<mediawiki xmlns="http://www.mediawiki.org/xml/export-0.10/" 
xmins:xsi="http://www.w3.org/2001/XMLSchema- instance" 
xSi:schemaLocation="http://www.mediawiki.org/xml/export-0.10/ 
http://www.mediawiki.org/xml/export-0.10.xsd" version="0.10" xm1l:lang="en"> 
<siteinfo> 

<sitename>The Epic Place Wiki</sitename> 

<dbname>theepicplace</dbname> 

<base>http:///geo-db-g-slave.query.consul/wiki/The_Epic_Place_Wiki</base> 

<generator>MediaWiki 1.19.24</generator> 

<case>first-letter</case> 


<namespaces> 
<namespace key="-2" case="first-letter">Media</namespace> 
<namespace key="-1" case="first-letter">Special</namespace> 
<namespace key="0" case="first-letter" /> 
<namespace key="1" case="first-letter">Talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="2" case="first-letter">User</namespace> 
<namespace key="3" case="first-letter">User talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="4" case="first-letter">The Epic Place Wiki</namespace> 
<namespace key="5" case="first-letter">The Epic Place Wiki 

talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="6" case="first-letter">File</namespace> 
<namespace key="7" case="first-letter">File talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="8" case="first-letter">Mediawiki</namespace> 
<namespace key="9" case="first-letter">Mediawiki talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="10" case="first-letter">Template</namespace> 
<namespace key="11" case="first-letter">Template talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="12" case="first-letter">Help</namespace> 
<namespace key="13" case="first-letter">Help talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="14" case="first-letter">Category</namespace> 
<namespace key="15" case="first-letter">Category talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="110" case="first-letter">Forum</namespace> 
<namespace key="111" case="first-letter">Forum talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="500" case="first-letter">User blog</namespace> 
<namespace key="501" case="first-letter">User blog comment</namespace> 
<namespace key="502" case="first-letter">Blog</namespace> 
<namespace key="503" case="first-letter">Blog talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="828" case="first-letter">Module</namespace> 
<namespace key="829" case="first-letter">Module talk</namespace> 
<namespace key="1200" case="first-letter">Message Wall</namespace> 
<namespace key="1201" case="first-letter">Thread</namespace> 
<namespace key="1202" case="first-letter">Message Wall 


Greeting</namespace> 
<namespace key="2000" 
<namespace key="2001" 
<namespace key="2002" 

</namespaces> 
</siteinfo> 
<page> 
<title>The Epic Place Wiki:Copyrights</title> 
<ns>4</ns> 
<id>2</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="398">Except where otherwise specified, 
the text on FANDOM sites is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribution- 
Share Alike License 3.0 (Unported) (CC-BY-SA). 


case="first-letter">Board</namespace> 
case="first-letter">Board Thread</namespace> 
case="first-letter">Topic</namespace> 


* [http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/ Read the license summary] 
* [http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/legalcode Read the full legal 


code of the license]. 


Please see [[w:Wikia:Licensing|Wikia:Licensing]] for details.</text> 
<shai>8x912iizbtybg5bx23ra0z3v9idg6s4</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category:Browse</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>3</id> 
<revision> 
<id>87</id> 
<parentid>2</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="112">The main category for this 
community. A full list of existing categories can be found at 
[ [Special:Categories]].</text> 
<shai>5ig3lakvg79nuOpewghoOgy54c6bvxc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The Epic Place Wiki</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>4</id> 
<revision> 
<1id>2365</id> 
<parentid>2358</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-02-08T01:50:01Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>ImperialQuill69</username> 
<id>44759903</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="346">==welcome to the Wiki== 


Welcome to the wiki. Weaouore a collaborative community website about your topic 
that anyone, including you, can edit. Click the edit button at the top of any 
page to get started! This wiki is about Hutt stories. 

# [[Fanfiction] ] 

# [[Fanfiction 2]] 


==Latest activity== 


&lt;activityfeed&gt;&lt;/activityfeed&gt; [[Category: Browse] ]</text> 
<shai>8bjug510te74j 8e5y819cw6hlcflpao</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:PD</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>5</id> 
<revision> 
<id>91</id> 
<parentid>4</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 


<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="201">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot; &gt; 
'''''This file is in the public domain''''' 
&1lt;/div&gt;&lt;noincludeggt ; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>g8mloy93d3el2a56qw8830lbaaytr79</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Fairuse</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>6</id> 
<revision> 
<id>93</id> 
<parentid>5</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="270">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot; &gt; 
'''''This file is copyrighted. It will be used in a way that qualifies as fair 
use under US copyright law.''''' 
&1lt;/div&gt ;&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>kwz01imtg9h8cxowpjryt5fj1l5po8ae</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The Epic Place Wiki:About</title> 
<ns>4</ns> 
<id>7</id> 
<revision> 
<id>6</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>that part makes no sense anymore</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="174">''This page is used to tell 
visitors all about {{SITENAME}}.'' 


''Click the &quot;edit this page&quot; link (above) to start this page and to 
tell people what this wiki is all about.''</text> 
<shai>d7273ekthsbbt0kyztu820msir3h@on</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :Default</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>8</id> 
<revision> 
<id>95</id> 
<parentid>7</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 


<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="233">This account was used by 
'''TTw:c:www:About|Wikia]]''' to import the starter content to this wiki in an 
automated way (some templates, MediaWiki messages, and other essentials). 


* ''T[Special:Contributions/Default |Contributions]]''</text> 
<shai>ofipv0qijhlk5ty9fatqsksaOreqmfy</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:MediaWiki default</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>9</id> 
<revision> 
<id>97</id> 
<parentid>8</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="464">This account is used by Wikia Staff 
when they run the maintenance script 
&1t;code&gt; rebuildMessages.php&lt;/code&gt;. This updates or rebuilds the 
interface messages to be the same as the MediaWiki default on the Central Wikia 
wiki. 


This account is not a bot and cannot be blocked. If there is a problem with the 
text of the default messages, please inform the [[Wikia:Community Team|Community 
Support Team]]. 


* ''T[Special:Contributions/Mediawiki default |Contributions]]''</text> 

<shai>gmyjk94p2cwr thgpvffkyupzvcr0n41</shai> 

</revision> 

</page> 
<page> 

<title>Category: Templates</title> 

<ns>14</ns> 

<id>10</id> 

<revision> 
<id>99</id> 
<parentid>9</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 

<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="190">This is the base category for 
'''templates'''. Templates should be placed in appropriate subcategories. 


See [[Project:Templates]] for collated information on templates. 


[ [Category : Browse] ]</text> 
<shai>nx87wiiodeej4r9bg2psirgo3vly5yi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 


<page> 

<title>User:Edit page script</title> 

<ns>2</ns> 

<id>11</id> 

<revision> 
<id>101</id> 
<parentid>10</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 


<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="338">The '''Edit page script''' account 


is used by Wikia Staff to make automated edits across multiple pages or multiple 
wikis. 


If there is a problem with the content of any pages edited by this script, 
please inform the [[Wikia:Community Team|Community Team] ]. 
* ''T[Special:Contributions/Edit page script|Edit page script 
contributions]]''</text> 
<shai>or5m761k8c9vyosfaq46s6520myvkng</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:Maintenance script</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>12</id> 
<revision> 
<id>103</id> 
<parentid>11</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 


<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="500">The '''Maintenance script''' 


account is used by [[Help:Community Team|Wikia Staff]] or [[Help:SpamTaskForce| 
VSTF]] to make automated deletions across multiple pages or multiple wikis. 


If you feel the script deleted a page it should not have deleted, any 
[[Special:ListAdmins|admin]] on this wiki can undelete that page. Please inform 
the [[Wikia:Community Team|Community Team]] about any problems with this script. 
* '!'T[ESpecial:Contributions/Maintenance_script|Maintenance script 
contributions]]''</text> 
<shai>nffsx6w5db5f0jrpikpjvuzapfisiij</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Permission</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>13</id> 
<revision> 
<id>105</id> 
<parentid>12</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 


</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="248">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot;&gt; 
'''''This file is copyrighted. The copyright holder has given permission for its 
use, itt! 
&1lt;/div&gt;&lt;noincludeggt ; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>65a8iyjax8sy29ukaqs4jcz5j293rrf</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Self</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>14</id> 
<revision> 
<id>107</id> 
<parentid>13</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="221">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot; &gt; 
'''''This file was uploaded by the photographer or author.''''' 
&1lt;/div&gt;&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>1f83v50vvxinwnupqkve8s500992y9by</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The Epic Place Wiki:Templates</title> 
<ns>4</ns> 
<id>15</id> 
<revision> 
<id>14</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2471">There are many '''templates''' in 
use in {{SITENAME}}; these are only a subset, representing some of the most 
important and commonly used ones. If you feel that a template belongs on this 
page, do not hesitate to add it. 
* [[:Category:Templates]] should cover all templates in the wiki. 
* The Template namespace (found from [[Special:AllPages]]) always has all 
templates in the wiki, sorted alphanumerically. 


== What are templates? == 

Wiki templates provide a means to insert the same content over and over in 
different (or the same) pages. This saves editors the hassle of duplicating the 
same text again and again, and also helps ensure consistency. 


Templates are generally shown with the format required to use the template (e.g. 
&1t;code&gt;{{t|delete}}&1lt;/code&gt;). Clicking the template name takes you to 
the template's page, where you can see what it looks like and how it is used. 


'''Detailed instructions on the usage of each template should exist on:''' 
# '''a subpage using {{t|documentation}}'''; or 

# the template page itself (inside &quot;noinclude&quot; tags); or 

# the template's talk page. 


For more information on templates, see [[Help:Templates]]. 


== Article management templates == 

=== Nominate an article for deletion === 

{{t|delete}} 

* Add this to an article to nominate it for deletion. It will add the article to 
[[:Category:Candidates for deletion]]. 


=== Disambiguation articles === 
{{t |disambig}} 
* If you have several articles that have similar or identical names, you may 
wish to create a &quot;disambiguation&quot; page at the main article name, with 
the articles taking an extra phrase in brackets afterwards. For example: 
'''The Prince''' &lt;-- disambiguation page, with links to: 
The Prince (frog) 
The Prince (human) 
* Using {{t|disambig}} marks an article as a disambiguation page by adding a 
banner to the article and categorizing it under [[:Category:Disambiguations]]. 
Add links to the various articles under the banner. 
* For more information, see [[Help:Disambiguation]]. 


== General wiki templates == 


=== T is for template === 

{{t|t|template}} 

* This template allows you to show example template code (with a link to the 
templates) without using the template itself. It is used extensively on this 


page. 


== Where you may find more templates == 

* [[w:c:templates|Templates Wiki] ] 

* Wikipedia; may be copied with the proper acknowledgment, but some need 
tweaking to work properly on Wikia, so use a Wikia version if possible. 


[[Category:Templates| ]]</text> 
<shai>5tcvfj29r8ift6vm916xvbicion31m1</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :Avatar</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>16</id> 
<revision> 
<id>109</id> 
<parentid>15</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="17">{{w:User:Avatar}}</text> 
<shai>49t6b12rahj 9nuum2m37xrgu52a02i8</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Cc-by-sa-3.0</title> 


<ns>10</ns> 
<id>17</id> 
<revision> 
<id>113</id> 
<parentid>16</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="723">{| class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:2px solid #88A;&quot; 
| - 
| align=&quot;center&quot; | 
https://images .wikia.com/messaging/images//thumb/7/79/CC_some_rights_reserved.sv 
g/90px-CC_some_rights_reserved.svg.png&lt;br 
/&gt;https://images.wikia.com/messaging/images//thumb/1/11/Cc - 
by_new_white.svg/24px-Cc-by_new_white.svg.png 
https://images.wikia.com/messaging/images//thumb/d/df/Cc-sa_white.svg/24px-Cc- 
sa_white.svg.png 
| '''''This work is licensed under the Creative Commons 
[https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/ &lt;Span 
style=&quot; color :#002bb8; &quot;&gt;Attribution-ShareAlike 3.0&1t;/spané&gt; ] 
License.&lt;br /&gt;{{#if :{{{1|}}} [altj;br /&a&gt;Attribution: {{{1]}}} PUTT 
| }&1t;noincludeé&gt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>8c2bbwsfecOrqjhuxv9vgpruhw9bo14</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:Kirkburn</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>18</id> 
<revision> 
<id>115</id> 
<parentid>17</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="24">{{:w:User:Kirkburn/who}}</text> 
<shai>7zrmkhq9gvfie11uou3hupc2frglebv</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Documentation</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>19</id> 
<revision> 
<id>117</id> 
<parentid>18</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="778">&1t;includeonly&gt; {| 
class=&quot;article-table&quot; style=&quot;width:100%; &quot; 
role=&quot ; complementary&quot ; 
|- style=&quot; font-size:18px;&quot; 
! style=&quot;padding:Opx;&quot; | &lt;div style=&quot;width:100%; padding: 3px 
Opx; text-align:center;&quot; class=&quot;colori&quot;&gt; Template 
documentation&lt;/divégt; 
| ''Note: portions of the template sample may not be visible without values 
provided.'' 
| - 
| View or edit [[Template: {{PAGENAMEE}}/doc|this documentation] ]. 
([[Template:Documentation|About template documentation] ] ) 
| Editors can experiment in this template's [{{fullurl: {{FULLPAGENAMEE}}/Draft | 
action=edit}} sandbox] and [{{fullurl: {{FULLPAGENAMEE}}/testcases}} test case] 
pages. 


t 
&1lt;div style=&quot;margin:0 1em;&quot;&gt; 
{{{{{1] [{PAGENAME}}/doc}}}}}&1t;/divé&gt;&lt;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}[[Category:Template documentation| ]]&lt;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>td16cc52xv1x3x9ubwx9k717brds8fb</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category: Template documentation</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>20</id> 
<revision> 
<id>119</id> 
<parentid>19</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="156">This category should contain all 
'''template documentation pages'''. See [[Template:Documentation]] for more 
details. 


[[Category:Templates| Documentation] ]</text> 
<shai>hhrr5ltyz96ebw3x0pwu6064duhdnkp</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Documentation/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>21</id> 
<revision> 
<id>121</id> 
<parentid>20</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2023">==Description== 
This template is used to insert descriptions on template pages. 


==Syntax== 


Add &lt;codea&gt;&lt;nowiki&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt ;&lt;/nowiki&gt;{{t | 
documentation} }&l1lt;nowiki&gt;&lt;/noinclude&gt;&lt;/nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; at 
the end of the template page. 


Add &1t;code&gt;&1t;nowiki&gt;&lt;noincludea&gt ;&1lt; /nowiki&gt; {{t |documentation | 
documentation page}}&lt;nowiki&gt;&1lt;/noinclude&gt;&lt; /nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&agt; 
to transclude an alternative page from the /doc subpage. 


==Usage== 


===On the Template page=== 
This is the normal format when used: 


&lt;preagt; 

TEMPLATE CODE&1t;includeonly&gt;Any categories to be inserted into articles by 
the template&lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; 

{{documentation}}&lt; /noinclude&gt ; 

&lt;/pre&gt; 


''If your template is not a completed div or table, you may need to close the 
tags just before &lt;code&agt;&lt;nowikié&gt; 

{{documentation}}&lt; /nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; is inserted (within the noinclude 
tags).'' 


"tA line break right before &lt;code&gt;&1lt;nowiki&gt; 
{{documentation}}&lt; /nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; can also be useful as it helps 
prevent the documentation template &quot;running into&quot; previous code.'' 


===0n the documentation page=== 

The documentation page is usually located on the /doc subpage for a template, 
but a different page can be specified with the first parameter of the template 
(see [[#Syntax|Syntax]]). 


Normally, you will want to write something like the following on the 
documentation page: 


&lt;pre&gt; 
==Description== 
This template is used to do something. 


==Syntax== 
Type &1t;code&gt;{{t|templatename}}&lt;/code&gt; somewhere. 


==Samples== 
&1t;code&gt ;&amp; 1t; nowiki&gt; {{templatename | 
input}}&amp; 1t; /nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; 


results in... 

{{templatename | input }} 

&1t;includeonly&gt;Any categories for the template 
itself&lt;/includeonly&gt;&1t;noinclude&gt; [[Category:Template documentation | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/noincludeg&gt ; 

&lt;/pre&gt; 


Use any or all of the above description/syntax/sample output sections. You may 
also want to add &quot;see also&quot; or other sections. 


Note that the above example also uses the [[Template:T]] and 
[[Template:T/piece]] templates. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category:Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 


documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>0asqkoffvtsszcezyfm9tcgvcvviy3x</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:T/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>22</id> 
<revision> 
<id>123</id> 
<parentid>21</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="673">;Description 
:A template link with a variable number of example parameters (0-20), which can 
be used to show example inputs. 
:Utilises [[Template:T/piece]]. 
;syntax 
:{{t|t]|parameter1|parameter2|parameter3|parameter4|...|parameter20}} 
;Sample code 
:&lt;codeagt ;&lt;nowiki&gt; {{t | infobox}}&lt; /nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; gives... 
:{{t| Infobox character}} 
:&lt;code&gt ;&lt;nowiki&gt; {{t|Infobox character |Item1|Item2|Item3|Item4 | 
Item5|...}}&1lt;/nowiki&gt;&lt;/code&gt; gives... 
:{{t| Infobox character |Item1|Item2|Item3|Item4|Item5|...}} 
,See also 
:[ [w:c:wow:Template:T|Template:T]] on WoWWiki 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noincludea&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shail>h2qd8tcyviontng82yko8a8o0kkr 40yo</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:T/piece/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>23</id> 
<revision> 
<id>125</id> 
<parentid>22</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">;Description 
:Parameter piece for {{t|t}}, controls styling/showing of parameter fragments. 
,See also 
:[ [w:c:wow: Template:T/piece|Template:T/piece]] on WoWWiki 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t; /includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>otrzijc9s23bxspyvwewr9qkd23utjd</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 


<page> 
<title>Template:Fairuse/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>24</id> 
<revision> 
<id>129</id> 
<parentid>23</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="270">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images as fair use. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|fairuse}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>pt190ag3drdc7wx8k79hwqtpi2f8bxz</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Permission/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>25</id> 
<revision> 
<id>131</id> 
<parentid>24</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="341">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images as being copyrighted, but the copyright 
holder has given permission for its use. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|permission}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&égt ;</text> 
<shail>pbnt6x3645efifp9jzn3efnyu82nhcv</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Self/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>26</id> 
<revision> 
<id>133</id> 
<parentid>25</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 


<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="309">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images as having been uploaded by the 
photographer or author. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|self}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>135dq46ihrkcwpoyai852cxqf2dbsc0</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Cc-by-sa-3.0/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>27</id> 
<revision> 
<id>135</id> 
<parentid>26</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="441">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images with the 
[http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/ CC-BY-SA-3.0] license. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|cc-by-sa-3.0|attribution details}}&lt;/code&gt; on the 
image information page. 
:Replace &quot;&lt;code&gt;attribution details&lt;/code&gt;&quot; with 
information about the source. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category:Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&égt ;</text> 
<shai>hrfq26c30ykd4efvfnf qegoO0ydloewz</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:PD/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>28</id> 
<revision> 
<id>137</id> 
<parentid>27</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="283">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images as being in the public domain. 
,syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|PD}}&1t;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt; noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 


<shai>dabiizsu7bc04rxxfp4xyg8we0ldliq</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:CreateWiki script</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>29</id> 
<revision> 
<id>139</id> 
<parentid>28</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 


<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="161">The '''CreateWiki script''' sets up 


pages on newly [[w:special:createwiki|created wikis]]. For [[help:contents| 
help]], you can [[Special:Contact|contact Wikia]].</text> 
<shai>5lc03nsu8f432u8t F169Ff 79aeb5Ff1zZ1</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Blog:Recent posts</title> 
<ns>502</ns> 
<id>30</id> 
<revision> 
<id>143</id> 
<parentid>29</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="130">&lt;bloglist 
summary=&quot;true&quot; timestamp=&quot; true&quot; count=50&gt; 
&lt;title&gt;Recent posts&lt;/title&gt; 
&lt;type&gt;plain&lt;/type&gt; 
&lt;order&gt;date&lt;/order&gt; 
&1t;/bloglist&gt;</text> 
<shai>lLohim27h1n5mi350c3r jjp2emdxoxu7</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Example.jpg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>31</id> 
<revision> 
<id>145</id> 
<parentid>30</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="130">Cropped and resized from 
[ [Commons : Image: LotusBud0048a. jpg] ] 


*Photographer: [[Commons:User:Fg2|Fg2] ] 


{{PD}} 


[ [Category: Images] ]</text> 
<shail>avvqjdicgoj3yc55s2yebigpcgvfh5i</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User : TimmyQuivy</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>32</id> 
<revision> 
<id>147</id> 
<parentid>31</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="24">{{wikia: :User : DaNASCAT}}</text> 
<shail>qppqdliwkyuzsydqxxp231qa2a5otkz</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :Semanticdrifter</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>33</id> 
<revision> 
<id>149</id> 
<parentid>32</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" 
bytes="30">{{Wikia:User:Semanticdrifter}}</text> 
<shai>tb2eqc2hjvju5yxqk8pto9qtu7ktbOv</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User: Wikia Video Library</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>34</id> 
<revision> 
<id>151</id> 
<parentid>33</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="217">This account is used by Wikia Staff 
when they add videos to Wikia from our content partners. If there are any 
problems with this account on your wiki, please inform the [[Wikia:Community 
Team|Community Support Team]].</text> 
<shai>b94o0ay156pdkciz6n7t 7uutudd306ao0</shai> 
</revision> 


</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :BertH</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>35</id> 
<revision> 
<id>153</id> 
<parentid>34</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="20">{{Wikia:User :BertH}}</text> 
<shai>t3dt5ytlxy838an3w1086joidsjxz2f</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:Mighty No. 9</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>36</id> 
<revision> 
<id>155</id> 
<parentid>35</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="29">{{Wikia:User:ELEETE_starter}}</text> 
<shai>b7qms2d9tpfvitev5ndrhrew663gcyy</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:T</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>37</id> 
<revision> 
<id>157</id> 
<parentid>36</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="579">&lt ; nowiki&gt; {{&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
[[Template:{{{1}}}1{{{133] ]{{t/piece| {{{2] ---t}}}}{{t/piece | {{{3] ---}}}} 
{{t/piece|{{{4|---}}}}}{{t/piece|{{{5]---}}}}}{{t/piece| {{{6] ---}}}}}{{t/piece| 
{{{7|---}}}}}{{t/piece| {{{8|---}}}}}{{t/piece| {{{9]---}}}}}{{t/piece| 
{{{10|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{11] ---}}}}F{{t/piece| {{{12| ---}}}}}{{t/piece | 
{{{13|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{14|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{15|---}}}}}{{t/piece | 
{{{16|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{17]|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{18| ---}}}}}{{t/piece | 
{{{19|---}}}}3{{t/piece| {{{20| ---}}}}}{{t/piece | 
{{{21| ---}}}}}&1t;nowiki&gt;}}&lt; /nowiki&gt;&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shail>d49se9v4980d26tkx7br49dfrf6ywnj</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 


<page> 
<title>Template:T/piece</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>38</id> 
<revision> 
<id>159</id> 
<parentid>37</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="127">{{#ifeq: {{{1]---}}}]---]| 
&amp;#124;&lt;span style=&quot;color:gray;&quot;&gt;''&amp;1t; 
{{{1}}}&amp;gt;''&lt;/span&gt; }}&1t;noincludeé&gt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>si7jwpfofzeeyqufb5wjvb781qgr2745</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: !</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>39</id> 
<revision> 
<id>161</id> 
<parentid>38</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="46">&lt;onlyincludeg&gt ; | 
&1t;/onlyincludeg&gt; 
{{documentation}}</text> 
<shai1>482k5k601iym676dzqlo6yfmyoOtlel</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: !/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>40</id> 
<revision> 
<id>163</id> 
<parentid>39</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="387">;Description 
:This template is used for creating a pipe, in [[Help:Table|wikitables] ] 
contained in [[Help:Parser functions|Parser functions]]. 
,syntax 
:Insert this template using &lt;code&gt; {{t|!}}&lt;/code&gt; 
,See also 
:[[m:Template:!|Template:!]] on Meta-Wiki. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 


{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category:Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>3zct7fcni9xmnquaa3kgq6swshr dugw</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Wiki.png</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>41</id> 
<revision> 
<id>165</id> 
<parentid>85</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="34">{{Permission}} 
[ [Category : Images] ]</text> 
<shai>myvdpdnm7ir7e2yr3aw7ntgqdazv2wf</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:CC-BY-SA</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>42</id> 
<revision> 
<id>167</id> 
<parentid>41</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="297">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;cc-by-sa&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 


border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot;&gt; 


'''''This file is licensed under the [http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by- 


sa/3.0/ Creative Commons Attribution-Share Alike License].''''' 
&1lt;/div&gt ;&lt;noincludeggt ; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>k04ulcazpl19psu2t67r1803b3335kmv</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Other free</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>43</id> 
<revision> 
<id>169</id> 
<parentid>42</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="211">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 


border:1ipx solid #A8ACA8;&quot; &gt; 
'''''This file is licensed under a free license.''''' 
&1lt;/div&gt;&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>blbx1e8uig817uwcwOuj FdO3quz5cp8</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Other free/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>44</id> 
<revision> 
<id>171</id> 
<parentid>43</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="318">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images with a free license not covered by other 
image templates. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|Other free}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t; /includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>2fexkneznrobyg4jhnuwg0m6omdqieo</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:CC-BY-SA/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>45</id> 
<revision> 
<id>173</id> 
<parentid>44</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="285">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images with the CC-BY-SA license. 
;syntax 
:Type &1t;code&gt; {{t|CC-BY-SA}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>aot 9hw4d4mgiyyscurz5ac65b99vead</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:From Wikimedia</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>46</id> 
<revision> 
<id>175</id> 


<parentid>45</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="244">&lt;div class=&quot;color2&quot; 
id=&quot;c-fairuse&quot; style=&quot;width:90%; margin:0 auto; padding:10px; 
border:1px solid #A8ACA8;&quot;&gt; 
'''''This file was originally uploaded on Wikipedia or another Wikimedia 
project. 1 Oe ie ae ae | 
&1lt;/div&gt ;&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shail>noadqmces8zonw238sdajdnlwyqn21s</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:From Wikimedia/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>47</id> 
<revision> 
<id>177</id> 
<parentid>46</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="361">;Description 
:This template is used to mark images as having been uploaded on [[wikipedia: | 
Wikipedia]] or another [[wikimedia: |Wikimedia]] project. 
;syntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|From wikimedia}}&lt;/code&gt; on the image information 
page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation | {{PAGENAME }}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>4oxdjrilprk0ofdw8zhmsux32e0398qd</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Delete/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>48</id> 
<revision> 
<id>179</id> 
<parentid>47</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="328">;Description 
:This template is used to mark pages for deletion, categorizing them in 
[[:Category:Candidates for deletion]]. 
;soyntax 
:Type &lt;code&gt;{{t|delete}}&1t;/code&gt; on the page to be deleted.''' 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category:Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&égt ;</text> 
<shai>q5ufecdlvxto96wtqf44vy2afa30c8n</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Delete</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>49</id> 
<revision> 
<id>181</id> 
<parentid>48</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="474">8&lt;div name=&quot ; Deletion 
notice&quot; class=&quot;boilerplate metadata&quot; id=&quot;delete&quot; 
style=&quot;background-color:#fee; margin:1em; padding:5px 10px; border:1px 
solid #aaa;&quot;&gt; 
'''This page is a candidate for deletion.''' 


"'Remember to check [[Special:wWhatlinkshere/{{FULLPAGENAME}}|what links here] ] 
and [{{fullurl: {{FULLPAGENAME}}|action=history}} the page history] before 
deletion. ''&lt;/div&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt;[[Category:Candidates for 
deletion] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&1t;noincludeé&gt ; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>cuf93rpdth5ijsd8c024r jge624fs32</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Disambig/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>50</id> 
<revision> 
<id>183</id> 
<parentid>49</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="438">;Description 
:Marks an article as a disambiguation page, adding a banner to the article and 
categorizing it under [[:Category:Disambiguations]]. 
:Articles using this template will also appear on [[Special:Disambiguations]]. 
;oyntax 
:Add &lt;code&gt; {{t|disambig}}&lt;/code&gt; at the top of a disambiguation 
page. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
Disambiguation] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt; &lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>hq1r92c995b2j e1grwsmq]p4nsoqyyp</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 


<title>Template:Disambig</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>51</id> 
<revision> 
<id>185</id> 
<parentid>50</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="702">&lt;div name=&quot ; Disambiguation 
notice&quot; class=&quot;boilerplate metadata&quot; id=&quot;disambig&quot; 
style=&quot; background-color: #eef; margin: 0 1em; padding: 0 10px; border: 1px 
solid #aaa;&quot;&gt; 
'''This article is a disambiguation page for {{PAGENAME}}''' 


The following is a list of links to pages that might share the same 
title.&lt;br/&gt; 
Please follow one of the disambiguation links below or [[Special:Search|search] ] 
to find the page you were looking for if it is not listed. If an 
[ [Special:Whatlinkshere/{{FULLPAGENAME}}|internal link]] led you here, you may 
wish to change the link to point directly to the intended article. 
&lt;/div&égt;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[ [Category:Disambiguations] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<sha1>600jt8jdvls8xx6v2acv6hnpubhoqu0</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox book/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>52</id> 
<revision> 
<id>187</id> 
<parentid>51</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1038">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;prea&gt; {{infobox box 
| title = 
image 
author 
illustrator 
datePublished 
publisher 


| [e.g. &quot;Example. jpg&quot; | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| previous 

| 

} 


next 
}}&1t;/pre&gt; 


==Sample output== 
{{infobox book 
| title = The Adventures of Flower 


| image = Example.jpg 
| author = Alice 
| illustrator = Bob 
| datePublished = April 1928 
| publisher = Arthur's 
| previous = Book One 
| next = Book Three 
an; 
&1t;pre&gt;{{infobox book 
| title = The Adventures of Flower 
| image = Example.jpg 
| author = Alice 
| illustrator = Bob 
| datePublished = April 1928 
| publisher = Arthur's 
| previous = Book One 
| next = Book Three 


}}&1t;/pre&gt; 
&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | { {PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation | {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>700xfm4ikbyxOul5aaovv99r 8n2v1if</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox episode/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>53</id> 
<revision> 
<id>189</id> 
<parentid>52</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1230">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 
&1lt;prea&gt;{{infobox episode 
| title = 
partofSeason 
episodeNumber 
image 
airdate 
writer 
director 


| 

| [e.g. &quot;Example.jpg&quot; | 
| 

| 

| 

| previousEpisode 

| 

} 


nextEpisode 
}}&1t;/pre&gt; 


==Sample output== 
{{infobox episode 


| title = Flower of Babel 
| partofSeason = One 

| episodeNumber = Three 

| image = Example.jpg 

| airdate = Unaired 

| writer = D. Righta 

| director = A. di Rektour 


| previousEpisode = Episode Two 
| nextEpisode = Episode Four 
}}&1lt;pre&gt; {{infobox episode 


title = Flower of Babel 

| partofSeason = One 

| episodeNumber = Three 

| image = Example.jpg 

| airdate = Unaired 

| writer = D. Righta 

| director = A. di Rektour 

| previousEpisode = Episode Two 
nextEpisode = Episode Four 


}}&1lt;/pre&gt; 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | { {PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noinclude&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>iymme36gzb59ye8rro011fk781s8eei</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox book</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>54</id> 
<revision> 
<id>191</id> 
<parentid>53</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="613">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot; /&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot; /&gt;&lt; /image&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; author&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Author&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot;illustrator&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Illustrator&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/dat 
a&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot ; datePublished&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ; Published 
on&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; publisher&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Publisher&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt 
&lt;group layout=&quot;horizontal&quot;&gt; 
&lt;header&gt;Publication order&lt;/header&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; previous&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Previous&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;next&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;Next&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category: Books] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&l1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>h28dt4u0jniqgyz88w6zwspo9vzrgdd</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox episode</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 


<id>55</id> 
<revision> 
<id>193</id> 
<parentid>54</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="679">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot; /&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot ; /&gt;&lt; /image&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; partOfSeason&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Season&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt 


&lt;data 
source=&quot ; episodeNumber&quot ; &gt;&lt; label&gt;Episode&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data& 
gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot;airDate&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Air 
date&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;writer&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;writer&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; director&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Director&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;group layout=&quot;horizontal&quot;&gt; 
&lt;header&gt;Episode guide&lt;/header&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; previousEpisode&quot ;&gt;&1lt; label&gt;Previous&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/da 
ta&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;nextEpisode&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Next&1lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category:Episodes] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; 
{{Documentation}}&l1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shail>iwv7hvnd4ux3z319pp4rid9q4b47ykx</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox quest/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>56</id> 
<revision> 
<id>195</id> 
<parentid>55</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="894">{{infobox quest 


| title = Example infobox 

| image = Example.jpg 

| start = Chrys 

| end = Geran 

| prerequisites = None 

| level =5 

| location = Earth 

| rewards = Justice-Wrought Petals 


| previous =A 

| next =C 
+e Sas, 
==Description== 


To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. To add a field, use [[Special:InfoboxBuilder]]. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox quest 
| title 
| image [e.g. &quot;Example. jpg&quot; | 
| imagecaption 
| start 
| end 
| prerequisites 
| level 
| location 
| rewards 
| previous 
| next 


Me 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[ [Category: Templates/Infobox | {{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noinclude&gt; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>mc3n4eq8ajao7je081rwcOxpuez2nc5</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox item/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>57</id> 
<revision> 
<id>197</id> 
<parentid>56</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="925">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox item 
| title 
| image [e.g. &quot;Example.jpg&quot; | 
| imagecaption 
| type 
| effects 
| source 
| buy 
| sell 


t} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


==Samples== 
{{infobox item 


title Power Flower 


| = 
| image = Example.jpg 
| type = Food 
| effects = +1 Fire 
| source = Vendor 
| buy = 59g 
sell = 1g 


}}&1lt;presgt; 
{{infobox item 


| title = Power Flower 
| image = Example.jpg 
| type = Food 

| effects = +1 Fire 

| source = Vendor 

| buy = 5g 

| sell = 1g 


t} 
&1t;/pre&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | { {PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>rvf9hey4pgic9qy21k7m4zprw4ckmwr</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox item</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>58</id> 
<revision> 
<id>199</id> 
<parentid>57</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="458">&l1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot;/&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot ; /&gt;&lt; /image&gt; 


&lt;data 

source=&quot; type&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt; Type&lt; /label&gt;&1t;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 

source=&quot;effects&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Effects&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 


source=&quot ; source&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Source&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot ; buy&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;Cost to 
buy&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot;sell&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;Cost to 
sell&1t;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category:Items] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&l1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>3jwO3to6tc9qvaqr ja4neog4h50v3tle</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox quest</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>59</id> 
<revision> 
<id>201</id> 
<parentid>58</parentid> 


<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="705">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot;/&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot; /&gt;&lt;/image&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; start&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Start&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; end&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;End&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; prerequisites&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Prerequisites&lt;/label&gt;&lt; 
/data&gt; 


&lt;data 

source=&quot; level&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Level&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 

source=&quot; location&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Location&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 


source=&quot ; rewards&quot ;&gt;&1lt; label&gt;Rewards&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;group layout=&quot;horizontal&quot;&gt; 
&lt;header&gt;Quest progression&lt; /header&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; previous&quot ; &gt;&lt; label&gt ;Previous&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;next&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Next&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt; includeonly&gt; 
[[Category: Quests] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&lt; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>h5cir9lei1g8b0e35rr3p4pvbqyvcb4q</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox character/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>60</id> 
<revision> 
<id>203</id> 
<parentid>59</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1388">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 

&lt;preagt; 

{{infobox character 
| name 
| image 

| imagecaption 

| aliases 

| relatives 

| affiliation 


| marital 

| birthDate 
| birthPlace 
| deathDate 
| deathPlace 
| species 

| gender 

| height 

| weight 

| eyes 


}} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


==Samples== 
{{infobox character 
| name Flowa 
| image Example.jpg 
| imagecaption Flowa, at rest 
| aliases Flo 
| relatives 
| affiliation 
| marital 
| birthDate July 21st, 2013 
| birthPlace Iowa 
| deathDate 
| deathPlace 
| species 
| gender 
| height 
| weight 
| eyes 
}} 
&1t;preagt; 
{{infobox character 
| name Flowa 
| image Example. jpg 
| imagecaption Flowa, at rest 
| aliases Flo 
| relatives 
| affiliation 
| marital 
| birthDate 
| birthPlace 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Plant 


July 21st, 2013 
Iowa 

deathDate 
deathPlace 
species 
gender 
height 
weight 
eyes 


Plant 


t} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 
&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | {{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noinclude&gt; 
[[Category:Template documentation | {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>r6svttw0997zqve7zhtsjfrd8e6doki</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox location/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>61</id> 
<revision> 
<id>205</id> 


<parentid>60</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1159">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preasgt; 
{{infobox location 
| title = 
| image = [e.g. &quot;Example.jpg&quot; | 
| imagecaption = 
| map = [e.g. &quot;Example. jpg&quot; | 
| mapcaption = 
| type = 
| level = 
| location = 
| inhabitants = 
t} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 
==Samples== 
{{infobox location 
| title = Flora Island 
| image = Example.jpg 
| imagecaption = The island 
| map = Example.jpg 
| mapcaption = Zone map 
| type = Contested 
| level = 1-5 
| location = Earth 
inhabitants = Stompy Humans, Drinky Bees 


}}&1lt; presgt; 
{{infobox location 


| title = Flora Island 

| image = Example.jpg 

| imagecaption = The island 

| map = Example.jpg 

| mapcaption = Zone map 

| type = Contested 

| level = 1-5 

| location = Earth 

| inhabitants = Stompy Humans, Drinky Bees 


ie) 
&1t;/pre&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 


[ [Category: Templates/Infobox | {{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>m6e3wvc984c78x17wgaavyxrk6sjzxp</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox location</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>62</id> 
<revision> 
<id>207</id> 
<parentid>61</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 


<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="474">&1t; infobox&gt ; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot ; /&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot; /&gt;&lt; /image&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ;map&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ;mapcaption&quot ;/&gt;&lt;/image&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; type&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt; Type&lt; /label&gt;&1t;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; level&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Level&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; location&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Location&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; inhabitants&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt; Inhabitants&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/dat 
a&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category:Locations] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&lt; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>bvrimply7cq9ggij39zjid9h9kbc3kf</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox character</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>63</id> 
<revision> 
<id>209</id> 
<parentid>62</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1201">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot;name&quot ; /&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ; &gt; 
&lt;caption source=&quot; imagecaption&quot; /&gt; 
&lt;/imageé&gt; 
&lt;groupégt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;aliases&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Aliases&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; relatives&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Relatives&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;affiliation&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Affiliation&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/dat 
a&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&lt;groupé&gt; 
&1lt;header&gt;Biographical information&lt;/header&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot ;marital&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Marital 
status&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot; birthDate&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;Date of 
birth&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot; birthPlace&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Place of 
birth&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 


&lt;data source=&quot ; deathDate&quot;&gt;&lt;label&gt;Date of 
death&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot;deathPlace&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Place of 
death&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&lt;groupégt; 
&lt;header&gt;Physical description&lt; /header&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; species&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Species&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; gender&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Gender&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;height&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Height&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ;weight&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;wWeight&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data source=&quot; eyes&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Eye 
color&lt;/label&gt;&1lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category:Characters] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&lt; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>1xb19p5b818eelwfd08dcpkvqisvhqu</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox album/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>64</id> 
<revision> 
<id>211</id> 
<parentid>63</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1109">==Description== 
To use this template, enter the following and fill in the appropriate fields. 
Most fields left blank will not show up. Don't forget to include brackets, to 
make the fields into links. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox album 
| title 
| image [e.g. &quot;Example.jpg&quot; | 
| imagecaption 
| artist 
| released 
| recorded 
| length 
| label 
| producer 


+3 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


==Samples== 
{{infobox album 
| title 
| image 
| artist 
| released 


Fleur 
Example.jpg 
Marigold 
June 2012 


| recorded = 2011 
| length = 88:88 
| label = Spring 
| producer = Daffy 
a 
&lt;preasgt; 
{{infobox album 
| title = Fleur 
| image = Example.jpg 
| artist = Marigold 
| released = June 2012 
| recorded = 2011 
| length = 88:88 
| label = Spring 
| producer = Daffy 
t} 


&1t;/pre&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | { {PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noinclude&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>pxpfsvkdql29utgja9lwj2x986sjaec</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox album</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>65</id> 
<revision> 
<id>213</id> 
<parentid>64</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="517">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot; /&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot ; /&gt;&lt; /image&gt; 
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source-tquot labelequotjagt Slt Iabelégt Labelélt;/Labelégt Alt; /datadat; 
&lt;data 


source=&quot ; producer&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Producer&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonly&gt; 
[[Category:Albums ] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&l1lt; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>8khoecs4yt917hhsbeci22vw4ibotds</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Navbox/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>66</id> 
<revision> 
<id>215</id> 


<parentid>65</parentid> 

<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 

<contributor> 

<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 

</contributor> 

<minor/> 

<comment>1 revision</comment> 

<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1812">;Description 
:This template is used to create a basic navigation box. You can do so by 
calling the template, via the steps under &quot;Syntax&quot;, but it is 
recommended to '''copy the code verbatim''' via the steps under &quot;Navbox 
Creation&quot;. 
»Navbox Creation 
&lt;createboxé&gt; 
prefix=Template: 
preload=Template:Navbox 
editintro=Template:Navbox/doc 
buttonlabel=Make your navbox! 
default = Navbox Foo 
&lt;/createboxégt; 
#Think of a name for your navbox, like &quot;Navbox Foo&quot;. Type it in the 
above field, press the button, and save the page immediately. Be ready to return 
to ''this'' page to see the rest of the instructions. 
#Edit the resulting page in source mode. 
#Replace &lt;code&gt;{{{header}}}&lt;/code&gt; with the text you would like to 
appear in the header. 
#Replace &1lt;code&gt;{{{body}}}&lt;/code&gt; with the text you would like to 
appear in the body. 
#To add another section, copy these four lines of code immediately below the 
lines in the existing code that they resemble: 
&lt;pre&gt; | - 
! style=&quot;padding:0.2em 0.5em;&quot; nowrap=&quot ; nowrap&quot ; 
class=&quot;colori&quot; | {{{header}}} 


| style=&quot;padding:0.2em 0.5em;&quot; | {{{body}}}&lt;/pre&gt; 


Save the page once you have added as many sections as you needed, and filled 
them with content. You may also want to create a /doc subpage explaining that to 
call the resulting template, one must only type &lt;code&gt; {&lt;nowiki/&gt; 
{Navbox Foo}}&lt;/code&gt;, or rather, whatever we decided to name the template 
in step 1. 


;syntax 


&lt;pre&gt; {{navbox 

|header=Land of Bob 

|body=This &lt;nowiki&gt; [[place]]&1lt;/nowiki&gt; and that &lt;nowiki&gt; 
[ [place] ]&1lt;/nowikiégt;. 

}}&1lt;/pre&gt; 


:Results in... 


{{navbox 

|header=Land of Bob 

|body=This &lt;nowiki&gt; [[place]]&1t;/nowiki&gt; and that &lt;nowiki&gt; 
[ [place] ]&lt;/nowikié&gt;. 

i 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[ [Category: Templates/Navbox | {{PAGENAME}}] ]&1lt;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>97glr7dydvlwxiigq6jffdazymdzq5yq</sha1> 
</revision> 


</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Navbox</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>67</id> 
<revision> 
<id>217</id> 
<parentid>66</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="266">{| style=&quot;width:100%; margin- 
top:tem; border:1px solid #999; font-size:90%; text-align:center;&quot; 
! style=&quot;padding:0.2em 0.5em;&quot; nowrap=&quot ; nowrap&quot ; 
class=&quot;colori&quot; | {{{header}}} 
| - 
| style=&quot;padding:0.2em 0.5em;&quot; | {{{body}}} 
| }&1t;noincludeé&gt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>3xkfiaf5hr2cfvrz4dyzao8xl61sfww</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category:Candidates for deletion</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>68</id> 
<revision> 
<id>219</id> 
<parentid>67</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="138">Pages in this category have been 
labelled for deletion. To add a page to this category, type {{t|delete}} on the 
page. 
[ [Category :Browse] ]</text> 
<shai1>2qwmtbidedeabxhidoyp4svnugwqb0t</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category:Disambiguations</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>69</id> 
<revision> 
<id>221</id> 
<parentid>68</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="452">This category contains 
[ [Help:Disambiguation|disambiguation]] pages &amp;mdash; navigational aids which 


list other pages that might otherwise share the same title. If an internal link 
referred you to one of these pages, you might want to go back and fix it to 
point directly to the intended page. 


'''Pages may be included in this category by the addition of the template {{t| 
disambig}} just before the list of similarly-named pages.''' 
[ [Category :Browse] ]</text> 
<shai>furxxgr9zf40s9y007tx7szmx351zsy</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category:Help</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>70</id> 
<revision> 
<id>223</id> 
<parentid>69</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="126">'''For a full list of help pages, 
see [[Help:Contents]],''' which includes help pages shared across Wikia. 
[ [Category : Browse] ]</text> 
<shai>fg9shi8m07api0fzn82s3fde01ig7h4</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category:Blog posts</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>71</id> 
<revision> 
<id>225</id> 
<parentid>70</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="20"> 
[ [Category : Browse] ]</text> 
<shai>puqc8r9eprs4g8tnd3en9i77m5fefen</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Category: Images</title> 
<ns>14</ns> 
<id>72</id> 
<revision> 
<id>227</id> 
<parentid>71</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="49">'''Images''' on {{SITENAME}}. 


[ [Category : Browse] ]</text> 
<shail>49yssp8fazse6foxsqh3d3jrtfé6h4ry</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: !!</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>73</id> 
<revision> 
<id>229</id> 
<parentid>72</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="43">||&lt;noincludeggt; 
{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>9w113rxitksmytabfwcd6ift27gzd42</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: ! !/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>74</id> 
<revision> 
<id>231</id> 
<parentid>73</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="393">;Description 
:This template is used for creating two pipes, in [[Help:Table|wikitables] ] 
contained in [[Help:Parser functions|Parser functions]]. 
;syntax 
:Insert this template using &lt;code&agt; {{t|]!!}}a&lt;/code&gt; 
,See also 
:[[m:Template:!!|Template:!!]] on Meta-Wiki. 


&1t;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | 
{{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt;&lt;noinclude&gt; [[Category: Template 
documentation| { {PAGENAME }}] ]&1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>mbfsvjrrc7eqir430tdm2605j 3emthc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Infobox event</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>75</id> 
<revision> 
<id>233</id> 
<parentid>74</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 


<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="359">&1t; infobox&gt; 
&lt;title source=&quot; title&quot;/&gt; 
&lt;image source=&quot ; image&quot ;&gt;&lt;caption 
source=&quot ; imagecaption&quot ; /&gt;&lt;/image&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot; performers&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Performers&l1t;/label&gt;&lt;/data& 
gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; date&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt ;Date&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 
source=&quot ; location&quot ;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Location&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&1lt;/infobox&gt ;&lt;includeonlyé&gt; 
[[Category:Events] ]&lt;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&l1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>3z1k7bytkr6hryueqk2da5zb6ycten6</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template: Infobox event/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>76</id> 
<revision> 
<id>235</id> 
<parentid>75</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="837">==Description== 
To use this template, copy the following code and fill in the appropriate 
fields. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox event 
| title 7 
| image = [e.g. &quot;Example.jpg&quot; | 
| imagecaption = 
| performers = 
| date = 
| location 7 
tes 
&lt;/pre&gt; 
==Samples== 
{{infobox event 
| title = Flower du Jour 
| image = Example.jpg 
| performers = Awesome Ones 
| date = All the time 
| location = Everywhere 
}} 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox event 
| title = Flower du Jour 
| image = Example.jpg 
| performers = Awesome Ones 
| date = All the time 
| location = Everywhere 
}} 


&1t;/pre&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Infobox | { {PAGENAME}}] ]&1t;/includeonly&gt ;&1t;noincludeg&gt ; 
[[Category:Template documentation | {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t;/noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>2g2nywb4twx8nc7z1eve1q04xvcaje7</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :Wikia</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>77</id> 
<revision> 
<id>141</id> 
<parentid>76</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="18">{{int:User Wikia}}</text> 
<shai>523y32wlrciw94v7se887e8h7ugsauc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Quote</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>78</id> 
<revision> 
<id>77</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision: Updates made for portability</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="264">&l1t; blockquote 
class=&quot ; quote&quot ;&gt;&quot; ''{{{quote| {{{1}}}}}}' '&quot; 
{{#if : {{{speaker |{{{2|}}}}}} |&lt;cite&gt;aoo {{{speaker|{{{2}}}}}}{{#iF: 
{{{source|{{{3|}}}}}}|&lt;sup class=&quot;noprint&quot;&gt; [[{{{source | 
{{{3} F333} 
[source]]]&lt;/sup&gt; }}&1t;/cite&gt; }}&lt;/blockquote&agt;&lt;noinclude&gt ; 
{{Documentation}}&l1t; /noinclude&gt ;</text> 
<shai>tgpkqdjetjibfq98vou96wq5rgv56db</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Template:Quote/doc</title> 
<ns>10</ns> 
<id>79</id> 
<revision> 
<id>78</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision: Updates made for portability</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1054">==Description== 
To use this template, enter the following and fill in the appropriate fields. 
Most fields left blank will not show up. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{Quote 

| quote 

| speaker 

| source 


ie; 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


As an alternative, these can be placed in positional order. 


==Samples== 

{{Quote 
| quote = When you play the game of thrones, you win or you die. 
| speaker = [[w:c:gameofthrones:Cersei Lannister|Cersei Lannister] ] 
| source = w:c:gameofthrones:You Win or You Die 

}} 

&lt;preasgt; 

{{Quote 
| quote = When you play the game of thrones, you win or you die. 
| speaker = [[w:c:gameofthrones:Cersei Lannister|Cersei Lannister]] 
| source = w:c:gameofthrones:You Win or You Die 

rs 

&lt;/pre&gt; 

or 

&lt;preagt; 

{{Quote 


| When you play the game of thrones, you win or you die. 
| [[w:c:gameofthrones:Cersei Lannister|Cersei Lannister ] ] 
| w:c:gameofthrones:You Win or You Die 
an: 
&1t;/pre&gt;&lt;includeonly&gt; [[Category: Templates | {{PAGENAME}}] ] 
[[Category: Templates/Quote | {{PAGENAME}}] ]&1t; /includeonly&gt;&lt;noincludeggt; 
[[Category:Template documentation| {{PAGENAME}}]]&1t; /noinclude&gt;</text> 
<shai>sj3ul7q0u9s7z454hkgn241t86rcb3t</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User : DaNASCAT</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>80</id> 
<redirect title="User:TimmyQuivy" /> 
<revision> 
<id>649</id> 
<parentid>79</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:38Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="29">#REDIRECT [[User:TimmyQuivy] ]</text> 
<shai>cnf84chjwrqk36yja9sc5vahgqotmo8</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Main Page</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>81</id> 
<redirect title="The Epic Place Wiki" /> 
<revision> 
<id>237</id> 
<parentid>81</parentid> 


<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="33">#REDIRECT [[The Epic Place 
Wiki] ]</text> 
<shai>30qwo8ime1faw87vtyygkifhxizo5ic</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>MediaWiki:Mainpage</title> 
<ns>8</ns> 
<id>82</id> 
<revision> 
<id>82</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:57Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>SE0</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="19">The Epic Place Wiki</text> 
<shai>o7ducfy3mdb9jmn2jzjdyabOtppxja0</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:Thezikaebolaman</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>83</id> 
<revision> 
<id>83</id> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:32:58Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
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Support team. We're excited to have {{subst:SITENAME}} as part of the FANDOM 
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Community Support team. We're excited to have The Epic Place Wiki as part of the 
FANDOM community! 


It may seem like thereaous a lot to do, but weaoore here to help make getting 


started quick and easy. Here are some helpful tips and links to get your 
community going: 


*Check out [[Special:wikiFeatures|Wiki Features]] to turn on some special 
features including our popular community Chat. 

*Customize your communityaoos color and style by visiting the 

[ [Special: ThemeDesigner|Theme Designer]]. 

*Stop by [[w:c:community|Community Central]] to check out the 
[[w:c:community:Blog:wikia_Staff_Blog|staff blog]], and ask questions on our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|community forum]]. 
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quick how-to videos. 
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edits but has no other purpose. 


There was once an all-canon wiki addressing the same topic as us, but it has 
since been closed down. We shall preserve the link here in case it returns 
sometime in the future. http://slaveleia.wikia.com 


There is another all-canon wiki under the same name. 
https://slaveleiawikia.fandom.com/ 
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source=&quot; title&quot;&gt;&lt;default&gt; ''Unknown''&1t;/default&agt;&lt;/title 
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&lt;data 
source=&quot; third&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Third&lt;/label&gt;&lt;default&gt; ''Unk 
nown''&lt;/default&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;/groupé&gt; 
&lt;groupégt; 
&lt;header&gt;Other attributes&lt;/header&gt; 


&lt;data 

source=&quot ; fourth&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Fourth&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
&lt;data 

source=&quot; fifth&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Fifth&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
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source=&quot; sixth&quot;&gt;&lt; label&gt;Sixth&lt;/label&gt;&lt;/data&gt; 
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{{documentation}}&lt;/noinclude&gt ;</text> 
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This template is a sample infobox, to aid in the creation of new infoboxes. 


Recommended usage: copy the template code to a new template page, and edit it 
there. 


===Infobox and template background=== 
See [[Help:Templates]], [[Help:Infobox]] for some background on how templates 
and infoboxes work. 


===Notes=== 
* The Title, First, Second, and Third rows show ''&quot;Unknown&quot;'' if their 


values are not specified. 


* The Image, 


Imagecaption, 


values are not specified. 


==Syntax== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox 
| title 
| image 
| imagecaption 
| first 
| second 
| third 
| fourth 
| fifth 
| sixth 
| previous 
| next 


t} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


==Samples== 
&lt;preagt; 
{{infobox 
| title 
| image 
| imagecaption 
| first 
| second 
| fourth 
| previous 
| next 


t} 
&lt;/pre&gt; 


Results in... 


[e.g. &quot;Example. jpg&quot; | 


A pretty flower 
Example.jpg 
Floweris flowerum 
Pink and green 
Outdoors 

Annual 

I 

III 


{{infobox 
| title = A pretty flower 
| image = Example.jpg 
| imagecaption = Floweris flowerum 
| first = Pink and green 
| second = Outdoors 
| fourth = Annual 
| previous =I 
| next = III 
a 


Fourth, Fifth, and Sixth rows won't show up if their 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4287">== Fanfiction Rules == 
#The content must be graphic.''' '''Implications and toned down descriptions 
should be used. See an administrator for details. However, no statutory rape; 
only adults should be having sex in stories. 
#Anyone may change someone else's story. However, if the original author 
disagrees with your changes, they may revert them. It is advised to only fix 
grammatical mistakes-don't add new material before speaking with the author. 
#If someone else's story goes in a direction you don't agree with, write 
another. 
#Stories can be similar to each other but near-identical duplicates shall be 
removed. New stories should be somewhat original. 
#If you have any more questions or concerns please speak to an administrator. 
#Note that there are some typos in some of the links. The pages were created 
with a typo, so thataous the only way to link them. 
#This page is split as one page cannot hold 250+ links. (See [[Fanfiction 2]]) 


== Guides == 

Any pages that lead to other pages, as well as pages for explaining things. 
[ [Apology] ] 

[[Choose Your Own Adventure|Choose Your Adventure] ] 

[[Fanfiction Idea] ] 

[[Guide to Huttese]] 

[ [Imagined] ] 

[[Photo Credit]] 

[[Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki] ] 

[[Slave Mastery] ] 


HHHHHHHH 


# 
# 
# 


[Star Wars Roleplay] ] 


[ 
[[The]] 
[[ROTJ:Leia Organa|ROTJ: Leia Organa] | 


== Canon &amp; Legends == 
Everything that happened in canon or legends, as well as everything that could 
have happened in canon or legends without disrupting the timeline. 


HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHASHEH 


[[A Restless Night: Liza's Tale] ] 

[[A new plaything] ] 

[[Are We There Yet?]] 

[[Are We There Yet? (Expanded Edition)]] 

[[AmA; (The Hutt Charmer)]] 

[[A Night With Princess Leia] ] 

[[Beauty and the Hutt]] 

[[Chronicles of Jabba's Palace] ] 

[[Contract Complications] ] 

[[C-3PO0 Tries to Intervene] ] 

[[Diva Shaliqua: The Theelin Slave] ] 

[ [Discussion] ] 

[[Esclava ximena|Esclava Ximena] ] 

[[Esclava amelie|Esclava Amelie] ] 

[[Helping hands] ] 

[[Jabba and his Competitor's Wife]] 

[[Jabba's Forgotten Slaves (Salah) ]] 

[[Jabba the Hutt and Leia the Slut]] 

[[Jabba's Pleasurable Company] ] 

[[Jabba Meets The Princess] ] 

[[Jabba commands Leia to strip in front of his court]] 

[[Jabba's Slave Leia] ] 

[[Jabba's death] ] 

[[Jabbas quad slaves (lucky fuck)]] 

[[Jabba and His Slut]] 

[[Jabba Sends Leia Away to His Chambers] ] 

[[Jabba Demands that his Court Leave] ] 

[[Jabba's slave Leia] ] 

[[Leia's Secret] ] 

[[Leia, whore of the Hutt|Leia, the whore of the Hutt] ] 

[[Leia's Bound Punishment] ] 

[[Leia's Unfortunate Captivity] ] 

[[Leia Fights Back] ] 

[[Liv Aust : Slave Toy|Liv Aust: Slave Toy]] 

[[Leia's Capture (my version) ]] 

[[Leia &quot;Lets&quot; Leia Choose Her Costume] ] 

[[Leia tries to Resist] ] 

[[Leia willingly took off her clothes] ] 

[[Lia gives in for now] ] 

[[Mara Jade: Jabba's Kiss]] 

[[Mai Shiranui : The Fall Of A Ninja|Mai Shiranui: The Fall Of A Ninja] ] 
[[Minna-the life of a pet]] 

[[Oola's Final Moments] ] 

[[Oola's Service] ] 

[[Oola's Acrobatic Dance] ] 

[[One of many slaves to Jabba:Helena|One of many slaves to Jabba: Helena] ] 
[[Princess Erowyn] ] 

[[Poison : The Shemale Prostitute|Poison: The Shemale Prostitute] ] 
[[Return of the Jedi - A Loathsome Touch] ] 

[[Risking Everything For The One You Love] ] 

[[Rystall Sant: The bounty hunter and Wookie] ] 

[[Slave Leia and the Great Hutt]] 

[[Star Wars Episode : Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale] ] 

[[Star Wars Episode : Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale-Week Two] ] 
[[Star Wars Episode : Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale-Week three summary] ] 
[[Star Wars Episode : Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale-Week Four]]A 
[[Star Wars Episode : Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale-wWeek Five] ] 


Se ee 
i et ie 


[[Star Wars Episode V.V: Woe of the Worm-Oola's Tale-Week Six]] 
[[Slave Minna] ] 
[[Scoundrel and Slave Princess] ] 
[[Slave leia|Slave Leia] ] 
[[Skirmish at the Pit of Carkoon] ] 
[[Slave Piper] ] 
[[Slave Tia] ] 
[[The Slave Princess] ] 
[[The Story of Another Slave Girl]] 
[[The Chain of Enslavement: A Young Adult's Tale of]] 
[[The Racer's Debt] ] 
[[The Golden Slave Girl and Golden Droid] ] 
[[The Sister Slaves] ] 
[[What Jabba's Tail did to Leia]] 
[[Watching Pets: An Interlude From &quot;A Young Adult's Tale of Slave Leia 
and Jabba the Hutt&quot; ]] 
# [[Willing Slave] ] 
# [[With Jabba]]''&lt;nowiki/&gt;''  INDEX__</text> 
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[[File:Hs15.jpg|thumb|180x180px|Leia's master, Jabba the Hutt] ] 

Leia sat on her master's tail, mentally preparing for what was about to happen. 
The plan was simple: R2 would launch Luke his lightsaber, he would kill the 
guards, and she would distract and kill Jabba. She trusted Luke; he was a Jedi 
and fully capable of defeating the Hutt. Leia looked around, planning her move. 
Perhaps she could cut the power? Just then, R2 finished serving drinks and 
wheeled by heading for the deck. He behaved casually, so no one would suspect 
him of being up to something. Suddenly, Jabba pointed to the droid. 


&quot;Stop that droid!&quot; his voice commanded. Leia was shocked. Did he know 
somehow? She knew that if the plan failed, she would spend the rest of her life 
as a sex slave to a repulsive slug. Several henchmen quickly surrounded R2. 
&quot;Search him!&quot; Jabba ordered. Examining the droid's compartments, they 
quickly produced Luke's lightsaber. 


Leia watched in horror. Jabba was smarter than she gave him credit for. He must 
have realized Luke had planted R2 in Jabba's court for a specific purpose. R2 
was shot withA a Jawa's gun, stunned, and taken away. Jabba was handed the 
lightsaber and turned it to ashes. &quot;So, my pet,&quot; Jabba began, 

&quot; You thought you could outsmart me. Don't worry, you will not be punished, 
for I have not had time to teach you where you truly belong. Now you will sit 
with me, and together we will watch my triumph.&quot; 


Leia, stunned and horrified, did not respond. This couldn't be happening! 
Outside, the execution was about to begin. Jabba demanded Luke be thrown in 
first. &quot;Put him in,&quot; Jabba commanded. Leia saw Luke look for R2, not 
being able to spot him. As Luke's eyes searched the deck, he suddenly realized 
that the plan was compromised and turned to grab the weapon from the guard 
behind him. As he struggled to grab the weapon, another guard raised his blaster 


and fired. The guard got a clear shot; Luke was hit in the chest and tried 
everything he could to heal, but the guard pushed him over the plank. Luke could 
not catch himself and fell into the Sarlacc. Leia watched in unbearable agony as 
Han was shoved over as well. A horrified Lando broke his cover to try to prevent 
this but was quickly dispatched by Boba Fett. Leia began to weep as she watched 
Lando being thrown into the Sarlacc. 


Just then, a red-haired woman stepped on deck. &quot;What is your business here, 
Arica?&quot; Jabba demanded. 


&quot;Mighty Jabba, I am not Arica, a mereA dancer. I am Mara Jade, the assassin 
of the Emperor. I was sent here to ensure the death of Luke Skywalker, the last 
Jedi in the galaxy. Due to your brilliance, Mighty Jabba, my interference was 
not needed. Nevertheless, due to your success in neutralizing the rebellion's 
most skilled leaders, the Emperor offers you a generous deal. In exchange for 
all your information on the rebellion's bases and fleet locations, as well as 
access to your hyperspace routes, he will grant you 1,000,000,000 credits, as 
well as free reign to exercise any business you wish in the outer rim not 
harmful to the empire.&quot; 


&quot;Ho, ho, ho,&quot; Jabba laughed. C-3P0 began to translate. &quot;The 
exalted one happily agrees and willA allow youA to return to Coruscant and 
inform the Emperor that he accepts the deal. However, he will . .A_ oh dear 

he willA keep Princess Leia in his possession, as he has many plans for 
her.&quot; Leia sat in mounting horror. She quickly turned her face to look at 
Mara. ''Please refuse, please take me prisoner or execute me, but not this. 


''She mentally thought and visually showed through the emotion on her face. 


Mara noticed this, and with a cruel smile, nodded to the Hutt. &quot;Of course, 
mighty one, the Princess will be wellA controlled here.&quot; 


As Mara left, Jabba turned to Leia. &quot;Soon, you will be grateful that I 
demanded to keep you. Living as my pet is far preferable to a life in 
prison. &quot; 


Leia looked at Jabba in horror as the shock of her new position slowly began to 
sink in. In one fell swoop, her life had been completely destroyed. Her friends 
were dead, the rebellion was doomed, and she was now at the mercy of a Hutt. As 
the barge began the journey to Jabba's palace, her only option nowA was to 
promise to herself that she wouldA never break, never give in, and never obey 
her master. The one thing she could deny him was her loyalty. Then he'd be 
forced to kill her. At least this way, she could join her friends in death. 


If only she knew then just how futile her resistance would be. 


==The Taming of Leia== 

===''Day 1''=== 

Leaving the barge, Jabba's massive dais entered the palace. Entering the throne 
room, JabbaA yanked Leia's chain, catching the attention of his slave, &quot;You 
will spend most of your time in here with me, soon you will be very familiar 
with this room.&quot; Jabba began, and then C-3PO translated.A Leia refused to 
answer back. She lay on her pillows throughout the day, ignoring Jabba's 
petting. Attempting to get a response, Salacious jumped on her leg and laughed. 
A startled and angryA Leia kicked him away, earning a painful yelp and a bunch 
of angry squeaks of gibberish from the little imp. Jabba pulled her into him, 
&quot; You will not harm your betters,&quot; Jabba boomed. Leia did not need C- 
3PO to translate for her that time, she had got the gist of it. Jabba released 
her, and Salacious jumped on her again, finding himself a rather comfortable 
position on her thigh. This time, Leia tolerated his presence and received a 
rewarding pat on the shoulder. ''I thought I said I wouldn't obey him; where is 
your strength? ''Leia thought. 


Jabba summoned a slave girl to the throne room. Like Leia, she was scantily 
clad, but unlike Leia, she was loyal to her rightful master. Her lilac purple 


costume consisted ofA two leather pieces. The top half wasA usedA to barely 
coverA her breasts, leaving aA fantastically formed cleavage. The second half 
was used as a thong, held in place by two purple straps, similarly to Leia's own 
skirt plates. Her legs and forearms were covered in thin purple veils,A and she 
woreA heels that had no straps but stayed somehow. There were sparkling 
iridescent jewels adorning her body, and Leia wondered how she thought wearing 
multiple rings all day was comfortable, because she herself could not possibly 
stand it. Her lovely assets were alsoA large, but still blended well with the 
rest of her body. All in all, she was a very attractive lady.A &quot;What do you 
wish, master?&quot; she asked in a light and sweet voice. 


&quot;I have decided to keep Leia permanently, &quot; Jabba said, the slave 
somehow understanding him without the help of C-3P0. &quot;She shall be the 
crowning jewel of my harem. Amanda, you will prepare her for this honor.&quot; 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; the Amanda said. Jabba released Leia's leash from the 
throne and handed it to a guard. 

[[File:17747 - Miravi Princess Leia Organa star wars.jpg|thumb|347x347px|Amanda, 
Leia's trainer] ] 


Leia was led by the guard and AmandaA to a room at the other side of the palace. 
It was nearly as large as the throne room and probably as expensive. The fur 
carpet alone was probably worth a fortune. Cut into the marble beneath it were 
several steaming hot baths, and scattered throughout the whole place were 
massive futons of the finest Lashaa silk. Many bowls of fruit and decanters of 
various exotic wines stood around the place, within an arm's reach from 
practically everywhere in the room. Some sort of billowed velvet covered the 
walls, its color changing in the soft light of the glow-panels and the brilliant 
light show from the crystal skylights. 


A seductive scent wafted through the room, drifting slowly from the braziers 
parked along the walls and near the pools. At the far end, an area was covered 
not with fur but with blue padding and had all the assets of the finest dance 
studio in the galaxy, complete with ten poles for practice dances and multiple 
workout machines. Luxuriating in all this were several more girls, each one 
seemingly at ease with wearing close to nothing in public-as they all were. 
Three were wearing even less, exposing their large breasts and having been 
practicing their striptease when Leia and Amanda entered. 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;&quot;We are all treated very well here, &quot; 
said Amanda, &quot;You will be able to relax here in your free time.&quot; 


The guard left, and Amanda went to work. She would enjoy this. In addition to 
dancing, it was her duty to prepare new slaves. And she swore right then and 
there that Leia would be her masterpiece. &quot;You have been given a position 
we would all die for,&quot; she told her. &quot;It is my duty to prepare you for 
a permanent stay at the palace.&quot; At her command, a slave girl left and 
returned with a bottle of make-up. &quot;Unlike the makeup you're wearing now, 
this sticks to your face and is irremovable. It lasts forever!&quot; She put it 
on, the brush flawlessly applying the makeup. It was more or less the same, 
except she was given a deeper blue eyeshadow, busting red lipstick, much pinker 
blush, and eye drops in her eyes, turning them blue. &quot;Finished, &quot; 
Amanda said happily. She showed Leia a mirror. Leia's faceA did indeed look very 
beautiful, but she was not happy. 


&quot;I look like a slut,&quot; she cried, wiping her face. True to the girl's 
word, the make-up was not smeared in the slightest. This make-up was now and 
forever permanently a part of her face. This was her face; it would never 
change. 


&quot; You will look as The Exalted One wishes. Now you need a better costume! 
&quot; Amanda said with excitement. She sent a slave girl off, and she returned 
carrying a similar costume to the oneA Leia currently wore.A She was stripped of 
her old costume, leaving her naked before the girls. Taking a closer look at the 


costume, she saw it was like her old one, but the bra and bikini were even 
smaller. Worse still, it had no covering veils. Leia saw in horror that the bra 
and bikini seemed to have neither straps nor back. 


&quot;How will I wear it?&quot; Leia found herself asking. Amanda smiled, 
pressing the bra to her chest as if it would stay. And it did! Leia simply stood 
there staring at the bra, wondering just how it wasn't falling off of her. All 
known reason suggested it should fall right off. 


&quot;New technology, &quot; Amanda explained to the stunned Leia, &quot;Easy 
enough to remove if you want, but it won't fall off on its own.&quot; After her 
bikini was put on, sticking just like her bra, Leia she realized her backside 
had no cover whatsoever so people could look at her ass, perhaps even penetrate 
it whenever they felt. 


&quot;No, IA refuse toA wear this! I would rather be naked than forced into 
this!&quot; cried Leia. Ignoring her protests, Amanda removed Leia's arm wrap, 
bracelets, and earrings, only to adorn her with seemingly identical ones. 


&quot;Like your new bra and bikini, these are all pure gold lightened with the 
Force, unlike your previous bronze costume. In addition, they are permanent. 
They can only be put on, not removed. The metal has been made unbreakable. Also, 
don't worry, you will be naked before your fellow slaves, as well as the Exalted 
One, very often, and very soon&quot; Leia stared in horror, and then turned to 
the snake armband. She attempted to pull it off, but it didnaoot budge an inch. 
The jewelry was now a part of her body, forever. 


&quot;Now for your hair,&quot; said the girl, giggling. This was Amanda's 
favorite part. Leia's hair braid was undone, her clips removed. The girl then 
began to braid it again, with new identicalA clips. &quot;Like everything else, 
these cannot be taken out, the braid will be permanent.&quot; Leia wasn't 
surprised. &quot;I can see why the Exalted One likes it that way; it makes you 
look more wild, &quot; Amanda said. 


&quot;Alright, now for the best parts! First of all, you will no longer wear 
boots,&quot; she told Leia, kneeling down and removing them. &quot;Instead you 
will wearA open heels.&quot; She said, retrieving the said shoes and placing 
Leia's feet in them. Like her costume, they had no straps, yet they stayed. 
&quot; These, like your new arm wraps, bracelets, and earrings, are made of pure 
gold lightened by the Force, and will not come off by themselves.&quot; 


She then had Jess fetch something. She returned quickly with a test tube filled 
with a lavender purple liquid. Amanda was given the tube, and then gently 
grabbed Leia's face and turned it slightly, pouring the liquid down both ears. 
&quot; This will allow you to understand Huttese so you can obey The Exalted 
One's commands.&quot; Leia could not believe this. Then, Amanda had the girls 
fetch another test tube, the only difference being that this test tube 

wasA filled with blue liquid.A &quot;We're going to have to remove your costume 
momentarily for this,&quot; Amanda told her as she removedA Leia's bikini,A and 
then appliedA the thick cobalt blue liquidA onto her whole body like a body 
lotion, stopping only at the back of her neck and under her eyes. Suddenly all 
of her hair, excluding her braided hair, eyelashes, and eyebrows came off. She 
began to feel a strange but exciting feeling when her body hair was removed. She 
especially moaned when her pubic hair was cleansed. Leia stared in amazement at 
her fallen body hair. &quot;As you can tell, that liquid removedA allA your body 
hair, except for where the hair is needed to add to your beauty. And before you 
ask, yes, it's permanent. That hair willA never grow back. As a bonus, it will 
also ensure that you have no wrinkles or zits!&quot; Amanda said so sweetly. 


And then, funnily enough, a third vial was broughtA out, this time a red 

one.A &quot;You're supposed to drink this one. So, open wide!&quot; Amanda said 

happily. Leia obeyed, wanting at this pointA to just get it over and done with, 

and allowed Amanda to pourA the tasteless substance down her throat.A &quot;This 
stuff will do a number of things. First, itA will make your voice sound younger, 


and you will sound so sweet.&quot; 


Leia shook her head as if Amanda were a fool. &quot;The rest of your-&quot; Leia 
paused when she heardA what her voice sounded like.A She sounded the same 

asA she did whenA she was 15, but with a deeper, sexier tone in her voice that 
wasn't there when she was a teenager. 


&quot;You were saying?&quot;A said Amanda, curious as to what Leia was going to 
say. 


&quot;I was going to say that what you did before with the test tubes was kind 
of impressive, but I doubted the last one was possible, &quot; Leia answered, 
still finding it strange to hear her voice sound younger and sweeter. Now she 
knew why Amanda's voice was so light and honey-sweet, like her voice was coated 
with a thick layer of sugar. 


Amanda laughed. &quot;Welcome to aA galaxy where anything's possible. Its other 
effects allow you to have nice, fresh breath as pleasant as roses, and will also 
ensure that your teeth never rot. No cavities, so that's a plus,&quot; she 
explained.A After being given a hot pink perfume spray by Jess, Amanda started 
to apply it toA Leia's hair and neck. &ooThe scent of this perfume is 
particularly alluring to Hutts. Yes, the perfume is permanent too. Now all Hutts 
will find your scent quite lovely.&quot; 


Then she trimmedA Leia's nails, filed themA into sharp raindrop shapes, put them 
in an indigo liquid, andA then perfectly painted them with pink polish, topping 
it off with a shimmering coat. &quot;This will make your nails never grow again, 
and the paint will stay on forever,&quot; Amanda told Leia as she applied the 
polish. 


As time went on, several other improvements were done to her body, one of which 
made all of her limbs perfectly flexible, another tanned her skin to be the 
absolute sexiest a woman can be. &quot;Alright, we're almost done. Just one more 
thing is needed to make it absolutely perfect.&quot; Amanda said cheerfully. 


&quot;At last; I thought we would be here all night!&quot; Leia grumbled. 


&quot;I know it has been a long time, but it was all necessary. You are now The 
Exalted One's favorite, after all, thus you must be your absolute sexiest.&quot; 
Amanda told her. She quickly glanced at Leia's chest. As well-developed as they 
were, they weren't much larger than her own, something that would eventually 
need to be changed. &quot;Mind you, there is still a little area that needs 
improvement. But, that will come later. On the night that you finally submit 
yourself to The Exalted One.&quot; 


The girl that was helping AmandaA retrieved a cutting device, using it to 
destroy Leia's collar. Leia was momentarily happy until an identical one was 
brought out, with an extremely long leash that went out of the room attached to 
it. The girl snapped it around Leia's neck. Leia was mortified. &quot;Yep, it's 
permanent. The leash is already attached to The Exalted One's dais, which is 
also made of an unbreakable material, so you will never be a palace length apart 
from him.&quot; Leia was horrified. If what Amanda said was true, she 

wouldA always be connected to the throne ofA the giant slug. 


Just then, the leash tugged gently. &quot;The Exalted One calls. I'll see you 
later. This was fun; you are easily my finest work.&quot; The girl then kissed 
her lips gently, making Leia recoil. &quot;Slave girls do that for fun, and 
you'll enjoy it too soon,&quot; Amanda said, and then giggled. &quot;Now go to 
him.&quot; The leash tugged again, harder. Leia reluctantly headed for the 
throne room. 


As Leia followed her leash to the throne room, she suddenly stopped. ''I should 
stay here, not come to him. Maybe he'll realize I won't be controlled and kill 
me. ''As if in response to her thoughts, her leash constricted extremely fast, 


forcing Leia to run halfway to the throne room. She tried to stop, but the leash 
still pulled her. Finally, the tugging ended. ''How could he do that? ''Leia 
thought. The fact that he could pull her so hard and so long from across the 
palace spoke volumes for Jabba's strength. Leia wouldn't have believed that 
possible even for a Hutt. Evidently, the fattest Hutt in the galaxy was also the 
strongest. Realizing she had no choice but to obey, she continued to the throne 
room. 


Walking into the doorless room, Jabba pulled her so hard she nearly flew to him. 
Running to the dais, her hands fell into his fat. &quot;Welcome back, my 
pet,&quot; he said, his words still sounding like Huttese in Leia's ears, but 
thanks to that purple liquid she knew exactly what he was saying, as if Huttese 
were a second language to her. &quot;Amanda has certainly outdone herself, I 
daresay she has not ever produced a more beautiful woman in all her years of 
being my first mistress,&quot; Jabba told her as he admired and even touched 
Leia's ''improvements'' and costume adjustments. 


After a moment of simply ogling her body, JabbaA adjusted the leash's length, 
making her unable to leave his throne. &quot;She spoke the truth, you are 
forever bound to me. Now we will enjoy a large party in honor of today's 
events, &quot; Jabba told her. &quot;Soon you will dance for me, but you are not 
yet trained. Instead, we will watch the other slaves, eat together, and become 
better ''acquainted.&quot; ''Salacious laughed from his place beside Jabba, 
mocking her further. 


Leia was forced to lie against her master, her naked back rubbing against the 
oily chest of her masteraouos fat, her long luscious legs being rubbed 
affectionately by Jabbaaouos tail. 


As the party began and the slave girls danced, Leia looked at the guests. The 
usual bounty hunters, slave traders, spice dealers, and other 'scum' were in 
attendance. Dinner was soon brought out. Jabba was given a massive meal of 
fattening delicacies and a large goblet of Huttese wine. 


Leia meanwhileA was brought a modest meal of five loaves of bread. &quot; Your 
meal has been modified to give you all the necessary nutrients while being 
completely fat-free. My pets must remain thin, while I must gain bulk.&quot; 
Jabba informed her while patting his stomach. Leia took a bite and actually 
thought it was pretty good. &quot;Enjoy it, for this will be the only meal you 
are given, once a day, at dinner.&quot; Leia continued to eat and finished with 
her hunger sated. 


Soon after, Jabba finished his meal as well. &quot;I ate that too fast, &quot; 
Jabba said, &quot;Double the size of my dinners, &quot; he ordered his servants. 
C-3P@, who like R2A had been reprogrammed to be loyal to Jabba, translated the 
order. Leia, who could understand it without the translation, was disgusted. 
&quot;The fatter I become, the more attractive I am, soon you will agree, &quot; 
said Jabba. Leia suddenly realized she hadn't been given a drink with dinner, 
and was very thirsty. &quot;The only drink you are allowed to receive is my 
wine,&quot; said Jabba, knowing what she was thinking. &quot;Tonight, you will 
get it easily, but from then only as a reward for loyalty,&quot; said Jabba. 
&quot;Kiss me, and I will give it to you.&quot; Leia was not happy. She hated 
the wine! Still, she was very thirsty, so she reluctantly kissed his large drool 
filled mouth, nearly gagging in the process. However, she did notice an unusual 
dot on both C-3P0 and R2, but quickly brushed the thought aside. 


Jabba lowered his goblet to her. She reached to take it, but Jabba refused to 
give it to her. &quot;Kneel before me, and I will let you drink from my 
hand.&quot; Leia unhappily did so, and her master pressed the goblet to her 
mouth. As she drank, she realized that much of Jabba's drool had flowed into the 
wine, making her gag. She spilled some in the process, but Jabba's hand didn't 
budge an inch. Reluctantly, she drank and swallowed the rest of the wine, ending 
her thirst. &quot;Soon you will hunger for my taste,&quot; Jabba said. 


As the party winded down and the other slave girls shamelessly did their finale, 
Jabba dismissed everyone to their quarters. &quot;We will need privacy, my 
pet,&quot; he told her. Leia stared at him defiantly. She had unknowingly taken 
some small steps toward submission that night, but Leia would not let her master 
have his way with her. 


When the room was deserted, Jabba turned to Leia. &quot;Now, you shall please 
me, as you will every night for eternity.&quot; 


Leia turned to her master. Unable to contain herself, she screamed at him, 
&quot;I will never give myself to you. Bastard!&quot; She struck out with her 
fist at Jabba's face, determined to make him pay. Halfway there, however, her 
hand was stopped in midair. Not by Jabba's hand, but seemingly by itself. She 
could not move her fist any closer to Jabba. It was if an invisible barrier had 
appeared between them. Leia stared in amazement, lowering her hand. 


&quot;You will soon realize resistance is futile,&quot; said Jabba, unsurprised. 
He pulled Leia to him, kissing her face continuously. He then lifted her up by 
the shoulders and then began licking her stomach with his grotesque tongue. Leia 
begged for it to be over soon. And it was. Jabba pulled away from Leia. &quot;I 
will not take you by force, that was just a taste,&quot; said Jabba. &quot;I 
could easily, but I will wait until you beg me to take you.&quot; 


Jabba then yanked her leash hard from behind her,A while his other hand 

keptA her body pressedA against him. &quot;You will beg for mercy, both for your 
plan to kill me and attempting to strike me, recognize me as your master, and 
thank me for my care of you, or I will do that again,&quot; boomed Jabba. Leia 
remained silent. Her master pulled her leash again, causing Leia to choke 
horribly, barely able to breathe. Jabba released her again. 


Leia bowed her head. &quot;My exalted master, please show mercy for my hopeless 
actions against you. I will not repeat them. Thank you for your wonderful care 
of me; I am very grateful,&quot; Leia finished. Salacious, who Leia realized had 
never left, laughed at her. Jabba then forced her to stand with her back against 
his oily skin. He then pulled her tightly close to him and wrapped his arms 
around her soft stomach, caressing it with lust in his eyes. 


As Leia groaned in discomfort, Jabba said to her, &quot;Now, my pet, you will 
soon learn the benefits of being my prize slave girl tonight when we sleep 
together.&quot; Leia realized she would have to sleep at the slug's feet (or 
tail). Jabba was pleased. &quot;Now sleep with me, my pet.&quot; 


Reluctantly, Leia said, &quot;Yes master.&quot; She tried to use her pillows, 
but both her body and head would not fit. 


&quot;Sleep with your head against me,&quot; Jabba said. Leia then rested her 
back fully on Jabba's bulk and placed her head onto Jabba's big belly, which 
served as a comfortable but slimy pillow. Leia groaned in discomfort as Jabba 
started to sleep, but she soon joined him. She had forgotten her vow, obeying 
Jabba throughout the day to avoid punishment. She was still far from being tamed 
but had taken several steps toward submission. Despite her royal arrogance, Leia 
was weak, and would easily be tamed by her master. It was only a matter of time. 


===''Day OVUVSS= 
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&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Leia awoke beside her master, who was also 
awakening as well. Salacious was on her stomach, still asleep. Leia turned to 
Jabba. &quot;I am a woman, and I refuse to sleep with this thing.&quot; Jabba 
looked at her in amusement at her claim. 


&quot;You are not a woman, you are a helpless pet, dependent on your master. You 
will soon accept this.&quot; 


&quot;I do not depend on you, I am not your pet!&quot; Leia yelled. 


&quot;I give you food, I give you shelter, I give you clothes, &quot; Jabba 
boomed. &quot;You are collared, your leash is in my hand. I control your entire 
life. I am a superior, vastly more intelligent being and I own and take care of 
you. You are my pet.&quot; Leia did not respond. &quot;Now you will distract my 
guests during my business dealings, &quot; Jabba ordered. 


The dealings lasted for the next three hours, Jabba buying and expanding his 
illegal trades with his 1,000,000,000 credit payment. Leia remained beside him, 
successfully distracting several unwary dealers. As the meetings ended, Jabba 
smoked his hookah, which was filled with several illegal, but expensive, spices. 
Leia looked on with scorn. &quot;You do not like spice, my pet?&quot; asked 
Jabba. 


&quot; They control you, you become addicted to them,&quot; she said. 


&quot;I am fond of them, but they do not control me. You, however, will indeed 
be addicted to them,&quot; he told her. 


&quot;No, I will not try them!&quot; declared Leia. Jabba moved the hookah to 
her mouth. Leia knew it would only take one puff, and she would soon beg for 
more. She tried to move away but found herself unable to. It felt like her 
entire body was restrained. The hookah pipe entered her mouth. Jabba pulled her 
leash, choking her. 


&quot;Take a hit!&quot; Jabba commanded. As soon as he loosened her chain, Leia 
inhaled sharply to restore her breath, but at the cost of also taking a puff 
from the hookah. Instantly, the spices overwhelmed her. Her senses were 
overloaded, and her body, no longer restrained, collapsed into her master's. She 
giggled, enjoying her high. Jabba pet her shoulder fondly. Leia would now beg to 
be allowed to smoke the spices. They would not affect her perfect appearance, 
but she would need them nonetheless. 


After recovering from her high Leia was sent to the harem to learn dancing. 
Entering the harem, Amanda greeted her. &quot;Welcome Leia, how was your time 
with The Exalted One?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;I hate Jabba, I want to die,&quot; Leia declared. 


Amanda sighed. &quot;Leia, I don't want to punish you, but we refer to our 
master as 'The Exalted One.' We are unworthy to say his name. You will soon 
learn to admire him and be honored by his attentions. Also, you will refer to me 
as my mistress or 'my lady', as I am in charge of the harem until Jabba appoints 
a harem queen. You will show respect or I will have to discipline you.&quot; 


&quot;As you say, mistress,&quot; said Leia. 


&quot;Good,&quot; said Amanda happily. &quot;Now you must learn to dance for The 
Exalted One,&quot; she said. 


&quot;Yes mistress,&quot; said Leia. After finding a quiet corner to themselves, 
Leia showed Amanda what little dancing she knew, which consisted mainly of 
boring ballroom dances. Amanda showed her a few moves that were a bit more 
alluring, which Leia surprisingly picked up very well. With every new and 
exciting dance move Amanda showed her, Leia copied and even improvedA themA with 
her own little spin onA them in a spectacular fashion. Leia was obviously an 
extremely skilled dancer. She could be the best in the harem after a year. 


&quot;Excellent Leia, &quot; Amanda said, &quot;You will be ready in one week. 
You are the quickest learner I have ever seen!&quot; Leia was surprised. She had 
rarely danced in the past. &quot;Beautiful, young, an exceptional dancer, and 
formerly royalty, you were created to serve The Exalted One!&quot; she 
exclaimed. 


&quot;How long will the Exalted One keep me?&quot; Leia asked. 
&quot;Forever, of course!&quot; giggled Amanda. 


&quot;Hutts live for centuries, humans only for one, and in a few decades, I 
will surely lose my good looks. He would surely not want me then,&quot; Leia 
said. 


&quot;The Exalted One said he would keep you ''permanently. ''You know the bread 
he gives you, the 'supplements'? One of them keeps you young forever! The 
Exalted One only gives this to himself, the other Hutts, and his pets. Don't you 
see? We will serve him forever!&quot; Amanda giggled. 


&quot;My lady, how long have you been here?&quot; asked Leia. 


&quot;Fifty-three years, now.&quot; said Amanda. Leia stared, Amanda only seemed 
twenty-two!A &quot;And I've cherished all fifty-three of them. You will too, I 
guarantee it.&quot; 


LeiaA looked around the harem. Other slave girls walked around the room, talking 
happily and swimming in giant pools that were scattered around. That reminded 
her of something. 


&quot;Amanda, I haven't washed in three days, may I bathe in these pools?&quot; 
she asked. 


&quot;Of course, I'll get you some soap and shampoo. Also, remember that you're 
to call me mistress, as I am temporarily leader of the harem until The Exalted 

One deems you ready to be harem queen,&quot; she said before walking off. Leia 

was dumbstruck, Jabba planned on making her harem queen? Probably not until she 
submitted to him, which she would never do. ''Right?'' Amanda returned. 


&quot;Come on, we'll wash together,&quot; she said. To Leia's horror, she had to 
wash in one of the hot pools (which wasn't bad in of it itself) in front of all 
the other slave girls, removing her bra and bikini, though her bracelets, braid, 
and collar stayed on, obviously. Worse still, Amanda joined her, insisting on 
being 'friendly' with her, which consisted of trying to kiss her again. Still, 
she found the wash pleasing, happy to remove the dirt, dust, and Jabba's slime 
from her (Though Amanda said she would soon be eager to get more of it on her 
again.) After washing, Leia dried herself with a hot towel, before putting on 
her revealing costume once again. Just as she finished, her leash tugged gently. 


&quot;Perfect timing, &quot; Leia grumbled. 


&quot;Nope,&quot; Amanda said, &quot;The Exalted One always knows what we are 
doing, even when not in his presence.&quot; Leia had felt like Jabba was indeed 
capable of this, as well as other strange feats. 


&quot;Amanda, does Jabba have some sort of power?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;It seems so at times,&quot; agreed Amanda, &quot;But that was the second 
time you disrespected me. ''And'' you referred to The Exalted One by name! I am 
afraid I will have to punish you.&quot; 


&quot;How?&quot; asked Leia. 


&quot;Since this is your first punishment, I'll make it easy. You have to kiss 
me for thirty seconds, with passion!&quot; she said giddily. Leia sighed but 
leaned towards Amanda. Amanda responded and their lips met. ''It wasn't so bad, 
actually, '' Leia thought to herself. After the thirty seconds were up, Amanda 
let her tongue slip from Leia's mouth, as they parted Leia almost wanted more. 
&quot;See, it's fun isn't it?&quot; Amanda asked. &quot;Now go to The Exalted 
One, tomorrow we will practice your striptease,&quot; Amanda told her. Leia 
turned and headed towards the throne room. 


This time, Leia hurried to the throne room, not willing to be pulled again. When 
she entered, Leia walked slowly toward the dais, giving the guests a generous 
view of her bare backside. &quot;Come to me, my pet,&quot; demanded Jabba. Leia 
climbed onto the dais, and Jabba shortened her leash length again. &quot;So, you 
are a skilled dancer,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;Soon you will dance for me.&quot; 
''Amanda was right, he does know everything we do around the palace, ''Leia 
thought. &quot;What do you think of the harem, my Kahnkee, &quot; Jabba asked. 
&quot;I treat my pets very well, giving them several unnecessary luxuries. In 
return, they serve and appreciate me well,&quot; he continued. &quot;Don't 
worry, you are the most stunning of all of them and will always be my 
favorite,&quot; Jabba assured her. 


Suddenly, a powerful need swept through Leia. She felt she needed something. 
Then she remembered the hookah. She started shaking. &quot;My spices will give 
you a mood increase throughout the day, but they can have side effects, &quot; 
Jabba told her. 


&quot;Please master, may I have a puff from your hookah, &quot; Leia begged. 
Jabba agreed to give her a smoke, but only after making her lick his slimy chest 
in exchange. Jabba lowered the hookah to her, and she quickly puffed. The spices 
quickly ended Leia's shaking, and the world spun around her. 


&quot;From now on, you will always beg for it before this time of dayA and right 
after you wake. Do this,A and you won't have to endure that unpleasant 
withdrawal.&quot; Leia was surprised. Her addiction would surface at the same 
time each day? Well, at least that meant her dependency wouldn't increase. 


As he had commanded, Jabba's dinner had been doubled in size. Leia was given her 
usual bread for dinner, realizing she had just been getting hungry. Evidently, 
her five loaves could keep her full all day. Sitting beneath her master, Leia 
quickly finished her meal. She didn't want to do this, but she was thirsty. 
&quot;Master, could I please drink some of your wine?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;Rub my tail with the oils bottled near it, and you will be given what you 
ask,&quot; said Jabba. 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; Leia said. Crawling past and ignoring a laughing 
Salacious, she found a bottle of oils next to the other end of the dais, she 
poured some on her hands, and went to work, rubbing and stroking the large tail 
of her master as it lightly shook with pleasure. Once he was satisfied, Jabba 
pulled her to him, and together they drank the entire goblet. Leia still 
disliked it, but she didn't gag this time, finding it more tolerant. Once they 
finished, a dazed Leia laid by her master's side. She suddenly realized what she 
had done. She had rubbed his tail just because she was thirsty! She was 
immediately furious at herself. ''&quot;''Do you wish to please me, my pet,? 
&quot; asked Jabba once the room was empty. Leia ignored him. &quot; Your 
behavior is improving, I am pleased, &quot; he told her. Leia refused to 
acknowledge him. Salacious jumped onto her legs, apparently, he was going to 
sleep there now. She paid no attention and laid her head back into her master's 
fat, extremely tired from her dance training. Petting her shoulder, Jabba also 
fell asleep. 


===''Day OVlSs= 

Leia awoke beside her master, who was gently rubbing her stomach. He was very 
pleased with her. Over the week, Leia had taken several steps toward submission, 
though she still denied this to herself. She always addressed him respectfully 
when she was begging or talking with him. Though she still showed neither true 
loyalty nor appreciation, she accepted that escape was impossible and harbored 
no real hope of freedom. And also realized no one Knew where she was and 
probably thought she was dead, so no search party would be looking for her. Leia 
began to realize she was now going to have a new life as a slave girl. Leia 
obeyed Jabba's commands most of the time, unable to resist his commanding voice 
and powerful gaze. However, he was still not satisfied with her. Leia only 


obeyed him out of fear of punishment or the need for wine and spice. Jabba 
wanted her to obey him out of adoration and awe. He knew it was only a matter of 
time. Leia had already grown more tolerant and less disgusted with him. Soon 
that would turn to intense attraction and infatuation. 


Leia still saw her enslavement as a great contest of wills between herself and 
Jabba, but she would soon realize how wrong she was. In reality, she was no 
match for Jabba. His power and intelligence far exceeded hers. Even though she 
put all her effort into resisting his taming, he could still tame her easily 
without even trying. The sooner she accepted this, the sooner she would realize 
that her rightful place was beside Jabba. Only with his favor and protection 
could she, deep down an extremely weak twenty-three-year-old girl, survive in 
such a hard galaxy. Leia had only gotten by this long with her guidance and 
sheltering by her father and the rebellion. With them gone, she would be 
helpless without him. Truth, however, can be relative to different people, but 
that has no effect on her anyhow. 


Throughout the week, Jabba had greatly expanded his criminal empire, putting his 
new credits to good use. Leia was helpful in distracting those he met with, but 
she did not yet actively seduce them. That needed to change. After a normal late 
morning of business dealings, Jabba turned to Leia. &quot;My pet, what was the 
price I sold the next delivery of spice?&quot; he asked her. 


&quot;Fifty thousand credits, instead of the thirty thousand he asked for, &quot; 
Leia answered. Jabba responded by pulling her leash,A turning her body 
aroundA and wrapping his arm around her, her flat abdomen pressing against him. 


&quot; You will no longer pay attention to the details of my transactions, &quot; 
he boomed at her, &quot;They are far beyond your ability to comprehend. Instead, 
you will concentrate on distracting my guests.&quot; Leia stared into his eyes, 
unable to turn away. 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; she said. Jabba still did not release her. Gazing into 
his eyes, Leia could only stare at him. He leaned forward, and his tongue forced 
its way into her mouth. This time, Leia did not immediately recoil. For a couple 
seconds, she enjoyed his actions, moaning softly. Jabba's tongue soon left her. 


&quot;You begin to learn your place, my pet,&quot; he said, &quot;Now go to the 
harem, for you will need to practice for your first performance tonight.&quot; 

Ashamed of her actions, Leia simply nodded and left the room. Leia entered the 

harem, seeing the other slaves already practicing their routines. 


&quot;Hi Leia, how are you?&quot; asked Amanda. 


&quot;Alright I guess,&quot; she replied. It was true. Jabba had treated her 
well. Her food was good and the wine he graciously gave her was becoming more 
endeared to her. She had even begun to not despise her spices. 


&quot;I am so happy for you,&quot; said Amanda, &quot;Now it's time to practice, 
we need you to be ready for The Exalted One.&quot; 


&quot;Yes mistress,&quot; said Leia. 


They began to practice. First, they worked on the group dance with the other 
slave girls. After an hour, Amanda deemed her adequate, and they moved on to 
Leia's individual dance, which she excelled in. Finally, Leia had to practice 
her strip dance. She hated this, but Amanda assured her this would only be 
performed for Jabba alone or when the Hutt Council met once a year in his 
palace. 


Amanda was happy with her performance. She herself was currently Jabba's best 
dancer, but Leia would soon surpass her. In less than a year, Leia would be 
better than any slave that had ever been in any Hutt harem. 


Leia awaited her master's tug. Instead, she heard a commanding voice in her head 
say, ''Relax''. 


&quot;Mistress,&quot; she said, &quot;I think The Exalted One wishes for me to 
rest before my performance. &quot; 


&quot;Awesome, let's go swimming!&quot; she said. The two slaves removed their 
clothing and entered one of the harem's numerous hot tubs. Once they got in, 
Amanda moved close to her. &quot;You know you want to,&quot; she said, leaning 
in. Leia actually did, and she leaned in as well. They began to kiss, and Leia 
did not believe that she was actually enjoying it. After kissing intensely for 
two minutes, they broke apart. Then Leia leaned in and intensely kissed again 
letting Amanda's tongue slip between her lips to touch hers then she leaned back 
again 


&quot;Wow, mistress, that was amazing,&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;It is fun,&quot; Amanda agreed, &quot;But nothing compared to what you'll 
get from The Exalted One.&quot; 


Leia, who was skeptical, asked, &quot;Really?&quot; 


&quot;Of course, Hutts are known for their abilities to give pleasure, and The 
Exalted One is the most skilled of all the Hutts, I doubt you could find a more 
pleasing individual anywhere in the galaxy.&quot; 


Pretending she didn't believe her, Leia asked, &quot;How are Hutts more 
pleasurable than humans?&quot; 


Amanda looked at her, surprised, &quot;Because Hutts are better than us at 
everything. They are stronger, smarter, and far superior to us. And,&quot; she 
added, &quot;No Hutt is as powerful as The Exalted One.&quot; 


Leia wasn't sure, &quot;Still, that was fun,&quot; she said, changing the 
subject, &quot;Maybe we could do it more often?&quot; she suggested. 


&quot;How about right now?&quot; said Amanda, seductively. In the next hour, 
Leia kissed Amanda, then exited the hot tub, dried, and put her costume back on. 


Just as she finished, her master summoned her. &quot;See you tonight,&quot; she 
told Amanda, kissing her goodbye. Leia then returned to her master. 


Leia sat at Jabba's side, quietly eating her dinner. After finishing, she asked 
Jabba, &quot;Master, may I have a small portion of your wine?&quot; 


Jabba pulled her to him, and they drank a goblet together. After it was empty, 
Leia realized she wanted more. &quot;Of course, my pet,&quot; he said, &quot;For 
I love to pamper you.&quot; He handed it to R2, who used one of his new taps 

toA re-fill the goblet, and once againA Jabba and LeiaA finished it. Leia lay 
against Jabba, dazed. Jabba was unconcerned. His wine was powerful, but did not 
cause hangovers or last long, Leia would be normal again in forty-five minutes, 
and her dance was in an hour. Tonight, only she would dance, for Jabba wished to 
examine her first performance. 


When the time came, Jabba said, &quot;Now you will dance for me, my pet, &quot; 
he said. 


Despite her recent obedience, some defiance still existed within Leia. &quot;And 
if I fail to please you, will I be fed to the rancor?&quot; she challenged. 


Jabba laughed deeply, &quot;Never, for I know you will please me, for deep down 
this is your greatest wish.&quot; 


Leia sighed, &quot;Yes master,&quot; she said. 


She left the throne and walked to the center of the room and began to perform. 
She danced the same routine as Amanda had told her, and she did it spectacularly 
well. Jabba watched her every move, pleased with how skilled she appeared in 
this practice. She would soon be the greatest dancer he ever had. Leia danced 
extremely well, and many guests were cheering and whooping at the sight of this 
beautiful woman performing an amazing dance they would never forget. The only 
thing that stopped them from grabbing her was their fear of Jabba. Leia was his 
alone. To try and take her would mean a fate worse than death. 
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Jabba was aroused, and pulled her to him and had her dance next to him on the 
throne. She complied, dancing while Jabba stroked and petted her. As she closed 
her performance, Jabba pulled her to his face and kissed her. Leia did her best 
not to enjoy this. She failed. &quot;You serve me well, my pet,&quot; he said, 
releasing her. &quot;Are you ready to give yourself to me?&quot; he asked. Leia 
glared at him. &quot;Soon, you will beg for my affections, &quot; he promised. 
Leia ignored him. As the other guests left, Leia curled up on her pillows and 
placed her head against her master's. Leia quickly fell asleep as Jabba pet her 
stomach with his tail. 


===''Day 1'5) bSs= 
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Leia had still not given in to her master. She continued to resist him, not 
giving in at all. Jabba was patient. He still did not force her to pleasure him 
at night, knowing she would break soon. Her tolerance for him had begun to 
change into attraction, and every time he kissed her, she had to struggle not to 
enjoy it. Even when he simply stroked her, Leia had started to be aroused. 


Her dancing had greatly improved, now rivaling Amanda's, who Leia now considered 
her best friend. They had a lot of fun'' ''together, kissing every day, in the 
baths, after practice, and whenever Amanda felt like it. A new way to have fun 
had presented itself-the girls would stroke each other for a minute at a time 
and try not to giggle. Leia's royal upbringing had helped her win this many 
times, and Amanda still vowed, playfully, to get her back for it. 


Jabba enjoyed this, as he encouraged intimacy between his pets, both for their 
pleasure and his. Jabba knew he grew closer to taming her every day. Soon, she 
would realize only he knew what was best for her. Leia denied to herself that 
she was growing more submissive, though deep down she knew otherwise. 


That afternoon, Leia practiced her strip dance with Amanda, though she didn't 
understand the point. The Hutt Council didn't meet for eight months (the only 
time she would be forced to do it), and she would never voluntarily do it, she 
told herself. Jabba had not actually seen her nude form yet. However, that was 
about to change. A veteran slave girl, Melanie, approached them. &quot;Mistress, 
the Hutt Council is holding an emergency session today, I don't know why, &quot; 
she said. Amanda turned to Leia and said, &quot;Keep practicing, for you will be 
performing before thirteen Hutts tonight.&quot; Leia did as she was told. 


When Leia returned to her master that evening, she discovered twelve other Hutts 
had arrived in the massive room. They were all sitting on their own mobile 
thrones, each accompanied by a loyal slave girl. The slave girls themselves were 
extremely beautiful, dressed in very exposing garments, not unlike herself, and 
chained to their rightful masters. 


&quot;My lord, where did you acquire such an attractive pet?&quot; asked Borga 
the Hutt as soon as he saw Leia walk into the room. 


&quot;This is Princess Leia, the last of the royalty of Alderaan, who I took in 
after executing the famed rebel leaders, &quot; he answered. All the other Hutts 
congratulated on taming such a beautiful and high-class pet. &quot;She has not 
completely submitted to me, but it is only a matter of time,&quot; said Jabba. 


&quot;My lord,&quot; said Garbo the Hutt, &quot;If she ever displeases you, I 
will most certainly pay veryA highly for her,&quot; he told Jabba.A Garbo's 
favorite slave girl took this opportunity to look at Leia after hearing what her 
master had said. Not out of jealousy, butA of friendliness, as if greeting a 
step-sister.A 


Jabba was outraged. &quot;I may have given you all immortality, but I can still 
end you,&quot; Jabba reminded them. aooPrincess Leia is to be mine and mine 
alone. No other creature can own her as I do.aono Garbo took this as a 'no' and 
did not press the issue. He merely nodded apologetically. After a massive dinner 
was brought out for the Hutts and their slave girls were all given their usual 
bread, everyone but the Hutts and their favoriteA slave girlsA left and the 
meeting began. 


The talk soon turned to the spending and investing of 1,000,000,000 credits, 
which was what the meeting was about. ''There is no need to distract them, my 
Kahnkee, they all obey me'', Jabba spoke in her mind. Leia nodded but wondered 
for the dozenth time how he did these things. ''Submit, and I will tell you'', 
he spoke again. Leia did not think of a response. After the meeting, which Leia 
tried to comprehend but found her unable to, Jabba announced; &quot;Now my pet 
will perform a special dance for us.&quot; 


Leia left the throne and began to dance, just as she had practiced. She marveled 
the Hutts with her creative and sensuous moves, All eyes were on her as she 
slowly removed herA golden bra, then let it fall to the floor, revealing her 
lovely breasts to all the Hutts and their respective slave girls. She danced 
gracefully around the room for another five minutes, then did the same with the 
bikini, flinging it onto the floor without a care, her beautiful braid swaying 
around as she pranced. Jabba surveyed his pet's naked form hungrily. He would 
enjoy ravaging her when the time came. Leia noticed that she had the eyes of the 
other slave girls on her as well, each trying to study her moves. They were 
either trying to learn more moves to please their masters and their guests, or 
they were marveling at her skill. She couldnaoot decide. 


As she finished her dance, the Hutts' tails shook with pleasure. They would need 
their slave girls tonight. Jabba pulled Leia toward him and licked her bare 
breasts. &quot;Excellent, my pet. I am very pleased with you, &quot; he said. 
Leia laid by Jabba's side, and then realized with horror that the all the other 
Hutts were going to sleep in this room tonight. This wouldn't be a problem, as 
Leia had quickly grown comfortable with sleeping in the same room as a Hutt, 
except that they all ravaged their personal slave girls before they slept. Leia 
was forced to watch twelve slave girls please twelve Hutts at the same time, 
listening to their satisfied moans and groans of pleasure that came with every 
obeyed order. Like Amanda said, every slave girl obeyed her master, and every 
one of them seemed to enjoy the experience, looking like they would perform 
these same actions all night if they had the energy. 


For the next long hour, Leia watched them with jealousy. ''No, scorn, not 
envy'', she thought. Jabba stroked her shoulder, inviting her to copy the other 
slave girls and please him. Leia managed to refuse. ''At the next meeting in 


eight months, you will gladly please me''. Watching the slaves and Hutts tire, 
Leia realized they were competing to see who could go the longest. One by one, 
they all fell asleep. Leia wanted to join them, and she moved to retrieve her 
bra and bikini. Jabba stopped her, licking his lips as he examined her naked 
body. &quot;I like you as you are.&quot; he said. 


Before she could stop herself, she eagerly said, &quot;Of course, master. I 
would be honored to.&quot; Realizing what she had blurted out, she remained 
silent and fell asleep without talking again, Jabba's skin touching her naked 
body, giving her far more pleasure than she admitted. And like Jabba, Leia 
remained satisfied for the whole night. 


===''Day 29''=== 
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Leia was at her breaking point. Her reasons for resisting her master were 
dwindling. Thanks to her unbreakable leash, she had no hope of escape. Jabba 
treated her well, giving her good food and wine. Though she had been disgusted 
by the Hutt at first, she now nearly believed what Amanda told her; Jabba could 
give her pleasure like no man ever could. There was no denying he was far 
stronger than her, and his superior intellect had been demonstrated on several 
occasions. Leia nearly saw herself for what she was, an inferior being under the 
complete&lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;control of her master, who she should love 
and appreciate for his care of her. ''Nearly.'' 


There was still a single spark of defiance within her, but Jabba would soon 
snuff it out. Only when Leia begged for her master to take her, openly 
recognized herself as his pet, and truly appreciated him would her submission be 
complete. That morning, Leia sat and distracted various traders and dealers for 
her master. His businesses had expanded greatly and in under a month his profits 
had doubled. After every successful trade, Jabba stroked her back, and Leia 
reveled in his touch. She could no longer deny how pleasing he was. His very 
touch aroused her. She no longer felt any revulsion toward her master. She had 
begun to crave the pleasure he offered her and was barely managing to still 
refuse him. 


In the afternoon, Leia continued to practice her dancing. She was now easily the 
best dancer in the harem. Amanda danced with her without the slightest hint of 
jealousy. Leia had quickly surpassed her, and had not even reached half of her 
potential. In kissing, the harem sport, she had grown so talented at giving and 
getting enjoyment from it that the girls sometimes fought to come to her first. 
Amanda was proud of her and would gladly give her leadership of the harem when 
the time came. 


At night, Leia danced for her master. She barely felt any shame in doing this 
now, happy to perform for Jabba and his guests. When it was time for her solo, 
Leia dazzled the crowd, displaying her growing abilities. The Hutt watched her 
from his throne, eating his massive meal, and was impressed with her 
performance. He knew Leia was close to breaking. Tonight, he sensed, she would 
give in to him at last. 


==''Submission' '== 
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&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Leia finished her dance and returned to her 
master's side. After the Hutt finished his meal, he said, &quot;Tonight's 
festivities are at an end, everyone will now retire to their quarters.&quot; 
Fearful of Jabba, they did as he commanded. Though Salacious stayed behind 
momentarily. aooYou as well.aoo Jabba beckoned. 


Salacious obeyed without question and went to follow the other guests out of the 
room. He made sure to rub Leiaaoos legs with his hands and tail as he left. 


&quot;Master, why have you ended dinner so early?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;Because, my pet, tonight you will give yourself to me, and I wish to 
ravage you for hours,&quot; Jabba told her. 


Leia was stunned. She was about to refuse but then realized that she actually 
wanted to do this. Hell, she needed this, she craved this, she would not be 
complete without this. &quot;If you wish me to, master, then I will,&quot; she 
said. 


&quot;No, you will beg for this, you will fully submit to me, and you will 
finally accept your place,&quot; he commanded. Leia thought to herself. He was 
right, she realized. Jabba owned her, and he had every right to. He was a vastly 


superior being, only through his protection could she survive in the galaxy. She 
was incapable to decide anything for herself, only Jabba truly knew what was 
best for her. There were no drawbacks in the life he offered her. Immortality, 
protection, and pleasure were all hers, thanks to him. Jabba was her life now, 
and all that mattered to her was him. He took excellent care of her, and it was 
time she learned to appreciate him. 


Leia left the dais, then turned and knelt before her master. &quot;My high 
exalted master,&quot; she began, &quot;Please allow me to serve you, I crave 
your attention and live to please you.&quot; 


&quot;You are mine, you will never disobey me again,&quot; Jabba told her. 


&quot;From this day forward I am a humble pet to my master and the pleasure he 
gives me is rewarding enough, &quot; Leia agreed. Still kneeling, she bowed to 
her master, laying her perfect chest on the floor. She looked up at her master, 
&quot;Master, your unworthy pet begs to be allowed to pleasure you, &quot; Leia 
begged. Jabba had told her she would do this, and Jabba was never wrong. The 
Exalted One was her life and pleasure. She was not worthy to evenA think his 
name. 


&quot;Strip dance,&quot; he ordered. Leia began to do so, but her master pulled 
her onto the dais. &quot;You shall dance close to me,&quot; he said. Leia did 
so, Slowly removing her top, then her bikini. Naked, Leia was presented with 
Jabba's hookah. She eagerly took several hits, knowing it would heighten her 
pleasure. After doing the same, Jabba grabbed her, then hungrily licked her 
chest. Leia moaned, overwhelmed with the pleasure of his touch. 


For the next eight hours, Leia kissed her master, sucked his tail, and allowed 
him to enter her repeatedly. Throughout the night she screamed in a mixture of 
agony and extreme pleasure as her master’s tail and slimy tongue passing over 
and through her naked body made herA feel the most happiness she had ever 
experienced. She never would have thought her first time would have been with a 
Hutt. Regardless, what Amanda said had been true. Jabba gave Leia far more 
pleasure than any human ever could have. After eight hours, Leia collapsed and 
slept pleased, pressed naked next to her master's fat, as she would for the rest 
of her life. 


==An Execution== 

The Exalted One awoke in the late morning, as usual. The throne room was empty 
except for himself and his pet. Ah, his pet. She laid beside him, her naked body 
pressed against him. She was his, and she would be forever. He would never give 
her up; never give her to another Hutt. She would never leave his side. He 
gently tugged her leash. Her eyes fluttered open. Leia had gotten a sweetheart, 
submissive, haughty attitude through her night with her master &quot;What do you 
desire of me, my exalted master?&quot; she asked. He rubbed her shoulder. 
&quot;We will relax together, my Khankee,&quot; he answered. He brought his 
hookah to his mouth, smoked it, and then held it out to her. She gratefully took 
a hit. 


&quot; Thank you master,&quot; she said. 


&quot;Now, I told you I would reveal the source of my abilities once you 
accepted your place,&quot; he said. Leia nodded. &quot;Since you are my 
favorite, I will tell you, though you do not need to know, &quot; he said. 
&quot;My abilities are similar to what the Jedi used to have, &quot; he revealed. 
Leia was surprised; she thought Hutts could not be force sensitive. 
&quot;Usually we are not, I am the only exception, &quot; he said. &quot;I am the 
only Hutt ever to be able to use the force. All Hutts are superior beings, but 
the force makes me far more intelligent, stronger, and powerful than the others. 
That is why I lead the Hutt council,&quot; he finished. 


&quot;So, what can you do exactly, High Exalted One?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;I can control objects telekinetically, send messages with thought, and 
read minds. My powers are a hundredfold of the most powerful Jedi ever. I know 
every thought you think, I can lift entire starships, and I can communicate with 
other Hutts across the galaxy,&quot; he finished. Leia bowed to her master. 


&quot;Thank you, master,&quot; she said. 


&quot;As a reward for your pleasure,&quot; Jabba said as he used the force to 
bring forth several tattoos, all of them Huttese in origin, and each of them 
signifying that she was a slave of Jabba. The tattoos were flawlessly applied in 
various regions where everyone would see them. Although the serum had only 
allowed her to understand Huttese when spoken and not written, Leia still 
greatly appreciated them. 


&quot; Thank you, my master!&quot; Leia told him while inviting him to lick her 
tattooed areas, sighing as he did so. 


Salacious and Jabbaaous other henchmen returned. Salacious smelled Jabbaaous 
slime all over Leiaaoos body and giggled knowing what had transpired the 
previous night. AanoRecognize, my pet that he is your superior too.aoo her master 
told her. 


Aaool understand,A O Exalted One, aoo she told him with a smile, before 
seductively crawling her way to Salacious. aooAllow me to make amends for all 
the times Iaonve mistreated you, superior!@oo she told the giggling creature. 
She placed her hands delicately around his sides and lifted him up to her 
breasts, allowing him to kiss, scratch and squeeze them until his lust was 
sated. Leia then brought him up to her face and kissed him fully on his beak. 
Salacious was overjoyed and cackled loudly. Leia sat him down on her belly and 
let him play with her breasts as she lay back into her masteraous flesh, while 
Jabba petted her shoulder for doing the right thing and making amends with her 
superior. 


Jabba began his business dealings. Leia performed her duty well, smiling at the 
negotiators seductively while showing off her perfect naked body. None of the 
dealers could focus, and her master out bargained them all. After the last one 
left, humiliated by Jabba, he turned to Leia. &quot;You serve me well, 
slave,&quot; he said as he petted her. 
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&quot;It is all I live for, my master,&quot; Leia replied as she rubbed her 
masteraoos petting hand. 


&quot;Now go,&quot; he commanded. 
&quot;Yes master,&quot; she replied. Leia rose to go to the harem. 


Leia entered the harem, receiving many cheers for finally submitting to the 
exalted one and making compliments about her new tattoos, and started to talk 
with Amanda. With pride, she told of her submission, recounting with great 
detail her first time with the Hutt's caresses. When she finished, Amanda spoke, 
&quot;I am so jealous, but I'm happy for you. When the Hutt Council convenes 
here, The Exalted One sometimes gives me to a Hutt for a night, so I know what 
it is like,&quot; she said. They then began to practice dancing. Amanda was 
surprised at Leia's skill. It seemed that with her submission, she had reached 
her full potential overnight. She was three times the dancer Amanda ever could 
be, and twice as skilled as Oola was. ''The Exalted One should raise her to her 
rightful place'', she thought. Amanda would not need to tell him this. His 
powers were so great that he was omniscient in the palace. He knew everything, 
including thoughts, inside its walls. If Leia was ready, he would know it. After 
practice was over, Amanda talked to Leia. &quot;How have you been addressing The 
Exalted One?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;With great respect, I always call him master,&quot; Leia assured her. 


&quot;Yes, but how do you refer to yourself?&quot; she questioned. 
&quot;What do you mean?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;All of The Exalted One's servants call him master,&quot; Amanda explained, 
&quot;But you are his pet, you must be extra respectful.&quot; 


&quot;How?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;wWhen you speak to him, refer to yourself as 'Your Slave,' or ‘Your Pet'. 
This exemplifies his superiority. To refer to yourself as 'I' or 'me' in his 
presence shows independence and great disrespect, &quot; Amanda said. 


&quot;Yes mistress, I will do as you say,&quot; Leia answered, horrified as she 
realized her disrespect. She was thankful to have Amanda here with her. So 
willing to support her. Just then, her leash tugged. Leia thanked Amanda for her 
advice and kissed her goodbye. Amanda noted Leia's greater enthusiasm to the 
kissing. 


Leia eagerly returned to her master. The early evening was uneventful. Jabba and 
his pet smoked and awaited dinner. Suddenly, a visitor was announced. 
&quot;Master, a herald from the Empire requests an audience, &quot; Jabba's 
majordomo said. 


&quot;Send her in,&quot; he ordered. Leia was stunned to see Mara Jade enter. 
Why would she be here? 


&quot;Greetings Mighty Jabba, the Emperor wishes for you to know our deal was a 
success and the rebellion has been crushed. I have been sent to deliver your 
last credit payment.&quot; Leia was surprised, the other payments were delivered 
by normal officers, Mara seemed too important for this, but she didn't voice her 
thoughts. It would be disrespectful on her part, and besides, her master knew 
her thoughts, so if he found them noteworthy, he would take them into account. 


&quot;However,&quot; Mara said, &quot;My master requests a small favor. The 
rebellion's leader has been captured. The Emperor wishes to execute her, but she 
is still liked by the populace. He ordered me to bring her here, for you to kill 
discreetly, andA away from prying eyes.&quot; 


Jabba agreed to do this personally. Mara ordered a prisoner to beA brought in. 
Leia recognized her immediately. It was her old friend and mentor, Mon Mothma. 
&quot;I shall leave her to you,&quot; Mara said, exiting. Jabba watched Mara 
leave. He wanted to enslave her and add her to his harem, but it was not time to 
anger the Emperor, at least notA yet. He would have her eventually. She was no 
match for Leia, but her appearance was striking and she would make a fine 
addition to his harem. Reluctantly, he let her go. 


Mothma looked around and was surprised to see Leia, though she barely recognized 
her due to the changes Jabba and his harem had given her. &quot;What has he done 
to you?&quot; she demanded. 


&quot;If you ask me to spare her life, she will be allowed to go free, &quot; 
Jabba said to his slave. Leia looked at her mentor, who had helped raise her and 
teach her for most of her life. Leia remembered all the care Mothma had given 
her and didn't care. Her former life and friends no longer mattered to her. All 
she cared about was being a good pet for her master. 


&quot;Your pet could not care less for her, master,&quot; Leia said, as Jabba 
had known she would. 


&quot;He has lied and brainwashed you, fight it!&quot; Mothma declared. 


&quot;No,&quot; Leia said, &quot;'''You '''brainwashed me. You told me I could 


be powerful, that I could decide for myself, and that no one was superior to me! 
My master has shown me how wrong you were. I am nothing to him, and will gladly 
watch your death.&quot; 


&quot;Save me, you miserable whore! &quot; begged Mothma. 


&quot;Never!&quot; Leia said which made Salacious chuckle. Suddenly, Mothma 
leaped forward and grabbed Leia, pulling her away from the throne. Salacious 
stopped laughing and was suddenly concerned for Jabbaaous favorite. 


&quot;You will die with me, then,&quot; Mothma said, grabbing her in a headlock. 
Jabba had seen enough. He would not let anyone hurt his favorite! He slammed a 
button, and Mothma and her captive fell into the opened rancor pit. Leia, with 
her long leash, was not hung from it but fell into the pit regardless. Leia 
landed and rolled away from Mothma. The gate opened, and Leia saw the rancor 
enter. Jabba must have gotten a replacement for the one Luke killed. This one 
looked even scarier. It grabbed the stunned and screaming Mothma, and lifted her 
to its mouth, swallowing her whole. 


Leia did not care, ''good riddance to a forgotten and unimportantA past ''she 
thought. Jabba raised a hand. The rancor turned to look at his owner and seemed 
to have some sort of mental conversation with Jabba. After a moment, the rancor 
continued its trek towards the helpless former-princess, and just as it did with 
Mothma, it picked Leia up, except he used both hands, and did it more 
delicately. 


The Rancor raised Leia up as far as his arms could reach, and the metal bars 
that the crowd used to see through to watch the Rancor devour its victims opened 
up. Leia felt her body rise out of the Rancors grip, and Jabba lifted her back 
into the room. The metal bars closed again and the Rancor retreated back into 
its room.A Leia returned to the throne, Jabba calmly rubbing her side and 
Salacious rubbing her legs. 


After a normal dinner, Jabba turned to Leia. &quot;Were you frightened my 
Kahnkee?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Yes, master, for your pet is weak and helpless, though she knows now her 
master will always protect her. That woman's death marks the end of your pets 
past life, and she knows now her master will always protect her. She is your pet 
and needs to be leashed. She is proud of herA collar.A It is a symbol of her 
master's mercy and complete power over her.&quot; Jabba stroked her shoulder, 
pleased by her loyalty. 


&quot;Now you will pleasure me, obey my every command, and enjoy it, as you will 
every night, forever,&quot; he commanded. 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; she said. She began to obey his vulgar commands. They 
kissed, smoked, and unleashed their passions. After several hours, Leia finally 
collapsed. She snuggled up to her master and closed her eyes, the comfortable 
feeling of his slime and fat putting her to sleep 

===''Queen! '=== 

Leia's morning followed her usual routine. She awoke, smoked with her master, 
and ate breakfast with him. Leia quickly finished and watched Jabba eat. She 
recalled how his eating habits had disgusted her. Now, she enjoyed them, wanting 
her master to become as fat as possible. After Jabba's business dealings, Leia 
prepared to go to the harem. &quot;Master, your slave requests permission to 
practice her dancing in the harem,&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot; You will not practice today,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;But I will accompany 
you to the harem.&quot; Knowing better than to question this, Leia simply 
nodded. Jabba operated his dais controls, and the antigravity technology soon 
had Leia and her master floating toward the harem. 


When they arrived, Leia saw the other slave girls practicing their routines. As 


soon as they saw Jabba, every slave girl immediately stopped what they were 
doing and hurried toward the dais, then knelt before their master. &quot;My 
pets, today is a special day,&quot; Jabba began, &quot;For I have deemed Leia 
worthy of becoming Queen of this harem.&quot; Leia stared at her master, 
stunned. Jabba continued, &quot;Amanda, you have served me well in your 
temporary leadership capacity. You will still have authority here, and be in 
charge when Leia is not present.&quot; 


&quot;Of course, master,&quot; Amanda said.'' ''She spoke to Leia. &quot;I am 
honored to serve you, my Queen,&quot; she said. 


Jabba left, with Leia staying behind. The slaves looked to her. &quot;Uh, just 
continue your practicing,&quot; she commanded weakly. As they went to do so, 
Leia turned to Amanda. 


&quot;Congrats, Your Highness, I knew you were worthy of this honor, &quot; 
Amanda said. 


&quot;So what do I do exactly, as Harem Queen?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;Well, you don't have to practice dancing anymore, now your duties are to 
train new slaves, observe our routines, and plan unique dances for special 
occasions. Also, it is your job to report to The Exalted One if we are 
mistreated while pleasing his guests.&quot; Leia was surprised. 


&quot;You actually have to do that?&quot; she questioned. 


&quot;Of course, your highness. If a guest picks us out during dinner, we must 
accompany them to his quarters and pleasure him. We all have individual 
luxurious rooms in the harem, of course, but we only sleep here when we are not 
chosen. If we are picked, they can't hurt or abuse us, though, The Exalted One 
forbids it.&quot; Leia nodded, then eyed Amanda seductively. 


&quot;Since I can just relax right now, would you care to join me?&quot;Leia 
asked 


&quot;Of course, your highness,&quot; said Amanda. Leia and Amanda spent the 
afternoon swimming in pools, bathing in hot tubs, and lounging on sofas 
together, playing the giggle game and sharing passionate kisses every few 
minutes, snuggling together like six-year-olds. They were very ''friendly'' with 
each other, until Leia's leash tugged. Leia then went to her master. 


Once she had returned to Jabba, Leia felt she had to talk to him. &quot; Your 
High Exaltedness, your pet wishes to ask you something,&quot; she begged. 


&quot;Of course, my Khankee, what is it?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Master, your other pets now treat your pet as a superior, but she is 
unworthy of their respect,&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;Why, my slave?&quot; Jabba asked. 


&quot; Your pet has no authority or dignity, it all belongs to you,&quot; Leia 
said. 


&quot;My pet, in the harem, you should act like a superior to the others, for 
you are my chosen, the best of all of them,&quot; he said. 


Leia's uncertainty fell away with her master's reassurance. &quot;Yes 
master,&quot; she said. 


Jabba smiled, altogether pleased with his pet's obedience. He had one final 
detail to add that would make her the perfect Queen for his Harem. &quot;Now 
that you are harem queen, you must be the most attractive of all of them, &quot; 


Jabba told her as he waved his hands over Leia's body. Leia felt her breasts and 
buttocks slightly grow in size. They were now slightly larger than Amanda's, but 
they still blended perfectly with the rest of her gorgeous body. &quot;This will 
ensure that you stand out among the rest of the slaves. Any new recruits with 
assets bigger than yours or Amanda's will be shrunken. &quot; 


&quot; Thank you, master,&quot; said Leia gratefully, relishing the idea that her 
Master had now adorned her with the most perfect breasts and buttocks she could 
ever hope to receive. Then they spent the night unleashing their passions on 
each other. Jabba enjoyed ravishing her new improvements. 


The next day, as Leia entered the harem, she immediately adopted a haughty, 
superior attitude. &quot;Slaves!&quot; she called, assembling them. &quot;I am 
now Queen, and I feel some changes need to be made. First, our master is too 
powerful for us to call him The Exalted One. From now on, he shall be Known as 
The High Exalted One, any of his pets who refer to him as anything less will be 
punished. Second, we now have a dozen slaves in here, six humans and six 
twi'leks. This is unacceptable. I shall ask The High Exalted One to recruit more 
girls, and I shall train them myself. Lastly, I will be designing our new dance 
routines. That is all. Now practice!&quot; she commanded. As the other slaves 
hurried to practice, Leia lay on her favorite sofa and observed them. She was 
going to enjoy this. 


===''Six Months Later- Everything Changes' '=== 

Six months after Leia's submission, the galaxy had greatly changed. The 
rebellion had been completely eradicated. The empire ruled the galaxy with an 
iron fist. Jabba had greatly benefited from his deal with the empire. He was now 
the richest being in the galaxy. The Hutts now ruled a massive economic empire 
across the outer rim, trading slaves and spices. 


As for Leia, her life had only gotten better. Jabba had granted her humble 
request for more slave girls, capturing the most beautiful women from across the 
galaxy. Leia trained them well, already several had accepted their role as a pet 
of Jabba the Hutt. Leia looked forward to the annual Hutt Council meeting the 
next day, she had an amazing dance prepared and couldn't wait for her 
performance. Jabba had gotten even fatter. Several new layers of fat had formed 
on his body, and he had at least two more chins. His stomach had expanded even 
farther out. He was now considered impossibly obese even by Hutt standards. Leia 
found him even more attractive and pleasurable. 


The afternoon before the meeting, Leia spoke with Amanda while watching the 
other slaves practice. However, Leia noticed Amanda seemed distant. &quot;What's 
wrong, Amanda?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;It's not my place to say, your highness, &quot; she replied. 

aoowWhat is it?&quot; Leia demanded. 

&quot; You really want to know?' Amanda asked. Leia nodded. &quot;Ever since your 
arrival here, I have only been allowed to pleasure The High Exalted One's 
guests. That's fine and all, but I haven't been asked to please The High Exalted 
One since you got here.&quot; 

&quot; You pleased him before?&quot; Leia asked. 

&quot;Before you got here, The High Exalted One rarely had personal pets, and he 
always traded them quickly, although, one was fed to the rancor for being far 
too stubborn. Instead, he had his harem girls please him, sometimes two at a 


time. I miss doing that.&quot; 


&quot;Amanda! I would be happy to please The High Exalted One beside you, I'll 
ask him about it,&quot; said Leia. 


&quot;Really? Thank you, your highness!&quot; Amanda said, hugging Leia and 


kissing her. 


That night, the entire Hutt Council assembled in the throne room. Massive 
amounts of food were brought and every Hutt had his entire slave harem dance for 
the Council, with Jabba's dancing thirteenth and last. Leia led the slaves in an 
amazing routine, astounding the Hutts. After stripping for the entire Council, 
Leia knelt in front of Jabba's throne, laying her perfect naked body across the 
floor. Jabba laughed and pulled her to him. &quot;You will remain naked the 
entire night,&quot; he ordered. 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; she said. She noticed the Hutts all staring at her. She 
didn't mind, they were Jabba's guests and she was happy to arouse them. 


The meeting began. &quot;As you know, six months ago I received one billion 
credits from the empire and tamed Princess Leia,&quot; said Jabba, &quot; You 
would think I have gone farther than any Hutt since the Hutt Empire, and you 
would be correct,&quot; he continued, &quot;But I am not yet satisfied. I intend 
to bring the Hutts back to the glorious days of our Empire, when we controlled 
the galaxy and were recognized as the superior beings we were. For the next six 
months, we shall build up our forces with our massive resources, then strike 
against the empire.&quot; The Hutts considered this. It seemed impossible, but 
Jabba had never failed at anything yet. One by one, they pledged their support 
to his plan. &quot;Excellent, and now our pets must please us,&quot; Jabba said. 
Leia quickly began to please her master, obeying his vulgar commands. She 
refused to lose, they were going to outlast all the competition. After two 
hours, an exhausted Leia looked around. She saw that all the other slave girls 
had collapsed. She climaxed for her seventeenth and final time that night, then 
collapsed against her master. They had won. 


==''Conquest' '== 

===''One Year Later''=== 

The invasion was ready. The Hutts had used their massive economic power to hire 
soldiers, mercenaries, and bounty hunters for their army. Boba Fett led them, 
secured for the task by an unwieldy sum. A massive armada was also paid for 
Jabba's brilliance and tactical genius created a foolproof invasion plan. Leia 
had no doubt that Jabba would triumph. She was going to be the pet and lover of 
the emperor of the galaxy! For the last six months, her life had gone on as 
normal, though now Amanda or another slave girl would join her in pleasing 
Jabba, as Leia had requested. Jabba had decided to abandon and destroy Tatooine, 
for he would turn Coruscant into his capital and a massive Hutt throne world. 
Leia was excited. Soon, the galaxy would finally recognize her master for the 
God he was. ''Invasion.'' Today was the day. Jabba and his entire palace staff 
left the palace for the Star Jewel, which would be their home until Coruscant 
fell. The ship quickly entered orbit, joining the rest of the large Hutt fleet 
already waiting. &quot;Slave, have I ever shown you this ship's secret?&quot; 
Jabba asked. 


&quot;No, master,&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;Prepare to fire!&quot; Jabba ordered. Leia sat on Jabba's large muscular 
tail, she was going to enjoy this. &quot;Fire!&quot; Jabba commanded. A giant 
laser sprouted from the ship and destroyed the now empty palace on the planet of 
Tatooine. Leia watched with satisfaction. The heat of Tatooine had always 
bothered Leia. Coruscant's temperature would be better suited for her. The fleet 
jumped to hyperspace and separated. Each fleet of the armada had a destination 
of one inhabited outer rim planet. A massive surprise attack had begun. Leia sat 
on her master's tail and watched the invasion of Dnn. The planet fell in two 
hours, and reports indicated a dozen other planets did likewise. 


The Hutts swept across the Outer Rim, and another hundred planets were conquered 
in the next week. The various fleets then joined together, and the Hutt armada 
advanced into the Mid Rim. The empire finally responded, sending a large fleet 
to engage the Hutt armada. At the decisive Battle of Naboo, Jabba's superior 
tactics utterly destroyed the larger imperial fleet, the Hutts captured most of 


the ships and destroyed the rest. 


With their expanded fleet, they overran the Mid Rim within days. The empire, 
having lost half the galaxy, created a large perimeter around the core worlds 
and colonies. Jabba briefly halted his conquest, while sending saboteurs to key 
points in the fleet perimeter. Within a week, a third of the imperial ships were 
out of commission. The Hutt armada advanced quickly, breaking through the 
perimeter and steamrolling through the colonies. A large imperial fleet made a 
stand at Cato Neimoidia. The Hutt armada utterly obliterated it, the Star 
Jewel's laser destroying the capital ships like they were nothing. 


Soon, only the core worlds remained. The night before the final push, the Hutt 
Council convened on the Star Jewel. As Jabba's dancers entertained the Hutts, 
Jabba demanded wine. Amanda soon arrived, handing him a drink. Jabba quickly 
grabbed the drink, then ordered Amanda to come to him. For the next hour, Leia 
and Amanda pleased their master. He soon went to sleep, leaving the two girls 
alone. Leia realized Amanda had never told her something. 


&quot;Hey Amanda, how did you become a slave?&quot; Leia asked. 

&quot;Long story, your highness, it was a long time ago,&quot; Amanda said. 
&quot;Amanda, how long have you been here?&quot; Leia asked. Amanda laughed. 
&quot;Fifty-four years, your highness, &quot; she replied. 

&quot;Wow, it seems so long,&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;Yep, but remember we are now immortal, so we will serve The High Exalted 
One forever,&quot; Amanda said. Leia couldn't fathom it. Serving her master 
forever? It seemed too good to be true. 


===''Conclusion' '=== 

The empire prepared for a final stand on Coruscant, abandoning the other Core 
Worlds to the Hutts. Easily taking them over, two-thirds of the armada advanced 
on Coruscant. From her place on Jabba's tail, Leia watched the massive battle 
outside. At first, it seemed even. Then, the Star Jewel's laser began to fire, 
targeting the largest Imperial ships and destroying them. The Hutt fleet began 
to push the empire back. 


After two hours, victory seemed assured. However, a massive object was detected 
coming from hyperspace. A massive space station suddenly flared into view. Leia 
knew what it was. The Death Star 11. The rebel alliance had been planning some 
stupid mission to destroy it, she knew. Evidently, their pathetic attempt had 
failed. The station's laser began to light up. It was targeting the Star Jewel! 
The laser fired, on a direct course with its target. Leia thought it was over. 
Jabba raised his hand. Miraculously, the laser deflected off the ship's hull. 
The Star Jewel returned fire. The blast crippled the station, barely leaving it 
intact. Jabba ordered the now inoperational ship boarded by thousands of troops, 
and the Death Star was captured, added to her master's armada. The battle 
continued, with the Star Jewel resuming its massacre of the imperial ships. 


Just as the imperial fleet's situation couldn't seem to worsen, the remaining 
third of the Hutt ships exited hyperspace behind them. Caught between the hammer 
and the anvil, the empire's ships were destroyed to the last man. Jabba quickly 
ordered his fleet to descend upon the planet. Thousands of hired soldiers and 
bounty hunters landed on the surface, engaging the stormtroopers defending the 
surface. The Star Jewel dropped into the lower atmosphere to watch the battle. 


Jabba offered Leia his hookah. She took it gratefully, enjoying her high while 
watching the fighting. She could see the Hutt army advancing throughout the 
planet. &quot;Suck on my tail,&quot; Jabba ordered. Leia did as he said, 
hungrily pushing it into her mouth, glorying in the phallic extension that 
pushed its way down her throat. As she had gladly discovered, resisting him was 


futile. Soon, the galaxy would realize this as well. 


In the end, only the Imperial Palace held out against the Hutt assault. Hundreds 
of soldiers defended it against the Hutt's army. Jabba could have simply bombed 
it, but he wanted the massive building for himself. As the two armies exchanged 
blaster fire, Jabba ordered the ship to land near the battle. He operated his 
throne, and the antigrav technology carried the dais to the front. The dais 
began to travel up the steps of the palace. 


The stormtroopers fired at the dais, but an invisible barrier deflected the 
shots. Suddenly, every stormtrooper on the steps of the palace clutched their 
throats as they were raised into the air. Soon, they all fell to the ground, 
dead or unconscious. Leia smiled at her master, awed by his abilities. 


Jabba's forces quickly advance up the steps and swarmed into the palace. They 
quickly overwhelmed all resistance outside of the throne room. Jabba had his 
dais stop outside the throne room doors. They were massive, but Leia saw them 
quickly blast inward, shattering off their hinges. Jabba advanced his dais into 
the room. All the stormtroopers grabbed their throats and collapsed. Only two 
enemies remained: Vader and the Emperor. Vader took his red bladed lightsaber, 
lit it, and force hurled it at Leia and Jabba. Jabba simply flicked his wrist, 
and the blade turned around and impaled Vader. ''He really is a God,&quot;'' 
Leia thought. Black lightning appeared from Jabba's hand, engulfing the Sith 
Lords. Even the emperor was powerless against Jabba. Both crumpled to the ground 
dead. 


Jabba moved his dais next to the emperor's throne. He swatted his hand, and the 
throne disintegrated. He quickly moved the dais to where the emperor's throne 
had stood. He surveyed the massive room. &quot;I control the galaxy, don't I, my 
pet?&quot; he asked. For the first time in ages, Leia said &quot;No master, you 
control '''everything,&quot; '''she said, &quot;You are a God, master,&quot; she 
said. 


Jabba looked at her. &quot;And do I control you, my pet?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;More, master, you own me, for your pet is yours forever,&quot; Leia 
answered. She knew that Jabba knew everything he asked her, but he enjoyed her 
submissive attitude. &quot;Your pet is an insect compared to you, master. You 
are the most powerful being in existence, while she is a helpless young girl. 
Only because of you can she survive for a day. She is unworthy of even being in 
your presence, though she revels in every second she is,&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;If I control everything, what do '''you '''control, my Khankee?&quot; he 
asked. 


&quot;Absolutely nothing, master. Your pet owns nothing, not even her dignity. 
Everything she has belongs to you,&quot; she said. 


&quot;Will you enjoy serving me as I rule the galaxy?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Master, nothing your pet enjoys matters in the slightest, but yes, she 
will,&quot; Leia said. Jabba smiled, the galaxy was about to change. 


==''Epilogue: The Hutt Empire! '== 

One year after the invasion of Coruscant, the galaxy had drastically changed. 
The newly formed Hutt Empire controlled every inhabited system inside it, from 
the Core to the galactic rim, though the unknown regions remained uncolonized. 
All Hutt Council members controlled a part of the galaxy from a palace on their 
throne world. Coruscant was known to the public as Nal Hutta, after the ancient 
capital of the first Hutt Empire, although Jabba had yet to announce a formal 
name change. Thirteen massive palaces now dotted Nal Hutta's skyline. Jabba's 
palace was ten times larger than the other palaces, having been built from the 
former Imperial Palace. It was easily the largest building in galactic history, 
being visible from space. Jabba had had his rancor transferred to Nal Hutta, 


with rebels and assassins dropped into a new pit. 


Hutts were now recognized as superior beings and were allowed to enslave 
whichever beautiful women they chose, regardless of status or background. The 
female leaders of various former planetary governments now served in Hutts' 
slave harems. The Hutt Empire was even more centralized than the former Empire. 
Jabba had complete and utter control of every major decision, with the Hutt 
Council serving only as advisers and overseeing issues not important enough for 
Jabba to deal with. 


As they still commanded great influence in their sectors and had any luxury they 
desired, they did not mind Jabba's absolute control. Several laws had changed 
throughout the galaxy. Spices and other illegal substances could now be traded 
freely. Prostitution was now sponsored by the government. 
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Leia still sat beside her master. She was now completely and utterly immersed in 
slavery. She was constantly displayed as Jabba's trophy whenever he had visitors 
in his palace, showing how even the most famous and important individuals in the 
galaxy were nothing to him. She was proud to display Jabba's mastery of her, 
happy to exhibit herself for his guests. 


Throughout the year, her master had excessively spoiled her. He had named 
several places in the galaxy after her. Several districts on Nal Hutts shared 
her name, and the first system that had been colonized under the new government 
was the Leia system. Even the law that allowed Hutts to enslave anyone 
regardless of status was called Leia's Law. It was appropriate, as Jabba had 
enslaved her despite her royal status. She still served as harem queen, and she 
and Amanda had tripled the size of the harem, easily breaking every new slave. 
Jabba still had the best harem of all the Hutts. 


Jabba considered his beloved pet. She was perfect. Clever, creative, and an 
excellent Harem Queen, yet weak, helpless, and completely loyal to him, Leia was 
the finest slave in the galaxy. &quot;You will be serving me forever, my 
pet,&quot; Jabba said. Lowering her head to his tail once more, she said, for 
what she knew would not be the last time, &quot;Yes, master.&quot; 


'''The End!!! 

'''Check out the prequel- [[The Taming of Amanda]]''' 
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==''[[File:Extended cut Leia slave embrace-3]|thumb| right |335px|sexy]]Alternate 
Ending: Oola Obeys Her Master! !== 


As the alien beat of the Max Rebo Band rocked the throne room of Jabba the Hutt, 
the twi'lek slave Oola danced before the dais of her master; the unbreakable 
leash around her neck followed her sensual movements around the dance floor. 
Holding the other end of her chain, Jabba watched her body through her scant net 
costume, his lust for the green skinned beauty growing as the song progressed. 
With each acrobatic maneuver, her sheer clothing would move and shift, exposing 
and giving glimpses of what the hutt lord desired. 


Unable to contain himself, Jabba tugged lightly on her chain to to get his 
slave's attention, beckoning her to join [[File:Eu_bg.jpg|frame|Oola resists her 
master.]]him on his throne. &quot;Come to me, my slave,&quot; he ordered, 
leering down at her. 


Turning to face her captor, Oola's features froze in fear as she realized his 
intentions. &quot;Na chuba!&quot; Oola cried, her arms reaching out to grab the 
chain that bound her. 


Jabba chuckled in amusement as he watched her futilely struggle against him; her 
pleading only served to deepen his arousal. With a laugh he hovered over the 
switch of the armrest of his throne. &quot;Da eitha,&quot; Jabba threatened, 
motioning for her to look at the floor beneath her feet. 


At her master's words, Oola glanced down, and felt her body go numb as she 
realized she was standing over the trapdoor that led to the rancor pit below. 
Oola had seen the beast feed several times before and knew the chances of 
survival in the monster's lair. 


Defeated, she stopped resisting and begged, &quot;Na... toota...&quot; Oola 
began but was cut short as Jabba yanked on the tether pulling her close to the 
dais. Half-strangled, she climbed onto the dais and into her master's revolting 
grasp. &quot;You still forget your place, slave,&quot; Jabba said pulling her 
face close to his. &quot;Next time I'll have to find my enjoyment in watching 
your delicacies devoured by my beast.&quot; 


&quot; Your pet is sorry, master! Please forgive her!&quot; Oola cried. Jabba 
looked at her with lust in his eyes, enjoying the power over her. &quot;We shall 
see, little one...&quot; he rumbled while one pudgy hand slid around Oola's 
waist. 


But as Jabba extended to his dripping tongue to taste his squirming beauty, the 
sound of blaster fire interrupted their privacy. Jabba looked up in interest and 
saw one of his guards fly through the entrance of his audience chamber, hitting 
a wall and crumpling to the floor. Soon after he was followed by a Ubese warrior 
who descended the stairs holding the leash of a Wookie captive. 


Jabba's eyes widened in recognition and he pulled Oola against his chest to 
confront the trespassers. &quot;Ah, at last we have the mighty Chewbacca, &quot; 
he laughed, pleased to finally have the troublesome beast in his grasp. 


Chewbacca growled at the hutt, but was silenced by a forceful jerk on his 
collar. &quot;I have come to collect the bounty on this Wookie, &quot; Boushh 
spoke, his raspy mechanical voice broadcast through the mask he wore. 


Jabba's voice boomed for Fortuna, knowing that his major-domo was never far from 


the throne room. Fortuna, who had been waiting in the shadows, immediately made 
his way back to his side. &quot;Master?&quot; he asked, bowing deeply in 
respect. 


[[File:0ola.jpg|thumb|left|Oola dancing. ]]&quot;Have twenty thousand credits 
transfer into Boushh's account.&quot; Jabba commanded, motioning to two 
gamorrean guards that had arrived to take Chewbacca into custody. But Boushh 
stepped in between them and his captor. Jabba moved his hand off Oola and 
hovered over the button to the Rancor. &quot;Fifty thousand, no less,&quot; C3PO0 
translated the bounty hunter's demands in a worried tone. 


Jabba was outraged by the gall of this low life. No one threatened Jabba with 
little more than a pistol. &quot;Twenty-five... plus his life!&quot; Jabba 
yelled, spittle sprayed from his mouth. His hand smashed C3PO away from his spot 
next to the dais. Threepio yelled out as he fell into the chef carrying 
desserts. &quot;What did I say?&quot; as he slowly got to his knees. Jabba 
growled a response about the money. &quot;Why must he pay 50,000?&quot; C3PO 
asked, terrified. Meanwhile, Boushh slowly moved his hand to pull out and 
activate a small chrome orb from one of the pouches of his belt. Boushh talked, 
calmly exposing the thermal detonator. 


&quot;Because he is holding a THERMAL DETONATOR! &quot; 


Jabba was slightly taken aback, and felt Oola tremble in fear against him as she 
hid her face in the girth of his shoulder. The wizened gangster, however, felt 
no anxiety. He knew this was just a bargaining tactic (a very good one at that!) 
and that there was little possibility of Boushh deciding to kill everyone in the 
room over a few thousand credits. 


&quot;Ho ho ho, this bounty hunter is my kind of scum!&quot; Jabba laughed, 
impressed by the hunter's ingenuity. &quot;Thirty-five thousand then.&quot; He 
offered. 


Boushh said nothing but simply nodded, switched off the detonator, and placed it 
back into his pouch. Pleased, Jabba turned to his majordomo who was already 
making the transaction on a holopad. &quot;Bib, also have a chamber prepared for 
our friend here, &quot; commanded Jabba. 


&quot;Of course master,&quot; Bib said and continued to work diligently on 
verifying the thirty five thousand credit transfer. &quot;Boushh, you are of 
course welcome to any food, drink, or...&quot; Jabba smiled shifting his grip 
turning Oola around and exposing her naked breast. &quot;...women.&quot; 


Boushh stiffened noticeably but said nothing, standing silently before Jabba's 
throne. 


&quot;Entertain our guest, my sweet,&quot; Jabba spoke softly to Oola. With 
that, he squeezed her breast, eliciting a small gasp from the dancer. Boushh 
initially turned to retire, but chose to sit in an inconspicuous location. 
Boushh gestured for her to come. He seemed to sense the slave girl's 
desperation. 


Receiving a signal from Jabba, Bib rushed off to make the arrangements his lord 
had tasked him with. With Fortuna gone, Jabba turned his attention back to Oola, 
who stood trembling in indecision. Once again he pulled her to face him, Oola's 
frightened eyes meeting with her master's large intimidating gaze, her chest 
pressed close against the rolls of fat that concealed his neck. She opened her 
mouth to protest but found herself overwhelmed by his dominating presence, 
suddenly insignificant in his slimy embrace. Quieting herself, she submissively 
fell against him, averted her gaze, and prepared herself for another night of 
disgusting rape. 


But the Hutt lord had other plans. &quot;You will satisfy him... or the guards 
tonight !&quot; Jabba gurgled, his tongue sliding down the nape of her neck. 


Oola groaned and closed her eyes as his saliva ran down her neck and chest. 
Jabba smiled malevolently. &quot;For now, my pet, do as I ask,&quot; he said, 
releasing her from his grip and motioning for her to go. 


Oola nodded and whimpered. Oola bowed down and spread herself in front of Boushh 
and raised her buttocks in [[File:!Bo!MOp! !2k~$ 
(KGrHqIOKiQEuCOCSHifBLlwv5E6ug~~_3.JPG|thumb|346px|Oola on her master's 
throne.]]the air. She closed her eyes tightly. &quot;Yes master,&quot; Oola 
whispered, her body trembling in anticipation. &quot;Good,&quot; was all Boushh 
responded as he lifted her chin and moved her netting to cover her breasts. He 
had her sit in front of him, between his legs. He fondled her lekku, knowing 
exactly where to provide a relaxing massage and soon Oola fell asleep against 
the bounty hunter's leg. 


When Oola awoke half an hour later she was surprised to find that she remained 
in the throne room still curled up at her master's guest's feet. She looked up 
at him trying to discern his intentions towards her. But his mask hid all 
emotions and he sat passively staring at the carbonite statue in Jabba's trophy 
alcove until he noticed she had awoken. 


She tried to whisper to the hunter in huttese but the words seemed lost to him. 
Instead she motioned her head towards one of the dark, unoccupied alcoves of the 
audience chamber. He seemed to understand this, and with a nod released his grip 
on her leash. Oola smiled in thanks to the kind stranger and slowly she 
attempted to move quietly away from him, hoping that she could sneak away to the 
corner unnoticed. But as she began to crawl, Jabba growled and the collar around 
the twi'lek's neck was pulled tight, forcing her in front of Jabba's throne. 


&quot;You don't like my slave?&quot; Jabba said angrily, pulling his slave to 
face him on the dais. &quot;Oh!&quot; Oola whimpered and moaned as she was 
touched. &quot;Perhaps, my slave is too...?&quot; Jabba asked. 
&quot;Master....,&quot; Oola began but stopped. 


Boushh stood up immediately gesturing wildly his voice crackling over the 
speakers of his mask. C3PO translated quickly. &quot;He says that it is not the 
girl but himself. He does not seek companionship for tonight.&quot; 


Jabba suddenly stopped. Keeping Oola close he smiled &quot;Ho Ho, it is your 
loss than bounty hunter. I will keep her for tonight then.&quot; After 
threepio's translation Boushh relaxed and then with a bow departed the throne 
room to find his quarters. 


As Jabba watched intently as Boushh left, Oola suddenly threw her distracted 
master's hands from her and began to run desperate to get away from him. She did 
not get far however, as Jabba immediately yanked her leash and made her fall 
backwards to him. She started to cry when Jabba pulled her leash, choking her. 
&quot; You will never run from me. You understand?&quot; Jabba asked. All Oola 
could do was nod while she lay on the floor. &quot;Now you are going to pleasure 
me,&quot; Jabba said. Oola moved, standing in front of her master, in silent 
protest small tears rolling down her cheeks. He tore at her outfit, ripping the 
netting from her exquisite body without restraint. Soon she stood bare before 
him, truly exotic and sensual as her green skin glistening in the dim light and 
her nipples hardened in the cool air. 


Jabba's tail wagged with excitement. &quot;Pleasure my tail,&quot; he said. 
Obediently Oola eased herself to the stone dais and lifted the appendage to her 
mouth. At first she hesitated, but seeing the impatient look growing across her 
master's face she immediately began kissing the tail's tip, her soft hands 
running gently across its length. 


Jabba groaned in appreciation as his tail quivered in her delicate grasp. He 
waited for Oola to move to the next stage but it seemed she was unwilling to 
take the organ in her mouth, only running her lips across his rippled appendage. 


Livid, he grabbed her sensitive lek and pushed her head down to the wiggling 
appendage forcing her mouth over the tip. After he was satisfied with her 
sucking and squeezing, he grabbed her by the arm and enveloped her. 


&quot;No... stop... pleas........ oh, oh.&quot; Oola felt the tail snake up her 
leg. 


Jabba grabbed her breasts and began to mouth them. Oola gave up trying to resist 
and started to moan. &quot;Give in to your desires and recognize me as your 
master,&quot; Jabba commanded. Oola could not resist. Her submissive instincts 
took over, and in a realization both saddening and freeing she thought, ''I only 
live to serve him. ''Giving in, she felt something slimy but warm emerge from 
the tail and enter her. She feebly protested. &quot;No... oh... stop. 
OH...&quot; For the next hour, Jabba thrusted into her again and again. The 
thrusts became more and more painful and pleasurable. It grew inside of her 
until it filled her. Her thighs shook as she screamed in ultimate pain and 
ecstasy. Hot liquid flowed from her hole, running down Jabba's tail and body, 
and pooling on the dais. After Jabba was done, Oola collapsed in a heap on top 
of Jabba's belly, his tail slithering back to the other side of the dais. 


Breathing hard after the exertion but satisfied with his pet's performance Jabba 
called Fortuna over to him. &quot;Bib, don't transfer the credits yet. I have a 
feeling that's not Boushh,&quot; Jabba said. 


&quot;Why is that, master?&quot; Bib asked, turning to where the bounty hunter 
had recently exited. 


&quot;Because Boushh never turns down girls from me,&quot; Jabba replied and 
with a wicked grin he formulated his plan to expose this impostor. &quot;Tell 
Boushh to meet me in my chambers at eight,&quot; he ordered. 


Fortuna left again to contact Boushh, and alone in the audience chamber Jabba 
decided to rest before his confrontation with whoever was really inside Boushh's 
armor. Pulling Oola's slumbering from close against him Jabba reached down, 
running his hands over his slave's impressive bust. Oola murmured in arousal as 
Jabbba's fingers rubbed against her sensitive aerolas, much to the hutt lord's 
amusement. This continued for several minutes before Jabba fell asleep, one 
meaty hand cupping her breast as he dozed against his throne. 


When Oola awoke several hours later she found Jabba still asleep his fingers 
still wrapped possessively around her wetA bosom. At first she was confused, 
finding herself naked her body covered with her master's slime, but soon the 
events and what she had allowed Jabba to do to her came rushing back. As the 
memories of the pleasure she had willingly received finished washing over it was 
almost immediately followed by a wave of shame. 


Tears welled in her eyes as she softly cried into Jabba's blubberous stomach. It 
had not been the first time Jabba had taken her, but before she had always 
fought him, Jabba always having to take her by force to satisfy his perverse 
lust. Now she had given the most intimate part of herself to him willingly, 
consensually, and worst yet she had enjoyed it. Enjoyed it more than anything 
else she had in her life. 


Jabba had taken the last thing she had held onto in this hellish palace and the 
last of her dignity and innocence was now gone. As she sobbed pitifully Oola 
tried to focus on how much she hated him for what he had done, while at the same 
time desperately wanting him to do it again. She hated him and yet... 


Jabba's eye's suddenly blinked open, awoken by Oola's lamentations. He looked 
down to find find her curled close against him her nude body hugging his, drops 
of water running from her eyes down her reddened cheeks. A smile creased across 
his wide face. He had seen this humanoid reaction to sadness before many times, 
especially in his slaves, and he Knew know he was close to finally breaking her. 
It would only take a few more steps and Oola would submit herself fully to him. 


Reaching down to her Jabba gently caressed her lekku, his deep booming voice 
comforting as he spoke down to her. &quot;Why do you cry, my lovely? Did you not 
enjoy our lovemaking?&quot; 


Oola looked up in surprise as she realized he had woken. At first she feared 
some punishment, but as his hand carefully massaged her lekku, she calmed and 
quelled her tears, hoping secretly her reddened face 

did not look unpretty to him. Sighing she opened her mouth to respond 
&quot;No... I...&quot; but stopped herself. Oola had been about to tell her 
master how much she had disliked their &quot;lovemaking&quot;, but she knew how 
far from the truth that was. Why should she hide how she felt? Jabba already 
knew from her reaction to his attentions and how much she 

[ [File:539443847_06a4e26137_0.jpg|thumb|left|315px|Oola with her master.]]really 
enjoyed it. 


&quot;Yes master, I loved it,&quot; Oola breathed, feeling her face flush and 
her body warm in embarrassment at the admission. 


Jabba chuckled, his smile only growing wider. &quot;Wouldn't you want to feel 
like that again?&quot; he asked. Oola nodded, her lips quivering. She would give 
anything for that. 


&quot;All you have to do is obey me.&quot; Jabba said cupping her chin and 
bringing her alluring eyes up to meet his. &quot;All you have to do is submit, 
and I'll make you feel good for the rest of your life.&quot; 


Oola looked up at her powerful master, no longer seeing him as the disgusting 
creature that had enslaved her. She didn't want to fight him any longer. She 
wanted him to enjoy her body and to serve him for the rest of her life. 


Without averting her eyes Oola lifted herself to her knees and pressed herself 
against him, sliding up and down his greasy belly. Cooing softly, Oola spoke the 
same formula that many of the harem girls had taught her. &quot;Your pet fully 
submits herself to your will, master. Please forgive her stubbornness and take 
her as your slave.&quot; As the words left her mouth, relief flooded through 
her, and as Jabba nodded in approval she felt a sense of happiness and purpose 
greater than she had had in her entire life. 


Jabba on the other hand felt immense satisfaction at the breaking of another 
slave, probably the best so far. As she embraced him in appreciation Jabba felt 
the wetness of her thighs against him, her desire for him obvious, Jabba 
considered another session with his newly broken twi'lek. But as his tail 
squirmed closer to her, courtiers began to filter into the room and Jabba 
realized it was almost time for his meeting with the impostor Boushh. 


Jabba turned to his excited slaved and told her to once again don her costume in 
preparation for Boushh's arrival. Oola was disappointed but did as she was told, 
knowing that afterward she would have his full attention. As Oola hurried to 
find her costume that Jabba had thrown elsewhere in his rush to access to her 
body, the hutt gangster called his majordomo to his side &quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba 
yelled and the pale twi'lek immediately separated from the crowd and made his 
way to his master's throne &quot;Yes sir?&quot; Bib replied. 


&quot;Has Boushh talked with anyone?&quot; Jabba asked without looking at 
Fortuna, keeping his eyes on Oola's emerald green backside as she bent to pick 
her netting from the floor. 


&quot;Yes, he did,&quot; Bib answered, his eyes flicking back and forth between 
the nude girl and his master. 


&quot;Who?&quot; Jabba demanded. 


&quot;The new palace guard from Could City&quot; Bib said, quietly shifting his 


cloak as Oola shimmied her hips while she slipped into her leather thong. 


&quot;I do not want my security at risk,&quot; Jabba growled angrily, 
&quot;Bring him here and have him killed&quot; 


&quot;Yes my lord,&quot; Bib said. Meanwhile Oola had finished putting on most 
of her costume and was affixing the straining mesh to her breasts when she felt 
a slight tug on her collar. She turned to find Jabba pointing to the spot in 
front of his on the dais and like a good pet Oola answered her master's call; 
she fell to her hands and knees and crawled back to him, then lay submissively 
against his side. 


Jabba looked down, drool flowing from his mouth as she stretched suggestively 
before him on the cushions. Unlike before when she had hid from him at the other 
end of the throne, she now displayed her half-naked form to the courtiers of the 
palace as close to him as possible, exhibiting her new found acceptance of her 
position. As Jabba looked up to find many of his guests standing entranced as 
they admired Oola's exquisite curves, he knew she would make a fine decoration 
for his throne. 


For ten minutes Jabba waited, passing the time by eating from a plate of crepes 
that his chef had brought in, offering some of the scraps to Oola, who dutifully 
licked the substance from her master's hands. Finally Bib returned with the 
accused guard close behind, wearing a face guard attached to his helmet that 
covered most of his features. 


The guard stopped and turned his head slowly as he noticed that everyone in the 
room had turned their attention on him. Jabba saw him reach for the blaster at 
his belt, but before he could pull the weapon free two gamorreans were upon him 
wrestling it from his grasp. 


As he struggled between the two hulking green pigs, Fortuna came from behind and 
lifted the helmet from his head revealing the face of another former smuggler 
that Jabba could not help but recognize. &quot;Ah Calrissian, come to save your 
old friend, it seems.&quot; He laughed, stroking Oola's shoulder in his 
amusement. &quot;And they say there is no honor among thieves.&quot; 


Lando Calrissian had been among one of Jabba's youngest smugglers along with 
Solo many years ago. As [[File:Jjjjjkkkkkkkkkkk.jpg|frame|Jabba's anger.]]Jabba 
remembered the two had always harbored a rivalry for each other, something he 
had encouraged 

it as competition was always good for his business. But soon some resentment had 
grown and the two parted ways with Calrissian going to Bespin to start his own 
venture and Solo continuing to move goods for the hutt syndicate. That is, until 
he lost most of it to the Imperials. 


Now after all these years the young gambler once again stood before him, his 
demeanor as arrogant as it had ever been. Lando looked surprised for a moment as 
he was unmasked, but without batting an eye he immediately gave Jabba his best 
cocksure smile and tried to appear as non-nonchalant as possible. 


&quot; Jabba!&quot; he said in greeting, &quot;How you doing you old 
slug...&quot; Before he could say another word a silenced blaster bolt seared 
through his temple, the bright red light erupting from a smoking hole in his 
forehead. 


Oola opened her mouth to scream but her cry was muffled as Jabba's hand slipped 
over her, the hutt not wanting to alert the impostor Boushh before he arrived. 


With a low thud Calrissian's life-less corpse fell to the floor with Bib Fortuna 
standing over it, holding a pistol as it's metal tip glowed from the heat of 
it's last shot. Without a word from Jabba or his guests and the only sound 
coming from Oola's excited breaths into Jabba's palm, the gamorreans dragged it 
away from the floor. 


As the body was taken away Jabba soothed Oola while rubbing her lekkus, removing 
his hand from her mouth once she had calmed. With everything else in order and 
the other guests continuing about their normal revelry, Jabba called for Boushh 
to be brought in. 


The bounty hunter entered the room with two Weequays as escorts, his visor- 
covered eyes looking over the crowd, trying to assess why he had been brought 
here. But unlike before, the audience stayed in character without acknowledging 
Boushh's arrival, instead carrying on their smoking and drinking all while 
casting lustful glances towards Oola, who lay spread erotically against her 
master. 


His suspicions seemingly eased he continued until he stood before Jabba's dais, 
just as the band was beginning to tune their instruments for the party to come. 
&quot;Why was I called here Lord Jabba.&quot; Boushh's said his robotic voice 
reverberating as he spoke. &quot;I hope you have not changed your mind about the 
specifics of my payment.&quot; 


&quot;No, no,&quot; Jabba chortled, leaning forward as he prepared to set his 
trap for the fool in the disguise. &quot;I just wanted to converse, I've been 
curious to find how my Uncle Ziro has been faring.&quot; 


The pretender stood in silence for a moment, obviously choosing his words 
carefully. &quot;Your Uncle fares very well my lord, last time I spoke with 
him&quot; he said, and despite his automated tone, Jabba could almost hear the 
uncertainty in his words. 


The hutt's eye's became dangerous slits as he made a subtle gesture to the 
mercenaries in the crowd &quot;That seem very unlikely...&quot; Jabba growled 
&quot;Considering the last time you spoke to him I ordered you the drive a 
vibro-knife into his neck! &quot; 


The impostor stood still for a moments and then darted for the exit only to 
confront a half a dozen guard waiting for him, their rifles trained directly on 
him. He froze as he stared down the barrels of the blaster's and knowing he was 
caught threw his belt from him and raised his hands in surrender. 


With the six guards keeping close, they led Boushh back to towards Jabba, who's 
booming laughter filled the room. While the sycophantic audience joined in on 
the mocking, the disguised figure was forced before the hutt's throne and made 
to stand over the trapdoor that with a single push from Jabba's control would 
open and send him to his doom. 


Before he enjoyed watching the rancor feed again, Jabba wanted to see the face 
of the person who would risk their life to save such a pathetic smuggler such as 
solo. &quot;Now let's see who it is under that mask.&quot; He rumbled and as 
before Fortuna stepped behind he hutt's prisoner and lifted the the helmet free 
even as Boush struggled to stop him. 


The sound of escaping air was heard as the helmet was raised up, followed by an 
audible gasp from almost everyone in the room. Oola looked up and was surprised 
to find a a woman standing in Boushh's armor, her auburn hair cascading down and 
obscuring her face. As this woman moved the stands of hair from her face, Oola 
felt Jabba's tail thrash excitedly against her leg and she knew why. This girl 
was beautiful. Her fair skin glowed in the dim light and her elegant features 
seemed almost regal as she stared haughtily up at Jabba, her striking eye's 
glowering at her captor. 


As the rest of the court stared at this enticing new arrival with stunned looks 
on their face, Fortuna moved silently over to Jabba's side. His eye's wide he 
leaned close to his master to whisper to him &quot;This is Princess Leia Organa! 
&quot; 


At his majordomo's words Jabba realized that it was indeed the former Alderaan 
royal having seen her often in holonews reports. Before the Imperial Senate had 
been disbanded Jabba had often watched the debates to keep an eye on the various 
members he was paying off, and as the youngest and prettiest senator Leia had 
always stood out to him. He had often fantasized about putting his leash around 
her slender throat and breaking her powerful spirit as he had watched her speak, 
enjoying her delicate beauty and the feisty attitude that she portrayed. Now she 
had fallen right into his lap and the crime lord intended to take full advantage 
of his surprising luck. &quot;It seems you are correct Bib, we are indeed in the 
presence of royalty.&quot; Jabba said, running his tongue across his scum- 
encrusted lips. &quot;And every princess needs a King and a throne.&quot; 


Her arms held between two gamorreans on either side of her, the princess still 
did her best to appear superior and in control. &quot;I demand to be released at 
once!&quot; Leia said trying to push the guards away. Jabba's eyes sparked with 
lust as he watched her struggle. He slobbered at he thought of how much 
amusement he would receive in breaking her of that proud spirit. 


&quot;Bring her to me!&quot; Jabba ordered. Oola lifted herself on one arm to 
make room in front of Jabba on the throne, wastching this new girl as she was 
pushed forward towards the hutt lord. Looking at her and then at the perverse 
look of excitement on her master's face, she felt pity for this princess. She 
knew what her master wanted. 


[[File: JabbaLicksLeia. jpg|thumb|left|354px|Jabba begins his advances on his new 
slave girl.]]As she was pushed against Jabba's revolting mid-section, coming 
face to face with the slug, Leia did not blanch and stared him directly in his 
reptilian eyes. &quot;You are going to regret putting me in a cell!&quot; she 
seethed. 


&quot;Ho ho ho. Why would I hide something so lovely in a dark cell?&quot; Jabba 
laughed as he hooked one flabby arm around her slim waist and pulled it against 
him. &quot;I have something far more interesting planned for you.&quot; 


Leia looked up in confusion, not certain what his intentions were, especially as 
she felt his hands clutch her backside through the tight leather pants she wore. 
She attempted to pull his hand away but it was to no avail and as she turned 
back to confront him she was instead met by a dripping tongue that smeared 
across her lips in a beastly kiss. 


Leia groaned and turned her head, his slithering tongue continuing to taste her 
perfumed skin for what seemed like an eternity. She tried to push away but his 
grip was surprisingly tight and his grubby fingers continued to work over her in 
an extremely sexualized manner. For a moment Leia wondered if he was planning to 
eat her and if she should attack him now and take her chances with the guards. 
But then her eyes found the scantily dressed twi'lek beauty that lay chained to 
Jabba's throne, an obvious plaything to the hutt's legendary carnal desires. 


It was then that it dawned on Leia that she had seen Jabba molesting the green 
slave in a similar fashion earlier that very day. Leia felt a lump grow in her 
throat as she saw the look of sympathy of the other girl's face, and the captive 
princess finally realized what was happening. 


Jabba's tongue finally retreated back into his mouth, leaving Leia's face fouled 
with his slime. He savored her taste for a moment longer and then smiled down at 
the proud rebel. &quot;You will look enchanting with a collar around your neck, 
my pretty princess, &quot; he murmured to her. 


Leia's face paled and contorted in equal fear and disgust. There was no 
misinterpreting his intent now, and her heart sank at the thought of becoming 
this revolting creature's sex slave, just like the poor girl who sat beside her. 
Leia had prepared herself for prison and torture if she was captured but of all 
the horrific scenarios she had envisioned this was perhaps worse than any of 
them. &quot;I will never be one of your whores!&quot; she hissed in Jabba's 


face. 


Oola felt her breath catch at the princess's words, feeling as if she had 
slapped her across the face. Was that really all she was now, Jabba's whore? And 
then she looked down at herself, laying obediently against her master like a 
trained pet, rubbing herself through her scant costume as she fantasized about 
the pleasure he had given her. Seeing the look of disdain and revolution on 
Leia's face reminded Oola how she had seen Jabba when she first arrived and how 
much she had changed. With fresh tears in her eyes she realized how true her 
master's new prisoner's words were. 


&quot;Hmmm... I'm sure,&quot; Jabba hummed, &quot;But unfortunately my dear you 
have no choice.&quot; The crime lord worked his fingers between her legs even as 
Leia fought to close them, the princess gasping as his fingers ran across the 
leather that covered her. &quot;You might not enjoy it at first but in time I'm 
sure you will learn to appreciate me.&quot; 


&quot;Never!&quot; Leia said, scoffing at the idea that she could every receive 
any type of enjoyment being anywhere near such a creature. 


Jabba just laughed at her stubbornness and without warning pushed Leia form him, 
unceremoniously dumping the princess on the palace floor. As Leia lifted herself 
from the ground, she heard the hum of several force-picks at her back, making 
any though she had of running immediately vanish. As Leia stared insolently up 
at him, Jabba tugged on Oola's chain &quot;Go and assist my new pet out of those 
silly clothes so we can all see what she really looks like underneath. &quot; 


Oola silently nodded and stepped off of the throne, Jabba giving her just enough 
slack to make her way to the captive princess. Leia stood still as Oola 
approached her her angry stare making the broken twi'lek dancer feel like a 
traitor for giving in to Jabba and for assisting in Leia's debasement. But she 
had no choice. Oola could not displease her master. 


As she began to undo the bulky armor that Leia wore, two guards moved to the 
former senator's side lifting her arms out and holding her tight, ensuring she 
would not struggle as she was stripped. Oola could not meet Leia's eye's as she 
lifted her vest from her shoulders revealing a loose fitting tunic underneath. 
Her nervous hands lifting to the collar of the shirt, her fingers working the 
buttons loose as she worked her way down the garment, all Oola could do was 
whisper helplessly &quot;I am so sorry.&quot; 


Leia did not respond but continued to gaze coldly at Jabba who was watching with 
perverse enthusiasm as more of the voluptuous figure he lusted for was revealed. 
Undoing the last button, Oola hesitantly opened her fellow captives shirt, 
sympathizing with the humiliation Leia must be feeling now. 


As Leia's top was pulled away, creamy white skin revealed, the crowd that had 
gathered erupting in hoots and [[File:L1111111.jpg|thumb|Leia's Slave 
Costume.]]jeers. Unable to free her arms, Leia stopped struggling and fixed her 
cool stare back on Jabba who was joining his guests in appreciation for the 
princess's assets. 


&quot;How dare you treat me this way!&quot; She screamed at him, her face 
flushing a crimson red. Her outburst was only met with more ridicule, the small 
Kawokian lizard jumping from his spot on Jabba's to point and cackle mockingly 
at her. 


Seeing Leia like this reminded Oola of her own first time in Jabba's court. Like 
Leia Jabba had her paraded before the crowd forced to listen to their degrading 

language before returning to her master's side so he could have the first taste. 
Leia would have to endure the same introduction and Oola did not envy her. 


Returning to the task at hand the twi'lek slave worked at the belt tied tightly 
to Leia's waist. Oola then began to to peel the tight fitting leather pants down 


her thighs, Leia immediately closing her legs as her bare crotch was uncovered. 
With a few more tugs the pants were pulled down around her ankles leaving the 
princess completely bare before Jabba and his lecherous courtiers. 


Jabba rubbed his hands greedily together as his reptilian eyes traveled over his 
naked and vulnerable prisoner. She was truly a sight to behold and a credit to 
her royal and refined background. Curvaceous but with a slim waist and flat 
stomach that gave her a mouth watering hourglass figure when contrasted with her 
impressive bust and voluptuous backside. To Jabba, Leia was the perfect match 
for his depraved tastes and would make a wonderful addition to his always 
growing harem. 


His stubby arms grabbing eagerly towards his new prize, Jabba motioned for her 
to be brought back to him where he could relish her naked beauty. Leia shook her 
head and weakly gasped &quot;No.&quot; but gave little resistance as she was 
pushed over the stone lip of the throne and into Jabba's reach. 


Her entire body retched as her bare skin touched Jabba's, feeling as if she was 
immersing herself in a swamp as the copious slime from his body was smeared over 
her front. Then he licked Leia's exposed breast-- Leia groaned in agony. She 
could only groan as he pulled her closer against him. Not even her experience in 
the death star trash compactor could compare to the disgust she felt now. 


Jabba himself was thoroughly enjoying the feeling of her body twisting against 
him. As she ground her hips across his belly as she tried to push away from him. 
He considered taking her now and take his pleasure from her despite her 
protests. But he quickly dismissed the idea. He wanted the proud princess to beg 
before he gave her the privilege of his affections. 


&quot; Jess!&quot; Jabba bellowed as Leia's struggling began to subside, a young 
slave with platinum blonde hair stepping from her place by Fortuna's side. 
&quot;Go fetch some new clothes fitting of our new guest. I'm sure she would 
appreciate something more... comfortable than the armor she wore.&quot; 


&quot;Yes, master,&quot; Jess said quietly, keeping her eyes to the floor, 
scampering off to the harem to bring for her master's new pet. She returned a 
few moments later carrying it. Leia still held to Jabba's side, her protests at 
the hutt's petting and groping now little more than small sounds of displeasure. 
She brought the costume she thought her master would enjoy, standing on the 
grate as she presented them. 


Jabba looked over the costume as Leia twisted in his grasp drooling as he 
envisioned how it would look on his new slave. His face stretching ina 
grotesque smile he nodded his approval and Jess laid the the clothes carefully 
to the palace floor. 


Releasing the struggling princess Jabba allowed her to push herself away from 
him, the suddenness almost causing Leia to to tumble off the dais. Cautiously 
she stepped off the throne her eye's warily studying Jabba as she tried to cover 
herself. 


&quot;If you wish to cover yourself, my lovely, the clothes behind you are yours 
to wear.&quot; Jabba said his deep laughter sending chills down Leia's back. 
Turning carefully she approached the pile of garments and bent over to examine 
them. As she leaned forward she heard a rumble of amusement from Jabba and a 
high pitched scream of laughter from the monkey lizard. She blushed and quickly 
knelt down trying not to think about what she had unintentional exposed to the 
lust filled hutt. 


Looking over he costume did not help ease her feeling of embarrassment and as 
she lifted a piece from the pile it was all she could to keep herself from 
tossing the metal back at the fat slug's head. What she held was a gold 
brassiere, something she thought appeared several sizes too small for her body's 
proportions. Even fitting into the thing, Leia could hardly imagine moving in it 


for fear of her breasts slipping from the metal encasement. 


Laying the brassiere to the side in disgust, Leia realized that it was part of a 
two-piece, the second piece being a silk loincloth. Two drapes of thin lasha 
silk hung from a gold wrought belt meant to cover her front and back but leave 
her legs exposed. Still, like with the bra, Leia found it difficult to envision 
herself moving in the costume with the faintest breeze or step threatening to 
blow the silk aside and expose what lay underneath. Desperately she looked for 
some type of undergarment that would accompany her outfit, but to her growing 
revulsion, she found none. 


Turning back angrily to Jabba Leia seethed, her cheeks burning. &quot;I will not 
wear this! &quot; 


Jabba just smiled down at the captive princess. &quot;You will wear that or 
nothing at all. I don't mind either way, &quot; he said, wagging his extended 
tongue suggestively towards her. 


Leia blanched at the thought of remaining naked with the hutt and his court and 
solemnly began to slip into the costume. The metal felt cool on her breasts as 
she pressed the top against them already beginning to feel the tightness that it 
would have on her chest. As Leia got her outfit on Jabba smiled to himself as he 
already looked forward to later tonight. 


Jabba then said to Oola, &quot;Put the collar on my new slave's neck now, &quot; 
and as Oola was given the collar she stood up, walked over to Leia, and attached 
it. At this point he pulled on the leash and sent her flying back against him. 


He then looked at Leia. &quot;Come here and take your place on my throne, 
pet&quot;. Leia didn't move an inch as she glared at the Hutt. Jabba motioned 
for his guards who brought Leia to him and Bib Fortuna connected the steel chain 
linked to Jabba's throne to the collar on Leia's neck and as the chain snapped 
into place Jabba said to Leia &quot;Now my pet both you and Oola will serve me! 
&quot; He pulled them both backwards as they fell on their backs against his 
flesh. 


Jabba then said &quot;Now what should I have both of you do now?&quot; As he 
started to think it over Oola and Leia exchanged an expression of fear as their 
minds ran over the possible scenarios that could happen next. 


Finally Jabba said, &quot;Both of you stand up! &quot; 


He pulled both of them to him, and they looked at each other as Jabba leered at 
Oola and Leia and said only one word: &quot;Strip. When neither Oola or Leia did 
as instructed Jabba said to them &quot;If you dont want to entertain me girls, 
then you could always entertain the guards instead, I Know for a fact its been a 
long time since they had any female companionship&quot;. 


After a few moments of silence Jabba asked &quot;So what will it be my pets, 
will you both entertain me, or would you prefer to entertain my men. The choice 
is yours.&quot; 


When neither Oola or Leia moved a muscle Jabba motioned for his 

guards to grab both slaves and said to his men &quot;Take them both to Boba Fett 
as my way of saying thanks a job well in bring me Solo. {C 

And maybe he can make these two more compliant&quot;. 


The guards acknowledged the order and brought Oola and Leia to Boba Fett's 
quarters and as the lead guard went inside first and told Boba that this was a 
reward for capturing Solo Leia heard the bounty hunter say &quot; Jabba sure 
knows to reward people, would he mind if they come back with bruises on them as 
it might be hard for me to get them to do what I order them to do?&quot;. 


The guard merely replied, &quot;Do whatever you want with them; just don't kill 


them or hurt them too badly. Jabba has plans for the two of them.&quot; With 
that Oola and Leia were brought into the room, and as their chains were 
connected to the bed posts, Boba had his blaster pistol out and aimed at both 
women. As the guards left and the doors were shut, Boba smiled and thought to 
himself, 'This is going to be a fun night'. 


Boba looked at Leia. &quot;All right, Princess, I want you to tell me exactly 

why I shouldn't hand you over to the Empire... or for that matter even tell them 
that you're here, as Jabba the Hutt's newest pet slave. After all, the bounty on 
your head is worth quite a lot of money; with that kind of money I could retire! 
...Not that I would, of course. So come on, convince me.&quot; She said nothing. 


&quot; You won't talk? Then I guess the Empire will be very interested to know 
exactly where you are.&quot; Suddenly Oola said something in her native tongue 
that Leia couldn't understand, but Boba sure did and whatever she said 
apparently had convinced him, as Boba told the guards to bring Leia back to 
Jabba while Oola would remain with Boba, at least for a little while. 


As she stepped back into Jabba's throne room, Jabba said in a commanding tone of 
voice, &quot;Come here now!&quot; She stayed still. Because of this a Gamorrean 
guard snapped a collar around her neck. Jabba held the chain. He pulled her to 
him. Her face was inches from his and her flat stomach pressed against him. A 
Gamorrean guard came from behind and pushed her further. Jabba then licked her 
face, much to her own disgust. 


&quot;Now,&quot; he said, &quot;We'll wait for Oola.&quot; Just then, she 
arrived, escorted by Boba Fett. And once Oola's leash was handed back to Jabba, 
the hutt said, &quot;Now that Boba Fett got his reward, the both of you can 
entertain the others here by dancing-- now!&quot; Before anything happened Bib 
Fortuna came down the nearby stairs and whispered in Jabba's ear as a man in 
black robes came down the stairs. Leia knew immediately who it was: it was Luke. 


Oola and Leia didn't remember much about the meeting, their necks ached, but 
Jabba had dropped him into the Rancor's den. The next thing they knew they had 
boarded the sail barge and were headed for the Pit of Carkoon. 


As Leia and Oola looked at the skiff that Luke and Chewbacca were on Jabba 
pulled on their leashes and as they were brought back to him Jabba said &quot;I 
hope you enjoy the entertainment my pets, and after the Jedi and the Wookie are 
dead, you'll both appreciate me.&quot; 


Jabba then licked both slaves and forced them to drink from his goblet. As they 
drank from the goblet Jabba had his free hand remove Oola and Leia's bras.The 
Hutt then laughed loudly as the alcohol they drank began to affect both Oola and 
Leia almost immediately. They were already too drunk to handle their breasts 
showing. 


Jabba just seemed to have a way of making sure they weren't completely aware of 
their surroundings, as the execution was done successfully as Boba Fett had 
killed both Luke and Chewbaca while when they attacked Jabba's guards and all 
the while as Oola and Leia were busy dealing with the effects of the Hutt wine 
they had both drank. On the way back Jabba had Oola's chain pulled closer to him 
and stroked her breasts with his stubby hands while licking her sad face. 


When the barge got back to Jabba's palace, Jabba and his court were in fine 
spirits and decide to celebrate the death of Luke Skywalker with a massive 
party, and sadly for Oola and Leia they were the entertainment for tonight, 
while still not wearing anything for their breasts. 


[ [File: Jabbas_palace_by_49ersrule07-d5x80pn.png|thumb|Leia and Oola settle into 
their new lives as Jabba's slaves] ] 


As the Max Rebo started to play a song Jabba looked at his pets and he didn't 


need to say anything both Leia and Oola knew what he wanted them to do for him 
and his court. They danced and endured the humiliaion as Jabbas court enjoyed 
watching the girls move around the room. Oola, Knowing they Jabba would enjoy 
breaking the will of the young princess so she like Oola would give into Jabba 
and do whatever he wanted no matter how horrid and just like that an idea came 
to him he kissed them both and stripped them naked and left then like that as 
the celebration party was just beginning, as was Oola and Leia's lives as Jabba 
The Hutt's slaves. 


THE END.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="87373">''A look at the harem of Jabba 
the Hutt-from the eyes of many of its inhabitants.'' 
==''Mefora Arless!'== 


Her eyes straining from the transition out of the blaze of her homeworld's sun 
into the darkened room, Mefora struggled to see even a foot in front of her. A 
loud clang, followed by the beep of a lockpad, told her that she was sealed 
inside the cell. The floor beneath her bare feet (she had lost her shoes when 
the mansion was raided) felt smooth and cool. A scent of flowers, fruit, and 
something she could not quite place filled the warm air, and a [[File:Ds13.jpeg| 
frame|Slaves of Jabba's Harem.]]whirring (if invisible) fan sent tendrils of it 
washing over her, the scent swirling around her and enticing her forward. 
Stumbling blindly ahead, she made solid contact with a wall, made not of stone 
but of some thick, draped cloth. Following the lines of the drapery, her hand 
ran over a switch, and she froze. A voice hailed her from the darkness.&quot;Go 
ahead, press it. We could all use a little light, you know.&quot; It was a 
friendly voice, with a hint of mischief about it. Still, there didn't seem to be 
anything wrong with turning on the lights. She took a deep breath and flicked 
the switch upwards. 


Mercifully, the lights did not snap on all at once-her retinas would have 
disintegrated from strain. A series of glow panels slowly lit up, and then some 
sky-lights opened, showing her a scene that she wouldn't believe existed even in 
the luxuries of her plush mansion, let alone on this city-world. 


What she had thought a cell was actually a massive room, with a floor of white 
marble, only the edge of which was visible under the thick rugs that lay on it. 
Piles of cushions were scattered about, and low, broad silk couches lined the 
walls and edged the ten large pools that were cut into the floor. A light steam 
rose from them and rolled along the floor, swirling around any solids it 
encountered. the walls, as she had discovered, were made of a thick, soft 
fabric, which hung in billows from golden cords and marble pillars, or else long 
silver rods between the columns. Bowls of exotic fruits and wine stood on 
holders throughout the place, and the exotic scent was revealed to be from the 
many braziers that puffed sedately from discreet alcoves. Trays of perfumes or 
makeup lay next to each couch, aparrently at the disposal of their occupants-and 
it was the occupants that drew her attention the most. 


Fully two dozen extremely pretty girls lounged on the rooms luxurious 
furnishings, or in the pools, or even on the thick carpeting. To a one, they 
seemed at once expectant, but also entirely at ease-one had not even stopped 
shaving. Most were sipping sedately at goblets of fine gold or crystal. 


One couch in particular drew her eye. A sea of billowy blue silk, the four girls 
on it somehow seemed superior to the rest, and even while she waited one got up 
and walked gracefully over. She was extremely beautiful, with rich brown hair 
and a perfectly sized chest. &quot;Welcome,&quot; the girl intoned, a grin 
threatening to break through to her face, &quot;to our world.&quot; A flick of a 
wrist summoned one of her couchmates. &quot;Jess, show her around and prepare 
her, please. The rest of you,&quot; she admonished, a smile now well in 
evidence, &quot;Quit staring, its rude.&quot; The girl named Jess replied, 
&quot;Of course, Your Highness, &quot; and bowed deeply. 'Her Highness' patted 
Jess on the back as she left, sliding down into the pool nearest her couch. she 
had not even bothered to undress-then again, Mefora realised, she didn't have 
to. Save for the collar necklace she wore about her neck, she had nothing to 
take off. A look around showed this to be the case with much of the room-except 
for the collars (apparently a popular decoration) few wore anything at all, none 
anything substantial. 


A tug ssnapped her back to herself. Jess (herself dressed in little more than a 
panty) drew her away to a door [[File:Jsl.jpg|thumb|Jess.]]behind some of the 
curtain walls. &quot;C'mon, you need a makover,&quot; Jess told Mefora. 
&quot;You mean I'm going to have to dress like ''that?''&quot; she asked 
incredulously. &quot;You call this dressed?&quot; giggled Jess. &quot;That's my 
point. Do I have to?&quot; Jess sighed. It was like this with every new girl. 
&quot; You'll get used to it.&quot; Mefora shrugged. After all, everyone else 
had. 


Going through the door, they walked down a short tunnel and found themselves in 
a small, well appointed greenroom. A shower stall of fine crystal and gold 
trimming stood in one corner, and most of the remainder of the space was filled 
with an ordinary looking makeup counter. Mefora was struck by how unused 
everything looked. 


&quot;It's everlasting,&quot; Jess explained patiently, when Mefora commented on 
this. &quot;The stuff never comes off, and so we never use it, except for new 
girls. That other bunch in the main room is just for fun.&quot; With a quick, 
skilled hand, she began to apply it. As she finished, Mefora snuck a peek at the 
mirror and gasped-the girl there looked nothing like the Morwillian nobless that 
had entered the harem. That girl was an Empress, a queen, and, somehow, a whore. 
Her dirty blond hair was now the color of aubourn, her cheeks slightly flushed, 
her lips a deep, sensuous cherry color that perfectly matched her nails. 


&quot;Now for this,&quot; said Jess, as she gently pinched Mefora on the 
shoulder. &quot;Into the shower, girl.&quot; She laughed playfully. Still unsure 
of herself, Mefora undressed (Jess covered her eyes) and got in, turning ona 
flood of warm water and rosepetal scent. Jess gave her a minute, and then called 
through the door, &quot;Ok, olive will be fine.&quot; 


&quot;wWhat?&quot; asked Mefora 
&quot;Here, I'll show you.&quot; With that, she opened the door and climbed in. 


&quot;Hey!&quot; exclaimed Mefora, startled. &quot;What're you in here for? 
&quot; 


&quot;It'll just be a minute,&quot; Jess promised. Turning off the water, she 
began to work a measure of liquid from a pink bottle over Mefora's skin-''all 
‘tof her skin. Mefora couldn't help but balk as Jess' hands slid along and 
around her breasts. 


&quot;Is that nessecary?&quot; she asked, as Jess finished her bosom and began 


to work down towards her abdomen. The older girl was quite focused on her task, 
and seemed to be taking a great deal of care to make sure that she got the dye 
to cover Mefora's entire person. Her answer was a bit more clipped than usual. 


&quot;Yes. And, by the way, if you could give me a hand-&quot; she indicated the 
bottle-&quot;this would be a lot faster.&quot; 


&quot;Is it really that important?&quot; 


&quot;You bet. It would look terrible if we were all different colors, right? 
The High Exalted One needs to look good in every way-and that means that ''we 
"'need to look good. C'mon, hurry up.&quot; At Jess' urgings, Mefora took a 
little of the stuff and gingerly began to rub it onto the folds around her 
entance. Jess herself had moved on to her back, and the sense of her finger tips 
sent goosebumps rippling down Meforahs spine time and again. She noticed and 
paused, whispering in Mefora's ear, 


&quot;Hey! Loosen up, girl! It'll only be a minute more.&quot; Meforah could 
swear that she felt Jess kiss her as she said that. It wouldn't have been out of 
place. 


After the last of the dye was applyed to the space between her toes, Jess helped 
Mefora out of the shower. Both girls' clothes had been whisked away, as had the 
makeup, leaving the mirror sitting alone on the washstand. Jess pointed her to 
it and flicked on the bulbs that surrounded the glass. 


Mefora gasped. Her skin, formerly pale from the weak, cold sun of her home 
planet, had deepened to a rich olive tone, complimenting the aubourn mane that 
had somehow appeaqred out of her former brown locks. Cherry-red lips, dark eye- 
liner, and just a touch of blush completed the ensemble, all making for a girl 
that any Princeling would be ready to kill for. There was one thing missing, 
though. 


&quot; Jess, what am I going to have to wear?&quot; she asked. Despite the manner 
that they had conducted themselves with in the shower, Mefora liked her modesty, 
and the thought of wearing what some of those girls had been was more than a 
little sickening. Jess just laughed. 


&quot;Here you go,&quot; she giggled, and pulled out a panel from the wall. It 
was hung with a number of different costumes, none of them remotely solid. Jess 
moved around to the other side of the rack and began to flick through them. 
Before long, she had made her descision. 


&quot;This one,&quot; she muttered with conviction, and brought it over. It was 
a rich turquoise, and had been fassioned to look like seaweed, with curling 
tendrils that flashed with silver highlights when it moved. 


&quot; Just in from Mon Calamari. It's supposed to be form fitting.&quot; said 
Jess as she pushed the shapeless mass into Meforas arms. Suprisingly, it felt 
not like seaweed but like smooth, light cloth. Mefora looked at it in suprise. 


&quot;It feels a bit-&quot; she broke off. The strands had come to life, and now 
twisted themselves around her, forming a comfortable and ''very'' revealing one- 
piece costume. She noted with relief that they had thought to cover her breasts 

(sort of) and the small triangle between her legs (less so). 


While this was happening, Jess had snapped open a drawer in the washstand and 
pulled out a pair of small, emerald-set earings, a sheaf of gold thread, and an 
anklet. The jewlery, Jess explained would not come off until it was told, and 
the costume would work in the same way. 


&quot;And those are for?&quot; Mefora asked. The thread still sat on top of the 
washstand, untouched. 


&quot;Oh, right,&quot; cried Jess. &quot;I forgot. Her Highness would have been 
furious.&quot; Pulling the threads loose a few at a time, she began to weave 
them into Mefora's hair, skilled fingers flitting back and forth. In a few 
minutes, the thread was gone. &quot;Right, now that'll be permanent, just 
like..''this'',&quot; Jess said, holding up a metal collar. To Mefora's horror, 
it was irremovably affixed around her neck. &quot;Jess, do I ''really ''need to 
wear that?&quot; Mefora asked. Jess smiled. &quot;Of course, it's the most 
important part! Don't worry, you'll soon treasure it,&quot; Jess answered. At 
least it seemed comfortable, and it's silver color matched her outfit. Jess 
beckoned her out of the makeup room. 


&quot;Come on, I'll show you around.&quot; she invited. Moving self-conciously, 
Mefora went with her. 


This time, they did not re-enter the harem, but instead took a lift up toa 
floor that seemed to be entirely made of luxury bedrooms, each one seeming a 
mini-harem of it's own. Jess kept up a running comentary. 


&quot; These are the private rooms, of course, for the important or experienced 
slaves. You may notice the name plates on the doors.&quot; Looking around, 
Mefora noticed seven bedrooms. Three on each side, and one at the end of the 
hall. That one had a golden name plate with ''Amanda'' engraved on it. One of 
the others had ''Jess. '' 


&quot;Now, if we go down one floor-&quot; they did-&quot;we find the ‘night 
rooms'. Part of our job is to chat up the people in court, and this is where we 
sleep if we are sucsessfull.&quot; 


&quot;You mean that-&quot; Mefora spluttered, horrified. 


&quot;Yes. Get used to it-you ''really'' don't want to be the least bedded when 
inspection time comes.&quot; They entered the lift again. It stopped on a floor 
with dozens of closed, though probably comfortable, bed rooms. &quot;These are 
where we sleep when we are ''not'' successful.&quot; 


The lift went down again. &quot;We don't really have enough rooms for everyone, 
so either double up or sleep in-&quot; Jess stepped out of the lift and flung 
the door at the end of the hall open. &quot;-here!&quot; 


They were back in the harem. Stepping out of the lift and opening the door, a 
chorus of cheering and congradulations greeted their arrival. 


&quot;Good one, Jess! &quot; 
&quot;You've still got it!&quot; 
&quot;Her Highness will be astounded-forget The High Exalted One!&quot; 


One girl in a pink and purple costume strode over and threw her arms about Jess. 
&quot;It's beautiful!&quot; she exclaimed, and kissed Jess full on the mouth. 
Jess responded with equal passion. Mefora goggled for a moment, and ten slipped 
away from the small crowd to wander among the harem's luxuries. 


Finding an unocupied corner of a pool, she slid in, a sigh of pleasure escaping 
her as the heated water enveloped her with a cloud of honey scent. Reaching 
behind her, she pulled a large globular fruit from a bowl and began to peel it. 
the Rind came away in a cloud of lemon-scented musk. 


&quot;Wise descision,&quot; said someone. Mefora looked up to see a lithe 
blueish Twi'lek behind her, sliding ou[[File:Fsl.jpg|thumb|left|296px|Mefora's 
exotic fruit.]]t of the nets that made up her costume. She cast them aside and 
dropped naked into the pool beside Mefora, twitching her lekku with enjoyment. A 
small tinkling filled the air-the lek-tips had been pierced and hung with small 
bells. The human girl tugged away the last chunk of rind, pullingout the seed- 


pod with it and spraying a fine mist of juice into the air. Carefuly seperating 
a chunk of it, she popped it into her mouth, relishing in the explosion of 
sweetness on her tongue. 


&quot; You'll need some relaxation. Everyone does after her intro.&quot; The 
Twi'lek stretched out on the bench beside her, modelling bare, sensual curves to 
the fullest extent. One taloned hand dipped into the water and came up holding 
something. &quot; Yours?&quot; 


&quot;Oh, NO!&quot; cried Mefora, dropping the fruit by the side of the pool. 
the limp mass in the alien's hand was her costume, now ruined. She grabbed it 
away, horrified-for no reason, as it turned out. The minute it touched her, the 
strands flew to life, wrapping about her limbs as if they had never come off. To 
make sure, she tugged on one. It unraveled, and the whole lot was set by the 
poolside. Reclaiming her snack, Mefora turned to the Twi'lek. 


&quot;what were you saying?&quot; 


&quot;Everyone needs to settle in a bit. I only got here a few weeks ago myself, 
but it's not hard to get used to if you go with the flow, &quot; She pulled a 
handful of grapes from the bowl. &quot;So, did they tell you about the games 
yet?&quot,; 


&quot;what games?&quot; 


&quot;Oh, we have some ''friendly'' competitions now and then.&quot; She put an 
emphasis on the word friendly that made Mefora slightly suspicious, but she 
didn't say anything, just popped down the rest of the fruit. &quot;By the way, 
I'm Yifa' toar. You?&quot; The Twi'lek broke off, looking inquiringly at Mefora. 


&quot;Mefora Arless. So-what goes on around here?&quot; she asked. Yifa's answer 
was cut short by an explosion of cheering at the other end of the pool. 
&quot;Come on,&quot; she said, &quot;Race you there.&quot; The two girls took 
off, and swam rapidly to the far edge. A sort of contest had broken out amongst 
a dozen or so of the girls. standing around one of the couches, a masive scarlet 
one, two girls at a time would pull each other down onto it and try to keep a 
liplock for as long as possible without coming up for air. Yifa and Mefoa looked 
on in growing fascination as they watched some pairs go for nearly a minute 
wrapped up in each other. Mefora was shocked at how easily the girls here kissed 
other females, and with how much passion they did so with-thoughts that were 
unpleasently interupted by a strange sensation that suddenly flowed up her body. 
''She wanted to do it too. '' 


With a start, she realised that Yifa had looped a braintail around her shoulders 
and was slowly rubbing her thigh. By way of response, she slid a hand along the 
Twi'leks back, a row of goosebumps exploding in its wake. Yifa turned and gave 
her a look that set off a storm inside Mefora's stomach, and before she knew it 
they had clambered out of the pool to join those milling about near the couch. 


In short order, the two of them were standing right at the edge of the 'playing 
area', and cheering with everyone else. A hand pressed into the small of her 
back, and Yifa whispered to her, &quot;Come on, it's our turn!&quot; They 
collapsed into the silken dunes, hugging each other tightly. Mefora pulled a 
sheet away from her face-and Yifa lunged forward from behind it. Their lips met, 
and she lost the ability to think of anything but the full form of the Twi'lek 
pressing into her stomach. sliding her tounge out, she met Yifa's halfway, the 
two doing a slow, delightful dance. It was an age before she remembered to 
breathe, and they broke apart, rolling off to the ecstatic squeals of the 
onlookers. Mefora, however, heard nothing but the thuder of her own heart. That 
was far too enjoyable for what it was. 


&quot;That was amazing! &quot; 


&quot;A minute and a half!&quot; 


&quot;Best time all day! &quot; 
&quot;We won!&quot; Yfa told her. 


&quot;I shouldn't have liked that. I've never liked that. But I did. Why?&quot; 
Mefora asked. Yifa grabbed her hand. 


&quot;Come, I'll explain to you about your new life,&quot; she said. 

In one of the empty rooms upstairs, the two girls settled into a hot tub and 
Yifa started to talk. It was the same speech she herself had recieved upon her 
&quot;initiation&quot;. 


&quot;In this place, we don't conform to traditional standards. This is a life 
concerned with pleasure, the High Exalted One's first, ours next. It doesnt 
matter what we do-as long as someone enjoys it,&quot; she paused, &quot;Thusly, 
you will instinctively enjoy whatever you do, whether or not you think you 
should. Its complicated but, well, you'll learn.&quot; 


&quot;I hope I do soon,&quot; grumbled Mefora, &quot;That felt too wierd.&quot; 


&quot;Well, then..&quot; said Yifa, and suddenly caught her up in a hug, 
pressing them hard together. Her hands slid along [[File:Rsl3.jpg|frame|A small 
part of one of the Harem's 'generic' bedrooms.]]Meffora's back, and the costume 
dropped away, joining the Twi'lek's on the bottom of the pool. Their lips met, 
and then Mefora slid a hand downward along Yifa's stomach, feeling her full 
form. Yifa clamped one hand across the back of Meffora's head, the other across 
her backside, and they both disolved in bliss. 


After an hour of amazing pleasure, Mefora and Yifa finally relaxed. Mefora, 
however, still had some questions. 


&quot;Look, Yiat, no one's really told me what my purpose is here. I don't know 
where I am, I don't know how long I'll be here, and I don't know who this High 
Exalted One is.&quot; 


Yfia stared at her. &quot;How do you not know who your new master is? Didn't you 
see the massive palace on your way in? How many people do you think it could be? 
&quot; 


&quot;I don't know. I'm a Morwillian nobless who's only told about what happens 
on '''my''' planet. I don't know what goes on elsewhere, though there are some 
strange rumors of late.&quot; 


&quot;And what are these rumors?&quot; Yifa asked. Mefora shrugged. &quot; Just 

that the Empire has fallen and a new one has taken its place, nothing credible 

really,&quot; she said. Yifa leaned in. &quot;And who rules this Empire?&quot; 

Yifa questioned. &quot;I don't know, my homeworld is very isolationist, but the 
rumors say he controls most of the galaxy, and that he's legally restarted the 

practice of slavery, &quot; Mefora answered. 


Yifa grinned. &quot;Yes he has. We're living proof of it!&quot; Mefora paled. 
&quot;Jess said that, but I didn't want to believe it. Why? What did I do wrong? 
&quot; she asked. Yifa shook her head. &quot;It's not what you did wrong, it's 
what you did ''right.'' Your new master has judged you of high enough beauty and 
character to be his slave girl,&quot; she explained. &quot;So who is your 
master?&quot; Mefora asked impatiently. 


Yifa grinned. &quot;'''Our '''master is the emperor himself, the ruler of the 
galaxy,&quot; she revealed. Mefora was stunned. &quot;Why would someone like 
that be interested in me? For that matter, how did I even end up here?&quot; 
Mefora cried. &quot;You were probably captured during the scouting of your 
homeworld. It wasn't part of the last empire, so our master hasn't taken it yet. 
As for why he's interested in you, well..&quot; Yifa said, stroking Mefora's 


breasts, &quot;That should be obvious.&quot; 


Mefora didn't know how to react. She had never liked her planet or her family, 
but she doubted her new occupation would be better. She sighed, &quot;So, Yifa, 
what is your...&quot; Yifa shook her head.... &quot;Our master like. What kind 
of man is he?&quot; Mefora asked. &quot;Well, Mefora, our master isn't a man, or 
a human, for that matter,&quot; Yifa said. Mefora was relieved. &quot;So that 
means I won't have to spend the night with him,&quot; she breathed, but Yifa 
immediately contradicted her. 


&quot;No, you will still have to pleasure him,&quot; she explained. Melina 
paled. &quot;What species is he?&quot; she asked, nervous. &quot;Mefora, our 
master is....&quot; Yifa didn't finish. &quot;Who?&quot; Mefora begged 
impatiently. &quot;I can't say his name. I'm not worthy,&quot; Yifa said. 

&quot; Just say it!&quot; Mefora yelled. &quot;Well, it is for the good of The 
High Exalted One, I guess I can spell it,&quot; Yifa offered. &quot; J-A-B-B- 
A,&quot; Yifa began, saying one letter at a time, &quot;T-H-E H-U-T-T,&quot; she 
finished. 


&quot;what! I'm enslaved to a Hutt?&quot; Mefora cried. &quot;Well, obviously, 
as they're the only ones who ''can ''have slaves in the new galactic 
order,&quot; Yifa explained. &quot;Listen Yifa, I'm an aristocrat, not a slave. 
Jabba can't just take me like this. Surely someone on my planet will come 
looking for me,&quot; Mefora protested. Yifa shook her head. &quot;No, in fact, 
he's allowed to take any girl he wants, regardless of her status. As for someone 
coming for you, I doubt it. Your planet has been untouched so far, but I bet 
it's being captured right now,&quot; at Mefora's look of horror, Yifa quickly 
added, &quot;But few innocents die during the Hutt invasions. Our mater just 
wants the entire galaxy to experience the prosperity his empire brings.&quot; 


&quot;No! Yifa, I've seen a Hutt before when one visited my planet, they're the 
most vile things in the galaxy! I can't be enslaved by one!&quot; Mefora 
protested. Yifa shook her head again. &quot;Well, you are. Trust me, acceptance 
is always the first step in realzing your place.&quot; Mefora stared, this girl 
was nuts. &quot;My..my place. What the hell are you talking about!&quot; she 
demanded. &quot;Well, what you will be for the rest of your life. You see...you 
are now a pleasure slave to The High Exlated One, who will serve him in any way 
he desires. You belong to The High Exalted One now, &quot; Yifa explained. 


Mefora could not accept this. &quot;No, I will not stay here! Why did this 
happen to me? All I've done is good throughout my life and now I'ma slave toa 
disgusting Hutt. Why?&quot; she begged. &quot;No, Mefora. You've got this all 
wrong, you're a lucky girl. I know it's hard to believe, but being a slave here 
is an incredible expierence. You've seen the harem, you know how well we are 
treated here, &quot; Yifa began, but Mefora interupted her, &quot;Yes, I believe 
that, though I don't know why. But Jabba is still a Hutt, a disgusting, evil, 
Hutt!&quot; she said. 


&quot;No, Mefora. You look upon our master as something to be reviled, but you 
couldn't be more wrong. Being a Hutt doesn't make him evil, it makes hima 
superior being. Hutts are far superior to any other species, and our master is 
the greatest of them all. You should be honored to serve him. He treats us very 
kindly, and in return we give him our loyalty,&quot; Yifa explained. Mefora 
started to protest, but Yifa cut her off. &quot;I Know what you're thinking, but 
pleasuring him isn't something to dread. after one night with him, you'll be 
praying every night that you are offered the chance to serve him alongside our 
Queen. &quot,; 


When Mefora did not respond, Yifa continued, &quot;I know it's hard to accept, 
but you'll enjoy this life. You've seen our amazing harem, you know how happy 
your sisters are. There are no drawbacks to this life!&quot; Mefora finally 
replied, &quot;Yes there is. Even if Jabba, the harem, and sex here are as 
wonderful as you say, there is still the loss of freedom, the loss to do as you 
please,&quot; Mefora countered. Yifa laughed. It wasn't a cold, sadistic laugh, 


but a sweet, amused laugh. 


&quot;The thing about freedom? No one here misses it. Neither will you. You know 
the big harem door, that leads to the rest of the palace?&quot; Yifa questioned. 
Mefora nodded. &quot;Well, it's not locked. You know why? Because no one here 
wants to leave. There are twenty five girls here, and none of them prefer 
freedom to this. How can you refute that. You have been given the chance to be 
one of us and live a happy, care-free life. Embrace it!&quot; 


Mefora considered this. Two dozen girls lived here, and all of them were happy. 
was it really possible? To give [[File:Ssl.jpg|frame|The Slave I, Boba Fett's 
ship.]]up her stressful life as am aristocrat and embrace a life of pleasure. 
Could she really become a slave. A happy, willing, slave; and enter a life of 
pleasure? If what Yifa said was true, it seemed to be an an attractive way of 
living. Yifa seemed to read her mind. &quot;Yes. Join us. Accept your master's 
protection from a cold, hard galaxy. You know this is where you belong, &quot; 
Yifa said. 


Yifa began to lean forward. Her eyes were closed and her lips were pursed for a 
kiss. Mefora knew that, somehow, accepting that kiss would seal the deal. She 
would be accepting her life as a slave and embracing her passions, which had 
been repressed for twenty-two years during her life as an aristocrat. Time seem 
to slow as Mefora pursed her own lips and began to lean forward as well. How she 
wanted that kiss! Wanted to release her passions! 


They were interrupted by the door being pushed open. An entirely naked girl 
strode in, and beckoned them out of the pool. &quot;Come on down, and quick. We 
are having a meeting,&quot; she said, then spun on her heel and strode out. Yifa 
scowled, but led Mefora out of the room and into the lift. She pushed the '1' 
button and the lift went down. 


As they came out of the lift, they were quickly drawn into a conference. The 
girl in the pick and purple costume who had kissed Jess earlier was adressing 
all the other girls. 


&quot;Her Higness's birthday is tomorrow, so we need to think of some thing to 
celebr-&quot; and the wall disappeared. Mefora never saw what happened next; a 
bolt of bue energy surrounded her and drew her towards the hole. 


The wall had not really dissappeard though, as much as was vaporised. A single 
starship hovered in its place, sucking the new girl in like a snack. As she 
disappeared inside, a man slowly strode out of it and leapt the two feet to the 
floor. He was wearing a suit of armor, like none of them had seen, and spoke in 
a low growl. 


&quot;Tell your master he owes me something,&quot; he ordered, and returned to 
his ship. The thing's engines glowed, and it streaked up and away. 


One girl spoke. &quot;Boba Fett!,&quot; she sounded shocked, and, as Yifa turned 
to her, fainted. 


==''Yifa'toar''== 

It had been three days scince the disasterous strike on the harem. While the 
wall had been rebuilt and the general spirit of things restored, the slaves had 
been seeing more and more problems around the palace. One of the pools had 
simply evaporated one night, leaving an empty hollow in the floor. The water had 
been replaced, but it was still unerving. The delivery of fresh fruits had been 
late. The court itself was uneasy, as if danger lurked everywhere. 


Of course, the biggest clue was the harem queen herself: she had come sobbing 
into the room one afternoon, long before the High Exalted One normally released 
her, and was finally convinced to tell the rest what had happened. In short, 
distraught bursts, she had revealed that the High Exalted One had forbade her to 
pleasure him, for fear of injuring her out of anger. 


The reactions amongst the girls had varied. Some sat as if expecting to be shot 
at any moment. Others went about with a forced air of cheer. Still others, such 
as Yifa, were simply too shocked to do much. Lying in one of the harem pools, 
she simply kept seeing the scene over and over, watching her friend disappear in 
a beam of blue light. So entranced was she by the memory that she didn't even 
notice her queen coming before she called out, &quot;Girls! Listen up!&quot; 
Looking around, she spotted Leia, who seemed quite happy about something. As her 
subjects gathered around her, she began to explain. 


&quot;I have just been with the High Exalted One, &quot; she said, with obvious 
delight, &quot;And he has asked us to help catch the usurper that attacked us 
and took one of our sisters. We are to spread word of much reward amongst the 
court and listen for any rumors we may, in addition to our duties. Are there any 
quesions?&quot; No one raised their hand, and after a minute, the queen said, 
&quot;Excellent. Lets' practise, then. We want to be in top form tonight.&quot; 


KREKKKKKKKEKE 


The court reopened in grand style, with food, drinks, and spice in abundance, 
and some of the best routines that the girls had ever put on drawing wave after 
wave of applause. The musicians were likewise startling, and Jabba was quickly 
surrounded by many admiring courtiers. Inquiries about the closures were laughed 
away. Everything was fine, they were told. 


Yifa, thogh not dancing, did her best with the role she had been given. Clad in 
a shimmering, skin-tight layer of silvery cloth, she cozied her way around the 
visitors, keeping her ears open for any hint of the bounty hunter. 
[[File:Ysl.jpg|thumb|left|Yifa in her Slave Costume.]]However, her efforts were 
fruitless-the man had proven as elusive to the rest of the galaxy as he had to 
Jabba's hired army, and no one had seen him for months. This distressed Yifa 
greatly. She wanted her friend back. 


She was cozying up to a big, male Twi'lek, one of the mercenaries, when a shout 
of &quot;SCILENCE!!&quot; boomed from the throne. A tall being with six arms 
stepped to the center of the floor, and bowed low. 


&quot;Mighty One, I have brought you the head of your enemy,&quot; it said, and 
unflodded one of its hands. The helmet it had been holding clattered to the 
floor, propmting shocked gasps from the girls. They had all seen it before. 


Jabba chuckled loudly, and then waved ot his henchmen. 


&quot;Put it there,&quot; he ordered, poiting next to the plinth that had held 
Han Solo. The two gaurds bent for the helmet-and were suddenly blown back from 
it. Of it's own accord, the thing rose from the floor, and began to speak ina 
measured tone. 


&quot;Hello, ''partner,''&quot; it began, filling the title with scorn. 
&quot;You still owe me. The harem was only the begining. If I do not recieve 
payment, more will follow. For instance...&quot; a light on the visor flashed. 
Below the floor, the rancor's gate slid open and the beast fell out, sporting a 
massive black eye and clearly stunned. &quot;And one more thing-if this had been 
a thermal detonator, you would be-&quot; and at that point, one of the gaurds 
recovered enough to blast the thing out of the air. 


KEKKKKKKKK 


The entire world of the harem had been thrown into dissarray. The girls hsd been 
told to avoid the main floor, the queen had adopted a distant, uninterested air 
toward everything, and the whole place seemed far too tense to be good. As such 
the day of the canyon races, unenclosed, massive pod races, couldn't seem to 
come soon enough. 


Begining on the fiftieth level of the palace, racers would maneuver the twenty 
kilometer course through the cities mountains and valleys of Nal Hutta at 
breathtaking speeds, drawing thousands of spectators, millions of credits in 
bets, and the very finest the racing world had to offer. Naturally, of course, 
Jabba would preside over all of this, and so his entire retinue of slaves 
accompanied him to the palace balcony when the day came. The girls had worked 
out a new routine to be performed before the races, and every slave was excited 
for the spectacular event. 


Walking toward the balcony, Yifa guessed what this was all about. Their dance 


would be a statement to the rest of the galaxy: ''We are enslaved by Jabba and 
love it. We are happy to serve him. He is an excellent master and an excellent 
emperor.'' Yifa didn't care though. What was the harm in sending an underlying 


statement if it was comletely true? As they emerged onto the platform, a quarter 
of a kilometer around, a roar of cheering greeted them. This was good. It 
signaled that the galaxy was beginning to accept the Hutt practice of owning 
slaves. and a spectacular light show began, provided by the force fields 
surrounding the big ferrocret slab. Huge floating stands had been set up all 
around the massive palace. It was beyond anything Yifa had ever imagined. 


The dance kicked off, and as expected, the girls were in top form. Every eye in 
the enormous crowd followed each move as it grew wilder and more suggestive, 
culminating in the Queen's solo performance, which had the crowd on its feet in 
the first five seconds. She danced around, beautiful, graceful, and intense. As 
she finished, Jabba called for scilence. his girls retreated to the throne. 


&quot;Let the race...&quot; he began. Engines flashed to life. Pit crews raced 
for cover. 


&quot;BEGIN!&quot; Jabba gestured. Yifa watched as the twenty-odd racers shot 
off-except one. One single pod caught an unstart, and, with a wild twist, came 
in at the bottom of the stands, aiming for the repulsorlift generators. It never 
arrived. 


In a blaze of laserfire, the pod disintegrated, and a small starship dropped 
down in front of the palace balcony. Its hatch opened, and two figures walked 
out-and, apparently, through the shields. The voice from the helmet boomed out. 


&quot;In regard, Partner, for this mornings readjustment of assets, I have 
something to return to you.&quot; 


Yifa looked away from the starship. The two figures were from the harem. One was 
a girl she had known in passing, called Mara. The other... 


&quot;Mefora! You're BACK! &quot; she cried as the girls reached the throne. A 
massive group hug followed, and the race was toally forgotten. 


==''Len Marela''== 
"'How the harem entertains itself-and others. '' 


It was well after practice time, and so the girls were lounging in hot baths or 
on the couches, soaking up the harems luxury. They had finished entertaining the 
afternoon court, and now were enjoying each others' company in the usual manner. 


Len in particular was having fun. She had never been very good at the tickle 
game, but joined in with a will, generally to shriek with laughter as soon as 
her opponent reached her bare (then again, all of her was, for the most part) 
stomach. Due to her less-than-agile- build, she had never been much of a dancer 
(by the harem standard), but was easily the one of the most experienced pleasure 
slaves there. 


As she pulled away from yet another loss, gasping for air, Len rolled onto the 
floor and saw a pair of silk-slippered feet coming towards the couch. Standing, 
she caught sight of Amanda, the harem mistress, with a bemused look on her face. 


She watched for a moment, and then clapped for attention, bringing the game to a 
(sort of) halt. 


&quot;Girls, we need to prepare for a rather special event,&quot; she began. 
&quot;There is going to be a rather large convention of the more important 
beings in various fields in this Palace in a few months. It is indescribably 
important that we be ready to help our master make the best possible impression. 
He stands to lose or gain quite a bit here, so no slacking, from anyone.&quot; 


The harem quickly became a bustle of activity, but Len,being a pleasurer and not 
a dancer, mainly just sat by the side, until a tap on her head made her turn. 
Her friend, a young girl called Tina around the harem, was standing there. The 
two were easily the best pleasure pair in the palace, next to Leia and Amanda, 
and possibly Jess and Lyn Me, but Len and Tina were actually best friends, not 
just lovers. Besides, the other pairs were generally reserved for theHutts, and 
never had visitors come to them. 


&quot;Want to 'practice'?&quot; grinned Tina, pulling off her skimpy bikini. Len 
shot a smile back at her, and then tore her costume away and dragged her onto 
the futon. The two quickly spiralled into sensual bliss, and only dragged 
themelves apart to head to the pool. They had about five minutes of fun, and 
then were called out for a sort of roll call that took place before each 
performance. The girls would be told by their Queen who was to do what, and for 
how long. 


&quot;Her Royal Highness!&quot; the mistress, Amanda, called. The milling slaves 
immediately knelt, and Leia entered, dressed in her new silver, gem studded 
costume, which covered rather a lot less han it might have. The bottom half had 
been reduced to little more than a single triangle of silver with a massive ruby 
set in it, and the top was a thin band of twisting silver wire, supporting two 
elegant silver blossoms that had been festooned with rubies of their own. It was 
worth more than most beings had ever seen. She looked at the girls for a moment, 
and then began to speak. 


&quot;Most of you already know your jobs, so this won't take too long. However, 
one more thing has just come up-the High Exalted One will be touring some of his 
holdings soon. as I and some others will be going with him-&quot; she said this 
with obvious pride-&quot;Amanda will be in charge for a week or so. Now, as for 
tonight, there is one small change from normal. Third and fourh shift dancers, 
you will be switching routines. I have decided it will look better on 

everyone, &quot; she gestured at the studio end, indicating that the two shifts 
in question should make sure they knew their new assignements. They did, of 
course-but practice never hurt anyone. 


&quot; You will practice your new routines now, &quot; Amanda ordered, 
&quot;Anything less than perfection will be met with consquences.&quot; Amanda 
then shook her head, as if to clear it. A weird look had appeared in her eyes, 
then it disappeared. &quot;Right, you heard her,&quot; said Leia, though she 
eyed Amanda wearily. This wasn't like her. Len went over to watch the dancers 
practice. 


Throughout the whole erotic routine, Amanda stalked the edges of the mats. Every 
once and a while she would harshly criticize a dancer, with a wierd look in her 
eyes. Amanda constantly shook her head, as if to clear it. Len wondered-she had 
been like this briefly after the horrid kidnaping, but that had passed-right? 


Tina slid down onto her futon. &quot;I'm beat. Want to go for a swim?&quot; Len 
shook her head. &quot;Tina, what's wrong with the Mistress?&quot; 


&quot;What? the way she's acting? Nerves,&quot; the other slave explained. As 
she talked, she slowly slid Len's bra up. Len flopped down against her, saying, 
&quot;If so, I hope it's over soon. It's annoying, &quot; Tina slowly began to 
lick the now-exposed nipple, but paused to say, &quot;Me too,&quot; before 
returning to her task. Len cupped a hand behind her head, and then slid the 


other between her legs, feeling the warmth there. She dug her fingers in 
lightly, noticing how Tina jerked when she did, and transfered her mouth to the 
other side of Lens chest. 


&quot;OH! !&quot; Lem squealed. Tina had hit some sort of sweet spot, and was 
flicking at it again and agian. By total reflex, Len balled her hands-and in 
doing so brought Tina over her brink, with Len following a second later. By the 
time the pair had resurfaced, they had to leave for court. 


In the throne room, the pleasure slaves were quickly 'deployed' throughout the 
side areas and bars, while the dancers had a final warm-up in a green room 
behind the throne. Len, working the right-hand side as usual, scored quickly-a 
large, muscular Corellian was standing there, and took an immediate interest. 
She was quite on her game, and soon had the man fetching her drinks for the 
evening-one of the perks of a pleasurer, but then, the dancers rarely seemed to 
need them. Before long, they retreated to a night room, and fell into the 
fullest koys of love before dropping into a warm, deep sleep. Len, at least, was 
satisfied-this was her job, after all, and she was happy to see it well done. 


She woke early the next morning, and left through the hidden door to the harem, 
her catch still asleep behind her. She slid into one of the pools, tossing her 
costume aside, and then slowly began to snack on some of the fruit in a nearby 
bowl, marveling at how quiet everything was, even though she could already hear 
some people moving about upstairs. Waiting for some of them to appear, she lay 
back, watching the fog that sometimes came into the harem from somewhere. 


The door opened, admitting three girls-a matched pair of Twi'leks, green, and 

wrapped in blue silk, and the harem mistress, pushing them along. At the same 

moment, the rest of the girls began to come downstairs-and were greeted by the 
sight of the mistress interrogating the two nonhumans, demanding to know where 
they had been going so early (This puzzled Len, as slaves could get up and go 

around however early they wanted to.) The Twi'leks claimed that they were just 
walking, but this didn't even come close to pacifying Amanda. 


&quot;We're allowed to leave our rooms early, mistress!&quot; a Twi'lek 
protested. Amanda scowled. &quot;Wrong! You are slaves,&quot; she fired back. 
&quot;We know that, and we are grateful for that, but our master's rules allow 
us to get up when we want,&quot; the other Twi'lek slave protested. 
&quot;'''MY''' rules do not!&quot; Amanda spit at them. &quot;But....&quot; the 
Twi'lek protested. Len was really confused. Amanda knew Jabba was in charge, not 
her, and she had never disagreed with any of his rules before. 


&quot;WHAT! You dare question my authority! I'll show you some disipline. 
I....what am I saying? What am I doing! GET OUT OF MY HEAD! Stop it! Stop it! 
That's it. I'm going to my master, whether he will believe me or not! He will 
know of the return of Me....... Where was I? Ah yes, showing you slaves some 
respect. AS punishment, you will...No! I don't want this! You can't make me do 
this! Mel..... First, you are banned from fruit for a month, then..... !@quot; 
Amanda screamed. Len and her sisters watched in horror as Amanda argued with 
herself. She seemed ready to start again. &quot;You slaves will....STOP! 
Plea...... I will punish you....I won't, I ahhhhhh!&quot; Amanda fell forward and 
collapsed onto the ground. 


In the doorway stood the Queen, looking at the rest of the harem in shock. Her 
helper, the girl called Mara, appeared to have stunned Amanda-from twenty feet 
away, and without a blaster. &quot;what has been going on around here?&quot; 
Leia demanded. &quot;Amanda...&quot; a slave began. &quot;No, stop. I 

know, &quot; Leia interrupted. She seemed really distressed. &quot;Mara, take 
her,&quot; Leia gestured to Amanda,&quot; To her room. I will speak to the High 
Exalted One. She's clearly suffering from something serious, &quot; she ordered. 
&quot;Slaves! Your mistress is obvously very unwell. I know you all are 
concerned for her,&quot; began Leia. 


That was an understatement. The slaves were either hugging, crying, or both. 


They were ''really'' worried about Amanda. &quot;But I am sure our master can 
cure her, whatever she has. Proceed with practice, if you are able,&quot; Leia 
finished. The Queen than dashed out of the harem, running towards the throne 
room. Immediately after, Mara turned and walked into the elevator. To the 
astonishment of the slaves, Amanda's unconscious body leviatated off the ground 
and followed her. Soon, the door closed and the two were out of sight. it was 
along time before anyone spoke. 


==The Twins== 
Ketoret Smaim 


''Meet the one person in the harem who doesn't want to be there. '' 


If we must converse, call me Ket. My full name is just a bit too ardorous. Then 
again, I don't actually think we will, but one never Knows. I am living proof of 
that. Had I known what would happen the day a silver-and-blue ship landed near 
my home, I would not be here. 


I come from the planet of Corus, on the lentrel swarm region of the galaxy. My 
family is not noble-however, we are something else. Only a few famillies have 
ever learned how to create compounds and elixirs correctly. Mine was one of 
them, and so even Jabba should feel lucky to have me here. 


My life is a monotonous one. I wake, I rekindle the inscence around this grand 

palace, and I spend the day doing what strikes my fancy. Time has no hold on me, 
nor do physical barriers-my skill with the Force see to that. To many others, I 
appear and disappear as if I am a ghost, or an image caused by my own compounds. 


While i am not free to go as i wish (for if I was I would be long gone, ) I have 
other pleasures. Some from the compounding-not too much, of course, as the 
elixirs feed on emotion-but there are others. Like being able to tell off the 
ruler of a galaxy with utter impunity. Few fourteen year old boys have such a 
privilege. 


I wake in the morning with the resolve to do just that, at some point in the 
day. However, other things must be attended to first. I slip into my tunic and 
carefully fold the bedsheets (my rooms are small and spartan, and have no room 
for clutter) and then move to my desk-the one other furnishing there is. Seating 
myself, I carefully begin the final processing of the day's incense-a quick dip 
in a trio of potions, for a precise amount of time for each stick. 


Having spread the spice out to dry, I look about until i see my one friend-Meri. 
He used to be human, like me. In training, his elixir fouled, and he imbibed it 
unthinkingly-and his soul was transplanted into an animal we like to calla 
fuzzball, due to it's appearance. I'm sure you can understand. 


I made one last check of my room, seeing that everything was in order, and then 
left, packing the spice into my satchel. The fuzzball floated up onto my 
shoulder, sensing I was leaving. Meri is, regrettably, no longer sentient, and 
stays with me for comfort and safety. 


While I used to have no worries of being seen, as no one on this floor got up as 
early as me, that has changed. One lady-yes, there she was. Three doors down, 
red hair, up half an hour before her friends. A nuisance, if you ask me. I wait 
for her to get to a lift, and then move to kindle the first of the day's spice 
in the nearest brazier. 


I peel back the brown coating for an inch, and snap that piece off, carefully 
lighting it before sweeping the ashes of the night into an container. while it 
smolders, I snap the rest off the stick apart, arranging the pieces evenly in 
the bowl, and then sprinkle the powdered components over the lot. It bursts 
immediately into flame, but the flare subsides quickly, leaving a cloud of blue 
smoke that swirls around like it is a liquid. My friend starts to float close to 
the flame-I pull him away, putting him in my satchel pocket. He never did have 


much sense with compounds. Nodding at this one, I move along to the next 
brazier, and the next, until the Palace is full of heady fumes and the others in 
the building have begun to stir. Leaving them, I make for the throne room. 


Not directly, though. As well as being overseer of the incense, I have another 
job: vinter. The wine that Grand Emperor Jabba (a title of his own invention) 
drinks is literally toxic if brewed incorrectly-so I am employed to keep his 
spirits non-lethal (although it is tempting to slip, just a little. I must 
resist. Oh, well). 


I return to my quarters to collect the flasks that he has requested, and then 
leave for the throne room, my fuzzball at my side. Doors spring open for me, and 
I soon find myself outside the inner sanctum. With my power (one of its few 
uses) I ''look ''inside, and see him with another few of his ladies. With a sigh 
of exasperation, I send him a thought-''I'm waiting.'' I feel his annoyance at 
my attitude, but I do see him wave his hand, and the females peacefully drop 
into a deep sleep. Impressive, I must admit, but he'' has ''had the time to 
perfect it. 


KKKKKK 


Mara was pushing at her Queen's back to get at Jabba's tail when it happened. 
Leia fell away from him, and she moved forward, mouth open-and saw a boy, no 
older than fifteen, in front of her, half in the wall, as it appeared, she had 
time to look questioningly at her god, and then blackness hit her, and she fell, 
still open mouthed, onto the dais. 


KKEKKKKK 


I stride in, ignoring the angry gaze the Hutt fixed me with, and begin lighting 
the incense. He watches me as i go about the room, taking my time as usual, and 
finally breaks the silence as I move to refill the wine jugs. 


&quot;Your planet remains obstinate, &quot; he rumbles, absently stroking one of 
the girls sleeping peacefully next to him. 


&quot;Good,&quot; I shoot back, &quot;You've got enough as it is.&quot; 


&quot;what is it that will convince your people?&quot; he inquires. I roll my 
eyes. We've been into this before. I set down the wine jug and give him a glance 
filled with all the contempt that my eternally teenage body can muster. 


&quot;Nothing you've got,&quot; I turn back to my task, feeling a wave of fury 
on my back. 


I cap the dispenser to keep in the thick red fumes of the wine, and then pull a 
prepared packet from my bag as I turn back. Glaring angrily at him one more 
time, I spin on my heel, ignoring the anger washing over me, and storm out, 
pausing to snatch my fuzzball away from one of the braziers, where it had begun 
to settle in. 


Storming back to my rooms, I go to my desk and pull a small crystal computer 
from my pocket. It is Corusian, and works by a method so complex that even some 
of the Hutts don't understand it. Most Corusians don't either (myself included. ) 
Firing it up, i call up a trio of molecular models. 


The first I Know well-it is the same poison that I drop in the food and drink 
and air daily, the &quot;immortality drug' that affects Hutts, their slaves, and 
the one who made it (which is, unfortunately, me.) I glance at it with disgust, 
and look to the next. 


This is something new, a creation of my own. In my drawer is a sample of it-I 
will test it tonight, when the slaves return. I do believe that jabba will be 
pleased, but for an unusual reason-this is an endorphinic, and will produce an 


unprecedented high. I really am proud of it. 


The third is my favorite-if immortality is poison, then this is a cure. It will 
negate the effects of the first near-instantly, and aging will resume as normal. 
I will not use it yet-but neither will I forget it. Everything has a time. 


KKKKK 


Two or so hours later, I test my newest concoction. I wait by the lifts on the 
top floor, until a trio of people stagger from one, towards one of the rooms. 
One has a long chain hanging from her. I toss the smouldering packet in after 
them, stepping on the chain out of spite until I hear a thud to indicate that 
someone tripped. I wait a few minutes more, and then hear an explosion of 
laughter. I can feel clearly the emotions in the room ramping to unthought of 
levels. with a small smile, I spin on my heel and leave. 


Returning to my quarters, i am greeted by a small bleep from my computer 
crystal. It shows me the feeds from a dozen different cameras-and then zooms in 
on the one i was hoping to see. A twelve second clip plays over and over. My 
heart freezes as I see it. 


KKKKK 


Corusian twins, you see, are symbiotes, formed through a complex bonding as 
opposed to birth. If one is too far way, the pair will go into a deep 
depression, becoming sluggard and unhappy-but, when ‘within range', they will 
both instantly become better by far at whatever they are doing. As such, it is 
only natural that an intense friendship grow between them. That is the reason, 
really, that I am here-my twin, for an unknown reason, volunteered herself as a 
harem servant, and I, reluctantly enough, followed. Here, on my screen, I have 
finally located where she is kept-the one secret that I have not yet been able 
to penetrate. My stay is now looking very short indeed. 


One more thing, though, before this new discovery overwhelms me. I am not, as I 
thought, the only ghost here. The girl who lives in room one now prowls the 
halls, in a most disconcerting fashion. Of course, this will all be in the past 
soon anyway, so I don't really care. 


Achoti K'tana 


I lie in my cell, unsure of anything but what i can see. It has been nearly two 
days (I think) since i was called on to serve, and though the robot that 
delivers my meals is always punctual, I fear I may have been forgotten-the worst 
fate of all. In vain, I try to remember how long it has been since the silver 
ship whisked me away to my new, greatly improved life. Perhaps a year-perhaps a 
hundred. The process of getting here was just so muddled in my head. I do not 
know where or when or why or how I am. I know who-Achoti K'tana of Corus. and I 
know what- a personal pleasure slave to the most graceful woman I have ever met. 
Beyond that-nothing. 


My life is a cycle of disconcerting normality and unspeakable depravity. I might 
casually enjoy a drink with the same woman who, two hours later, will force me 
to endure sexual torments of all kinds while she stands by and laughs. Though I 
cannot imagine why, I have been confined to a tiny cell in a massive fortress 
for unknown crimes, and yet, that cell is more opulent than many palace throne 
rooms. Reality has deserted this place, leaving me behind. 


If one thing keeps me from entirely losing my mind here, it is this: Ket, my 
twin. I can feel him, though faintly. It is his presence that gives me the 
strength to survive and think, and I hope mine is doing such a great favor to 
him. 


I suspect that he is the reason I am segregated-but then again, it is unlikely. 
After all, Jabba couldn't know about us. Right? 


I am still unaware, really, on why I cannot be like the girls I heard about, the 
ones that moved me to come here. Even my Queen, Mara, tells of wonderful days 
and nights in a glorious, utopian palace, but my room is all that I have ever 
seen. Her explanation is similarly confusing: 


&quot;It is not for me to say,&quot; she had told me. This is, to say the least, 
not what I thought would be said. However, my musings are interrupted by the 
arrival of the queen, happier by far than when she had left. Seating herself 
next to me and giving me a quick kiss, she tells of how some friend or other has 
returned safely, how troubled she is that I will not be able to meet her, and so 
on. I listen with half an ear, not because it is not interesting, but because 
the Queen has slowly began to tantalize my entrance with her other hand and I am 
holding back a sigh of ecstasy. This happens regularly-the queen knows that I 
hate containing myself, and freely admits to using me for a sense of dominance. 
It is enjoyable-but very thoroughly annoying. 


Ketoret Samim. 


Today, I escape. I carefully pack the necessities into my satchel and depart an 
hour before my normal time, hoping to leave before anyone-even the Nuisance from 
room five-is awake. Stealing out of my room and down the hall, I move to the 
door of room one, and then pause, feeling for life-none, only a lingering 
sensation of pleasure. I push through the door, and then move swiftly to the 
other side, touching a concealed switch-and a secret door (how original) opens. 
A lift pad floats up to me, but I am stopped from getting on by an unprecedented 
blast of emotion from Achoti. When my vision clears, the lift is gone. 


&lt;p style=&quot;text-align:center;&quot;&gt;********&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align:left;&quot;&gt;The Queen and i have had an 
enjoyable night, if not a very fulfilling one. The Queen came in and immediately 
started into a new brand of torment, that of denial. For what seemed like an age 
she simply stood me in front of her, lightly running her fingertips along my 
body. Then, as I am beginning to feel faint with the exertion of holding back, 
she stands up, twines her legs around mine, and kissed me. It was fun, but only 
she got to come. To tell the truth, even with my groin burning, I was distracted 
by something-I could feel Ket, coming closer than ever. Licking my mistress's 
nectar from her crotch, I am still trying to contact him, to tell him not to 
take me. My life is perfect as it is. I live to serve my Queen.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align:center;&quot;&gt; *********alt;/p&agt; 
&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: left; &quot;&gt;Ketoret Samim.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: left;&quot;&gt;Resistance. The last thing I need- 
or, in fact expected. If I read the signals she is giving off correctly, my twin 
cannot believe in a more fulfilling life than the one she has. I sit moodily in 
my chamber, toying with my fuzzball and wondering how in the world I will get 
around this blockade. I can't simply force her-the strain on our mentality would 
be too great. Still, there must be a way into her warped mind-&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align:left;&quot;&gt;It hits me like a thunderbolt. I 
know, with sudden certainty, what I will do, and quickly begin to lay my plans. 
This won't be easy, but it will be quite rewarding-and maybe even fun.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align:center;&quot;&gt;**********alt;/pagt; 

Achoti K'tana 

My queen is in a truly demonic mood. Her expertise leaves me tired and powerless 
to resist as she coaxes one dizzying orgasm after another. I scream for relief - 


and she laughs, a light, happy sound. In almost any other circumstance, her joy 
would make me feel good-but at this point, all I feel I truly drained, and 


relieved when she finally looses the straps and turns to go, waving a cheery 
goodnight to me. Presumably she is going to sleep with her own master. I am too 
tired to care. 


I hear the lift open with a whoosh-and then the queen screams. Galvanized, I 
turn over and see- 


&quot;KET! NO! !&quot; 


he ignores me, swinging his arm in a swift right hook. The queen drops. I throw 
my entire mental weight against him, trying to hold him back. I know why he 
came-to tear my life from its path. all my resistance, though, is useless-my 
mind is weak from the endless pleasure and intoxication of the last few weeks. 
He plows closer, step by step, until we are forehead to forehead. He pulls 
something from his pocket and slaps it on my shoulder-and we both fall, drained. 


Ketoret Samim 


The fatigue of fighting my twin wears off quickly-at least, for me. Knowing that 
she would not appreciate a rescue, i had placed a stimulant in my mouth against 
just such an occasion, and now I bit on it, giving my self a new rush of energy. 
The triscopine compound on Achoti's arm is leaking a clear fluid-a sign that it 
is working. The poltuice's contents are the same thing that I use in my 
Cloudrider joints, only more concentrated. When she wakes up, I'll be surprised 
if she remembers who she is. 


Luckily, though, I found a way to tell her, quickly. But, as she is still 
asleep, I have other things to do. Pulling the unconscious girl from the 
doorway, I secure her into a set of thick black straps that hang from a wooden 
frame-they seem to have been made as some sort of restraint, and so should hold 
long enough. I have barely finished when I hear stirring behind me-Achoti slowly 
clambers to her feet, gazing around with a blank stare. I reach into my bag 
pulling from it my crystal computer. It has on it an imprint of what she was 
like before we got here, constructed from my own memories. I carefully tape two 
electrode pads to her temples and then press her against the wall to hold her in 
place. There is no resistance-she does not realize anything is wrong. I slide 
one crystal facet and hope for the best. 


Achoti K'tana 

I blink in surprise. for some reason, I am naked, lying on the floor of what 
looks like part plush hotel, part torture chamber. A boy is standing nearby, 
coiling wire into a leather pouch. Next to me, a woman with an impossibly 
striking figure is in a similar state. 

&quot;Boy? Who are you?&quot; I ask. For answer, he simply pulls me to my feet, 
and, absurd as it sounds, we rise through the ceiling, yards of rock, and into a 
room bigger and just as fancy as the last. I decide to rephrase the question. 
&quot;what are you?&quot; 


&quot;A ghost. So are you. We need fear nothing from the living. Come 
along.&quot; 


I follow, only for lack of a better option. 
Ketoret Samim 


Her mind was too warped from pleasure and compound to repair-I amputated at the 
memory. 


To coin a phrase, 'I'll give you this one.' A The fact was that my twin was not 
mentally capable of anything save the few neural commands that the compounds had 
left-everything else was a mess of confused signals in the cortex. I had decided 


on the most efficient solution-a powerful crystallate that simply eliminated the 
memory, right down to where she remembered her need for various things- 
compounds, intercourse, and so on. Fun to watch, but it felt to me like getting 
hit with a ton of bricks. unpleasant is flat-out the wrong word. 


At this point, we were creeping down the hallway towards the lift that would 
deliver us to the ground floor and freedom. I had mixed something mildly unusual 
into the compounds this morning, so the blank stares on the faces of all and 
sundry when the doors opened were not really a surprise. 


We left the room, and, following my mental map, I dragged Achoti a dozen meters 
down the left-hand hall before stopping and pressing my crystal against her 
head. It was preloaded with a new mind, cloned from my own-with a few necessary 
modifications, of course.A 


The way that we got into the hangar bay should have alerted me-which is to say, 
nothing happened. The small, hatchless ship was still there, fully fueled, 
provisioned, and (to my great surprise) responsive to the same commands. It 
opened on the first pulse from my mind, and I pushed inside, forcing Achoti 
ahead and sealing the door behind us.A 


By the time we arrived at the cockpit, the ship had already started it's liftoff 
sequence, as if it knew what I wanted. i took the helm, directing Achoti into 
another seat on the side of the cabin. With a few touches, I brought the ships 
nose around and prepared, at long last to leave forever. 

achoti K'tana 

Our acceleration and Ket's euphoria rose as one, the combined effects of them 
literally taking my breath away. still A panting, i made my way to the cockpit, 
finding him looking at the controls in an amazed, delighted way. 


&quot;Achoti, this thing is alive. just look at it! it responds to thoughts, 
touch, words-&quot; 


&quot;Ket?&quot; I felt a snatch of trepidation from him. 

&quot ;what?&quot; 

&quot;Can you explain something?&quot; 

Ketoret Samim 

I felt a n odd sensation-a mix of curiosity and fear-from my twin. 

&quot ;what?&quot; 

&quot;what in the name of every sun has been going on for the past few years? 
&quot; Both tone and voice indicated how little she really wanted to know-but 
she would know if I was lying. so I launched into the story. 

&quot;Some years ago, we were contracted out from Corus as workers, 
professionals in our fields, to the ruler of that palace. we were both given 
distinct jobs-mine, the one of releasing certain compounds into the air daily. 
Yours, the one of giving another slave the ego she needed to be useful. 
Somehow, the rulers of Corus failed to request why we were not returned. It was 
quite simple. we had been separated. You were secreted away-effectively 


trapping-&quot; 


proximity sirens promptly began blasting. 


Achoti K'tana 


Ket lunged for the front, yelling something at the ship. I couldn't hear him 
over the sirens, but I could feel what was happening-we were under attack. Ket 
slapped a switch on one of the panels, turning the sirens off and spat out a 
single word. 


&quot;Interceptors!&quot; With that word came a host of feelings that i really 
didn't want to feel. 


KKKKK 


Ketoret Samim 


The fear coiling in my stomach was something I hadn't felt in a long time. These 
things were none of Jabba's cronies-for the one thing, they couldn't possibly 
have gotten here so fast. 


for another, i wasn't afraid of him. 


No, the dots closing fast from bow and stern were Corusian interceptors, small 
and sleek and ready to fight, with weapons that this ship could only dream of. 
Like, say, a qualified pilot. 


Two tractor beams latched onto the graceful curves of the ship, and a third 
slapped against the engines, sucking the drive exhaust out and depriving it of 
thrust. A loud impact sounded on the hull and a voice began to vibrate in from 
the sonic sucker anchored onto my starboard wing. 


&quot;Cut power immediately. Repeat, cut power or you will be considered hostile 
and engaged.&quot; Customs officers. Pompous anywhere, no more so than when they 
have just caught you at something. 


Now, had I been a better pilot in a ship that almost certainly carried every 

advancement a lot of money could buy, I would have run. I may even have been 

able to escape. But with only half my mind available, the other half fighting 
off Achoti's rising fear, that was impossible. 


I killed the engines, and sat back to wait. 
Achoti K'tana 


Ket was leaning back in one of the bridge chairs when the ship ripped open. 
There was no noise, no warning, just the side of the ship rolling back to make a 
door in the wall. A young woman came through, dressed in a sleek black outfit 
with a helmet under her arm and a large weapon of some sort in her other hand. 
Four more behind her were dressed the same, but with the helmets on. Ket rose 
fluidly spreading his hands. I could feel him forcing my nervousness away, 
radiating calm. I tried to do the same. Not very successfully, but I did try. 


The new arrival had a dark complexion, straight black hair, and a nice sort of 
voice except that it was full of arrogant authority. 


&quot;And just what is this?&quot; she demanded. &quot;A vessel of the Hutt 
empire, violating our sector with no leave, possessed of technology that cannot 
possibly be peaceful-&quot; Ket held up a hand. 


&quot;My dear officer, if you will allow me. We are but fleeing the same Hutt 
empire of which you have spoken-&quot; 


&quot;Or bringing them down on us!&quot; The officer was joined now by more 
soldiers, larger men and women in a white uniform with gold piping on the sides. 
Stunner were being drawn from holsters as the argument escalated. 


&quot;well, that's a stupid way of trying to prove yourself. They were shooting 
at us!&quot; 


&quot;Why in the name of any star should I believe that!&quot; demanded the 
officer. Ket was about to yell back, but the woman made a short, slashing 
gesture. 


&quot;This, you may rest assured is far from over.&quot; She turned on her heel, 
snapping at the rest of the guards. &quot;Bring them on board. We shall continue 
the inquiries in a more formal manner-and after any pursuit has been dealt 
with.&quot; 


&lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


Jabba was in a rage again, shouting at the holophone as the Corusian official 
tried to explain their system's position. Leia and a newer girl a human with 
eyes of deepest blue and a waterfall of white hair, fondled each other lazily as 
the one-sided conversation carried on. 


&quot; You will return them both! At once! No amount of living asteroids or your 
blasted superweapons will be enough to stop me!&quot; Jabba slammed a fist 
against his throne, yanking his girl's chains. The official held up a hand ina 
soothing gesture. 


&quot;Please, sir, hear me out,&quot; she began. &quot;corus will naturally be 
only too willing to help enforce the contract that this pair was operating under 
should you but produce the nescessary documentation and fees-&quot; 


&quot;Documentation?&quot; thundered Jabba. &quot;I'll be documenting the demise 
of Corus if this keeps on any longer!&quot; Leia giggled at the look on the 
official's face, the sound becoming a squeal as the other girl slid a hand under 
her bra and pinched. 


&quot;Really, there's no need for all that.corus takes it's trades seriously, 
sir, and should you elect to be reasonable, there will be no need for further 
altercation. A small surcharge for the expenses incurred by our customs agents- 
&quot; The call broke up as Jabba swept the machine against the wall, spraying 
shattered metal accross the room. The two girls ducked aside in fear, trying to 
cover their bodies from the shards. Not even their costumes remained to protect 
them - Leia had given back far more than she got. 


&quot;People,&quot; rumbled Jabba, fuming. A slender hand carresed his cheek, 
and the anger was suddenly replaced by lust as a lithe human form pressed itself 
against his paunch. 


&quot; Think of some other people, master,&quot; Leia whispered, the new girl 
sidling up to the other side of their master. Jabba chuckled good-naturedly and 
let them take his mind off of things. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;******&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
Ketoret Samim - ''One week later.'' 


We were back.After all the shouting, the running and skyjacking and being chased 
down by the living, power-sucking asteroids that kept Corus safe from even the 
Hutt fleet, after the madcap negotiating and the medical equivalent of a 
scorched-earth approach to getting Achoti's mind back into working order, we 
were back on Tatooine, our chance at freedom ruined by a mass of bureaucracy and 
the Corusian bent for honoring contracts. For all his threats, Jabba had 
eventually made do with cash. Our freedom had cost him three hundred twenty 
seven credits, plus taxes and expenses. CorusCustoms simply gave us back. 


Strangely, it's not that bad. I'm doing what I like, I guess. Making spice, and 


using it, caring for my fluffball, trying to figure out how to age. Achoti is 
back to her old job as well - the outlet for MAra Jade, Jabba's favorite 
assassin, when she comes back from anything particularly dangerous. She 
satisfy's Mara with her body and keeps me happy with her mind, pulsing out her 
pleasure as strongly as possible until I feel good about this place too. 


Could I have been more, done more? Maybe. But I'm immortal. There's no rush. 
Nothing urgent. 


"'No rush at all, Ket. MMMM, yes. Yes, oh please, yes. No, No! Don't stop...'' 
Well, nothing urgent for me, at least. 


==''Biat Zenut''== 

It was the policy of many years so far that girls must not only be forced to 
remain in the Harem, but also have no desire to do otherwise. While a wide 
variety of devices were in place to achieve that goal, it would always be the 
renowned Amanda who had come up with the first truly workable solution. 


The idea had come to her some time before the arrival of Leia and her 
instatement as queen, as she talked with one of the girls who had only recently 
began to be docile enough to serve as a girl in the court, a young but very 
attractive human by the name of Biat Zenut. 


KKKKK 


Biat was the sort of girl who one could only describe as exotic. Captured by a 
tributary gang and brought to the palace to gain favour, she had skin that was 
only just darker than olive, appealing eyes, and silky hair that fell like a 
curtain around a body full of sensual, almost exaggerated curves. She had gone 
into the 'entertaining' buisiness out of choice, too, unlike the majority of her 
peers; it was only later that a combination of money, drugs, and mind-wiping 
technology had rendered her a prisoner of her employer. She had clearly been 
taught the intricaices of seduction as well as dancing-Amanda noticed a posture 
and look that spoke very much towards someone who lived in expectation of a 
come-on, and actively encouraged them. 


All of which, in fairness, made her totally unpreparede for her first actuall 
interaction with the girl. The usual disinfectant procedure, administered by 
droids, had left her shivering and bare even of the few skintight articles she 
had been wearing when she was introduced. Amanda, dressed to the nines in the 
&quot;Harem Mistress&quot; costume of pink silk that she liked to wear for these 
sorts of things, had come to batheand outfit her. 


&quot;Well, young lady,&quot; she had begun, &quot;you do seem to have survived 
a purge well enough. Stand.&quot; Ordinarilly, this sort of command, coupled 
with the subjects disorientation and fear, produced compliance. 


&quot;Screw off.&quot; Amanda was instantly thankfull that she had been behind 
the girl when she heard that-it helped hide her shock at the insult. She 
carefully composed herself, then continued a slow circuit of the girl crouched 
on the floor, making it halfway around before smacking her on the cheek and 
knocking her sprawling. 


&quot;Disobedience, wretch?&quot; she asked, in a low, sultry tone. Amanda 
always felt guilty about using it-it came from her own initiation, from the 
reign of Carniss. Still, she found it useful in getting the newcomers to know 
their place. &quot;You will find that is looked on quite poorley around 
here.&quot; Reaching down, she grabbed a sculpted arm, hauling the other girl to 
her feet and giving her a quick, neutral glance up and down. &quot;Very 
nice,&quot; Amanda whispered, tracing a finger from breasts to navel. Sliding 
behind the new girl, she snuggled the gracefuly arced back into her stomach, 
sliding her arms up beneath Biat's shoulders. Biat's hands, quite as Amanda had 
wanted, wound up twisted behind her back, well away from what they were trying 


to do-cover the rest of her body from Amanda's interested examination. 


&quot;Ripe, too,&quot; she whispered, running a palm over Biat's pubic mound. 
The soft, dark flesh quivered and Biat squirmed just a little more, but the next 
second She had moved on to touch Biat's heaving bosom, testing each nipple 
gently with a thumb and fondling the thick, pronounced swelling of the rest. 
Once again, she announced her approval. 


&quot;Quite a morsel, you are.&quot; Amanda stepped back, feeling the smooth and 
muscular surface of Biat's back, following the perfect S-curve from neck down to 
the toned buttocks, tightened in aprehensionand fear. &quot;A natural.&quot; 
Biat leapt in pain at the sharp slap that had landed on her rear. Amanda giggled 
demonically and used the other girl's disorientation to pull her from the room 
through a second door, one that lead to a massive, airy room. Amanda burried her 
feelings at treating a girl this poorly under a firm resolution that she would 
not give her master a girl with that much disrespect left in her and threw Biat 
to the thickly carpeted floor, clapping her hands for attention. Biat had a 
glimpse of silk hangings and a number of other girls in a similar state of dress 
to herself before Amanda hauled her up again. 


&quot; This, sisters, is Biat. She awaits our master's pleasure and yoke. Kindly 
do not allow her to forget it.&quot; BAmanda ran a finger along her captive's 
cheek and was rewarded with a viscous snap of teeth at the perfectly manicured 
nail. The harem mistress drew back in alarm - and Biat, with a sudden heave, was 
escaped, off and running for the massive, ornate doors she had spotted to the 
right. Amanda didn't even have time to yell. 


Nor did she need to., A sleek, coal-skinned girl wearing nothing but thin chains 
launched after her, taking two elegant, almost leisurely steps with all the 
grace of a dancer and caught up to Biat's stumbling sprint, looping a gentle arm 
around her shoulders and then sliding a leg inf front of the fleeing girl's. 
Biat and the chain girl hit the floor as one, rolling over and over until they 
came untangled. Biat got up, but by this time was caught instantly by two or 
three other girls and pinned solidly to the floor. Staring helplessly at the 
vaulted cieling, it was all she could do not to sob when Amanda's face came into 
view. 


&quot;Excellent, Suplos. A fine example.&quot; Amanda lowered a foot against 
Biat's chest, fondling her breasts with red-painted toes and then crushing Biat 
against the floor. &quot;But something a bit more permanent will be needed until 
the master is ready for her.&quot; 


KKKKK 


Amanda's ominous statement, calculated to induce fear and based once again on 
the nightmare of her own induction to harem life, was actually carried out in 
such a way that most of the girls were left giggling at Biat's distress. For 
some time, the harem girls had made a game of tickling or stroking one another's 
bare and oiled bodies, trying to last the longest with the least reaction. for 
just this purpose, certain places in the harem had been outfitted with 
restraints to keep a girl flat out - nothing fancy, just thick straps that would 
fit at the neck, forearms, waist and shins. At Amanda's direction, Biat was 
dragged to the nearest set and secured inside, with two girls ordered to watch 
her- and, as Amanda added with a mockingly light caress against her exposed 
crotch, &quot;Feel free to amuse themselves as well.&quot; Biat, held firmly by 
the shackles, watched the harem mistress leave with a stride practiced for 
seduction, her hips swaying in a manner that would have been hard to resist had 
she been fully clothed. Biat grimaced at the arousal she felt from the sight. 
One of her wardens, green skinned and with two Rylothean braintails dangling 
suggestively across he shoulders, leaned in over her. 


&quot;She's a dish to look at, no?&quot; The girl flashed a brief smile at her, 
seductive and with a touch of the feral in her sharp Twi'lek teeth. The other, 
also Twi'lek but of a reddish hue, traced a claw along Biat's stomach, watching 
her shudder from the ticklish feel. 


&quot;Too bad, right? Such a fine form, and still Jess is the only one that gets 
to touch it. she'd be a dream to have a fling with. &quot; The claw inscribed 
circles around Biat's navel. &quot;Not that you won't, if this here's anything 
to judge by.&quot; She spasmed her hand briefly, causing Biat to jerk in 
response to the sudden, unexpected sensation. The other girl snorted with 
laughter, then shoved her friend aside. 


&quot;Oh, please. Thats not how you do it.&quot; She assumed a position 
straddling Biat, leaning her torso down s that their chests tuched. Biat felt 
the firmness f the Twi'lek's cleavage on her own,watched the other girls breasts 
force hers aside as she pressed her smooth, warm body down close and firm 
against Biat's own struggling form. A sft, suggestive hand began to explore her 
contours, from buttocks to shoulder, while the smal mewls of protests that Biat 
made were drowned in a full-mouthed, airtight kiss. Biat, pinned and on the 
bverge of sensory overload, focused n the futile exercise of trying to breath. 


Suddenly, the red Twi'lek's muth was muffling outright screaming from biat, her 
legs and elbows clamping them together even more firmly than before as she tried 
to keep the human girl still. As her sharp talons had reached the hypersensitive 
skin below Biat's arms, the Twi'lek had dug them in, tickling the human girl 
ruthlessly into a fit f shrieking, mindless agony. It was nearly half a minute 
before she arose, still curled seductively around Biat's hips, one claw stroking 
the new girl's pubic mound. 


&quot;Now you try,&quot; she said, waving at her comrade. Biat braced herself. 
&1lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


Night, or at least what passed for it. The lights in the harem were out, but 
only because no one else was there - the girls had been summoned off to 
entertain the guests, leaving Biat, disshelved and chained, to lie in her own 
fluids on the floor. 


Still, her mind raced, trying to think of a way out. An idea had grown in her 
head as the two Twi'leks toyed with her, and there would never be a better time 
to try it. Pressing her wrist firmly against the floor, she began to rotate her 
arm within the manacle, coating her skin in the mixture if water, lubricant, and 
other fluids accumulated around her. Combined with her own natural flexibility, 
the mixture made her able to squeeze a wrist tightly enough to get it free. Biat 
lost most of the skin on that hand in the process but couldn't care less. With 
three motions she had freed her other arm. Springing upright, she considered 
darting straight out the door, but refrained, instead moving towards the room 
the others had went to when Amanda had yelled 'Shower up, girls!' If she was to 
run, she would run clean. 


Washed, smelling of rose soap and in the most modest costume that she could find 
on a rack that stood ready for the girls to use (a transparent black silk 
leotard with and open crotch and bodice, as well as body paint and a variety of 
earrings and necklaces) Biat stole out the door, finding herself in a rough 
stone hall. She moved with light steps, ears straining for anything that would 
let her get ahead of pursuit. Nothing, save the sounds of far-off revelry. She 
spotted a guard box, empty, nearby. Nothing inside save a canteen of water, not 
even a map. Biat moved on, nerves tense to the breaking point. 


She was in a stairwell, a long and spiraling one that seemed utterly too 
esoteric in design for the decadence surrounding it, when a shadow on the wall 
and the sound of approaching feet made her nearly faint with fright. Scanning 
her surroundings quickly, she spotted something, a hope in a place where she had 
stopped expecting any: a small, out of the way door, standing just a breadth 
open. Almost before she had finished realizing that it was there she was through 
it, slapping at the red operator button nearby. The voices of two patrolling 
officers and her mistresses cruel drawl passed by at the same instant. 


&quot;If I had to take a guess,&quot; said a soft, amicable tone close behind 
her, &quot;I'd say you were running away from something.&quot; Biat froze solid 
as the light in the room she had bolted into slowly increased, revealing the 
sculpted and indescribably handsome shape of a young man nearby, stark naked and 
wearing a collar of much the same design as she did. He was grinning and had a 
slightly quizzical look about him. Biat started to be afraid that he would force 
her and found her thoughts of rape skidding to a halt as she realized that he 
was chained to his cot by the throat and wrists. 


&quot;A male love slave?&quot; she guessed, staying back. The man burst out 
laughing. 


&quot;I assure you, accommodations and uniform like this don't come with being 
on Jabba's honor guard.&quot; He grinned quickly, then in a single smooth motion 
was on his knees before her, head touching her feet. &quot;Your humble slave, 
ma'am. Please be gentle.&quot; 


&quot;My-What? No, stop it, get up.&quot; In a flash, he was on his feet again, 
wrists crossed behind his back. Biat folded her arms. &quot;What was all that? 
&quot; 


&quot;Training, ma'am. How I am to greet my visitors. That one is not a dancing 
girl needn't mean one lacks the respect due to superior.&quot; It was clipped, 

practiced. More training, thought Biat, the kind that had probably awaited her 

had she stayed to let Amanda have her way. 


&quot; You're a slave?&quot; she asked softly, stepping carefully forward. His 
arms stayed behind him, chains stretched to their limit. 


&quot;Yes. A pleasure slave for the desires of Jabba's esteemed guests, should 
they have need of such services.&quot; His posture may have been set in stone, 
fo all that it moved. Biat thought for a second. 


&quot;Can we sit down?&quot; she asked, allowing her voice to become just a tad 
suggestive. he gracefully folded onto the edge of his bed, shackles clanking. 
&quot;I'm - a consort. A sort of wife, I guess, companio for Ja- For one of 
Jabba's guests. He seems to have taken offence at something my friend said, So I 
ran,&quot; Mercifully, the man did not try and look her in the eyes - it was a 
hasty lie, the kind Biat had never been good at. &quot;I just need to get away 
from them, until things calm down a bit. Until the blaster fire stops.&quot; She 
waved a hand at the room. &quot;Can I-&quot; 


&quot;Certaintly, ma'am. Stay as long as you wish. If I might be of service, you 
need only say the word.&quot; 


KKKKK 


Amanda had left early, her duties as the harem mistress calling her away from 
the dancing and revelry. Hers was the often-overlooked task of finding rooms for 
the more respected guests, a task that would be far easier if she had a datapad; 
the Master, though, wouldn't allow it, for some reason of his own. Instead, the 
pink-clad mistress would nightly memorize which girls she had dispatched to 
entice who, which had been kep as dancers, loaned out, made to clean. Moving 
freely about the dusty halls, she kept the lists in her head and a look of 
superiority that queens would envy on her face, disouraging guards and guests 
alike form molesing her with a gaze of refined scorn. Naturally, she knew the 
way to the rooms by heart, and her light, drifting pace carried her there almost 
of her own accord. With practiced ease, she portioned the accomadations out by 
species, sex, and number of escorts each guest had been assigned. Each room 
recievd a careful inspection to ascertain it's readiness; small servant droids 
were parked nearby and sent scurrying when somethng was amiss.A 


Presently, ann oddity caught her eye - a ray of light from the opposite coridor, 
the one that hel female guests of distinction. A door had been left open. 


Although not their mistress, Amanda knew enough of the male slaves not to be 
overly concerned about one - they were restrained, for one thing, far more than 
any slave girl ever needed. Their taining was - different - as well. More 
forceful. Curious, she moved closer, tiptoeing until she could see in the door. 


Biat, the new girl. She had escaped after all, it seemed. One of the males lay 
prostrate beroe her, caressing her foot with his tounge. Biat's other legs 
gently fondled his crotch; as Amanda watched, a thick smear of fluid appeared on 
it. Biat giggled, nudging her partner.A 


&quot; You're not very good at controling yourself, are you?&quot; she teased. As 
the man atempted to answer, she pressed her heel down on his mouth, turning 
whatever he was trying to say into a spluttering choke and making Biat laugh 
even harder.A 


&quot;Come on,&quot; she said playfully, pulling herself off him. &quot;Let's 
try something else.&quot; Biat disappeared momentarily, allowing Amanda a brief 
lance at the way she had clipped the man's collar and leg irons to a ring in the 
floor, but left his hands free.A ''Intruiging concept. I wonder how she got the 
idea...'' 


Biat was back, moving with a sensual sway that made Amanda catch her 

breath.A ''A natural.A ''Her harem costume was gone now, revealing the same 
glistenin body that had given the Harem mistress such high hopes; With a fluid 
motion, she dopped to her hands and knees, straddling the slave on the floor, 
her lips just barely brushing his stiffened member. Amanda heard the lick of a 
tounge and a groan of desire that she knew full well.A 


&quot;Mmm, like it?&quot; Biat hissed. Moving slowly, she crawled forward, her 
breasts pressing against his body, kissing and licking her way to his neck. 
Amanda watched her expertly repeat the light kiss with her nether lips as well, 
the slave straining against his bonds. Biat had clipped his wirst shackles to 
his colllar, allowing her to move frely upwards. She rested her cleavage firlmy 
against his face, pressing it down with her hands. The male's groans suddenly 
became more pronounced, his straining more urent. Amanda had a good guess why - 
Biat was suffocating him.A 


Biat, it seemed, knew this as well, and pulled away suddenly, leaving him 
gasping. She looked behind her, running a delicate hand across his engorged 
genitals.A 


&quot;YouA ''areA ''having fun,&quot; she teased. &quot;Good.&quot; With a quick 
buck of her hips, she slid forward yet again, settling her pudena firmly aginst 
his mouth, lacing her hands under his head to hold him in place. Amanda, who had 
become aroused without even realising it, climaxed at the same moment as the new 
girl, biting her lipto keep quiet. With a satisfied sigh, Biat rolled off her 
partner, smilling lazily at him.A 


&quot;Wow. That was A - amazing.&quot; she patted his hair softly, reaching to 
unclip the chains. &quot;Go clean up, will you?&quot;A 


&quot;Ma'am, please...&quot; he groaned. Biat looked nonplussed for a second, 
then burst out laguhing again.A 


&quot;Oh, right,&quot; she said, trying to suppress her mirth. Her hand sopped 
an inch from the clip holding his wrists at shoulder level. instead moving down 
to his croch. Amanda watched in amazement as Biat looked the man dead in the 
eye, licked her finger in a long, sensual motion, and give his member a single, 
slow tap.A 


&quot;Clean that up too, she said coyly, pointing to the small puddle on the 
floor. The man nodded, his face red.A 


&quot;Yes, ma'am.&quot; Biat freed his hands and he vanished into a side 


cubicle. The girl sighed briefly and began putting on her costume again, 
wondering how she could leave knowing that this kind of pleasure was to be had 
here. Perhaps she would be able to sneak back in sometime as a courtier. Still, 
she wanted here freedom. She knew it.A 


The door was flung open.A 


KKKKK 


''Two months later'' 
Amanda nodded approvingly as Biat finished her last step.A 


&quot; Improving, &quot; she ruled. &quot;Once more, I think.&quot; Biat set into 
the routine again with a will. Her already smooth build had been improved with 
practice, and she was a quick learner. Amanda gave a nod as she finished and 
sauntered off; he girl had made things even easier than she thought. The doors 
to the harme were now unlocked, the girls sometimes unchained. No, the only 
bonds Amanda now needed to keep the girls in the harem were psycoloical. Make 
them find a lover, a passion, something that they will be willing to stay for. 
Carniss had imprisoned them, but Amanda knew better than that now. A slave 
forced to stay will never serve half as well as one who wants to 


Biat had taught Amanda a lesson far more important than Any Amanda had for 
her .</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="72465">==''Intro: Fourteen Months After 


the Creation of the Hutt Empire' '== 

Amanda paused, unsure of how to proceed. Jabba's newest slave, Mara Jade, sat 
across from her on one of the plush harem sofas. It was midnight and the two 
were alone in the harem, the other slaves either pleasuring guests or sleeping 
in their own personal rooms, attached to the harem. Mara had been proving 
exceptionally stubborn to the Amanda's training. Due to her striking appearance 
and spirit, Jabba had wished to add her to his harem ever since their first 
meeting, though he could not until he had defeated the empire. Now, firmly in 
control of the galaxy, Jabba had ordered Mara to be captured. Three months ago, 
Mara had finally been caught and brought to Jabba's palace on Coruscant. She was 
dressed in a revealing all red costume that complimented her hair, as well as 
permanent make-up and an unbreakable red collar to symbolize her status as one 
of Jabba's pets. Amanda sighed as she knew only five days until the first Hutt 
Council meeting after the formation of the Hutt Empire. Already an excellent 
dancer, Mara would be a valuable addition to the festivities. So here Amanda 
was, staying up late in a desperate attempt to train Mara on time. 


Suddenly, the harem door opened. Amanda immediately dropped to her knees, 
glaring at Mara when she did not do the same. Standing there was Leia, the harem 
queen and Amanda's only superior among Jabba's pets. Leia was the pride of the 
harem, the best of all of Jabba's slaves. Amanda had aided in Leia's training, 
and the two were now best friends. &quot;Welcome, your highness, &quot; Amanda 
said to the harem queen, kneeling before her and touching her forehead to the 


Queen's foot. Leia smiled at her approvingly, then turned to Mara and said, 
&quot;Mara, The High Exalted One demands that you spend the night with him 
tonight, alone, for he knows it is the only way to tame you.&quot; Mara got off 
the sofa, studied Leia, and stormed out of the harem. 


Once they were alone, Leia lessened her haughty attitude. &quot;The High Exalted 
One appreciates your efforts, but he has realized Mara cannot truly submit until 
she sleeps with him and feels the pleasure he can give.&quot; Amanda was 
surprised as Jabba often allowed other slaves to please him alongside Leia, but 
this was the first time since Leia's arrival that one would without her. 

&quot; Your Highness, he must truly want to tame her if he is willing to spend 
the night without you,&quot; Amanda said. &quot;I Know, he said he'll really 
miss me. But he will have Mara all night, and I guarantee that by tomorrow 
morning she'll have realized her place. He ordered me to sleep with you.&quot; 
Leia said. &quot;I would be honored, your Highness.&quot; Amanda replied.&quot; 


The two took the lift to the rooms for the senior slaves The hallway had doors 
to seven rooms, and at the end was Amanda's personal room, the most luxurious of 
them all. They entered and proceeded to enjoy each other's company for over an 
hour, both of them stripped naked except for their slave collars, Leia's leash 
still trailing out of the room. &quot;I love you so much, your highness.é&quot; 
Amanda said. Leia rubbed Amanda's flank as she said, &quot;I love you too, now 
it's time to get to bed.&quot; &quot;Yes, your highness, &quot; Amanda agreed, 
slightly worn out. Their playtime'' ''was fun, though nothing compared to a 
night with the High Exalted One. Whether they intended for that to rhyme is a 
moot question. 


They climbed into Amanda's king-sized bed. &quot;Almost as comfortable as The 
High Exalted One's throne,&quot; Leia remarked. Their collars stood out sharply 
against their naked bodies. Amanda quickly snuggled into her Queen's side, 
licking the Hutt's slime from her breasts as she did.. &quot;Amanda, you never 
told me how you were drawn into The High Exalted One's service.&quot; Leia said, 
tilting her head farther in. Amanda was proud of her place now, but not of the 
time before her enslavement. She knew she had to tell Leia eventually, but it 
was still hard to get the words out. &quot;I'll tell you, your highness, though 
my story is much less glamorous than yours.&quot; 


==''Seventy-Five Years Ago: From Humble Beginnings' '== 

Amanda was born on the backwater world of Utapau, forty-seven years before the 
outbreak of the Clone Wars. Her early childhood was pleasant and uneventful. She 
was an only child, and her parents were fairly wealthy from a blaster 
modification business, at least at first. Once she had turned five, her father 
began to neglect his work and start to gamble, convinced by advertisements that 
it was an easy way to make money. Instead, he soon began to lose all of his 
savings. By the time Amanda was seven, the family had started to slip into debt. 
Amanda's mother, tired of financial trouble, soon became a heavy alcoholic. 


Refusing to admit his mistakes, Amanda's father began to blame ''Amanda'' for 
their problems, reasoning that the additional expenses required for her 
upbringing had forced them into debt, with his gambling only a side effect to 
the problems she had caused. He began to act colder and harsher towards her, 
believing his own lies. Despite the irrationality of these statements, her 
mother did nothing to deter her husband, too deep in alcohol to care. Amanda was 
shaken by these changes. Her parents had never been really close to her, but 
they had never been ''cruel ''before. At the age of eight, her father made her 
work for several nearby businesses, saying it was the time she starts paying her 
fair share. 


Only eight, she was unable to make much, and her father continued to gamble. 
When she was nine, her father berated her one night for their continued 
financial stress, saying she wasn't working hard enough. &quot;But dad, maybe 
your gambling is part of the problem too,&quot; she meekly muttered. Enraged, he 
smacked her hard across the face. For the next two years, Amanda worked day and 
night to 'pay off her debts,' occasionally receiving a beating when her father 


got bad news. Once she was ten, her father began to lighten her meals, blaming 
her large appetite for their continued debt. 


The breaking point came on her eleventh birthday. That day, they finally lost 
their house. Amanda received a horrible beating that night. Moving into a small 
apartment, Amanda was now only treated as a servant. Until she was sixteen, she 
worked from dawn until dusk, surviving on less and less food. The law was thin 
on Utapau and her family didn't have any friends, so no one knew about her 
predicament. Finally, when she was 18, she had had enough. One night, she 
sneaked out of her home and journeyed to the nearest sinkhole city. 


Finding the spaceport, she quickly located a Republic ship. It was a small, 
personal yacht, but it clearly belonged to a Republic citizen. She had never 
left Utapau before and was eager to see this Republic she had heard about. Soon 
after she arrived, she saw two men leave the ship, leaving the hatch open. She 
quickly entered the open hatch and entered the ship. Going to the back, she hid 
in the engine room. Soon, she heard the pilots come back on. They started the 
ship, and she heard it blast into orbit. 

===''A Hard Life Ahead! '=== 

Amanda's good fortune was not going to last. For the next three hours, she hid 
in the engine room, uncomfortably cramped. Eventually, she felt the ship pull 
out of hyperspace. She looked out the porthole. Outside, she recognized the 
world of Naboo from an atlas she had read during the small amount of education 
she was given on Utapau. Suddenly, a blast rocked the ship. She heard the pilots 
panic and try to maneuver, but this was a pleasure yacht, not a fighter. Another 
laser hit the ship, and Amanda heard the power go out. They were a sitting duck. 
Through the window, she saw the other vessel, a small but heavily armed fighter, 
dock next to them. 


Soon, she heard the door fall, then two blaster shots. &quot;They're dead, let's 
see if there's anything interesting aboard,&quot; said one human male voice. 
Amanda heard what sounded like two men walk around the ship, searching various 
cabinets and compartments. After a while, they spoke again. &quot;I told you 
this wasn't a smuggler's ship,&quot; said another voice. &quot;Hey, it looked 
like it might be one in disguise, and we can still sell it,&quot; the first man 
said. The footsteps stopped outside the engine room. &quot;Wait, let's see 
what's in here,&quot; the second voice said. Amanda was terrified but had 
nowhere to hide. The door opened, and Amanda was face to face with two human 
men, both looked to be in their thirties and wore combat gear. Two perverse 
grins appeared on their faces. &quot;Jackpot,&quot; one said. 


The two escorted her to the front of the ship, holding her at blaster point. 
&quot;You're coming with me,&quot; the second man said, &quot;Jaxton, drive this 
ship and follow me.&quot; The first man, Jaxton, nodded and remained on the 
ship. &quot;Move it,&quot; the second one, obviously the leader, &quot; ordered, 
prodding her with the blaster. 


She was pushed through the destroyed doorway onto the pirates'ship. It had a 
black interior and was sparsely decorated. &quot;Listen, I'm just a runaway, so 
you could just leave me on the planet and I'll be out of your hair,&quot; Amanda 
said. &quot;Yeah right,&quot; the leader said, stepping onto the ship and 
closing the hatch. &quot;You'll be very useful where we're going,&quot; he told 
her. &quot;Where is that?&quot; she asked. &quot;Bespin. With all our captures, 
plus that yacht over there, we have enough money to start our own casino, &quot; 
he said. &quot;What does that have to do with me?&quot; she asked. &quot;Ha! 
You'll be working there. No pay, of course. Jaxton has really been wanting a 
whore to have fun with, so we'll keep you for a while. When he's tired of you, 
you'll be an ah, entertainer for the casino patrons, &quot; he answered. 


Amanda didn't scream, she didn't beg. Instead, she simply sighed. &quot; Thought 
you'd be more upset than that,&quot; the man said. Clearly, he was cruel and 
enjoyed others' suffering. &quot;It can't be worse than what I've dealt with 
before,&quot; Amanda said. Grunting, the man ordered her into the ship's holding 
cell, then locked her in. ''Can't be too bad,'' she thought. Once again, Amanda 


heard a ship blast into hyperspace. 

===''Long Night''=== 

That night, however, Amanda realized what she was in for. She heard the door to 
her cell open. &quot;We've docked for the night, and Jaxton wants some 

company, &quot; said her captor menacingly. She was hauled out of her cell and 
taken to the other ship. Amanda was thrown inside the hatch. &quot;Hello 
beautiful, &quot; Jaxton greeted her. &quot;You're going to be my slut when we 
get started on Bespin, might as well get used to it,&quot; he told her. He 
examined her. Though she wore raggedy clothes and was a little thin, she was 
very pretty. &quot;Take off your clothes, now!&quot; he ordered. &quot;I'm only 
eighteen!&quot; she protested, and received a hard slap to the face. 
Reluctantly, she removed all her clothes. 


&quot;Now, I am going to ravage you. If you resist or fight back, I'll call in 
Vol, and we'll both enjoy you, &quot; he said. Amanda realized he wasn't lying. 
Throughout the next hour, even though she did not resist, she still acquired 
several bruises from the rapist. Apparently, these pirates were as sadistic as 
they were greedy. Jaxton began to thrust inside her. &quot;No, no, no!&quot; she 
screamed. Mad with lust, he slapped her across the face and climaxed into her. 
Barely feeling any pleasure, she failed to do the same. Jaxton finally got off 
her and sent her back to Vol's ship, leaving her naked. She crawled into her 
cell. Not given a blanket, she tried to sleep as best she could. Shivering, she 
laid and the floor and tried to ignore her pain, tears flowing from her face. 
Eventually, she managed to doze off. As horrible as this night was, it was only 
the beginning of another dark period in Amanda's life. 

===''Casino' '=== 

The next morning, they arrived on Bespin. Amanda was provided nothing to wear 
and was led off the ship at blaster point. Looking around, she saw it was a gas 
giant mining colony with seedy sky cities, much worse than Utapau. Jaxton and 
Vol quickly escorted her to a run-down hotel and checked out a room. The next 
week, with all their compiled funds, they bought a large, abandoned building and 
refurbished it into a dazzling casino. It quickly began to generate huge 
profits. Moving into the casino, Amanda was forced to become Jaxton's whore, 
just like he promised. She had no clothing and became increasingly thin from 
starvation. 


After a year of this continued torture, Jaxton finally grew tired of her, 
getting other girls from the vast wealth he now commanded. He forced Amanda to 
become a stripper in the Casino, having to pleasure various guests who paid for 
her. Her nineteenth birthday flew by, forgotten, and Amanda's torrent of misery 
continued. 


Throughout the next year, Amanda pole danced in the casino. Through some 
miracle, she was not given any sexually transmitted diseases, but her low amount 
of food continued to make her even thinner. The bracelet they forced her to 
wear. Incredibly difficult to remove, it would explode and kill her if she 
stepped ten feet from the casino premises. 


==''Fifty-Five Years Ago: Amanda's New Life''== 

Soon after Amanda's turned twenty, Jaxton and Vol began to expand into the 
weapons dealing business. Using the profits from their casino, it started off 
quick. They bought weapons from public weapon manufacturers, made them more 
deadly, and sold them to various crime lords and gangsters throughout the 
galaxy. The details interested her little, though it sadly reminded her of her 
father's own blaster modification business. Six months after the start, Jaxton 
and Vol sold a large number of weapons to a crime lord named Jabba the Hutt, one 
of the main benefactors for men like Jaxton and Vol. Amanda didn't know a lot 
about Jabba, other than that he was a powerful crime lord, but her captors 
certainly did. Making a huge profit off of the deal, they spent a night ravaging 
Amanda in triumph together. The pain of two men forcing themselves on her at the 
same time drew Amanda to the edge. 


When she woke up one day, Amanda put on her usual rags and entered the casino 
lobby. Walking inside, she discovered Jaxton and Vol in intense conversation. 


&quot;What is that ship doing here?&quot; Vol yelled. &quot;I don't know, maybe 
Jabba found out we cheated him on those blasters,&quot; Jaxton answered 
nervously. &quot;Damn, this isn't good, let me do the talking, ok?&quot; Vol 
asked. &quot;Fine,&quot; Jaxton replied. Amanda stopped. That thug who her 
captors sold weapons to was here? This was frightening. If he was really coming 
this far about the weapons, he must be really pissed! 

[ [File: Jabba_the_Husttla.jpg|thumb|346px|Jabba and his slaves]]Suddenly, the 
doors opened. A large dais made out of hard stone with several rugs and pillows 
floated in. Sitting on it was a massive slug-like creature. He had slimy, green 
skin, with large intimidating reptilian eyes. A long muscular tail extended from 
his body. Surrounding him were three scantily clad human girls. Each looked to 
be around twenty and all appeared subservient to him. 


&quot;Vol!&quot; Jabba's booming voice yelled. Trembling, Vol stepped forward. 
&quot;Welcome mighty Jabba,&quot; he said. &quot;I have no time for games Vol. 
Those blasters were worthless, and I'm here to rectify the situation, &quot; 
Jabba boomed. &quot;what do you mean...&quot; Vol began but was cut off when his 
body lifted into the air. Behind him, Jaxton was lifted as well. Both grabbed 
their throats as if choking. The casino patrons quickly ran in terror, but 
Amanda mesmerized, did not move. &quot;No, please, &quot; Vol coughed. Jabba said 
nothing. Soon, the two pirates dropped to the ground, dead. Jabba looked around. 
&quot;I think that is proper payment,&quot; he said. He suddenly noticed Amanda. 


&quot;Hello there, my lovely, &quot; he said to her. Amanda stared at him. 
Extremely thin and naked, Amanda didn't look so 'lovely' these days, though she 
was naturally beautiful. &quot;Come here!&quot; he commanded. She slowly walked 
forward. If she refused, who knew what he would do to her? When she was close 
enough, he reached out with a stubby arm, and, with massive strength, hurled her 
into him. A slimy tongue reached out from his wide mouth and kissed her, 
revealing his attraction to her. Amanda jerked back, surprised. 


&quot; You will be coming with me, my lovely,&quot; he said to her. Too afraid to 
resist, she sat on the throne as it left the casino. After they were some 
distance away, the Hutt waved his hand. Several dozen feet away, the Jaxton and 
Vol Casino somehow disintegrated into ashes, crumbling to the ground. 
&quot;Melina, wine!&quot; he demanded. One of the slave girls reclining on his 
tail handed him a large flask of Huttese wine. He drank some, then lowered it to 
her. &quot;To their deaths,&quot; he said. Amanda couldn't help but grin, that 
was one thing she could get behind. She drank out of Jabba's hand. It didn't 
taste too bad. Jabba wrapped his arm around her, and her bracelet dissolved into 
ashes. &quot;I am your master now,&quot; he said in a commanding voice. ''Did 
he say, master? Then I'm going to be... his slave!'' Without any further 
conversation, the throne reached a nearby spaceport. Standing there was a large 
pleasure yacht, though Amanda saw it was also heavily armed. The dais moved up 
the lowered boarding ramp and into the ship.&lt;nowiki/&gt;[[File:Jsl.jpeg| 
thumb|The Star Jewel Traveling in Space.]]The throne headed deep into the ship. 
Soon, it entered a large lounge-like room. Amanda saw three twi'leks walk to 
some poles and strip dance on them. It didn't really worry Amanda, she had had 
to do far worse than that while in the casino. Just then, her stomach growled 
noisily. Due to the little food she had been receiving since she was ten, Amanda 
had grown used to this. Jabba noticed, however. He pulled her close to him. 
&quot;Are you hungry, my pet?&quot; he asked. &quot;Yes,&quot; Amanda said. 
&quot;Yes, what? Jabba asked with a hint of anger. Amanda sighed. If submission 
would get her food, then she would be submissive. &quot;Yes master,&quot; Amanda 
said. Jabba stroked her shoulder. 


Jabba spoke in Huttese to one of his servants. Amanda didn't understand it, but 
a minute later dinner was brought out. Jabba was given a large assortment of 
creatures she didn't recognize. Amanda and the other slave girls were each 
handed a plate of five loaves of bread. It didn't look like much, but Amanda ate 
it up ravenously. After the first bite, Amanda knew the bread had been modified, 
as it filled her up more than it should have and tasted much more complex. She 
quickly devoured the rest, still feeling slightly hungry. &quot;Usually five 
loaves are enough for my pets, but I can see you have been starved.&quot; Jabba 


said. 


Jabba ordered five more loaves for Amanda. This time, Jabba took the plate and 
held out a loaf to her. &quot;Ask, nicely,&quot; he commanded. Amanda swallowed 
her pride and said, &quot;Please, master,&quot; she begged. Jabba lowered the 
bread to her mouth and Amanda ate it from his hands. After her tenth loaf, 
Amanda was finally full, for the first time in eleven years. &quot;You shall 
soon learn to appreciate me, as all of my pets do,&quot; he told her. Amanda 
said nothing. 


The ship soon arrived on a desert planet. The dais left the ship and headed for 
a large palace. The heat didn't really bother Amanda, for Utapau summers were 
worse than this. Entering the palace, the dais stopped in front of a large door. 
&quot;Melina, you are coming with me,&quot; Jabba said. He turned to Amanda, 
&quot; This is where you leave me, my lovely, but before you decide to resist, 
just remember where you would be without me,&quot; he said. The slaves, minus 
Melina, left the dais and went through the door. 

===''Preparation' '=== 

Amanda entered the harem and was immediately shocked. While the 
&quot;harem&quot; back at the casino had consisted of a rundown bed and a pole 
to practice dancing with, this had to be the most luxurious place in the galaxy. 
A floor of polished marble was covered by thick, soft blue fur carpeting, and 
studded with massive silken couches and futons. The walls had been completely 
covered with billowy velvet, and cut into the floor were a number of deep, 
steaming pools. Bowls of fruit and bottles of wine were placed so that one would 
always be at hand. Discreet glow-panels gave everything a soft shade, and the 
skylights had been shaped to shatter the twin suns shine light into a 
spectacular rainbow display. 


At the far end of the room was a piece of floor that was not covered in marble 
but in blue mats. The ten poles sprouted from them and touched the ceiling, as 
well as a mirrored wall and a wide variety of equipment to improve balance, 
speed, and coordination made it the best studio that Amanda had ever been in. 


&quot;Wow,&quot; she gasped. One of the girls turned to her, &quot;Like it? 
&quot; she asked. Amanda nodded. &quot;Good, because this is where you'll stay 
for the rest of your life!&quot; the girl said. Amanda couldn't believe it. This 
would be the best place had ever stayed! &quot;Now come on, it's our job to 
assess your dancing capabilities, to see when you're ready to entertain The 
Exalted One, &quot; the other girl said. Amanda was led to the dancing area. It 
was easy for her to impress the other slave girls. She had been strip dancing 
for years. &quot;Wow, you're pretty good. A little tuning needed, as well as 
learning the regular palace routines, but overall, impressive,&quot; one said, 
once Amanda had finished. &quot;Honestly, you might be the best dancer we have, 
with a little work,&quot; the other girl added. Just then, Melina returned. 
&quot;Are you ready for your new outfit? It's my turn to dress up The Exalted 
One's newest pet, plus I am the harem mistress, so let's get started. 


Amanda was ordered to strip and sit on a stool, and Melina got to work. She took 
out some makeup and began to rub the brush all along Amanda's face. &quot;Now 
for your hair,&quot; Melina said, making it into waving curls going down to her 
neck. &quot;Usually Jabba's pets are given earrings, but your hair would hide 
them, so we'll skip that,&quot; Melina said. &quot;Let's see, you look like a 
blue. Melina walked away and returned with a long blue strap-like thing. She 
proceeded to apply it to Amanda. Two straps were placed on her shoulder. They 
went down to her breasts, forming into two bra shapes. They diverged slightly 
and converged below her belly button, then went down and barely covered her 
entrance. Melina stepped back and examined her as if expecting the straps to 
stay on by themselves. And they did! 


&quot;Good, now for the finishing touches, &quot; Melina said. She put a small 
black skirt on Amanda. It barely hid anything but would be the only covering her 
backside had. Melina then put two black heels on Amanda's feet. &quot;One more 
thing, &quot; Melina said, &quot;Time for your collar. Yes, you are a pet, not 


just a slave. A permanent collar will ensure your bondage. If you are ever one 
thousand feet from your master, it will cause you to collapse into 
unconsciousness, now kneel before me and hold still!&quot; Amanda obeyed. Having 
her collar knock her out was better than having a bracelet kill her. &quot;The 
Exalted One told me to give you specifically this one,&quot; Melina said. She 
produced a thin silver collar with a small circle formed in the front. Melina 
fastened it on Amanda's neck, then clicked it shut. &quot;Finished, now you are 
forever one of us. Now I have to get you a room.&quot; 


Melina led Amanda down a small hallway that branched off from the harem. They 
walked past several closed doors. &quot;Right, this one's empty,&quot; Melina 
stopped. She opened one door. &quot;Welcome to your room,&quot; Melina said. 
Once again, Amanda was overwhelmed. The room boasted a large king-sized bed, 
several comfortable pillows, a small, personal hot tub, its own air conditioner, 
a large mirror, and, strangely enough, an alarm clock on her table. &quot;Now go 
to sleep, I don't like to be kept up,&quot; Melina started to leave, then 
stopped. &quot;Oh, and this is for questioning me,&quot; Melina said. She 
suddenly took her hand and slapped Amanda hard across the face, driving her to 
the floor. &quot;Let that teach you,&quot; she said, leaving. 
===''Explanations' '=== 

Amanda hauled herself up and sat on the bed. Suddenly, she heard a Knock on the 
door. Another human slave girl entered. &quot;Hi, I'm Jess,&quot; she said. 
Amanda didn't respond. &quot;I want to talk to you since that bitch Melina is 
too important to tell you about your new life,&quot; she said sarcastically. 
Amanda smiled. &quot;Come on in,&quot; Amanda said. Jess sat down next to her. 
&quot;Don't worry, everyone here is nice except for Melina, and she can't do too 
much,&quot; she said, &quot;Anyway, I wanted to welcome you, sister. All of 
Jabba's pets are sisters in all but blood. We are your family now, &quot; Jess 
explained. &quot;But I already have a family.&quot; Amanda replied. Jess sighed. 
&quot;No, you don't, that part of your life is meaningless now. You are no one's 
daughter, and you have no other siblings. The ones that you did ceased to be so 
when you arrived. All you have is us, and The Exalted One. We are the only 
relations you have, sister.&quot; Jess replied. 


&quot;Speaking of The Exalted One, that's all we're worthy to refer to him as. 
Your instinct will be to recoil in disgust at first glance, but look can mislead 
more than often. He cares for everyone, especially his pets. You saw the glory 
of the harem.&quot; Jess said. Amanda hesitated, then said, &quot;Maybe you're 
right. I'll have to see how he treats us.&quot; Jess grinned, then said, 

&quot; You will pleasure The Exalted One often, and it is enjoyable beyond 
imagination. Sometimes you will have to please his guests as well, but you 
wouldn't believe how fun that is either. They can't treat us badly, or they'll 
be severely punished. And no matter who it is, you'll have a great time. Pretty 
soon, you will see your master as the most attractive being in the galaxy.&quot; 
Jess said. 


&quot;Well, why is Melina so cruel to us?&quot; Amanda asked, trying to change 
the subject. &quot;I don't know. The Exalted One made her harem mistress, giving 
her some superiority over us, but she's not supposed to be cruel. Part of it is 
probably because she was a high aristocrat, making her think she's way better 
than the rest of us. Plus, she's pissed he won't make her harem queen. I'm sure 
The Exalted One will discipline her soon,&quot; Jess said. &quot;I thought you 
said she was already harem mistress, &quot; Amanda asked, confused. &quot;That's 
different from harem queen. The harem queen is The Exalted One's personal slave, 
as well as a step above harem mistress, who is only in charge when the queen is 
absent. Since a harem queen has never been appointed, the mistress is 
technically in charge here,&quot; Jess explained. &quot;Why has a queen never 
been appointed?&quot; Amanda asked. &quot;The Exalted One says he's waiting for 
a specific person who will come and become queen, but that it is far into the 
future. Of course, he sometimes enslaves women and has them serve him 
personally, but they are never meant to last and are always given away or 
disposed of,&quot; Jess said, &quot;But we're getting off-topic. Regardless of 
Melina, you will soon be glad you were brought here. Two weeks into my 
enslavement, and I was rejoicing that The Exalted One took me.&quot; 


Jess paused, then said, &quot;Something you'll soon realize, Amanda, is that 
none of your previous attachments or relationships will matter to you. Ina 
month, all you will care about is serving your master and relaxing with your 
sisters. Your true sisters, us. You will love us, and forget about everyone 
else. The Exalted One is your life now, and you will soon accept that.&quot; 
Amanda thought for a moment, then replied, &quot;I may have no previous 
attachments, but I bet you still miss your former family.&quot; Jess merely 
smirked. &quot;No, Amanda, I barely remember them. My life only started to 
matter the day I came here, &quot; 


&quot;Why didn't they try to find you?&quot; Amanda asked. Jess grinned. 

&quot; The man who used to be my father did. He came to The Exalted One and 
offered to buy me back. But our master refused and didn't lat him leave, as he 
had seen the man during the Senate debates and knew him to be a selfish bastard. 
I had still loved him at that point, but all that vanished when The Exalted One 
had him dropped into the rancor pit. I watched him be eaten without any sadness 
whatsoever. My only reaction was to thank The Exalted One for his wonderful 
masterly care of me,&quot; Jess said. 


&quot;I had lost all connection to him the second I was taken to The Exalted 
One,&quot; Jess explained. &quot;So where are you from?&quot; Amanda asked. 
&quot;Coruscant, my former father was a senator there,&quot; Jess answered. 
&quot;Wait, your father was a senator?&quot; Amanda asked, shocked. &quot;Well 
of course. Hutts prefer their pets to be taken from the aristocracy, so many of 
us here had parents in the Senate. What about you?&quot; Jess asked. 
&quot;I...am not from the aristocracy. In fact, I have nothing,&quot; Amanda 
admitted. &quot;Correction, you had nothing. Now you have a wonderful, 
luxurious, and pleasurable life here. You're the first girl here who isn't an 
aristocrat here, but it's not a big deal. The Exalted One probably saw that you 
were helpless and decided to take you in. That should show you how gracious he 
is,&quot; Jess said. &quot;Now I better go. Just remember three things. Set your 
alarm for 9 am and only call Melina the mistress while in her presence. And most 
importantly, only refer to our master as, The Exalted One. If you are ever 
granted the honor of speaking to him, call him either 'master' or ‘exalted one, ' 
as anything else would be horribly disrespectful. Don't give Melina a reason to 
hurt you,&quot; Jess warned as she walked out. 


Once alone, Amanda removed her new clothes and got into bed. She wasn't sure 
what she thought of her situation. Maybe what Jess said was true, that she would 
enjoy being Jabba's pet and would soon be immersed in her new life. After all, 
where would she be now if Jabba hadn't taken her? Alone, starving, and homeless 
on Bespin. As she started to drift off, Amanda decided to see how the next day 
went. 


==''Path to Submission! '== 

===''First Day!''=== 

====''Morning Encounter' '==== 

Amanda was woken up at 9 by her alarm clock. Yawning, she decided to test out 
her hot tub. Next to it was a small control panel. She quickly adjusted the 
temperature to her liking and entered it. The water was like heaven. She hadn't 
had this at the Jaxton and Vol casino. She put on the bubbles and enjoyed the 
water against her naked body. Amanda suddenly noticed her collar. It was the 
only thing she currently had on. Reaching it, she tried to un-click it. Maybe 
Melina was wrong and it really could come off. Pulling, she tried to tear it 
apart. It didn't budge. 


&quot; You won't have any luck there. The second it clicks on the collar seals 
forever. No force in the galaxy can remove it. Face it, Amanda, you'll be a pet 
to The Exalted One forever. You'll soon be proud of it,&quot; Jess admonished as 
she entered the room. &quot;Jess, get out of here, I'm not wearing anything! 
&quot; Amanda exclaimed. Jess grinned. &quot;Not a problem,&quot; she said ina 
suggestive tone. Amanda watched, stunned, as Jess removed her own clothing and 
joined her in the hot tub. &quot;Jess, I Know you think we're sisters but I'm 


not sure I'm comfortable with....&quot; Amanda protested but stopped after Jess 
put a finger to her lips. &quot;Just stay still,&quot; Jess ordered soothingly. 


&quot;What...&quot; Amanda started but was interrupted as Jess leaned forward 
and kissed her. ''No, I don't like women, why is....oh, oh that feels good'', 
Amanda thought. To her shock, she didn't move away and even started to lean into 
the kiss. When finally Jess pulled back, Amanda found herself leaning forward. 
&quot;but I've never liked women?&quot; Amanda asked, more to herself then Jess. 
Jess smiled. &quot;Liked that, didn't you?&quot; she asked. Amanda nodded. 
&quot;I..I don't understand, I've never felt that way before,&quot; she 
admitted. &quot;I felt that way my first time here too, but pleasuring yourself 
with your sisters here is extremely fun,&quot; Jess said. &quot;Why?&quot; 
Amanda asked. &quot;I don't know why, but something you'll find here is that no 
matter who you do it with, sex is very enjoyable in this palace,&quot; Jess 
said, with a knowing gleam in her eye. 


&quot; You really think being here makes sex more enjoyable?&quot; Amanda asked 
incredulously. Jess nodded. &quot;Well, to be honest, I think it's more because 
of The Exalted One himself. He is so pleasurable that it spreads around his 
presence. Plus, you've seen some of his ah, uncanny abilities,&quot; Jess said. 
Amanda found it hard to believe that a Hutt's presence dozens of yards away 
could do that, but had she also found it hard to believe that a Hutt could choke 
people telekinetically and disintegrate casinos with a gesture, which Jabba had 
certainly done. &quot;But don't you find it wrong that he does this?&quot; 
Amanda asked, accepting the explanation. &quot;No, in fact, I find it yet 
another thing that we should be grateful to him for. It provides something 
really fun for us to do and strengthens the bond between us,&quot; Jess argued. 
&quot;Now, Amanda, let's see how good you are!&quot; Jess exclaimed, kissing her 
passionately. her hand started stealing downwards. &quot;No, I don't think I 
should-&quot; Amanda started to say before giving in. She immensely enjoyed 
this, but was ashamed for it. Worse still, Jess had ordered her around during 
the entire thing, and Amanda had obeyed her every command. 


&quot;Amanda, that was really fun. You're really good at that, but you shouldn't 
have let me control you like that. The Exalted One likes girls who obey him 
unconditionally, but he also wants us to have spirit. He expects you to obey all 
his commands without question, But he also wants you to be creative, not bea 
mindless, un-spirited girl always waiting for his commands. And honestly, that's 
all you did with me,&quot; Jess admonished. &quot;I would think he wouldn't want 
me to have spirit, so he can break me,&quot; Amanda said. &quot;No. First of 
all, he doesn't break us, he ''tames ''us. Second, the more spirit we have, the 
better. It doesn't take him any time to get us to obey him, you already do. What 
he wants is your appreciation, your loyalty, and your adoration, which he 
deserves and you do not yet give him. But he also wants you to be spirited in 
pleasing him and his guests. And he can't have that if you don't ''have 
''spirit,&quot; Jess explained, &quot;You may have been broken before, but 
hopefully The Exalted One will rebuild you into what you should be: a spirited, 
creative, and loyal slave of your master.&quot; Amanda glared at her. &quot;Now 
come on, it's time to dance,&quot; Jess said. 


Amanda and Jess went into the harem to dance. Finding their own area, they began 
to practice. Despite her lack of spirit, it was clear Amanda had great 
potential. &quot;Wow, you're almost as good as me already,&quot; Jess 
complimented. &quot;Yes, the common whore can dance, too bad that she can't do 
anything else.&quot; Amanda turned around. It was Melina, staring at her with 
extreme contempt. &quot;Does my dancing please you, mistress?&quot; Amanda 
asked, keeping her cool. Melina walked up to her. &quot;How dare you speak to 
me. I told you to never question me!&quot; Melina yelled. &quot;I wasn't 
questioning....&quot; Amanda started but was interrupted by a slap from Melina. 
&quot; That was for questioning me,&quot; Melina said. Then she slapped Amanda 
again. &quot;And that was for the back-talk,&quot; she added. Amanda, bleeding, 
watched Melina go off to bully other slaves. &quot;Come on, let's take a 
break,&quot; said Jess sadly. 


Jess led her to one of the harem sofas. &quot;Sit here, I'll be right 
back,&quot; she said. Soon, Jess returned carrying a bottle of wine and two 
glasses. She quickly poured Amanda one. &quot;Don't worry,&quot; Jess said when 
Amanda hesitated, &quot;This wine doesn't leave a hangover and only affects you 
for an hour.&quot; Pouring herself a glass, Jess proposed a toast to The Exalted 
One. Amanda reluctantly accepted and the two drank together. This quickly made 
Amanda feel better. Coupled with that, Jess soon started to flirt with her, and 
the two ended up naked in a hot tub in full view of everyone, kissing again. To 
her relief, Amanda observed most of the other girls do the same, pairing off. 
Only Melina abstained, viewing them all with disdain, acting as though she was 
above them.[[File:MTS2_getagirl4_455153_gella3.jpg|frame|Two of Jabba's Twi lek 
slaves.]]At 6 pm, Melina led everyone to Jabba's throne room for their dance. 
Amanda was fairly nervous. She had practiced their routine extensively but 
feared what happened if she failed. Entering the room, she saw a festive party 
going on. What drew her attention was her master, however. After the dance, 
Amanda Knew it was usually her duty to flirt with guests and pleasure them if 
she wished. Walking around, she didn't have as much luck as her sisters. She was 
still too thin, and her beauty was jaded by years of abuse. Suddenly, her body 
was inexplicably thrown in the air. She fell back, straight into Jabba's fat. 
&quot;I desire to speak with you, slave,&quot; said Jabba. Remembering what Jess 
said, she bowed her head, &quot;Yes master, what can I do for you?&quot; she 
asked. &quot;I wish to know how appreciative you've become. Are you happy to 
serve me yet?&quot; he asked her. &quot;Yes master, I am,&quot; Amanda said. 
&quot; You are obedient, but I know your thoughts. You do not yet fully 
appreciate me. In less than two weeks, you shall. For now, I wish to enjoy your 
company tonight,&quot; he told her. Amanda balked. She was terrified, shocked, 
and ''excited.'' ''No, I'm'' ''not''! Amanda thought desperately''. ''After the 
party, Amanda was forced to remain behind with her master, while the other slave 
left with other guests. Melina saw her with Jabba and gave her a look of 
jealousy and anger, then turned and stomped away. 


====''First Night! '==== 

She had to ask him something. &quot;Master, your pet humbly requests the great 
honor of speaking to you,&quot; Amanda said, remembering how Jess taught her to 
speak. &quot;Yes, my pet?&quot; he asked. &quot;Why did you take me? I ama 
common orphan, not an aristocrat, and my beauty is a shadow of its former 
self,&quot; she said. Jabba laughed. &quot;Ho ho ho, I took you due to my great 
mercy. Without me, you would be lying in a pool of blood on Bespin right 
now,&quot; he said. Amanda had to admit he was right. &quot;Also, I know you can 
accomplish much in my service, I have big plans for you. Besides, the bread you 
have been eating will restore your beauty in a matter of days. All the damage 
you suffered while helpless without my protection will be forgotten. But now it 
is time for you to learn of the pleasure I can give. Will you submit to me 
willingly?&quot; Amanda sighed. &quot;Yes master,&quot; she accepted. &quot;Now 
come to me,&quot; Jabba commanded. Amanda went to him, lying on some pillows in 
front of his belly. She found herself lifted and was soon immersed in her 
master's body, stripped of her costume, and trapped under her master. 

===''Day ON SS = 

Amanda awoke. Why did she feel so good? Then she remembered. She had let Jabba 
have his way with her. She hadn't resisted but had obeyed his every command. 
What she had heard had been true, Jabba had given her more pleasure than she had 
thought possible. Amanda blushed slightly while remembering how he had kissed 
her, stroked her, entered her, it had been amazing. &quot;Did you enjoy that, 
slave?&quot; Jabba asked. Amanda knew there was no point in lying. &quot;Yes 
master,&quot; she admitted. &quot;Do you now appreciate me?&quot; he asked her. 
Amanda didn't know what to say. On the whole, probably not. Oh, she obeyed him, 
just like she had obeyed all her captors, but no, she didn't adore him yet. 
&quot;No, master,&quot; she said. &quot;Ho ho ho, you soon will. I look forward 
to having you again, especially once you become more ''spirited,''&quot; Jabba 
said. 


Amanda was dismissed and returned to the harem. Once she entered, Melina glared 
at her. She was in the process of bullying Lyn Me but paused a moment to give 
her a look of pure loathing. Amanda did her best to ignore her as she started to 


begin her dance practice with the rest of her sisters. Despite her inexperience 
with these dances, it was clear she was already one of the better dancers. On 
the grand finale of their last routine, Amanda jumped into a twirl and landed on 
her face. &quot;You should watch out for other people's feet while you dance, 
charity case,&quot; said Melina, having just intentionally tripped her up. 
&quot;Why did you...?&quot; Amanda began but was interrupted by a slap to the 
face by Melina. &quot;Apologize for hitting my foot,&quot; Melina demanded. 
Amanda Knelt before her. &quot;Please forgive me, mistress,&quot; Amanda begged. 
&quot;No. In fact, you're not allowed to set foot in any harem pool or hot tub 
for the next month as punishment, &quot; Melina said. &quot;Oh, and that's for 
daring to speak to me,&quot; Melina said, then kicked Amanda's face with her 
foot, driving her flat on her back. &quot;Let that be a lesson to you all, &quot; 
Melina chanted, then walked away. 


Sobbing, Amanda retreated to her room for the next couple of hours, choosing to 
weep alone. She was not disturbed and only came out when it was five minutes 
before she had to dance. She left her room and accompanied the other girls to 
the throne room, ignoring Melina's smirk. After dancing, Amanda did her duty of 
flirting with Jabba's guests. She utterly failed. She tried, she really did, but 
her heart just wasn't in it. Plus, she was still the least attractive girl in 
the harem, due to a decade of malnourishment and abuse. When the festivities 
were over, Amanda was the only one returning to the harem alone. All her sisters 
were accompanied by a guest. Melina walked by her on the arm of a wealthy spice 
dealer. &quot;Night, charity case,&quot; she said to Amanda. Amanda knew she 
should have been relieved, but the truth was that she was disappointed. She felt 
like she failed her master. ''And why would I care about that?'' Amanda thought 
to herself. Entering her room, she did her best to tune out the sounds of her 
sisters' pleasure and go to sleep. 


===''Day 5''=== 


For the past two days, Amanda's life had not changed much. She kissed Jess, 
danced for her master, failed to find a bed partner, and was picked on by 
Melina. However, she wasn't the only one. After dance practice, Amanda saw Lyn 
Me crying on one of the plush sofas. She went over to the blue-skinned Twi Lek. 
&quot;Lyn, what's wrong?&quot; Amanda asked her. &quot;Melina just called me the 
worst dancer she had ever seen. She said if I don't improve she's going to ask 
The Exalted One to kick me out,&quot; Lyn said. 


&quot;And you don't want that?&quot; Amanda asked. &quot;Of course not. This is 
the best life I could ever imagine. I love it here, and Melina wants to ruin 
that,&quot; Lyn said. &quot;I'm so sorry, Lyn,&quot; she said. Amanda could 
understand where she was coming from. &quot;But maybe I can make you feel 
better,&quot; Amanda said as she leaned in and started kissing Lyn passionately. 
Lyn responded fiercely, but just as it got heated, Melina interrupted. 
&quot;Wow, our two worst slave girls are playing together. That's so 

sweet, &quot; Melina said. &quot;Lyn do you like Amanda?&quot; Melina asked. 
&quot;Yes, I....&quot; Melina interrupted her with a slap. &quot;So, you're 
friends with a troublemaker. Lyn, you're banned from swimming for the next 
month, teach you to behave. Amanda, you're banned for the next year, &quot; 
Melina promised. &quot;why?&quot; Amanda asked. &quot;Because I feel like 
it,&quot; Melina said, punctuating it with another slap. 


&quot;Now, aren't I such a good mistress. Get on your knees and thank me for 
being so nice,&quot; Melina ordered. Amanda got to her knees and said, 

&quot; Thank you, my mistress, for being so wonderful, &quot; she said. 
&quot;Good. Now, you two better get your act together,&quot; Melina warned, then 
finally left to go pick on Jess and another Twi Lek. &quot;You know, this place 
was wonderful before Melina became mistress six months ago,&quot; Lyn said, 
&quot;Now, everyone's just scared here all the time.&quot; Amanda believed this 
but didn't see how it mattered. &quot;So what can we do?&quot; she asked. 
&quot;I don't know, maybe we can all go to The Exalted One and ask him to remove 
Melina. With all of us together, he might agree,&quot; Lyn offered. &quot;No 
way. If he doesn't Melina will be even worse, &quot; Amanda said. &quot;Look, 


Amanda, Jess is right, you have to get your fire back. I know your life has been 
hard, but if you don't regain your spirit, you'll never be happy here, &quot; Lyn 
said, disappointed. &quot;See you later,&quot; Lyn said, coldly walking away. 
The rest of the day was uneventful. To Amanda's great frustration, she still 
failed at getting a partner. Her worn down looks took a toll on her. As she laid 
in her bed that night, hearing Jess moan some guy's name, she wondered if she 
would ever change. 

===''Day 7''=== 

====''Immortal?' '==== 

Amanda woke up in her large bed, as she had for the past week. Yawning, she left 
her bed and walked over to her mirror; and was stunned by what she saw. Looking 
at herself, it was as if the last ten years had never happened. Her body was no 
longer sickly thin but was now healthily slim. Her hair, which had lost much of 
its luster and shortened significantly due to malnourishment, had now 
miraculously regained its former glory. The dark brown hair's color had been 
completely restored, extending a perfect length in wavy curls down to her neck. 
Even a couple of wrinkles that had started to appear on Amanda's skin had 
vanished overnight. In short, every damaged aspect of Amanda's body had been 
fully repaired. 


Amanda looked herself up and down in the mirror. With her beauty restored and 
her everlasting make-up, even the usually humble Amanda had to admit to herself 
that she had probably become the most attractive girl in the harem. She would 
never be coming back to the harem after a party alone again. In fact, examining 
her nude form and silver collar, Amanda realizes that her master would probably 
be very pleased with her. Before she could think, she suddenly heard her door 
opening. &quot;Amanda, I was wondering if you wanted to...... Wow! &quot; Jess 
exclaimed upon seeing her, &quot;You're the most beautiful sister in the harem, 
even including Melina.&quot; Amanda was confused. &quot;I still don't know how 
this could have happened. though I'm not complaining, &quot; Amanda admitted. 
Jess looked at her feet, clearly uncomfortable. &quot;There's something I never 
told you,&quot; Jess said awkwardly. &quot;What?&quot; Amanda asked. 


Jess sighed. &quot;You know that bread in the harem, the only thing we eat 
besides the fruit?&quot; Jess asked. &quot;Yes, I know it's fat-free and loaded 
with all essential nutrients, but that wouldn't cause this,&quot; Amanda said, 
gesturing to her body. &quot;Amanda, that bread has a lot more than ‘essential 
nutrients,&quot; Jess admitted. &quot;Well, spit it out, what does it have? 
&quot; Amanda demanded. &quot;It's got something amazing, something seemingly 
impossible. Amanda, it's got rejuvenating serum!&quot; Jess said. Amanda didn't 
understand. &quot;What's that?&quot; she asked. 
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serum is a spectacular advancement created by The Exalted One soon after his 
harem was created. You've seen what he can do,&quot; Jess said. Amanda nodded. 
&quot;Well, this serum is put into our bread. It, well there's no easy way to 
say this. It makes us immortal, forever youthful, unageing, whatever you want to 
call it. After we're given it once, it lasts forever, all of our food has it. 
The serum must've caused you to regain your beauty as a side effect. I'm sorry, 
Amanda, but you will be twenty-one forever,&quot; Jess said. 


Amanda stared, unable to fathom what that meant. Her mind reeling from the 
shock, she fell back into her bed. After a while, she started sobbing. 
&quot;Why, why didn't you tell me?&quot; Amanda cried. &quot;I'm really sorry 
Amanda, but the news that you will be serving The Exalted One forever can be a 
shock to untamed slaves. If it makes you feel any better, Know that you'll soon 
be grateful for it,&quot; Jess consoled. &quot;You see Amanda, it's a closely 
guarded secret. Besides, only the small number of Hutts in the galaxy and their 
slave girls are able to use it,&quot; Jess said. &quot;Why?&quot; Amanda 
demanded. Jess began to explain, &quot;because Amanda, the serum only works for 
Hutts or those who have had relations'' ''with them,&quot; Jess finished. They 
walked slowly to the main harem room. Melina saw her enter, then looked at her 
with a mixture of hatred and horror. 


====''First Guest! '==== 


It was obvious Melina hated Amanda's new appearance but managed to say nothing 
throughout dance practice. After Amanda performed flawlessly through the 
routines, however, Melina made her pay after practice. Amanda had gone and 
talked with one of her sisters near a pool, and Melina saw her chance. Running 
forward, she hit Amanda and pushed her into the pool. &quot;Clumsy, clumsy, 
charity case,&quot; Melina said as Amanda pulled herself out. &quot;Sorry, 
mistress,&quot; Amanda said. &quot;Yes, well I'm afraid you've disregarded your 
banning from all harem pools. As such, you leave me no choice but to forbid you 
from drinking all wine in the harem for two weeks, disobey that and you won't be 
eating either. Now, kneel down, admit you're clumsiness caused this, and thank 
me for my mercy,&quot; Melina commanded. 


Even having been subdued by Melina for six months, most of the other girls would 
have refused this. But Amanda was weak, broken, spiritless. &quot;I'm a stupid 
one, mistress, my clumsiness caused me to trip. Your mercy is 

unbelievable, &quot; Amanda said. &quot;Good, Melina said, then kicked Amanda in 
the gut and walked away. Amanda struggled to breathe. &quot;Come on, we really 
need to do something about her,&quot; Melanie, one of Amanda's sisters, said, 
having seen the whole thing. &quot;Why bother, it's hopeless,&quot; Amanda said, 
leaving for her room and joining the other slave girls in pleasing their master 
as usual. That night, she was quickly claimed by the first guest she talked to, 
a Hapan bounty hunter, and soon joined him in her harem bed. Amanda really 
enjoyed herself that night, moaning for the next two hours. This would be her 
last chance in a week, though, for there were going to be no parties in for 
seven nights. Jabba had become the newest, and youngest ever, Hutt Council 
member, having bartered his way on with his rejuvenating serum. He had convinced 
the other Hutt lords, including Zorba, their leader, into having their annual 
meeting here. The next week would be spent preparing. 

===''Day 10''=== 


Amanda woke up. It was her tenth day and she wondered what the Exalted One would 
desire today. She hoped she would be able to satisfy him-''what am I thinking!'' 
Amanda thought. ''Maybe I really will want to please him.'' She wasn't sure if 
he truly was the vile, evil, gangster she had thought he was. Yes, she had seen 
him kill people, but only those who probably deserved it, like Jaxton and Vol. 
But he didn't kill for the fun of it, wasn't cruel to those who served him and 
wasn't cruel to ''her,'' or any of his slave girls for that matter. He could 
have locked them in hard cells, kept them on the brink of starvation, and 
treated them as Jaxton, Vol, and her father had treated her. He didn't have to 
give them personal rooms, didn't have to give them a harem with ten pools and 
fresh fruit, and didn't have to make them happy. 


And they were all definitely happy. He may have taken them against their will, 
but, if given the choice, any of them would rather stay as his pet than go free. 
Amanda grudgingly admitted that she was better off here than she would have been 
free, even with Melina. And yet, Amanda still wasn't sure. Was it really true 
that Jabba's illegal activities actually helped others, as her sisters claimed, 
or did they bring misery to many? And did her sisters truly appreciate their 
master for who he was, or were they all just brainwashed and broken into obeying 
him loyally? Amanda just didn't know. 


Dance practice passed without incident, as Melina seemed distracted by 
something. After practice ended, Amanda ended up, coincidently walking in the 
same direction as Melina: toward the harem rooms. Behind them, the other girls 
began to unwind, settling into pools and relaxing on sofas. Amanda saw Melina 
glance back. &quot;They should enjoy it while they can, &quot; Melina muttered. 
&quot;What?&quot; Amanda asked, curious. Melina just seemed to realize she was 
there. &quot;Nothing, &quot; Melina said quickly. &quot;And what did I say about 
asking questions? You will be punished. For a week-&quot; Melina began, but was 
interrupted by Jess, &quot;The Exalted One wants to see Amanda,&quot; Jess said. 
Relieved, Amanda turned away from the furious Melina and left the harem. 


Entering the throne room, strangely empty apart from Jabba, she approached her 
master and bowed, &quot;Exalted One, your slave wishes to know why you summoned 
her,&quot; Amanda spoke, remembering her manners. &quot;Come to me,&quot; Jabba 
ordered, licking his lips. Amanda walked to the dais and climbed on. Jabba 
rubbed her shoulder. &quot;Do you appreciate me, my pet?&quot; Jabba asked. 
&quot;To an extent, master, though I am not yet sure I should,&quot; Amanda 
answered honestly. &quot;Very soon, you will,&quot; Jabba assured her, &quot;But 
for now, you know that I am the most pleasurable being in the galaxy, and I know 
you wish to please me tonight,&quot; Jabba said. Amanda did, oh yes she did, 
&quot;Yes master, your pet wishes that very much, &quot; Amanda said. 


&quot;I shall enjoy taking you, as there have been little opportunities for 
several days, due to all the preparations for the Council. But first, drink with 
me, my pet,&quot; Jabba ordered. He lowered his wine glass to her, and Amanda, 
like a good, obedient pet, gladly accepted her master's gift and drank 
shamelessly from his hand. After she was finished, Jabba took away the glass and 
quickly removed her costume, beginning an amazing experience just like the first 
time. Throughout the late afternoon and into the night, he ravished her 
repeatedly, occasionally sharing a glass of wine with her. Partly due to her 
intoxication but mostly due to her lack of spirit, she only obeyed his commands 
and nothing else. Though he found the night enjoyable, he was again disappointed 
in her, though he didn't say it. Finally exhausted, Amanda laid against her 
master and began to sleep against him. Jabba knew that very soon she would truly 
appreciate him. 

===''Day 14''=== 

====''Dancing' '==== 

The day of the Hutt Council meeting had finally arrived. The whole palace was 
constantly preparing for the arrival of the other Council members, hoping to 
impress Zorba and the other Hutts. Amanda and her sisters had been practicing 
intensely in anticipation of their routine. Strangely, Melina did not seem like 
her usual self. While still meanspirited, Melina had seemed... disconnected, not 
paying much attention to Amanda or the other slaves. She disappeared for long 
periods every day, and Amanda couldn't fathom why. Regardless, the practicing 
had paid off, and Amanda felt sure they would satisfy their master. 


The Hutt Council members finally arrived. Five minutes before they were to leave 
the harem, Amanda talked to Jess. &quot;You nervous?&quot; Amanda asked her. 
&quot;A little, but we should be fine,&quot; Jess admitted. &quot;I am. I don't 
have this 'spirit' everyone keeps pestering me about, and Melina keeps telling 
me I'm weak,&quot; Amanda confided. &quot;That's right, you are. You're a broken 
little slut who shouldn't be here, but Jabba wants you, so don't mess up, &quot; 
Melina insulted, having just returned from one of her trips from the harem. Jess 
paled. &quot;How dare you say The Exalted One's name!&quot; Jess yelled. Melina 
scowled. &quot;What did I say about questions, you'll be punished later. ''Oh 
yes, you will,&quot;'' Melina said, the last part mostly to herself. &quot;Now 
let's go!&quot; she commanded. 


Amanda and her sisters entered the throne room and began to dance for the 
assembled Council. It was pretty intimidating, having fourteen Hutts in the same 
room staring at them, but they got past it. Amanda glanced at the Hutt who's 
dais stood parallel with Jabba's. He was the largest Hutt in the room, even 
larger than Jabba. Or was he? Amanda noticed that her master seemed 
significantly less fat than he always was. Continuing her dance, she decided 
that Zorba simply made him seem smaller. Zorba himself seemed only vaguely 
interested in the dance, his eyes focused on Melina, glaring at her. Despite 
these distracting thoughts, Amanda finished her dancing without messing up, and 
their routine went flawlessly. 

====''Melina's Plan''==== 

After the dancing, Amanda and her sisters began to flirt with the other guests 
while the Hutt Council began its meeting. Zorba, the only Hutt not accompanied 
by a personal slave girl, besides Jabba, called for Melina to 'keep him company' 
during the meeting. Amanda, herself talking with a wealthy spice dealer from 
Kessel, nevertheless noted how much talking Melina and Zorba seemed to do. After 
a while, Melina left Zorba's throne and seemed to disappear. Amanda, by now in 


the middle of passionately kissing the spice dealer, barely noticed. 
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Amanda finally stopped kissing her partner and decided to sit down for a break. 
Melina reappeared in the room. &quot;Jabba, would you order us some more wine? 
&quot; Zorba was saying. Jabba nodded and sent a servant to fetch some more. 
Amanda was just going to get some wine herself when Jabba laughed. Loudly. 
&quot;Ho ho ho!&quot; Jabba boomed, his voice seizing the attention of the 
entire room. &quot;My fellow Hutts, these pleasantries and petty matters bore 
me. It is time to discuss real business, &quot; he said. Zorba scowled, and the 
rest of the Hutts waited for his response. To Amanda, they seemed to fear him 
greatly. At long last, Zorba spoke. &quot;I agree. The rest of you, leave the 
room immediately, &quot; Zorba ordered, reasserting his authority. Amanda, her 
sisters, and the rest of the staff hurriedly left the room. 


Amanda's sisters walked down the hallway to the harem. Amanda, the last to 
leave, noticed Melina had not joined them. Turning around, she spotted Melina 
waiting at the throne room's entrance. &quot;Mistress, is something wrong?&quot; 
Amanda asked. Melina seemed ready to rebuke her for the question but abstained. 
&quot;No. In fact, everything going right,&quot; Melina responded. Amanda 
thought she detected a sinister tone. &quot;what do you mean?&quot; Amanda 
inquired, suspicious. Melina hesitated, then seemed to come to a decision. 
&quot;Everything is about to change. I could let you be sent to die in the 
desert with the rest of Jabba's sluts, but I like you,&quot; Melina said. 


&quot;What the hell are you talking about?&quot; Amanda asked, nervous. 
&quot;This is Jabba's last night alive. Zorba is going to kill all your sisters, 
but I like you. You're weak, spiritless, and have no spine whatsoever. Maybe 
I'll persuade my new master to take you with us,&quot; Melina offered. 
&quot;What do you mean, it's his last night alive?&quot; Amanda demanded. Melina 
smiled viscously. &quot;I have been here for twenty-five years! I was the best 
of all his slaves! I served him loyally, but did he put me in my rightful place? 
Did he make me harem queen and his personal slave? No! I don't give a crap if he 
makes me harem mistress. I don't give a crap if he says some specific person is 
coming in fifty years! I deserve more. Zorba is going to give me that, in 
exchange for killing that ungrateful bastard!&quot; Melina revealed. 


Amanda couldn't believe it. &quot;How are you going to do that?&quot; she asked. 
Melina smiled even wider. &quot;Last year, after Jabba told me I could never 
take my rightful place, Zorba found me. At last year's Hutt Council meeting, he 
discovered how I felt and made a deal with me. You see, Zorba thinks that Jabba 
with his mysterious abilities is a threat to his leadership. He rules by fear 
after all, but he is afraid that the other members will rally around Jabba and 
dispose of him. So Zorba proposed that I kill Jabba. In return, he'll make me 
'''his''' harem queen. All year, I've been forming a relationship with the 
winemaker in Jabba's kitchen. It took a while, but I got him to trust me. That's 
who I've been meeting with these last few days. Half an hour ago, I went to see 
him. While he was distracted, I put some of the poison into Jabba's next batch 
of wine. Each Hutt has their own tastes, so all their wine is all prepared 
separately and stored separately. It was so easy. Zorba's already ordered 
another batch of wine for all the Hutts, and Jabba is going to die seven seconds 
after drinking his, &quot; Melina revealed. 


Amanda was distraught. &quot;what about all of us?&quot; Amanda demanded. Melina 
snorted. &quot;Zorba has no need for your sisters. They will be sent into the 
desert to die. But not you. I like how you obey me, I like how you accept any 
punishment no matter how unjust. I love how weak and unspirited you are. And, 
you're very attractive. That's why I want to keep you. You'll go to Zorba's 
harem, and I assure you that it's a different experience. Unlike the other 
Hutts, Zorba doesn't waste time being kind to his pets. Like your former 
masters, he breaks them into obedience. You'll be kept in a cell, only coming 
out for dance practice and pleasuring his guests, and they will be hard on you. 
Unlike me, you won't have Zorba's protection. I'll enjoy abusing you, and I just 
might make you pleasure me. And since you are immortal and Jabba shared his 
rejuvenating serum, you and all your new sisters will live like this forever. 


Jabba will receive his wine in one minute, and your new life will begin. Now, 
kneel down and thank me for watching over you,&quot; Melina commanded, grinning 
wickedly. 

====''Amanda's Choice! '==== 

Amanda stood in shock. Melina was going to ruin her life, and kill everyone she 
loved. Jess, Lyn Me, all her sisters, and Jabba! In a sudden realization, Amanda 
realized that she loved her master and finally, truly, appreciated him. Her 
sisters weren't brainwashed, they just responded to the kindness Jabba gave 
them. All those luxuries, all that protection, it was just out of care for his 
pets. He didn't have to give them those things, Amanda realized. He could be 
just like Zorba, but he was far from it. 


Jabba truly was a wonderful master, and it was time Amanda finally gave him the 
credit he deserved. And...it was also time to give herself the credit ''she'' 
deserved. She had thought herself weak, helpless, and worthless, but she was 
not. She had put up with her father, Jaxton, and Vol for twenty-one years, that 
alone showed strength. But the thing that really convinced her of her worth, the 
thing that finally restored her pride, was Jabba's interest in her. He had felt 
her worthy. He had spared her a doomed fate on Bespin. He had added her to his 
harem despite her non-aristocratic background, something he had never done 
before. Amanda had nothing to be ashamed of, but much to be proud of. 


A well of fire formed within her, and in that instant, Amanda's spirit was 
finally restored. She had, at last, rebuilt herself. Gathering her newfound 
willpower, Amanda turned to Melina and said, with determination in her voice, 
&quot;No!&quot; Melina reeled back, stunned. &quot;What?&quot; Melina asked, 
disbelieving. &quot;I don't obey you anymore! And I will stop you!&quot; Amanda 
promised. &quot;Ha, you actually think he'll believe you?&quot; Melina taunted. 


&quot;Maybe not, but I have to try!&quot; Amanda yelled, darting forward, 
pushing past a surprised Melina and reaching for the door. She touched the 
handle, but then Melina grabbed her arm. &quot;I don't think so,&quot; she said, 
spinning Amanda around and thrown to the ground. &quot;I was''' '''going to let 
you live,&quot; Melina said, pinning her. Amanda struggled. &quot;Too bad, 
because I doubt our master will spare you!&quot; Amanda yelled, pulling back her 
leg and kicking Melina in the gut, throwing her off. With Melina briefly 
stunned, Amanda got up and pulled the door open. 


She saw a servant pouring wine into Jabba's goblet. &quot;Master!&quot; Amanda 
yelled, running to the center of the room, &quot;That wine is...&quot; Melina 
tackled Amanda, pinning her once again and covering her mouth. &quot;I'm sorry, 
master,&quot; Melina said, &quot;She's trying to disrupt your very important 
meeting. I'll...&quot; Amanda pulled Melina's arm away and grabbed her hair, 
using it to throw her off. &quot;Master, she's poisoned your wine!&quot; Amanda 
yelled, standing up and trying to pin Melina. Melina wrenched herself free, then 
used her foot to bring trip Amanda back to the ground. &quot;Master, I would 
never do that. This rebellious slave is making up stories. All she wants is to 
ruin your Council Meeting...&quot; Melina began but was interrupted by an attack 
from Amanda. &quot;No. I'm not rebellious master, I know my place now! &quot; 
Amanda pleaded while putting Melina in a headlock. Melina pulled her arm away 
and pushed Amanda away. Amanda swiftly returned and the two wrestled back and 
forth before the Hutt Council. Ending up right above the rancor pit, Amanda 
managed to get on top of Melina. &quot;Take this, traitor,&quot; she said, using 
her sharp nails to scratch Melina's forehead. Blood sprouted and dropped to 
Melina's eyes, blinding her. 


Amanda spoke up. &quot;Exalted One, she has conspired with Zorba the Hutt to 
poison you! Don't drink that!&quot; Amanda begged. Jabba laughed. &quot;Ho ho 
ho, I doubt it. My harem mistress and Council leader wish to poison me? I don't 
think so,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;Please, master-&quot; Amanda said but was 
silenced by a wave of Jabba's hand. Amanda couldn't move. Jabba's power had her 
frozen in place. &quot;Enough,&quot; he said. Amanda watched with silent horror 
as Jabba brought the wine to his lips, and drank. 


Zorba laughed. &quot;You should have listened, fool,&quot; he said triumphantly. 
Amanda saw the Hutt Council members were surprised but were too afraid to 
verbally oppose their leader. As the seconds ticked down Amanda Knew she had 
failed. She and her sisters would be killed. Even her master, seemingly all- 
powerful, would die as well. In the end, Amanda knew she would welcome death. 
She had been prepared to die two weeks ago before meeting Jabba, and she could 
accept it with Jabba now gone. 


All the while, Amanda was counting. ''Five..six...seven.'' It was over! And her 
master...did nothing. He didn't collapse, he didn't choke, he didn't die. Amanda 
thought she had counted too quick, but the seconds ticked by and Jabba was 
unfazed. Twenty seconds later, he laughed. As he laughed, he suddenly became 
much fatter. ''His usual size,'' Amanda realized. He had only been pretending to 
be thinner than Zorba, now he was easily larger. 


&quot;Ho ho ho,&quot; his voice boomed. &quot;You honestly thought the poison 
could have any effect on me?''''' '''''That I didn't Know about your plan ever 
since it entered your mind? I've known the whole time. I only needed to show the 
Council here why you are unworthy and I should take your place. Do you agree 
with me, my friends? Do you accept me as your leader and condemn him to death? 
&quot; Jabba asked the assembled Hutts. Realizing Zorba's doom was finally at 
hand, they all spoke their assent. Jabba resumed speaking. &quot;You actually 
believed that you stood a chance against '''''me?''''' I'm sorry to disappoint 
you.&quot; Black lightning erupted from his hands, engulfing Zorba. Defenseless, 
Zorba could only scream as his body was fried. In three seconds, all that 
remained of his was a pile of slime and ash. 


He turned to the Hutts. &quot;I will be seizing all of Zorba's assets and I will 
use them to further our goals. I intend to lead the Hutts back to their days of 
glory, and will not rule through fear. Is that agreeable to you?&quot; Jabba 
questioned. Again, they all assented. &quot;Good. Now return to your quarters, I 
have a disloyal pet to deal with,&quot; he ordered. The Hutts did so. 


Once they were gone, Jabba's power released Amanda. &quot;Melina, you have 
partaken in a futile attempt to betray me, even after all I have done for you. I 
have been forced to watch you abuse my loyal pets, like Amanda here. I kept you 
from doing any real harm, but they are still shaken, &quot; Jabba said. Just 
then, all of Amanda's sisters appeared in the doorway. &quot;We thought we heard 
something, do you wish us to leave?&quot; Jess asked Jabba. &quot;No. Melina has 
attempted to betray me. I had no choice but to allow her to abuse you all these 
six months, but in the end, the result will benefit you,&quot; Jabba said. The 
girls all knelt, &quot;Yes master,&quot; they said as one. Their loyalty to him 
was unshakable. 


&quot;Now Melina, you will suffer far worse then they did,&quot; Jabba decreed. 
He pressed his button, and Melina, still sobbing on the rancor pit, was dropped 
to the beast. Amanda and her sisters watched with delight as Melina was slowly 
eaten, and the rancor spat her costume out. Once it was over, Jabba ordered some 
guards to collect Melina's outfit for recycling and then turned to Amanda. 
&quot;As well as for gaining control of the Council, this also helped me teach 
you appreciation, &quot; Jabba said. Amanda bowed, &quot;Yes master,&quot; she 
said, now his obedient pet. &quot;Come to me,&quot; he ordered. Amanda eagerly 
did. Jabba then spoke to her sisters. &quot;Your queen will not be arriving yet 
for many years, and it looks like you need a new mistress. Amanda will now take 
that position,&quot; Jabba decreed. The slaves cheered. 


&quot;Me, master?&quot; Amanda asked, disbelieving. &quot;Yes, and I am sure you 
will be much better than Melina was,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;Thank you, 
master,&quot; Amanda said, awed. &quot;Now return to the harem, my pets. Your 
mistress will join you in the morning,&quot; Jabba ordered. They all left, and 
Jabba turned to her. &quot;Now you will truly please me,&quot; Jabba said. 
&quot;Yes master,&quot; Amanda agreed and began to remove her slave costume, 
eager to please. And so, Amanda spent her third night with her master. This 
time, her spirit fully restored, she did not fail him. 


But there was one thing wrong. When Melina had been bitten in half at the waist, 
Amanda had felt pain at the exact same spot. What was this? Is this a type of 
connection? Only time would tell. 

==''Amanda's New Life! '== 

For the next fifty-three years, Amanda served as harem mistress. She had fully 
embraced her life, even received an even more revealing costume and had her 
breasts and buttocks slightly largened, so she would stand out as the harem 
mistress. If any new recruits had breasts or buttocks larger than hers, they 
would be shrunk so Amanda's would outmatch theirs. 


And to make it all the more wonderful, her sisters loved her. Under her, the 
harem size nearly doubled, some of the new girls were from Zorba's harem. Every 
new girl was quickly taught to appreciate her master. Though she demanded 
respect from her sisters, she was never mean or cruel to them, and they all 
worshiped her. 


Amanda watched Jabba lead the Hutts to greatness, massively increasing their 
wealth and power. The Council did not rue the day he came to power. True to 
Jess's word, Amanda never grew a day older, something she was now very happy 
about. Thirty years after her enslavement, The Clone Wars started. Amanda was 
interested but knew her master protected them. [[File:Amanda.jpg|thumb|left | 
336px|Amanda does a table dance for Jabba.]]After three years, some kind of 
Empire formed, which granted Jabba more leniency and allowed the Hutts to expand 
their businesses even more. Amanda immensely enjoyed her new life. She was often 
required to please Jabba along with her sisters, and this was her favorite thing 
about her enslavement. For over fifty years, little changed in Amanda's life. 


Then, twenty-three years after the formation of the Empire, some interesting 
events happened. A bounty hunter captured some smuggler Jabba was after who was 
imprisoned in carbonite. Then, another bounty hunter brought forth a captured 
Wookie and threatened to kill everyone with a thermal detonator. This frightened 
Amanda, but her master handled the situation. 


However, after this bounty hunter left Jabba informed her that he was not what 
he appeared to be. Amanda, knowing he was always right, accepted his invitation 
to stay with him that night behind a curtain near the frozen smuggler, as Jabba 
was certain the bounty hunter would attempt to free him. 


True to Jabba's word, the bounty hunter freed the smuggler from the carbonite. 
Soon after, Jabba opened the curtain and revealed his trap. The smuggler was 
brought to the dungeon, but that wasn't what interested Amanda. The ‘bounty 
hunter' was unmasked and was actually a &lt;span&gt;very attractive 
&1t;/span&gt;female. &quot;This is Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan! &quot; 
Fortuna told Jabba. At these words, Amanda smiled. Her queen had finally come. 


==''Epilogue' '== 

&quot;So that's my story, your highness,&quot; Amanda was saying. Leia rubbed 
her hands through Amanda's hair. &quot;That was a very interesting story. Why 
did you never want to tell me?&quot; she asked Amanda. Amanda sighed. 
&quot;Because the early years of my life are still painful for me and my 
upbringing is far less noble than yours, &quot; Amanda explained. Leia started 
stroking Amanda's back, who cooed in response. &quot;I don't care about your 
birth, I care about what kind of person you are and how well you serve The High 
Exalted One, which you do better than anyone, &quot; Leia said. &quot;Except for 
you,&quot; Amanda said. Leia smiled, &quot;Yes, except for me,&quot; she agreed. 


Amanda looked up at her queen. &quot;You ready to go to sleep?&quot; Amanda 
asked. Leia smiled. &quot;Yes,&quot; she agreed. Amanda's story had kept them 
both up really late. Turning off the light, Amanda snuggled into her queen's 
side, kissing her neck and stroking her collar and groping Leia's large ass. 
Leia ran her hands through Amanda's hair and rubbed her boobs, and soon the two 
kissed and drifted off to sleep with their legs wrapped around each 
other.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="241380">==''Intro: Mara's Submission' '== 


===''Mara's Recap! '=== 

''Mara's POV''[[File:Marared.jpg|thumb|left|366px|Mara in her Slave Costume. ]]It 
was fourteen months after the Hutts came into power, and she didn't like the new 
galactic order one bit. She didn't care what the polls said, Hutt rule would 
destroy the galaxy. Mara had dealt with Jabba during his previous dealings with 
the Empire. She had been the one to pay him one billion credits in exchange for 
rebel base and fleet locations as well as access to Jabba's hyperspace routes. 
During this time, she had watched the capture and enslavement of Princess Leia 
Organa with glee. She had thought the bitch would get what she deserved and 
suffer terribly while in the Hutt's grasp. The next time she had met with Jabba 
to deliver Mon Mothma for him to execute, quietly, she had found Leia still 
bound to the Hutt. Strangely, she hadn't seemed miserable. Leia had sat by 
Jabba's side obediently, covered with tattoos that mark her as Jabba's favorite 
and seemed very happy. Mara had deduced that Leia had been broken easily and was 
still depressed on the inside. 


While talking with Jabba, she had thought she had seen a look of lust in his 
eyes while he looked at her, but had believed she was just imagining things. She 
had been wrong. A year after Jabba accepted the deal from the Empire, he had 
betrayed them. Declaring war, he ordered a swift and decisive invasion. 
Amazingly, within a month the once invincible empire had been brought to its 
knees. Jabba now ruled from Coruscant. Mara had gone on the run after the 
emperor was killed, but had been captured three months ago by bounty hunters and 
brought to Jabba. To her surprise, she wasn't imprisoned or killed for being a 
prominent member of the former empire but had been added to Jabba's slave harem. 


Mara had been horrified to discover that Leia now was the queen of the harem. 
Leia claimed Jabba treated them well and they all were very happy here. Mara 
didn't buy it. For three months, Mara had resisted. She obeyed no orders. She 
simply sat in the harem in her incredibly revealing costume; a tight red see- 
through netting that covered her crotch but nothing else, a red golden arm 
bracelet, and somehow everlasting make-up. Mara was not practicing, not dancing, 
and not pleasing. Jabba did not have her executed or even punished, but he had 
told Amanda, the harem mistress, to have her 'tamed' five days from now, before 
the next Hutt Council meeting. 


Amanda had taken to spending long nights with Mara in an attempt to break her. 
Mara refused. She had told Amanda that she had special abilities and might be 
able to set them all free. Amanda had replied that Jabba was inescapable and 
that she would rather die than leave his service. Stupid brainwashed girl. Mara 
didn't buy this immortality or unbreakable collar crap. Sooner or later, she 
would get out of here. 


&quot;Mara, soon you will put aside this rebelliousness of yours and serve The 
High Exalted One. Trust me, he encourages your spirit, but you must put aside 
your pride and recognize him as the god he is,&quot; Amanda was saying. 
&quot;Never, I will not obey him!&quot; Mara yelled. Amanda sighed. This would 
take a while. 


===''A Change in Plans! '=== 
''Leia's POV'' 


Across the palace, Leia was currently relaxing with her master. After sharing 
some Huttese wine with him, he lowered his hookah to her mouth. &quot;Oh, thank 
you, master!&quot; Leia squealed, eagerly taking a hit. She fell back against 
him laughing uncontrollably as her high spread through her. &quot;Are you 
enjoying yourself, my pet?&quot; her master asked her. Leia smiled. &quot;Yes 
master,&quot; she replied. And she was. This was what she lived for. 


Fun, pleasure, and pleasing her master. That was her life. She reflected back to 
a time she barely remembered. At various periods in her life, she had been a 
princess, senator, and famous Rebel Alliance leader. None of it had mattered. 
Her life had only gained meaning when her master's gaze had signaled her out, 
when he had ordered her brought to him. Foolishly, she had scoffed at him, 
claiming he would regret enslaving her. He didn't, and neither did she. 


He continued to enslave new, lucky girls, and Leia and her best friend Amanda 
had tamed them most of them easily. The harem now numbered two dozen slave 
girls. Leia made twenty-five. Only one girl still resisted. Her beauty more than 
equaled that of the other slaves, was on par with Amanda's and was only clearly 
surpassed by Leia's. But she was a problem. Three months and she still resisted. 
Jabba wanted her ready in five days, and poor Amanda had been forced to stay up 
late for two weeks now, trying to teach Mara her place. So far, Amanda had 
reported little progress. 


Suddenly, Jabba tugged her leash. Shaking off her high, Leia knelt before her 
master. &quot;What do you wish of your pet, high exalted one?&quot; Leia asked. 
Jabba rubbed her shoulder. &quot;Now you will pleasure me, for we shall not 
spend the night together,&quot; Jabba said. Leia was stunned. &quot;what do you 
mean, master? Has your pet displeased you? If she has, please tell her how so 
she may correct herself. If her offense is too grievous, she will gladly accept 
death as her punishment, &quot; Leia begged, worried that she had failed her 
master. [[File:Willing slave by demogoron-d45y8kq.jpg|right | thumb |366px|Leia, 
Jabba's pleasure slave]] &quot;No, you have not displeased me. But I sense Mara 
cannot be broken by you or Amanda alone. Tonight, she must sleep with me and 
realize what I can offer her. You must spend the night in the harem,&quot; Jabba 
regretfully told her. Leia nodded shakily, accepting his decree. &quot;Since we 
will not be together later, you must please me now,&quot; her master ordered. 
Grinning, Leia began an intense evening with her master, determined to make the 
most out of this situation. 


After Jabba had finally had his fill of her, he sent her to fetch Mara. 
&quot;I'll see you tomorrow I guess,&quot; said Leia rather sad &quot;Fear not 
my dear, tomorrow you will sleep with me again,&quot; said Jabba. Leia looked up 
with a smile and gave him a big kiss on the lip. She reluctantly left her 
master's side, but not before shaking her butt for him and giving him a sexy 
wink, and left for the harem. Entering, she found Amanda and Mara sitting on the 
couch, the former engaged in a fruitless attempt to tame the latter. The second 
she saw her harem queen enter, Amanda immediately fell to her knees. Recognizing 
her better, Amanda touched her forehead to Leia's foot. Leia smiled at her 
approvingly. Amanda was an excellent harem mistress and a loyal best friend. 


Mara, on the other hand, defiantly remained on the couch. In her superior queen 
tone, Leia said, &quot;Mara, The High Exalted One demands that you spend the 
night with him tonight, alone, for he knows it is the only way to tame 
you.&quot; Mara walked off the couch and passed by Leia. &quot;Hutt slut, &quot; 
Leia heard Mara taunt. Leia considered reprimanding her but decided to let it 
pass. Mara would have learned her place by the end of the night, and besides, 
Leia considered the term a compliment. As Mara left, Leia looked down at her 
obedient best friend. They had an [[The Taming of Amanda|interesting evening] ] 
ahead of them. 


===''A Talk with Jess !'!=== 
"'Mara's POV'' 


Furious, Mara stormed out of the harem. As she began to consider if she should 
indeed obey Leia's order, she heard an unwelcome voice. &quot;Mara! You ready to 
go?&quot; asked Jess, walking up to her. &quot;what are you doing here?&quot; 
Mara demanded. &quot;Well, her highness asked me to escort you to your meeting 
with our glorious master. Now come on, or you'll be late!&quot; Jess said. 


&quot;Listen, Jess, I'm '''not '''going. I don't want to spend the night with 
that slug!&quot; Mara declared. Jess reeled back as if struck. &quot;Mara! How 
can you insult The High Exalted One? If you don't come, I will have to ask her 
highness for guards to escort you. Don't make me do that,&quot; Jess asked. Mara 
knew she wasn't lying. Fine. She would rather enter with dignity than in the 
clutches of Jabba's henchmen. 


&quot;Alright, let's go,&quot; Mara conceded. She began to walk down the hall. 
The ever-perky Jess smiled and ran in front of her. This only served to annoy 
Mara. &quot;Jess, why do you call that rebel scum ''her highness?'' Leia's not 
even here, and it's not like she deserves that title,&quot; Mara asked, walking 
slowly towards the throne room. Jess glowered at her. &quot;Because Mara, our 
queen deserves more respect than anyone besides our master. Trust me, she is the 
greatest thing that has ever happened to our harem. I know what a cruel leader 
can do, Mara, and it's not pretty,&quot; Jess answered. 


&quot;But Jess, she's just a slut for a ruthless crime lord. Don't you see how 
low she really is?&quot; Mara intoned. Jess stopped walking. Her cheeks flushed 
red, and her face took on a look of extreme anger. &quot;Careful, tyro, &quot; 
warned Jess with barely contained fury, &quot;I may not be mistress or queen, 
but I am still a senior slave here and superior to you, remember that. I will 
not stand here and let you continue to insult my master and my queen. Now 
apologize, or I will ask her highness to punish you. She will, I promise you 
that .&quot; 


&quot;And how will she do that?&quot; Mara challenged, &quot; Jabba obviously 
doesn't want to beat me, clearly to trick me into thinking he is merciful.&quot; 
Jess flashed a wicked grin. &quot;No. We don't do that here. The High Exalted 
One cares about us far too much to hurt us. It hasn't happened in over fifty 
years. But her highness has ways. She can restrict your privileges and prevent 
you from having any fun with your sisters whatsoever,&quot; Jess fired back. 


Mara fumed. To her shame, she had grown attached to the luxuries of the harem 
and the intimate games between these misguided women during the three months she 
had spent with them. Taking a deep breath, Mara said, &quot;I'm sorry.&quot; 
Jess smiled, gestured for her to keep walking, but still maintained a guarded 
mood. Mara hesitated, then asked, &quot;But don't you ever hope to get out of 
here? To have freedom? Listen, Jess. I was an important asset to the emperor and 
my powerful abilities could aid us in getting out of here. I could kill the 
guards out front. You, me, and the rest of the girls could walk out, steal a 
ship, and go to a Hutt-free planet. Please, Jess, don't you ever wish for a life 
free of your master?&quot; 


Jess sighed. &quot;No, Mara. I don't. Ever. If somehow I was teleported half a 
galaxy away, completely free and with a million credits to my name, the first 
thing I would do is get on a ship and come rushing back, then beg our master to 
let me return. I know what you think, but I am not brainwashed, Mara. I've 
experienced a privileged life without slavery, and I have to say, being a pet to 
The High Exalted One is ten times better. Soon you will realize this as well. 
Our master cannot be resisted, only obeyed. In return, he gives us a life free 
of worries, free of fear, and free of danger. And on that note, we're here! 
&quot; Jess exclaimed as they were now just outside the throne room doors. 
&quot;Have fun Mara,&quot; Jess said, gently pushing her inside. 

Sse! lA Deal. 'Ss= 

Mara stepped inside and was greeted by an almost empty room. Only one being 


still remained at this hour, and it was to him that Mara's gaze was drawn. Jabba 
the Hutt reclined on his massive throne, grinning at her. &quot;Ah, my 
rebellious pet has joined me,&quot; his voice boomed around the room. &quot;Come 
to me, my lovely,&quot; he ordered. Mara did so, stopping in front of his dais. 


&quot;Do you wish to please me, my lovely?&quot; he asked her. Mara shook her 
head. &quot;No, but this will definitely please ''me!&quot;'' Mara yelled. She 
hadn't been lying to Jess when she said that she had powerful abilities. Now she 
had Jabba alone, and this was the perfect time to use them. Channeling her 
anger, she released a torrent of blue lightning at Jabba. He may have been 
strong, but Mara knew he had no defense against this. The lightning reached 
Jabba's skin..... and fizzled out into nothing. Mara struggled to keep up her 
barrage, but the lightning refused to have an effect on him. Breaking off the 
attack, all she could do was stare in amazement. 


&quot;How?&quot; Mara asked, stunned. Jabba laughed. &quot;You are not the first 
beautiful woman to hopelessly attempt to kill me,&quot; Jabba boomed, &quot;And, 
like the first, you shall know my mercy.&quot; Mara could not resist as 
invisible hands grabbed her and forced her face inches from Jabba's. Powerless, 
she watched her master's great tongue extend out of his mouth and reach towards 
her. Her face could still move, but she could not avoid her master's kiss. 


&quot;No pleas...&quot; Mara begged, but Jabba's tongue intruded into her mouth. 
His powerful tongue quickly overpowered hers and took control of her mouth. Mara 
had no choice but to submit to his assault. Strangely, after a while, she began 
to enjoy it, though she still struggled to break away. Jabba's tongue finally 
withdrew. &quot;Did you enjoy that, my pet?&quot; he asked her. Mara's cheek's 
flushed, but she did not respond. 


The invisible hands holding her lifted her onto the throne, right before Jabba. 
There was no question, it was obvious Jabba was an extremely powerful force 
user. Mara had been personally trained by the emperor, but it seemed she was no 
match for Jabba. &quot;Now you will pleasure me, my lovely, and finally accept 
your place,&quot; he told her. 


Mara laughed at him. &quot;Even if I enjoy my time with you, which I doubt, it 
wouldn't make me appreciate you,&quot; she scoffed at him. &quot;You will Mara. 
For three months you have yet to experience the pleasure I can give, but that 
will now change. You have seen how happy and pampered my other pets are. You 
think it is a trick, but after tonight you will realize what an honor it is to 
serve me,&quot; Jabba said. Mara scowled at him. &quot;So you say, but I am not 
as weak as the rebel bitch that you keep on a leash, &quot; she warned. 


This greatly angered Jabba. &quot;Do not insult my favorite!&quot; his voice 
boomed. Mara lowered her eyes to the floor. &quot;Yes, master,&quot; Mara 
accepted. Then she realized what she had just said. She had never called him 
'master' before. Jabba petted her shoulder. &quot;Now, you will obey my every 
command, &quot; he ordered. Mara regained her composure. &quot;No, I won't obey, 
I'd rather die. You'll just have to kill me,&quot; Mara said. Jabba laughed. 
&quot;Shall we make a deal, slave?&quot; he offered. Mara considered him. 
&quot;What kind of deal? she questioned. 


&quot; You will obey my every command tonight. In return, tomorrow morning, you 
will be free to leave,&quot; Jabba offered. Mara was stunned. &quot;I don't 
believe you, I know you want me badly, I don't think you would give me up just 
for one night of passion,&quot; Mara challenged. Jabba grinned. &quot;You will 
not be leaving. I said you would be free to go, I didn't say you would want 
to,&quot; he replied. Mara laughed. &quot;You honestly believe that? I still 
have resources across the galaxy, I won't want for anything if I am on my own 
again. Why would I even consider staying?&quot; Mara asked. 


&quot;Because you will not be able to bear leaving your rightful place. I am so 
confident that you will beg to stay that I offer you this. In the morning, you 
will accept your place as my pet and begin your life as a willing slave, &quot; 


he said. Mara grinned. &quot;I doubt it,&quot; she defied. Do you accept my 
terms?&quot; Jabba asked. Mara was amazed. This slug's overconfidence would be 
his downfall. &quot;Very well. I look forward to leaving your revolting presence 
forever tomorrow,&quot; she promised. Jabba stroked her shoulder. 


===''A Night with The Exalted One! '=== 

&quot;Remove your clothes,&quot; he ordered. Now free to move, Mara reluctantly 
did so, removing her red bra and bikini and tossing them to the side, leaving 
her nude with her butt and chest before her master. &quot;Suck on my tail, &quot; 
Jabba commanded. Mara hesitated but knew this would be worth it. She crawled to 
his tail and took it into her mouth. Immediately, she was surprised by 
how..bearable.. this was. She sucked while awaiting his next command. &quot;Now 
massage it,&quot; Jabba ordered. Mara took his tail out of her mouth and began 
to stroke it. She was amazed by how firm and muscular it was. 


That was how the night went. As time passed, Jabba gave her more and more vulgar 
commands. And Mara soon realized one thing; she wasn't disgusted. Despite the 
fact that she had had nightmares about doing this, it wasn't repulsive by any 
means. Still, Mara didn't understand how Jabba was planning to use the night to 
make her stay until his commands changed. Jabba began to order her to do things 
that specifically benefited ''her.'' She began to experience an emotion she had 
never truly felt before: pleasure. And she loved it. 


Mara immediately suspected he was just giving her these specific orders just to 
give her a favorable impression of a night spent with him, but logic quickly 
disproved this theory. The acts he made her do were so enjoyable, so perfect, 
that it was doubtless that he was used to giving them to his other slaves. Jabba 
was Clearly accustomed to ensuring his slaves were satisfied, even if he didn't 
need to be to obtain pleasure for himself. This led Mara to a shocking 
conclusion that he cared that his slaves were happy. She didn't have much time 
to ponder this, though, as Jabba kept her busy. 


"'Remember what the emperor taught you, remember how important you were to him, 
his first and only Hand, ''Mara thought to herself. Yes, that was right. Mara 
already had dedicated herself to a master, a kind and just one, and this slug's 
dethroning of him proves he is truly evil. And then, Mara's beliefs of her early 
life were shattered. Jabba began to enter her. With his every thrust, a new 
vision appeared in her mind, each one quick and clear. 


She saw the emperor training numerous Hands, all told they were the only Hand. 
She then witnessed the emperor torturing a prisoner with sadistic pleasure. 
Scene after scene flooded her mind. Atrocities committed by the empire, the 
cruelty of the emperor, people suffering under his rule. Her entire life had 
been a lie. All the hard work and effort she put into it had only served evil. 


She considered the possibility that Jabba had just created these visions and 
that they were all lies. But she realized how crazy that was. Creating untrue 
visions in the force is possible, but extremely difficult. If Jabba could do 
this, he could definitely use dark side mind control. Why didn't he just use it 
on her and all his pets? They'd be easy to dominate. All thoughts in their heads 
would cease, replaced by an urge to do whatever he said, with zeal. The fact 
that she could think these thoughts right now proved he was not using it on her. 
Even though he easily could and still receive the same pleasure. But why? 


The answer crashed into her mind like a tidal wave. It was because he cared 
about her, cared about his slaves. It was the only explanation. He could 
dominate their minds, take pleasure from them and make their lives a living 
hell. But he didn't. He wanted them to be happy, wanted them to have a wonderful 
life in his harem. She should have realized it sooner when Jabba had grown so 
angry when she had insulted Leia. It was because he cared about her! As the 
visions ceased and she reached her climax, Mara now knew where her place was. 


&quot;Ahhhhhh!&quot; she moaned as she collapsed into Jabba's side. He gently 
rubbed her shoulder, giving her a minute to recuperate. After she had mostly 


recovered, Jabba asked, &quot;Will you now serve me, my lovely, as my slave and 
as my pet?&quot; Mara looked up at him. She had thought him repulsive, 
disgusting. How foolish she had been. With her realization, Jabba now appeared 
to her as the most attractive being in the galaxy. He truly was a far superior 
being. 


Mara knelt before him, &quot;Yes, master, your pet will serve you forever. She 
begs to be accepted as one of your slave girls. Please forgive her earlier 
disrespect and take her as your slave, she knows her place now, &quot; Mara said. 
&quot;I accept. Welcome to your new life. I am sure you will please me again 
soon. Return to the harem I graciously provide for you, I am sure your queen 
will be glad of your new mindset,&quot; Jabba said. Mara rose and bowed deeply. 
&quot;Yes master,&quot; she said. 

===''Return to the Harem' '=== 

Mara entered the harem. The room was completely quiet. The lights were almost 
all turned off, only a very dim glow illuminated the room. Making her way past 
the pools and sofas, she opened the door to the lift. She knew where she was 
going. Leia and Amanda were constant companions, it was obvious they would be 
staying together in Amanda's room. The lift made its way silently past the night 
rooms, where all of the non-senior slaves slept with the guests they had managed 
to charm. The lift stopped on the fourth floor, where all of the senior slaves' 
rooms were.[[File:Amanda.jpg|thumb|left|366px|Amanda, Mara's mistress.]]Mara 
stepped out, walking quietly down the hallway, so as not to disturb the senior 
slaves and ''their ''guests, who slept together in the luxurious, private rooms. 
At the end of the hallway was Amanda's room, the biggest of them all. Mara 
walked to the door. What should she do? Knock and probably disturb everyone, 
including Leia and Amanda, from their sleep, or barge in? Mara decided to open 
the unlocked door slightly. Peeking inside, she discovered Amanda snuggled in 
Leia's arms and laying on her left breast, both asleep and naked. 


Mara silently walked in silently, then slowly closed the door behind her. She 
wondered if she should wake them up, but they looked so comfortable; she didn't 
want to disturb them. Still, she was very tired and needed to sleep. Mara 
decided to simply lay on the soft carpet floor and close her eyes. As Emperor's 
Hand, she had slept on worse. 


Mara soon fell into a deep sleep. She dreamt that Amanda and Leia shunned her, 
refused her. Mara and Leia had been on opposite sides before, and that worried 
her. She wanted to apologize for her earlier behavior and become friends with 
them, but she wasn't sure she would be accepted. In her dream, Leia threw her 
out of the room, then when to Jabba and had Mara thrown out of the palace 
altogether. A day ago, Mara would have jumped at this, but now it terrified her. 


The alarm clock beeped at 9 am. Mara, with her assassin training, woke up first. 
By the time Leia and Amanda stirred, she was already kneeling at the foot of the 
bed. Her sisters started to moan and yawn. &quot;Thanks for [[The Taming of 
Amanda|listening]] to me, your highness,&quot; Amanda yawned. &quot;Of course 
Amanda, last night was...Mara! What are you doing here?&quot; Leia asked. She 
seemed startled, but not angry. 


Mara bowed her head. &quot;I have come to repent for my actions, your highness. 
I see the truth now, as you promised I would. Rebellion, Empire, none of it 
matters. All I care about is pleasing The High Exalted One. I am sorry for what 
I said to you, your highness, and to you, my mistress. Will you accept me?&quot; 
Mara asked. Leia and Amanda smiled at each other. &quot;Welcome sister, &quot; 
Leia said, climbing out of the bed. Mara began to kiss her queen's feet. 


Leia let her go on for a bit, then ordered, &quot;Rise, Mara.&quot; She obeyed. 
Leia leaned in, then gently began to kiss her. Mara responded. After a couple of 
seconds, Leia pulled back. &quot;Our former allegiances no longer matter Mara, 
and I am happy to call you sister,&quot; she said. Mara smiled. &quot;Thank you, 
your highness, &quot; Mara replied. Leia then looked at her questioningly. 
&quot;But Mara, why did you sleep on the floor? There's plenty of room in 
Amanda's massive bed, &quot; Leia asked. 


Mara smiled. &quot;I didn't want to disturb you, and I wanted to be here when 
you woke up. I've slept in worse before,&quot; she explained. A frown appeared 
on Leia's face. &quot;Oh, Mara! You must have been freezing, sleeping in your 
costume with no blanket on! Understand Mara, that you're living a life of luxury 
now. You're entitled to sleep in a comfortable bed for the rest of your 
life,&quot; Leia answered. &quot;And we would have enjoyed your company, &quot; 
Amanda chimed in. 


&quot;It's not too late. Why don't we have some fun together? What do you say, 
Mara?&quot; Leia offered. Mara was suddenly conscious of the fact that she was 
the only one in the room clothed at all. Removing her costume, she said, 
&quot;It would be my honor, your highness.aoo Leia, Amanda, and Mara got into 
Amanda's personal hot tub. Mara was soon introduced to all of their favorite 
games. In their favorite, the giggle game, Mara's training allowed her to 
outlast Amanda. 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 10pt; line-height: 
15.75pt; mso-margin-top-alt: auto; mso-margin-bottom-alt: 
auto;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hahahaha, yes, yes!&quot; Amanda said, &quot;Damn, Mistress 
Leia was the only one who could ever beat me. Letaoos see you play her!&quot; 
Mara tried her best, but Leia's face didn't move an inch. On Leia's seventh 
turn, her resistance finally collapsed. &quot;Hahahaha, you win, your 

highness, &quot; Mara admitted. &quot;Of course I did, now let's see if you both 
can't beat me!&quot; Leia challenged playfully. It took a while, but even Mara 
and Amanda working together couldn't make Leia move an inch. First, Amanda 
giggled, then Mara. Leia wasn't the queen for nothing.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 10pt; line-height: 
15.75pt; mso-margin-top-alt: auto; mso-margin-bottom-alt: auto; &quot;&gt;After 
two hours, the girls prepared for dance practice. &quot;I take it you'll finally 
be joining us?&quot; Amanda asked. Mara grinned. &quot;I have a lot of 
experience, I'm sure I'll impress you,&quot; she promised. Putting back on her 
clothes, Mara walked out of the room and into her new life.&lt;/pé&gt; 


==''Mara's New Life''== 
===''First Practice! '=== 
''Amanda's POV'' 


Amanda followed Mara out of the room and into the harem. She was extremely 
happy. Mara was the first new girl since the taking of Coruscant to be added to 
the harem, though she wouldn't be the last. The High Exalted One eventually 
desired one hundred beautiful girls to be his pets. He planned to accomplish 
this within the next year, during which he would make the harem twice as large 
as it already was. The additions were planned to start in several days and would 
take a week. Right now, not including Leia, twenty-six or so slave girls resided 
in the harem. Six girls slept in their personal rooms, while the other twenty 
slept on the second and third floors. The 10 rooms on these two floors were 
identical, but the third floor was reserved for girls with guests. 


The harem could accommodate them all, for now. But on nights with no festivities 
(Parties were only held five nights a week now, due to Jabba's duties as 
Emperor), the girls just barely fit, doubling up on the second-floor rooms. 
Another girl and they would be over packed. The new addition would fix this. The 
main harem area would be considerably expanded, but that wasn't the main 
addition. The number of rooms on the third floor would be increased to 100 and 
the number of rooms on the second floor would increase to fifty. That way, even 
when 100 slaves slept in the harem, there would be enough room even if they all 
slept on the second floor (they preferred to double up.) Each room on the second 
and third floors would be of better quality than any other room in the galaxy, 
and the senior rooms on the fourth floor would be even better than that. 


Looking around, Amanda surveyed her sisters. Leia sat on her favorite blue silk 
couch that had essentially become her throne, watching the others dance. Amanda 


led the practice, keeping a close eye on Mara. True to her word, Mara's skills 
were impressive, she would be a wonderful addition. Mara had been extremely 
difficult to train, but the rewards were extremely gratifying. At long last, 
Mara had seemed to accept the truth. 


What was up to Amanda now was to see that Mara adapted well to her new life. She 
knew it would not be hard. A life free of all responsibilities besides pleasure 
was an easy one. Here, they were not poor peasant girls or over-worked members 
of the nobility. Here, they were goddesses of lustful passion, desired by every 
man and envied by every woman who entered the palace. Most importantly, they 
were beloved by The High Exalted One himself. In return, they loved and 
worshiped him for the god he was. 


For the hundred thousandth time, Amanda mentally thanked her master for bringing 
her here. At best, she would now be an old woman with white hair and wrinkles 
running across her body, a shadow of her former self. The worse and more likely 
scenario was that she would be already dead, a forgotten corpse in a Bespin 
dump. Instead, she was here, seventy-six years old, looking not a day older than 
twenty-one. 


Amanda had always had a master, of course. Jaxton and Vol, the two smugglers who 
had found her and made her strip at the casino. Her father, ''what was his name 
again? ''She didn't remember and she didn't care. All she remembered was how 
horrible he had been, how he had abused her. Looking around at her twenty-six 
sisters, she knew none of them had been quite as broken as she was, but all 
still loved and embraced their new lives. Now, Mara did as well. 


Leia suddenly beckoned Amanda over. Leaving Jess in charge of the dance 
practice, Amanda walked over to and knelt at her Queen's feet. &quot;What do you 
think of Mara?&quot; Leia asked. Amanda smiled. &quot;She is very impressive, 
your highness. She will be more than ready for the Council meeting, &quot; Amanda 
assured her. &quot;Yes, I am sure she will,&quot; Leia agreed. &quot;Now I will 
return to my master, ensure Mara and her sisters are ready,&quot; Leia ordered. 
Amanda bowed her head, &quot;Yes, your highness,&quot; she said. Leia left to 
return to Jabba, while Amanda went back to the practice area. They had work to 
do. 


===''Leia and Jabba' '=== 
"'Leia's POV'' 


As soon as Leia entered the throne room, Jabba's large powerful eyes immediately 
focused on her. &quot;Come to me, slave,&quot; Jabba commanded in his deep 
Huttese voice. Leia approached slowly, then bowed low before her master. One of 
his stubby arms reached out and cupped her chin, and Leia found herself staring 
at her great master's face. 


Leia looked at him, her Hutt master. His red, reptilian eyes, massive slimy 
body, and large powerful tail; Leia wondered how such a perfect and powerful 
being had ever come into existence. She knew it was beyond her comprehension. 
&quot; Your master has missed you, slave, now take your place beside him, &quot; 
he ordered. Leia slowly climbed onto the dais, then sat up and awaited his first 
command. 


[ [File:FrankKlepke_August03b.jpg|thumb|400px|Leia serves her master by 
distracting his guests.]]Her relationship with Jabba was complex. He loved her, 
cared for her, and needed her, but he also treated her as a slave; an inferior 
being who was expected to obey his every command without hesitation. Leia 
wouldn't have it any other way. She obeyed this slug, this amazing, attractive, 
perfect slug because he was her rightful master. He was all she lived for. She 
loved him, appreciated him, and worshiped him for being the wonderful master he 
was. 


As Jabba's meetings began and Leia did her job, acting as a piece of furniture 
or trophy on the throne and staying silent, she continued her musings. Her life 


was perfect, she was fulfilling her destiny to serve Jabba as his favorite 
slave, and yet; Leia was starting to have her doubts. Not of her master, she 
would never doubt him, but of herself. Every day, she sat in front of Jabba. And 
every day, he grew fatter, grander, and more powerful. And as his size grew and 
his shadow towered over her, she questioned her ability to satisfy him. 


Leia was beginning to doubt her worthiness for the honor that was being Jabba's 
favorite pet. She knew of course that if she wasn't no woman was. Leia loved 
Amanda, Mara, and all her sisters, but she was well aware of her superiority to 
all of them. Still, she wondered if her master should simply keep two or more 
favorite pets at a time. She knew this would be a great dishonor in the Hutt 
culture, but it might be the only option. Leia didn't voice these concerns to 
her master, though. She knew it was not her place to question him or give him 
suggestions. But if he ever asked, Leia would tell him of the doubts she was 
experiencing. For now, though, she enjoyed this time with her master. She leaned 
her back into his belly, and his slime immediately began to stick to her skin. 
She had missed that feeling. 


As the day wore on, Leia could tell her master desired her. She hadn't pleasured 
him for nearly one full day. Sensing this, she began to sit in even more sexy 
positions, enchanting her already wonderful curves. After every meeting was 
done, she leaned back and grinned at him, then licked her tongue along his fat 
chest, running it across his slime. Leia could tell he was getting very aroused. 
His massive tongue constantly licked his wide lips, and Leia knew he was giving 
her lustful, even perverse, glances every five seconds. After his last meeting 
was finally done and dinner was over, Jabba dismissed everyone from the throne 
room. They all Knew why. Two years ago, Leia would have been extremely 
embarrassed by this, now she was proud, proud everyone knew that she was the 
Hutt's concubine. After they had left, Leia's leash tugged her around. 


Leia was pulled to within inches of her master's face. His fat, dripping tongue 
oozed out of his mouth and began to kiss her across her face. Instead of 
recoiling, as she would have done two years ago, Leia accepted the tremendous 
honor of receiving the Hutt's affections, kneeling down before him and letting 
his tongue soak her face. She was giggling, which Jabba loved hearing. After ten 
minutes, the Hutt finally ceased. 


Jabba pulled Leia upright again, at which point he belched right into her face. 
She smiled as she inhaled the rancid breath, as her nose had adapted to love the 
smell. Lowering her head, her face dripping with slime, she remained silent. Her 
master hungered for her, and tonight he would be eager to display his mastery of 
her. &quot;You are mine!&quot;A his voice boomed, &quot;And I will do with you 
what I want!&quot; &quot;Yes, I am yours, master,&quot; Leia said submissively, 
accepting his dominion of her. Jabba laughed. &quot;I know, &quot; his voice 
boomed. His tail appeared in her face, and she immediately took it into her 
mouth, licking and sucking it with all of the intensity she could muster. 


To her, Jabba was more than her master, he was her god. Some would this was 
crazy, but Leia had her reasons. Her life was dependent on his generosity. If he 
wanted to, with a flick of his wrist he could end her. He determined every 
aspect of her life. And he was always present. Somehow, probably due to his 
supreme command of the force, he was always there at the back of her mind. The 
leash, too, added to his constant presence. Before she had hated it, now it was 
her favorite part of her costume. 


After pleasing her master for hours, he was finally satisfied. Hoping she had 
done her job well, Leia fell into a deep sleep. 


&lt;h3 style=&quot;text-align: left;&quot;&gt;''Discontent''&lt;/h3&agt; 
====''Early Awakening! '==== 
''Mara's POV.'' 


The night after the Hutt Council meeting, Mara stirred. The clock showed four in 
the morning, she had gotten up five hours early! There was no commotion in the 


harem, the alarm hadn't gone off by accident, and even the usually bustling 
Coruscant skyline, visible out of the rooms' many windows. 


For a second, Mara was startled to find two smooth arms wrapped around her, then 
she remembered the previous night. Turning over, she looked at her bed 
companion. Amanda was sleeping peacefully, as of yet unaware of Mara's 
awakening. Unlike the rest of the non-senior slaves, Mara wasn't doubling up 
with anyone in one of the opulent second-floor rooms. 


Usually, she would have slept on the third floor, with a court guest, but there 

were no festivities the previous night. Instead, she was currently on the fourth 
floor. Seven bedrooms there were set aside for the senior slaves; Jess, Lyn Me, 

Melanie, Rystall, Diva, and Amanda. The seventh had not yet been awarded. 


These rooms were far superior to the ones on the lower floors, which were 
extremely luxurious in their own right. Amanda's was the largest and most 
luxurious of them all. Amanda's invitation had surprised Mara. The senior slaves 
were proud of their extra luxury and didn't usually share it with the lower 
slaves. Amanda and Mara didn't need to be alone to be intimate with each other 
(which they had been.) Modesty and privacy were non-existent in the harem. 
Amanda, however, had explained that she wanted some extra &quot; quality 
time&quot; with the beautiful Mara and had invited her to stay in her room as a 
reward for performing so well during the Council Meeting earlier. Mara, of 
course, had been in no position to refuse her mistress. 


Amanda's beautiful face finally stirred, and she stretched and yawned. 
&quot;Mara?&quot; she asked sleepily, &quot;What's wrong?&quot; &quot;Nothing, 
mistress. I guess I'm just used to waking up earlier,&quot; Mara explained, 
which was true. AS emperor's hand, she had generally slept five hours a night, 
not the ten her sisters were used to. 


&quot;I know it's hard, Mara, but you're not an assassin anymore, you can sleep 
late now,&quot; Amanda scolded. &quot;Sorry, mistress,&quot; Mara replied. 
Amanda smiled. &quot;Now go to sleep, love you,&quot; Amanda ordered. Mara 
turned over. &quot;I love you too.&quot; She replied, closing her eyes. With 
difficulty, she went to sleep. 


====''Unusual Emotions! '==== 
"'Amanda's POV'' 


The next afternoon, Amanda surveyed her sisters. Dance practice had just ended, 
and they were all free to enjoy themselves. Jabba would be going on some sort of 
trip tonight, so he had canceled the evening festivities. Some were kissing or 
playing other 'games'. Others were sipping soothing wine from crystal glasses. 
Still more were swimming or dosing in one of the ten pools. Leia was currently 
reclining on her favorite silk chair, sampling some wine herself, thinking about 
her previous night with her master. She was alone, but at her command, two newer 
slaves came over. At her orders, they began to serve her. One began to comb 
Leia's hair, which had gotten wet from a swim in the pools. The other went over 
to one of the fruit bowls and pulled out a bunch of grapes. At Leia's prompting, 
she began to feed them to her. 


Leia closed her eyes and grinned while her sisters served her. Amanda smiled. 
Leia had certainly gotten used to being harem queen. Though completely and 
utterly submissive to her master, Leia now conducted herself as royalty while 
among her sisters. Amanda could not have been prouder, having trained Leia since 
her arrival. She had introduced Leia to their ways, taught her to dance, shown 
her their games, and then watched Leia surpass her and take her rightful place. 


Yet Leia was not the same as traditional royalty. She demanded the same respect 
and diffidence, but her attitude was very different. Normal royals are 
constantly on guard and stressed, always looking for ulterior motives. Leia did 
not. She may have while princess of Alderaan, but the Queen who was being fed 
grapes right now was greatly changed from the reserved former Alderaanian royal. 


Her master was the ruler of the galaxy, he handled the matters that required 
political and intellectual intrigue. Leia had other concerns. She kept the harem 
running and pleasured her master, two tasks that suited her new personality very 
well. She didn't care about galactic affairs, she cared about being a good slave 
to her Hutt master, and that was how it should be. In two years here she had 
forgotten all she had learned while Princess of Alderaan. Leia had told Amanda 
that she didn't care that she wasn't nearly as bright as she used to he; because 
it was required to run the best harem in the galaxy in the way that a Harem 
Queen should. In that, she was unequaled. And that was all that mattered. 


Looking around, Amanda spotted Mara. She looked...well, discontent. She was 
sitting on the edge of a pool, occasionally chatting with another slave, but 
mostly remaining silent and glum. Amanda was puzzled by this. Tamed slaves did 
'''not''' experience unhappiness. Amanda could barely comprehend it. It was like 
her brain was saying ''Does not compute. '' On the verge of panic, Amanda reeled 
around to look at Leia, but she was already gone. 


====''A Trip from the Palace! '!==== 
"'Leia's POV'' 


Leia was ecstatic. After a year and three months, Jabba's lastest ambition had 
finally been realized. Pod-racing had been introduced to Nal Hutta (the 
unofficially renamed Coruscant.) Ever since Tatooine had been destroyed and 
Coruscant conquered, Jabba had wanted to introduce pod-racing to the new Hutt 
Capital. After fifteen months, he had built a brand new stadium over the ruins 
of the old senate. It symbolized the Hutt victory over both democracy and the 
former empire; a victory that the entire galaxy was beginning to appreciate. 


Leia and her master were on their way to the first race to be held in the new 
stadium. Ironically, pod-racing bored Jabba. He only enjoyed the conflict 
between the competitors. and did not care for the race itself. His motivation 
was simple: money. Jabba nearly always bet on the winning pod. This, combined 
with the intake from ticket sales, resulted in a huge profit. Jabba may have 
been the wealthiest being to ever exist in the galaxy, but a little extra could 
never hurt. Besides, a galaxy-spanning empire, a massive palace, and a harem of 
dozens of slave girls were costly. 


Leia looked forward to the race. After a quick trip on the Star Jewel, Jabba's 
throne exited the ship and marched through Jabba's private entrance. This 
quickly led to Jabba's own private box. Looking out, Leia was amazed by the size 
of the stadium. Hundreds of thousands, if not millions, were inside the enormous 
structure. The box itself was massive and the entire stadium could view it. 
Cameras would soon show the Hutt Emperor's visage and his pretty little pet to 
everyone watching. 


Leia felt a tug on her leash. Turning around, she knelt on the smooth carpet of 
the dais. &quot;Look happy,&quot; her master ordered. &quot;Of course 
master,&quot; Leia replied. As if that were a problem. Soon, many across the 
stadium were observing their emperor. Many showed disgust and resentment, but 
more seemed happy and even appreciative of the Hutt. His policies as emperor 
were improving the galaxy, and soon all would view him this way. 


Across the arena, shops and stands sold food, drinks, and spice to various 
spectators. Spice, which was now completely legal, quickly excited or calmed 
many of the spectators, depending on the brand. On the course, dozens of pods 
prepared to start. Most had no chance of winning, but there were several serious 
competitors. Jabba and several other Hutts were betting heavily on a pod towards 
the front, who sat in a massive pod (courtesy of Jabba.) Three lights later, and 
the race started. 


The first of the three laps was long and indecisive. Jabba inhaled a massive 
dose of the most powerful spice. It barely dimmed his incredible intellect, but 
it did distract him. Leia, on the other hand, was enjoying this immensely. At 


the beginning of the second lap, the first pod destroyed two smaller pods. Leia 
cheered and laughed, and this drew a laugh from Jabba. 


At first, Leia thought it was from the violence, but she soon realized it was 
from the attention her cheering had given her. All around the stadium cameras 
showed her amusement. One view even did a slow-mo of her barely concealed chest 
bobbing up and down. Leia smiled. She enjoyed being known as Jabba's slut. As 
the leading pod began to dominate the race, the camera kept going back to her. 
At the beginning of the third lap, she was even bold enough to give the crowd a 
wave and blow a kiss, drawing an approving laugh from her master. 


Leia knew that this was why she was Jabba's one and only personal slave. He only 
wanted to show his best and most prized possession. Having another slave with 
him would dilute her beauty. Leia returned her attention to the race. As 
expected, Jabba's bet won. In the final stretch, he plowed into six competitors 
and crossed the finish line unopposed. One final time, the camera zoomed in on 
her. Leia laughed and slowly stroked her chest with her hand, primarily for her 
master's amusement, but also for the crowd's attention. She needed them to see 
how happy she was with Jabba. &quot;Hohoho, this race was more interesting than 
I expected, my pet,&quot; laughed Jabba. Leia grinned. &quot;Your pet will be 
happy to please you later, master,&quot; she replied. 


Jabba licked his lips. Leia enjoyed this. She was very proud that she could 
satisfy her master and provoke his lust. He offered his spice to her, and she 
took it gratefully. To her surprise, Jabba gave her more than her usual dose. 
Then more....and more....and more.... and more. Leia wondered if this was too 
much. It didn't matter. He was her master and she was his slave. She took all he 
offered her without hesitation. After her usual high, her body began to shake. 
The world flashed and spun around her, and her mind lost all coherent thought. 
Her eyes closed and she plunged into unconsciousness. 


====''An Offer' '==== 
''Mara's POV'' 


Mara had taken refuge in a room on the second floor. She had sat in the hot tub 
and turned the bubbles off. She needed to be alone, she needed to think. Lately, 
she had been feeling well..... miserable. There was no other way to describe it. 
Everything was fine. She loved all sisters, she loved pleasing guests, 
especially Bib Fortuna, and she loved her master. And yet, something was 
missing. She couldn't put her finger on it. 


She had to be the only girl in the harem who was not completely happy. She just 
didn't understand why. Nothing was wrong. She hadn't quarreled with any of her 
sisters, no guest or bib had mistreated her, and she still desired to serve her 
master in whatever way he desired. It all seemed too easy. Easy! That was it. 
Her life was too easy. Since birth, she had been constantly trained, tested, and 
challenged. There was no challenge in her life now. 


[[File:Ps12.jpg|frame|Jabba's box in the Pod Racing Arena.]]Pleasing guests was 
very satisfying, but not hard. Their little 'competitions' were fun, but they 
weren't really a challenge. She could outdo everyone but the Queen easily. As 
for Leia, well, it wasn't a challenge when you were utterly outmatched. She 
didn't know what to do. She had no desire to leave this life behind. Her master 
deserved to own her, and she still wanted to serve him with every fiber of her 
being. But she couldn't serve him in a challenging way. It was a paradox. 


Suddenly she felt an urge. It was a command she couldn't place, yet at that 
moment she knew she needed to do something. Leave the harem and go to Jabba. She 
knew it was against the rules for slaves to leave the harem at night, but she 
had to do this. She put on her costume, left her room, and took the lift to the 
first floor. It would have been hard to sneak out, but a kissing tournament was 
going on. Jess and Lyn Me were in the finals, kissing furiously underwater. The 
first to stop kissing or go up for air lost. Mara was surprised Amanda wasn't in 
the finals, but this was a great diversion. 


With the distraction and her training, Mara easily got to the entrance. It 
wasn't locked and there was no reason for it to be. Tamed slaves had no desire 
to go against the rules and leave the harem. Except for her. Mara opened the 
door quietly and left for the throne room. She made it to the throne room 
entrance and silently barged in. She was afraid that she interrupted Leia and 
her master's pleasure session. 


Walking in, she quickly laid her body out on the floor before her master. 
Glancing up, she saw she wasn't interrupting anything at all. Leia was passed 
out, Jabba's tail curled protectively around her body. Mara waited for her 
master to speak. &quot;I have summoned you here, slave,&quot; Jabba boomed at 
her. &quot;Your slave humbly asks why, master,&quot; Mara replied. 


Instead of answering, Jabba asked a question, &quot;Are you completely happy 
serving me, my pet?&quot; he asked. Mara decided not to lie. It wasn't any good 
against someone who could read her mind. &quot;No, master,&quot; she answered. 
&quot;I know, &quot; Jabba's voice boomed, &quot;You feel unchallenged, and you 
crave challenges. You consider your life too easy.&quot; &quot;Please master, 
forgive me. Your pet is an ungrateful slave. You should punish her,&quot; Mara 
answered. 


&quot;Ho ho ho,&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;I think I have a better idea. How 
would you like to serve me in a different way, in addition to a pleasure slave? 
&quot; he asked her. &quot;Your slave is afraid she does not understand, 
master,&quot; Mara said. &quot;The previous emperor was a selfish fool, but he 
had one good idea. His assassins. I wish to have my '''own H'''and. One who will 
be an extension of my will silence those who oppose me. You will do this. Unlike 
before, you shall be the only Hand, &quot; he offered. 


Mara was stunned. It seemed too good to be true. Serving her master and having a 
challenge? She knew her answer, &quot;Your pet humbly accepts master.&quot; 
&quot;Good. I will provide ships and weapons. Your present outfit will suffice. 
You shall still serve as a pleasure slave, but when I need you, you shall be my 
Hand''','''&quot; he said. 


[ [File:Jjjjjkkkkkkkkkkk.jpg|frame|Jabba on his throne.]]&quot;When does your 
slave leave, master?&quot; Mara asked. &quot;Tomorrow morning. I have an 
important assignment for you. The new governor I appointed on Zeltros has proven 
to be very uncooperative. He has turned against me and sabotages all of my 
interests on that planet. His treatment of the Zeltrons has been very cruel. He 
must be silenced. I could do it with a military strike, but more would die that 
way. However, if you infiltrated the planet and killed him quietly, more 
bloodshed could be avoided, &quot; he said. &quot;Of course master, I will not 
fail you,&quot; Mara promised. 


Jabba held up his hand. &quot;You have a secondary duty. The Zeltrons are some 
of the most appealing beings in the galaxy. I have watched many of their 
performances, &quot; he licked his lips, &quot;As they are televised. One dancer 
named Vivian Qui interests me. After the governor is dead, you will find her. 
Bring her to me. Stun her gently if she resists.&quot; he ordered. 


Mara got up from her position on the floor and bowed deeply. &quot;Yes master, 
she will make a wonderful addition to your harem,&quot; she said. Jabba licked 
his lips. Mara knew he was anticipating a night with this Vivian. &quot;Master, 
why is Her Highness not awake?&quot; Mara asked. &quot;I did not want her to 
influence your decision. She will be fine,&quot; he answered, petting Leia's 
back while he spoke. &quot;She will awake soon. Now return to my harem. Tomorrow 
morning you will report to the hanger,&quot; he ordered. &quot;As of now, you 
are a senior slave, Mara. You are worthy of the honor,&quot; Jabba said. Mara 
bowed her consent and left, unable to believe her good fortune. 


&lt;h2 style=&quot;text-align: left;&quot;&gt;''The Search For Vivian 
Qui''&lt;/h2&gt; 


===''Final Night''=== 

Mara re-entered the harem. To her surprise, she saw one of her sisters had not 
yet gone to bed. Amanda was sitting in front of one of the pools, the now dim 
artificial lighting reflecting on the smooth water and illuminating her face. 
&quot;Mistress?&quot; Mara asked, bowing low. Amanda turned to her. &quot;Mara! 
How are you feeling? I've been really worried about you. You've seemed miserable 
and I've just never seen that in a sister before! I don't know what to do! But 
maybe I should ask. What's wrong?&quot; Amanda finally finished. Mara smiled. 
Amanda's concern was really sweet, and it was that which endeared her to all of 
the sisters. 


&quot;I'm fine mistress, really I am,&quot; Mara responded. Before Amanda could 
panic some more, Mara quickly told her of her new position. Amanda's eyes 
widened. &quot;This has never happened before, though I suppose it makes sense, 
for the High Exalted One has never had a slave like you before, &quot; Amanda 
said. &quot;Yes, I am very grateful, though a little sad. I have to leave 
tomorrow, and I don't Know when I'll return,&quot; Mara replied. Amanda leaped 
forward and hugged her. &quot;Oh, Mara! I'll miss you!&quot; she cried. Mara 
hugged her back, Amanda really was sweet. 


The two slaves walked together into the lift, then rode up to the fourth floor. 
Amanda gave Mara another hug, then left for her own room. Mara turned to the 
door of ''her'' new room, down the hall from Amanda's. To her surprise, the 
plaque already had her name etched into it. Her master had his ways. She opened 
the door and almost gasped. The room looked as if it had been made for her. The 
bedsheets and curtains were colored in an orange-red color, Mara's favorite. It 
complimented her hair so well. 


The bed itself was huge, but even then it only took up a fraction of the room's 
area. It looked like the most comfortable bed in the galaxy. Laying in it, Mara 
discovered a very soft mattress that she almost sank into. Amanda's bed had been 
comfortable but was a little too firm for her. This bed seemed tailored for her. 
The rest of the room was equally magnificent. A rockface was etched into the 
wall, water running swiftly, yet softly, down it. It was a soothing sound that 
would no doubt lull her to sleep. The water came from a slit in the wall above 
the rocks and fell into a steaming pool of water at the bottom. It was clear 
water was drained from the hot tub and purified, then run back into the 
waterfall. The tub itself was bordered by rocks on the back and intricate tiles 
on the front. 


The tiles gave way to a black carpet after a few feet, which went with the red 
curtains and bedsheets surprisingly well. In front of the bed were two large 
tables. Huge bowls of fruit were placed upon them. The bowls, Mara knew, were 
restocked when the girls were entertaining the court and contained the most 
delicious fruits that could be found throughout the galaxy, no matter the price. 
A red couch was near the bed, and it looked nearly as comfortable. When Mara 
parted the curtains, she discovered they gave way to two large glass doors. 
Beyond them was a balcony. 


The balcony was furnished with several chairs and a table and had a magnificent 
view of the Hutt's Grand Palace and the planet beyond. The room also contained 
other trivial items. Soap and shampoo for her to bathe, a mirror made of gold 
and inlaid with red rubies, a comb, trash cans, and an alarm clock. Mara was 
surprised by the quality of her room. She knew it was supposed to be 
magnificent, but not as much as her mistress's room. Mara's rooms clearly 
surpassed Amanda's, and that was saying something. 


Mara realized that all of the rooms would be improved during the upcoming Harem 
expansion that she would probably be away for. Her room was obviously improved a 
little early. Amanda would no doubt have a better room in the end, which Mara 
knew she should have. 


This room would have to do. 


Mara removed the tight black netting from her body, the only thing she was 
wearing, then sank into the bed and pulled the blanket over her. It felt 
heavenly. Suddenly, Mara realized she ''was ''wearing something else: her red- 
golden arm bracelet. It was unremovable, and after three months of wearing it, 
the arm wrap had become a part of her, just like her collar. Mara thought for a 
moment, then smiled and closed her eyes. They were with her forever, just like 
her enslavement. She wouldn't have it any other way. 


===''Departure! '=== 

Mara awoke at her usual time. She put on her costume, then quietly exited into 
the hallway. She took the lift to the first floor. It opened....and revealed two 
dozen scantily clad girls cheering and waving. &quot;Bye Mara!&quot; &quot;We'll 
miss you!&quot; &quot;Good luck!&quot; several girls screamed. Amanda walked up 
to her. &quot;I wanted to say goodbye, properly, &quot; she revealed. The Harem 
Queen stood next to her. &quot;Serve our master well, Mara. His will must be 
enforced,&quot; she said. Mara knelt before her. &quot;I will, your 

highness, &quot; she promised. Leia smiled, rose Mara to her feet, then kissed 
her. &quot;I know. Take care of yourself,&quot; she ordered. The girls swarmed 
Mara, all giving her a good-bye kiss. Reluctantly, Mara pulled away from her 
sisters and exited the Harem. 


She made her way down to Spaceport 23, one of the dozens of spaceports that were 
required for the massive Palace. The entrance was flanked by two guards clad in 
black blaster-resistant armor (Jabba's guards had been upgraded from his 
Tatooine days.) &quot;what is your business here, slave?&quot; one of the guards 
asked her. &quot;I am Mara Jade, I am here for my ship. I have been ordered to 
go to Zeltros; you must have been told,&quot; Mara answered. The guard nodded 
his head, &quot;Yes. If you will follow me, Miss Mara, I will show you your 
vessel. [[File:Csl.jpg|thumb|Corellia, Mara's first destination.]]The guard 
turned and walked into the Spaceport. Following him, Mara saw dozens of ships of 
all types, each highly advanced and obviously belonging to someone important. 
Mara was led to the end of the hanger. Her escort gestured to an intimidating 
black ship. &quot;The Mighty One commissioned this ship days ago, and he ordered 
it fitted with all of the technology and extras money could buy,&quot; the guard 
said. It appeared he had. The ship was of a state of the art design. It was 
relatively small, its length only five times that of an X-Wing, but that didn't 
diminish it in the least. The bow of the ship was sharply pointed, and the body 
flanked by two extremely thin black wings. Two spikes descended out of each wing 
and burrowed into the ground, suspending the ship five meters above the floor. 
The craft rounded off in the back, where it revolved around several jet engines 
that stuck out of it. Each seemed powerful enough to move the ship on its own. 
Its sleek black hull was made of Quantum Phase IV armor. It seemed to contain 
several layers of the priceless metal The ship could probably take several 
direct shots from a Star Destroyer and emerge unscathed. But its most 
recognizable feature was its cockpit; it didn't seem to have one. 


&quot;Where is the ramp to get inside?&quot; Mara asked the guard. He inclined 
his head. &quot;Ask for it, the ship responds to your voice commands, &quot; he 
replied. &quot;Ramp,&quot; she spoke clearly. A section of the underside of the 
ship dropped neatly, yet quickly, to the ground. &quot;Thank you, I can take off 
on my own,&quot; Mara told the guard. &quot;Yes, Miss Mara,&quot; he replied, 
returning to his post. Mara entered the interior of her new ship. If possible, 
it was even more impressive than the outside. The layout of the interior was a 
combination of a square and a circle. The front of the ship was rounded, but 
after each side of the wall curved enough, they flattened out and ran parallel 
to each other towards the back. The back wall of the sip was also flat, though 
four doors were built into it; Mara would open them later. The ship, like her 
room, contained an orange carpet and red walls. Her favorite colors. 


A raised platform several feet above contained the cockpit. Mara force jumped to 
it and looked around. She was shocked once again. In the cockpit, the walls of 
the ship around it were invisible, she could clearly see the hanger bay. The 
walls, black on the outside, were unseeable; she could have sworn they weren't 


there at all. The ship had a one-way window; those on the outside of the ship 
could not see the cockpit, yet Mara could see everything. The design allowed for 
maximum visibility. The pilot's chair was made of red leather. In addition to 
the latest models of the usual functions, the dashboard had several unique. 
There was a cloaking device, a distress signal, and a communication array that 
could send messages from one end of the galaxy to another. 


Leaping down, she examined the main area of the ship. It had several star maps, 
a large scarlet couch, and some cooking devices that lined the walls. All 
unheard of on a ship. The couch was flanked by two tables. Bowls were etched 
into them, they contained some of the amazing fruit from the harem. Mara made 
her way to the first door. &quot;Open,&quot; she commanded. The door did as she 
ordered, revealing her sleeping quarters. A large bunkbed ringed with orange 
sheets was aligned against the wall. The second bed was presumably for any 
guest, like Vivian, that would stay on her ship. Two chairs and a desk were also 
in the room. It was nothing compared to her harem room, but her quarters were 
still very comfortable. 


The second door opened to reveal a steaming hot tub. It could be closed during 
the flight to prevent water splashing off. A full rack of towels, black tiles, 
and another bowl of fruit complemented it. The third door contained her supply 
of food that could be cooked on the ship, along with extra fruit. The fourth 
door revealed something far less pleasant: a brig. One empty cell was all the 
room contained. Evidently, some of her missions would involve taking prisoners. 


All in all, this was clearly the most advanced and comfortable stealth ship ever 
built, miles ahead of anything else. She leaped into the cockpit. Grabbing the 
controls, she found it easy to control the ship. It felt good to pilot again. 
With two buttons, she ignited the engines and retracted the spiked landing gear. 
Seeing her about to take off, the hanger bay crew dropped the shields over the 
spaceport entrance. At her slightest touch, the ship zoomed out of the cockpit 
and into Nal Hutta's atmosphere. 


The power of the ship amazed her. Before going into hyperspace, Mara flew around 
the planet several times. The ship moved unbelievably fast, but if Mara wasn't 
seeing it move out of the cockpit window, she never would have felt it at all. 
Skyscrapers dotted the landscape. New to the planet, however, were the thirteen 
Palaces of the Hutt Council. All were easily visible from space. Jabba's Palace 
was so large that she could see it from halfway across the planet. Nearby was 
the recently completed pod-racing arena. It wasn't nearly as large as Jabba's 
Palace, but around the same size as the Palaces of the other Hutts. Mara keyed 
in a destination in the computer, and the ship was ready for a lightspeed ride 
to Corellia, where she would refuel before continuing on to Zeltros. 
&quot;Go,&quot; she spoke, and the ship zoomed into lightspeed. 


Mara leaned back into her chair as the ship took off. Suddenly, she felt 
extremely weak. Something was wrong. Now she felt sick. Her body lost all its 
strength and fell out of the chair, then left the cockpit and hit the main floor 
hard. On the floor, Mara felt extremely queasy as the world spun around her. Her 
chest heaved and she nearly put a large serving of harem fruit onto the ship's 
brand new carpet. She felt worse than she ever had in her entire life, it felt 
like her world had ended. 


Slowly, she understood why. For three months she had been in the range of her 
master's Force Presence. She had never really noticed it, but it had always been 
at the back of her mind. Supporting her, comforting her, protecting her, it was 
always there. Now she was out of his range, and this was her reaction to the 
loss of it. With unbelievable effort, Mara pulled herself onto the couch. 
Exhausted by the effort, her eyes closed and she passed out. 


It was a good thing the ship was on autopilot. 


===''Weapons' '=== 
When Mara awoke, she felt marginally better. Slowly, she managed to steady 


herself. Her master needed her to complete her mission, she would have to learn 
to operate without his presence. Pulling herself up, she looked at the nearest 
Star Map. It showed the ship was one hour away from its Corellian destination. 
Sighing, Mara returned to her room. It was time to inspect her weapons. Opening 
her door, she looked around. No weapons were to be seen. Using her force 
abilities, Mara detected a disturbance on the wall opposite the bed. Pressing 
her hand on the wall, she was surprised by a scanner running across her hand. 
There was an affirmative beep, and the wall slid open to reveal a secret 
compartment. Like everywhere else, the walls were red. A single table was all 
that furnished the room. Two daggers and several bottles of a clear substance 
were placed on it. One had a black hilt and a thin, metal blade. The blade was 
hollow, and Mara knew it was filled with poison. The bottles must hold extra 
poison. This blade was obviously for stealth kills. Or for kills that were to 
look like accidents. Oh yes, the governor was going to receive some of this 
poison. 


The second blade seemed to only consist of another black hilt. When she grabbed 
it, however, the blade seemed to respond to her will, igniting a small red 
blade. It was a lightsaber! The blade, however, was only ten inches long, far 
smaller than a normal one. Though initially dismayed, Mara soon warmed up to the 
idea. The smaller blade would give her more precision, control, and would be 
perfect for assassinations. What did dismay Mara was the apparent lack of ranged 
weapons? No sooner had the thought crossed her mind, however, than a beam of red 
light emitted from her blade and fired into the wall. The weapon could fire 
ranged blasts. And it responded to her thoughts! She willed the blade to fire, 
and another burst fired. Exited, she ordered the weapon to rapid-fire. Bolts 
streamed out of the blade, slamming into the far wall. It was a blaster and 
lightsaber built into one! Mara wondered about the blasts. Were they stun bolts 
or lethal bolts? At the question, the blade fired another bolt, this one blue. 
Mara Knew it was a stun bolt. She hoped she wouldn't have to use it on Vivian. 
===''On Corellia’ '=== 

‘&quot;This is Space control, identify your vessel,&quot; the man ordered. Mara 
paused, unsure of what to say. She was speaking over the radio to the operator 
of the Corellian spaceport she was attempting to dock in. It was the largest on 
the planet, situated near the outskirts of the capital. &quot;What is the name 
of this ship!? she asked herself. She needed to name it now. Smiling, she 
decided to name it after herself. &quot;This is the Kahnkee,&quot; she told the 
officer. 


In Huttese, the word meant 'lovely slave.' Jabba often referred to his pets by 
this term, and Mara knew it defined herself.''&quot;''Cleared to land. The 
Empire has designated your ship as having maximum clearance and priority. I've 
never seen a ship with such a high level of importance, &quot; the officer 
replied. Mara grinned. Her master knew her better than she Knew herself''.'' He 
must have guessed what name she would choose. 


She landed the ship smoothly, then exited the ramp. The officer was there to 
meet her. Clearly ready to meet this important individual in the Hutt Empire 
personally. &quot;Right. Your clearance means you are allowed to dock here free 
of charge; if you will just sign...&quot; he stopped. &quot;I didn't ah..expect 
you to be a prostitute, &quot; he finished. &quot;I thought prostitution was 
accepted now?&quot; asked Mara, amused. &quot;It is, but generally they are not 
as high up in the Empire as you are,&quot; he said. 


&quot; Though, you are the most beautiful whore I've ever seen. If you want, I'd 
be willing to pay handsomely for a night with you,&quot; he offered. Mara 
decided it was time to end this charade. &quot;I am not a prostitute. I ama 
slave to our mighty Emperor. I won't be signing any forms. Take care of my ship. 
I will be returning later,&quot; she commanded. The officer wrinkled his nose at 
her, suspicious. &quot;I don't think so. If you are a slave, then why are you 
free, instead of on Coruscant with your master? I think you escaped, stole a 
valuable ship with clearance than fled with it. You'll be coming with me, &quot; 
he moved towards her. 


&quot;Fool. I have no reason or desire to attempt to escape. I am here on his 
orders, &quot; she said. He remained unconvinced, but a mind trick convinced him 
otherwise. After ordering him to refuel her ship, Mara left to explore the city. 
Walking around in a slave costume was acceptable now, due to her master's new 
laws that legalized prostitution. Still, she attracted many men's eyes with her 
beauty. She received several offers for her 'services,' but ignored them. She 
was only for Jabba and his guests, no one else. 


Looking around, she saw the planet was prospering. The houses were large and 
well-kept. There seems to be little crime, even in the poorer districts of the 
city. Even those districts seemed to be experiencing an economic boom. Merchants 
sold all kinds of goods at high prices and were still selling very well. Nearly 
everyone seemed to be happy, and the number of homeless people she saw was 
minimal. 


With a credit chip taken from a nearly endless supply on her ship, Mara 
purchased a newspaper. The headline read ECONOMY SOARS TO RECORD HIGHS. The 
article said the probable reasons were the new government's incorrupt ways of 
operating and the income from prostitution and spice that were now being gained. 
The Hutt Empire efficiently spent and taxed money. Taxes were lower than they'd 
ever been, yet the government still took in more money. 


Most of the news in the newspaper was good. However, a sub-headline read TROUBLE 
ON ZELTROS: Crime up, economy tanks, governor jails any who protest. The story 
detailed the situation on Zeltros. The party planet was suffering. She needed to 
get there soon. 


Mara was about to drop the newspaper when another story caught her eye. It said 
PROSTITUTE MURDERED. A prostitute had been found dead in an ally not far from 
here, stabbed in the back. It was the third murder in a week. All of the victims 
had been prostitutes. Sighing, Mara put down the newspaper. She decided to go to 
a restaurant. Mara could eat on the ship but wasn't in the mood for cooking 
right now. 


She made her way to a nearby diner. Shown to the last empty table, she started 
to look at the menu. &quot;Excuse me, could I sit down?&quot; a female voice 
asked. Mara looked up to see a woman dressed in a revealing costume. She was an 
attractive human. Though she was not on par with a harem girl, she seemed pretty 
enough to make a decent living as a prostitute. &quot;Sure,&quot; Mara said. The 
woman smiled at her. &quot;Sorry, nowhere else to sit,&quot; she said. 
&quot;It's fine,&quot; Mara replied. &quot;So, you're a prostitute?&quot; Mara 
asked. &quot;Yes, aren't you?&quot; the woman asked. 


&quot;No, I am a willing slave to Emperor. I am here on his orders. So, how is 
being a prostitute?&quot; Mara asked. &quot;It's surprisingly nice. I am 
protected by the government, vaccinated for any sexual disease, and paid very 
well. I only have to accept offers that I want to. In truth, I had no choice to 
become one. I had no job, no family, and no money. But this saved my life, &quot; 
the woman said. 


Continuing to talk about their lives, the two soon ordered and ate their meals. 
After they were finished, the sun had already set outside. &quot;Nice talking 
with you, but I have to leave now, my ship should be ready,&quot; Mara said. 
&quot;Goodbye, good luck with your mission,&quot; the woman replied. Mara got up 
from the table and left the restaurant. It was a long walk back. 


On her way back, Mara thought about what the woman had said. Apparently being a 
prostitute was more respectful than it used to be. Her master's policies were 
definitely working. Nearly there, Mara turned and took a shortcut down an ally. 
''Except on Zeltros, I'd better get there soon, ''Mara thought to herself. 
Suddenly, Mara sensed danger in the Force. There was a flash of movement to her 
right, and someone jumped from behind a dumpster. Mara jumped back, and the 
person's dagger swung where she had been two seconds ago. 


&quot;What are you doing!&quot; Mara yelled. The figure paused, then answered in 
a harsh female voice, &quot;I'm setting things right. The New Empire is taking 
away all our values. You whores parading up and down the street like you should 
be respected, instead of in the prisons you belong. I'll teach you.&quot; The 
figure dropped her dagger and, though sheltered by darkness, Mara could tell she 
was drawing a blaster. 


This must be the one responsible for those dead prostitutes. She was clearly 
intent on killing her as well. Mara was undaunted. She may have been armed, but 
Mara could tell that this nutcase had no real training. Mara had the Force. It 
was a pity that she hadn't brought her new weapon. It would have nice to get 
some practice with it. At the thought, however, the weapon materialized in her 
hand! The black hilt was now firmly in her grip. ''This thing really is 
useful, '' Mara thought. 


At her mental command, the blade ignited. She could tell this woman wasn't going 
to surrender. Mara didn't have time to bring her to the authorities and explain 

herself. This woman would have to be killed. &quot;What do you expect to do with 
that?&quot; the murderer laughed. By the light of her blade, Mara could tell she 
was unfit and in her mid-fifties. This would be easy. 


The woman fired her blaster. Mara brought her dagger up to deflect it with 
unbelievable ease, and the bolt was reflected into the woman's stomach. She 
doubled over. &quot;What?&quot; she moaned painfully. Mara pointed the blade at 
her. At her next thought, a bolt of her own sped from it and hit the woman in 
the head. By the time she fell back, she was dead. Mara grinned, justice had 
been served. She hurried back to her ship. Mara hated to leave the body there, 
but the authorities would figure it out. Zeltros was waiting for her, and so was 
Vivian. 

===''Assassination' '=== 

Unlike on Corellia, Mara docked her ship at a smaller spaceport where no 
questions would be asked. She didn't want this governor to know of her presence. 
She left her weapons on the ship; she could always will them to appear later 
when she needed them. Scantily clad women were even more common here, and she 
had no problem purchasing a speeder for an hour-long journey to the capital, 
where the governor resided. 


[[File:Zsl.jpg|thumb|left|Zeltros.]]On the way to the capital, Mara noticed the 
planet was indeed suffering. The various stores and cantinas she passed were 
either closed down or on the verge of doing so. The economy was in a downward 
spiral and couldn't pull out of it. Unlike the rest of the galaxy, Zeltros's 
economy had collapsed since the Hutt takeover, instead of the opposite. The 
Party Planet wasn't partying at the moment. The normally vibrant Zeltrons were 
depressed and overworked. 


When she made it to the capital, Mara rented a room in a low-quality hotel to 
stay inconspicuous. The newspaper, one of the few luxuries the hotel provided, 
had been clearly turned into a propaganda paper. It constantly praised the 
Governor, Thomas Veers, for his improvements to the planet. The economic 
problems were admitted to only be a small recession, with the rest of the galaxy 
in far worse shape. Only the governor had shielded Zeltros from far worse. 


Mara would stab and kill him with her poison dagger. A lightsaber or blaster 
wound would be too revealing, it had to look like a natural death. Otherwise, 
people would be outraged at the violent methods the Emperor had used. They 
wouldn't understand how it was avoiding far worse. A military invasion and 
destruction of half of the Capital City. 


The next morning, Mara made her way to the Governor's mansion. Using her Force 
abilities, she managed to avoid detection, leap onto the roof, and cut a hole 
through it with her dagger, which she had summoned. Mara dropped into the 
hallway, then went to stealthily seek out Veers, either stunning or mind- 
tricking any guards who found her. She managed to sense the location of his 
bedroom, made it there then smashed it down with the Force. It would look like 


she simply rammed it with her body. All the guards in the area had been already 
incapacitated. 


She found an empty room, but a quick look at Veers's schedule revealed he was 
currently meeting with his advisers nearby in a conference room. 


She again avoided detection by climbing into the ceiling and crawling over the 
grating until she reached the conference room. Through the grate, she saw the 
meeting. There was the governor, sitting at the head of the table, talking to 
his advisors. &quot;Is everything proceeding smoothly?&quot; he demanded in a 
stern voice. A man to his right spoke up. &quot;Yes, my lord. The money you have 
acquired is firmly in our hands. The Zeltrons are terrified, they dare not move 
against you. Even better, Jabba has proven hesitant to attack us after you 
betrayed him,&quot; he reported. [[File:Vvsl.jpg|thumb| left | Governor 
Veers.]]&quot;Good,&quot; Veers replied. He was a stately man in his seventies, 
with gray hair and a military uniform on. He reminded Mara of an Imperial Moff, 
though they had all been executed by this point. &quot;I suspect Jabba does not 
want to inflict the destruction a battle would cause on these lazy scum. Our 
forces would lose, but the planet would be incredibly damaged in the process. He 
is weak, despite what the galaxy thinks. How are our accounts?&quot; Veers asked 
another man. 


&quot;Very well, my lord. The money we have laundered and drained from this 
economy has been increasing ever since you betrayed Jabba. The amount has 
surpassed ten billion credits,&quot; he said. Veers smiled cruelly. &quot;Soon, 
we will have drained this planet utterly. The Zeltrons will soon begin to 
starve, but it is of no concern. Only the elite remain somewhat unaffected, but 
that will soon change. General, the army is still under our control, correct? 
&quot; he asked. 


The General, the only Zeltron in the room, spoke up from the other end of the 
table. &quot;Yes my lord. They are honor-bound to obey the head of the Zeltron 
government. Only if you stepped down would they respect a new governor. If Jabba 
tries to replace you, they will fight against it,&quot; the General declared. 
Veers grinned. &quot;Then they will see their planet starve,&quot; he declared. 


''That's what you think,&quot; ''Mara thought. She would tell her master that 
his next governor should have these men executed, but that couldn't happen if 
she didn't kill Veers. The meeting broke up, and Veers left the room, escorted 
by ten security guards. They formed a circle around him. &quot;Take me to my 
room,&quot; Veers ordered them. Mara grinned, then hurried back through the 
grates. 


She quickly returned to Veers's room, then hid in his spacious closet. Five 
minutes later, she heard, &quot;That will be all, leave me and return to your 
worthless lives.&quot; It was Veers. She heard him shut the door. While his back 
was still turned, she quietly exited the closet and closed the door. 
&quot;Hello, Veers,&quot; she spoke. He wheeled around. His eyes bulged when he 
saw her. &quot;Gaur----- &quot; he began, but Mara waved her hand and he was 
Silenced. Ever since she had been enslaved by Jabba, she realized, her Force 
abilities had been increasing, probably due to his tremendous Force powers. 
Simply being in his presence for long enough had increased her abilities. 
&quot;I've waited a long time for this,&quot; she told the terrified man. 


Her poisoned dagger appeared in her hand. She held out her free hand, and Veers 
was frozen in place. She smiled as she walked towards him. &quot;Time to 
die,&quot; she said sweetly. Veers began to sweat heavily, but he could not 
move. Slowly, she placed her dagger on the side of his neck, then lightly swiped 
it across his veins. The undetectable poison swept into his bloodstream. Mara 
traced her free hand over the wound. It disappeared. 


Veers lasted several seconds, then his body, released by Mara, fell to the 
ground. It laid there, stone dead. There was no visible damage. It looked as if 
he had died of an illness. Mara calmly walked out of his room, jumped back into 


the ceiling, found the hole in the roof she had made, and left through it. 
Before she leaped to the ground, she repaired the roof with her enhanced powers. 
She couldn't leave any trace of her presence. The guards she had stunned and 
mind tricked would not remember a thing. Now, on to her second objective. 
===''A Dance Contest! '=== 

According to her intelligence, Vivian worked as a dancer for Zeltros's elite. 
Her father was a wealthy business owner who encouraged her dancing and used her 
payments to fund his interests. Shortly after escaping Veers's home, Mara 
learned that Vivian was giving a performance tonight at the Oasis, a large 
casino in the Capital City. She was so good a dancer that many considered her 
the greatest performer in Zeltron history. Mara hoped they were right. 
[[File:Zzsl.jpg|frame|Vivian Qui.]]Using her resources to get admission to the 
Oasis, Mara decided to wait in the Casino for her newest sister to arrive. 
Looking around, she spotted several Zeltron women in bikinis swimming in a 
massive pool. With their blue hair and exotic red-pink skin, they were 
stunningly attractive, and Mara, already in a bikini herself, decided to join 
them. Looking at them, it was hard to suppress the urge to kiss one. Her 
attraction to women was permanent due to the time she had spent in Jabba's 
presence, but she managed to resist. 


The presumable leader of the Zeltron women saw Mara and swam up to her. &quot;It 
is a sad day when a Zeltron is outclassed by a human, but I must admit your 
beauty outshines ours, you're welcome to join us,&quot; the Zeltron woman 
conceded. The admission surprised Mara, but when she looked down at her body, 
she had to agree. Her natural attractiveness had been augmented with the harem's 
diet, make-up, and other treatments, and in a moment of extreme vanity, Mara 
realized that no women, save Amanda and Leia, were more beautiful than her. 


After swimming with the Zeltron women, Mara dried off and waited for Vivian to 
appear. Sitting near the edge of the dance floor, Mara saw the lights dim and 
center on the dance floor as an announcer said, &quot;For your viewing pleasure, 
one of the greatest dancers in our history, famed for her beauty and skill, 
Vivian Qui!&quot; The crowd cheered as a Zeltron woman walked down a shining red 
carpet. It was Vivian at last. 


Her beauty was stunning, to say the least. Her hair the perfect shade of blue, 
her skin the color of luscious pink. Her chest was perfectly shaped and her body 
flawless. She had the perfect fit for a harem girl! With the harem's treatments, 
her beauty would quite nearly rival Mara's, Amanda's, and Leia's, the top three 
harem girls and most attractive women ever. No one else could compete with 
their..... ''No, stop. Vanity later. Watch Vivian now, &quot;'' Mara told herself. 


Vivian stepped onto the dance floor and the crowd silenced. Seated in the first 
row, Mara saw Vivian begin her routine. She started slow and began to dance 
gracefully around the floor, jumping and twirling in the air. Her technique was 
flawless. Mara was very impressed. Oh yes, she had been made for Jabba's harem. 
She could tell why her master so desired this woman because Mara now desired her 
herself. 


The crowd cheered wildly as Vivian performed fancier and more difficult moves. 
She made no mistakes, no errors. While this was going on, however, Mara noticed 
the Zeltron who must be Vivian's father watching her every move with a cold eye, 
examining her form. ''Does he just use her for himself?'' Mara thought. As the 
routine ended, Mara got her answer. Vivian's father stepped onto the podium and 
stood next to his daughter. &quot;Ladies and Gentlemen, you have been very 
honored indeed. Regrettably, this will be Vivian's last performance here for a 
while, as she is going on a tour around the Galaxy for the next year. We are 
leaving immediately, &quot; he said. 


The crowd was clearly sad but seemed to actually be proud of her. They could 


accept letting her go. Yet Mara noticed Vivian was on the verge of tears. ''With 
the economy so bad here, he must think he can make more money elsewhere. He's 
obviously forcing Vivian to go, even though she clearly doesn't want to,'' Mara 


realized. This was bad. If they were leaving immediately, she would have to 


improvise. It would be harder, and she might not be able to capture Vivian 
without being spotted.[[File:Zssl.jpg|thumb|Vivian prepares to dance with 
Mara.]]Suddenly, Mara had an idea. It was a crazy idea, and it might result in 
one of them getting humiliated, but it was her best option. &quot;Hey! &quot; 
Mara shouted. &quot;You say Vivian is the best dancer in Zeltron history. I say 
prove it! I challenge her to a dance competition, here and now, &quot; Mara 
yelled. Hopefully, the time spent answering the challenge would delay Vivian a 
day, and that was all Mara needed. The crowd turned to her, stunned. Vivian 
looked surprised, but her father laughed. &quot;Come here, human,&quot; he told 
Mara. She stepped onto the dance floor. 


&quot; You are bold, but why should I humor you? I have a dancing tour to 

begin, &quot; he challenged. Mara paused, then placed a 100,00 credit on the 
table. It was a drop in her ocean of wealth on the ship. &quot;If your daughter 
wins, you get this. If not, then I get nothing. I just want the challenge, &quot; 
Mara said. The greed in his eyes lit up. &quot;Very well,&quot; he said. 


The crowd was clearly excited to have an encore. Three Zeltron dancing judges, 
who had planned to just come and watch the show, stepped forward and offered to 
judge the two girls. They were to dance side by side, on separate areas of the 
dance floor, at the same time. Mara heard Vivian's father whisper, &quot; You 
better win this,&quot; to his daughter. Vivian nodded, and she prepared to 
dance. 


The judges were going to base their decisions on beauty and skill. Despite her 
abilities, Mara was not confident of defeating Vivian. Mara was more beautiful, 
yes, but only slightly. She had no doubt she would best Vivian in a harem style 
dancing competition, but Zeltron dancing, though similar, had differences. Plus, 
the crowd and judges expected Vivian to win. And Force abilities were of little 
help in dancing. 


But Mara was determined, and beating Vivian would definitely delay her for the 
night. Then Mara could capture her, hopefully without putting her unconscious. 
Her best hope was that the judges would appreciate the harem style that Mara 
used. There was no time for her to learn Vivian's style. She would have to use 
what she knew. 


The judges shouted for the dance to begin, and the competition was on! The girls 
danced and twirled through the air, oblivious to anything but their dancing. 
Vivian had danced for five minutes before, but during this ten-minute 
competition, stamina would not be a factor. Both girls could dance at their best 
for hours. It was only a matter of who's dancing was superior. Mara used every 
move she knew, and she could tell Vivian did the same. Like her, Vivian was 
competitive and determined. They both badly wanted to win. 


Vivian was good, Mara could tell that much. She was already as good a dancer 
she'd ever be. All she would need to learn in the harem is to adjust to the 
style Jabba preferred. The two were evenly matched. The crowd noticed and 
realized this human might just be able to win. Some even started to cheer for 
her. Neither girl made any mistakes, their techniques were perfect. Few could 
notice a difference in the level of skill between the two girls. 


To Mara's relief, in the midst of her twirls, she noticed the judges were 
approving of her harem style moves. She could tell they would not give either of 
them any points for their different styles. It would be all about skill. Mara, 
while in a mid-air backflip, realized that the primary advantage Vivian had was 
gone. She would have to best Mara strictly through superior skill. Around and 
around they danced, neither slowing nor tiring. They matched each other move for 
move. Neither could gain a clear advantage. 


However, Mara realized that while Vivian's advantage was gone, her own was not. 
She was better. Only by a hair, but an experienced judge, as she hoped these 
Zeltrons were, could tell. Mara ramped up her dancing, increasing her speed. 
Mara and Vivian still made no mistakes, but the skilled eye could notice Mara 


twirled just a bit faster than her opponent. She recovered from landings 
quicker, stayed in mid-air longer. Slowly, but noticeably, she began to win over 
the crowd. 


Finally, time was called and the ten minutes were up. The girls stopped dancing 
and waited for the judge's decision. Mara was worried.'' ''Her advantage had 
been slim; would they support Vivian just because she was a Zeltron? The lead 
judge stood up. &quot;Both dancers performed possibly the greatest routine we 
have ever seen. In official competition, both would receive a perfect score. 
However, we feel one had the smallest edge of skill over the other. The winner 
is THE CHALLENGER! &quot; he proclaimed. 


Mara breathed. She had done it. She had proven the superiority of the harem's 
best against anything the galaxy had. And now she had plenty of time to capture 
Vivian. Mara spotted a television camera broadcasting the scene. Knowing her 
master would probably be watching, she bowed to the TV camera. No doubt he would 
appreciate her performance. 


Vivian approached her. &quot;Well done,&quot; she said in a sweet voice, 
&quot;I've never been beaten before, but I just was, fair and square.&quot; Mara 
smiled. She was about to reply when Vivian's father appeared. His face was 
furious. He grabbed his daughter hard by the hand and led her out the back door. 
No one else noticed. They were too busy marveling at Mara's performance. Mara 
accepted their congratulations, declined several dancing contract offers, then 
excused herself and followed Vivian and her father out the door. This was the 
perfect chance to capture Vivian. 

===''Capture' '=== 

The back door of the Oasis led to a deserted alley. Well, almost deserted. 
Vivian was currently being pushed against the wall. Her father's hand was 
gripping her neck. &quot;I thought I told you not to lose? That money could have 
bought me so much,&quot; he demanded. Vivian struggled to speak. &quot;I'm sorry 
sir, but that woman was my superior, I couldn't best her,&quot; she sputtered. 
Her father squeezed harder. &quot;And why was she better than you? Because 
you're a pathetic weakling with no worth whatsoever!&quot; he yelled. 


Mara did what she did next for several reasons. First, because this man deserved 
to die. Second, because she didn't want him using his influence to try and free 
his soon to be enslaved daughter. And third, because in a few seconds, Vivian 
would lose consciousness. 


Mara called her dagger, pointed it at her target, and fired a salvo of lethal 
blasts. Vivian's father crumpled to the ground, dead. Vivian turned to Mara with 
shocked eyes. Then she fell to the ground and cried over her father's body. 
After a few minutes, she stopped and turned to Mara. &quot;Thank you, &quot; she 
sobbed. &quot;What?&quot; Mara asked. That was not what she had been expecting. 
&quot;He was going to ruin my life. I loved him, but I knew he was a horrible 
person. I, I mean, I was considering killing him myself. He's been poisoning 
this planet for too long, collaborating with that bastard Veers,&quot; Vivian 
said. 


&quot;I'm sorry, Vivian,&quot; Mara kindly spoke. &quot;Thanks. But, why are you 
here? Why did you follow me?&quot; Vivian asked. Mara sighed. She might as well 
get this over with. &quot;My master ordered me to capture you. He wishes you to 
join him. You're coming with me, Vivian. I'm sorry, but you will thank me 
eventually, &quot; Mara revealed. &quot;You're kidnapping me?&quot; Vivian 
demanded. She looked around, clearly considering running. 


&quot;Yes, Don't make me raise my weapon. I will stun you if I have to. You 
can't escape Vivian,&quot; Mara said, pleading Vivian to not make her shoot. 
Vivian lowered her eyes. &quot;Very well, take me to your ship, I'll go 
quietly, &quot; Vivian accepted. Mara smiled and the two women walked calmly to 
the spaceport. When they arrived, Mara lowered the ship's ramp. &quot;This is 
expensive stuff,&quot; Vivian said, admiring the ship. &quot;Before I get on, I 
have two questions. One, what is your name? And two, who is to be my master? 


&quot; Vivian asked. 


Mara smiled. &quot;My name is Mara. And our master...is the emperor,&quot; Mara 
answered. Vivian's eyes widened. &quot;That means I...am going to be a Hutt's 
slave girl!&quot; she cried. Before she could run, Mara Force Pushed her up the 
ramp and into the ship. Before Vivian realized what was going on, Mara ran on 
board, closed the ramp, leaped into the cockpit, and took off, jumping to light 
speed almost immediately. 

===''Harem Expansion' '=== 

"'Leia's POV'' After Mara had left, Leia and her sisters had witnessed the 
massive renovations of the Harem. Their master had hired dozens of the finest 
builders and architects to begin renovations that would double the size of the 
main room, build four times the amount of bedrooms, and generally upgrade the 
luxury of everything. The first day, all the girls besides Leia had been 
confined to their rooms as the main area had been redone and some of the new 
rooms had been built. Today, however, the existing rooms were being redone, so 
the girls were waiting in the hallway outside the harem. During the afternoon, 
Leia, returning from a session with her master, visited where they were staying 
so she could check on her sisters. Amanda saw Leia, then came and knelt before 
her. Leia stroked her hair approvingly, then, as most of the girls were doing, 
sat down on the floor as well. Amanda adopted a similar position. Leia could 
tell her friend was upset, despite her usual perky demeanor. &quot;What's wrong, 
Amanda? They will do the renovations in a few hours, and your new rooms will be 
amazing. Why are you sad?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;You really want to highness? 
&quot; Amanda asked. When Leia nodded, she said, &quot;Men are currently 
infesting our beloved sanctuary.&quot; Leia knew what she meant. Whenever a 
sister had a guest, they would take a separate back entrance up to the night 
rooms; men were not allowed to share the rest of the harem's luxuries with their 
hosts. The pools, fruits, and couches were for the slaves only. 


&quot;Also, your highness, with these renovations taking up the harem, it's been 
two days since I've loved someone, and it's driving me crazy.&quot; Leia knew 
what Amanda meant. Just like with their master, sex was their passion, their 
addiction. Amanda hadn't had a day without sex since she had gotten here. Leia 
would have been having the same problem, but her master was still pleasuring 
her''.''[[File: Jabba_the_Husttla.jpg|thumb|328px|Jabba and his slaves watch 
Mara.]] Amanda started to step towards her. &quot;You know, your highness, I'm 
here, and you're here, that's all we need,&quot; she leaned in to kiss Leia. 
&quot;Amanda, we can't, we're in the middle of the hallway, &quot; she protested. 
Amanda smiled. &quot;You're my Queen, I'm your servant, so let me serve 

you, &quot; she said seductively. She jumped forward and began kissing Leia 
passionately. Leia could not resist, she responded with equal intensity. Amanda 
pushed her against the wall and kissed her even harder. After five minutes, 
Amanda backed off, then knelt. &quot;Command me, my Queen,&quot; she asked. 


Leia grinned, then against her better judgment, she reached down to remove her 
bra. &quot;Amanda, I command you to...... &quot; A wave of power washed over 
them. It contained a simple command: Come to me. &quot;Amanda, our master calls 
for us,&quot; Leia said. At her command, all of the slaves began to walk down 
the hall, heading for the throne room. When they got there, all knelt on the 
floor and bowed to their master, laying out their bodies on the floor. 


&quot;Slaves! Your sister Mara is about to enter a dance contest with Vivian, 
her target. You will watch with me,&quot; Jabba doomed in his deep voice. 
&quot;Yes master,&quot; they all said. They moved to sit with him on his dais. 
The non-senior slaves sat at the foot at the dais, while the senior ones climbed 
onto their master's throne. 


A monitor at the other end of the throne room showed a Zeltron Casino, where two 
girls were preparing to dance. One was an extremely attractive Zeltron girl. The 
other was Mara. Together, all of them watched Mara narrowly defeat her opponent 
in a dance competition. At the end of it, Mara bowed towards the camera, 
acknowledging her master. Leia turned to Amanda. &quot;Vivian will soon be 
captured by Mara. She'll make a fine addition to the harem, &quot; she said. 


&quot;I know, I can't wait to meet her,&quot; Amanda replied. 


Behind them, their master's voice boomed, &quot;Rub my tail with oils,&quot; he 
commanded to Leia and Amanda, &quot;The rest of you, return to the harem I 
graciously provide, it is finished and now the most luxurious place the Galaxy 
will ever see,&quot; he ordered. All of them dropped to their knees, &quot;O0f 
course, High Exalted One, we live to serve you,&quot; they spoke in perfect 
unison. They bowed and laid themselves on the floor again, then returned to the 
harem. 


Meanwhile, Leia and Amanda fetched the oils their master preferred, then used 
them to firmly massage their master's great tail. Both were awed by its sheer 
power, despite having both done this many times. Layers upon layers of muscles 
coated the object of their worship. &quot;Master, thank you for the harem you 
provide for us. Your pets do not deserve it, High Exalted One,&quot; Amanda said 
while in the middle of the massage. Jabba laughed, the deep booming voice that 
made his slaves shiver with pleasure spreading throughout the room. 
[[File:Amanda.jpg|thumb|left|354px|Amanda does a table dance for her 

master. ]]&quot;I Know, my Kahnkee, but I do love to spoil you,&quot; he replied. 
He reached out and stroked Amanda's back, his hand leaving goosebumps in its 
wake. Amanda moaned and closed her eyes. savoring the pleasure. Leia smiled at 
her friend, then resumed pleasing her master. &quot;Enough, I am pleased, &quot; 
Jabba spoke. &quot;Amanda, you will dance for me. Leia, you will remain 
here,&quot; he ordered. Both girls did as he asked. While Amanda put ona 
performance that would have surpassed even Mara and Vivian at their best, Leia 
shared some spice with her master. 


Jabba loaded his hookah with Giggledust, Leia's favorite spice, then held it out 
to her. She gratefully took it. Leia had formerly been anti-drug but spice, as 
her three-year use proved, didn't hurt her. It was addictive, sure, but her need 
was contained to just two doses a day, once in the morning and once at night, 
typically right before her master required her 'services.' Spice simply gave her 
two high periods in her day; there were no negatives. 


Meanwhile, Amanda was perched on a table, dancing in increasingly impressive 
forms to please her master. Leia, high on Giggledust, laughed at this happily. 
She felt her leash tug. &quot;Enjoying yourself, my Kahnshee?&quot; he asked. 
(Kahnshee meant 'My spice addicted slave' in Huttese.) &quot;Your Kahnshee is 
master, as she always is, and, with your protection, always will be,&quot; she 
responded. 


As Amanda concluded her dance, she knelt in front of the throne, then bowed to 
the only two individuals who had more authority in the Harem Society than she 
did. Jabba ordered her onto his dais and both girls alternated truly 
pleasuring'' ''him before he finally went to sleep. When he did, they turned and 
pleasured each other. When they, at last, were exhausted as well, Amanda moved 
to return to the harem, but Leia grabbed her wrist. &quot;Feeling better, 
Amanda?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;Oh yes, your highness. How could I say no after 
a session with the High Exalted One? I'll see you tomorrow, and we can prepare 
for Vivian's arrival,&quot; Amanda answered. 


&quot;Change of plans, my sweet sister. A new slave is going to be arriving 
tomorrow, before Vivian. I will be coming to the harem early tomorrow. We will 
give her a grand welcome. We'll turn off the lights and surprise her when she 
arrives. Poor girl probably thinks she's spending her life in a cell, but when 
she turns the lights on she'll get a [[Life in the Harem|BIG Surprise] ],&quot; 
Leia said. &quot;No problem, a bunch of new costumes just came in. I'll have 
Jess choose one and give her the introduction. &quot; Amanda asked. 

===''A Quick Submission! '=== 

''Mara's POV'' 


Vivian recovered and rose up from the carpet, where Mara's Force Push had landed 
her, but the ship had already entered lightspeed. Mara leaped down from the 
cockpit to confront her. &quot;What do you want with me?&quot; Vivian demanded. 


&quot;As you have guessed, you are to be the Emperor's slave girl, 
congratulations, &quot; replied Mara. Her congratulating was sincere, but Vivian 
took it as sarcasm. &quot;So predictable, a Hutt sending a bounty hunter to do 
his dirty work,&quot; Vivian spat. &quot;I'm no bounty hunter,&quot; Mara 
denied. 


&quot;Oh? A mercenary then? No better in my book, &quot; Vivian scoffed. Mara 
smiled. &quot;No, Vivian. You see, I am, just like yourself, a slave to our 
mighty Emperor,&quot; Mara said. Vivian looked at her skeptically. &quot;No, you 
can't be. You wear the outfit, yes, but slaves don't go on kidnapping 
missions.&quot; Mara smiled again. Jabba has chosen me over everyone else to go 
on this mission.&quot; Vivian was confused. &quot;Why me? What would a Hutt want 
with me?&quot; Mara was plain in her response. &quot;He wants you to join 
him.&quot; Vivian was shocked. &quot;I will never be forced to serve a Hutt! 
&quot; she exclaimed. Mara tried to calm her down. &quot;Vivian, serving a Hutt 
isn't bad. We are treated very well, and. . .&quot; &quot;We?&quot; Vivian 
asked. &quot;Other servants. Huts don't just have one, they all have many, and 
they treat them well.&quot; 


&quot;But wait. You're a slave, yet you're free. You have a ship at your 
disposal and are lightyears away from your master. Why don't you flee to the 
Outer Rim? Unless, he has an explosive tracking device in you that will blow you 
up if you displease him, &quot; Vivian therorized. Mara shook her head. &quot;No, 
Vivian. Our master would never resort to such barbaric methods. The truth is 
that I have no desire to be free. I want to be enslaved forever. Just like you 
will, &quot; explained Mara. 


&quot;Why! Why would you ever want to be enslaved to a Hutt Lord?&quot; Vivian 
demanded. Mara paused, then said, &quot;For several reasons. Number one, because 
he is a flawless being who constantly works to better this galaxy. Two, because 
he treats us extremely well and gives us whatever we could want. Three, beause, 
once you get to know him, you realize he is the most attractive and pleasurable 
being ever to exist. Four, I've realized because Hutts are far superior to every 
other species; they are our natural masters. And lastly, because every moment 
spent serving as his slave is pure bliss.&quot; [[File:Jyyyyyyyyyyyy.jpg| thumb | 
The Mighty Jabba the Hutt.]]&quot;But Mara, even if what you say is true, is it 
worth it to give up your freedom?&quot; Vivian questioned. &quot;The short 
answer is yes. You see Vivian, we cannot be happy ‘''until'' we give up our 
freedom and become his slaves. None of us were ever happy before he took us 
in,&quot; argued Mara. &quot;Our Queen was spending all her energy leading a 
hopeless movement, our mistress was enslaved to two brutal casino owners, all of 
us have come from depressing lives, and our master has given us another chance 
to be happy. I myself spent all my time serving a cruel master who terrorized 
the galaxy. I was not happy either. We are helpless, either in our ability to 
find happiness or our ability to defend ourselves, without our great master 
protecting us.&quot; 


Vivian was silent for a moment, then said, &quot;At least in my regard, you are 
right. I was miserable as well,&quot; she conceded, &quot;But the rest of your 
arguments are crazy. For instance, Hutts are the ugliest beings in the galaxy, 
not the most attractive.&quot; At this, Mara moved over to a computer on the 
ship, then loaded a picture of Jabba on the monitor. &quot;0k, Vivian. Look at 
this image for a minute. When Vivian did so, Mara read her mind with the Force. 


''what a disgusting creature. That face, that fat. That tail is 

SO ea cae powerful. I could spend hours worshipping it, rubbing it, kissing 
it...What am I thinking! And that slime, coating his body. I bet it....feels so 
nice. I wish I could run my hands through it, coat my body with it, 

Mi deaPerceitati ves Stop it, Vivian! That ugly fat, it....makes him look so powerful, so in 
control, so masterful. I would lay my head in it and beg him to take me. And 
those eyes. I would get submerged in them, they would command me to serve him. 
How much I want to make them gleam with pleasure! And that mouth, I bet it 
issues the deepest, most arousing commands. I want it to call for me, to order 
me to please him. Those arms. I want them to pet me as I lay by his side as the 


loyal pet I am. They would...AAAAAAH! I can't stop myself. Why does he seem so 
attractive? I haven't been drugged or brainwashed, the only answer 

FES cave fa because Hutts '''are '''attractive. Very attractive. In a different way, 
of course, but they far outclass any other species. If they pleasure as much as 
they attract, then...'' 


Mara had heard enough. Vivian was obviously fantasizing about her master. This 
was very good. Vivian turned to her, &quot;Okay, maybe Hutt's aren't as ugly as 
I thought they were,&quot; she said. Mara knew she was understating but did not 
call out her lie. &quot;But that doesn't mean they are good. Look at what 
happened to Zeltos once he took over. The previous Empire hurt us, but Jabba's 
had our world on the brink of starvation. He put a horrible ruler in place and 
sent no aid to our planet,&quot; she argued. 


Mara shook her head. &quot;You're wrong. Zeltros suffered, yes, but not because 
of our master. He appointed Veers thinking he would act in the interests of the 
Zeltrons, but Veers betrayed him,&quot; Mara began, but Vivian interrupted her, 
&quot;Maybe, but Jabba sent no aid to our planet.&quot; &quot;Actually, he did. 
A military strike would have quickly defeated Veers, but only at a high cost to 
your population, a sacrifice our master would never make. Therefore, he sent me 
to kill Veers and pave the way for a loyal governor to take his place, once who 
will repair the damage done to your world,&quot; Mara finished. 


Next, she showed Mara various articles and polls on the Holonet, which Jabba 
hadn't restricted, proving that the rest of the galaxy was entering a time of 
unparalleled prosperity. &quot;You see, Vivian, the galaxy is flourishing under 
Hutt rule,&quot; Mara said. Vivian hesitated before responding, &quot;It appears 
to be.&quot; After that, Mara showed several statistics to Vivian, showing how 
Hutts were far more intelligent and powerful than any other species. &quot;I 
promise you, Vivian, none of this is fake. Hutts are our natural masters, and 
they deserve to rule this galaxy. 


Vivian was getting closer to being convinced, but then she asked, &quot;But what 
of my world? I would miss it so much. I love the atmosphere of Zeltros. The 
constant fun, the pleasure, the love, I could never give that up and live 
happily.&quot; Mara grinned. &quot;Our harem is all that and more. Our entire 
world is concerned with pleasure. You will probably have sex at least five times 
a day. We have more fun there than even Zeltrons have on Zeltros. And we all 
love, Vivian. Like the Zeltrons, we all love many others. Our master........ and 
each other. You wouldn't have to give any of that up. And the harem itself....is 
the most luxurious place the galaxy will ever know. 


Vivian's resistance was clearly grumbling. Another glance into her mind revealed 
her submissive thoughts..... ''The Emperor really does seem to be benefiting the 
galaxy. Look how he saved Zeltros in the least destructive manner possible. His 
policies are boosting the Galactic Economy beyond record levels, and he himself 
seems to use his wealth for philanphropic causes. Damn, Mara's arguments are all 
being proven, and I have nothing to counter them. He seems to treat his slaves 
extremely well. He spoils them as much as he would spoil goddesses. Maybe I 
should submit...... '' Mara was so close. Having an already tamed slave by the 
time she got to the harem would greatly please her master and her queen. 


There was just one last thing she had to show Vivian. Mara pulled up an image of 
Leia herself. She was laying 

[ [File :L1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111.jpg|thumb| left |259px | 
The image of Leia that Mara showed Vivian.]]with Jabba, but Mara zoomed in on 
Leia so he wasn't visible. As always, Leia was wearing her slave bikini and 
smiling brightly. &quot;Okay, Vivian, what do you think of this woman?&quot; 


Mara asked. Vivian looked at the monitor..... and gasped. &quot;Who is she? 
That's the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. She's even prettier than 
me....Or you. Or any Zeltron. She positively glows. I need to meet her. Who is 


she, Mara?&quot; Vivian demanded. Mara grinned. Leia's natural beauty had been 
very impressive, but the Harem's make-up and treatments had responded to her 
even more favorably than they did to every girl, far more favorably. They had 


enhanced her appearance to astronomical levels. And so Mara was completely 
correct when she said, &quot;That is our Queen. The most beautiful woman who has 
ever existed.&quot; Vivian agreed. &quot;She seems so happy, so perfect. I wish 
I could be like her,&quot; Vivian said longingly. 


Time for the grand finale. Mara readjusted the image. She zoomed out, to reveal 
Leia had been laying right next to Jabba. In his hand, he held the leash which 
was always attached to her collar. &quot;Now what do you think, Vivian?&quot; 
Vivian quickly answered, &quot;He looks like her master. She is extremely 
impressive, but is entirely under his control. And it seems like it should be 
that way. She ceratinly seems happy to be his pet.&quot; Mara spread her arms 
wide. &quot;Yes. To gain this happiness, our Queen submitted to her rightful 
master. It is what we have all done. By our own choice. Did we have to be 
convinced? Yes. Were we brainwashed? No. We, choose to be his slaves with free 
will. We give it to him. Won't you, Vivian?&quot; Mara asked. Vivian was silent 
for a long time. She closed her eyes and sank deeply into thought. When they at 
last opened, Vivian had her answer. 


&quot;Yes, I will,&quot; she said slowly. Mara nearly hugged her. &quot;Do you 
accept your destiny to be nothing more than a pleasure slave to your rightful 
master?&quot; she asked. &quot;I do,&quot; Vivian replied. &quot;And do you 
admit your master has the right to own you and put you in your rightful place? 
&quot; she questioned again. &quot;I do,&quot; Vivian said again. &quot;From now 
on, you will address me as 'my lady' as I am a senior slave, is that understood, 
Vivian?&quot; Mara ordered. &quot;Yes, my lady,&quot; she replied. 


The ship would reach Nal Hutta in ten hours, so Mara left the ship on autopilot 
and decided to sleep in her ship's quarters during the journey. Vivian took the 
second bed. While laying there, Mara decided to educate Vivian on the rules of 
the harem. She started with the ranks. &quot;Alright Vivian, there are several 
things you should Know. Firstly, we have a hierarchy in our master's harem. To 
start, there are seven senior slaves, Amanda, Jess, Lyn Me, Melanie, Diva, 
Rystall, and myself,&quot; she explained, &quot;With the exception of Amanda, 
you are to address us as 'my lady'. Senior slaves have their own private rooms 
on the top floor of the harem, and their orders are to be obeyed unless 
countermanded by someone higher up in the hierarchy, which never happens.&quot; 


&quot;Amanda is in charge of them, and of the harem as a whole when our queen is 
not present. You will address her as 'mistress' and bow low to her when she 
greets you,&quot; Mara said. &quot;The Harem Queen herself is next,&quot; Mara 
began. &quot;Is it true she is Leia Organa?&quot; Vivian interrupted. Mara 
sighed. &quot;Yes, but in the future, you will refer to her as 'Her Highness. ' 
In-person, you will address her as 'Your Highness' and will kneel whenever you 
enter her presence. Understand?&quot; Mara asked. Vivian nodded. &quot;Her 
Highness has complete power over the harem and its inhabitants. Neither the 
harem mistress nor the senior slaves have any authority to overrule her, &quot; 
Mara continued. 


&quot;And our master, what is he like?&quot; Vivian asked. ''She is curious,'' 
Mara mused. &quot;Her Highness considers him to be a near-god, and frankly, I 
agree. He is unbelievably powerful, intelligent, and pleasurable. Resisting his 
will his futile, a lesson the entire galaxy has learned. Whatever he wants, he 
gets. But our master is a benevolent god. He has used his newfound power to 
bring the galaxy into a period of unprecedented prosperity. He treats us, his 
pets, like goddesses. Every aspect of our lives is luxurious. Whether it be our 
quarters, our food, or our....entertainment, it is the best. No matter what the 
expense, he makes sure our every need is fulfilled. Remember, he owns you. Your 
life is no longer yours, it belongs to your master. And he will make sure it is 
enjoyable, &quot; Mara said. 


&quot;A near-god?&quot; asked Vivian dreamily. &quot;Yes, Vivian. But our master 
has one very human trait. He is extremely lustful, like all Hutts. He has an 
insatiable appetite for us, just as we do for him. He will eventually require 
one-hundred slaves to satisfy him. You will be the twenty-ninth. This trait is 


very fortunate for us, however, and as it harms no one, I consider it to be 
mutually benefical,&quot; Mara replied.[[File:Yysl.jpg|thumb|Leia, the Harem 
Queen. ]]&quot;Now, when granted the honor of being in his presence, you will 
first kneel on the floor, then spread out your body before him as a sign of 
complete submission. When speaking with him, you will address him as 'Master' or 
"High Exalted One.' He enjoys pampering us, though, so you are allowed to speak 
freely in his presence, as long as it is complementing him, thanking him, or 
begging him for something. He will always oblige. Only speak the truth to him, 
for he can read your mind like an open book. When not in his presence, you will 
refer to him as 'The High Exalted One.' Am I clear, Vivian?&quot; Mara asked. 


Vivian nodded. &quot;Yes, my lady. Now, in our harem society, how is punishment 
handled?&quot; she asked. Mara paused. &quot;I don't know much about it, tell 
you the truth, as it is exceedingly rare. I have only heard it happen to new 
slaves who have yet to realize their place. It only consists of privilage 
restrictions. For tamed slaves, I have no idea, for it has never happened, &quot; 
explained Mara. &quot;So, no corporal punishment, right?&quot; asked Vivian 
nervously. Mara had to hold back tears. 


&quot;You've been abused, haven't you Vivian?&quot; Mara asked. Vivian winced, 
but she slowly nodded. &quot;Of course not, Vivian. Over seventy years ago, the 
previous harem mistress resorted to that. To make a [[The Taming of Amanda|long 
story]] short, the mistress was fed to the rancor, after she had actually 
betrayed our master, and physical punishment was banned. I'm sorry Vivian. Our 
current mistress has also suffered what you have gone through. But it's behind 
you and you have an easy life now,&quot; Mara said. 


Mara on the top bunk reached down and squeezed Vivian's hand assuringly. Vivian 
didn't let go. &quot;Thank you, my lady. There is just one more thing I want to 
know, &quot; she asked, &quot;How did you end up in The High Exalted One's 
posession?&quot; &quot;After the collapse of the Empire, I was hunted down by 
The High Exalted One's minions, he had wanted to take me for a long time, and 
finally he did. For the first few months, I was defiant and didn't want to 
accept the life he offered me. I was still thinking I was a loyal assassin to 
the Emperor. I was finally convinced that there was no reason to resist. He was 
my rightful master, and wanted to make me happy. After I had realized this, he 
asked me to resume what I had done for the Emperor: go on various missons, and 
that's when he asked me to find you, and that brings us to now, &quot; she 
explained, &quot;Now let's try and get some sleep.&quot; 


&quot;Yes, my lady,&quot; Vivian said. With that, they both fell into a deep 
sleep. It had been a demanding day. 

===''Arrival at Jabba's Palace' '=== 

====''Arrival'! '==== 

They both woke at almost the same time, and could hardly believe that they had 
slept all ten hours when the ship was on autopilot. &quot;Well, let's not waste 
time staying here. We need to get down to the Harem as fast as we can. You need 
to be prepared for our master, he is eager to meet you,&quot; Mara said. 
&quot;I'm looking forward to it,&quot; Vivian replied. 


Mara climbed into the cokcpit just as the ship re-entered Nal Hutta's orbit. The 
side of the planet Jabba's Palace was on was currently in the middle of the 
night. As this happened, she felt complete again. She was once again within her 
master's Force Presence. It felt amazing. She guided the ship into one of the 
Palce spaceports. Vivian also entered the cockpit. Mara pointed out to her the 
Palaces of the other Hutt Council members, as well as the Pod-Racing arena. When 
Vivian saw Jabba's Palace, she gasped. &quot;It's massive, &quot; she breathed, 
&quot;I never could have imagined a building could be as large as this.&quot; 
Mara merely smiled. 


After they finally landed in the spaceport, they were greeted by a gaurd, who 
then let Mara lead Vivian to the harem. Mara led Vivian down a hallway quite 
different from Jabba's Tatooine palace. It reminded Vivian more of Bespin 
architecture: tile floors, a rounded ceiling, and mostly things were white and a 


light blue. It was kept a lot cleaner than his old palace. With the money he had 
obtained from his now-legal business transactions, it had afforded him the 
faculty to keep his dwelling clean (He was now the richest being in the galaxy 
by far, possessing ten times the wealth of the second richest being.) Of course, 
he still kept his main throne room in a state of disarray from his continuous 
revelries and celebrations, where liquor flowed freely, and the floor was always 
stained with spilled wine, just as Jabba and his slaves liked it. 


Mara led her through many side hallways and a labyrinth of white tunnels. 
Countless aliens strode pass on various galactic businesses, though some males 
still spared them a glance (or stare.) Extremely valuable treasures and statues 
lined the walls. Untold numbers of doors led to rooms of many functions. The 
Palace now served as the center of the Galactic Government. 


At the end of one hallway, they came to a large red door. &quot;This is the 
harem entrance, the entrance to your world,&quot; Mara said. Vivian was awed, 
but asked, &quot;This Palace is so large, how will I ever find my way around? 
How does anybody?&quot; &quot;In this Palace, it seems you always know where you 
are going. You always know the right direction and never get lost,&quot; she 
explained. Mara knew it was probably because of her master's Force Presence, but 
said nothing. They walked forward and entered the harem. 


====''The Harem! '==== 
''tAmanda's POV'' 


Amanda sat by the edge of the pool, mulling the previous day's events over and 
over again in her mind. Mefora's capture had stunned the whole court. Suddenly, 
the door began to open. It must be Mara! Despite recent events, Amanda was 
resolved to give Vivian a proper introduction. Mara and Vivian stepped into the 
Harem. &quot;Mistress,&quot; Mara said, bowing to Amanda. Amanda ran forward and 
hugged her. &quot;Mara! It's been too long,&quot; she exclaimed. &quot;I'll say, 
look at how big the harem is now! The expansion really worked. Mistress, I'd 
like to introduce our newest sister,&quot; Mara replied. 


[[File:17747_-_Miravi_Princess_Leia_Organa_star_wars.jpg|thumb|left|298px|Amanda 
greets Mara and Vivian..]]&quot;I am Vivian, my mistress,&quot; Vivian said, 
bowing. &quot;I am ready to serve my master in any way he desires, &quot; she 
said. Amanda was surprised. &quot;You tamed her so soon, Mara? I hope you didn't 
use a mind trick. You know submissions have to be of free will,&quot; she said. 
Vivian bowed again. &quot;I do this of my free will, my mistress. Mara was 
simply very convincing,&quot; she explained. Amanda hugged her. &quot; Then 
welcome sister, to your new life. Jess! Give her the intro,&quot; she called. 


Jess came over and led Vivian to get her costume and make-up. After they left, 
Amanda urgently turned to Mara. &quot;You have to speak to The High Exalted One. 
Now,&quot; she ordered. &quot;But mistress, I want to see Vivian's costume. 
Can't I stay?' Mara asked. &quot;No. You will see her when she is presented to 
The High Exalted One. Obey your mistress, and go to the throne room, &quot; 
Amanda ordered again. Mara hesitated. &quot;What is wrong, my mistress?&quot; 
Mara asked. &quot;Did you hear me? I said go....&quot; Amanda began. 
&quot;But...&quot; Mara interrupted. &quot;Get out of your mistress's sight now 
or you won't have any alcohol for a month!&quot; Amanda demanded. Mara bowed. 
&quot;Forgive me, my mistress,&quot; she said, then turned and walked out of the 
harem. 


Once Mara left, Amanda collapsed into the nearest couch. She was never that 
stern. It was her right, of course; senior slave or not, Amanda had complete 
power over any slave besides Leia. But she still hated being strict. Oh, she 
always demanded respect, but never yelled at anyone else, or threatened to 
punish them. The whole Mefora Incident had just sent her to the edge. Every 
slave in the harem was either depressed ot extremely angry, many, like Amanda, 
were both. It had caused her to lash out at Mara, and she hated herself for it. 
She Knew Mara would understand once The High Exalted Once told her what had 
happened, but still, she almost felt like... 


''Very good, Amanda'' a voice said in her mind. &quot;Who's that?&quot; asked 
Amanda, turning around. There was no one there. ''I think you know. I'm so 
pleased to see my successor ruling as she should, ''the voice said again. 
&quot;What do you mean!&quot; yelled Amanda. This drew the attention of some 
other slaves, who looked at her curiously. &quot;Mind your own business!&quot; 
Amanda shouted at them. ''Yes, Amanda. That's it. Show them who is in charge! 
''the voice praised. 


Amanda ran to the elevator and went up to her room. Opening the door, she fell 
into the bed. What was this voice? Who was it? Was she going insane? ''I trained 
you so well Amanda. I see that now. You do as your mistress commands. ''It 
wasn't possible, but Amanda asked, &quot;Melina, is that you?&quot; ''Oh yes, 
I'm still with you.'' &quot;No! You're dead!&quot; Amanda shouted. ''Yes, but I 
live on in you. I've been dormant inside you for so long. But now your actions 
have brought me out. You've finally started to act like a '''true''' harem 
mistress. And now you've awakened me.'' 


No! Melina was dead. She couldn't be in her mind. The stress was probably just 


making Amanda hallucinate. ''No. [[File:Mmmmmmmsl.jpg|frame|Melina has 
returned.]]I'm real. I live inside you Amanda. I'll always be with you. 
''&quot;No! This isn't real! This isn't real!&quot; Amanda cried. ''Yes it is. 


You belong to me Amanda. You've always belonged to me. You obeyed me when I was 
corperal, you'll obey me now. I remember the time we spent together. You were a 
naughty slave, but I disiplined you so well. Don't you remember?'' 


An image of Amanda crying and kneeling before Melina appeared in her mind. 
&quot;No! I beat you, I conquered you! I fought you!&quot; she cried. ''Yes you 
did. But I can be forgiving. You earned my respect with that. When I rule this 
harem, you shall be at my side. Now let's go down and punish those naughty 
slaves down there. ''&quot;No.&quot; Amanda said. ''But don't you enjoy having 
them in your power? Them crying at your feet? No?'' 


&quot;Get out!&quot; Amanda yelled. ''Oh I will, for now. But don't be stupid. 
Due to the nature of my presence, your master cannot sense me. If you try to 
tell them of my return, they will not believe you. I shall be back soon. And 
know that I will always be in your thoughts, influencing them. .changing 
them....Remember that. '' 


Amanda couldn't believe it. Her enemy was somehow haunting her from the dead. 
She wouldn't tell anyone right now, not with Mefora's abduction. She would have 
to deal with this herself. Especially if Melina was telling the truth and Jabba 
couldn't sense her. 


&1t;h3 style=&quot;text-align: left;&quot;&gt;''Vivian is Presented to 
Jabba''&1t;/h3&agt; 
''Mara's POV'' 


While waiting for Vivian, Mara was told her new mission. Boba Fett had taken a 
slave named Mefora for ransom. Jabba's payments for Fett's services during the 
war had not all gone through, and until they did, Mefora would remain with him. 
He wouldn't hurt her, due to his code of honor, but neither would he return her. 
Mara would be given the credits and would make the exchange, but she had a 
feeling it wouldn't be so simple. 


Mara could not believe what Fett had done. All of Jabba's pets were family. Even 
though Mara had never met her, Mefora's capture meant as much to Mara as if she 
had lost a blood sister, or even worse. Rage coursed through her veins. She 
would return Mefora. Now she understood Amanda's outburst. She didn't blame her 
one bit. 


&quot;Until you succeed, the paradise you described to Vivian will be 
incomplete, &quot; Jabba was saying. &quot;Yes, master. I will find her quickly. 
I live to serve you,&quot; Mara said. Leia was sitting on the throne, looking 


distraught due to Mefora's capture. &quot;Now, before you leave. You shall sit 
with me and my kahnkee, as we meet my newest pet,&quot; Jabba ordered. 


&quot;Yes master,&quot; Mara said eagerly. Anything to be able to sit next to 
Jabba. Resting on his slimy body was heavenly. His every touch filled her with 
pleasure. Leia moved over to give her room. Mara climbed up and rested her back 
on Jabba's skin, sighing contently. They rested for ten minutes with Jabba, and 
finally, Vivian appeared in the doorway.[[File:FrankKlepke_August03b.jpg| thumb | 
400px|His High Exaltedness, the Great Jabba the Hutt, is Vivian's new master. He 
sits with Leia, his loyal pet and Vivian's Queen.]]Mara was impressed. The 
costume consisted of a yellow-gold bra and bikini, as well as a long armband of 
the same color that wrapped around her hand. All pieces were doubtless made of 
real gold, including the collar that now rested on her neck. She walked towards 
her new master. She gracefully stepped toward him, her seductive poise saying 


"'You want me and I know it.'' At the same time, it also said ''And I will obey 
you. ''It seemed to also say something else, but this expression was unreadable 
even to Jabba.'' ''Vivian stopped at the foot of the throne, then bowed as Mara 


had instructed, laying her body on the floor. 


Jabba stared for a moment, then said &quot;Welcome, my newest slave. Are you 
ready to serve me?&quot; Vivan nodded, but the unreadable expression remained. 
&quot;Yes, master. Your pet will do whatever you desire. Her life belongs to 
you, &quot; Vivian said. Jabba was extremely satisfied. &quot;Excellent work 
Mara. I am very pleased with your work,&quot; Jabba told Mara. &quot;Thank you, 
High Exalted One,&quot; Mara replied. &quot;Come to me Vivian, &quot; Jabba 
ordered. Vivian came and knelt on the dais. Jabba grabbed her with his small 
arms. &quot;You will serve me well, pet,&quot; Jabba said. As was the custom, 
Jabba used his great tongue to kiss her face, revealing his desire for her. 
&quot;You shall do well here, my pet,&quot; Jabba said, rubbing Vivian's back as 
he spoke. &quot;Mara, you will go now. Find Mefora and bring her back unharmed. 
Avoid killing Fett if you are able, he may still be valuable. The credits have 
been loaded on your ship,&quot; Jabba ordered. Mara bowed. &quot;Yes 
master,&quot; she said. 


Fifteen minutes later, Mara's ship had entered hyperspace. Its destination: Nar 
Shadda. 


&lt;h2 style=&quot;text-align: left;&quot;&gt;''Rescuing Mefora''&lt;/h2&gt; 


===''On Nar Shadda' !=== 

Mara went to Nar Shadda for several reasons. One, it was close by. Two, much of 
the scum of the galaxy visited the backwater world, making it possible she learn 
Fett's location there. Three, Fett was occasionally found here. She needed to 
find him and set up an exchange. He was lying low and couldn't be easy to 
contact. She would have to find someone who knew where he was. 


Mara set the ship down in the capital of the planet. This time, the owner of the 
station accepted her clearance without a mind trick being used. Mara stepped off 
the ship and decided to go to the most high-end cantina she could find. The 
wealthier the bounty hunters and drug dealers were, the more likely they knew 
something about Fett's location. 


On the way to the center of the city, where her destination most likely was, 
Mara saw that Hutt rule was benefiting even this planet. The streets weren't as 
filthy as they could have been, and crime was down despite the scum who made up 
this world. Looking around, she realized why. Jabba's army had a large presence 
here. as they did everywhere else in the galaxy. Unlike Palpatine's Empire, they 
weren't unjust and didn't arrest you for speaking your mind; they just kept the 
peace between civilians and criminals off the streets. They were protectors, not 
oppressors. 


She found the biggest cantina, ''The Hunter's Den'', and went inside. Upon 
entering, she scanned the patrons, looking for anyone who had the look of 
someone who traveled the galaxy. She quickly zeroed in on a group of men in the 


corner of the cantina. They all had weapons and various degrees of armor. They 
were speaking in hushed tones. Mara used the Force to eavsdrop on their 
conversation. 


[[File:Jjjjjkkkkkkkkkkk.jpg|frame|Mefora's Capture Enraged Jabba.]]&quot;Quite a 
stunt Fett pulled,&quot; one was saying. &quot;Yeah, it really pissed Jabba 
off,&quot; another replied in a gruff voice. &quot;So, Mick. You've worked with 
Fett before. Any idea where he's hiding?&quot; a third one asked. &quot;No. Stop 
asking, &quot; the last one replied. &quot;Are you sure?&quot; another one asked. 
&quot;Yes. Why wouldn't I tell you?&quot; the Mick asked, annoyeed. 'Because 
Jabba's servants are everywhere. We all respect Fett, we don't want him killed 
or arrested. And you don't trust us,&quot; the first one replied. 


&quot;True enough. Now shut up. You never know who's listening, &quot; Mick 
replied. Mara smiled. They might not be able to convince him to fess up, but she 
could. She knew he was lying about not knowing Fett's coaliton, the Force told 
her that much. His mind seemed too strong to trick or read further, but she had 
other ways. Mara walked up to their table, smiling seductively. Immediately, all 
of their eyes were trained on her. &quot;Hello boys,&quot; Mara said, &quot;Who 
wants a good time tonight?&quot; 


They would believe her to be a prostitute. She certainly looked like one. All of 
them were staring at her, entranced by her beauty. Looking at them, it was clear 
Mick was the wealthiest. Good. &quot;I'll give you one hundred credits! &quot; 
the first man said. &quot;Two hundred!&quot; the second yelled. &quot;A 
thousand! &quot; the third jpined in. 


&quot; Two thousand! &quot; 

Four thousand! &quot; 

&quot;Five thousand! &quot; 

&quot;Ten thousand!&quot; the third one yelled. 


&quot;Shit, I'm out of money!&quot; the first man cried. &quot;I need more! I 
want you,&quot; the second one said. The one who had bid ten thousand looked 
confident. He had bid for her, and he would have her for the night he- 

&quot; Twenty thousand! &quot; Mick called. The third one paled. &quot;Lady, I 
have fifty thousand waiting at my ship. Give me an hour, and it's all 
yours,&quot; he said. &quot;Sorry, I go with who can afford me on the 
spot,&quot; Mara replied. &quot;You heard her, get out of here!&quot; Mick told 
his friends. Reluctantly, they obeyed. 


&quot;So, want to go to my room?&quot; Mick asked. &quot;In a minute. Don't you 
want to have a few drinks first?&quot; asked Mara. &quot;Sure,&quot; Mick 
replied. He ordered them some wine, which Mara drank. Using the Force, she was 
able to lessen the effects the alcohol had on her thoughts. Plus, she was a 
harem girl, and all harem girls had a high tolerance. She got Mick drunk, she 
needed to make him as weak-willed as possible to get his information. While they 
drank, she flirted heavily with him, kissing him and giving him..teasers...of 
what she would do to him that night. He loved it. 


&quot;You're...sooooo pretty, you know that?&quot; asked a drunken Mick. 

&quot; Thanks. Are you ready?&quot; Mara asked. The two walked, well, Mick 
stumbled, up to his room. Once they got there, Mara wasted no time in stripping. 
&quot;Wo..wow&quot; Mick stuttered. They quickly climbed into the bed. Mara had 
no reservations about doing this, she did it all of the time at the Palace. 


Due to her vast experience, she completely dominated their 'session,' making 
sure both of them got the pleasure they needed. After they were done, she laid 
beside him. &quot;You were worth every penny,&quot; he told her. &quot; Thank 
you, &quot; she said, coiling around him, &quot;But I was just wondering 
something. What were you and your friends arguing about earlier?&quot; Mara 


asked. &quot;Oh, they were just wondering where someone was,&quot; Mick replied. 


Mara coiled more around him, and began to rub his bare chest. &quot;Where is 
this guy?&quot; she asked. This was ''so ''hot. &quot;Naboo, he's in hding 
there, &quot; Mick replied. Mara abruptly got up. &quot;Well, I've got to 
go,&quot; she said. &quot;Wait, what about your pay?&quot; Mick asked. 
&quot;Keep it,&quot; Mara replied as she walked out the door, putting her 
clothes back on. She felt like a seductress, using her charms for information it 
had been so easy. 


Naboo, Fett was on Naboo. It didn't seem like his type of world, but then, it 
was probably why he had chosen it. She would leave immediately, Mefora was 
counting on her. 

===''A Deal With Fett?''=== 

====''Dogfight ''==== 

Mara entered the atmosphere of Naboo. She needed to find her quarry quickly. She 
steered her ship towards the capital city, Theed. If he was anywhere, it was 
there. That was certain. As she began her descent, her scanners showed another 
ship headed towards her. She looked at the ship's readings, and they were 
identical to that of the Slave I's! It was Fett. The ship was hailing her, 
asking to open up communications. Mara did so. 


&quot;A friend of the Emperor, I would guess, &quot; spoke Fett's voice over the 
comm, &quot;Hoping to collect the bounty?&quot; Mara wasn't there for that at 
all. But before she could claim otherwise, Fett said, &quot;You're out of luck. 
Prepare to eject.&quot; Mara scowled. &quot;No, I..&quot; she began, but Fett 
started firing. His ship fired extremely powerful laer bsolts, they headed for 
her ship...and bounced off her Quantum Armor like nothing. 


Unfazed, Fett fired a salvo of proton torpedos right at her. Mara braced for 
impact, but these too did no damage to the ship. She smiled. Her master took 
good care of her. &quot;What the hell is this?&quot; Fett shouted over the still 
active comm. &quot;Four layered quantum armor. Listen, Fett, I have..&quot; Mara 
said. But before she could finish, the Slave I had already entered hyperspace. 


Damn. Fett never stuck around for fights he couldn't win. He was a survivalist, 
after all. She hadn't got to chance to explain that she was there to exchange 
credits for Mefora, and now Fett could be anywhere in the Galaxy! Where the hell 
would he go? She had no idea, and now it was back to square one. If even worse. 
Fett would now know her ship. He would flee at the sight of it. 


Suddenly, Mara had an idea. Her master could not be consulted as communications 
at his Palace had been shut down for security against subsequent attacks by 
Fett, but he wasn't the only one who could help her. There was one person on 
Naboo who might be able to help her. She would have to consult the planet's new 
ruler: Durga the Hutt. 


====''A Night With Durga! '==== 


Mara was warmly received at the Hutt's Palace. She had explained her mission, 
asked to spend the night, and was quickly docking her ship in one of his 
numerous Spaceports. The Hutt Council was stationed on Nal Hutta, of course. But 
the lesser Hutts controlled other important worlds and lived on them. Durga's 
Palace, while small compared to those on Nal Hutta, was still easily the largest 
building on the planet, situated in the center of Theed. 


Mara left her ship, and waiting for her was a beautiful human girl. She looked 
to be about twenty-five, had long blond hair, and wore a skimpy yellow bra and 
bikini. A bracelet of the same color wrapped around her hand and the normal 
collar was worn on her neck. The leash, extending out of the Spaceport and 
presumably all the way to Durga's throne, marked her as Durga's personal slave 
and harem queen. 


&quot;Hello. I am Nala, slave of the Mighty Durga. He has sent me to welcome 


you. Come, he wishes to speak with you,&quot; she said. &quot;It is an honor to 
meet you, your highness. Lead the way,&quot; Mara replied. Nala stopped her. 
&quot;There is no need for that, cousin. We are equals,&quot; Nala revealed. 
&quot;But aren't you harem queen here? I am only a senior slave,&quot; Mara 
asked. Nala nodded. &quot;Yes, but there are three levels of Hutts. Simple 
planetary rulers, as my master is, are the lowest. The Hutt Council makes up the 
second level. And your master, the Emperor, is, of course, the highest. So when 
slaves of different Hutts interact, we have to adjust due to our masters' 
positions. Since your master is two levels higher than mine, you move up two 
levels in our harem. From senior slave to mistress, to Queen. Making us 

equals, &quot; she explained. 


Mara nodded. &quot;I understand. Let's go, Nala,&quot; she said. &quot;Alright 
Mara,&quot; Nala said, grabbing her by the hand and leading her down the hall. 
&quot;Later, we'll go to the harem. You can stay there for the night,&quot; Nala 
said, still walking. &quot;Of course, I can't wait to meet my cousins, &quot; 
Mara replied. &quot;Hey Mara, how is the Empress doing?&quot; Nala asked. 
&quot;Who?&quot; Mara asked, confused, &quot;Your harem queen. Since every Hutt 
has a harem queen, yours needs to have a different title as well, as she is 
higher than the rest of us,&quot; Nala explained. 


Mara grinned. Leia would love this title. &quot;She's great. Our master just 
gave her a new costume, a silver one decked with priceless gems. She loves 
it,&quot; Mara answered. Nala sighed happily. &quot;The prettiest costume ever 
for the prettiest girl ever,&quot; she said. &quot;I agree,&quot; Mara replied. 
Soon the two were at the door of Durga's throne room. Entering, the two Knelt 
before the Hutt. He was large, not as fat as the Hutts on Nal Hutta, but fat all 
the same. He was everything Mara's master was, but less of it. 


&quot;Come to me, my pretty,&quot; Durga said to Nala. Nala giggled happily as 
she was tugged to her master. She ran to him, then kissed his large, drooling 
lips, then sat in his slimy embrace, relishing it. &quot;Welcome, slave of Jabba 
the Hutt,&quot; Durga said to Mara. Mara bowed. &quot;I am honored by your 
hospitality, Mighty Durga,&quot; she replied. &quot;We have heard of your noble 
mission and its current status. I am curious about your next move. Perhaps I 
could provide direction?&quot; Durga offered. 


&quot;Yes, Mighty Durga. I would greatly appreciate your advice,&quot; Mara 
replied. &quot;None of my sources know where Fett is, but I am almost certain 
his destination was Morwillia,&quot; Durga said. This made no sense to Mara. 
&quot;I am sorry, Mighty One, but I do not understand. That is where he captured 
Mefora. The Emperor's forces have just captured the planet. It's still unstable. 
It would be a great place to hide, but we would expect that. It's the last place 
he should go, short of Nal Hutta. Why would Fett hide there?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;Because he is clever. He will expect Jabba's hunters to go to the'' least 
''obvious place, the planet they would never check, &quot; Durga explained. Now 
Mara understood. It was a double-fake by Fett. He would be a step ahead of all 
of Jabba's hunters. But not her. &quot;Of course, Mighty One. I will check there 
immediately,&quot; Mara answered. &quot;No. You will stay here for the night. 
Fett may not have arrived there yet, and you must not go there before he 

does, &quot; Durga said. 


Mara nodded. &quot;Also, you must leave your ship here. Fett knows it now. I 
will provide you with other transport and will send your ship back to the 
Emperor,&quot; Durga said. Mara nodded again. She loved her ship, but Durga was 
right. If Fett saw it, he was as good as gone. &quot;You are too late for the 
night's festivities, but I am sure my pets are still having fun in their harem. 
They could not have any guests tonight, as all of those who are staying at my 
Palace have a competition to go to tomorrow, &quot; Durga said. &quot;Nala. You 
will show our guest to the Harem. She can sleep with Emile,&quot; he ordered. 
Nala left the throne and turned to Mara. &quot;Come, you must see our 
harem,&quot; she said. Mara nodded and the two slaves walked to their quarters. 
===''A Buyer' '=== 


====''An Interesting Conversation! '==== 
''Leia's POV'' 


Leia was reclining on her throne, a blue couch when she spotted Amanda. 
&quot;Come here!&quot; she called to the mistress. &quot;How are things going? 
&quot; she asked nerviously when Amanda arrived. &quot;Not great. Vivian has 
settled in nicely, but the girls are stiil tense. Mara better make it back 
soon, &quot; Amanda answered. &quot;She will, with Mefora. I know it,&quot; Leia 
said. Then she reclined even more in her chair. She was nervous about Mefora, 
but she had faith in Mara to return her. Now Leia felt acting like a Queen. 


&quot;Amanda, comb my hair, its a little ruffled,&quot; she ordered. Amanda 
stared at her, then said, &quot;Do it yourself.&quot; Leia could not believe her 
ears. Amanda always obeyed her orders eagerly and loved combing Leia's hair. She 
considered it an art. &quot;What did you say to me, Amanda?&quot; Leia demanded. 
Amanda's eyes glazed, then the look disappeared. &quot;Sorry, your highness. 
Nerves. My disrespect is intolerable and inexusable. You have to punish 
me,&quot; Amanda said. 


Leia ''really'' didn't want to. Amanda was her best friend. She loved her even 
more than she loved all of her other sisters. &quot;It's alright Amanda, I 
understand, &quot; Leia said. Amanda shook her head. &quot;You have to set an 
example, besides you punished the others,&quot; she argued. It was true. Several 
other slaves had been disrespectful out of nerves lately, and Leia had 
reluctantly punished them, albeit lightly. She had the same amount of right to 
punish Amanda. Her rank was nothing compared to Leia's. 


&quot; You are banned from all pools and hot tubs for three days,&quot; commanded 
Leia. Amanda bowed, &quot;Forigve me, my mistress,&quot; she begged. Amanda 
began to kiss Leia's feet in adoration, but then Leia heard ''his'' voice in her 
head. It commanded her to come to him, immediately.She said goodbye to Amanda 
and went to the throne room. Her master needed her. 


"'Amanda's POV'' 


"'Look at her, who does she think she is? ''Melina's voice spoke. &quot;Be quiet 
Melina! You've been here for days. GET OUT OF MY HEAD! &quot; Amanda screamed. 
''T can't. Not that I want to, of course. Not yet, anyway. ''&quot;How are you 
even here?&quot; Amanda demanded. Melina had been influencing her for days, 
making her harsher to her sisters, and, as of just now, disrespectful to Leia, 
who she practically worshiped. 


''Fine. I'll tell you. When you tried to stop me from poisoning Jabba, we 
fought.You clawed my face with your nails, and I bled. During the fight, a speck 
of my blood seeped through your nails. ''&quot;What the hell does that mean? 
&quot; Amanda yelled. ''A great deal. My blood entered your blood stream. 
Normally this would mean nothing, but a very fortunate thing happened. As you 
know, your blood contains rejuvinating serum, which makes you immortal and comes 
from the bread and fruit in the harem. Its permanently in your blood, and 
constantly revitalizes all of your cells. '' 


"TA single cell of my blood entered your blood stream. As I said, normally this 
would mean nothing. But the rejuvinating serum reacted rather curiously to it. 
It was used to reacting with your cells, not mine, so it thought my cell was 
either mutated or dying. The serum over-reacted to it, and something very 
strange happened to that single cell. It truly mutated, and, using the DNA that 
it still had, became an extremely powerful brain cell.'' 


''It was transferred to your brain. And this single cell multiplied due to the 
still present rejuvinating serum. It grew large enough and reproduced cells of 
different areas of the brain. Eventually, it formed an extremely small, though 
still 100% functional, brain, which is attached to yours. My consciousness 
eventually grew there, though it remained dormant. But then, when you snapped at 
Mara, it sent currents into my brain, and awoke it. '' 


''Now, I have influence over your thoughts. Our Wills clash over your every 
decision now. Once my brain awakes fully, my superior Will will overpower yours 
completely. Then, I will have control of your body. It should only be a few days 
now, a week at most. Then my true plans shall begin.'' 


&quot;No. You're wrong about one thing. '''My''' Will is stronger. I will beat 
you Melina, no matter what!&quot; Amanda declared. 


"'we shall see.'' 
"'Leia's POV'' 


Leia walked to her master, bowed to him, than took her usual place on his 
throne. She lazily reclined onto her pillows. It was so nice to have no 
responsibilities. To let her far more intelligent and capable Master handle 
everything. Well, except for running the Harem, of course, but Leia enjoyed 
that. She rubbed her hand over her new costume. After two years, her other one 
had gotten a little old. Due to this, her master had ordered it melted down and 
reformed. 


Its color had been changed to silver, though it remained pure gold. Only her 
leash and collar remained their usual color. Her breasts were covered by two 
blossom shaped circles. They were intricatly carved and made with the most 
precise detail. They were studded with extremely valuable gems and connected by 
a thin silver wire. The bottom of her costume consisted of a single silver 
traingle, which contained a very senuous ruby. It barely covered what it was 
supposed to. 


Marveveling at her costume, she failed to notice the throne leaving its usual 
place. &quot;We are going to a building not far from here,&quot; her master 
said, answering the unasked question, &quot;A wealthy corporation has stated 
they wish to offer me something, but they do not trust me. They want the meeting 
in a public place.&quot; By the way he spoke, he was clearly angry. He didn't 
want to deal with this after one of his beloved pets had been abducted. 


Leia remained silent during the journey. Her master had allowed her back in his 
presence, but still refused to allow her to pleasure him, for fear of injuring 
her out of anger. She could feel his rage spreading from him, though he was 
keeping under control. They were transported using Jabba's sail barge, which he 
still liked to use even on this city planet, and they quickly passed over the 
bustling metropolis. 


They set down in a major cmmercial center of the city, and disembarked the 
barge. Jabba ordered no one to escort them, this would be done with him alone. 
Only Leia went with him. They headed for the center of this district of the 
planet, a large plaza. Once they arrived, having passed several awed civilians, 
they silently waited for this mysterious corporation's representative to arrive. 


Around them, civilians knelt as the Hutt Lord passed. Jabba was not a harsh 
ruler, but he demanded that lesser beings recognize the superiority of the 
Hutts. She wondered if this was an assassination attempt, but was unworried. As 
they had shwon during the invasion of this planet, Jabba's powers could protect 
them from thousands of soldiers, probably a lot more. A lone assailant would be 
no threat at all. 


Before long, a woman approached the dais. She had long, orange hair, which was 
lighter than Mara's. The woman was human and fair-skinned. She had entrancing 
blue eyes and a ''very'' curvy figure. If Leia had to guess, she would say this 
woman was no older than twenty-five. She was dressed professionally and she 
clearly meant to speak with the Emperor. Behind her was a large, well armed 
escort, as well as a protocol droid. 


The woman looked at Leia, and Leia saw a look in her eyes. It was sadness...and 


pity. &quot;Greetings, Mighty Emperor. I was the one who contacted you. I have 
something to offer you,&quot; the woman said in basic. Jabba looked at the woman 
curiously, but also with lust. Leia knew that look well, it was in Jabba's eyes 
every time he looked at her. 


Jabba laughed. &quot;I can see that, my lovely,&quot; he said. He spoke in 
Huttese, as he always did. Leia, due to the 'treatments' of the harem, could 
understand it, though not speak it. This woman could do neither, so her protocol 
droid relayed her message. The woman scowled when she heard it, Jabba's flirting 
having clerly angered her. &quot;My name is Serena Lace, Mighty One. May I 
suggest we speak a common language? It would hasten our conversation, &quot; she 
suggested. 


Oh, this woman was bold! Leia knew her master would never agree to this. 
&quot;No. It would be impossible. Though I can understand your toungue, Basic is 
not a language worthy of a being of my might, a Hutt. Huttese, on the other 
hand, may only be spoken by we Hutts, the only ones who are worthy to speak it. 
Now. What is your proposal?&quot; Jabba asked. 


The protocol droid relayed his answer. Serena scowled again, but composed 
herself and bowed, &quot;As you wish, Mighty One,&quot; she consented. Leia 
could tell she was concealing a dislike, if not hatred, of her master. &quot;I 
am the heiress of a vast and secure fortune. My father runs hundreds of 
businesses across the galaxy, all extremely successful. He has given me a large 
share of his wealth to do with as I please. And I would like to buy something 
from you,&quot; Serena said. 


Leia could tell that story was not completely true. With her master's ability to 
read minds, he probably Knew what. ''Her father hates her. He has only given her 
this wealth so she will be busy and away from him,'' her master's voice spoke in 
her mind. That explained a lot. But what did Jabba have that Serena couldn't buy 
anywhere else? 


&quot;What do you want of mine?&quot; Jabba demanded. Serena bowed and said, 
&quot;I wish to purchase your slaves, Mighty One,&quot; she revealed. Jabba's 
eyes flashed with anger. &quot;what is your reason?&quot; he demanded again. 
&quot;I wish to help others with the wealth I have. The best way I can do that 
is to free poor girls like this (she gestured to Leia), from a life of slavey. I 
will pay far more than she is worth to you,&quot; Serena proposed. Her eyes met 
Leia's and seemed to say ''I will save you, hang in there!'' 


The nerve! Like Leia wanted to be 'saved!' This girl needed to learn the truth. 
But before Leia could say anything, her master lightly tugged her leash twice. 
Leia knew this meant ''Quiet.'' Leia wanted to give Serena a piece of her mind, 
but she was an obedient pet and trusted her master's judgement. He was, after 
all, the smartest and most powerful being in the galaxy. 


&quot;Ho ho ho ho,&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;Far more than she is worth to me? 
Even if you had one hundred trillion credits, it wouldn't be enough. Leia (he 
tugged her sharply, forcing her body into his) is mine. As are her sisters. My 
pets are invaluable to me. I spend billions of credits a year on them. They are 
mine forever. The other Hutts feel the same as I do. As for your fortune, I 
would bet that all of your father's wealth couldn't pay for my pet's lovely 
costume, &quot; Jabba said. 


&quot;Please. How can you keep them enslaved like this? Ruining their lives for 
your own pleasure! Its horrible. You could stop it, you could free them! &quot; 
Serena protested. &quot;You fail to understand. Yes, they are very pleasurable 
(he stroked Leia's breasts, ) but that is not the only reason why I keep them. 
They are helpless. They need my protection to live happily; some could not even 
survive without my mastery. As for ruining their lives, I think you'll find they 
are happier, and more loyal, than you thought,&quot; he continued. 


He tugged Leia's leash lightly, three times. That was the signal for her to kiss 


him. She turned around, knelt before his head, and planted her perfect lips on 
his giant mouth. He started to grope her backside, causing Leia to moan. Jabba 
turned to Serena. &quot;She loves her master, and her life. As do all her 
sisters,&quot; he said. Serena sighed. &quot;How could you? What brainwashing 
techniques have you used?&quot; she demanded, as if shocked by his ‘'evil.' 
&quot;I'm tired of this. I'm going to free your slaves, the hard way.&quot; 


She pulled out a small blaster and aimed a shot at Jabba's face, which fizzled 
out halfway there. Jabba looked unsurprised. &quot;I don't think so. In fact, as 
an attempted murderer, of the Emperor, no less, you must be taken into 
custody,&quot; Jabba said. Serena paled. &quot;You filthy slug! How dare you! 
&quot; she cried. Suddenly, her body was launched into the air. She landed on 
the dais, and Jabba's powerful tail coiled around her, preventing her escape. 


&quot;But prison is not the right place for you. My harem, on the other hand, 
is,&quot; Jabba said. Serena realized what was happening. &quot;No no no no! You 
have no right to do this!&quot; she screamed. Jabba laughed. &quot;I have every 
right. According to Leia's Law, named after your new harem queen herself, I can 
enslave anyone I want to,&quot; he told her. 


&quot;Who voted for that law?&quot; Serena asked angrily. &quot;I did. It's the 
only vote that counts. You see, my lovely, I can do whatever I want. '''I''' 
have the only say in government now. Luckily for the galaxy, I have the best 
interests of the people at heart. And I have yours at heart as well, you'll 
learn that soon enough,&quot; Jabba said, then turned to Serena's escort. 
&quot;I am Emperor. I hold absolute power, my word is law. She is an attempted 
murderer and a disrupter of the peace. I hold the right to take her into my 
protective custody. Do you agree?&quot; 


The escort all nodded. Clearly, they knew they couldn't stop Jabba anyway. They 
turned and left. Jabba turned to Serena, who was still held in place by his 
tail. &quot;Your father will not care if I take you, not that it would matter 
anyway. You need a gaurdian who truly cares for you. And you are mine now 
Serena. You are my pet, do you understand?&quot; 


Serena desperately shook her head, as if in denial. Tears began to leak out of 
her eyes. Seeing this, her new master began to pet her back soothingly.&quot;Do 
not worry, my lovely. Soon, I promise that you will enjoy life in my 
harem.&quot; The dais started to move and begin its journey back to the Palace. 
With its extra occupant. 

===''Morwillia' '=== 

Mara enjoyed her night in Durga's harem. Though it was not nearly as luxurious 
as her master's harem, it was still a paradise for Durga's slave girls. She was 
quartered in the harem mistress's room. She was a pink Twi'lek, named Emile. who 
was more than happy to have Mara share her bed. Emile was not as outgoing as 
Amanda was, but she was still incredibly beautfiul. The two slaves enjoyed each 
others' company during the night they spent together. 


In the morning, she said goodbye to her friends and was taken in one of Durga's 
fast luxury yachts to Morwillia. Though Durga offered to have the ship stay 
until Mara's mission was completed, Mara insisted she would find her own 
transport back to Nal Hutta. Durga accepted this and promised to send Mara's 
ship, which she had left with him, back to Jabba's Palace at the first 
opprotunity. 


Her transport dropped her off in the Capital City, which was, according to 
Durga, Fett's most likely location. Morwillia had been invaded days earlier, so 
after disembarking, Mara could see the instability of the world. Hutt Troops 
were everywhere. The people seemed very tense. Walking around the city, Mara 
could see food supplies were dwindling. The invasion had obviously interrupted 
trade with the other planets, and Morwillia did not produce enough food to feed 
itself. 


The battle appeared to have caused little damage and lasted only a short time. 


The only buildings that had been bombed were military ones. The Hutt forces had 
had little choice, for the government had stubbornly decided to try and resist 
the invasion. Thankfully, after having communications and organization crippled 
an hour into the battle, the Morwillian military had given up. 


The total number of casulties were estimated at around 100 military personel 
dead, as well as 23 unlucky civilians. A low number, but regrettable nontheless. 
Mara wished there could have been another way, but she knew there hadn't been. 
Morwillia had been one of the last planets that had not been captured by Jabba's 
Empire. With it now in Hutt hands, only one civlized planet was not yet under 
total control of The Hutt Empire. Only when the entrie galaxy was included in 
the Empire would a golden age of peace and prosperity begin on all planets. 


Mara began to search at various spaceports, hoping for a sign of the Slave I. 
While she walked, she noticed that the relatively undamaged city was dominated 
by lush expesnive houses, or mansions of the nobility. Mefora had probably been 
living in one of those. They weren't as luxurious as the harem, but they were 
certainly not a bad place to live. 


Mara's search yielded little results. Once or twice, Mara thought she saw 
someone following her, but the Force didn't give any indication of danger, so 
she wasn't concerned. Mara was just about to return to the Spaceport, certain 
that Fett had not landed in the city, when she had a thought. ''what if he has 
an ally here who would hide his ship in a private docking area I wouldn't think 
to check? ''If that was the case, she wouldn't be able to find his ship at all. 
That meant she would have to locate Fett himself. That could take days, if not 
longer. Unless... 


Mara decided it was time to see how powerful she had truly become. She extended 
her Force Sense as far as she could. The scope of her range surpassed her 
highest expectations. She could clearly sense every being inside the large 
Morwillian Capital. Men, women, aliens..... and Boba Fett! His location was so 
predictable, she would never have bothered to search there. 


Five minutes later, Mara was approaching a run down and shabby bar at the west 
side of the city. The city was surrounded by lush green forests, and a wall 
seperated them from the city. Part of the reason Morwillia had little 
agriculture production was the natives' reverence for the nature of the planet. 
Only the cities were industrialized. The cantina she was approaching was under 
the shadow of the west wall. 


She could clearly sense Fett's presence inside the cantina. He was calm, but 
alert. Unsurprising, since half of the galaxy's bounty hunters were trying to 
capture him. Suddenly, she felt a flash of surprise go through him. A second 
later, a hole was blasted through the side of the cantina. Fett emerged from it, 
his jetpack keeping him aloft. &quot;I saw you coming, &quot; spoke the bounty 
hunter, &quot;You don't look dangerous, but you certainly stand out. A protitute 
walking around freely in a planet that has just been invaded? Unlikely. I don't 
take chances. And odds are, you're after me.&quot; 


He landed on top of a nearby building. &quot;I don't know why you chose ''that'' 
disguise, but leaving your weapons at home was a bad idea,&quot; Fett said. Mara 
smirked. &quot;O0h? Did I?,&quot; she summoned her dagger to her hand, &quot;Or 
did I not?&quot; Fett's eyes widened. He wasted no time in firing a stun bolt at 
her, which she easily deflected. &quot;Listen Fett, I'm not here to fight. I 
only want-&quot; he fired again. 


Mara dodged the bolt, then jumped to the building Fett was on, deflecting 
another shot in mid-air as she did so. As soon as she landed, Fett fired his 
flamethrower at her. She reached out her hand and, using a techinque that would 
have been far beyond her a month ago, absorbed the flames into her palm, 
protecting her from harm. However, it did impair her vision for a second, 
allowing Fett to make his escape. 


He fired up his jet back and retreated to the top of the wall, then fired a 
missile at Mara. She leapt up to avoid it, then used the Force to carry her up 
to the wall itself, five feet from her target. &quot;Stop! I don't want to- 
&quot; Mara began, but was cut off by a slavo of lethal bolts from Fett. She ran 
towards him, holding her dagger in a reverse grip, and twirled and spun while 
deflecting and avoiding his shots. She blocked the last shot, dodged a kick from 
her opponent, then spun and landed her own kick to his chest. He flew off the 
wall and, unforunately for Mara, fired another missile at her as he did so. It 
landed six inches from her feet. 


In the spiit second she had, she used the Force to contain the explosion. It was 
only slowed, and the energy pushed her back three feet into the air. She landed 
smoothly, uninjured. She ran to the edge of the wall and saw Fett streaking 
across the sky, the trail of fire zooming over an endless forest. ''He's getting 
away!'' Mara thoguht angrily. Or was he? Desperately, she jumped off the wall 
and used the Force to stop her descent. 


Mara hoped she would be able to do this. She had the Force propel her forward, 
praying she was capable of this feat. To her surprise, she was. Mara had 
complete control over her flight. Mara sped forward, aiming for the fleeing 
bounty hunter. She was faster than his jetpack, and gained distance on him 
rapidly. when she was fifty feet away, he turned around and saw her. 

&quot; Impressive, &quot; he said. Mara smiled and ramed into him, determined to 
take him out of the air. They grapled with each other, trading punches and 
kicks. 


Mara could not gain the advantage. His armor shielded him from much of the power 
of her blows. Fett was heavily trained in this style of fighting, and he used 
his skills to great effect. However, Fett could not shake her off either. She 
used the Force to withstand his blows and augument her own, and she was lighter 
and more agile than he was. If Mara willed her dagger back, she might have been 
able to kill him, but that wasn't her goal. 


The jetpack forced them lower and lower. Neither combatant would let go, even as 
they hurtled toward the ground. At last, Fett managed to disloge her and throw 
her off, and she fell the remaining five feet to the ground, using the Force to 
cusion her fall. Fett hovered above her. She fired a low-powered bolt of 
lightning at his jetpack. It shorted out and Fett fell to the ground as well. He 
landed rolling, and came up with his blaster. 


&quot;I'm here to pay you!&quot; Mara blurted out. Fett laughed. &quot;Really? 
He finally wants to pay up?&quot; asked Fett. Mara scowled. &quot;He never meant 
to delay your funds, some of the later payments just didn't go though, &quot; 
argued Mara. &quot;However, the High Exalted One has ordered me, Mara Jada, his 
slave and Hand, to pay you in full for your services in leading his army during 
the war. He never intended for your payments to be delayed, the mistakes of his 
staff are responsible. However, The High Exalted One accepts responsibility for 
this error. He has added a twenty percent bonus to your payment, in the hopes 
you will continue to do jobs for him,&quot; Mara said. 


&quot;Accepted,&quot; Fett said curtly. Mara scowled at him. &quot;I'm not done. 
You WILL return Mefora back, immediately, is that understood?&quot; she 
demanded. Fett laughed. &quot;I have no use of the girl. Show me the credits, 
and she's yours,&quot; he said. Mara reached into her bra (the only place she 
had had to store the credit chips, ) when it happened. She sense several foreign 
presences, all hostile. They were surrounded by trees, and their assailants were 
approaching! 


&quot;Fett, we're about to be attacked,&quot; she warned him. He raised his 
blaster uncertainly. &quot;Attacked by who?&quot; he asked skeptically. &quot;By 
us,&quot; a voice said from the trees. Mara and Fett turned to the voice. Six 
men garbed in black robes were stepping out from the trees and into the forest 
clearing. Fett activated his jetpack once again and rose ten feet into the air, 
aiming a blaster at the intruders. &quot;What do you want with us?&quot; Mara 


asked the lead figure. 


He leveled his gaze at her. &quot;We want you. Dead. Both of you,&quot; he said 
simply. Mara raised her weapon. &quot;And why do you want that, exactly?&quot; 
she asked. The man reached into his robes, and pulled out a lightsaber! A purple 
blade extended out of it. &quot;You are both valuable assets to the Hutt Empire. 
That Empire needs to fall. Meaning you need to die,&quot; he said. 


From ten feet in the air, Fett spoke up, &quot;And why is that?&quot; he 
demanded. The man's face contorted with anger. &quot;Becuase it's an Empire. 
Ruled by a Hutt, no less. The Republic needs to be restored, your Emperor must 
die. And we shall start this, by killing you,&quot; he promised. Mara studied 
him, with his robes and his lightsaber. Her inability to sense him until he was 
close. &quot;You. All of you were Jedi, weren't you?&quot; she asked. The man 
nodded. &quot;Yes, we are the last nine Jedi in the galaxy. We are the last hope 
for peace and justice. But we will triumph. Unlike the dead Jedi, we are not 
afraid of the Dark Side-&quot; Force Lightning briefly sparked in his 
hand,&quot; or of doing what must be done. And you and your master must 
die.&quot; 


Mara laughed. &quot;Like a thousand of you together could pose a threat to him. 
So, you nine Jedi survived the purge, joined together, and fell to the Dark 
Side. Some Jedi you are,&quot; she said, &quot;But that's not saying much. You 
were liars and thieves when you were in power. You used the Force to control the 
Republic. The noble Jedi Order. More like a bunch of self-righteous emotionless 
puppets.&quot,; 


The man glared at her angrily. &quot;Yes, we controlled the Republic. But we did 
it for the best of the Galaxy. And we will do it again. How could you say its 
wrong. Why should your master get to control the Galaxy, instead of us?&quot; he 
questioned. &quot;Because, unlike the Jedi, who stangnated the galaxy and 
suppressed its people-&quot; the man's eyes widened, &quot;Oh yes, I know what 
you've done. You allowed the Galaxy to rot so you could retain power. You deny 
it, but you know it deep down. Unlike you, my master actually rules to better 
the galaxy. And he is actually succedding.&quot; Mara said. 


Mara wasn't lying. The Hutt Empire had learned of many Jedi atrocities. Most 
thought they were selfless heroes, but in truth they had held enormous influence 
of the Republic, which they had used mostly to their own ends. In some ways, 
they had been corrupt as the Sith. Maybe even worse. &quot;You know, Jedi, or 
should I say Dark Jedi, she actually has a point. The new galactic order has its 
advantages. I'm mad at the Emperor for failing to pay me on time, but his rule 
is sound. He created a stable, secure society that people like you are trying to 
mess up,&quot; Fett said, still hovering ten feet up. 


&quot;A galaxy of drugs and prostitution. A galaxy ruled by a Hutt. We will stop 
this scum from controlling society,&quot; the Dark Jedi said. &quot;Why don't 
you tell your friends to come out?&quot; Mara demanded. She was speaking of 
three Dark Jedi who were still hidden. The man had mentioned nine, not the six 
who were already visible. Three Dark Jedi stepped out from the trees behind 
them, surrounding them. &quot;I would let you walk away, but I know you won't. 
My master isn't scum. Hutts are our superiors. He's restablished the natural 
order,&quot; Mara said. 


The Dark Jedi lit their lightsabers. &quot;Drugs, prostitution. Not bad things 
in my mind. Since they haven't done anything negative, I find no use in banning 
them,&quot; Fett said. He was right. Jabba's policies were only benifitng the 
galaxy. Mara had seen this for herself. &quot;Regardless, it is an Empire of 
evil, &quot; the Dark Jedi asserted. &quot;No, not really. If you actually saw 
what was happening in the galaxy, you would know how wrong you are. The people 
are happier. My master gives the very rights the Old Republic did. He tolerates 
any protest short of armed rebellion. Of course, the number of these is decling 
rapidly,&quot; she said. It was true. Protests and free speech were allowed in 
the Hutt Empire. And the people were realizing there was little reason to 


protest. 


&quot;Enough. It's time for you to die,&quot; the leader said. He charged 
towards Mara and Boba, and the rest of the Jedi followed his lead. Mara studied 
the battlefield. They were in a forest clearing roughly thirty feet in diameter, 
Mara and Boba were in the center. Trees surrounded the clearing. Six Jedi were 
charging from one end, three from the other. No problem. 


Mara glanced up at Fett, and they nodded to each other. She leapt up to Fett, 
and he grabbed her by her arms. Using all of his might, he spun her around in 
the opposite direction and let her go. She stretched her legs out and went 
plowing into one of the three Dark Jedi coming from the back. His back was on 
the ground and her feet were on his chest as her dagger quickly swiped off his 
head. Immediately after he had let her go, Fett engulfed the group of six Dark 
Jedi with white hot flames from his flamethrower. They were not capable of 
outright absorbing the flames as Mara had done earlier, but they managed to 
simply push the flames away with the Force, shielding themselves. Except for 
one, that is, who did not react in time. His charred body dropped to the ground. 
Two down, seven to go. 


The other two Dark Jedi near Mara immediately converged on her. She drew her 
dagger and deflected their attacks. Her opponents were good, and pushed her back 
slightly. Mara parried an attack from the first, forced his blade away, then 
dodged an attack from the second and slashed her blade across the first one's 
shoulder, scoring a deep cut. His lapse in concentration allowed Mara to Force 
Push him into a tree at the edge of the clearing. He landed hard and was knocked 
unconscious. 


He would be awake soon, but Mara now had time to focus on the second attacker. 
She exhanged blows with him, forcing him backward. Glancing over her shoulder, 
she saw Fett's flame barrage still holding the rest of the Jedi at bay, but it 
wouldn't be long until his flametrower ran out of ammo. He wouldn't last long 
alone against ''five'' Jedi. Urgently, Mara attempted to get past the defenses 
of her opponent. He was skilled, fast, and stronger than Mara was, and he kept 
up with her for a time. But Mara was faster, and far stronger in the Force. She 
feinted, then circled around his attempted parry and cut off his weapon hand. He 
fell to the ground, sobbing in pain. Mara fired a single blaster bolt from her 
dagger into his head, and he died instantly. Mara ran to go help her ally. 


By now, Fett's flamethrower was empty. He drew two blaster pistols and fired 
them at his five enimies. They deflected them, however. One Jedi leapt into the 
air and attempted to swipe at the hovering bounty hunter. Fett ducked and kicked 
him in the chest, and the Dark Jedi fell to the ground. But he wasn't injured 
badly, and the four remaining Dark Jedi combined their powers to release a 
torrent of Force Lightning at Fett. He pressed a button on his arm, and a bluish 
bubble expanded from his armor and surrounded him. ''Must have upgraded his 
equipment from the funds that '''were''' delivered to him,'' Mara thought. 


The lightning crashed against the shield. It held, but showed signs of 
overloading, flashing red violently. The Dark Jedi kept up their attack, the one 
who Fett had kicked to the ground now joining in. But by now, Mara had arrived. 
Just before it looked like the shield would fail, Mara leapt into the air beside 
Fett. She drew in her arms, then splayed them wide, letting forth a massive 
Force Repulse. The lightning died out as the five Dark Jedi went flying across 
the clearing. They got back on their feet, murder in their eyes. 


&quot;Not bad,&quot; Fett commended. Mara smirked, using her powers to levitate 
beside him. A cry of rage behind her alerted Mara that the Jedi she had knocked 
unconscious was now awake and back in the fight. Fett started firing on the 
Jedi. He deflected the bolts with difficulty. Fett continued firing as Mara shot 
a massive burst of Lightning at the Jedi. He desperately swiped his blade in 
order to block both, but was overwhelemed. Fett fired five shots into his head 
as Mara kept his blade occupied with the Lightning. 


By now, the remaining five were charging at the pair. Three went for Mara, 
including their leader, while the other two attacked Fett. Fett and Mara dropped 
to the ground as they went to face the Dark Jedi. They split up, drawing their 
enimies apart. Mara lost sight of Fett as she engaged the Jedi. Her skills were 
pushed to the limit, their leader was as skilled as a Jedi Council member, and 
the other two were clearly seasoned Knights. 


Mara frantically defended herself. She blocked a high swipe at her head, jumped 
over a cut at her knees, then kicked one Jedi in the face. He stumbled away, 
momentarily stunned. She engaged the other two, desperately trying to find an 
opening to attack. Before she could, a Force Push from the one she had kicked 
caused her to slide backwards. One of the Jedi she had been dueling attempted to 
use this moment to finish her off. He never got the chance. She lept up into the 
air and stayed there. &quot;What's the matter? Can't levitate?&quot; she taunted 
them. ''Of course they can't,'' Mara thought proudly, ''Only the most powerful 
Force-Users Can.'' 


Glancing over at Fett's fight, she saw him holding his enimies at bay with rapid 
and well-placed blaster bolts. They struggled to move past the barrage and get 
near him. Before they could, Fett suddenly stopped shooting and wrapped one of 
the Jedi in his fibro cord. Before the Jedi could cut at it, an electrical 
current raced along the wire (another upgrade) and shocked the Jedi it 
entangled. He dropped to the ground, sparks flying off his corpse. 


Mara dropped to the ground and re-engaged her three opponents. Meanwhile, Fett 
was gaining the upper-hand over the remaining Dark Jedi who was fighting him. 
Even as Mara was slowly driven back by a never ending onslought of blades, 
Fett's opponent staggered under a torrent of blaster shots. Mara hoped he could 
aid her in time. 


The leader of the Dark Jedi furiously engaged Mara. He and his allies kept her 
on the defensive, her blade barely able to keep up with their three. She could 
have beaten one, two with difficulty, but three was a bit too much. If she were 
completely rested, she probably could have, but Mara was exhausted, both from 
her fight with Fett and her fights with the Dark Jedi. The ones facing her now 
kept up their assault, Mara parrying their attacks desperately. 


She blocked two successive cuts from the others, but failed to completely re- 
direct his strike at her leg. His red blade grazed into her calf before she 
could push it away. Blood dripped from the wound. Mara backed up quickly, 
stumbling on her wounded leg, but not falling. The one who had wounded her 
smiled evily. Just then, there was the sound of a rocket lauch, and a brief 
scream. Mara looked to where Fett had been fighting. Now, there was only a 
crater where his opponent had been. Evidently, that opponent had just swallowed 
a missile. 


&quot;Go kill Fett,&quot; the leader of the Dark Jedi said to one of his 
companions. The man nodded, then ran to Fett and engaged him. Fett fired several 
shots at his new challenger, but this Jedi was better than the one he had just 
killed. He moved forward and blocked the shots, then leapt up and landed a 
Force-empowered kick on the bounty hunter's chest. Fett flew backward into the 
trees and out of sight. Grinning, his opponent followed him into the forest, 
eager to finish him. 


Mara looked on with dispair. &quot;You put up a good fight, but now you will 
die, and then I will move on to the bounty hunter, if he isn't dead 
already,&quot; the leader said. He and the single Dark Jedi that remained with 
him raised their hands, and Mara knew what was coming. She raised her hand and 
absorbed the lightning bolts that came at her. Seeing this, the Jedi increased 
their efforts. Her powers drained, Mara was hard-pressed to contain their 
attack. After she managed to do so for thirty seconds, the Jedi ceased their 
barrage. 


&quot;Time to finish you,&quot; the leader said. He and his fellow assailant ran 


at her with their lightsabers. Mara raised her dagger, waited for them to come 
to her, then began to duel them. Her leg wound restricted her movement, and Mara 
was forced to remain stationary as she battled her attackers. Though in other 
circumstances it would have been a different result, Mara's injury allowed them 
to slowly overcome her. She had a high tolerance for pain, but that tolerance 
was tested when one of the Jedi scored a hit on her. She managed to block the 
attack, but not before a long burn stretched across her chest. 


Only years of training to resist pain allowed her to keep fighting. Her wounds 
were not life-threatening, but they were painful, very painful. The battle 
continued, thrust met parry, slash met block. Mara continued to hold her own. 
Finally a blow came that Mara was certain would end her life. Preoccupied with 
blocking a cut at her neck from the other Jedi, Mara was too slow to react to 
the leader's next attack. Dealing Mara her most grevious wound by far, he sliced 
his blade at her weapon hand. 


&quot;Ahhhh!&quot; Mara screamed. The attack sliced her hand off at the wrist. 
It fell to the ground, still clutching her dagger. That alone would have ended 
her career as Jabba's Hand, though she doubted she would live long enough for 
that to matter. Mara's leg buckled and she fell to her knees. The Jedi could 
have finished her then, but they backed up to savor their victory. &quot;This is 
only the first blow in our fight against the Empire, die in the knoweldge that 
your failure will lead to its fall,&quot; the leader said. Mara, clutching the 
bloody stump that used to be her right hand, could only look at him stubbornly. 
Her vision blurred from the pain, but she refused to die as a coward. &quot; You 
will never defeat my master,&quot; she spit at him. He smiled. &quot;Defiant to 
the end,&quot; he taunted, stepping forward. 


Before he could raise his blade to end her life, a shout erupted from behind 
him. Spinning around, he saw Fett grappling with his ally. The bounty hunter had 
evidently defeated the Jedi who had kicked him into the trees, and now he had 
returned. Seizing her chance, Mara reached out with her sole remaining hand 
toward the one on the ground that still held her dagger. The blade sped toward 
her left hand. Mara grabbed it and moved toward the one who had wounded her. He 
would pay! 


Seeing what Mara had done, the leader screamed in rage and furiously attacked 
her. Behind him, Fett, his blasters out of ammo, exchanged punches with the 
other Dark Jedi, having knocked his lightsaber out of his hands. Mara blocked 
the leader's attacks, but she was not as good fighting with her left hand, and 
she was exhausted and badly wounded. She kept up with him, for a time, but each 
blow eroded more and more of her strength. At last, with a cry of victory, her 
opponent slashed at her blade with a power attack. It went flying out of her 
hand and landed twenty feet away. 


Fett was gaining the upper-hand in his fight, brawling with his opponent on the 
ground, but he wouldn't win in time to save her. The leader put his blade right 
at her neck. &quot;Any last words?&quot; he taunted. Mara glared at him and 
awaited her end. She wasn't going to give him the satisfaction of begging for 
his life, that request would only amuse him. 


Suddenly, a vision appeared in her head. It was herself, from earlier, absorbing 
the flames from Fett's flamethrower. Then, it was replaced with another: herself 
again, absorbing the Dark Jedi's lightning. Obviously, the Force was trying to 
tell her something. So she could absorb flames, and absorb lightning. So what? 
Absorbing energy wouldn't save her here. Energy! That was it! She could absorb 
energy. What if she could absorb energy besides lightning and flames. Life was 
energy. Did that mean....? 


Mara reached out her hand. Her enemy, reveling in his victory, didn't realize 
what was happening until it was too late. Mara tapped into the Force and felt 
the energy of his body. Praying this would work, she used the same absorbing she 
always did, but this time targeted the Dark Jedi himself. Above her, he raised 
his blade to seperate her head from its shoulders. 


Suddenly, he dropped it. &quot;I feel...weak...&quot; he sputtered. Mara knew it 
was working. She could feel his life leaving his body. The Dark Jedi dropped to 
his knees. &quot;What are you doing? What...are...you...&quot; he fell back onto 
the ground. Mara kept abosrbing his energy until he stopped breathing. Then, 
shakily, she summounded her blade back, craweled to him, and cut off his head. 
Overwhelmed with pain at last, she fell back onto the ground. 


Fett watched Mara fall down, but his attention was on the nine fallen Dark Jedi, 
as their bodies completly healed together before disintegrating into nothingness 
in nine flashes of burning light. 


As Mara faded into unconsciousness, a voice rang in her head. Yes, they were 
ruthless and selfish people, Mara. But only in this timeline. 

===''Three Lessons! '=== 

"'Leia's POV'' 


45 percent of Leia's time was spent sleeping. As she slept with her master every 
night, she had quickly adjusted to his sleeping habits: sleeping from 10pm to 
9am. Despite his power, Jabba required to sleep eleven hours a night. Leia had 
grown used to this, and now required the same amount of hours as her master. She 
didn't mind, every moment in her master's presence was a golden one, whether she 
was awake or asleep. Leia was doing what she did for the remaining ten percent 
of her day: lounging in her throne (her favorite silk couch in the harem) while 
viewing her subjects dance and practice. 


From ten to two in the afternoon, she served as his trophy as he dealt in his 
various business as Emperor of the galaxy. This was one of her favorite times of 
the day, as she distracted all of the guests Jabba bargained with and was 
admired and lusted after by all. She was proud of her status as a trophy, for 
that was what she was. She was a symbol of his power. Despite her fame and royal 
status, she was an insect compared to his might. Her master had proven himself 
to be her better, in all ways. She had tried to resist him, but he had triumphed 
over her, as was his right. She belonged to him, and every day she was grateful 
for being his prized possession. And she was, as he had told her..... 


"'Elashback'' 


Leia was pressing her naked form into her master's bulk. They had just gotten 
through their nightly tradition of pleasure and sex, and now Leia was ready to 
go to sleep. She was very satisfied. Tonight had been special, it had been their 
first time since Jabba had conquered the galaxy. Leia had just done it with the 
undisputed Grand Emperor of the Galaxy. It was unbelievable. 


&quot; Your pet loves you, master,&quot; Leia said softly, staring into her 
master's great eyes. He rubbed her back, leaving a trail of pleasure. He began 
to whisper to her in his lanugage. Leia was glad she had been given the honor to 
understand it. &quot;I rule all. I control everything. The galaxy is mine. I 
have dozens of slave girls. My Palace is the largest building ever seen. I have 
uncountable wealth. And yet, one small possession is far more important to me 
than all of the rest combined. Can you guess what it is?&quot; he asked. Leia 
paused. She looked up at her master, and then, just this once, said, 


&quot;Me.&quot; 
''End Flashback'' 


In the evening, she attended her master's nightly festivities. She watched her 
sisters dance, then got up and outdid them all. She would spend the rest of the 
party with her master. She ate dinner, drank her master's wine, smoked his 
hookah, and relaxed while listening to the music and watching her sisters 
happily seducing and pleasuring guests. After the guests left, she would 
pleasure her master, at first with one of her sisters, but then by herself. That 
was her favorite time of day. Occassionally, the day would be altered somewhat, 


if there were special events or Jabba felt like having an unplanned afternoon 
pleasure session with multiple slave girls. But that was how Leia spent most of 
her day. 


Right now, Leia was doing her afternoon 'duty.' She was supervising her sisters 
as they practiced their routines. Every slave girl practiced, even the senior 
ones. All of the slaves could dance, though some were not as skilled as others. 
Those who were on the bottom end were pleasurers, they flirted while their more 
skilled sisters danced. But even the pleasurers were extremely skilled, and they 
danced occassionally at big events. Every other time, their services were better 
used elsewhere. 


Leia did not practice. She was too good for it. It was widely acknowelged that 
she was the best dancer in Galactic History. She had been born for it. Her form 
was literally flawless, her skill the absolute peak of human perfection. It was 
literally impossible for her to get better. And she never lost any of her skill. 
Even of she did not dance for a thousand years, her talent would be 
undimminished. 


The senior slaves were all near the top on the ranking list for the harem 
dancers. Four slaves, however, stood above the rest. Vivian Qui, the newest 
addition, was clearly better than all but her three superiors. Mara had a 
slight, but noticable, edge over Vivian in skill. Amanda, the second best, 
surpassed Mara by a considerable margin. If one watched Amanda dance, they would 
think it was impossible for anyone to surpass her. 


Until they saw Leia, of course. The three dancers below her were not ''that'' 
far apart in skill. Leia was different. She was more than a cut above the rest, 
she was light-years ahead of them. Last year, for fun, Leia and Amanda had 
decided to have a competition between the best dancers to determine who was the 
best dancer in the harem. It was going to be informal, but Jabba had caught wind 
of it and hired acclaimed experts from across the galaxy to judge them. 


Rystall had placed seventh. Melanie had placed sixth. Diva had placed fifth. Lyn 
Me had been forth, Jess third. (This had been before Mara and Vivian had joined 
the harem.) Leia and Amanda were in the finals. Everyone expected Leia to win, 
but also thought Amanda would hold her own. They were wrong. Leia had danced so 
fast she was a blur, her moves were faster than the eye could follow. After 
thirty seconds of competition, Amanda (who had been dancing so well it would 
have shamed anyone else, ) gave up and knelt before her Queen, feeling unworthy 
to compete with her. Leia hadn't stopped performing. She continued dancing for 
the next five hours, her endurance lasting that long. She was so skilled that no 
one was bored even after five hours of her performance. 


The judges awarded Amanda a 9.999 out of ten. A ten had never been given before. 
Leia received a thirty and no one protested. After her performance, Jabba had 
paid the judges and ordered the guests out (all of the males left with a bulge 
in their pants, ) as he wanted to reward his slaves for the performance. Amanda 
had no shame for her defeat. She was happy to be surpassed by her Queen, as long 
as she was second. 


Leia was above practice. Instead, she was having her hair combed by Jess and Lyn 
Me. Usually, this was a task for less senior slaves. But Leia was all-powerful 
in the harem. She had absolute say (her master could, but never did, overrule 
her) and could have any sister do whatever she wanted, regardless of rank. Jess 
and Lyn Me, two senior slaves, now fixed her hair. They didn't mind, considering 
it an honor to serve their Queen. &quot;Your highness, is your hair sufficiently 
combed for your liking?&quot; Lyn Me asked. Leia smiled at her underling. 
&quot;I am pleased with your efforts, Lyn. You two may go now, &quot; Leia told 
them. 


&quot; Thank you, your highness, &quot; the two slaves said in union. Both knelt, 
each touching their forehead to one of Leia's feet, a common gesture of respect 
and obedience most girls gave to Leia. Suddenly, she had a thought. &quot;On 


second thought, you will stay. Jess, I wish for a foot massage, &quot; Leia 
ordered. Both slaves bowed. Jess, her forehead still touching the Queen's foot, 
kissed it softly and said, &quot;Of course your highness, to hear is to 

obey .&quot; 


Lyn Me looked up at her Queen. &quot;What do you desire of me, your highness? 
Speak the words and I will obey,&quot; she begged. Leia stroked Lyn Me's lekku, 
her fingers gliding over the blue skin. &quot;Strip slowly, then dance for 
me,&quot; Leia ordered happily. Lyn nodded eagerly began to remove her clothes, 
while Jess started to firmly press and and rub Leia's feet. 


Leia smiled at her friends. Both of them had a special place in her heart. Lyn 
was one of the oldest slaves in the harem. She was only 25 physically, but she 
had been one of the first slaves to join. She held the distinction of being one 
of the few girls who had actually asked Jabba to become his slave. Decades ago, 
she had been a performer in a band that Jabba had hired. When she had seen how 
much fun his slaves had pleasing him, she had asked to be allowed to join them 
one night. Jabba had answered no, for it would be an insult to his slaves to be 
pleasured by any girl but one of them. Lyn had responded by asking to become one 
of his slaves. Jabba had answered yes. After having her skin color changed from 
a sickly white to a luscious blue, she became a willing member of his harem. 


Jess was even more important to Leia. She had been the one who hd trained 
Amanda, Similiar to how Amanda had trained Leia herself. Jess had been 
responsible for assimilating Amanda into the harem, allowing her to become an 
exceptional slave. Amanda had proven so talented that she had been trusted to 
rule the harem for fifty-four years, until Leia's arrival. Now, she was second- 
in-command. It might not be the case today if Jess hadn't prepared her for it. 
Both Jess and Lyn Me had gone through the harsh Melina Carniss era, and both 
deserved their seniority. 


By now, Lyn had finsihed stripping, and now perfomed nude for the Harem Queen. 
Leia, rubbing her hands through Jess's hair, purred, &quot;Good Lyn, your 
practice has been worth it, you please your Queen.&quot; Lyn smiled, taking that 
as a cue to begin doing even more exotic moves. Jess was not one to be left out. 
Seeing that Leia's feet were sufficently massaged, she began slowly running her 
hands up her leg. Leia saw what she had in mind. Though it had not been ordered, 
Leia was eager for Jess to do it. Besides, innovation was encouraged in Jabba's 
harem. 


Jess lips joined her hands and slowly trailed up Leia's leg. When they reached 
their target, Jess glanced up at Leia, who nodded. Jess procedded to remove 
Leia's bikini. It came quickly, since it was only attached at the front (Jabba 
had imbued the Force into the metal, making it comfortably stick to the skin 
without support.) She began to do what Leia wanted her to. When Lyn magnified 
this by gyrating her hips wildly, Leia began to moan. Jess licked and sucked, 
ramping up her Queen's ectsay. Leia pet Jess on the shoulder, who cooed in 
response. 


Jess below her, Lyn performing for her. It was too much. Leia screamed as she 
reached her peak. &quot;Yes!&quot; she yelled. Jess backed up from her, 
continuing to kneel. Leia got to her feet. &quot;Excellent. I think you two 
deserve a reward,&quot; she said seductively. Leia got on the floor and began to 
crawl toward Jess. &quot;And I do love rewarding my subjects,&quot; she purred. 


Jess and Lyn took this as a cue to throw themselves at Leia. The three slaves 
dissolved into sexual bliss, each peaked several times. Jess and Lyn went on as 
long as they could, determined to last as long as possible. Leia made sure they 
were amply 'rewarded,' sending them over the edge again and again. The act of 
three slaves making love in the middle of the harem, did little to surprise the 
rest of the girls. Modesty in the harem was non-existent. 


At last, Jess and Lyn Me collapsed, unable to continue. Leia, only slightly 
tired (her endurance was far beyond anyone's, ) stood up and sat back down in her 


throne. &quot;Good work, you two. I doubt there are any pleasure pairs in the 
Palace, with the exception of Amanda and myself, who are better than you, &quot; 
Leia complimented. Jess, laying flat and panting, said, &quot;Thank you, your 
highness. I am not as sure, though. Tina and Len could give us a run for our 
money,&quot; she admitted. Leia shrugged. &quot;Perhaps, but you should both 
know I am pleased with you. I bet the two of you together would almost outlast 
Amanda, &quot; she complimented. 


Lyn laughed. &quot;You're the one who is pleased, Your Highness? We should be 
thanking you. No one but the High Exalted One is better than you, Your 

Highness, &quot; she said. Leia smiled. &quot; I think that..... &quot; she began. 
Then, a loud scream came from the elevator. Tina, a non-ranking slave, rushed 
out. &quot; YOUR HIGHNESS!&quot; she screamed, running towards them. Coming to a 
halt ten feet away, she stopped and knelt before Leia. &quot;Serena is going 
beserk. She's upstairs in Rystall's room. As you ordered, Rystall, Diva, and 
Melanie took her up there to train her, but she's violently resisting, &quot; 
Tina blurted. 


Jess smiled. &quot;Calm down, sister. The High Exalted One can sense us from 
over in the throne room. He probably Knows what happened and has already 
immobilized her,&quot; she said confidently. This made sense to Leia. Jabba 
immobilizing a slave, even when she was in the harem and he was in the throne 
room, was certainly within his power. His presence was always in their minds. He 
knew everything that they thought and did at all hours of the day. Within the 
range of his Palace, he was practically omniscient. 


Tina frantically shook her head. &quot;I was just with him an hour ago-he wanted 
a session with Len and me. After we were done, a messenger came and said His 
Exaltedness was needed on Corellia. Apparently a large spice deposit has been 
found there, and he needs to see it. He told Len and I to tell you he'll be gone 
for a while. Part of it is that he wants to distract himself from Mefora's 
dissappearance. I went upstairs to find you, as I didn't see you down here, and 
I saw Serena going crazy. They sent me down here to tell you, your 

highness, &quot; she explained. 


Leia's eyes widened. &quot;Where is Amanda, shouldn't she be helping you deal 
with this?&quot; she demanded. Tina looked up at her Queen. &quot;She is in her 
room, five feet away from the fight. She told us to deal with it, as helping 
would be beneath her, &quot; Tina revealed. Leia scowled. ''What is with that 
girl lately?'' she thought. It was Amanda's duty to help. But Leia would worry 
about that later. 


&quot;Alright, let's go,&quot; Leia said, &quot;Tina, stay here. I want you to 
keep the other girls away from the fourth floor&quot; Tina nodded, while Jess 
and Lyn Me followed her. They hurried into the elevator and sped up to the 
fourth floor, where the senior slaves' rooms were. The door opened. It revealed 
a full-scale brawl. Melanie was out cold, lying unconscious on the floor. Right 
next to her, Diva and Rystall struggled with Serena. Unfortunately, while 
Jabba's pets were unmatched by any in dancing, fighting was a different matter. 
Serena, on the other hand, evidently had received some training in this area. 


Rsytall and Diva struggled to hold her arms down. Rystall had a huge black eye, 
while Diva had a bloody gash on her forearm. Serena was uninjured, though it 
looked like her hair had been pulled hard. &quot;Stop!&quot; Leia shouted, as 
she began running towards the slaves. Serena paid her no heed. She wrenched one 
of her arms free and landed a strong punch on Rystall's forehead. Rystall fell 
off Serena and landed on the floor; she did not get up. 


Diva desperately tried to pin the girl, put Serena was too strong. She grabbed 
the Theelin's arms, then through her off and into the wall. Diva started to rise 
slowly. Quickly, almost eagerly, Serena got to her feet and went to finish off 
the stunned Diva. Leia got there just in time, managing to tackle Serena before 
she could land another blow. The two girls landed on the floor, Leia on top. 
They struggled briefly, but Serena saw the harmless nature in Leia's eyes. The 


Queen was unwilling to seriously injure her, and Serena took full advantage of 
this. 


She shifted the balance, making Leia the one on the ground. Now on top, Serena 
prepared to knock her unconcious. Just before she could, the newly arrived Jess 
and Lyn Me came up behind her, each grabbing one of her arms. They hauled the 
girl away from Leia, then threw her on the floor. Together, all three girls 
managed to hold her down. Leia looked behind her and called to Diva, &quot;Get 
me something to tie her down! &quot; 


GAP 


Twenty minutes later, Serena was tied to the bedposts in Mara's empty room, 
restrained by coils of rope. Leia was furious with her, but knew she had to be 
broken soon. For her part, Serena screamed and cried, cursing as she tried to 
break free of her bonds. It was little use, as they had been secured tightly. 
Leia was unsure what to do to her, how to tame her was a mystery. More than 
simply refusing to obey, Serena constantly and violently tried to escape. 
Suddenly, Leia had her answer. She remembered what Yifa had told her, how Yifa 
had been near teaching Mefora her place before her ab duction. Leia decided to 
try similiar methods in this case. 


&quot;Leave me,&quot; she told her subjects. Hastily, they bowed and left the 
room. When they were, Leia turned to the tied down Serena. &quot;Serena...&quot; 
Leia's voice seductively purred,&quot; You've been such a naughty slave, haven't 
you?&quot; she asked. Serena shook her head, calming down slightly before 
speaking. &quot;I'm no slave. I'm the daughter of a wealthy business owner. 
Despite what you say, I am a free woman. I came here to free you from your 
master, not join you. What right do you have to keep me here?&quot; she 
demanded. 


Leia smiled, shifting closer to the still tied up Serena. &quot;As my master is 
the Grand Emperor of the Galaxy, he has the right to do anything he wants. The 
law named after me gives him permission to enslave anyone, regardless of status. 
It was made for arrogant, high class people like you, if my master took a liking 
to you. Just like me, you are now a pet to The High Exalted One. Obey, and you 
will live an eternal, happy life.&quot; 


&quot;And what if I choose not to?&quot; asked Serina, &quot;What will you do 
with me?&quot; Leia smiled. &quot;You won't. That brings me to my first lesson: 
it is futile to resist. Your destiny is to serve as a pleasure slave for all 
time. You can try to fight it, but you will fail. I'm just speeding up the 
process. Our master is so pleasureable, so rewarding, that makes him impossible 
to resist for long. Instinctively, you want to obey your Hutt master, deep down, 
it is all you care for,&quot; Leia said. 


Serena backed up into the bed. &quot;I've never really cared for pleasure, &quot; 
she told Leia, who grinned. &quot;No?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;No,&quot; Serena 
confirmed, &quot;It's not important to me.&quot; Leia slowly moved her hands to 
her bra. &quot;Are you sure about that?&quot; she teased. With a slow, seductive 
motion, Leia took off her bra and let it fall to the floor. Serena blushed 
furiously. Leia, seeing this, slowly rolled around on the floor. 


Serena failed to take her eyes off Leia's chest. &quot;You like that?&quot; Leia 
teased, pleased by her reaction. Her breasts had been enchanced since she had 
joined the harem, and were now a size larger. The harem, like it had done to the 
rest of her body, had made her chest the epitome of female perfection. &quot;It 
is impossible to resist. We all tried, failed, and love every second of our 
failure. There is nothing wrong with giving in, you are only doing wrong when 
you are not, both to your master, and yourself. Your master is your god. You 
cannot resist. Resistance is futile. Obey the natural order.&quot; Serena 
managed to ask, &quot;The natural order?&quot; Leia smiled. &quot;Yes. Hutts in 
charge, everyone else doing their bidding. They, the wisest, strongest, most 
powerful beings. More specifically, beautiful human women as pleasure slaves to 


these immortal gods. He is your rightful master, and you will obey him. It is 
inevitable.&quot; 


Serena tugged at her bonds, trying to break free. &quot;Your second 

lesson, &quot; Leia said, &quot;is how honorable it is to serve your master. He 
is the emperor, he is a god. You are nothing to him, and yet he has found you 
worthy, You should be honored. How can you refuse him? He is a Hutt, a species 
far superior to ours, to anyone's. No one was, is, or will ever be greater then 
him. I have learned this lesson. When I sit beside him, I feel like an insect. 
How could I not? Behind me is the swirling hurricane of power that is The High 
Exalted One. A god-like member of a species that are near-gods themselves. One 
who works tirelessly to better a galaxy that is now beginning to love Hutt rule. 
How could you not be honored to serve such a flawless being? He only has two 
imperfections, both of which favor us. He is lustful, and he is angry at anyone 
who comes between us and him. You should feel so proud, Serena. A god has chosen 
to favor you forever.&quot; 


With that, Leia's hands moved to her bikini. In a flash, it was gone. Now, 
Serena began to madly tug at her bonds. &quot;Let me go!&quot; she begged. Leia 
smiled. &quot;Ahh, but there is one more lesson you have to learn: How great the 
rewards are for pleasing him. The pleasure is indescribable, once you experience 
him, you are his forever. Now, Serena, you will be a good pet, won't you? You 
will go to your master and beg to receive him, and apologize for your attempt to 
murder him.&quot; 


Leia paused, then continued. &quot;I had to do the same. I was part of a 
violent, though hopeless, scheme to kill the High Exalted One, a scheme that 
resulted in the death of his first rancor and a disruption to his operations. 
Though I will never be able to forgive myself, my master had forgiven me. And he 
will show you mercy as well. 


Serena said in a quiet voice, &quot;I submit! You are my Queen, and the High 
Exalted One is my master. I will never disobey again, I promise. Please forgive 
my rebellious behavior.&quot; Leia smiled, nobody could tame a slave like she 
could, although she saw the same unreadable look in her eyes as was in Vivan's 
eyes 24/7. She shook it off, thinking, ''whatever. as a slave it's not my place 
to pay too much attention.'' Leaving Serena tied up, she removed Serena's bra 
and bikini. She grinned at Serena. &quot;Now, as the 30th slave of the High 
Exalted One, you are going to remain there for the next five hours, during which 
I will ravage you and give you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams.&quot; 


Serena nodded, and Leia began. 
GAP 


After leaving an exhausted Serena snoozing in the bed, Leia entered Amanda's 
room. Amanda was sitting in her bed, sipping wine from a crystal goblet. 
&quot;Amanda, why didn't you help us?&quot; Leia demanded angrily. Amanda 
shrugged. &quot;It was beneath me,&quot; she replied. Leia advanced furiously on 
Amanda. &quot;You forget your place, honestly I never would have expected this 
from '''you.''' I helped, and I am harem queen. You may be harem mistress, and 
my best friend, but you are still my servant,&quot; Leia said. 


Amanda laughed harshly. &quot;Your servant? I don't think that's right. You 
should be serving me. I deserve to be harem queen, not you. Tell that to Jabba, 
I'm sure he would agree, &quot; she ordered, &quot;Now bow before me, little 
Leia, for you are nothing to me.&quot; Leia nearly slapped her. &quot;I am the 
High Exalted One's favorite. You may be his second, but you are far below me. I 
never could have imagined you being this disrespectful. Trying to order ME 
around, calling the High Exalted One by name; I'm disgusted, &quot; Leia said. 


&quot;Like I care,&quot; Amanda retorted. Leia sighed. &quot;Fine. If you want 
to be disobedient, than you will be punished. I love you, Amanda, but you need a 
severe attitude adjustment. I never thought I would have to punish you, but 


you've given me no choice. No swimming, no alchol, no dancing, and no sex, fora 
month. The only exception will be for tommorow's Canyon Races. Understand?&quot; 
Leia said. Amanda nodded. &quot;Goodbye, &quot; Leia said coldly. 


As she left, Amanda begged, &quot;Please, your highness. Forgive me.&quot; Leia 
turned around. &quot;You're not acting like the Mistress I first met. When I see 
her again, I will forgive.&quot; With that, she slammed the door shut behind 
her. 


"'Amanda's POV'' 


Melina. She wouldn't leave her thoughts. Her influence grew stronger by the day. 
When she fully awoke, Amanda didn't know if she would be able to stop her. 


"'You won't. In two days, I shall be fully awake. And my mind will overpower 
yours,.''Melina spoke in her mind. &quot;And then what, Melina? What is your 
plan?&quot; Amanda demanded. ''Ah, my dear little Amanda. Your mistress will 
tell you. WHen I am in full control, it shall begin. I will repeat what has 

happened with you. My consciousness will spread to your friends. '' 


&quot;How?&quot; Amanda asked. ''Simple. When my blood entered yours and reacted 
with the rejuvinating serum, my consciousness existed in two places, my body, 
and yours. I did not notice at the time, for it was still dormant. But when my 
body perished, my consciousness did not die, for it remained in you. When I 
fully awake, I shall cut your hand and obtain some of your blood. When they 
sleep, I shall put it in every one of the senior slaves. Since the process has 
already happened in your body, this time the effects will be more quicker. 
Within hours, my consciousness will be in control of all of them. Their free 
will, like yours, will be kept under mine. Its amazing, Amanda. I shall exist in 
multiple places at once. When I control that Mara girl, I will use her to kill 
Leia.'' 


&quot;Because you know you won't be able to overpower her,&quot; Amanda 
interrupted. Unforunately, she doubted any of the others could resist Melina. 
Even Mara. ''Perhaps. When I spread, I shall be able to choose which body I have 
direct control over, The others will act as I would want them to. I shall center 
on Mara, and she will kill Leia. Jabba will appoint you as Harem Queen, and 
thus, he will be appointing me. I will have complete control of the Harem. I 
will be Jabba's Harem Queen. I will sleep on his throne every night. Poor Mara, 
I am sure she will be executed. Lucky for you though. Even when your body will 
no longer be under your control, you'll still be able to feel Jabba's pleasure 
every night. I like you, Amanda. I admit your resistance to my last 
plan...allured me. But this time, I can't be stopped.'' 


&quot;And The High Exalted One won't know? He constantly reads our minds Melina. 
You can't hide from him,&quot; Amanda challenged. ''That's the best part. When I 
control a body, its true thoughts are blocked. I can simulate thoughts that a 
Force-User will hear. Even with his power, Jabba will not know. It's only a 
matter of time, Amanda. Then my rule shall be permanent.'' 


Then, someting weird happened. Melina's spirit seemed to enlargen a little, but 
two-thirds of the new bulge disapeared almost immeditely after. Amada was 
puzzled, but shook it off quickly. 


She should have told Leia earlier. Now, it was too late. Melina had enough 
control that she could stop Amanda from doing so. Now, they would all pay for 
her indecisiveness. 


"'Yes they will.'' 

===''Return' '=== 

Mara stood behind Mefora at the Slave I's ramp. The ship was going to be 
dropping out of hyperspace in two minutes, and both couldn't wait to return to 
Nal Hutta. And what better time to arrive then during the [[Life in the Harem| 
Canyon Races]]? Mefora turned around and faced Mara. &quot;Do you think I will 


be welcomed?&quot; she asked nerviously, &quot;I never actually submited before 
my capture. After talking with you, I'm ready now, but...if I never submitted, 
did they even miss me?&quot; 


Mara smiled. &quot;The Harem was devastated. They all missed you terribly. Yifa 
the most. She barely spoke these last few days. You owe her some...private time 
alone. I think you two will be great best friends,&quot; Mara told her. Mefora 
grinned. &quot;I Knew her for ten minutes, but I think you're right. We seem 
like a perfect pair,&quot; she replied. 


Mefora turned back toward the exit hatch. Mara knew she had nothing to be 
nervous about. Mara wished she could say the same for herself. Her career as 
Jabba's Hand was over. Looking at the stump that used to be her right hand, she 
reflected on what had happened. Fett had defeated his opponent, taken her back 
onto his ship, and healed her wounds, but he hadn't had the equipment to replace 
her hand. 


It was too late now. It could never be attached again. Mara's time as Jabba's 
assassin was done. All she could be grateful for was her survival. &quot;The 
doors will be open in sixty seconds, I suggest you leave then,&quot; Fett's 
voice spoke from the cockpit. Mara readied herself. It was time to face her 
master. 


"'Leia's POV'' 


Leia sat on her master's throne, listening to the cheers. She had just performed 
a dazzling routine for the massive crowd, and millions of lustful eyes were 
still on her. As they should be. She was the most beautiful woman who had ever 
breathed. She was the greatest dancer ever created. She was the favorite of 
Jabba the Hutt. She was the perfect slave girl. 


The race soon bored her. Leia already knew who would win: the one her master had 
bet on. It wasn't that the race was fixed. It was because her master was never 
wrong. She heard the familiar sound of Jabba's nearly endless dinner brought to 
him, and she instantly turned her attention to him. 


Jabba had grown enourmously since Leia's enslavement- less than two years ago. 
His dais had had to be dramatically increased in size to hold his continually 
expanding form. It was lucky that, much like her leash and collar, the throne 
was literally unbreakable. Jabba probably weighed dozens of tons by now. 


Thanks to his awesome muscle, however, he still retained his initial shape. His 
stomach had grown proportionally to everything else. Before, Leia had been 
taller than her master if she stood on the dais. Now, even if she stood in his 
presence (which she would never do) his head would be considerably higher than 
hers. Now, she had to be levitated to his height whenever he desired a kiss- 
about twenty times a day. Leia was constantly under his shadow, which pleased 
her immensly. 


His tail had increased in length. Before, when curled, it barely reached her 
legs. Now, it could encircle her entire body. When she slept, it pressed against 
her naked chest. Its tip would lay beside her mouth. She often kissed and sucked 
on it in her sleep. The slime his body exerted had increaed considerably. 
Sometimes it coated her entire body. Her pillows were now utterly saturated and 
permeated with slime. Leia found that it only made them even more comfortable. 


She laid upon those very same pillows and watched her master begin to eat. The 
sheer amount was awe-inspiring. He now ate twenty-five meals a day, each lasted 
a half hour. Hundreds of cooks were required to satisfy his demand. Leia enjoyed 
watching him eat. The days of her disgust had long since passed. His fat 
attracted her, and his eating only increased it. 


Unfortunately, his size had seemed to finally reach its maximum limit. Constant 
food was required just to mantain it. His power, however, had not. His strength 


in the Force increased every time he ate, probably due to his increasing mass. 
Now, reality seemed to blur slightly around him, as he could now alter it ata 
whim. Leia, a non-Force Sensative, could feel his power. He had become a literal 
Force-Nexus. 


Her chain tugged once, sharply. It was the signal to return to him. (Leia had 
been trained to recognize what her master wanted by signals with her leash.) 
Leia ignored it, coyly resisting him. Realizing what she was doing, Jabba 
laughed and pulled harder. Leia bgean to gasp for air, but did not yet submit to 
the pull, knowing that her 'resistance' was alluring him. In spite of herself, 
she began to take pleasure from the choking. ''Yesss. Make me submit. Teach me 
your dominance, ''she thought. 


With a powerful tug that probably took the slightest bit of his strength, Jabba 
easily overpowered her. Leia smiled as she slammed into his chest. She quickly 
got on her knees and lowered her head to the slime-soaked carpet that covered 
the dais. Leia began to lick the ground before her master, running her tongue 
along the carpet. &quot;Master, your pet begs to be allowed to please you, &quot; 
Leia said. Jabba nodded. He reached out and gave her a pet on the shoulder. Leia 
cooed in response. 


She put her forhead onto Jabba's stomach. Moving up and down, she began to 
stroke it with her hair. Pleasure began to build inside her. Leia pushed her 
barely covered chest against her master, and copied her previous movements. 
&quot;Mighty One, Exalted One,&quot; she moaned over and over as she continued. 
Suddenly, Jabba grabbed her with the Force and positioned her on her pillows. 
His tail quickly leapt forward, the tip penetrated her mouth. She began to suck 
as hard as she could. 


Leia would have gone on, but just then, a ship landed on the Palace Balcony. A 
male voice spoke something about 'a reajustement of assets' and how he had 
‘something to return.' Two figures stepped out of the ship. One was Mara, who 
was strangely holding her arms behind her back. The other...was Mefora Arless! 


"'Mara's POV'' 


&quot;Mefora! You're back!&quot; Mara heard Yifa's voice scream. Jabba's thirty 
slaves raced forward and embraced them. Yifa practically tackled Mefora. Only 
Amanda did not join in, she standed to the side and looked impassive, which 
surprised Mara. But there would be time to consider that later. 


When the two were at last released from the hug, Mara and Mefora went and knelt 
at the foot of the dais. Leia was sitting on the end of it, and her feet were on 
the floor. Mara touched her forehead to one foot, and Mefora did the same to the 
other. &quot;Master,&quot; Mefora said, &quot;Nothing your pet puts into words 
can express her awe of your might. Her life has been nothing until this moment. 
She begs to be allowed to serve you for eternity.&quot; 


Jabba laughed. &quot;I am pleased that you are mine. I shall enjoy you, my 
slave. Now come to me,&quot; he ordered. Mefora was lifted to Jabba's head. He 
stroked her face with his massive tongue. Smiling, Mefora pressed her lips 
against one of his, then kissed it. &quot;Your pet lives to serve you, 
master,&quot; Mefora breathed. She embraced him in appreciation. Jabba raised 
his hand, and the dome of his observation box closed, concealing him and his 
retinue of slaves from the crowd. 


&quot;Sit with me, my new kahnkee,&quot; Jabba said. Mefora did as she was told 
and sat between his body and his tail, which she began to rub. Jabba turned his 
gaze to Mara. &quot;You have done well, slave. I am extremely pleased with you. 
Now, you shall have your reward,&quot; he said. Mara shook her head. She held 
out her right arm, showing Jabba her missing limb. &quot;Your pet has failed 
you, master. She can no longer be your Hand. Your pet will gladly accept any 
punishment you wish to inflict on her,&quot; she said, meaning every word. 


Jabba laughed, which surprised Mara. &quot;What am I, Mara?&quot; he asked. Mara 
thought about it. &quot;A Hutt, master. But you are more. You are a god, &quot; 
Mara said. &quot;Correct,&quot; Jabba replied. &quot;Master, I do not 
see...&quot; Mara stopped. Flesh began to jut out of her right arm. Bone and 
blood soon followed. They twirled and conjoined, until they melded together. In 
their place was a completely working hand. 


&quot;Master! How....?&quot; she asked, shocked. Jabba pet her shoulder. &quot;I 
control the Force. Midichlorians obey my bidding. Giving you a hand is a simple 
matter,&quot; he explained. &quot;I have been creating things with the 
midichlorians for a very long time.&quot; Mara was amazed. &quot;Thank you, 
master. She kissed the edge of the dais. 


&quot;Slaves! Attend to me!&quot; Jabba's voice boomed. What followed was a 
celebration of epic proportions. Dances were done, clothes were removed, and 
spice was taken. Mara must have been intimate with a dozen of her sisters that 
night. Everyone got a session with the High Exalted One. Except for Amanda, who 
vanished and did not reappear. But Mara had little time to be concerned. 


High with giggledust and drinking her third helping of wine from a crystal 
goblet engrained with diamonds, Mara was approached by Leia. &quot;The High 
Exalted One decrees that you should receive a large reward,&quot; Leia said. 
Mara knelt. &quot;I do not require one, my Queen,&quot; she said humbly. Leia 
smiled. &quot;Whenevr you are not on a mission, you shall be my personal 
assistant. You will attend me at all hours, except when I am with the High 
Exalted One, and help me with my duties, &quot; Leia revealed. 


Mara shook her head. &quot;I am honored, but you do not require my help, &quot; 
she replied. &quot;There will soon be a hundred slaves in the Harem, and the 
master is talking about adding even more. I may need some assistance, despite my 
expertise. What do you say, my servant? Will you be my helper? Will you follow 
me wherever I go and do whatever I say?&quot; Leia asked. Mara nodded. &quot;It 
will be my honor, your majesty,&quot; she replied. Spending more time with Leia 
was indeed a reward. A big one. &quot;This new rank places you slightly higher 
in the hierarchy than the other senior slaves. You are now second only to Amanda 
and myself,&quot; Leia added. Mara smiled. &quot;Thank you, your majesty, &quot; 
she said again. 


No one interrupted their celebrations, even after the races were over. They 
remained alone in the observation box all night. In the end, Mara found herself 
asleep in her Queen's arms in the place of honor beside Jabba's stomach. The 
other senior slaves, Jess, Lyn Me, and Rystall slept on top of Jabba. Melanie 
and Diva slept on the corners of the throne. Mefora was allowed to sleep in the 
area encircled by his tail. Yifa, desperate to be with her friend, was allowed 
to join her. Throughout the night, they never left each others' arms. Mara knew 
they would be inseperable. Long after everyone else had fallen asleep, Mara 
could still hear Mefora and Yifa kissing softly. The rest of the slaves slept 
around the dais, Jabba's Force Powers cushioning the ground and keeping them 
warm. 


===Melina's Downfall=== 
"'Leia's POV'' 


&quot;Eight hundred million credits, is my final offer, take it or leave 
it,&quot; Jabba was saying to the representative. Leia sighed seductivly from 
her place on the throne. She was going to enjoy this. 


Her master was currently negotiating the final price of the year's supply of 
fruit he was buying for the Harem. As it consisted of only the rarest and 
sweetest kinds of fruit in the galaxy, the price was exorbant. Leia knew her 
master would pay any price for the any of the Harem's luxuries, but the ''Exotic 
Fruits ''representative did not. 


&quot;One billion credits is much more f...&quot; the representative begna, but 


stopped when Leia ran her hand suggestively down her leg. &quot;Eight hundred 
million is a high price as it is, you are lucky I am generous, &quot; Jabba said. 
The representative struggled to tear his eyes away from Leia, who repeatadly 
stroked her bear leg. &quot;But..&quot; he protested weakly. Then Leia forced 
his eyes to meet hers. 


&quot;Of course, Mighty One, your price is more than fair,&quot; he conceded. 
&quot;Of course,&quot; Jabba replied, dissmissing him. The representative 
quickly left the throne room, but not before Leia noticed a bulge in his pants. 


&quot;Excellent job, my lovely,&quot; Jabba commended her. Leia smiled, 
continuing to absent-mindedly stroke her leg as she turned around and looked up 
at him adoringly. &quot;Your pet is grateful, master, for what you buy her and 
her sisters. She knows you would pay any price,&quot; Leia told him. She bowed 
her head to the rugs that covered the dias and licked the ground before her 
master. The ever-present slime trailed on her tongue. It was tasteless, but the 
sheer sensation aroused her. 


&quot; Indeed I would. Now, you will show me your appreciation, &quot; he said. 
Jabba grabbed his hookah and lowered it to her mouth. &quot;Take a hit!&quot; he 
ordered. Leia, filled with gratitude, oblidged. Immediately, her pupils dilated 
and her vision became swirled with color. She began to sweat....she wanted her 
master so much, wanted his tail to enter her. 


Leia quickly discarded her bra and bikini, then knelt before her master, naked. 
&quot;Dance for me,&quot; he ordered, his lustful gaze taking in her perfect 
features. Leaving the throne, she walked a few feet away and stood facing it. 
Swaying her hips, she began a slow...seductive dance. Her sensuous movements 
emphasized all of her assets. Twirling her fingers around her breasts, she soon 
began the next phase of her performance. 


She stopped her movements and reached down. At Jabba's nod, she began to finger 
her entrance. &quot;Oh master, oh master,&quot; she moaned repeatadly. Jabba's 
tail began to wiggle in arousal. Leia moaned louder and louder as she increased 
her exertions. &quot;Ohh, ohh, oooohh....&quot; she continued. Desperate to 
reach her peak, Leia ran over to one of the poles the strip dancers used. 
Closing her eyes, she began to rub her folds up and down on the pole intensely. 
Heat built up inside Leia. Soon, the increased friction was too much for her, 
and she climaxed then and there. 


&quot;Come to me, my kahnkee,&quot; Jabba ordered loudly, giving her leash a 
hard yank. Eagerly, she went with the momentum and ran to his throne. Her master 
quickly grabbed her breasts while shoving his tail in her face, which she began 
to lick and suck with zeal. As her master's hands did marvels on her breasts, 
Leia began to moan even louder. Moving her chest to his face, Jabba's great 
tongue started licking it. 


Eventually, when his tail finally withdrew from its conquest of her mouth, Leia 
knelt down again. &quot;Please...master,&quot; she begged desperately, 

&quot; Your pet needs your tail, please, take her!&quot; Jabba had Leia lay flat 
on her pillows, and his tail moved to her entrance. Leia shivered with 
anticipation as it slowly probed into her. &quot;Yes, yes, yesssss!&quot; she 
screamed as he began to thrust harder and harder. It didn't take long for her to 


reach her peak once....twice...five times. She eventually came for him seven 
times before she was finally exhausted. &quot;Thank you, master....&quot; she 
breathed. 


&quot;Now, you are dissmiised to the Harem, to help train your subjects, though 
I loath to part with you, my kahnee,&quot; he said. 


Leia managed to sit up and get off the dais. &quot;Yes, master,&quot; she 
replied. 


Waiting for her in the hallway outside the throne room was Mara. The instant she 


saw Mara, Leia smiled. She had been proving a wonderful servant and helper the 
last two days. Mara dropped to her knees. &quot;Your highness, I sensed you 
would soon be dismissed and have arrived to attend to you,&quot; she spoke. Leia 
nodded, motioning for her subject to rise. 


Mara gestured toward Leia, and soon she began to float in the air. &quot;A Queen 
should not be forced to walk when she doesn't have to, especially when she is 
exhausted,&quot; Mara had said when she had first done this two days ago. Leia 
had agreed. &quot;A shame I still have to dance, though, &quot; Leia joked. Mara 
laughed and the two began to head towards the Harem, Leia's feet not touching 
the floor. &quot;It's not a shame for any who observe you, your highness, &quot; 
Mara replied, making Leia grin. 


Once they arrived, Leia asked to be let down. Mara complied. Leia stripped off 
her costume and waded into a pool. &quot;I'm going for a swim,&quot; Leia said, 
&quot;Send Amanda to join me...oh right.&quot; Amanda was still in her room on 
punishment. Every time she remembered, Leia's heart broke. Amanda just wasn't 
herself anymore. &quot;I miss her to, your highness, &quot; Mara said. Leia 
sighed. &quot;You should go practice, Mara,&quot; Leia said. Mara shook her 
head. &quot;If that's only a request, than I'd prefer not to. I'm not like you, 
who never needs to practice at all to retain her skills, but I can miss a day. I 
wish to attend you,&quot; she said. 


Leia nodded. &quot;Very well,&quot; she replied. Mara removed her own costume 
and joined Leia in the pool. The rest of the slves were practicing their dance 
rountines. Leia enjoyed the sight of Mara's naked form, which helped put Amanda 
somewhat out of her mind. 


A little. 


&quot;What shall I do, your highness? Would you like me to comb your hair, 
massage your feet, shoulders, or back, or pleasure you, your highness?&quot; 
Mara asked dutifully. Leia sighed. &quot;The last one,&quot; she replied without 
much enthusiasm. Mara nodded eagerly and lunged forward, kissing Leia 
passionately. Leia did not respond. Mara pulled back. &quot;Have I displeased 
you, your highness?&quot; she asked. &quot;No, it's just...&quot; Leia trailed 
off. Mara nodded. &quot;I understand, she's your best friend, of course you're 
worried,&quot; she said sympathetically. 


&quot;Is this my fault, somehow?&quot; Leia asked uncertainly. Mara frantically 
shook her head. &quot;Of course not! You, the most beautiful woman ever to 
exist, the High Exalted One's favorite, the most skilled being who ever danced, 
to blame? Never!&quot; Mara cried. Leia smiled weakly. &quot;You'd think I would 
tire of constant compliments and praise,&quot; she remarked. &quot;You know it's 
all true, your highness,&quot; Mara replied. Leia grinned. &quot;I guess I 
haven't tired of it yet,&quot; she remarked, then continued, &quot;Hard to 
believe we used to be enimies.&quot; 


Mara smiled. &quot;I despised you and everything you stood for. You felt the 
same way about me. All over a meaningless conflict that neither side won for 
long. The Empire's victory didn't last a year,&quot; she mused. Leia smiled 
again. &quot;But we both won, thanks to the High Exalted One, &quot; Leia 
replied. Mara frowned. &quot;I'm worried for Amanda, really worried,&quot; she 
admitted. Leia sighed. 


&quot;I am too.&quot; 


''My Lovely, your sisters are in distress. Find out what's troubling them, and 
inform me when you know.''A The High Exalted One whispered in her head. 


&quot; Your higness?&quot; Mara asked as Leia had seemed distracted. 


Looking to Mara, Leia started to get out of the tub. &quot;Our master just told 
me that our sisters are in distress!&quot; she told her. &quot;Let's go find out 


what he means.&quot;A Mara nodded and followed suit, getting out of the water 
and putting her costume on. 


Just as they started to walk away, they heard a loud voice yelling out. 
&quot;First, you are banned from fruit for a month, then...!&quot; it was 
Amanda's voice! 


Both girls picked up the pace and ran towards the noise. What they saw before 
them was a pair of Twi-leks lying down as if they'd been thrown to the ground, 
several of their other sisters scattered around the room, and Amanda wasA having 
a loud argument with. . . ''herself''? 


&quot;What in the High Exalted One's nameA is going on with her?&quot; asked a 
shocked and confused Mara. 


&quot;Knock her out.&quot; Leia commanded. 
Mara glanced at her. &quot;Are you sure, your Highness?&quot; 


&quot;Yes. I don't like it, but I don't think she'll listen to reason. Knock her 
out.&quot; Leia expressed. Mara nodded, and reached out with the Force, causing 
Amanda to collapse. &quot;What has been going on around here?&quot; Leia asked 
all her fellow slaves. She realized after she'dA spoken how pointless it was to 
ask, but it was too late to change her question now. 


&quot;Amanda . . . &quot; a slave began. 


&quot;No, stop. I know,&quot; Leia interrupted. She herself heard the evident 
distress in her voice, but quickly gave her voice a sense of confidence, for her 
sisters sakeA as well as herself. &quot;Mara, take her to her room. I will speak 
to the High Exalted One. She's clearly suffering from something serious, &quot; 
she ordered. &quot;Slaves! Your mistress is obvously very unwell. I know you all 
are concerned for her,&quot; she began. 


That was an understatement. The slaves were either hugging, crying, or both. It 
was clear to Leia that they were ''really'' worried about Amanda. &quot;But I am 
sure our master can cure her, whatever she has. Proceed with practice, if you 
are able,&quot; Leia finished.A She than dashed out of the harem, running 
towards the throne room, leaving Mara to obey her orders. 


After sprinting her way to the throne room, Leia bowed before her Master with 
her forehead touching the dais. aooRise my Kahnkee.aoo Jabba commanded, and she 
did so. aooNow tell me, do you know what troubles Amanda?aoo 


aooNo Master, the reason for her behaviour eludes your pet.aoo She answered him. 
Jabba took a moment to speak again. aooIt is most troubling, the way she has 
been acting of late. I had assumed she was just angry concerning the loss of 
Mefora, as I was.@aoo 

Leia nodded. It was a hard time for all of them, including herself. She had not 
been allowed to pleasure his highness during Meforaaous absence, as Jabba had 
feared he would harm her badly. 


anol believed that her anger would disappear when Mara had completed her 
mission. It seems that for once, I was wrong.aoo Jabba said disdainfully. 


aooYour pet humbly asks what we should do now, my master.aoo Leia requested. 


aooGo and ask her what it is that ails her. If she refuses to listen, then bring 
her to me. We will end whatever this is once and for all!@oo 


Leia smiled and nodded towards her Master and left the throne room. With words 
like those and all the confidence she had heard in them, she knew he was right. 


Very soon, she would have her oldest and greatest friend back to normal. 
''Mara's POV'' 


Mara has surprised herself with how strong her hold was on Amandaaonos body, 
managing to keep it perfectly still, just as The High Exalted One would do. The 
unwell Mistress was shaking violently to try and break free of Maraaous force- 
grip and was shouting loudly at her, but to no avail. The best Mara could do was 
keep her sister restrained. And be just as coy. 


€@ooRELEASE ME AT ONCE!@on Amanda screamed at her. 
aooNot gonna happen.aoo Mara responded half-heartedly. 
aooYou will obey me, I AM YOUR SUPERIOR! @o0 she shouted. 


aooTrue, but as it is, you are not my highest superior. And until someone higher 
than you tells me to release you, youaoore not going anywhere. aoo 


AaooEmpire bitch! I will punish you for this!4oo 


Fortunately, their Queen had chosen just that moment to enter the room. It was a 
good thing too, since Amandaaouos last words had actually hurt Mara. Leiaaoos 
entrance gave her an excuse to turn her head away from Amanda, rather than turn 
her head in pain. 


aooAny changes?aoo Leia had asked her. 


aooWell, her attitude most certainly hasnaoot improved since you saw her 
last.aoo 


aooLook at you!@oo0 Amanda screeched at Leia. aooWalking around, standing there 
as if you actually deserve the honour of being Jabbaaouos favourite! 4oo 


A@ooAMANDA!@oo Leia yelled, appalled at her choice of words. Amanda had never 
referred to The High Exalted One by name, until now. 


€aooYou donaoot deserve it, youaooll never deserve it! It should be me, IT MUST 
BE ME! @oo 


aooAmanda, snap out of it!@o0 Leia yelled. aooWhataous gotten into you? Why are 
you acting like this? Hurting your sisters, showing hardly any effort when it 
comes to group events . . . and worst of all, you referred to the High Exalted 
One by name! How could you do that? Donaoot you remember how many times you 
scorned me for saying his name?aoo 


aool should have done better! I should have requested that Jabba FEED YOU TO THE 
RANCOR! @on Amanda screamed. 


Leia let out a frustrated sigh and turned to walk away from Amanda, placing her 
hands on her head and rubbing her temples. While her back was turn Mara fixed 
Amanda with a cold stare, the kind that she would have reserved for one Luke 
Skywalker in her past life. 


aooThis is getting us nowhere.aoo Leia said quietly. 


AaooWhat should we do?a@oo0 Mara asked, turning her head in Leiaaoos direction but 
keeping her eyes on Amanda. 


AaoowWhat the High Exalted One ordered.aoo Leia began, then turned back to Amanda 
and stood right in front of her, deep into her eyes. aooI donaoot know what it 

is thataoos causing you to act this way, Amanda. But as your Queen and your best 
friend, itaoos my duty to find out a way to help you. Unfortunately I was unable 
to do that today, and Iaoom sorry I failed you in that regard. But thankfully, I 


know one individual who can, and will bring you back to your former glory. Our 
master.4oo 


Mara smiled at Leiaaouos brave words. It was times like these she was grateful to 
have someone like Leia serving as her superior. 


aooMara, keep her restrained and follow me. The High Exalted One shall settle 
this, I guarantee it.aoo Leia ordered. Mara nodded and levitated Amandaaouos body 
off the bed and followed her Queen out the door. 


"'Leia's POV'' 


Leia and Mara approached the dais their master sat on, and both kneeled in 
respect, though Amanda, who was being held in the air by Maraaous force powers, 
adorned a cocky grin to her face at seeing Jabbaaous extremely large form. 


aooMy master.aoo said Leia. aooYour pet regrets to inform you that she has not 
succeeded. Amandaaous behaviour is still most unusual. 4oo 


aooArise my slaves, I know you did the best you could. I cannot ask anymore than 
that.aoo Jabba told his slaves softly. He then eyed Amanda angrily, who 
continued to smile in response. anooRelease your grip on her, Mara.aoo He 
commanded. Mara obeyed, loosening her force-grip on her sister. But, oddly 
enough, Amandaaoos body stayed levitating off the floor. Jabba had obviously 
gripped her with his own force powers already. 


Amanda was brought before her master, his hands resting on her shoulders as he 
stared right into her eyes. aooAmanda, why are you behaving like this?aoo he 
asked her. 


aooBecause I am the one that deserves everything that she has!@on0 Amanda pointed 
towards Leia. AaooShe doesnaoot deserve to be Queen! She doesnaoot even deserve 
to be touched by you! @oo 


Jabba looked impassive, though Leia knew that Amandaaouos words had caused her to 
cross the line. Although his face didnaoot show it, Jabba was now mad. 


aoolaoove known you for over fifty-four years now Amanda and you have never 
thought that you deserve something more than you are given! You treat everything 
I have ever given you as a blessing! Why do you choose now to act this way?@oo 
Jabba paused as if realising something in the middle of his speech. @ooUnless, 
your recent actions are the influences of another! aoo 


Amanda smiled a toothy grin. aooLucky guess. aoo 

aooWho are you really?aoo Jabba asked her. 

aooYou mean you donaéoot remember me?aoo Amanda asked, the stuck-up tone still in 
her voice. aooAnd hear I thought you could never forget me. I certainly could 
never forget you. My . . . MASTER! @oo 

That was the final sign, the last clue Jabba needed. Only one of his slaves ever 
called him their master with that voice, that tone, that emphasis, and it had 
never been from Amanda. It had only been from 


aooMelina.aoo Jabba somehow growled the name of his traitorous former Mistress. 


aooMaster, itaoos been so long.aoo Melina, not Amanda, smiled with another cocky 
grin. 


€aooSILENCE!4@oo0 Jabba bellowed, almost knocking that toothy grin off her face. 


aooMelina?aoo asked a shocked Leia, approaching her masteraouos dais from the 
side to see into Amanda . . . Melinaaoos eyes. aooThe rightful owner of that 


body told me much about YOU!450 Leia said as she fixed her greatest friendaoos 
face with a hard stare. aooAnd all this time, youaouove been hiding within her! 
aco 


aooNot always.aoo Melina retorted. aooIt was really her when she stupidly begged 
you for your forgiveness. But it WAS me when I was doing your job better than 
you EVER COULD! aoo 


Melinaaoos breath was cut short as Jabba squeezed at her neck using the force. 
With a painful gasp, Melina turned Amandaaouos face to look upon Jabba again. 
aooAmanda,@oo Jabba began, as he released the force from her neck and instead 
started to softly caress the cheek of Amanda with his fingers. aoolI am truly 
sorry to do this, but I have no intention of harming you, only Melina. 4aoo 


Using what strength she had left, Amanda broke through Melinaaoos control. Aaool 
donaoot blame you at all Master, just get her out! Please, I beg you, GET HER 
OU-!@oo0 Melina took control again and shut Amanda up. 


€aooNO!@on Melina snarled. aonoIa@ooll never leave this body! Iaooll never let her 
go! Thereaoos nothing you can do Master, not even your power can stop me now! @oo 


Jabba answered her statement with a laugh, one that sounded very familiar to 
Leia. He cackled the same laugh he did when he had discovered her and Han 
kissing. aooYour overconfidence is your weakness, my former First Mistress. And 
Taoove witnessed firsthand how much it can topple the fool that tries to reach 
the top of the mountain. oo 


As Melina could only show confusion, having not understood Jabbaaous meaning, 
the Hutt Emperor explained. 


aooTell me, my most precious Kahnkee,4@ou Jabba addressed Leia, who looked 
obediently towards her master. aooIn your own words, what am I?@o0 he asked her. 


Leia smiled. He obviously knew her answer already, but it always felt good to 
say it anyway. aooYou are a God, Master, in the form of a Hutt, a fitting shape 
for one so powerful. doo 


aooAnd is there truly anything that a God cannot do?@o0 Jabba asked her. 
aooNo, High Exalted One. Nothing is impossible to you.aoo Leia answered. 
aooAnd if thataoos true, then am I not capable of . . . anything?&oo he asked. 
Leia nodded. aooAbsolutely, my Master.@oo 


aooOne last question, then.aoo He said as he turned his gaze back to Melina, his 
lips locked in a cocky grin to put hers to shame. aooMight ''Anything'' include 
taking and destroying the soul of another being?4oo 


Now knowing her masteraous intent, she gave her final answer. aonOf course it 
does, for someone so powerful itaoos childaoos play.aoo 


Melina seemed to have caught on as well, for now she stared horrified at her 
masteraoos eyes, her mouth agape and lips trembling. aooMaster .. . Master, 
please, no, I beg of you, please donasot to this to me, not again, please, 
please . . .aono 


aooJust how many times did Amanda say such words to you before you slammed her 
begging right back in her face?ao0 Jabba asked. Melina was too petrified to 
answer. Aaool hope that you remember our more pleasurable moments together 
Melina. At least then it would make one of us!@oo 


With that said, Jabba raised his hand up to Amandaaoos mouth. As soon as he 
reached out with the force, Melina used Amandaaous voice to scream in pain, 


feeling the excruciating sensation inside of her, as her soul began to get 
sucked out of Amandaaoos body. A bright white mist started to come out of 
Amandaaoos mouth, and the amount of mist coming out increased with every second. 
When the last of the mist exited her body, Amanda went limp, and her screaming 
stopped. 


The same level of screaming was coming, apparently, from the mist itself. It was 
no longer Amandaaouos voice that Leia and Mara heard screaming, but the voice of 
a woman they had never heard before. It was undoubtedly Melinaaoos real voice. 


AaooGoodbye, Melina!a@on Jabba bellowed to the mist. aooAnd this time, FOR GOOD! 


aoo 


Jabba closed his fist as if he were squeezing something hard enough to crush it, 
and the second he did, the mist vanished. MelinaaonuS screams were gone, and the 
mist had disappeared without a trace. 


Jabbaaous gaze then turned to Amanda, whom he had gently descended to the floor. 
aooMy Kahnkees, check her. Make sure she is alright.aoo Jabba ordered. Leia and 
Mara obeyed without question, and scurried their way to Amandaaoos body, taking 
one side each. They delicately checked for her pulse while lifting her up to 
face Jabba. 


AaooSheaous alive.aoo Mara said, relieved. 


aooAmanda, awaken.aoo Jabba commanded. And, as expected, Amandaaoos eyes slowly 
opened, as if she had woken from a long sleep. Regaining her composure, she 
looked upon her illustrious master, and with tears in her eyes, crawled towards 
her Masteraoos dais, bowing before him all the while. 


aooMy most noble Master. I am so sorry Iaoove failed you. I should have been 
stronger, I should have . . .@oo0 Amanda felt her body rise up from the ground 
again, and just as before, Jabba looked into her eyes with care and concern. 


aool hold no anger towards you, Amanda.aoo He told her. aooRemember; I too was 
surprised by Melinaaoos actions. You and all you sisters are eternally precious 
to me, but I would not expect you to know how to handle something that surprises 
even me.aoo 


Amanda bowed her head in thanks and smiled towards her owner, the first 
legitimate smile she had given in weeks. As she felt the invisible hands of her 
master pulling her body ever closer to his perfectly grotesque form, she leaned 
forward as her Master gave her one of his sultry licks. 


Leia and Mara felt their bodies be lifted and carried towards their master as 
well, taking either side of Amanda. 


aooAbove all else, I am glad that you are yourself again.aoo Jabba told her. 
aooAnd Iaoom sure that your sisters are as well.aoo 


Looking to her right, she saw the seductive smile of her beautiful red-headed 
sister. aoo0h, Mara .. .aoo she giggled, and the two of them kissed 
passionately, like lovers reunited after a year of separation. 


As their kiss ended, Amanda turned to her left and faced Leia, her irresistible 
beauty in her smile alone giving Amanda a sense of utter bliss. aooYour 
Highness!@oo she whispered, and they too gave a truly passionate kiss, but 
unlike the one she and Mara shared, this kiss was one of lovers reuniting after 
being separated for a lifetime.A 


aooMy Kahnshees.aoo Jabba addressed the three of them. aooShall we celebrate?auono 
All three of the girls nodded, and breathed inwardly as they prepared themselves 
for a night of pleasure they knew they would never forget. 


They laid together afterword. After hours of lovemaking Jabba had bid his pets 
good night and fallen into a deep sleep. All three girls remained nude, and 
decided to join their Master in slumber. Mara went first, her head resting on 
Leia's chest just below her perfect breasts.A 


&quot; Your Highness?&quot; Amanda asked. The two of them were laying parallel 
with their backs on their Master's chest. 


&quot;Hmm?&quot; Leia responded. 


&quot;You know that none of what I said about you being unworthy were my words, 
right? I would never dream of wanting to take your position, &quot; she said. 


Leia smiled and nodded. Reaching down with her left hand, she began absent 
mindidly stroking Mara's breasts. The slave girl moaned slightly in response, 
remaining fast asleep. 


&quot;I know that. You are my most loyal and devoted servant, and that is truly 
saying something given the love all our sisters share for me. You are also my 
favorite, which again, is saying something. You shall always be my second, my 
confidant, and my closest friend,&quot; Leia replied.A 


&quot; Thank you, Your Highness, &quot; Amanda replied. Knowing her Master was in 
a deep sleep, she left his side and crawled to the end of Leia's legs. Lowering 
her head to her Queen's feet, she lovingly kissed both of her heels, soles, and 
all ten toes in turn. Sticking out her tongue, she then spent the next five 
minutes licking her Queen's feet. Amanda'a tongue caressed every inch of Leia's 
feet, including between her toes. As she worshipped her Queen, the slave girl's 
face wore a look of complete adoration. 


If Leia hadn't orgasmed over a dozen times that night already, she knew she 
would already be feeling immense arousal. As it was, Amanda's actions filled her 
with a different kind of pleasure: the pleasure of domination. It felt so great 
to have her friend kneel before her, performing an act so degrataing without 
even being asked. Leia reveled in her superierority, just as she knew Amanda was 
basking in her own undeniable inferiority and loving it.A 


Amanda loved servicing Leia's feet. She enjoyed dominating her other sisters, 
but when it came to Leia her every instinct was one of submission and servitude. 
It was more than the sexual pleasure of licking her Queen's feet, it was the joy 
of willing subjugation.A 


Finally, Leia snapped her fingers and pointed beside her. Amanda dutifully 
crawled to where her Queen indicated. She laid down once again on her owner's 
massive bulk. 


&quot;I wish I could stay here forever, Your Highness, worshipping my Queen in 
the shadow of my god. She turned on her side and faced the Hutt Lord's chest, 
stuck out her tongue and lightly licked it repeatedly, loving the taste of slime 
on her tongue. The thrill of submission flooded her once again.A 


&quot;You will. This is our destiny Amanda. To serve Him, to love Him, and to 
love each other. One day, the Hutt Empire will expand across the entire 
universe, and all shall know the joy of living under the High Exalted One. Now 
sleep sister. And dream of your eternal servitude to your Queen and your 

god, &quot; Leia commanded. 


Smiling as she slept, Amanda began to do just that. 
Leia grinned. Tomrrow morning, she would be awoken either by her sisters serving 


her or her Master commanding her. Each enticed her equally. She loved submitting 
and obeying her Master just as much as she loved dominating her sisters. 


Submission and domination in equal parts would be her life forevermore. The 
Slave Princess, Harem Queen, and future Harem Empress fell into sleep's embrace. 
To be alternate is to ask for trouble.</text> 
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&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; Jabba the Hutt lay sprawled out on his throne, 
calmly puffing on the smoking end of his Hookah pipe. The taste of the spice 
wafted around in his mouth and calmed his inhibitions after a long day of 
business transactions. He had made several large investments in the previous 
months, and was finally seeing the foreseen payoff to his generous 
contributions. In his years of success, he had began to completely indulge in 
his base desires and had grown exceedingly corpulent, filling out to massive 
proportions so that now, he was considered one of the largest Hutts in the 
history of his kind and therefore, a most esteemed leader in the Huttese clans. 
His bulbous belly, with its rolls of doughy fat, had quickly outweighed the 
strength of his previous dais, collapsing it under his own mass and in a rage, 
Jabba had ordered an identical throne (He'd grown so attached to the original) 
made of a much harder form of stone, in order to keep his overweight body 
comfortable. He now weighed close to two tons and showed no signs of stagnating 
in his size, given his appetite for the many live delicacies that took up 
residence in his snack-quarium. The bloated Hutt was an imposing creature, with 
the same large, orange reptilian eyes and wide drooling mouth, and yet despite 
all of this, there was something altogether different about the creature than 
when he'd started out centuries before, an overall satisfied look on his pudgy 
face. 


Setting the hookah to the side of his armrest, Jabba pulled lightly on a chain 
he held in his meaty hand. Its length ran towards the lip of his slab-like 
throne and ended at a collar, the golden circlet clasped around the neck of a 
striking, nubile woman. Her body was adorned with an elegantly revealing metal 
bikini, consisting of little more than a brassiere wrought with gold, and a two 
piece skirt that barely managed to cover her crotch, while very intentionally 
showing off her toned and muscled legs. Minus these two parts of the ensemble, 
and a few bracelets and a fancy hair clip, the girl was completely naked, her 
slender body a display of power and beauty for the fat Hutt that held her in his 
possession. Her skin was smooth, creamy and held no blemishes, and her face was 
all the more alluring, with make-up bringing out her sparkling eyes and scarlet 
red lips. Her hair was done up in one long braid that served to be decidedly 
fancy, without concealing the obvious voluptuousness of her lithe form. Upon 
first glance, it was clear that this woman was a slave girl to the mighty Hutt 
Lord, but like her slimy master, something was different about her countenance 
in the presence of Jabba. She bore no look of disgust or show of defiance in the 
face of the Hutt and when her leash was pulled, she looked back at her master 


and gave him a smile instead of a grimace. 


Jabba belched an order, the rancid smell of his breath leaving his fetid mouth, 
as he requested the slave girl come to him. And once again, instead of being 
repulsed, the slave smiled and rose to her feet and walked a few steps towards 
her enormous master, seductively swaying her hips, and pressed her half-naked 
body against the greasy Hutt's flabby bulk. Reaching a dainty hand to carress 
one of Jabba's chins, a doughy roll of flesh slick from the slime that cascaded 
from the Hutt's slash of a mouth, she purred, 


&quot;What is your desire, Lord Jabba?&quot; 


Jabba gave her a mixed look of lust and affection, his reptillian eyes widening 
in amusement, always enjoying how the girl worshipped his girthy body, despite 
the disgusting qualities his species' biology was known for. With one arm still 
holding his slave girl's leash, the other went to the small of her back and 
pressed her pretty physique closer to his gooey form. Breathing into her face in 
an obvious show of arousal, Jabba poked his fat, slimy tongue out to the girl 
&amp; pushed it against her lips in a kiss. 
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The girl groaned in enjoyment and began to caress her Hutt master's body, her 
hands running along the flabs of fat, some of which had recently formed due to 
the bloated creature's growing appetite for live snacks. Nipping at the air as 
Jabba's tongue retreated back into his cavernous maw, she looked longingly at 
her obese master, again mimicking her request. This time Jabba rumbled a 
response slowly, the huttese dribbling from his mouth like the rich saliva that 
snaked from the corners of his mouth. 


&quot;My desire is you, my lovely princess. You serve me diligently, without 
question. You submit yourself to my embrace without defiance, and you love me, 
without another thought. You are more than a slave, forced into my arms. You are 
mine, willingly and by your own choice.&quot; And as he made this declaration, 
his chubby hand began to paw over her round behind. 


And so it was at this point that Princess Leia submitted her beautiful body to 
her Jabba the Hutt once again and began another long hour of pleasure with her 
powerful master. Months ago, she'd never have dreamed of this turn of events, of 
being a willing partner to the disgusting Hutt Lord. And yet as she came to know 
Jabba, both for his morbidly obese, but also oddly pleasurable body, as well as 
his complex and faceted mind, molded in ways completely normal to the Hutt 
species, she came to appreciate him as the superior being and love him for 
choosing her as his favorite slave girl, the lover to end all lovers. 


The following is their story.. 


==Part I: Leia's Meeting with a Retired Crime Lord == 

It had been several years since the Battle of Endor, culminating in the 
destruction of the Empire with the deaths of the Emperor and his right-hand man 
Darth Vader at the hands of the Rebel Alliance. The New Republic was reinstating 
its rule throughout the galaxy, trying to mop up remnants of the Imperial regime 
while also cracking down on the criminal dregs that the former government had 
let slide into comfortable obscurity. Piracy and Bounty Hunting were soon 
outlawed and while indentured servitude still flourished, the outright forced 
slavery of individuals was completely abolished by the Republic. This was good 
news to many individuals...except the Hutt Clans, whose business acumen and 
indeed very well-being depended on those peoples that had been forced to serve 
them. Due to this, a sort of secret war had been started, with the Hutt Clans 
seceding further and further away from the Republic's reach and continuing their 
sordid practices unhinged. Obviously, this did not go over well with the 
Republic. 

[ [File : Download. jpg|thumb|220x220px|Jabba the Hutt]] 


&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;And so a diplomat, one of the highest ranking 
members of the Republic and a former hero of the Rebel Alliance had been picked 
to settle matters with the Hutt Clans, in order to negotiate a peace treaty with 
the two factions. That individual was the fierce, but still delightfully 
charming and beautiful Princess Leia. 


As an expert in diplomatic relations, a tactful combat specialist, and one of 
the few individuals who knew several languages fluidly (notably Huttese, a 
recent accomplishment), Princess Leia had been tasked with gaining admittance to 
the palace stronghold of Jabba the Hutt, the current de facto leader of the Hutt 
Clans. He was once arguably the most powerful crime lord in the galaxy, but upon 
seeing the winds of change 3 years ago with the New Republic coming into power, 
had renounced almost all of his criminal dealings, and chosen to invest his mass 
wealth made in blood money in different enterprises, so that the bulbous slug 
could live in comfortable luxury without the need to worry about his financial 
status. It was known that Jabba still practiced the smuggling of drugs and 
spices and was still the top Glitterstim kingpin in the galaxy, and was even 
known to dabble in the occasional matter of extortion or loan sharking, but for 
the most part, Jabba had kept his word in being an honest businessman. 


Leia had had previous history with the former crime lord, when he'd put a bounty 
on Han Solo's head for dropping a load of spice many years ago. Fortunately, 
after Han was frozen in carbonite and Fett took him into his custody, Leia and 
her friends had managed to follow the bounty hunter to a spaceport he'd docked 
at to refuel and with the help of Luke and Lando, managed to kill the infamous 
bounty hunter and reclaim the carbonized form of Han Solo before it could be 
delivered to Jabba. She'd heard through various info-channels that the Hutt had 
been furious with the loss of his prize, but upon hearing of Fett's destruction, 
had decided to revoke the bounty on Han's head as &quot;If Fett couldn't do it, 
no one could&quot; and would later use this as a token of goodwill towards the 
New Republic after the destruction of the Empire. Looking back on this, the 
princess sort of wished Jabba had gotten the carbonite block from Fett. It 
would've saved her much pain in the long run.... 


She arrived at Jabba the Hutt's desert citadel. She was not dressed particularly 
fancily, wearing a mere military jumpsuit that was less than formal, but still 
managed to cling to her slender physique rather well. It showed off her smooth, 
athletic legs and her tight, firm tummy, but otherwise, wasn't on the 
particularly scandalous side. 
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&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;&quot;Might as well try to seduce the Hutt, if I 
get the opportunity&quot;. Upon stating her name and business at the iron gates, 
was immediately admitted, soon to be greeted by Jabba's creepy majordomo, Bib 
Fortuna. They conversed for a moment in Huttese and Bib told her that &quot;His 
Excellency&quot; was currently not with his court in his throne room and could 
currently be found in his &quot;study&quot;. He added that the Hutt would be 
willing to receive her presence if she was willing. She nodded an affirmation. 


Following Fortuna through the dingy halls of the palace, they came to a large 
ornate door, guarded by several Gamorreans. Fortuna nodded to them and ushered 
Leia closer as they passed into the room and Leia was assaulted by a 
particularly foul odor that made her cringe. 


The room was not particularly opulent but was decidedly spatious. A few lamps 
lit the otherwise darkened room and incense burned on a hovering desk that held 
a large datapad. And behind the datapad was a large stone dais, covered in 
blankets and cushions, hovering above the ground with repulsorlift coils. Upon 
this dais sprawled the Mighty Jabba the Hutt. 


The princess knew much of Hutts and had researched them thoroughly through the 
Republic archives, but decided that they did little to alleviate the overall 
horror and disgust that came with meeting one face to face. Jabba was not merely 
huge, but IMMENSE. His slimy, bloated body was decidedly flabby, with layers and 


rolls of fat rising and falling as he breathed slowly, rumbling to himself as 
his short, chubby arms typed away at the keybad, not even noticing the two 
intruders. He reclined against the backrest of his dais, his bulging belly round 
and expansive, leading over to a long, thick, but no less powerful looking tail 
that wiggled slowly and methodically. Rising up past a series of fleshy chins 
that comprised Jabba's neck, they concluded at a wide, toad like face, with 
bulging reptilian eyes that glowed orange, slit like nostrils with snot slowly 
dripping down them and a monstrously cavernous mouth, with greenish slime 
dripping from its edges. On top of all this, he appeared to be the source of the 
miasmic stench that Leia had witnessed and the princess wondered of the Hutt had 
ever bathed in his 600+ years of living. Leia knew the Hutt may have been a 
reformed mobster, but that didn't deny that Jabba was the most thoroughly 
grotesque creature she'd ever encountered. 


Reaching a stubby arm into the snackquarium at his side, Jabba grabbed a 
squirming lizard-like creature and popped the live snack into his mouth, 
murmuring a sigh of pleasure as he munched on it slowly. His eyes drifted up to 
the newcomers and his eyes bulged from their sockets as he roared a greeting to 
the Princess, his Huttese reverberating through his study, 


&quot;Bo shuda!&quot; He spoke, a common huttese greeting of good will. 
&quot;The lovely Princess Leia greets a mere businessman with her presence. You 
wished to discuss something with me?&quot; 


Leia for her part, was still getting over the urge to retch as she watched the 
ex crime lord partake of one of his many live &quot;delicacies&quot;. She was 
aware that merely being in the presence of Hutts when they're eating was an 
unpleasant experience to non-Hutts, but in her opinion, unpleasant didn't quite 
describe it. It was absolutely revolting! 
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&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;As Jabba asked her of her business with him, she 
swore she could here the screams of torture from the little creature as it 
disappeared down the monster's throat, but forced her gag reflex down and spoke, 
commandingly, but still courteously, 


&quot;Great One, The Republic is aware that you represent the Hutt Clans as 
their leader and overall decision maker in matters political or otherwise. I 
seek to talk with you about a truce between our two factions, so that we may 
better serve each other to the best of our ability.&quot; 


She needed to demonstrate to the Hutt that she was more than just a pretty face, 
that she was a respected and powerful individuals. In his heyday, Jabba the Hutt 
was known for being quite the lech when it came to humanoid girls and was 
notorious for forcing many into being his pleasure slaves. His harem was 
supposedly one of the most exotic in the planet. There were rumours that Jabba 
still HAD a harem, but Leia was keen not to find this out....the hard way. 


Jabba rumbled as he considered the princess' words, &quot;Go on. I'm 
listening.&quot; He gurgled, remnants of the lizard-creature and flecks of slop 
dripping from his lower lip. Leia tried to keep it together. 


&quot;In return for financial support from the Hutt Clans, as well as your 
species overall agreement to abide by our new laws, we are prepared to offer you 
the freedom to conduct your businesses as you see fit, with no government 
regulation or taxes on our part. We are also willing to offer the Clans the full 
backing of the Republic's military for protection and to solve disputes that the 
Hutts may find...unfavorable.&quot; In her view, the deal was politically sound. 


The corpulent Lord chuckled slowly, a sound that was hideous and discomforting. 
He leaned back on his throne, shitfting his blubbery body as he contemplated 
Leia's proposal. 


&quot; The Hutt Clans have always been at odds with every government that has 


risen throughout this galaxy. The Empire had similar offers to your so-called 
"Republic' which we Hutts abided by. They allowed us to practice our crimal 
activities so long as we admitted that they were the superior power in the 
galaxy, which we dreadfully bit our tongues and agreed to. They also demanded 
our financial support. Does this not sound familiar to you, Miss Leia?&quot; 


Leia grimaced as the fat Hutt slurred her name in his native tongue, trying to 
hide her offensiveness. &quot;Yes, well, you see, our offer is...&quot;But she 
was cut off as Jabba raised a tubby arm. 


&quot;And yet does your Republic know what the Hutt Clans really want, what they 
wanted from the Empire, but were never granted? Our species wants former 
prejudices abolished.&quot; 


Leia was shocked. She hadn't planned this to come up. She figured Jabba would 
immediately seize the opportunity at the mention of the Republic's gracious 
demand. She wondered what the Hutt was getting at. 


&quot;The Empire let us pursue our ventures as we pleased, but you and I both 
know that the Empire was xenophobic. They loathed our species. They found our 
culture morbid, our lifestyles disgusting, our very visages were an affront to 
the supposed ‘perfect beauty' of biped races. Does the Republic not feel the 
same way?&quot; Jabba fumed, slamming his pudgy arm on his armrest. Leia 
remained silent as the former gangster continued to rant. 
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&quot;I have, minus a few enterprises, renounced my status as a crime lord, the 
GREATEST crime lord in the galaxy. And yet this entire meeting, you have looked 
upon me with disgust. My very presence causes you to gag with revulsion. Your 
Republic is no different than the Empire. They hold no love or respect for the 
Hutts. You only TOLERATE us.&quot; As if to punctuate the comment, Jabba grabbed 
another creature from his food bowl and tossed the squeaking morsel into his 
mouth, chomping on it violently as he eyed the princess-diplomat in loathing. 


Leia considered Jabba's remarks and then calmly admitted, &quot;You are correct 
of some of these things, Mighty Jabba. The Republic and indeed...even I....find 
the Hutt's culture and way of life to be...unsavory. But you cannot argue that 

the Hutt species is decidedly less....orthodox..than other races.&quot; 


Jabba chuckled again as he finally swallowed the little creature and patted his 
blubbery belly. &quot;Hutts only have different, not wrong, different views ona 
positive way of life. In human culture, being slender and athletic makes you 
attractive and gives you status. With us Hutts, it lies in how fat and gluttonus 
we are. A Hutt who is extremely corpulent and can eat almost constantly is shown 
to be wealthy and have status beyond all recognition. Your species prefers their 
food cooked, sauteed, grilled. The Hutts prefer their food live, fresh, 
untouched before it passes down our throat. Your species prefers to bathe in 
cool water with soap. Ours prefers mucky swamps that sooth our greasy skin or to 
avoid bathing altogether and let nature take its course.&quot; 


Jabba leaned forward and looked the Princess square in the face. She could smell 
his fetid breath as he spoke slowly, &quot;These are preferences, nothing more, 
nothing less. And until your Republic realizes this, I'm afraid deals with the 
Hutt Clans will go unchanged. I refuse to let our glorious species submit to the 
whims of another government that pretends to have our best interests in mind, 
but in retrospect, has no real desire to be involved with us.&quot; He settled 
back on his throne, smugly confident and awaited the Republic leader's retort. 


Leia was still reeling from the Hutt's breath but also his accusations, not 
because they were wrong, but because they were true. Hutts have always been 
viewed with disdain, and if they do leave their criminal lives behind, do they 
not deserve the same respect and appreciation that other races receive? She 
decided to be honest with the loathesome monarch. 


&quot;You are correct, Great One. And the Republic and even myself, is guilty of 
prejudices against the Hutts which are unfounded. Still, armed with this 
knowledge, I'm sure I can negotiate your pleas with the Council and they'll see 
reason. Is their anything I can do to receive your appeasement?&quot; 


Jabba gazed at the woman before him and found himself regressing back into his 
former lechery, his eyes turning to slits as they traced the outline of her 
feminine body, made abundantly prominent by the form-fitting jumpsuit she wore, 
and considered what a treat it would be to have her as a pleasure slave....But 
no, he had other more wanton girls to please him later. So for now.... 


&quot;I have an offer. Stay in my palace for a few days and observe my behavior. 
After your time here is finished, and you feel that my accusations are 
unwarranted and can explain to me why, I will agree to your terms and our 
factions can continue as they've always been. If however, you see that I really 
am an honest businessman and that the individuals of my palace appreciate me AS 
A HUTT, then we will agree to your terms, but you must negotiate my species' 
admittance into the council of your Republic. Do we have a deal?&quot; 


Leia could've sworn he caught the Hutt checking her out and shivered, but 
decided it must've just been her mind playing tricks on her. Upon hearing his 
proposition, she was immediately thrown off. Stay at Jabba's palace? Where would 
she stay? Surely he didn't mean.... 


&quot; Your own personal quarters will be prepared for you, and I assure you they 
will be quite accomodating. located in the same wing as my private chambers, 
should you need my assistance in any way.&quot; And at this Leia could've SWORN 
he winked at her.,,, 


&quot;what of my clothes? I only have what I'm wearing now.&quot; 


And what a delightful ensemble it is, the bloated slug thought to himself. 
&quot;I have a tailor who takes care of the harem girl's costumes. I'm sure she 
can find something suitable for you.&quot; 


So he DID have a harem still, Leia thought to herself. She REALLY hoped the 
gross Hutt was not referring to what she thought he was referring to. Still, the 
Republic really did need this deal with the Hutt Clans. Sometimes comfort zones 
had to be breached and sacrifices had to be made... 


&quot;Very well, Mighty One. I accept your offer on behalf of the Republic. I 
will stay here for a few days and see if you really are a fair example of the 
Hutt's reform and try to work around my....prejudices with your species culture 
and way of life.&quot; 


Jabba chuckled loudly, his mountainous body quaking as he finished typing up a 
few more numbers into his datapad. &quot;Very well Princess Leia. A party will 
be thrown later this evening in honor of your stay here. Please come and enjoy 
the festivities.&quot; He reached over and grabbed the last live snack from his 
food bowl and stuffed it into his face, gulping it down with a loud squelch. 
Then the Hutt tapped a few keys on his armrest and Leia watched as Jabba's dais 
began to move backwards into a opening behind his study. Before leaving, he 
called to Bib, 


&quot;Majordomo, make sure our guest is given a suite in the same wing as my 
chambers. Make sure she's comfortable and contact the Harem Tailor about getting 
her some changes of clothes. Make sure they...suit her well. Also, tell the Chef 
my snackquarium needs to be refilled. I want something more amphibious this 
time.&quot; 


He licked his lips at the mere thought of the frog-like delicacies and Leia got 
her first look at Jabba's purple, oozing tongue as it slid across his mouth. It 
would take her awhile to get used to that! 


Jabba's dais left the room and Bib motioned for the Princess to follow him. As 
they walked, he spoke, 


‘The Master travels through a series of passageways to reach the various rooms 
of his palace. He goes to his throne room now to receive his court. You may head 
over there yourself when you please. &quot; 


Leia was still trying to process all the information, but all she managed 
currently was a &quot;Uh huh.&quot; Why was she acting like a lost school-girl? 


&quot; You are lucky the Master is fond of you Miss? I've been with him for years 
now and he can still be downright...unpleasant to girls who catch his fancy. You 
would do well to stay on his good side...Ah here we are. Your room, Miss. 


Jabba's majordomo went over Leia's rooming arrangements, the shower, the bed and 
a room service button. The room was decorated well and lighted decently, 
completely different from the rest of the dingy stronghold. [[File:Rs13.jpg| 
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&quot;Should you need anything, a servant will aid you for room service. Or if 
you want a more personal touch, you can go to His Excellency for 
assistance....&quot; And he gestured out of her room to a door at the end of the 
hall, ornately made of priceless jewels and currently guarded by a small 
batallion of soldiers. 


&quot;The Master likes his privacy, but I'm sure he'd make an exception for you. 
Something to keep in mind....Enjoy your stay.&quot; And with that Fortuna left 
to go carry out the rest of the bulbous Hutt's demands. 


Princess Leia shut the door and plopped down on the bed, asking herself what 
she'd gotten herself into. She was a guest at Jabba the Hutt's palace, one of 
her former enemies and she was being pampered like a queen. What was the wily 
Hutt up to? 


She waited for the tailor or someone to come with her change of clothes, hoping 
it would be something more than the skimpy costume of a dancing girl. She must 
stay on Jabba's good side, if only for the good of the future relations between 
the Republic and the Hutt Clans. 


There was one thing that bothered her however, a comment Fortuna had 
made....about his master being fond of her. Had she really caught his fancy? And 
what would that mean for her in the future..... 


==Part II: Revelry at Jabba's palace. Leia's conceptions are tested.== 


Princess Leia had been to many different engagements and parties in her years of 
living. Everything from the lavishly decorated and formal Alderaan balls to even 
some of the more casual and rowdy get togethers at a local cantina or club. They 
were all enjoyable to her, with minimal amounts of drinking and carousing, but 
due to her status as royalty and later an Alliance leader, she was always (save 
Han a few times) treated with the utmost dignity and respect. 


But this party at Jabba the Hutt's palace, this transcended anything she'd yet 
experienced. It was not merely rowdy in the Hutt's throne room. It was pure, 
unbridled chaos. Compared to her time at a few of the seedier, but no less 
civilized Alliance-run nightclubs, the palace's atmosphere and overall 
clientelle trumped them by far. 


Now she had to be fair in saying that while there were still many exotic species 
of peoples amidst Jabba's court, and she could've sworn she'd seen the 
occasional wanted drug dealer every now and then, she had to admit that the Hutt 
had clearly cleaned house, to a degree, in the company he kept. Most of the 


individuals looked relatively well-kept in the gloomy palace, calmly downing 
their beverages or using other less....legal substances. But most of them, save 
a lascivious grin or a mumbling snigger, didn't seem to pay her any mind, 
leaving the [[File:Jess_close21.jpg|thumb|left|330px|Fortuna with a dancer 
during the festivities.]]Republic diplomat to casually survey the revelry that 
lay before her as she leaned against a stone pillar next to the main entrance of 
the throne room. She wanted a quick exit from the place, in case things got too 
hectic. 


From what she could gather, there were a pair of Whipids playing Sabaac in the 
corner, a decent cadre of mercenaries and soldiers of varying species conversing 
loudly over battle exploits as they drained tankards of meade. She saw some 
Jawas snorting a sort of pinkish powder that she took to be what the locals 
called &quot;Death Sticks&quot; a class IV narcotic, but something that the 
Republic deemed unnecesarry to regulate. Indeed, most drug trafficking had been 
left alone by the new government, a fact that Leia had to bite her tongue when 
wishing to voice her opinion of the sordid practice. She spotted several of 
Jabba's trademark Gammorean Guards stationed about the palace, occasionally 
grabbing rabble-rousers that were upsetting the Hutt's mood and escorted them 
out of the room to be....dealt with, as Leia was notified by her newly found 
&quot;informant&quot;. 


The aformentioned repository of information was the other part of her 
&quot;education of Jabba's courly matters&quot;. A young girl by the name of 
Nala, who could've been no more than the age of 18, was assigned by the Harem 
Tailor earlier in the afternoon as a sort of tour guide and emissary, charged 
with granting the Princess answers to any information she was privvy to give. 
Nala, Leia assumed, clearly had the physique of a dancing girl in the Hutt's 
entourage, with olive-coloured skin, sleek and shapely legs and an ample bust 
that would make any spacer croon. She wore what she called a modest outfit, with 
an emerald halter top and harem pants made of an elaborate silk. Yes, Leia 
thought, it was clear this girl was a dancer, but the Princess wondered if 
Nala's duties amidst this monstrous den ended at dancing and acrobatics or 
went...further. Still, she did not care to have an answer to this thought and 
the girl was more than adequate and polite to her as she inquired into Jabba's 
every day businesses and dealings. 


&quot;Oh, the master only conducts his business in the mornings, mostly with 
shipping magnates and accounting firms. The Exalted One's stock continues to 
rise in the galactic market and soon, the Great Jabba will be able to retire 
with so much wealth that it will not be a shock for him to spend 10 million 
credits a day.&quot; 


Leia choked on the zoochberry choose she was sipping. 10 million?! That was 
easily the amount of year's salary of a Republican politician. &quot;Does Jabba 
donate to any charities? Surely he could with all those funds.&quot; 


Nala smiled, a pretty gesture. &quot;The Master does donate to his own select 
charities, yes. But he prefers not to be recognized as a Philanthropist. He 
fears it would bespoke a soft image to the rival clan lords and the very 
galactic community itself. Despite my Lord's best intentions to change his ways, 
he still has many enemies and would prefer the image of him as feared kingpin of 
the outer rim not be forgotten. &quot; 


The Princess-Diplomat could understand the reasoning behind this. Her own 
fortune, which was managed by a solid group of financiers, had to be handled 
carefully. Leia had been unfortunate in making many enemies too after her 
pivotal role in he dismantling of the Empire. 


Nala looked out to where Jabba reclined on his throne. &quot;Besides, Master 
Jabba still enjoys spending his exorbinant funds on other ventures. For his 
entertainment&quot; 


Leia shook her head, not understanding. &quot;I can't imagine what. You told me 


he no longer forces women into service as his pleasure slaves, you tell me he 
very rarely leaves his palace, and apparently his chefs work with hydroponics to 
breed all the live treats he seems to enjoy consuming on a regular basis. What 
could the Hutt possibly need for entertainment. &quot; 


The young dancer smirked mischieviously. &quot;You are write on all those 
accounts, but Lord Jabba has a love for the fine arts. He purchases many 
paintings and sculptures to this day, contracted in his image. He also enjoys 
importing entertainers. The current band we are listening to now was just hired 
by him a few cycles ago.&quot; 


Leia listened to the quiet hum of the instrumentation done by a talented group 
of musicians, the Violet Nodes, as they played a jazzy, yet somber tune. 


&quot;And if you wait a little while more, Miss Organa, you'll see what else the 
Master purchases to entertain himself after a long day of business. I see your 
drink is nearing empty. Shall I get you another?&quot; 


Leia nodded an affirmation and the girl took her empty glass and sauntered over 
the bar for another drink. Leia watched as a few of the younger male patrons 
made jeering and flirty remarks at the pretty dancer and one even casually 
groped her rear end. She blushed and murmured something in the man's ear, and 
his cheeks went scarlet. Leia rolled her eyes at the display. 


I'm so glad I didn't wear that outfit that was sent for me. Leia thought to 
herself. 


The Harem Tailor, with Nala in tow, had always brought with her an outfit Jabba 
had said he thought would be suitable for her. By all accounts, it was a 
gorgoeus little gettup, consisiting of a beautiful sparkling black dress that 
would've clung to the Princess' slender figure like water, with a pair of 
gemstone earings and a silver brace[[File: Jaaaaaaaaaaaa. jpg|thumb|240px| Jabba 
during the party.]] to go over her right arm. It was a gown made for royalty, 
and Leia considered putting it on, but at the thought of being on display for 
the bloated slug and his minions, Leia had decided against wearing the ensemble 
and chosen to go out in her jump-suit. After seeing the perverted men at the 
various stalls, she decided she'd made the right decision. Unfortunately, the 
tailor had been adamant that Leia might change her mind, and so the outfit was 
hanged in the closet of her suite, should she need it another time. 


For her part, Leia thought that HIGHLY unlikely. 


She looked across the throne room towards the ornate stone dais upon which the 
overfed Hutt lay. Jabba the Hutt was still just as repulsive as ever, his 
mounded, flabby form propped up by many blankets and cushions on his throne, his 
plump worm-like tail twitching to the beat of the music. One of his chubby arms 
held the smoking nose of his hookah from which the bulbous creature would take 
occasional puffs, groaning in mirth as the spice clouded his inhibitions. He was 
drooling, a runny yellowish film leaking from his lips and slowly beginning to 
gather in the folds of his fleshy neck. His body odor now compounded with the 
smoky spice and Leia found it hard not to run to the nearest refresher to puke 
her guts out. 


Still though, she had to give herself some credit when she'd first presented 
herself to the loathesome monarch as he'd arrived to enjoy the festivities of 
the evening. It was a brief exchange. Apparently, Jabba did not want his cronies 
to know a great and all powerful Hutt like himself was on good speaking terms 
with dainty woman like herself. He'd asked her if her quarters were accomodating 
and she'd nodded. He asked if her outfit was satisfactory and she told him 
&quot;Some other time, maybe&quot; causing the retired gangster to chuckle, his 
big belly jiggling. He then told her she'd soon see him for the honest 
businessman he really was and that in the end, she would lose her little wager. 
Then with a flick of his tail, she was dismissed and ushered away by Nala as the 
slug's eyes blinked blearily as he began to indulge in his hookah. 


Leia thought back on all this and had to admit, that while Jabba still appeared 
to be foul and disgusting on the outside, there was very little criminal 
behavior going on in his palace. And while she'd always heard that most of the 
sycomphants of the Hutt's court were secretly scheming to kill him, she could 
hear nothing but praise and gratification for the Bloated One and his gracious 
hospitality. Could it be possible? Could Jabba really have changed? 


Leia was started out of her ponderings as the dancing girl Nala returned with 
her drink &quot;I apologize Miss for the wait, but those gentlemen can be such 
rogues.&quot; She giggled. 


The princess snorted. These men may not be criminals but partying in a stinking, 
hazy den like this is hardly what she would call &quot;gentlemanly&quot; 


&quot;Oh look Miss Organa. Tonight's festivities are starting...Let's go up for 
a closer look.&quot; And she yanked the diplomat's arm in the direction of a 
sudden ring of spectators that had crowded around a space before Jabba's throne- 
dais. The band was beginning to tune their instruments in preparation for what 
Leia assumed to be a mighty performance. Jabba had set his hookah down and with 
a blubbery arm raised, boomed a Huttese declaration and the crowd was silent. 


Leia watched confused when suddenly a striking woman stepped from a shadowed 
alcove and with a leaping somersault and flurry of skin, bounded over the crowd 
and landed in the center of the floor. The Princess was first struck that this 
woman was a Zeltron, her ruby red skin glinting in the light coming off of one 
of the lamps placed behind the corpulent Hutt. Leia then noticed that the lovely 
girl wore next to nothing, little more than a bikini top made of dewback leather 
and a midnight black thong that managed to show off the delicate svelteness of 
her supple legs. The woman opened striking maroon eyes and cast them about the 
room, earning the catcalls and whoops of several men. She stepped lightly from 
side to side, pacing the room as if looking for something and Leia looked to 
where Jabba sat and saw the bloated lord eyeing her with obvious interest, his 
stubby hands reaching out eagerly. She finally faced the Hutt's massive throne 
and her maroon eyes met the Hutt's slitted orange reptilian ones. And with a 
sudden squeal of delight, she began an exotic series of steps as the Violet 
Nodes began a techno-enthused rumba. 


&quot;What is-&quot; Leia began, but Nala shushed her courteously a told her to 
watch. 

[ [File:Download-3.jpg|thumb|273x273px|A Zeltron girl dances for Jabba the 
Hutt. ]] 


And so Leia watched, as well as the many other courtiers of Jabba's palace, as 
the Zeltron girl of such remarkable and sultry beauty danced wantonly for the 
obscenely fat Jabba the Hutt. All the men had gathered closer to watch the 
entertainment, some of them chanting, others fist-pumping, but all of them 
enraptured by the exotic dancer's raunchy display. Her moves were manifestly 
sexual, with a twist of her hips there and a jiggling of her round apple bottom 
there. The crowd was in an uproar, but none were as intent upon the girl as the 
dance's recipient: The overweight slug who the woman's eyes never seemed to 
leave. His plump-snake tail thumped up and down to the beat of the music as 
Jabba's belly bounced with glee. His dark, mucous covered tongue slid across his 
lips with a slurp and hung from his open mouth as he rumbled in pleasure at the 
Zeltron's erotic display. 


He reached out eagerly for her and Leia saw the lust in his eyes, the need for 
her skinny body to be pressed up against his flabby flesh. She knew where this 
was going. Soon, he'd have her put in chains and would chain her to his throne. 
No Hutt, or any individual for that matter, could resist the charm and allure of 
a Zeltron. Turns out she'd be going home with that treaty from Jabba sooner 
afterall. Leia thought smugly. Changed Hutt gangster my a-. 


She stopped suddenly as she watched the unthinkable happen. The song reached its 


crescendo in the blaring of horns and drums and the comely dancer thrust herself 
into the waiting arms of Jabba, pressing her smooth body into the unwholesome, 
lumpy flabs of the Hutt Lord. She let her hands glide over his rolls of fat and 
bringing her tiny lips to the Hutt's fleshy face, she planted a seductive little 
kiss upon his lips. Jabba's arms meanwhile kept the girl pinned against his 
large body and began to paw over her athletic physique, beads of sweat shining 
on her body as she breathed happily at the conclusion of her dance. Jabba's 
thick tongue reached out and slopped her in turn on the lips, in his own beastly 
version of a kiss and Leia came close to retching, wondering when she'd hear the 
girl's violent protests, but none came. Only a few soft cooing noises escaped 
the Zeltron's mouth before she settled against the right side of Jabba's overfed 
belly and made a place for herself there, smiling up at the slimy slug. Leia 
watched as Jabba's eyes drifted from the pretty dancer to Leia's shocked face. 
He smirked at her as if to say &quot;Told you so&quot; and then Leia once again 
thought she saw him wink at her. The nerve. 


Reaching into his snackquarium, Jabba grabbed a live toad and stuffed the slimy 

appetizer passed his gross lips, swallowing it with an audible gulp. Pulling the 
girl closer to his fetid stomach, the Hutt declared that he was retiring to his 

private chambers and that his guests would do the same. 


As Leia watched Jabba's dais recede into the opening behind his throne, taking 
the flabby Hutt and his...What was she? A slave? a prostitute? Payoff from an 
old friend? Leia did not know and still could not work out the details. No 
chains. No bondage. No forced coercian. The girl WANTED to be with the smelly 
Hutt. Wanted to stay with him tonight. Wanted to be intimate....Leia could not 
believe it. This had to be some sort of cruel joke. How could a girl like that 
choose a monstrous revolting creature like Jabba? It just made no sense. Leia 
had so many questions for Nala as she was taken back to her room, but all she 
managed to ask was &quot;Was that girl a slave to your master?&quot; 


Nala shook her head no. &quot;Our master ocassionally pays for exotic consorts 
and call-girls but no, she has no real love for my master. She will make good 
money tonight though and she will make the Bloated One extremely happy.&quot; 


Leia relaxed. Of course! A prostitute, trained in the arts of seduction would 
easily entertain a Hutt for the evening for a high enough fee. And Jabba 
certainly has no shortage of credits....But she was started from this 
realization from Nala's next statement. 


&quot;But Jabba does have slave girls. I am one of them and there are several 
others. And we all care for our master greatly. We appreciate him because of who 
he is and he enjoys us because of our beauty and unquestioned loyalty to 
him.&quot; 


Leia again coughed. She had a hunch this girl was a slave girl but had no clue 
there were more! And the way Nala talked about Jabba, it was almost as if she 
actually ENJOYED being his slave girl. 


&quot;But Nala, if you're his slave girl, surely you were put into this position 
against your own volition. You can't possibly....&quot; But Leia stopped 
adruptly as she saw that Nala was laughing at her. 


&quot;You are so naive, Miss Organa. Our Lord does not take girls by force any 
more. He does not have to. We come to him because we WANT to. I ama slave girl, 
as well as my other sisters, because we choose to be. And there is nothing 
better than being the Bloated One's pleasure slave.&quot; 


The Princess had nothing to say. These girls must all be secretly brainwashed. 
CHOOSING to be with Jabba as his slave girl? No idea could be more disgusting. 


Nala opened the door to Leia's quarters. &quot;I must go back to the harem and 
you must get your sleep. With our master's permission, I'd like to take you to 
the harem to meet my fellows slave-sisters. I think it may help you better 


understand me....And our master. Please consider. Goodnight Miss Organa.&quot; 
And with a slight reaching in, Nala gave Leia a light peck on the cheek, and 
blushing suddenly, she left Leia's room in a hurry. 


The Princess Diplomat flung herself onto the bed, dazed from the day's 
revelations. So far, she had gathered nothing concrete against Jabba the Hutt 
and his arguement that he was a changed individual and no longer the ruthless 
criminal he was so known for. All she had seen was her own prejudices and 
assessments still clouding her judgement of Jabba's character, looking at the 
monster on the outside instead of what lays in the Hutt's soul. Leia therefore 
decided that starting tomorrow, she would approach this observation with calm 
ambivalence. 


She would go to the harem. She would get to the bottom of this mystery. And if 
Jabba really was little more than a fat Hutt playing the part of a businessman, 
then she would accept him for who he was and plant a kiss on those greasy Hutt 
lips just to show him that humans too could change. 


She gagged and giggled at the thought of kissing the monstrous slug. Who knows, 
she thought, in fairy tales, kissing a toad would grant the princess a dashing 
prince. Maybe the same could work with a Hutt like Jabba.... 


==Part III: The Princess Meets Jabba's Harem Girls. A Change of Heart Occurs.== 
It was official. Jabba did indeed have his own personal harem of willing slave 
girls, woman of startling beauty and ferocity who actually appreciate the 
retired gangster's affections. Leia was a little unnerved with the realization 
that with this final piece of evidence, it had become clear to her that Jabba 
was not the grotesque and evil creature that he used to be, but merely a Hutt 
businessman, resigned to his previous criminal activities and preferring to 
indulge in the pleasures and mannersisms that made up a Hutt's lifestyle. She 
could hold no prejudices against the obese monarch and would have to accept that 
in the end, this wager she'd made with Jabba would end with her putting aside 
former prejudices and joining the ex-mobser in future relations with the Hutt 
Empire and the New Republic. 


She'd seen that he was an honest merchant when she'd attended and viewed several 
of his business conferences and she noted that there appeared to be nothing 
underhanded about the bulbous creature's approach to his dealings. He was 
proposing new trade routes over the hologram of a hyperspace manager, a pretty 
twi'lek female of a regal bearing. And while the Princess noted that Jabba would 
indeed lick his lips when the manager spoke and she could note that unbeknownst 
to the girl, the perverse Hutt's thick tail wiggled as he gazed at her hologram, 
Leia couldn't really blame the Mighty Lord as the Twi'lek woman was wearing an 
overtly[[File:Ysl.jpg|thumb|left|One of Jabba's Slave Girls.]] snug top that was 
decidedly low-cut and a too-short mini-skirt, proving Leia's prejudice that most 
Twi'lek women, to a degree, deserved to be called the &quot;whores of the 
galaxy&quot;. Jabba was decidedly gentlemanly throughout this and many other 
meetings, only making mild flirtatious remarks here and there, and the Republic 
leader had to admit, that despite the Hutt's disgusting behavior (She noted that 
his aquarium bowl was always next to him, during his meetings, in case His 
Excellency's appetite needed to be quenched), he did appear to be true on his 
promise of being a changed individual. 


Then she visited the Harem and found the final nail in the coffin. 


Leia was invited by Nala to visit the harem quarters as the girls were preparing 
the dance routine for their master's pleasure but had been ordered by their 
loathesome master to accomodate the princess in any matters she'd question them 
on. The Princess had decided that since her current jump-suit needed to be 
washed, she'd finally warm up to her host's hospitality and donned the gorgeous, 
but slightly revealing, black dress that had been provided for her. Nala had 
nodded her approval of the outfit and said nonchalantly that &quot;Master Jabba 
would be pleased with her finally warming up to his ideal style that pretty 
girls should dress in.&quot;, a thought that slightly irked the regal woman, but 


she put it aside. Han probably would've loved her in this too... 


The harem itself was guarded by several guards, beefy looking humans. &quot;The 
Gamorreans don't Know how to keep their hands off us, so Jabba has men who know 
we are to be treated with respect...&quot; Nala replied to Leia's unspoken 
inquest. 


Upon entering, Leia was struck by the fact that the room was not overtly large, 
but roomy enough to accomodate several woman at once. There were several plush 
beds with laced sheets and blankets, a couple of refreshers and sonic showers, a 
rather opulent looking dressing room, and a large space in the center of the 
room that was no doubt where the girl's practiced dancing. Leia was also 
surprised to find that there were not as many slave girls as Leia had imagined. 
The Republic diplomat had imagined that a Hutt with depraved tastes like Jabba 
would have many, many girls to suit his many appetites, but only 5 or 6 girls 
besides Nala actually resided there. 


There were two Twi'lek girls in matching fishnet outfits, one blue and another 
red, who were practicing exotic dance routines in the middle of the room. Leia 
spotted a Togrutan and a Zabrak female by the vanity, each in skimpy belly 
dancer outfits, doing each other's make-up and gossiping about previous 
&quot;endeavors&quot; with some of the palace's patrons. And sitting up on two 
of the beds were two human girls, one of which Leia realized upon closer 
examination was the Zeltron from the previous night, eyeing Nala and the 
newcomer with cautious interest. 


&quot;But I thought she was only paid...&quot;Leia asked Nala, but Nala held her 
fingers to her lips. 


&quot;Miss Amilee decided to offer herself to our master permanently as his 
slave girl after spending an evening with him. This happens more often than you 
think..&quot; And she giggled, joining in by the cacophony of the other girls, 
finishing last with the Zeltron who smirked bashfully. 


One of the girl's got off the bed, and Leia noted her outfit, a sparkling halter 
top with extremely short shorts. She [[File:Dancers.jpg|thumb|Twi'leks of 
Jabba's Harem.]]walked to Nala and gave her a hug and then nodded to Leia and 
asked, &quot;Does she wish to be Lord Jabba's slave too?&quot; Her gaze lingered 
on Leia's black dress in what Leia was a little unnerved to say looked a LOT 
like jealousy... 


Nala was quick to settle unnecessary rumours. &quot;This the the Princess Leia 
Organa of the New Republic. She is here to research our master's new change in 
ways and to see if the Hutts can be reasoned with. We are to show her that our 
master is gracious and benevolent, and that we enjoy his presence. &quot; 


Slight murmuring went throughout the harem chamber and one of the girls, the 
Togrutan, sniggered &quot;Oh he's benevolent alright, for a Hutt...&quot; 


Leia's heart rate quickened. This was it. Finally, she'd get some ammunition on 
the supposed required gangster. She KNEW he couldn't have changed completely. 


&quot;I mean, don't get me wrong. I enjoy being his slave girl. All of us do, 
but some of the girls appreciate him more than I do. He's still a Hutt after 
all.&quot; 


One of the Twi'lek girls, the red one chimed in, &quot;You'll have to excuse 
Miss. Ellie, Mistress Organa. She can't get over our master's more...Hutt-like 
behavior. It just takes time and then you come to enjoy his attentions, even the 
more unsavorty things. Remember what he has done for us...&quot; 


Ellie snapped back &quot;I AM grateful for His Lordship. We all are. He takes 
care of us and protects us and I won't lie that he's enjoyable company in the 
evenings, assuming he picks you....But he's still a disgusting slug. And if I 


could have a hot Falleen noble with all of Lord Jabba's qualities, I'd take that 
in a heartbeat .&quot; 


&quot;Well, I doubt a Falleen noble would want a mousy, spoiled wench like 
yourself anyway.&quot; Replied a maternal, but no less powerful voice that had 
suddenly entered the room. Leia turned to the voice and was greeted to a 
striking woman in her 30's. She was human and decidedly more plump than the 
other, slender girls and she wore a form-fitting gown that showed off her 
widened hips and full bust. She was full-figured, something Leia never thought 
she'd see in Jabba's palace. It was known that Jabba's preferences went the way 
of athletic, younger humanoid girls. She wondered who this newcomer was. 


&quot;I am Vivian, harem keeper and tailor of the Exalted One's little cadre of 
slave girls. It is an honour to meet you, Mistress Organa. I hope some of the 
more....beligerent girls, don't give you the wrong idea about our Lord.&quot; 


Nala added quietly, &quot;Our Harem mother used to be Mistress Yarna, but she 
demanded at the collapse of the Empire for Master Jabba to release her to her 
cubs, and our kind Hutt Lord granted her request. So now we have Mistress 
Vivian, a former slave girl of a black sun viggo.&quot; 


Vivian cocked a head to Leia. &quot;You wish to know if Lord Jabba really has 
changed his colours?&quot; She asked in the smoothly seductive tone. 


Leia's mind swam in a sea of different thoughts. So some girls appreciated the 
Hutt more than others. Was it a form of brainwash? Or was an interest in Jabba 
liking being accustomed to a fine wine, only allowing you the full experience 

the more you partook of it. 


&quot;I just don't understand how any of you girls can find a monster like Jabba 
to be appealing, physically or otherwise. 


Vivian laughed, a decidedly harsh sound compared to the rest of her lovely 
disposition. &quot;Poor girl, so confused. We do not ENJOY our master's 
affections. I have yet to meet a healthy human woman who would find a Hutt, 
especially one as obese and revolting as our master, physically 
desirable...&quot; 


Leia shook her head, &quot;But Nala just said..&quot; But she was cut off by the 
harem keeper. 


&quot;It is easier to say we enjoy it because explaining it is decidedly more 
complicated. We do not enjoy Jabba's affections, but we do tolerate his 
presence, which is easier than you might think.&quot; 


&quot;He gives us an ultamatum though. Despite our beauty and lovelieness, we 
are all from broken ways of life. Some of us were slaves to debts to less savory 
characters. Some of us were forced into slavery by former masters only to be 
granted solace with Lord Jabba. All of us,&quot; She motioned to the various 
girls. &quot;Picked Lord Jabba and offered to be his slave girl because of what 
it represents. It is freedom to indulge in base pleasures, to have no 
responsibility, save pleasing the Bloated One. We were nobodies outside of the 
palace walls, pretty girls meant to be used and then discarded. But here, in His 
Excellency's palace, we are goddesses of lustful passion. Men want us, but 
cannot have us unless we wish it. Women want to be us, to be gawked and gazed at 
and desired. And our Master, because of his former status as a lech, desires of 
the pleasures of woman like us, and we would not trade anything in the world for 
it.&quot; 


Vivian finished her speech to the silence of the other slave girls, who all 
solemnly nodded at her declarations. Even the defiant Togrutan woman managed a 
light head jerk. 


&quot;Besides, if you ever have spent the night with the master, you know that 


despite some of his more....foul qualities, he does no what women want and 
enjoy..&quot;And the harem keeper gave a lascivious grin to the other girls, all 
of which returned it in kind. &quot;Jabba is no stranger to sexual pleasure. 


Leia tried not to gag at what that might entail and yet could not help arguing 
that she could understand the appeal of being a slave girl in this sordid 
palace. How often had Leia wanted to be free from her status as a princess, to 
be wanted by all men without the cares of responsibility and propriety, to 
escape past wrongs by starting over..... 


&quot;So Jabba the Hutt has you all as slaves. You dance for him, you please him 
privately and probably serve him in other ways..... But I always thought Jabba 
was fond of chaining a favorite girl to his throne?&quot; 


All of the girls, including Vivian, looked down sullenly, and Leia wondered if 
she'd crossed the line and said something that would get her into a slew of 
trouble. Nala tugged her arm. 


&quot;Mistress Organa, our Master has not taken a favorite since the Empire 
fell. He Knows that despite how much we appreciate our master, that there is 
still some level of disgust in having close proximity with him. We wish there 
wasn't, but its just too difficult for a human girl to spend their time with a 
Hutt for the entirety of the day. Master Jabba understands this and thus has not 
taken a favorite in almost 3 years. 


All the girls nodded in agreement. Vivian spoke up, &quot;Not even I, a slave 
girl of Lord Jabba's for most of my life, can spend extended periods with him. 
The Hutt Lord will not tone down his mannerisms. He indulges in being a Hutt and 
refuses to be accomodating to anyone else..... You must understand something 
though Miss. Organa.&quot; 


Vivian stepped closer and grasped Leia's hands. &quot;Master Jabba may be a 
disgusting slug to you, but he is our lover and we would do nothing to hurt him. 
But I think that despite all of these things, The Great Jabba the Hutt still 
wishes for a return to his glory days. He wants to be THE crime lord of the 
galaxy. He wants to cheat and murder and steal, but he won't. Because he wishes 
to avoid the wrath of your republic. He wants his enterprises to be left 
alone.&quot; 


&quot;But I think, more than anything else, Jabba WANTS a favorite. He wants a 
girl he can dress as he pleases, a girl who will wear his collar and leash 
wantonly and spend every waking moment with him. Who will obey his every command 
and order and love him unconditionally. This is was Lord Jabba wants, but he 
will never get it from us.&quot; 


Leia's head wrestled with concepts she could not fathom. So Jabba was a victim 
almost in these cases. 


&quot;why won't he get it?&quot; 


Vivian turned away from Leia and looked to the ground, hands upon her hips. 
&quot;Because what all of us girls want in the end is a lover, not a master. All 
of us want Jabba to pick one of us as his favorite, but not as a slave, but an 
equal. We want to serve him as an equal, but he will not.&quot; 


Leia reached out to Vivian, offering comfort. &quot;But I don't understand, why 
wouldn't he, if he's changed so much.&quot; 


Vivian laughed, quietly and turned to Leia with eyes of reassurance. 
&quot;Because, Mistress Leia, Jabba is a Hutt and Hutts don't believe in equals. 
They are superior in their eyes to everyone else. Jabba does not want a lover. 
He wants the perfect slave girl. One who will worship him and treat him like the 
near god his species claims to be. He will not change this because it is at the 
cornerstone of Hutt philosophy. He is perfect and until one of us sees that, we 


will not have him, and he will not have us.&quot; 
==Part IV: An Unfortunate Reunion. Leia Makes her Decision.== 


This was all so wrong, Leia thought to herself as she prepared to head out from 
her suite to the main audience chamber. It was supposed to be a simple matter of 
gleaming that Jabba was still a monster and was still wronging people, but it 
turned out he was just what? Misunderstood? A victim. This bloated slug still 
ruled over a massive business empire, had more money than many esteemed 
politicians of the galaxy, and had almost no real authority to answer to. It did 
not make sense why he had just chosen to incubate in his palace and retire. But 
that was just it. He had. He was no longer a gangster and while his degenerative 
behavior as a Hutt was still repulsive and vile, there were clearly individuals 
who tolerated and even admired that behavior. The Hutt was a creature of habits 
and his heritage but he was not an evil creature, and Leia, one of the foremost 
leaders of the New Republic, had come to the conclusion that there were even 
some characteristics to this Hutt that she found...appealing. 


It wasn't his voracious appetites nor was it his ability to ignore even the most 
rote forms of hygiene, but the lifestyle he offered the girls in his harem was 
something that the princess had been mulling over and had even come to covet. 
She didn't think she'd ever be able to completely submit to a disgusting 
creature like Jabba the Hutt completely, but the thought of forgoing all her 
responsibilities, all her regal bearings, all her poise, in favor of a skimpy 
outfit, with the only duty being to please the perverse slug in whatever manners 
he imagined, and in return, being cared for and having access to various 
luxuries...... The thought of being a slave girl to Jabba's harem was not such a 
bad one. A bit of a stretch, but defintely...attractive.. 

She cursed herself for thinking so dopishly. Regardless of her confused feelings 
at the moment, she was still a rebel and would forever be a rebel. This was a 
meeting of business purposes and nothing more. She was a strong and empowered 
woman and she would not give into the temptation of giving all that up for a 
life of simple desires and pleasures. She through on her jump-suit, ignoring the 
lavishes of the black dress from before, and set off for the audience chamber. A 
few more days and then she'd fill out this contract between the republic and the 
Hutt clans and then it'd be back to the life she knew. A life of predictability 
and respectable company..not as Jabba's whore or slave. 


Jabba's main audience chamber was particularly rowdy this afternoon, with many 
patrons, smugglers and other men of shady dealings about, but still no sign of 
the more murderous cutthroats Leia was sure would eventually drop by. The girls 
from Jabba's harem were about, the two twi'leks performing an exotic and nimble 
dance routine in the center of the room, to the joy of onlookers. In various 
booths and around the bar area, the other girls flirted and mingled with the men 
and sometimes even women who had joined in the festivities. Some of the acts the 
girls did were merely social, while others, like the Togrutan, were busy in 
heated make-out sessions with whatever attractive businessmen they could find. 
Leia scoffed as she watched the busty slave girl wrap long sinewous arms around 
a Chiss senator, her lips held in blissful reunion with his cold blue ones. She 
noticed Jabba's dais was missing from its usual spot and could scarcely believe 
that he would be missing out on such a revelry. Leia sidled next to Nala, who 
was offering drinks to various dregs as they wantonly felt her up. Leia even got 
a perverse enjoyment from 

having her nude bum groped by a Twi'lek slave who then smiled and introduced 
herself 

as Ann Gella, and her fellow blue-skinned slave as Tann Gella, her twin sister. 


&quot;Where is Jabba?&quot; Leia asked as she continued to take in the 
spectacle. 


Nala seemed distracted as a particularly handesome man came up behind her and 

rested his hands on her hips, grinning. &quot;Probably in his private chambers. 
One of the girls....The Zabrak...is with him there...Think he's gambling on pod 
races....Sorry excuse me...&quot; She turns from Leia, setting the drinks ona 


counter and promptly jumps into the man's arms, her legs coiling around his 
waist as the two stumble back to a darkened booth. Flushing with annoyance, and 
even a bit of jealousy, Leia turns and prepares to leave for her quarters, when 
her eyes catch something that causes her ire, and rage, and depressive confusion 
to new heights. 


In a booth, hidden behind the bar, Leia's eyes catch the face of the smuggler 
and former lover, Han Solo, smiling lasciviously as his groping hands wander 
over the Zeltron slave girl who had previously enjoyed Jabba's attentions a few 
nights before. Her coaxing lips glide over his neck, causing him to gnash his 
teeth in desire as his loins grind against hers. Her lap dance fuels his lust as 
his roving fingers detach her top and ease it over her head, as he plunges his 
mouth against her yielding cleavage. She murmurs and in response begins to tug 
at the zipper to his pants, and when his manhood is exposed, lowers her body 
down upon him, giving quiet whimpers as the two copulate in sleazy reunion. 


The whole thing is a monstrous betrayal to Leia. She has not seen Han in months 
now, having hoped he'd commit to a marriage with her at the toppling of the 
Imperial regime. He'd told her he needed more time to figure things out, more 
time to make a life for them, and yet here he was....Induling in some Zeltron 
slut's affections, in a den of lechs that a few years ago, would've had him 
brought before Jabba's court to die or rot in a dungeon, had she not intervened. 
Her jealousy and depression of seeing him there, like that, doing lustful acts 
that he'd once reserved for her alone, made her feel utterly rejected. The man 
she'd loved, whom she'd thought had a sense of honor and dignity, was a lie. A 
slimeball no different from the other individuals who frequented the Hutt's 
palace. His behavior repulsed her even more than Jabba in his slobbering 
advances with his girls. At least the Hutt didn't pretend to be someone he 
wasn't.... 

Refusing to make a scene, Leia knew the image of Han with the Zeltron would be 
forever burned in her memory, and while she held no real anger for the girl who 
enjoyed her former lover's embrace, for the first time, Leia let thoughts of 
revenge and getting even take over her calm and collected mind. &quot;Han owes 
Jabba money! So he likes slaves, does 

he? The traitor!&quot; she thought. 


Leaving behind the main audience chamber, the angry and rebellious princess took 
herself back to the giant jewel emblazoned durasteel doors of Jabb's private 
suite. Her feelings were clouding her judgement so that now only one thought 
filled her mind: Hurting Han as much as she'd just been hurt. And if any being 
could help her with her act of revenge, it would be a Hutt... 


==Part V: Leia's Fate is Changed. Jabba's Former Desires Resurface== 


The guards let her pass immediately as she announced that she wished to meet 
with Jabba the Hutt, one's gaze lingering on her full chest as they opened the 
doors and announced Leia's presence to their Master. A few days ago, she 
would've found the scrutiny of her body distasteful, but now in her current 
state of mind, she was flattered, amused even and with mild playfulness, swung 
her hips from side to side seductively, giving the guards a nice view to gaze 
at, as she entered the Hutt's chambers. 


The room was spacious, opulently furnished, but still held some of the 
more..... unconventional...decor that Hutts were known for. For one, besides the 
firelit lamps and the glowing holoscreen, the room was impeccably dark, most 
likely lit with ultraviolet light to play to the Hutt's strengths. Various 
paintings and mosaics lined the walls, some depicting portraits of the Great 
Jabba himself and others depicting other Hutts, likely family of Jabba, and all 
incredibly fat and grotesque. 


A massive tub sat in the corner of the room, more like a pool and likely big 
enough to accomodate its enormous owner. Sludgy water poured in from one of its 
founts, and the slight hint of swamp stink greeted Leia's nostrils. Clearly, His 
Excellency liked to be reminded of his homeworld, Nal Hutta, even when at his 


retreat on Tatooine. Near the holoscreen, an expansive buffet awaited, filled 
with bowls and platters of various foods from all sorts of worlds. The more 
traditional and edible foods were located to the left, pastries and meats and 
vegetables that would make even a gourmand's mouth water and to the right, 
various aquarium bowls and murky pots resided, containing all the gross, still- 
living creatures that comprised Jabba's more depraved tastes. Some of the 
squirming appetizers were imported from offworld, while others were prepared in 
the palace's hyroponics chamber, genetically altered to suit the Hutt Lord's 
decadent appetite. A massive bed lay unused in the back of the chamber, adorned 
with sparse amounts of pillows and blankets. Leia surmissed Jabba might've used 
such a bed when he was less immobile, but now preferred his throne and 
considered it the most comfortable place for him to reside. 


Her eyes finally fell on the Hutt's throne, and the obese slug-like creature 
that adorned it. Jabba was spread out lazily on his dais, his heavy body resting 
comfortably amidst various cushions and rugs. He held his spice pipe in one 
stubby hand and calmly puffed on the exotic concoction as his eyes watched the 
pod races and their results with a hazy, borderline unfocused countenance. His 
other chubby arm rested on the open top of his snackquarium, the bowl filled 
with live Nala Tree Frogs, which he would dip into when he required a pallate 
cleanser. Saliva dribbled down his chins as he moaned, and Leia's eyes caught 
the Zabrak female, scantily clad, kneeling before the Hutt's big belly, her 
graceful hands massaging and Kneading his fetid rolls. A thick and putrid tongue 
escaped from Jabba's toothless maw and licked his lips in enjoyment. Another pod 
race finished, and Jabba's roared with obscene laughter, the victory pod having 
been the one he'd bet a small fortune on. The fat slug rumbles in mirth at how 
much his accounts will be lined with more credits and wealth and reaches into 
his snack bowl and seizes a wiggling frog in celebration. Leia approaches the 
overweight lord hesitantly, attempting not to flinch as the little creature 
disappears down his throat. Jabba's spice addled eyes regard her in surprise and 
he belches as he savors the delicious taste of success, both literally and 
figuratively. The princess is moderately surprised as the Hutt keeps his lips 
sealed when he burps, the rancid air burbling in his chest instead of being 
blasted into her face. 


&quot;Lord Jabba....Sorry to interrupt you, but I have a problem that needs your 
counsel...&quot; Leia is still a little flustered by Jabba's disgusting 
mannerisms, but notes that her anger is now being fueled into her hatred towards 
Han and less towards the vile Hutt. She takes a look at the Zabrak, realizing 
she has not once stopped in her ministrations on the slug. &quot;May we speak in 
private?&quot; 


Jabba's reptilian eyes glow in uncertainty and then he nods, barely. He runs a 
tubby hand over his slave girl's face and orders her to leave, and hesitantly, 
the girl looks up at Leia in....is it jealousy again? and then leaves ina 
hurry. For the first time in days, Leia and Jabba are alone. &quot;Speak.&quot; 
Jabba states bluntly. 


&quot;How long has Han been dropping by here? I thought you held no love for 
your former smuggler. .&quot; 


The slobbering monarch grins nastily and settles himself backwards on his dais, 
letting his bulging gut balloon out further. 


&quot;After the fall of the Empire, the Republic was quick to settle most of its 
debts. As Solo was now a war hero, he was cleared of his charges. Your 
government paid me the large sum of funds, including interest, the smuggler owed 
me and politely asked that I resign my bounty on him. I was never one for the 
idea....But nevertheless, I did.&quot; 


Not exactly the answer to the question Leia was looking for, Leia asked her 
question again, rewording, &quot;So he's been coming by here frequently since 
his bounty was lifted?&quot; 


Jabba chortled, consuming another frog from his bowl messily. &quot;He likes the 
company my girls offer him. He is one of their favorite patrons. And if my girls 
are happy enough after pleasing him to please me....exceedingly well...Then I 
can put aside my former issues with Solo. .&quot; 


Leia notes that the Hutt Lord seems mildly disappointed with this decision. 
&quot;You don't like this arrangement?&quot; 


&quot;I'd rather be rid of Solo for the rest of my long life, princess. He has 
cost me more than credits. He has cost me pride and reputation. It took me 
months to remind my sycomphants that I was not a Hutt to be trifled with after I 
let Solo off the hook.&quot; He pauses and then his eyes fix Leia's in scrutiny. 


&quot;Why are you here, princess? Solo is not a subject I like to discuss. If 
you have nothing left to talk with me over, then I would ask that you leave me 
to my devices.&quot; 


She won't be denied. She has come this far. She will have what she wants, what 
SHE wants this time. Not what the Alliance desires. Not what Han desires. What 
Leia Organa desires. 


&quot;My lord, Solo was a former lover of mine. I thought we were to be wed 
soon, but he has demonstrated that he holds no love for me. I feel used and 
rejected....And I want revenge...&quot; 


Jabba gives a grunt of acknowledgement. &quot;I am no criminal anymore, Miss 
Organa but I sometimes wish I still was. I cannot kill Solo though my blood 
boils at the prospect. That he would reject and deny a girl of such...* The 
gross Hutt licks his lips lasciviously, and again Leia is not offended as his 
eyes glow with lust as he admires her body, &quot;desirable qualities is 
insulting. As a powerful Lord with more money and prestige than most, I can have 
my pick of beatiful women in this galaxy, but you....My princess...would be the 
ulimate prize to my collection. .&quot; 


Jabba basks in the thought then adds, &quot;My glory days as a crime lord were 
some of my greatest, and I sometimes get caught up in what could be. Did you 
have anything in mind with regards to your vengeance on Solo. I will help in any 
way I can..&quot,; 


Unbeknownst to Jabba and his debaucherous thoughts, Leia was secretly flattered 
and gracious of the Hutt Lord's &quot;compliments&quot;. That she would receive 
such commendation from an entity like Jabba, to be referred to as &quot;the 
ultimate prize&quot; was both demeaning of her worth, but also appealing. Leia's 
eyes crossed the vast bulk of the Hutt and then found a wardrobe behind the 
Hutt's dais. She approached it, earning a confused look from Jabba. It was a 
storage unit containing various dancing girl outfits, some sleazier and more 
risque than others. A thought struck Leia's mind, that despite its audacity, 
would be perfect for getting even with Han. 


&quot;I could wear one of these outfits...Be your slave girl for the day....Show 
Han what he's given up....&quot;She turns to Jabba and gives him a playful and 
flirtatious look...&quot;I bet a former crime lord like yourself would just 
RELISH the idea of having me with you, in a revealing costume, a trophy to show 
off to your men and rivals. What better possession for a great Hutt, than the 
last princess of a destroyed world?&quot; She couldn't help it. she laughed at 
the plan. 


Jabba, for his part, was awe-struck by the prospect and she could see it as 
clearly on his face as the twin suns of tatooine rising in the sky. &quot; You 
would voluntarily be my slave, to get even with the smuggler? Lay at my side and 
behave with the conduct of one of my girls?&quot; 


Leia shrugged. &quot;For the day, it seems like a nice payoff. That scoundrel 
will see that I've moved on too, and I've found a rich and powerful being who 


lusts for me and showers me with praise. In return, your position in the galaxy 
will skyrocket. Nothing will matter more to the Hutts of this galaxy or your 
rivals than to know that The Mighty Jabba holds Leia as a 
courtesan...But...&quot; 


She doesn't have to push for this too, but she figures it'll seal the deal. The 
Hutt will likely agree to her suggestions now, but for some reason, she WANTS to 
add this detail... 


&quot;I want to make this official. The girls in your harem tell me you haven't 
chained a girl to you in over 3 years...&quot; She reaches into the wardrobe and 
produces a golden metal band, large enough to fit securely around a humanoid's 
neck. She places the band around her neck, lifting her hair up and feels a 
twinge of arousal as it snaps into place tightly constricting her a bit. It 
takes her a moment to get used to the sensation, but after a few moments, her 
breathing gets used to the metal collar. She grabs up a bundle of chain links 
connected to the collar and brings the leash over to Jabba, offering him the 
slack... 


&quot;If this is to be convincing and really carry the weight I want it to, I 
want to be your favorite slave girl. I want to be there throughout the day so 
that when Han sees me, he sees I'm more than just a lover to you, but your 
property. He can't do anything to me, because, you, oh Mighty Jabba, own 
me.&quot,; 


Seeing the princess snap the collar and chain around her neck and then bring the 
leash to him, Jabba cannot help himself and drools copiously at the acts of the 
princess. Never in his wildest fantasies would he dream of such a turn of 
events. &quot;I'll glady accept to this plan...Ho ho ho...&quot; The Hutt licks 
his lips as he places his hookah to the side and snatches up Leia's chains, 
tugging on the leash and bringing the princess closer to him. Still not quite 
accustomed to the idea of being at the beck of another, Leia resists the tug out 
of instinct, but then smirks as she feels that same feeling of submission and 
arousal take over, and moves closer to the perverse slug. &quot;For the day 
then...And you'll need to pick an outfit for me....Master..&quot; Jabba smiled. 
&quot;Tell me again what you are, 

Leia&quot;. &quot;You can't possibly be a PRINCESS anymore&quot;, he said. Leia 
can't figure out why she's acting like this, so pliant and flirtatious, but she 
likes the result it has on Jabba. He rumbles with glee, his tongue slathering 
slimy goo all over his mouth as he gestures with a rubbery arm towards the 
wardrobe, a mass of gold and red peaking out from amidst the sea of color. It 
seems like fate as Leia rushes towards the costume and holds up a golden metal 
belly dancer outfit. The top is a gold brassiere, held together by two strings 
so that when the princess will adorn it, her back will be bare and completely 
exposed. The bottom is two golden plates that rest securely on her hips, with 
two long pieces of lashaa silk covering her crotch and her rear. The bottom is 
devoid of any sort of underwear and minus the scant covering of her butt and her 
womanhood, along with her pert breasts, she will be completely naked. Its 
sounding perfect already, she thought. 

&quot;I am your personal slave, Master&quot;, Leia said graciously. Jabba 
smiled. 

Shooting her new &quot;master&quot; a knowing glance, she disappears behind a 
changing barrier and changes out of her jumpsuit and boots, slipping into the 
skimpy bikini. The top is at parts uncomfortable and fits her chest a little too 
snugly, but as she looks at herself in the mirror, she is surprised to see how 
much more full her cleavage looks and how round and perfectly shaped her breasts 
look in the bikini top. Snapping the metal fasteners into place around her hips, 
she grins as she feels the cool air of the room tickle her womanly parts beneath 
the skirt. She pulls on a pair of jerba boots to give herself some footwear that 
will not draw attention away from her slender and curvacious physique and 
approaching a vanity, she proceeds to do a few more last minute touches to her 
face and body, applying some make-up and lip gloss here and there, doing her 
hair up in a long braid so it will not hide her comely form, and splashes 
herself with some strong and enticing perfume. She does a once over of herself 


in the mirror, noting how everything seems to fit together so perfectly. The 
gross Hutt must know exactly what kind of dimensions a woman like Leia has. The 
outfit seems practically to BELONG to her. She looks sexy, alluring, what did 
the girls call themselves? A Goddess...No....THE Goddess of Lustful Passion. 
Jabba's favourite slave and whore. Leia smiled. Then she kissed her master 
passionately. The slaves were stunned speechless. &quot;You are an honest 
businessman, Master, and my revulsion is gone&quot;, Leia said. &quot;It pleases 
me to hear you 

say that, slave Leia, now let's go find Solo&quot;, her Master said. &quot;Yes, 
Master&quot;, she said. 


She takes cautious and shy steps out and greets the Hutt monarch with a bashful 
look, refusing to meet his gaze, but judging from his hooting laughter and the 
sloppy sounds of him licking his lips, she knows he is pleased and overjoyed 
with her transformation. Jabba is transfixed by Leia's complete and utter 
devotion to this task. His eyes dance over her exposed half-naked form, his 
long, plump tail slithering and throbbing as he openly shows his lust-soaked 
attraction for her. Greenish saliva oozes from the corners of his mouth, snaking 
in long lines into the folds of his chin. Even her regal bearing seems to be 
changed into that of a subservient girl who treats him like a god. As he pulls 
on the leash, she resists his gaze and strength playfully, causing Jabba the 
Hutt to pull her chain even harder, forcing the girl forward. She continues to 
hesitate, wondering how a woman like herself would agree to such a plan such as 
this, and yet another part of her continues to take over. The lustful and 
submissive nature she had denied for so long takes hold and even as her bare 
washboard tummy collides with Jabba's flabby belly, his greasy skin greeting her 
creamy complexion in an unwholesome reunion, Leia finds herself smiling to 
herself instead of gagging in revulsion. 


&quot;Kahnkee...&quot; Jabba burbles in Huttese, and Leia can tell that the word 
is a compliment to her. She does not care what it means. She only cares for how 
the Hutt Lord openly gawks at her beauty. This is not just a plan anymore, a 
means to revenge. She likes this....She likes being a slave, even if its toa 
bloated and horrid slug like Jabba. 


He breathes in her face, and spots appear in her eyes. Gods, he's still so 
gross..Jabba orders her to sit before him while he prepares to direct his throne 
back to his audience chamber. She arranges herself laying next to her master, 
her legs bare, showing off their muscled beauty. Her stomach is taut as she sits 
up straight, a submssive and austere bearing on her features as she rests 
herself on a few pillows in the process. She is aware of Jabba's eyes piercing 
into her from behind as he continues to gaze at her exposed back as he uses the 
controls on his armrest to move his repulsorlift dais out of the secret entrance 
that connects his private quarters to his throne room. Leia's amazing new Master 
has a court to appear before. Hopefully, Han Solo will still be there. 


==Part VI Consumation: Beauty and the Hutt== 


Jabba, with his favorite slave girl chained to him, directed his dais so that it 
situated itself at the forefront of His Excellency's throne room. Leia felt 
nervous and apprehensive as the throne slowed to a crawl, feeling a momentary 
pang of reservation as she looked down upon her half-nakedness. Was this really 
what she wanted? Or had she gotten carried away in her thoughts of revenge. The 
platform stopped and Leia looked up to see the ensuing throngs of men and girls 
from Jabba's harem all cease in their revelry as they rose and looked to the 
enormous slug, like courtiers greeting a royal sultan. Leia felt her collar 
tighten as Jabba tugged on the leash, less to bring her close and more to 
demonstrate his dominance over her. She felt one part loathing as the Hutt 
grumbled something under his breath, realizing this was her past life coming 
out. There was still a fragment of her that hated being the slug's plaything, 
but again, as she looked out at the crowds and saw them smirking or eying her 
openly with obsessive lust, she began to feel the thoughts of passion and her 
own innate sexuality overflow into her. That's right, you womanizers, she 
thought to herself. Look upon me and my beauty. But no that these curves belong 


to my Master, Jabba the Hutt, for I am his favorite slave girl... 


Even the other girls in Jabba's harem watched the scene with a sense of awe and 
amusement, and Leia returned their gaze with satisfaction. I was the perfect 
slave girl....Now, where was that smuggler. 


The Zeltron slave girl, still new to her place in the Hutt's palace, was too 
busy riding Han Solo to pay any mind to her master or his new toy, and Jabba 
raised a tubby arm and shouted an obscenity in huttese, his bellow causing the 
very ground to shake as he commanded EVERYONE to acknowledge his new prize. The 
girl stumbled backwards, her costume displaced from Solo's groping hands and she 
slinked off into the shadows, watching the scene with Leia and Jabba in respect, 
but also terror, hoping she wouldn't be punished. Solo, ever the scoundrel with 
swagger and poise, zipped up his trousers and sauntered over to his former boss. 
The smell of alchohol was thick on him and his words were slurred as he passed 
the crowds and stared demurely up at the fat Hutt. 


&quot;Well, well, Jabba? Finally decided to join in the fun? All these pretty 
girls you've got here,&quot; he gestures to the various scantily clad slaves and 
chuckles, &quot;I'm going to have my fill of all of them before you can drag 
yourself up here.&quot; 


The room was silent, everyone eying the smuggler with the utmost hatred and 
disrespect. Even Leia, in her scant clothing, could not believe that she used to 
dream of being this man's wife, of loving him unconditionally. He was more a 
monster and heathen than the large, greasy Hutt that held her leash. As she 
looked up at the ensuing throngs of men and guards, a noticeable trait was made 
clear to her. While Jabba might've claimed to retire as a crimelord, he still 
hadn't closed the doors on his former activities entirely. Men were drawing 
vibro-draggers and blasters from their holsters, grinning wickedly as they 
waited for Jabba to give the order to vape the audacious and rude smuggler from 
the face of the planet. Jabba was still THE kingpin of the Underworld in secret 
it seemed, even if he kept it unknown. Leia felt more admiration and safeness 
from her master and instead of resisting the next tug on her leash, she actually 
tilted her head to the side, looking back at the flabby gangster and blew her 
pouting kiss at him. 


Jabba raised a blubbery hand, and ordered his men to stand down, and looked down 
at the drunken smuggler with amusement. &quot;Solo, you always were the best, 
but I was always better than you. More powerful, more rich, 
more...accomodating...&quot; He pulls Leia by her chain so that she is within 
reaching distance of him and a slimy, chubby hand reaches down to her bare 
shoulder, his tiny fingers caressing Leia's skin. Despite the texture of them, 
Leia sighs and leans back a bit more in supplication, giving Han a hateful 
glance. She remains silent, not wishing to show disrespect to her master. 


&quot;Beautiful girls may use you, but they will ALWAYS come back to me. I ama 
Hutt and we always get what we want....&quot; Rubbing her shoulder slowly, Jabba 
chortles, &quot;How do you like your former girlfriend, Solo? I'd say she looks 
divine in the ensemble I have made her wear. It seems your little princess 
prefers MY company to yours.&quot; Jabba laughed uproariously, spittle dripping 
from his maw, as his courtiers joined in on the jubilation. Jabba reached into 
his aquarium bowl and pulled out a squeaking paddy frog. Soaked in brandy, the 
creature wiggled about, shaking droplets of liquid all over Leia's back and 
chest as he dumped the little morsel into his mouth, eating it in several sloppy 
bites, and licking his lips in satisfaction. Leia was repulsed by the lack of 
manners of her master, wincing as she brushed the residual drool and brandy from 
her body, but still, she smirked at Han and mouthed the words &quot;Its true. I 
prefer him.&quot; wondering if he'd be able to comprehend all of this. 


Han's eyes took a moment to focus and then he realizes the slave girl adorning 
Jabba's dais leisurely was indeed his former lover. &quot;Leia...? What has this 
gross slug done to you?&quot; Leia prepared to respond fiercely, her eyes wild 
with anger at Han's ability to once again blame her predicament on anyone but 


himself. Jabba however, snapped her collar back, silencing her as he took 
control instead. 


&quot;She is where she wants to be, Solo. This was her choice just as much as it 
was mine. You had promised her much, but given her so little. Now, I will give 
her all that she desires. She will always be a princess. My slave princess. And 
she belongs to me now.&quot; A grubby hand reaches down past her shoulder and 
proceeds to grope clumsily over the outside of her top, squeezing her right 
breast in eager anticipation. &quot;And I fully intend to enjoy the pleasure of 
her company. .&quot; 


Leia grimaces as she feels the crime lord's slimy hand over her tender breast, 
but again is able to bask in the sheer open vulgarity that is the Hutt. He 
doesn't pretend to act like someone else. He Knows what he wants and makes no 
attempt to hide him. She cannot hate him for that. She licks her lips with her 
tiny tongue and nods back at the vile Hutt. Han however, is now upset and shook 
from his intoxication, at least somewhat. 


&quot;So this girl voluntarily picks to be your....slave...for the rest of her 
life? She'll obediently do whatever you want, service your filthiest desire? 
Fine then, you tub of slime. You can have this bitch all to yourself. Clearly 
she will make a fine WHORE for your harem. Classy indeed. She's nothing more 
than a Hutt Slu-&quot; 


The ensuing insults and such thrown at Leia brought tears to her eyes and she 
tensed as Jabba's groping hand once again descended over her breasts. Jabba 
must've sensed this for he then turned his bulging reptillian eyes on the 
smuggler, and filled with anger, shouted, &quot;Boscka!&quot; and slammed his 
meaty fist against a hidden button next to his armrest. 


The floor gave out beneath Han Solo as the hidden trapdoor that many had thought 
was unuseable engulfed the idiot man, sending him plummeting to the pit below. 
Leia's tears disappeared almost instantly as she looked up at her master 
questioningly. The Hutt grumbled, &quot;I may not murder these morons, but my 
pet rancor is not so indiscriminate about a potential meal. Solo is dead. He 
will not survive down there.&quot; A hideous roar from down below greeted the 
courtier's ears, snuffing out Solo's pathetic cries for help. 


&quot;While I would normally relish the opportunity to watch such carnage, I 
feel as though you watching that man destroyed will bring more sorrow to your 
heart....I would not want that, my Kahnkee...&quot; 


Leia heard the sound of crunching bone and heard the sound of a sloppy few 
bites, then silence. She gave her Hutt master a sincere look, running her 
delicate hand over his fleshy face. &quot;My master is so kind to me...&quot; 
She closed her eyes and offered her pouting lips, partially not believing what 
she was offering. In response, Jabba drooled, rumbling in pleasure and opened 
his gaping maw, blasting Leia's face with the warm and rancid smell of his 
breath. She flinced at the disgusting gesture, but held fast as a thick, plump 
slobbering tongue issued forth and her vile master planted a beastly kiss upon 
her lips. The warmth of Jabba's saliva and its taste utterly grossed Leia out, 
and she almost coughed and gagged from how putrid it all was. But she opened her 
eyes slowly to find the Hutt watching her in glee, almost waiting for her to 
throw up. Instead, Leia's tiny red tongue, slowly tasted the rest of the Hutt's 
salty saliva, licking it away from her mouth. She wiped the rest of the residue 
from her face and returned a sultry look at her degenerate Hutt master. He 
rumbled, &quot;You are the perfect slave girl. My favorite...&quot; 


Jabba's court had now retreated to their former positions, the rancor having 
returned to slumber after enjoying the hearty meal of Han Solo, and Jabba's 
harem girls moved about the audience chamber, flirting with the various patrons, 
while watching their master, and Leia, with trepidation. The place had calmed 
down, and Jabba wanted none of that. 


&quot;Play me a song. Something...exotic...Sexy...&quot; The Hutt gurgled to his 
latest in-house Jizz Band. Immediately they began to perform a riveting little 
tune that sent some of the men and guards head-bobbing to the music. Even 
Jabba's fat tail thumped against his dais to the rhythm of the song. He tugged 
on the leash holding Leia and instead of resisting, she ran up to Jabba and 
pressed her slender frame against his corpulent bulk, her flat stomach pressed 
against his round belly. He licked her cheek again, his other hand rubbing the 
small of her back as he addressed her solemnly. 


&quot; This business with Solo has put me in a sour mood and I could use a 
distraction. Some...entertainment....Dance for me, my Kahnkee. Show me what that 
gorgeous body of yours looks like in fluid and erotically charged motion.&quot; 


At this point, Leia has begun to completely embrace her role as the Hutt's 
favored slave girl. She plants a tiny kiss of her own on the giant slug's greasy 
lips. &quot;As you wish, my lord.&quot; She breathes huskily as she leaves the 
Hutt's embrace and walks out to the dance floor, swaying her hips hypnotically 
and allowing her chain to swing back and forth. 


Moving her flat tummy in rhythmic circles, her curvacious and voluptuous form 
moves like water as she exectues a series of pumps and kicks, her long muscled 
legs bare as she throws them into the air, giving Jabba brief glimpses of the 
womanly delights hidden behind her skirts. She dances with a combination of 
graceful ballet mixed with the husky jaunts of a seductress. Letting her hips 
sway from side to side, she wiggles her round behind in several of the men's 
faces, earning claps and cheers from the lot of them. The praise is infectious 
as Leia grins like a common tavern whore and springs into a series of complex 
steps and swaying movements. She swings the chain and snaps it back at her 
master, biting her lower lip as she sees Jabba drooling with gusto, his mounded 
sluglike form bouncing with glee, his thick tail slamming against his throne 
with wet slaps as his eyes follow every inch of her curves, desiring her all the 
more. His fat, scum-coated tongue hangs from his open mouth as he watches her 
buck and jive to the music, belching with pleasure as he begins to pull his sexy 
slave girl to himself. Leia grins and begins some mock resistance, tugging her 
leash back weakly, and letting its links strain and ride up into the noticeably 
moist parts of her sex. The routine has aroused her more than she'd expect, and 
she lets out some provactive groans and husky sighs as she attempts to arouse 
the perverted Hutt further. Finally at the edge of the dais, Leia thrusts her 
rear in Jabba's direction, wiggling it slowly for his pleasure. Jabba growls in 
want and none too gently pulls the princess up onto his throne and waves a pudgy 
hand, telling the band to cease. As the music finishes, Leia walks hesitantly, 
but with an air of sexual overtness in her play over to her drooling master, 
noting the rivulets of slime that cake his lips and gather in the folds of his 
many chins. His eyes take in her beauty and he murmurs a series of Huttese slurs 
over her attractiveness. Leia, for her part, has never felt so flattered. The 
rest of Jabba's court watches the closing spectacle with interest and Leia, 
realizing she has to close with something teasing, yet able to demonstrate her 
intentions clearly, pulls her bikini top down and gives Jabba a clear and 
unadulterated view of her bare breasts, her rosy nipples hardened and begging 
for her Hutt master to lick them....Leia is so turned on right now. She wants 
the Hutt to do terrible and profane things to her, to witness how much of a 
degenerate Jabba the Hutt really is. His huge, fat tail wiggles next to her 
legs, caressing her shapely thigh lazily, and Leia notes the appendage is 
hardened from arousal. She looks at the Hutt, this grotesque, slovenly, 
overweight monster, and breathing slowly....lets her top fit snugly into place 
and wraps her arms around Jabba's flaccid neck, her breasts and tummy pushing 
into his unwholesome rolls of flesh. 


Jabba burbles, his chubby hands wandering over Leia's pliant body. &quot;It is 
late. We should retire to my private suite. I will indulge in your beauty 
there.&quot; 


But Leia, despite her clear obedience, wishes to make this moment official. 
&quot;Master, the agreement was only for a day, but being your slave girl has 


been more than I could ever have wanted. I want to stay with you. I want to 
belong to you. Treat me as your property. Care for me. Control me. Use me. I 
want for nothing else.&quot; 


The vile Hutt crimelord laughed in clear amusement, bits of saliva splashing 
against Leia's face. &quot;My Kahnkee....You never had a choice in the matter. 
The minute you put on that outfit, you became mine. Forever. I was going to 
enslave you permanently whether you agreed or not. I am a Hutt and I ALWAYS get 
what I want.&quot; 


Leia sighed in pleasure, her loins spasming from the sheer bold arrogance of the 
Hutt. It was so wrong to enjoy his company and yet so raw, so simple and 
primitive. She felt his tail brushing her thigh and took the tip into her hand 
gently and ran her fingers over its tapered texture. 


&quot;Master. I want you here. Publically. Take this slave girl in your embrace 
and show your court that a Hutt is still the ultimate god of fleshly 
pleasures.&quot; 


Jabba rumbles, his deep voice rocking her to her core as he sets the chain 
draped over his sluglike tail and then rests one hand on her hip while the other 
greasy one goes to dip past the concealing bonds of her bikini top, his sausage 
like digits caress and fondle her soft and supple tits. &quot;Then I shall take 
you, Kahnkee, and you will never know another again...&quot; 


Leia moans as the Hutt's stubby arms reach around her back and clumsily undo the 
straps holding her brassier in place, and eagerly the Hutt tosses the spent top 
to the floor, revealing her glorious breasts to his probing view. He takes them 
in his hands and fondles them with clear enjoyment, his bulbous face set ina 
permanent grin as he proceeds to sample the sexual delights of Leia's gorgeous 
body. Leia pressed her body against her Hutt master, grinding her lower regions 
against the greasy and disgusting flesh of the Hutt in little circles. As she 
licks the slime from his rolls her hands wander aimlessly over the sultan slug's 
mounded body, caressing and massaging and kneading his doughy rolls. The process 
is still a repugnant one and a part of her can't believe she is engaging in 
foreplay with a Hutt, but as she turns all logistical thoughts off and engages 
in primal desires, she begins to get into the heat of the moment, sighing as the 
Hutt's eager little hands explore her body with clumsy pleasure. 


Rumbling with desire, Jabba opens his massive, saliva encrusted mouth and 
extends his slobber-soaked, purple tongue out to Leia's face and with Leia's 
eyes closed and her lips slightly parted, the Hutt pours his yeasty tongue into 
her mouth and proceeds to make out with his favorite new slut. Jabba's tail 
continues to thrash in expectant glee as Jabba's enjoys the taste of Leia's 
mouth, as his hands move clumsily down to her grinding pelvis and haphazardly 
removing her bikini bottom and skirts from her forcefully, leaving the slave 
princess just as completely naked as her foul Hutt master. At this point, 
Jabba's court has begun to stop their own activities and keep their eyes fixed 
on Jabba and Leia in their obscene sexual union. A few of the men elicit cat 
calls and hoots, cheering their Hutt boss on in his dominance of the princess. 
Leia cannot help but feel alive with the raw sexual tension in the air as her 
body is used and fondled so openly by the repulsive Hutt, his gross and 
disgusting mannerisms and bulky body doing nothing to stave off the hunger she 
feels for him. 


Jabba lets his wiggling and probing tail move upwards, caressing the inner 
thighs of Leia, and the Hutt burbles in enjoyment as he feels the silky slick of 
her juices coat his tail as he brushes it against the moist and rosy intimacy of 
her sex. Rumbling with obvious want, Jabba suddenly jabs his huge, thick, fat 
tail between Leia's sullied legs and grunts with pleasure as he begins to thrust 
into his slave girl with fervor, meanwhile letting his tongue pop out of Leia's 
mouth and go to salivating and licking her tender and pert tits. Leia screams in 
pain from the assault as she is violated by her Hutt master, looking down, past 
Jabba's monstrous face as he continues to snog and slurp all over her chest and 


to the long, slithering tail that pounds up into her clammy wetness. 


&quot;Such a tight little schutta...&quot; The perverse and fat ganster roars in 
amusement as his tail continues to expand Leia's swollen sex further, bringing 
his own horrid body to new levels of pleasure with each thrust. Leia, slave to 
the mighty Hutt, is overwhelmed by the extreme sensations of pain and pleasure 
that erupt from her core. She wraps her arms and tightens them around Jabba's 
neck as his mouth engulfs her big tits and he sucks and slurps on them in 
delight. She spreads her legs out further, trying to let the Hutt use her as 
much as he desires. It isn't her own pleasure she cares about. She has begun to 
adopt the complete slave girl mindset and in a weird twist, only the lusts and 
vices of Jabba, her master, matter at this point. 


Leia can feel the fat slug's body tensing and can see he is close to an orgasm 
and as she braces her body for the final series of powerful thrusts to be given 
out by the Hutt's throbbing and violently pulsating tail. Jabba suddenly lets 
out a roar of pleasure, a wave of saliva and hot stinking breath exiting his 
mouth and covering the princess in his juices as his tail spasms and contracts 
inside of his pliant slave girl. Almost immediately, Jabba withdraws his member 
from the princess with a wet pop, and leans back on his throne. pushing Leia off 
of his massive belly into some plush pillows. His eyes are glazed with pleasure 
as his thick tail wiggles on the ground. He licks his lips with satisfaction and 
gazes down at the nude and soaked form of the princess. 


&quot;Someday, you will learn to pace yourself with me, so that you have release 
when I have release.&quot; Leia can only nod dumbly, still overwhelmed with the 
aching soreness of her loins from her master's violent abuse. Still, looking 
upon the massive, obese form of the Hutt lounging lazily upon his throne, Leia 
cannot help but feel exceedingly attracted to the Hutt and his arrogance. His 
need to be in control and to have her be submissive. She likes this. 


She decides to show her Hutt master just how good a slave girl she can be. Still 
nude, she crawls on all fours towards the grotesque Lord, her bare breasts 
swaying back and forth as she grins lasciviously at her master. The crowds of 
people who have watched the Hutt and his slave girl's love making session, gaze 
at Leia's slender form and creamy skin with lust of their own and Leia feels 
empowered by their looks of desire. She straddles Jabba's bulky tail, letting 
the residual wetness of her ejaculate flow and lubricate Jabba's big member and 
she smiles as the Hutt's libido is aroused and his tail hardens again. She looks 
up at Jabba with the intoxicating look of a slut and then begins to kiss and 
lick the outside of Jabba's disgusting girth. The vile Hutt rumbles in pleasure 
and leans back further on his throne, his gut balooning out as he enjoys his 
favorite slave girl's ministrations. Commited to her new place as slave, Leia 
works the crime lord into a lather, and then when the throbbing member is fully 
swollen, she takes it fully into her mouth, up to the back of her throat and 
begins to suck and lick Jabba's thick tail with a newfound burst of sexual 
energy. 


Jabba the Hutt licks his lips with his scum coated tongue, smiling in pleasure 
as his Leia begins to get into a proper rhythm. As she continues to devour his 
throbbing tail, the gluttonous Hutt reaches into his snackaquarium, his pudgy 
hand fishing about for a tasty morsel to complete the perfect moment. His hand 
closes over a particularly fat and juicy paddy frog. As Leia's head continues to 
bob up and down on the Hutt's wiggling tail, Jabba brings the wriggling creature 
to his drooling mouth and stuffs the squealing creature in. Letting the creature 
squirm in his mouth for a minute or so, the fat slug finally begins to chew on 
the live snack slowly, letting bits of half eaten frog juice and slp dribble 
from his lips and slide onto Leia's shoulders and chest as the Hutt swallows the 
rest of the mangled animal down his throat. Leia ignores the offensive behavior 
of her master, scarcely believing he just chose to partake of a snack while she 
gives him a blow job, and instead feels the build up in the Hutt's body and with 
a series of erotically charged licks, brings the Hutt to another pleasure ridden 
orgasm. Jabba gurgles in satisfaction as his tail contracts and spasms in his 
slave's mouth, and has it leaves her lips, limp and spent, he ushers his naked 


slave girl closer to him. She rises and leans against the doughy rolls of fat 
that comprise the Hutt's bulk. Her face is mere inches from his drooling lips as 
Jabba reaches out with his tongue and plans another slimy kiss onto Leia's lips, 
a wet and stinking burp escaping his mouth in the process. Leia cannot help 
herself. She coughs and gags at the revolting experience, but Jabba seems less 
offended. Only amused. &quot;I find it fun to gross my girls out. I was getting 
bored with your lack of reaction to me.&quot; 


Leia regained her composure and pushed herself back up against the bloated slob. 
&quot;Oh Master. You are very disgusting. Trust me.&quot; Her feistyness shows 
for but a moment and she hopes her master will not punish her for speaking out 
of turn. She winces, awaiting her punishment, but instead, Jabba only laughs, 
more waves of stench exiting his maw. &quot;And yet you choose me, my little 
Kahnkee. I own you and will do with you as I wish. As long as you understand 
that, continue to be grossed out. It will make this all more...enjoyable. .&quot; 
His stubby hand goes to cup one of her soft tits and he groans in response. 


&quot;Lay with me. We sleep now. Tomorrow I think...will be just like 
today. .&quot; 


Ignoring her costume, Leia adjusted some cushions near the Hutt's bulky belly 
and then leaned her slender form against the obese and stinking form of her new 
Hutt master. As her lithe body was engulfed by the flabby rolls of flesh of 
Jabba's bloated belly, Jabba clutched the chain of his favorite slave in a meaty 
hand, and pulled her leash, keeping her close. His long tail slithered against 
her thighs as the Hutt leaned back on his throne, raising a tubby arm for the 
rest of his court to retire for the evening. Sleep overtaking him and his slave, 
Jabba grasps one more squirming frog from his snack bowl and stuffs the tasty 
appetizer into his mouth, chewing slowly for a moment, and then swallowing 
noisily. With a hideous burp, Jabba drifts off to sleep, and Leia, his slave 
girl and lover, slumbers with her master. Her galaxy may have gotten a lot 
smaller, but in her view, her new life was perfect. 
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==Intro== 


Leia had known her friends were doomed the moment Luke had slain the Rancor. 
Jabba had tugged ruthlessly on the leash he kept the scantily clad Leia on, 
ignoring her groans and gasps as he almost choked her in his fury. Her friends 
had been summoned to his throne room. C-3P0 was translating what Jabba had 
decreed, that they were to be executed immediately. 


&quot;Take them away.&quot; boomed the Huttese crimelord, as he restrained Leia 
from moving to her friends. 


&quot; That's the last mistake you'll ever make.&quot; replied Luke as he was 
dragged away. 


Behind the shocked Leia, Jabba laughed hysterically on his throne, his deep 
laugh booming through the palace. This would calm his rage down. 


The bloated Hutt then pulled on the Princesses leash. Unable to stop herself, 
Leia fell back against her masters belly with a quiet &quot;Plop&quot;. Jabba's 
hand lay on her shoulder, petting her as he so often liked to do. Leia couldn't 
help but feel terrified of the monster behind her, he had outwitted her, Luke, 
Solo and had them all captured, and in her case, dominated. 


Slowly Jabba's tail wormed to her half opened mouth, Leia, broken and helpless, 
almost cried as she began to service her Hutt master''. ''As her wet lips 
wrapped around the squirming appendadage, feeling it pulse and harden with 
pleasure, the enslaved princess silently prayed this would the last vile act 
forced upon her after a week of nothing but humiliation and degredation... 


A Replacement Is Found. 


The crowd erupted into applause as Oola bowed down to end the dance. As always 
she had performed brilliantly, earning her right to be Jabbas favourite slave. 


&quot;Excellent, do that again.&quot; ordered an entertained Jabba. 


The music started again, and the beautiful Oola began her erotic dance once 
more, a sight which was more than appealing to the whole crowd. Oola was one of 
the greatest dancers Jabba had ever seen, and had the slavers realised her 
value, he would have paid far more than 2000 credits for her. Aroused by his 
slaves latest performance, Jabba tugged on the leash that he had kept his pet 
on, wanting her to satisfy his cravings on his throne. 


Oola resisted, unlike most slaves who had been chained to Jabba's side, Oolas 
will was not to be broken. She pulled back on her leash, refusing to please her 
master in the most degrading way. 


Jabba shouted at his slave, but she would not stop her struggle. Losing patience 
with his pet he released the [[File:Eu_bg.jpg|thumb|left|270px|Oola resists her 
master.]]trap door, causing his slave to fall helplessly into the Rancors pit. 
He chuckled as he moved his throne forwards to watch the entertainment. Oola had 
been a spirited thing the moment he had leashed her to his side, even his 
masterful skill at breaking a slaves spirit wasn't enough for her, he had 
suspected as much from the start. After many centuries of owning slaves, he had 
learnt that a few girls come along a century who couldnt be broken, and he had 
identified them all when he first found them. &quot;Bring her to me.&quot; 
commanded Jabba. Beckoning for his latest prisoner to come to him. His latest 
capture was the Rebel Leader Princess Leia Organa. As the rumours had said, Leia 
was a rare beauty, one who would fit nicely into his exclusive harem. 


&quot;We have powerful friends Jabba, you're gonna regret this.&quot; warned 
Leia, as a disguised Lando and guard pushed her towards the crimelord. They 
knew, unlike Leia, what Jabba had in mind for his latest captive, and pushed her 
against his soft flabby belly. 


&quot;I'm sure,&quot; murmured Jabba, as Leias beautiful face was inches from 
his own, he wormed his long slimy grotesque tongue out of his mouth, and snaked 
its way to Leia. Leia, unable to move back could only turn her head away as she 
groaned in disgust, just as his tongue slowly caressed the side of her cheek. 


After Jabba was done, Leia turned back towards Jabba, hate sizzling behind her 
eyes, &quot;I will make sure you regret this.&quot; threatened Leia. The crowd 
chuckled once more, Jabba smiled, this princess had fire in her spirit, and he 
would enjoy putting that fire out. 


&quot;Well until then Princess, I will very much enjoy the pleasure of your fine 
company.&quot; replied Jabba, &quot;But a princess and member of my court cannot 


be seen in such vile clothing, take her to be dressed in something more 
appropiate for such a beautiful princess.&quot; 


&quot;A member of your court?&quot; asked Leia as she was dragged away from 
Jabba. 


&quot;Of course, I can't let such fine beauty waste away in a dungeon.&quot; 
Jabba shouted as Leia was taken away. 

===Something More Comfortable=== 

Leia stumbled down the steep steps into the lower regions of Jabba's palace, her 
arms held fast on either side by the pair of guards flanking her steps. 
Eventually the princess and her escort reached a small room with a pale light 
streaming through the entranceway. The guards roughly shoved her inside. 


As Leia's eyes adjusted to the brightness, she saw a pair of golden pillars in 
the center of the chamber. Various cuffs, chains, and manacles hung from each 
one, of every shape, size and length imaginable. She grunted and struggled 
vainly as the guards took hold of her once more and dragged her in between the 
pillars. When the princess's form at last was brought between the golden spires, 
a small series of lights began to flash from some uncertain source, and a beam 
of light emanated from pillar to pillar, scanning Leia's proportions. 


The pillars began to move automatically, sliding closer toward the still- 
struggling Leia, until they were close enough that several sets of manacles, 
attached directly to each pillar at various heights and without any length of 
chain, were half-an-arm's reach from either side of Jabba's newest aquisition. 
The guards roughly clapped the manacles to the princess's arms, one upon each 
wrist and another pair just below her elbows, so that Leia's arms were now held 
up and out from her body, her upper arms perpindicular from her chest, her lower 
arms pointing straight up and paralell to the pillars. 


Leia kicked out at her captors with her legs, but they dodged her easily enough, 
seizing her ankles with a chuckle and pressing them to either end of the 
pillars, affixed them with more manacles and splaying her legs a bit too wide 
for comfort. All Leia might do now would be to twist her neck and middle section 
about futilely, secured fast to the golden spires. 


Her bounty hunter's disguise had already been reduced to tatters between Jabba's 
flithy pawing and the struggle she had put up on the journey down here, and the 
guards now made short work of her remaining garments. A few careful knicks with 
the tips of their spears left Leia stark naked, though her long dishelved hair 
cascaded in tangles across her chest and still afforded her a sliver of modesty. 
Leia shut her eyes tight and waited for the worst. To her surprise, the guards 
simply exited the room, their duty apparently finished. Perhaps they were 
forbidden to touch their master's new prize. She was to be reserved for Jabba's 
pleasure alone. The thought made her shudder... 


Then suddenly, without warning, a torrent of steaming water rained down upon the 
bare body of the princess. Leia cried out in surprise and tugged at her bonds, 
more from surprise than any other emotion. A soapy foam began to shoot out from 
either pillar, lathering Leia's exposed body as well as her long hair, then 
another torrent of water hit her from above. It was certainly the most 
unconventional bath the princess had ever had. 


Sputtering, her eyes momentarily blinded by the jets of soap and water, the next 
sensation Leia was aware of was that of spindly, delicate fingers in the long 
mess of her hair. The fingers moved at an inhumanly fast speed, first combing 
straight the tangled locks, then weaving them into an intricate braid so quickly 
that they must belong to a droid. Soon her hair was arranged into an elaborate 
braided ponytail that hung down the center of Leia's back. When its work was 
done, the droid stepped around to Leia's frontside, now rendered fully exposed 
without the unbound hair to hide the new slave girl's pert bosom. This, however, 
would be soon remedied, Leia realized, though this gave her little comfort. The 
droid moved close to her skin now. In its metallic grasp it clutched a shining, 


golden bikini top... 
===The Throne's New Princess=== 


Jabba looked up as the recently captured Leia emerged. She was now dressed ina 
skimpy slave girl costume. 


&quot;A big improvement on the costume princess.&quot; chuckled Jabba, &quot;Bib 
tells me you were shocked that you were to [[File:Lslslslslslslsl.jpg|thumb| 
left|The newly enslaved Leia.]]be my newest slave.&quot; 


&quot;I knew you intended to make me a slave, but a slave who advised you, 
rather than one that entertains you and your men.&quot;she replied. 


Jabba tugged on the chain in his hand, before Leia realised she was being pulled 
to his throne, ''when did that collar and chain get put around my neck?'' 
thought Leia. Carried by the momentum Leia jumped onto the throne and stopped 
just before plowing into Jabba, it was that or a nasty crash with the throne. 
&quot;Ah good, the leash works perfectly. I've always found a basic collar and 
chain works far better in controlling my pretty slave girls than any other 
tool.&quot; 


&quot; You're actually keeping me on a leash?&quot; asked Leia, surprise and 
horror written across her face. 


&quot;Of course I am my pretty, it means you can't get away and you'll be so 
easy to control.&quot; replied Jabba, smiling he said, &quot;Also, don't worry 
about entertaining my men, you're my personal slave girl now, you only please 
me. Now sit down and look pretty.&quot; he commanded, tugging down on Leia's 
chain. Seeing little choice, and preferring sitting down than lookinng at her 
vile captor any longer she obeyed. She sat down in front of his belly, it was 
the only spot left for her to sit, and it was where all the soft pillows for her 
were. It seemed Jabba had already thought of her as his slave and nothing else, 
by the way he called her &quot;My pretty&quot;. {C 

&quot;Now let's get on with business!&quot; boomed Jabba, pulling on Leia's new 
chain. Leia sighed, she knew that it would be a nasty experience until Luke 
arrived in seven days. Wether she would return from the palace the same girl, 
she didn't know. 


The day had been a long one for the young princess. As the long day had dragged 
on, Leia had eventually 

taken[ [File:L1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111.jpg|frame|Leia 
during her enslavement.]] up an annoyingly submissive and comfy position, lying 
on her side. She cursed her beauty and royal status, in the past it had been a 
great asset, making it easier to negotiate and woo many, but now it was being 
used against her. Her rare beauty and status made her an ideal slave for Jabba, 
as well as being his pleasure slave, she was a trophy. While a beautiful slave 
girl looked impressive, as did a powerful person as a slave was a great trophy, 
Leia was a combination of both. She was the ultimate trophy for her Huttese 
master. 


&quot;Oh princess what have they done to you?&quot; exclaimed C3-P0. The droid 
had not been in the throne room the entire day, and was the first time he had 
seen Leia since her capture. Leia sat up as she saw Lando had escorted the daft 
droid to the room. 


&quot;Forgive me my lord, this droid got lost and it took awhile to find 
it&quot; said Lando. His eyes were focused on Leia however, he too had only just 
seen her now for the first time. Her exotic beauty to much to take in. Leia kept 
her eyes lowered, unable to bare the shame of her friend seeing her in such a 
pathetic position. 


&quot;Forget about it,&quot;muttered Jabba, &quot;But I see you like what I've 
had done to the princess.&quot; The room burst into chuckles, Jabba had been 


flaunting her to every new comer of the throne room all day. 


&quot;A big improvement on her previous outfit my lord, I doubt she has ever 
looked so fine.&quot; he replied, he didn't enjoy talking about Leia in front of 
her like this, but he had little choice. 


&quot;Droid, I need you to translate for me, don't get wandering of again! &quot; 
shouted Jabba, tugging on Leia's chain to reinforce his point. Leia's eyes 
finally fell on Lando's, his eyes were full of pity. While she knew he was 
enjoying seeing her in such a costume, she knew he also felt terrible for her, 
very few would be envious of Leia right now. 


===A Long Night=== 

Outside a terrible sandstorm raged over the fortress like palace of the mighty 
Jabba the Hutt. In the grand throne room most of the court slept, the symptons 
of a loud drunken party. Jabba rested with his large eyes closed upon his great 
dais, his large brain planning the busy future ahead. His brains were what made 
him the finest crime lord in millenia, and they would help him complete his next 
step of becoming the second most powerful being in the galaxy. Eventually the 
Emperor would die, and as the leaderless Empire crumbled, he would step in and 
expand further. In front of the large Hutt, lay his favourite pet, Leia Organa. 
The human beauty lay submissively on her side, the most comfortable position she 
could adopt whilst on her small section of the [[File:Yysl.jpg|thumb|Leia lays 
submissively near Jabba's side as she tries to sleep.]]throne. Leia, like her 
captor was also awake, her thoughts racing about her current situation, and how 
she could of avoided it. She had given up thinking of ways to escape, Jabba had 
outplayed her, everything was in his favour, aside from Lando, but he couldn't 
leave his disguise for her. As had been the norm since her capture, Jabba had 
kept her leash short in his hand, making her unable to even leave his throne. 
Even at full length her chain couldn't extend to more than four meters, meaning 
she had nowhere to go even if she got off Jabba''s ''throne. 


Leia had to admit putting her on a leash had been a brilliant move by Jabba. 
From it he kept a trained soldier under control, and gained a great trophy and 
got a lot of pleasure from it. 


Jabba smiled as he felt Leia shift slightly in front of him, his pretty pet was 
clearly restless. While he had a lot of work and business to do in the upcoming 
time, he would use Leia as his distraction. Breaking her would be his little 
project, and he knew how he was going to do it. The first step would be 
humiliation and degradation, which happened without any input from himself, the 
simple fact of dressing her in a skimpy costume and chaining her up was enough. 
By forcing her to stay by his side he intended to have her gain the thought of, 
&quot;I can't get away from him, may as well make it easy on myself and do as he 
asks.&quot; The third step was to associate chokings with him being angry, this 
would cause her to be scared of him, and do her best to avoid making him angry. 
Once he had got her through all three steps, he doubted she would have any 
resistance left in her, and would submit to him without question. 


===A Trip to Races=== 

Jabba's large Sail Barge glided over the sand dunes towards the great Pod Races. 
Leia had heard of them, but had never witnessed a race, and was more than a 
little excited about seeing them, they were the best races to watch in the 
Galaxy apparently. Leia had been impressed by her masters massive sail barge, 
few could afford such a luxurious craft.A 

Even Leia's father would of struggled to afford such a craft, and even a top 
politician like him would of found no excuse for buying it. But this was Jabba, 
a being of vast wealth, he needed no real reason for buying it, it was a drop in 
his ocean of wealth. 


Even though it was only the morning, the scorching planet was still hot and 
bright, making Leia glad that Jabba had decided to keep the blinds closed, 
keeping the room cool and slightly dark. In the centre of the main room was 


Jabba's large throne, with the mighty crime lord resting on top of it. The 
skimpily dressed Leia sat, as now per usual, in front of her master, with her 
leash kept annoyingly short. Not that it mattered, Leia did not want to leave 
Jabba's side, in this crowded room his minions would fondle her if she left his 
side. It was frustrating, she wanted nothing more than to be free, yet if she 
was even granted a small bit she wouldn't leave his side, she [[File:Llsl.jpg| 
thumb|left|Leia and Jabba watch the races.]]needed his protection. 


&quot;We're nearly there Master, you may want to move to a window.&quot; 
whispered Bib into Jabba's ear. Jabba smiled, and nodded, he turned his 
attention to Leia. The pretty princess had been as spirited as he'd expected, 
she'd struggle whenever he tugged but eventually gave in, and now she was slowly 
getting into the role of being quietly submissive. He tugged on her chain, 
wanting her attention. At first she merely gasped at the surprise but did 
nothing else, he tugged again, this time she turned her head to look at her 
master. 


&quot;Face me my pretty.&quot; cooed Jabba, and smiled as Leia got onto her 
knees and turned to face his Greatness. &quot;Have you ever been to the pod 
races before?&quot; he asked, Leia merely shook her head. &quot;Do you know how 
they work?&quot; He smiled as his pet nodded this time, &quot;Good, so I have a 
bet to make with you, are you interested?&quot; 


&quot;It depends what the rewards are.&quot; Leia replied, Jabba tugged roughly, 
getting the message she finished her reply with a quiet &quot;Master.&quot; 
Jabba smirked, he loved hearing the noble and powerful princess utter the words 
Master to him, few other things made him feel so high and mighty. 


&quot;If my pod wins, I get to use you to pleasure me all the way back to the 
palace, if the one you picks win, you won't start your pleasuring duties till 
tomorrow, and you may visit Solo for five minutes.&quot; he replied, Leia's face 
brightened immediately, seeing her spirit crash like a pod would be so 
satisfying. 


&quot;I accept, master.&quot; said Leia. 


&quot;Excellent, stand up, you won't want to miss this!&quot; exclaimed Jabba, 
as he moved the throne to a window.'' '' 


Jabba roared in frustration as Leia's pod moved into first place, while his was 
still in third. Leia meanwhile smiled with joy, despite feeling an angry Jabba 
tighten his grip on her slave chain. 


The races were as exciting as she had heard about, and for the first time since 
she had become Jabba's sexy pleasure slave, she felt happy. 


Jabba tugged on Leia's collar, the race had ended, with Jabba's pod ending as 
the winner. A deflated Leia turned to face Jabba, he tugged on her chain, 
pulling an upset Leia to him. 

&quot;Time for my prize.&quot; murmured Jabba, as he snuck a hand under her 
brassiere, &quot;Now princess, you truly are my slave.&quot; Jabba smiled smugly 
at the tearful princess. 


&quot;Yes master, &quot; Leia whispered, too scared and defeated to attempt to 
resist. 


===Everything has a price=== 


Jabba chuckled as he removed his tail from Leia's mouth, feeling most relaxed. 
Meanwhile Leia Ispat out the bodily fluids Jabba's tongue had produced, glad 
that it was over. Jabba had masturbated and sprayed semen in her back and into 
her mouth. 


&quot;Well my pretty, you definetely know how to use your mouth. I think I'm 
going to use another hole tonight.&quot; said a laughing Jabba, &quot;Stop the 
music, I'm tired, anyone wakes me up unless its important will be sleeping with 
the Sarlaac!&quot; 


Jabba fell asleep quickly, quickly tired from an long session with Leia. Leia 
meanwhile remained sat up next to her master, her leash kept painfully short. 


Leia looked towards the disguised Lando, trying to somehow tell him to come over 
to her. 


&quot;You do know if Jabba catches me talking to you, I'm Rancor meat.&quot; 
whispered Lando. 


&quot;I need to talk to Han.&quot; replied Leia, she looked at her friend with 
watery eyes. 


&quot; Impossible, I couldn't get you down there without some guard seeing 
us.&quot; said Lando. &quot;Not without a bribe anyway. &quot; 


&quot;So we bribe them then.&quot; said Leia, Lando sighed and placed a hand on 
Leia's. 


&quot;And what do we bribe them with Leia?&quot; replied Lando, &quot;I'm just a 
poor guard and you're a slave, we have nothing to bribe with.&quot; 


&quot;I'm a pleasure slave who knows how to use her mouth, I'm sure having a 
kiss in a certain spot from Princess Leia, will be a good payment.&quot; she 
replied back. 


===Leia Learns to Drink from Jabba's Cup=== 


Again Jabba thrust the vile concoction to Leiaaous lips. The smell wafting up 
from the drinking goblet made her nose and stomach turn, and the enslaved 
princess held her mouth shut fast and turned her head aside. The Huttaouos guards 
held her firmly in place before her master, Gamorrean claws tight around each of 
her arms, pressing her body fast to Jabbaaous own great form. 


The deep laugh of the gangster lord echoed through the chambers. @aooMy prize is 
not thirsty, and refuses the kindness I offer her.a@oo0 Suddenly he tossed the 
chain leash that he held constantly in his hand to one of the guards. aooPerhaps 
some time in the suns of Tatooine will make her appreciate the favors I bestow 
upon her.aoo 


With a grunt of acknowledgment, the guards led Leia from the chamber, her look 
defiant yet fearfulao}. 


ao;.the afternoon suns beat down on Jabbaaous sail barge. Leia lay spread out 
upon deck, wearing naught but the scant metal slavedouos garments that graced her 
body. Her skin was covered in glistening beads of sweat, and which each labored 
breath she drew her belly would rise and fall, setting the droplets glistening 
like a sheen of fine diamonds poured over the princessaoos bare form. Chains 
girded her wrists and ankles to the deck and held her in a taut spreadeagle. 
Leiaoos head lolled from side to side slowly as weak groans escaped her lips. 
She was practically delirious now from the heat. 


Suddenly, after what seemed an eternity, the portion of the deck Leia was 
affixed to began to move with a mechanical hum. Leia laid upon the top of a trap 
door, it seemed, and she was slowly lowered down out of the sunsaoo heat to the 
lower region of the barge. As she descended, the door began to simultaneously 
rotate, maneuvering the still-spreadeagled princess-slave into an upright, 
vertical position. The sweat rolled down over her flesh, pooling in the valley 
of her bosom and the concave regions of her navel. Her braided hair was soaked 


through, and her head lolled forward on her chest with a little groan. Then she 
felt the simly hand of Jabba on her brow, pressing her head back upright against 
the door to which she was bound. 


The familiar, vile cup of liquid was again held before her lips. The smell was 
repulsive as ever to her, but the need to quench her thirst now far, far 
greater. 


Slowly, Leia craned her neck forward, trembling lips parted. 
Jabba laughed, and tilted the goblet toward his slave. 


Leia drained the cup. After a moment in which she looked as if she might wretch, 
she said softly, 


aooPleaseao!.moreaao } aon 


===The Black Knight=== 


It was early morning, and the majority of Jabba's court were asleep. Jabba was 
in a deep sleep, requiring more sleep than most people in the Galaxy despite 
rarely moving. Salacious watched Jabba's wriggle slowly next to Leia's bare leg. 
Leia meanwhile lay in her submissive position in front of the fearsome crime 
lord, her once noble and spirited aura replaced with a humiliated shell of what 
she was once. It had only been a week since Leia had been first chained to 
Jabba's side, but he had changed her. She feared people would no longer 
recognise her. Changing had been necessary however: had she not, she would of 
struggled against every command, choked and punished and then forced to obey. 
She had managed to see Han, after servicing two guards and then being forced to 
service Lando to avoid suscpicion, along with pleasuring the Hutt every day, a 
few times a day. 


&quot;I must speak with Jabba.&quot; Leia looked up towards the entrance to the 
throne room, seeing a hooded figure talk to Bib. Leia recogonised the voice and 
started to sit up in excitement before the chain connected to her collar 
tightened and she had to sink back down into her submissive pose. Her cheeks 
burned with embarressment at the fact that Luke was going to see her dressed 
like she was and acting as submissively as she was. However, her fear of her 
master prevented her from attempting to either move away or cover herself up at 
all. Leias and Hans possible rescuer was saying more things that leia couldn't 
hear but she decided to slowly sit up. Fortuna slowly climbed up the side of 
jabbas throne while the man positioned himself infront of the throne a few steps 
away from the trap door that led to the rancor pit. Leia mostly looked at the 
ground to ashamed to let luke see her like this, but Knew she had little choice. 
Jabba had left her under no illusions that he did not see her as an intelligent 
being, but an amusing pet, whose sole purpose was to please him as commanded. 


Of course, this is merely a more detailed explanation of the canon.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="11205">==''Mara Completes Her 
Mission' '== 


Jabba had ordered his men to execute Skywalker first. When they arrived at the 
Pit of Carkoon, one of Jabba's Weequay guards unbound Luke from his bindings. 
Jabba had C-3P0 give the following announcement to the Rebel captives, while he 
played with Leia's leash: 


&quot;Victims of the All-Powerful Sarlacc, His Excellency hopes you will die 
honorably. However, if any of you wish to beg for mercy, the Great Jabba the 
Hutt will now listen to your pleas.&quot; However, the Rebels refused to 
supplicate themselves to the Hutt Lord. While Han disdainfully addressed Jabba 
as a &quot;slimy piece of worm-ridden filth, &quot; Luke offered him one last 
chance to free them or die. 


Chuckling at the young Jedi's nerve, Jabba ordered his men to move him into 
position for the execution. Anticipating the Jedi's demise with great pleasure, 
he didn't notice as Leia licked her lips in determination. Soon Luke's plan 
would be set in motion, and then she would soon turn on her vile master. 


For unbeknowst to all of Jabba's men except Boba Fett, R2-D2 had left his 
station in the barge's main cabin and [[File:Llsl.jpg|thumb|368px|Leia sits on 
her master's tail as they watch the execution.]]had gone up tothe main deck to 
await a secret signal from Luke. After the guard had moved Luke forward onto the 
plank, Luke gave a salute seemingly to the barge but really to the droid. 


Jabba spat his order to the guard: &quot;Put him in!&quot; 


As the Weequay behind him prodded him with his vibro-ax, Luke spun around and 
jumped off the plank at the same time. Catching the plank with his hands, he 
propelled himself up and over the guard as Artoo shot him his new green 
lightsaber from the barge. Just as Luke reached out to grab his weapon however, 
it flew in the opposite direction into the hands of a red haired woman standing 
across on top of the sail barge. The woman laughed at the young Jedi's surprise 
as he realized things were not going as they had planned. Luke had no time to 
think however as the guard suddenly pummeled him in the face with his vibro ax 
sending him flying down into the Sarlacc Pit below. Hitting the sand, the Jedi 
Knight attempted to regain his balance and jump back onto the barge where a 
brawl had begun between Lando and the other guards. Just as he prepared to leap 
into the fray though, a long tentacle reached out grabbing his leg and dragging 
him down even further. Luke struggled to find a foothold and save himself but 
was ultimately unable to which resulted in the last know Jedi Knight in the 
galaxy becoming the Sarlacc's next meal. 


Lando, Han, and Chewbacca struggled against their captors but soon found it was 
futile as reinforcements arrived to assist their foes. Then in a manner of 
minutes, they too were thrown into the sarlacc alongside their fallen Jedi 
friend. The heroes of the Rebellion were now all dead save one. 


Jabba had been surpised at first by Luke's action but had calmed upon seeing the 
force user die, laughing at his demise. Leia could only stand in horror as she 
watched everything they had planned out unravel before her eyes. Seeing the 
princess's reaction, the hutt tugged on her leash once more causing a surprised 
Leia to fly backwards with her back landing against her new master's enormous 
bulk. 


Reaching down with his hand, Jabba stroked his startled captive's beautiful 
belly causing her to shiver at his touch. He let out a deep chuckle as he 
fantasized about what the night would hold for him and his prized possesion 
tonight. His lustful daydream was interrupted however as the mysterious red 
haired assassin from the battle walked into the room. She stood in the center of 
the chamber and began speaking in a commanding voice to the Hutt gangster. 


&quot;Great and mighty Jabba I, Mara Jade, came here on behalf of the Emperor to 
see to it that his enemies trouble the empire no more.&quot; She began which 
quickly turned everyones attention to her. &quot;With my task nearly complete 
the Emperor had requested I proprose an alliance between the Hutt Clans and our 
great empire to crush the Rebellion once and for all.&quot; Jabba raised an eye, 
intrigued by the proposal. Up to this point the Empire had tolerated his 
activities since they did not interfere with their own, but never had the offer 
of an alliance been offered before. 


&quot;In exchange for information on rebel smuggling routes as well as their 
hidden bases the Empire is prepared to[[File:Merge.jpg|thumb|left|274px|Mara 
Jade (Arica.)]] offer you a generous sum of 10,000,000 credits and the freedom 
to conduct your business in the entire Outer Rim as you wish so long as it does 
not infringe on the goals of the Empire.&quot; A stunned silence greeted the 
room as Mara Jade finished speaking. Never in any of their wildest dreams had 
such an offer ever crossed their minds. All eyes focused on Jabba as they 
awaited his response. 


Jabba let out a deep laugh and turned to C-3P0 to give his reply. &quot;The 
mighty Jabba happily agrees to your proposal and accepts all the terms stated 
save one. Oh dear, his only wish is that the princess remain in his possession 
rather than be turned over to the Empire.&quot; Leia turned at the statement and 
then proceeded to look pleadingly at Mara. ''Please, please say no. Take me as a 
prisoner of war but don't leave me to this.'' 


Mara looked evily at Leia almost as if reading her mind. &quot;Of course mighty 
Jabba. I can think of no better punishment for the Rebellion's most famous 
leader. Think of her as a gift from the Emperor to seal our agreement.&quot; 
Then with a graceful twirl the woman turned and walked out of the palace never 
to be seen by Leia again. 


As Jabba motioned for the musicians to begin their music anew in celebration of 
his victories that day, reality finally set in for Leia. She would never see 
Han, Luke, Chewbacca or any of her friends again. No more would she command 
troops commited to the overthrow of a tyranny or give great speeches before 
battles. The only future that remained would be determined by her new Hutt 
master. 

==''10 Years Later''== 

A decade after Leia's enslavement the galaxy had become a very different place. 
The Rebellion had been crushed and it's leaders executed. The Empire was now the 
sole power in the center of the galaxy, but they left the Outer Rim and even 
some of the worlds in between to the Hutts, led by Jabba. Jabba's 
&quot;businesses&quot; had increased dramatically over the years, leaving him 
with even more wealth than he had previously held before. His palace had tripled 
in size and now towered over the Tatooine deserts. As for Leia, she had spent 
the first two or three months continuing to reject the Hutt's tugs and advances. 
However, she was unable to resist her great master, soon learning to appreciate 
all he did for her. Eventually realizing her place, she inevitably was 'tamed' 
by him, following the daily schedule set for her and obeying Jabba completely. 
If she did delay in following his commands, it was only to entice him with 
coyness rather than anger him with disobedience. Soon, she began to enjoy her 
new life. She would no longer resist his tugs, but instead came to Jabba when he 
called and planted [[File:Yysl.jpg|thumb|Leia has accepted her new life. ]]her 
beautiful red lips against his gigantic, drooling ones to appease him. She would 
also press her stomach against his gigantic belly and rub it and her head 
against him in affection, pleasing Jabba with the feel of her skin and 
hair.These were just a few of the actions Leia initially adopted to please 
Jabba. By the middle of the year she had taken over all the other tasks of any 
slave Jabba had possessed in his six centuries. These tasks included pleasuring 
the Hutt in his private chambers, and Jabba demanded this service from Leia very 
often, and she willingly submitted her body to the Exalted One's appetite. She 
allowed him to do as he saw fit, and as her new life progressed, she gradually 
grew more accepting of this role. 


Leia also put her fit body to use in becoming the best dancer Jabba ever had. 
She stunned guests who would come at night, and Jabba was always drooling and 
wide-eyed when she demonstrated ever-new and sensuous moves. Leia had formed a 
friendship to the alien singers that sung for her when she danced at Jabba's 
personal parties, and they constantly worked on fresh routines to entertain the 
Hutt. 


[[File:Lppppppppppppp.jpg|thumb|left|Leia is now a dutiful slave. She awaits her 
master's orders.]]After only a few years with Jabba, Leia had forgotten all 
about her friends, her relationship with Han, and the Rebel Alliance. Her only 
thoughts now were pleasing the sultan slug and enjoying the pampered life he 
offered her in return for her obedience as his concubine. Her rightful master 
treated her well, and she soon accepted her place as Jabba's pet, proud of her 
position. In fact, she never heard about the Rebel Alliance from that point on 
as becoming Jabba's pleasure slave. 


Becoming his permanent slave, Leia experienced several alterations. For one, 
unremovable make-up was applied to her face, so she would always look like a 
slut without having to reapply it. Her sleeping habits were changed, like her 
master she now slept at least ten hours a night. Her diet now consisted of bread 
loaded with fat free supplements, as Jabba wanted her to remain thin. She was 
only allowed to drink Jabba's wine. Forced to beg for it, she soon grew attached 
to it. 


Many of his courtiers were surprised at how long the crime lord kept the 
princess. But Leia was special to the Hutt as she was more than just a mere 
slave to him. She was a symbol of how far he had come and what he could do to 
any who opposed him. Simply put, Leia was Jabba's greatest conquest, based on 
the fact that he had turned her from an arrogant, rebellious princess into aa 
humble and obedient concubine. After several years, he had finally managed to 
teach her to &quot;appreciate him.&quot; Indeed, Leia had learned to respect, 
admire and even adore her Hutt master, who she now freely recognized as the far 
superior being in both power and [[File:Lskssssssssss.jpg|thumb|242px|Leia is 
submits to her master.]]intelligence. 


In later years Jabba would make her the queen of his harem, a role she carried 
out with great pride. Though she would always remain his favorite, Jabba desired 
other slaves and dancers, and Leia happily aided in their training. She would 
recount to new slave girls her own story in order to teach them three valuable 
lessons: ''how futile it was to resist the Hutt, how honorable it was to serve 
him, and how great the rewards were of pleasing him.'' 


What were the rewards, you may ask? Pleasure and pride, as well more freedom 
around the now-gigantic palace. As she had more freedom, she didn't need any 
more guards with her. Of course, there was always one holding her leash, but she 
got to go where she wanted, without interference from the Gundalian who usually 
accompanied her. Leia was also given smokes on Jabba's hookah. Though she 
initially refused, she soon accepted it, becoming addicted to the rich spices, 
like her master. This was often given as a reward for her loyalty. If feeling 
gracious, Jabba gave her drinks of powerful Huttese Wine, which Leia soon grew 
to enjoy as well.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="21774">[[File:Placeholder | right | 
300px]]''''' Escape''''' 


Leia was shoved roughly from behind and she tumbled into the soft cushions of 
the confined space of her diminutive slave quarters. She looked up haughtily at 
the human guard that had been her escort from Jabbaaous audience champers. The 
guard just smiled down at the scantily clad princess, and as his eyes slid up 
and down her fine figure Leia could see the wild look that was beginning to move 
across his young features. 


Seeing this Leia squelched her protest and spread herself languishly across the 
colorful pillows on the floor. She stretched and smiled seductively, batting her 
eyelashes, and trying to make herself appear as inviting as possible. 


Spreading her legs suggestively the thin lasha silk was the only thing 
obstructing the youthful guards hungry gaze. aooItaoos such a long walk back to 
the barracks. Why donaoot you join me tonightaoo She purred, patting the cushion 
beside her. Leia could tell the guard was new, inexperienced, and unable to 
resist the tempting offer from the lovely slave girl. 


He entered the room beginning to play with the buckle of his belt, slowly 
beginning to lower himself to the pillows next to Leia. As he was distracted 
trying to free himself from his pants, Leia took her chance. Taking up her chain 
she threw it over the guards neck, looping it around his throat and pulling 
tight. He had barely time to gasp, the hard metal links cutting off his air 
supply and silencing his cries for help. He reached for the gun in his holster 
but his pants had slipped and his belt and weapon had fallen to his ankles. 


Unable to breath, his face turning a hideous blue, he fell to the ground clawing 
at the chain. Leia kicked the gun away and continued her desperate pulling until 
the helpless guard stopped moving. She finally released her grip, gasping and 
breathing exhausted from her exertion. She checked the manaoos pulse and felt a 
little easier as she felt the beat of his heart continue to pump blood through 
his veins. If she had killed him it would have been necessary, because Leia 
wasnaoot going back to Jabba again. She would be the slugaouos play thing no 
more. 


Taking the blaster as a precaution she searched the manaoosS unconscious body and 
let out a sigh of relief as her hand closed around a cold steel ring. Bringing 
the ring out the many keyaouos attached to it jingled as they were freed from the 
guards pocket, Leia looking and finding the exact piece she had seen the guard 
use to open the harem just moments ago. 


Leia wrapped the chain around her arm so it wouldnaoot hinder her, and left her 
room and into the larger halway outside. She moved down the corridor that was 
lined with other doors where other girls were kept. One twiaoolek female saw 
Leia and called after her, begging her to bring them with her. Full of regret 
Leia ignored the plea knowing that not all of them could escape together. 


She finally reached the end of the slave quarters where a heavy metal door 
blocked her way, a single key hole fitted in the middle. Leia pressed the key 
into itaoos slot and felt the mechanisms of the lock turn and release. Leia 
tensed herself to run, knowing she could be running head long to her death. But 
she cared no longer. She couldnaoot stand another minute as a slave girl to the 
revolting hutt and if death was her only escape so be it. 


Leia pulled the key out and door was sucked up into the wall, the former 
princess springing through the open arch. She ran, skirt flying through the 
winding passage way, running aimlessly and praying she would find a way to 


escape. 


Leia exhaustively lifted her tired feet through the warm unending sands of the 
Tatooine Dune Sea. She had been walking for 4 hours, and even with the suns only 
having risen 30 minutes before, the heat was already becoming unbearable. 


The twin orbs beat down on her scantily clad body, her pale skin completely 
unprotected from the burning light. Leia could already see the reddening of her 
skin and feel the faintness of dehydration. The metal of her costume was also 
beginning to heat and Leia thought to discard it all together. 


Leia, however, by this point was unsure if she could even muster the energy the 
free her from her hated slave gear and as she came over the edge of a dune her 
shoulders slumped in defeat. Just constant sand for as far as the eye could see. 
Exhausted she collapsed onto the desert sand. 


What had she been thinking? She'd escaped the palace a feat she'd never thought 
to be possible, but hadn't found shelter. Leia was ready to just lie there and 
accept her inevitable death. 


As she lay there in the hot sand, she suddenly saw something moving towards her. 
At first it was nothing but a speck against the massive dunes, but as it drew 
closer it slowly grew to huge proportions. For a moment Leia dreaded it was 
Jabba or his sail barge coming to collect her and bring her back to the palace. 
She tried to stand but barely was able to get to her feet before she collapsed 
back to the ground. 


But as it came upon her, looming over and casting a wonderful shade over Leia's 
exhausted body, she realized it was not the sail barge. The vehicle did not 
float over the ground but literally crawled over the dunes, which must be where 
it got it's name. A sandcrawler Leia remembered was what Luke had called it. 


The sandcrawler came to halt before her, a hatch from the front of the vehicle 
hissed open and slowly descended to create a ramp into the sand. A small robed 
creature that Leia knew was a Jawa, shuffled down the ramp making unintelligible 
gibbering sounds as it moved to her side. 


Leia couldn't understand a word it was saying but as it helped her to her feet 
and motioned for her to follow it, she could see it was offering her help. 
Thankful she raised herself on her weak legs and stumbled behind the Jawa and 
into the sandcrawler. 


The inside was cool and as the chilled air washed over her burnt skin, Leia 
sighed with relief thanking the force silently under her breath. As her eye's 
adjusted to the dark compartment to which she had been led, she began to take in 
her surroundings. The belly of the sand crawler reminded Leia of the trash heaps 
that were common in the slums of Coruscant, droids and engine parts littered 
everywhere. It made navigating through the trash heaps difficult but soon Leia's 
jawa guide led her over to one of the corners of the vehicle. Handing her a 
coarse blanket to cover herself the jawa left scampered away in search of 
something leaving Leia to rest against an old rusted moisture converter. 


A few moment later her returned a protocol droid following stiffly behind him. 
As the droid approached he introduced himself politely &quot;Hello I am TD-12. I 
am fluent in over 6 million forms of communication and will act as a interpreter 
for you and your hosts.&quot; His tone and edicat reminded Leia very much of her 
old companion C-3P0 and the thought of the droid saddened her as she remembered 
he was still imprisoned by Jabba. The force only knew what would happen to him. 


The jawa began to speak in his fast paced language, his words followed closely 
by the droids translation &quot;My master wishes to know where you are from and 
what you were doing in the desert?&quot; TD-12 asked. 


Leia hesitated and thought about this question. If she told them she'd escaped 


from Jabba's palace, she had no idea what they would do. They could decide to 
bring her back to gain a profit or they might decide to aid her in her bid for 
freedom from this desert planet. 


&quot;I'm trying to get to Mos Espa.&quot; said Leia deciding to omit where she 
was from and hoping they would take her to the nearby city. 


The droid translated this to the Jawa who looked at her for a moment. Finally he 
spoke to the TD-12 who turned to Leia and nodded &quot;We will take you to Mos 
Espa.aoo the droid translated. 


Leia breathed a sigh but the jawa was not finished. The droid listened before 
explaining to Leia &quot;But on the journey you will assist in cleaning some of 
the new acquisitions along with other tasks we will require.&quot; 


Leia hesitated for a moment and looked over the small hooded creature. What 
could these other tasks be? But when she looked into the jawa's warm glowing 
eyes she saw no hint of aggression and decided that they meant her no harm. It 
wasn't like she had a choice not to accept their offer anyway. Smiling 
gratefully Leia nodded &quot;That's fine.&quot; 


The jawa bowed and then turned to go about his duties, leaving Leia to rest for 
a moment before she began her work. TD-12 brought her some water which Leia 
drank, happy to finally ease her parched throat. Finishing the water, her long 
journey across the desert finally hit her and she felt weak with exhaustion. 
Pulling the blanket over her Leia closed her aching eyelids and thankful to be 
alive fell almost immediately to sleep. 

=='''''Arrival at Mos Espa'!'''== 

Leia looked out through one of the few port-holes that the sand crawler possess, 
watching the small city of Mos Espa move closer over the massive dunes. She 
beamed at the thought of finally leaving this god-forsaken desert planet. 

Leia, looking out into the desert on the journey to Mos Espa, wondered if it was 
possible to have a kind Master if she chose to live the life of a slave girl. 


For the past several days she had worked diligently on the jawa craft to earn 
her passage. She had cleaned the droids that the small creatures scavenged and 
even made an attempt to organize the the many parts and pieces in the crawler, 
something that had turned into a nearly impossible task. 


Still it had not been an entirely unpleasant experience and the jawa's had 
actually treated her with more kindness than she had expected asking little more 
than the few menial chores they required. It had kept her busy enough and kept 
her mind off of the horrible events that had led her to risk her life in the 
desperate escape attempt that nearly killed her. 


Now however, so close to her goal of returning to civilized space, her thought 
were filled with uncertainty. Leia looked down at herself and realized that she 
still wore the revealing slave garments that marked her at Jabba's property. In 
her time on the sandcrawler the jawa's did not stare or gawk at her semi-nude 
form like the scum that had filled the palace, so she had felt comfortable in 
wearing it among them. But soon she would enter Mos Espa, a city filled with 
slavers, pimps, and other unsavory creatures who would accost any female of her 
caliber of beauty and the costume would only help in attracting their ghastly 
attention. There was also the horrible chance that Jabba's men in Mos Espa would 
recognize and capture her, her daring escape only to end back in her disgusting 
master's grasp. 


Panic rising in her gut as Mos Espa loomed closer, Leia began a wild search 
through the littered and chaotic piles of debris in search for something, 
anything, she could use to cover herself. She finally found a set of black 
clothes that hid way more than her slave costume, though were very low class, 
Eventually, the sand crawler entered the city, and after thanking the Jawas, 
Leia left the vehicle and entered the city itself. Leia looked at the various 


beings working at their jobs and decided to ask the least threatening looking 
one for directions to the space port. &quot;Excuse me,&quot; Leia said to a 
young girl, &quot;But could you tell me how to get to the nearest space port? 
&quot; &quot;Sure, it's a mile up the road after the first left,&quot; the girl 
said. &quot;Kate! Get back in here!&quot; a harsh female voice shouted. The girl 
quickly said goodbye and went inside, looking frightened. 


Leia quickly went to the spaceport following the girl's directions. Once inside, 
she looked around. Asking all of the various ship owners for a ride. None of 
them would give her a ride or believed who she was. Frustrated, she approached 
the last ship. &quot;Excuse me, but I am in need of passage to Bespin, the most 
recently liberated planet by the rebels. I am a respected rebel leader and can 
pay you handsomely upon our arrival, &quot; Leia said. The owner frowned at her. 
&quot;Yeah right, you're probably just a peasant who's tired of the heat. It 
just so happens I'll be in that sector after my ship leaves in twenty three 
days. You want passage? Cost ya 100 credits. 


Disheartened, Leia went around looking for work. Suddenly a flying creature 
approached her. It was a Toydarian by the name of Watto. &quot;Who are you? 
&quot; asked Watto.&quot;My name is Leia Organa.&quot; she said. &quot;Why are 
you here in Mos Espa?&quot; Watto questioned. &quot;I came to find work.&quot; 
she answered.. &quot;Well, I'm low on staff at the moment. I will take you as my 
slave. I will give you 5 credits each day.&quot; &quot;Where will I sleep?&quot; 
she asked. &quot;In a slave hovel not far from my repair shop.&quot; Watto 
replied. Leia thought about this. It would be hard work, but would get her 100 
credits in twenty days, before that ship's takeoff. She then said, &quot;Ok. I 
will work for you.&quot; &quot;Good, now come to my shop, &quot; Watto ordered. 
&quot;Yes Master,&quot; Leia replied, following him. They went to the shop. 
&quot;Sit down&quot; Watto said. Leia sat as she had been told to. &quot;Why are 
you wearing a slave chain around your neck?&quot; he said. Leia was slightly 
worried. She didn't know whether to tell him or not. &quot;Ok. I escaped from 
Jabba the Hutt. I suppose your going to bring me back to him now, &quot; she 
said. &quot;No,&quot; said Watto. &quot;I told you I'm low on staff. Besides he 
has plenty of slaves he doesn't need them like I do.&quot; Leia was relieved. 
Suddenly she felt a sickening feeling on her skin. It was loads of flies from 
the blanket she was wearing. She removed it quickly. &quot;Let's remove your 
collar and chain now shall we?&quot; said Watto. Watto go to work on the collar 
with a lockpick. It took some time but eventually he removed it. Leia took hold 
of it. It was very heavy. &quot;Now while working here you will be performing 
tasks such as cleaning droids, working on speeders, taking care of the financial 
books and anything else I tell you to do. Now as those are the only clothes you 
have you will remain in them. Now let me show you your new home&quot; he said. 
They exited the shop Leia with chain in hand. Eventually they arrived. When they 
entered Leia noticed it was three hovels squeezed together. The kitchen was the 
biggest part of the hovel and it had 2 bedrooms. 


&quot; You will sleep up there,&quot; Watto said, pointing to a set of stairs 
that led to another floor. &quot;How many others are here?&quot; Leia asked. 
&quot;Two others, both women. The men sleep in a separate hovel, &quot; he 
explained, to Leia's relief. &quot;Now, you are expected to wake up at 7:00am 
tomorrow morning. I will explain your tasks then. The two women who usually 
sleep with you are on a bargaining trip for me, they will return tomorrow, &quot; 
Watto said. 


&quot;Yes master, goodnight,&quot; Leia said, walking up the steps. Leia noticed 
her sleeping arrangements weren't much, just three cots laid side by side. 
Picking the one that seemed unused, Leia went to sleep, hoping she could soon 
get off this planet. 


====The next morning Leia awoke at 5:55 AM. She went down to the kitchen and 
made herself a bowl of fruit and porridge. Afterwards Leia went upstairs and 
washed herself. After washing Leia picked up her slave gear from the ground and 
put it on. Finally she came to her collar and leash. She picked them up and 


glared at them. They now served no purpose. So Leia set out off to the repair 
shop where Watto was waiting for her. &quot;Ah there you are. Did you sleep 
well?&quot; he said. &quot;Uh.. yeah. It was actually quite a comfy bed&quot; 
she said. &quot;Good good&quot; said Watto. &quot;Now your first task this 
morning will be to clean several speeder bikes and droids. Next you will test 
drive them to see if they work&quot; he said. &quot;Yes Master&quot; said Leia. 
Leia was handed a cloth and got to work getting the bikes clean. The bikes had 
gathered their fair share of rust but she got it clean eventually. Next Leia 
test drove the bikes. They were fast but she'd driven speeder bikes in the 
rebellion before so it didn't prove too much of a challenge. For lunch Leia was 
given soup which actually tasted quite nice.A Actually,A LeiaA decided, 
&quot;To hell with the Alliance! Watto is a kind and reallyA thoughtful owner, 
andA ifA IA haveA to be anyone'sA slave, I'll beA his.A I'm not risking 
myA lifeA forA them any more&quot;. WattoA heardA her,A so heA went to 
her andA asked, &quot;AreA you sure you wish to be my slave? I heard what you 
said.A BeforeA you reply, I would warn you-as a friend, thatA if you say yes I 
would own you. You would haveA noA choice but to obey meA inA all things , 
forA youA wouldA belongA to me, mind,A body andA soul.A Furthermore, and 
IA say thisA so you knowA whatA you'llA beA gettingA into,A_ slavesA A 
haveA no freedomA ofA action,A orA rightA toA ownA A A any property,A 
so,A thinkA A carefully&quot;.A Luke,A Han and Mon Mothma were surprised at 
how condiderate Leia's Master was being.A AsA theyA turnedA theA corner,A 
they saw her free of the slave costumeA JabbaA hadA supplied her withA in 
aA simple,A lightweightA fluted tunic,A doingA theA A accounts. NoticingA 
a ForceA presence, she briefly looked up and saw Luke. &quot;Oh, it's you. Now, 
if you don'tA mind, I am veryA busy&quot;. LukeA caughtA theA warningA tone 
inA herA voice, butA MonA Mothma didn't.A &quot;ButA PrincessA 
Leia...&quot;A A Leia'sA temperA snapped. &quot;I SAID I'M VERY BUSY, DAMN 
YOU! !&quot;A she raged, and Force-blastedA everyone butA wWatto outA ofA 

theA office. Turning temporarily to Mon Mothma and Luke Skywalker, Leia 

said, &quot;Contrary to what you believe, Watto has not bullied, blackmailed, 
coerced or brainwashed me into being his slave. The plain and simple truth is 
that I am sick and tired of fighting. I want a simpler life&quot;. Mon Mothma 
said, &quot;I understand, Leia. Do you wish to remain Watto's slave girl? He 
sounds as if he truly cares for you&quot;. Watto said, &quot;That is because I 
do care for her. But if she desires to be my slave, she must tell me, and while 
I WILL collar her, provided she does not argue with me, she may ask three 
favours of you&quot;. Leia turned to Watto, and said, &quot;Master, I want to be 
your slave, and I am serious, but will you accept me?&quot; &quot;I will&quot;, 
Watto said, as he secured a collar around her neck. &quot;My collar is very 
comfy, Master. What's it made of?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;Refined Bantha 
skin&quot;, he replied, and stripped her nude. Leia didn't mind. To Mon Mothma, 
Leia looked happy, and was glad she had such a caring owner. &quot;Mon, would 
you be kind enough to supply me with food and clothes suitable for this climate? 
&quot; Mon Mothma replied, &quot;Certainly, Leia&quot;. To Luke, Leia said, 
&quot;I know you 

wanted to train me as a Jedi, but that would mean more fighting, and as I said 
before, I'm through with fighting. But will you be kind enough to supply Watto, 
myself and my slave sisters with water on a regular basis?&quot; Luke replied, 
&quot;Of course I will&quot;. They then left, even Han Solo. At Alliance HQ, Mon 
Mothma told everyone of Leia's decision, and how kind her Toydarian 

Master was, and how happy she was. &quot;Toydarian Masters care for their 
slaves, unlike Hutts&quot;, Luke was told by Mon Mothma. As was 

promised, Leia was provided with water, and clothes that enabled her to stay 
cool in Tattooine's hot climate. Zagora and Luna were very fond of Leia, and 
renamed her, with Watto's approval, Leah, which meant &quot;weary one&quot;. Not 
that Leah-formerly Leia, minded, as she was usually too weary to even undress, 
so her slave sisters would carry her to her room in the slave hovel, undress 
her, put her in a nightdress, put her to bed, and one of them-usually Zagora, 
would sleep with the young slave to comfort her, a gesture 

Leah was grateful for. At Alliance HQ, Luke made the mistake of calling Jaina 
the Sword of the Jedi.To Jaina it was the final straw, and she asked Mon Mothma 
permission to join her mother in slavery, and Mon Mothma granted it to her. 
Soon, Watto had Jaina 


enslaved, but not before re-naming her Jana. She was then put in a steel collar, 
and told by her Master never to use the Force unless given permission by him. 
Jana obeyed, since as a slave, she had surrendered her liberty, right to own 
property, secrets, 

mind, body and soul she was his property, and as such, he was her Master. 
Therefore, she and Leah obeyed his every command. &quot;You two slaves have 
never argued&quot;, Watto remarked one day, &quot;Why is this?&quot; Leah-once 
known as Leia, replied truthfully, &quot;Because I am her mother, and she is my 
daughter&quot;. Jana added, &quot;I am also a naturally submissive person by 
nature&quot;. &quot;Good!&quot; said Watto. He turned to Leah saying, 
&quot;Denude yourself, Leah, and bring me my cold afternoon meal. Luna will help 
you&quot;. &quot;But I mustn't hide my private parts, correct, Master?&quot; 
Leah asked. &quot;Correct&quot;, Watto confirmed. After having rendered herself 
nude, she looked for Luna, who was waiting for her in Watto's kitchen. 
&quot;Hey! Nice body! As a slave you look very fit&quot;, Luna said. As she and 
Jaina had chosen slavery over liberty, and were slaves, Leah accepted the 
compliment in the spirit it was given. &quot;Thank you. Now about our 

Master's meal...&quot; Jolted back to the present, Luna helped Leah make Watto's 
cold afternoon meal. Leah then delivered to her Master his cold afternoon meal. 
&quot;How do you keep looking 100% physically fit, slave girl?&quot; Watto asked 
her. Leah replied, &quot;0h, 

regular exercise and clean eating, Master&quot;. &quot;Very wise of 
you&quot;, Watto praised her. Leia said, &quot;Thank you, Master. Do you think 

I am a good slave?&quot; 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="12843">==Journey to the pit of Carkoon== 
On the journey Leia rode in Jabba's sail barge while her friends rode on a skiff 
outside. Whilst looking out the window at her friends, Leia was interrupted by 
Jabba, who tugged on her leash and then invited her to join him: &quot;Return, 
my lovely princess,&quot; he purred in Huttese. 


Leia turned back to glare at him and then carried on looking out the window, 
amusing the Hutt and increasing his lust. He drooled as he gazed at backside and 
curves. His mighty tail throbbed in anticipation. He was going to 
[[File:Llsl.jpg|thumb|left|386px|Leia sits on her master's tail as they travel 
to the Sarlacc Pit.]]relish taking pleasure from her after her friends had been 
executed. Once she saw her friends disappear forever in the Sarlacc's maw, her 
spirit would be completely broken. That very night, as the Sarlacc digested her 
friends and sent up their anguished cries into the Tatoinne night, Jabba would 
take her into his private chamber on the barge, to ravish her repeatedly in 


triumph. He slobbered at the thought of his complete possession of the princess, 
then drank from his goblet to ease his lust somewhat. For now he must teach her 
simpler obedience. Using his tremendous mass, he pulled harder on her leash than 
Leia could resist, forcing the struggling, scantily-clad princess to run back to 
him. Letting go of the chain, Jabba grasped Leia's arm firmly and leered at her: 
&quot;Don't stay too far my lovely. After the excitement outside ends, you will 
soon learn to appreciate me.&quot; He then forced her to drink from his goblet 
and sit on his tail until they reached the pit. When they did Leia and Jabba 
stood next to each other on the sail barge observation deck. 


==The Battle at the Sarlacc Pit== 
===Before the Battle=== 


Unbeknowst to all of Jabba's men except Boba Fett, R2-D2 had left his station in 
the barge's main cabin and had gone up tothe main deck to await a secret signal 
from Luke. After the guard had moved Luke forward onto the plank, Luke gave a 
salute seemingly to the barge but really to the droid. Jabba spat his order to 
the guard: &quot;Put him in!&quot; As the Weequay behind him prodded him with 
his vibro-ax, Luke spun around and jumped off the plank at the same time. 
Catching the plank with his hands, he propelled himself up and over the guard as 
Artoo shot him his new green lightsaber from the barge. Grabbing and igniting 
it, he began to fight Jabba's men, while Lando too revealed his true identity by 
attacking one of the guards on the skiff 

===The Battle Begins: The Death of Boba Fett === 

When he saw Luke slaying his guards and knocking them into the Sarlacc, Jabba 
become apoplectic with anger. Keeping a strong grip on Leia's chain, he ordered 
his men to begin attacking the Jedi and the skiff he was on. A Gamorrean guard 
running off to do Jabba's bidding knocked C-3P0 to the ground in his hurry to 
obey his master. Leia, for her part, immediately rejoiced at Luke's success but 
then hid her excitement, not wanting to infuriate Jabba or draw his attention. 
Instead, she watched him carefully out of the corner of her eye, waiting for the 
right moment to strike. Meanwhile, Boba Fett, who had noticed R2-D2 leaving his 
post and ascend to the deck of the sail barge, was already on top, having 
arrived too late to prevent the droid for sending Luke's lightsaber to him. The 
bounty hunter flew at the skiff and engaged the Jedi. Although he briefly 
ensnared Luke in a fibrro-cord, his blaster was sliced in half and he was 
knocked to the ground. As Luke leapt to the other skiff, Boba again tried to 
fire at him, but his jet pack was accidently hit by a lucky blow from Solo, and 
the reaction sent Boba tumbling into the sand and falling into the Sarlacc. 
===The Battle Continues Inside: Jabba is Slain by Leia=== 

The demise of Boba Fett, one of the greatest bounty hunters the galaxy had ever 
known, sent the interior of the Sail Barge into a frenzy. Jabba furiously yelled 
into his intercom, trying regroup his men, most of whom were filled with fear at 
the awesome onslaught of the Jedi. Some began to seek escape from the barge, 
including Bib Fortuna, Jabba's majordomo. 


It was at the height of this chaos that Leia acted. She ducked in front of 
Jabba, who had neglected her in his fury, and grabbed the the communicator right 
from his clammy grasp. Before he could react she was bashing it repeatedly into 
his control panel, sending up a shower of sparks. Raising his arms to shield 
himself from the flying electricity, Jabba lost his controlling grip on her 
chain. As the control panel shorted out, the shutters on all the windows in the 
cabin slammed shut, plunging the barge into darkness and even more confusion. 
Now Jabba's men began to flee in earnest, cowardly abandoning their Hutt master. 


Jabba attempted to grab his rebellious slave girl while cursing at her in 
Huttese. However, Leia scampered away, eluding his grasp and leaping over his 
thrashing tail. While Jabba trumpeted in frustration and searched for her leash, 
the feisty slave was already gathering it up in her hands for her next move, as 
she knelt behind him, sensing his panic. Just as Jabba was about to call for 
assistance, Leia threw the chain over his bulbous head and around his neck. As 
soon as the Hutt saw the chain fly before his eyes he raised his hands to his 
throat, knowing what Leia was attempting. In fact, he just managed to get the 
tips of his fingers on the leash. But the lithe princess, too quick for the 


massive Hutt, immediately pulled back on the chain violently as she planted her 
foot in his fleshy backside for leverage. Jabba yelped as his right hand lost 
its fragile grip on the chain, which began to dig underneath his jaw. He pawed 
at the leash but it was stuck in the fatty folds of his throat and his thick 
fingers could not get a purchase on it. Meanwhile, his left hand was all that 
kept the chain from cutting off[[File: Jabbachoke. jpg|thumb|382px|Leia chokes her 
master.]] his breathing completely. Sensing this, the rebel princess leapt back 
a bit from the Hutt, attempting to cinch the chain completely taut with the 
force of her momentum. Beginning to choke and sputter, Jabba called out for help 
to no avail. His left hand still barely keeping the chain away from that side of 
his neck, he rocked forward while reaching back with his right hand, trying to 
grab onto the princess. Leia was momentarily caught off guard by this unexpected 
maneuver and felt Jabba's scaley skin brush against her shoulder and chest as he 
yanked her forward. Groaning in abhorrence, she immediately recovered and pulled 
herself up closer to him, away from the reach of his stubby arm. Replanting her 
foot against his back, she hauled on the chain with renewed fierceness. Sensing 
this, Jabba tried a new tactic by lurching forward, attempting to overpower her 
with his shear mass. But he couldn't get enough leverage to slide off the 
throne; his bulk was too unwieldy and she had caught him in an unfavorable 
position against the back of his throne. As he continued to struggle 
unsuccessfully against the tightening chain, his reptilian eyes began to bulge, 
his pupils widening from the strain. 

Although a Hutt's lungs are huge and can hold a great amount reserve air, the 
size of their bulk also demands a lot of oxygen--and Jabba's desperate struggles 
only depleted his store faster. Meanwhile, his frantic twisting caused his left 
hand to lose bit-by-bit its grip on the leash, which was digging slowly but 
relentlessly deeper and deeper into his windpipe. Very soon he lost the ability 
to call for help, his usually booming voice reduced to a series of gasps and 
gurgles as his oily tongue began to flop from his mouth. His men, hearing his 
pained cries, were thrown into even more fear and continued to run out of the 
cabin. In the darkness, they could not tell that it was the enslaved princess 
that was strangling their master. All they knew was that someone was killing 
their lord and that they wished to avoid the same fate. Leia, for her part, was 
surprised at how she was able to hold on to the chain despite the heavings of 
Jabba's tremendous mass, which threatened to break her fingers and tear her arms 
from her sockets. Reaching deep inside herself and a power she had not fully 
known but always intimately sensed--her connection to the Force--she closed out 
the pain she felt and focused all her life-force into paying back Jabba for the 
degradation and molestation he had subjected her to.Moving her hands up the 
chain, she knelt even closer to the struggling Hutt and increased the force with 
which she strangled him, feeling the sweat and mucus from his hide splash onto 
her skin as he tried in vain to cast her off of him. She relished the irony of 
the situation--strangling her captor with the very chain with which he had kept 
her captive--and remembered all the times Jabba had tugged and yanked the chain, 
bending her to his will. Now, drawing it taut against his throat and hearing his 
agonized cries, she unleashed all the loathing she felt for her Hutt master. 


Feeling his strength beginning to fade, Jabba tensed every muscle in his mighty 
tail, bracing it against his throne. Suddenly he lurched powerfully forward, 
trying to catch his slave off-guard. But Leia was ready. Riding the recoil she 
maintained her grip on the chain, which only dug further into Jabba's neck as he 
propelled himself away from the throne. She then responded to his gamble, using 
her weight and her feet planted against his hide to draw his head violently 
backwards again. 

Jabba released a tortured scream as Leia denied him the life-giving air he 
sought, dominated by the plucky slave princess whose strength and fierceness he 
had severely underestimated. His right hand continued to clutch weakly at the 
leash, as Leia kept up the unrelenting pressure. Soon his left hand too lost its 
tenuous grip on the chain. Unobstructed now, the slave leash completely closed 
off his air and forced his tongue to protrude its full length from his gaping 
mouth. The Hutt's massive heart shuddered as blood pounded in his head. His eyes 
began to close and lose their orange glow as his life force evaporated. He could 
no longer see. His hands gave up their struggle with the chain and fell limply 
to his giant belly, which was caked with the drool that poured from his panting 


mouth. Leia smiled ruefully as she saw the Exalted Hutt's struggles begin to 
die. The sight of his half-closed eyes and scum-covered tongue hanging from his 
slobbering mouth made her lick her own lips in blood-thirsty determination. She 
could hear his powerful tail slam repeatedly up and down on the throne in its 
death throes, which grew faster and faster. Closing her eyes now and gritting 
her teeth the princess hauled on the chain even harder than before, to Jabba's 
great dismay. As the last sparks of life fired through his nerves and muscles, 
his vast, superior Hutt mind lost all coherence, but only after one last thought 
ran through it: she, a supposedly weak human female, a slave girl, not a bounty 
hunter or a Jedi, had slain him, one of the most powerful Hutts in history. He 
remembered when he had captured her, and realized that she had been right about 
making him regret her enslavement. It was this realization of the indignity of 
his fate that he carried with him into the void. Leia's pained efforts were 
finally rewarded as Jabba slumped forward, deadweight. His oily tongue, with 
which he had licked and molested her, dangled from his mouth, which emitted the 
loudest of death rattles as black slime leaked from its corners. The eyes that 
had leered upon her form slowly closed in the sleep of death, deprived of all 
light. His mighty tail--with which he had intended to ravish her and teach her 
to appreciate him--spasmed once, twice, and then lay still. The Great Jabba the 
Hutt was dead. 
===The Battle Concludes: Leia Reunites with her Friends=== 
Leia kept the chain taut around Jabba's throat for several seconds, not 
believing he was dead. When she saw that his tail had stopped twitching 
completely, she gave a last sigh of hatred towards him, turned, and leapt off 
the throne. Jabba's men continued to run through the room periodically as the 
battle raged outside. Not wanting to be discovered, Leia hid behind the huge 
carcass of her dead master and saw about trying to free herself from her 
bondage. Seeing a discarded laser pistol a few feet away she tried to grab it, 
but fell short. Luckily, R2D2 arrived and shocked her chain, breaking it into 
two pieces and finally fleeing Leia. Making her way up on deck, Leia killed a 
cannon gunner who was attacking the rebels' skiff using an axe, then at Luke's 
order used the cannon to destory the Sail Barge's engines. She and Luke escaped 
and fled with the rest of the rebels as Jabba's remians were consumed in a fiery 
explosion.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8481">Tia and her twin sister Ghia were 
incredible pilots from the Rebel Alliance, who had joined to meet with Han Solo, 
who they were immediately smitten with. They became distraught after hearing 
that he had been captured and delivered to Jabba the Hutt, the twins promptly 
defected from the Alliance and stole a snowspeeder to rescue Han from the Hutt. 


However, they had absolutely no planning skills, and were immediately captured 
outside of Jabba's palace. The Hutt became enamored with them, and immediatley 
had them enslaved as his &quot;personal attendants.&quot; When he found out that 
the sisters were pilots, he forced them to compete in his demolition games as 
punishment. For them, Victory meant freedom. Sadly, their path was the one of 
Defeat, and bondage. 


[[File:0.jpg|thumb|300px|Tia and Ghia Jabba's new pleasure slave's]]The twins 
were forced into skimpy slave bikini outfits like Leia's. However, these were 
recolored to compliment their hair color, Tia's being red, and Ghia's being 
blue. The twins were forced to handfeed Jabba Corellian reekfish, and massage 
Jabba with expensive oils. Salacious Crumb found the twins amusing, throwing 
Jabba's meals at them and laughing at their groans of disgust. Ghia was 
eventually sold to the wookie Quagga, who had grown sympathetic to the twins, 
but could not afford to lose his earnings from his garage for two slave girls. 
Jabba regulary made love to Tia, and forced her lick his gelatinous belly while 
croning, &quot;Jabba, mighty Jabba.&quot; Jabba also forced her to eat and drink 
with him, as well as sleep with him while he stroked her legs and middriff with 
his tail. 


Tia was also forced to allow the filthy Hutt to cradle her ample bosom and 
stroke her slender figure with his oily and stubby arms. Salacious tormented her 
worse than ever, sitting on her head while chanting, &quot;Tufla! Tufla!&quot; 
(A derogatory huttese term for women meaning dark, smooth skin, which is frowned 
upon in huttese culture, ) and binding her hands and legs with her neck chain and 
stuffing Jabba's meals into her bra and skirt plates, which the Hutt found 
amusing and forced her to feed them to him from where they were. 


Jabba's main means of tormenting her was by embracing her into his belly and 
blocking her escape with his tail. Jabba would then whisper rude and disgusting 
passes at her. &quot;I worshipped your dark and creamy skin when I saw it, along 
with your vibrant blue mane.&quot; The Hutt cooed. &quot;I was then determined 
to make you worshipA ''me''. Your breasts and waist enthralled me, so my belly 
and tail shall enthrall you, and you will truly regard me as your master.&quot; 
The Hutt was obssessed with having her affections for his and his alone. 
Salacious Crumb, who had been wrapped around Tia's delicate throat, mockingly 
called out &quot;Cheska Tufla! Dingmi cho bosca nikawa no kilme to Jabba!&quot; 
(Careful Tufla! Jabba eye you like wine, and take you like slave you are!) Tia 
burst into tears and clung to Jabba, for there was nothing else left for her. 
She was thinking that this couldn't get any worse. 


She wasA '''Wrong'''.'''''A ''''''Salacious once again bound her arms and legs 
with her slave chain and unclipped her top. The Kowakian monkey lizard then 
proceeded to mercilessly squeeze her bosom while stuffing reekfish into her 
skirt plates. The Hutt laughed at the hate filled glare she sent him and forced 
her to feed him from her skirt. Jabba then allowed her to replace her bra and 
they went to sleep, exhausted from the day. The next day, Jabba stripped Tia 
naked and was holding her close to his belly while he groped her. He had a pole 
brought in and had Tia dance on the pole, naked. Tia reluctantly stepped up to 
the pole and began her dance. She spun upon the pole, and grinded her body 
against it. Jabba brought Tia to his chamber and the guards shackled Tia to a 
wall, to allow the hutt to have his way with his slave girl. Jabba probed Tia 
for four hours. 


A few weeks later, Jabba received a transmission from Empereor Palpatine, 


requesting the Hutt's permission to send his secret apprenticeA Starkiller to 
Jabba's palace in order to complete his combat training by battling Jabba's vast 
collection of dangerous predators. Jabba agreed, anxiously awaiting Starkiller's 
arrival due to boredom. 


That afternoon, Starkiller's ship, theA ''Rogue Shadow'',''A ''arrived at 
Jabba's palace. Jabba had brought out his entire court to the palace's entrance. 
Many would think this to be a gesture of welcome but Tia knew otherwise. The 
ganster was attempting to intimidate the young Sith by showing the sheer numbers 
of his security force. Tia internally scoffed, knowing that all of Jabba's 
forces wern't much compared to theA ''ForceA ''which she had seen firsthand with 
Luke Skywalker. Her musinggs were interupted by Salacious Crumb, who had thrown 
a reekfish directly at her face, slapping her. Tia's eyes burned at her 
humiliation as well as the reekfish's awful odor. 


The Kowakian monkey lizard laughed uproarously as well as Tia's detestable 
master. &quot;HO HO HO HO HO! I would have thought you had learned by now to pay 
attention my lovely, Salacious can stike without warning, and almost always the 
results will be against you.&quot; Purred Jabba as he forced her around and 
began kissing her, making her cry even harder. &quot;0 HO HO HO HO HO HO! &quot; 
Salacious mockingly cackled. 


Jabba's molestion of Tia was cut short by his personal translation protocol 
droid. &quot;The mighty and benevolent Jabba would like to offer his most 
gracious and warm--&quot; 


BANG! 


The droid was met with a blast of tremenndous force that blew him clear over the 
crowd and smashed him against the Palace doors. 


&quot;Hope you got a warranty on that pile of junk. Looks like he broke.&quot; 


Stepping down from theA ''Rogue Shadow''A was a young man of 20, with light 
brown eyes and hair, wearing an armored Imperial fligtsuit. He wore a bored look 
on his face, acting as though his decimation of the protocol droid was nothing 
more than lifting a small rock. His face brightened when he saw Tia and he 
instantly began laughing uproariously. &quot;Y'know babe, I gotta say, that get 
up sure leaves little to the imagination!&quot; He said between guffaws.Tia 
began blushing furiously. Jaden looked up at Jabba and siad, &quot;Hey Jabba, 
you don't mind if I borrow her for the night? Its been a long trip.&quot; Jabba 
chuckled and said, &quot;Of course, she's all yours.&quot; Tia's face paled 
instanly and she began praying to any divine being she could think of for hope. 


Tia shivered uncontrollably in fear as a shirtless Starkiller closed the door to 
his chambers. She was chained to the bed by her collar with no way to run. Her 
terror and trembling grew with each step he took towards her. To her surprise, 
he didn't tie her to the bed and make rough love to her. Instead, he gently 
wrapped his arms around her and stroked her cheek while murmuring words of 
comfort into her ear. &quot;I don't understa-&quot; Starkiller cut her off. 
&quot;This little sojurn is for your comfort, not mine.&quot; He continued his 
stroking of her cheek. &quot;I haven't had many friends during my 
apprenticeship, and you look miserable as a slave girl, so if you wouldn't mind 
having a sith friend, I'll see if I can buy you from Jabba. Deal?&quot; Tia 
looked on him as her saviour from her torment while pondering if this 
relationship could deepen into love, as she knew she loved him from the moment 
she saw him, although she didn't know why. &quot;..Deal.&quot; 


The next morning Jabba recalled Tia to his chambers and yanked her onto his 
throne. &quot;I've missed you my pet.&quot; He cooed while unclipping her bra 
and stroking her breasts. Tia began crying. This was nothing like the soft and 
comforting love Starkiller made to her last night. Jabba noticed her tears and 
became angry. &quot;So you prefer that Sith brat to me do you? Well I'll make 
sureA ''persuade''A you to love me more than that boy.&quot; Tia cowered before 


her enraged and lust filled master as he prepared to force her into an all- 
nighter love session. 


After the long horrible night, Tia discovered that Jabba refused Starkiller's 
offer. She sobbed for most of the day, thinking about what her life was like 
before Jabba. Tia decided that her only option was to get out of the palace, by 
death. She displeased her master, resulting in her having to spend the night 
with the Garmmelons. She wished it would stop, but the guards were relentless. 
Jabba told her in the morning that he knew she wanted to die, and he would not 
let that happen. As punishment for her plan, he raped her for 5 nights 
straight.</text> 
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Introduction 


This story is a look at the darker side of Star Wars, where there is no Jedi 
around the corner, waiting to save you. That the choices that are made have 
lasting consequences. If there is any problem, please let me Know and please 
feel free to fix any word errors. Thank you for reading this story. 
&quot;''Italic''&quot; = Twi'lekese 

&quot;'''Bold'''&quot; = Huttese 


&quot;Normal Text&quot; = Basic 


''Italic without &quot; &quot; ''= Oola's thoughts 


A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away...&lt;br /&gt; 
'''Star wars: Episode V.V'''&lt;br /&gt; 
'''woe of the Worm''' 


&lt;br /&gt;Before Han Solo was frozen in Carbonite and placed into the hands of 
the vile gangster, '''JABBA THE HUTT''', the beautiful Twi'lek dancer '''OOLA''' 
was forced to be Jabba's personal slave.&lt;br /&gt;Under the twin suns of 
'''TATOOINE''', in a large townhouse in the middle of Mos Eisley is where this 
tale begins. The tale of a slave girl whose dreams of fame and glory became a 
nightmare, a sad and short tale of woe. 


'''glt;ua&gt;First Day&lt;/u&gt;''' 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola sat, as far as the leash that was around her neck allowed her 
to, from the mountain of flesh called Jabba the Hutt. She hugged one of the 
pillows close to her body as if it could shield her from the leering eyes of her 
master. She was presented early that day to Jabba as a new 'pet' by Bib Fortuna. 


The elegant robes that she wore were stripped off and a flimsy one-piece fish- 
net dancing costume was hers. The black and silver slippers were taken and 
black, flat sandals were put on her feet. The black head-wrap with silver emblem 
was taken and a black leather headdress with a silver headpiece was forced onto 
her head. The final insult was a steel collar with a black fiber leash attached, 
was forced onto her neck, making her Jabba's 'pet'. 


Jabba sat/layed upon customs with a pipe in his mouth, smoke curled around his 
mouth. He would glace at Oola, his tongue would slide out and lick his drool 
covered lips. Among his retainers Jabba had a brown lizard monkey creature. It 
could speak but it was mostly crude words, it would call Oola names like 
&quot;twirly worm,&quot; or &quot;yum yum worm.&quot; Oola did not like that 
creature one bit. Jabba had quite a few body-guards standing around, all of them 
armed. 


People would come seeking favors or bounty hunters would come dragging their 
prey. Jabba had a droid that would translate for him, it was a little repetitive 
when translating questions. Oola wished that she had never learned Huttese so 
that she could be ignorant of Jabba's demands. About mid-day, Bib Fortuna came 
to Jabba's side and whispered something to him. 


Jabba rumbled a command and he 'got up' onto a hover sled. Oola wanted to walk 
beside him but Jabba wanting to have an arm rest, had her put right next to his 
barrel gut. She turned her head as he touched her face. 


&quot;'''So soft, like pure untouched linen'''.&quot; he said as the sled moved 
to an elevator. &quot;'''I look forward to the entertainment you will 
give'''.&quot; Jabba whispered to Oola as the elevator went down. 


The elevator come to a stop and the doors opened to large garage with numerous 
vehicles. Jabba, Bib, Oola and the monkey were on the larger repulser sled while 
the guards divided up. The garage doors open and the engines roared as it 
carried the load though the streets of Mos Eisley. The air was dry and hot as 
the vehicles went though the streets. Oola tried to ignore the hand on her 
shoulder and glanced toward the buildings and the people of this town. 


The buildings were sand brown and worn down as well as the people. The people 
wore brown drab clothing and the few faces Oola could see were worn and 
leathered. ''Are they thinking about me? Or of him''... thought Oola. The 
vehicles came to another building on the outskirts of the town. Inside was a 
large luxury barge and two smaller skiffs. 


Jabba's repulser sled climbed a ramp to the right of the ship. Once inside, the 
sled came to a stop in the middle of the observation room, Oola quickly left 
Jabba's side and took a seat on the far of the room. Oola could barely feel the 
large ship take off. She looked outside, beside the two skiffs next to the ship 
there was nothing but sand. She rubbed the steel collar on her neck. ''Where are 
we going?'' she thought. 


As time went on under the twin suns, Oola looked across the oceans of sand, she 
noticed something. Looking closer she wondered out loud, &quot;''What are 
those''?&quot; 


&quot;what are those?&quot; came a robotic imitation. &quot;Those are Banthas. 
Native to Tatoonie, they can be domesticated for food and transportation, &quot; 
said the little robot translator. 


Before Oola could ask for more information, a sudden pull on her leash caused 
her to be pulled back to her master. Jabba's grubby hand stroked the space 


between the gap of her costume. &quot;'''You must be bored of just looking at 
all that sand, '''&quot; he belched. &quot;'''You will see some real 
entertainment soon,'''&quot; Oola shuttered at the way he said 
&quot;entertainment&quot;. 


The barge came to a stop and Jabba, with his retainers, went to the top deck. 
Though they were under the red sails, Oola could feel the dry heat of the 
desert.'' It would be impossible to run away in the day''...she thought. Jabba 
took a spot near the rail of the barge with Oola wrapped under his arm. 


&quot;'''Bring out the prisoners,'''&quot; ordered the hutt. 


Being pulled up by the guards, came three prisoners in chains. A human male, a 
male twi'lek and a green male humanoid which Oola would come to know as a 
rodian. The rodian and the twi'lek had down-cast faces while the human had a 
clutched jaw, possibly preparing to face whatever Jabba had in-store. 


Jabba spoke and the little droid translated, &quot;'''What have I done to 
deserve this? I gave you fair pay for the merchandise you brought but you steal 
from me after I pay you. Why'''-&quot; And before Jabba could continue he was 
interrupted by the human. 


&quot;Fair pay? Those were military grade weapons we had to smuggle here. You 
paid us nearly nothing for them. So we had every right to take them back and 
sell them to someone else. &quot; 


Oola could feel the rumble of Jabba's gut and the tight grip he had on her 
shoulder. &quot;Before you all die, I think you should be rewarded for your 
arrogance, &quot; translated the droid. Jabba moved Oola in front of him and in 
the view of the prisoners. Jabba put both of his hands on her shoulders and 
before Oola could react, Jabba slid off the top of her costume revealing her 
breasts. 


Oola could not cover her body because Jabba, at the same time held Oola's arms 
to her side while exposing her. Oola squirmed in Jabba's grip as the laughter 
from him and the guards cut though the air. Jabba let her go and she fell to the 
ground, she then huddled against a guard rail while holding her arms close to 
her body. Then she looked down and gave a shriek. 


A mouth in the sand, tentacles lay, waiting for more prey. The Sarlacc was the 
creature's name, a monster who could swallow a full grown man whole. It waited 
with its mouth open, and when it decided that no more nourishment would come, it 
pulled back its head back into the sand. 


Oola quickly backed up from the rail and once she felt something on her back she 
turned and buried her face into it. She had pushed her face into Jabba's belly, 
she could feel the rumble of his laugh. &quot;'''As my little one has just seen. 
Your graves will be here in the desert, were no one will find you as you digest 
for a thousand years'''.&quot; stated the hutt. 


The rodian went first, Oola could hear him scream as he fell into the pit. The 
twi'lek begged for his life with promises of great wealth, he hit the sand with 
a thud and was dragged in. The man, once so proud, so brave was now crying, 
pleading for a second chance. He screamed the loudest. Jabba laughed while 
remarking on their screams as Oola looked over the edge. 


Oola's leash jerked, pulling her trembling form back to the side of Jabba. His 
hand slide across her breasts before tenderly pulling her clothing back on her 
body. &quot;'''As those scum get eaten for the next thousand years, they will 
forever remember the beauty of your body in my hands'!''.&quot; Jabba cruelly 
laughed. 


The rest of the journey went on quietly though Oola sat behind Jabba to avoid 
seeing his leering.'' I want to go home...I don't want this...I'm scared...Daddy 


where are you?'' were the thoughts of the slave girl, whose life was now in the 
hands of a giant slug. Oola looked out the window of the barge and saw a 
fortress in the desert. 


The barge momentarily waited for a large metal door to open before zooming in. 
It was like the garage back at the town, but much darker and foreboding. The 
large barge came to a stop in the caravan. Oola was forced to Jabba's side on 
his repulser sled, his hand wrapped around her shoulder. 


Jabba's repulser sled went down the large ramp, then silently hovered though 
craved hall ways. The sled came to a elevator and went in while most of the 
guards continued down the stone steps. As the elevator when down, Oola could 
feel his slimy hands stroke her lekku. &quot;'''You have long head-tails my 
little one, I look forward to seeing you using them'''.&quot; he said. 


The elevator stopped and the doors slide open. Jabba slide off the sled, and 
Oola also got up and walked a little ways behind him. Oola thought the room 
looked like an audience chamber which she was right. A stone slab served as the 
throne with an arm rest. Alcoves on the other side with tables and such for the 
comfort of his entourage. ''Is that a metal floor''? Oola thought. 


In the center of the room, covering a large space, was a large metal grate. 
''what is down there?'' she silently wondered as she walked by. Jabba slide onto 
the stone slab while Oola took a seat at the other end by his tail. 


Jabba then took a hookah pipe similar to the one at the town house (but slightly 
fancier) and began breathing the fumes. Oola sat with her arms wrapped around 
her knees and looked around. The members of his court were of many different 


species, and all looked very mean and very cruel. ''They wouldn't help me escape 
without a price that I would never give, ''thought Oola 

Oola's leash began to tighten, she turned her face towards Jabba. &quot;'''You 
look so lonely my little one, come sit closer,'''&quot; Jabba beckoned with his 
warty hand. Oola unwillingly crawled closer to the hutt, taking a spot next to 
his massive belly. &quot;'''Good Oola. Soon I will teach you how you can please 
me,'''&quot; Jabba said while he stroked her back, fingering her costume. 


Jabba then turned to a human that was standing between the metal floor and the 
throne &quot;'''Go Melina, bring my harem here. They must see who my new pet 
is'''.&quot; 


The dark haired woman gave a bow. &quot;As you command, master,&quot; she said. 
She turned and left the room. Jabba tightened his grip on Oola's leash, 
stretching her neck upwards. 


&quot;'''You will soon meet my other pets'''.&quot; he said. 


Melina returned with a troop of girls, about ten in all. Melina gave a command 
and the girls sat on their knees on the metal grate. All of the girls were 
lovely, lithe and scantily clothed. ''They look so sad,'' Oola thought. Then 
Oola's leash became tight, forcing her to grasp her collar. &quot;This one's 
name is Oola, my schutta. If something were to happen to her that I did not know 
about, the consequences would be most severe. You are dismissed, &quot; 
translated the droid. 


The girls quickly got up and left, Oola wished she could go with them. Jabba 
loosen his grip on her leash, allowing Oola to return to her spot on the other 
side of the throne. Time went by in the throne room, people came and went, and 
the smoke from Jabba's pipe fouled the air. A man, pushing a large repulsor 
table, came before Jabba's throne. 


The man was wearing a apron and a chef's hat, ''He must be a chef, ''Oola 
thought. On the table were lots of dishes with lots of food on them and Oola's 
stomach reminded her of eating. &quot;'''Ah Porcellus, you always out do 


yourself'''.&quot; chuckled Jabba, which the droid translated. 


The human gave a small bow &quot;I do my best master Jabba.&quot; he said as he 
pushed the table in front of the throne. 


Porcellus stood across from the table. As Jabba eyed the dishes, Porcellus 
glanced at Oola. &quot;Ahem. So master, I heard you got a new favorite in your 
court. So I prepared a little something for her.&quot; he said. Porcellus took 
one of the bowls on the table and started to hand it to Oola. It smelled 
delicious and Oola stretch out her hand to receive it. 


&quot;Porcellus put it over here.&quot; the droid had translated. Porcellus did 
as he was told. Oola bit her lip as Porcellus put it back on the table on 
Jabba's side. 


&quot;'''Manners, my little one. Once I have my fill you can have 
yours'''.&quot; Jabba said to Oola. Jabba then took the dishes that were set out 
for him and just dumped them into his gaping mouth. 


Oola noticed that Porcellus was nervously rubbing his hands.'' How his life must 
be burdened by the taste of his work, ''she thought. Once Jabba finished the 
last dish, he wiped his chin with his slime covered hand. &quot;Pass me my 
little one's dish, Porcellus.&quot; Jabba said though his droid, Porcellus 
quickly did as he was told and handed the bowl to his master. 


Jabba took the dish and spilled it over his drooled covered belly, &quot;'''Come 
and eat, for you now have the privilege to eat off my body'''.&quot; he said. 
Oola was understandably quite repulsed. ''You made me wait for my food and now 
you did that?! ''she internally yelled at the slug. Oola then shook her head. 


&quot;No, I will go hungry, then I will eat it off of you.&quot; she said. 


&quot;You should really do what he wants, miss...dancer,&quot; said Porcellus 
with a not-so-well-hidden note of nervousness in his voice. 


Before she could reply, Oola's leash became tight and she was dragged to Jabba's 
side. Jabba plucked one of the pieces of food from his belly. &quot;'''Manners, 

my little spice spider, manners,'''&quot; he said as he forced the food into her 
mouth. Besides the obvious smell of drool it tasted good, Oola ate the piece of 

food. 


&quot;'''Good now, you can eat on your own or I will hand feed you the 

rest, '''&quot; said the hutt. Oola reached out with her hand to grab a piece 
when Jabba slapped it. &quot;'''Since you refused the first time, you now must 
eat with only your mouth'''.&quot; chuckled Jabba. Oola stared at the food that 
had drool on it and her stomach growled at her. 


''T must eat so I might escape, ''Oola thought. She closed her eyes as she ate 
off the hutt's body. She could feel Jabba rumbling as she ate, either out of 
pleasure or something else. &quot;'''Porcellus you can leave, Oola is 
pleased'''.&quot; he said, Oola continued eating as Porcellus left. As she came 
to the last piece of food, Jabba picked it up and placed it on his tongue. 


Oola paused thinking that Jabba took the last piece for himself, but a tug on 
her leash implied he wanted something else. She came closer to his gaping mouth, 
the last piece of her dinner on his slime covered tongue. ''He can't be thinking 
that I would eat off of his tongue''...she thought. Oola shook her head 
&quot;'''I'm full, I don't want any more.'''&quot; she pouted. 


Jabba pulled on her leash, his eyes commanding her to do it. She shook her head 
once more. &quot;'''No, you can have it,&quot;''' she said with some spite in 
her voice. Jabba's eyes glared in annoyance, he then grabbed her neck and then 
forced the piece of food down into her mouth using his tongue. Oola frantically 
pushed against his belly as the slime covered food slide down her throat. 


Once he was finished, he let Oola go, Oola gasped for breath as she wiped the 
slime from her lips and chin. Jabba then grab one of her head tails and pulled 
it so she was looking into his eyes. &quot;'''You will do what I desire. It will 
be easier for you if you just do it,'''&quot; Jabba cautioned Oola. He then 
pushed her to the side, onto some pillows. Oola got up and sat upright, looking 
away from Jabba. He sighed with slight frustration. 


&quot;'''Bib, why don't I have a band to play for me?'''&quot; Jabba asked. Bib 
must have been standing right there because he was at Jabba's side immediately. 


&quot;'''Master, the last band to play for you was punished for displeasing you 
in their section of songs. But I have something else that you may 
enjoy, '''&quot; peddled Bib. 


Oola glanced at both Jabba and Bib, wondering what they were planning. 
&quot;'''what is it'''?&quot; asked Jabba. 


&quot;'''well master, do you remember the pirate that was troubling your 
shipping lanes?'' '&quot; 


&quot;'''Ah, that little bantha poop. What of him?'''&quot; Bib smiled. 


&quot;'''well, right now he is in the master's dungeon wasting away, and I 
thought of some amusement for the master.'''&quot; 


Jabba's body shook from excitement. &quot;'''Yes, bring him here, I must 
watch'''.&quot; he rumbled. Bib bowed and then left the room with some guards. 
&quot;'''This will be amusing'''.&quot; stated Jabba with a menacing 
undercurrent. In a short time Bib returned with the guards, who were carrying a 
bag. 


Bib then had the guards opened the top of the bag. A head popped out, and it was 
covered in dirty, greasy hair and a wild beard. The man's eyes had a wild, 
crazed look as he shouted curses and various profane words at Jabba. With a wave 
from Bib, one of the guards grabbed the wild man's jaw and forced it shut. 
&quot;'''Yep, that's him alright,'''&quot; said Jabba as he tapped his chin. 


Bib then whispered something into Jabba's ear, something that made Jabba laugh. 
Bib then turned to look at the prisoner. &quot;Due to your crimes against his 
highness, you will die and I will tell you how, &quot; Bib sneered. &quot;One of 
the gamorreans will pick you up and then throw you as hard as it can into the 
floor. Then it will toss you into the arms of another gamorrean, and it will 
repeat until you die. May your screams be great.&quot; 


The gamorrean guard forced the man's head back into the sack and tied it up. 
Then the guard lifted the sack and then threw it into the floor. The members of 
the court gave a laugh as the screams of the man in the sack grew with each and 
every impact. Oola's hands went to the sides of her headband, trying to block 
out the screams of the man and the laughter of the crowd. 


After some time the screaming stopped, and the sounds of crushed bones and 
broken limbs hitting the floor was all that was heard from the bag. Bib gave 
another command, and the guards stopped and took the blood soaked bag with them 
to dispose of it. Oola couldn't stopped trembling. ''First those men in the 
desert and now this poor man...what does he do to women''? Oola's fearful 
thoughts ran. 


Jabba smacked his lips. &quot;'''That was very amusing. But now I want 
some...personal entertainment'''.&quot; Jabba then looked at Oola. A chill went 
up Oola's spine as the thought of being murdered in some hideous way filled her 
head. 


&quot;'''Shall I call Melina?'''&quot; asked Bib. 


&quot;'''Yes, have the other girls prepare my little one.'''&quot; said Jabba 


Melina quickly appeared and gave a bow. &quot;What is your command, Master? 
&quot; she asked. Jabba then tugged Oola's leash and gave it to Melina. 


&quot;'''Take my sweet mint to the pit to be cleaned. I want her prepared for 
bed, '''&quot; he commanded. 


Melina gave another quick bow. &quot;As you wish, Master.&quot; She urged Oola 
to come with her, which Oola quickly (and unwillingly) complied with. 


&quot;'''I look forward to tonight my love, '''&quot; Jabba's call echoed after 
Oola. Oola followed Melina down into the lower levels of Jabba's palace. 


&quot;Can you speak basic?&quot; asked Melina. 
&quot;Yes I can, Melina,&quot; replied Oola. Melina gave a chuckle. 


&quot;That's good, makes my job easier.&quot; Oola and Melina came to a door. 
&quot; This will be the room you share with the others, &quot; said Melina. 


Next to the Door, on a plaque it said &quot;Dancer's Pit,&quot; and scrawled 
under it was &quot;Schuttas' Hole&quot;. Melina pressed some buttons and the 
door opened. Inside was a spacious round room, in which most of the girls that 
were present when Oola was introduced were. Melina clapped her hands. 


&quot;Alright girls, master wants his 'pet' cleaned up, so let's not keep him 
waiting.&quot; 


The girls the in the room quickly got a tub of water ready for Oola. A human 
girl and a twi'lek girl came up to Oola. The human timidly asked, &quot;Can we 
take your costume for you?&quot; 


Oola shrugged her shoulders. &quot;Yes, you may.&quot; Oola replied. They took 
off Oola's costume and neatly folded it. 


Oola stepped into the tub, not big enough to put her legs in, she let her legs 
hang over the edge. Then the girls took small sponges and started to scrub her 
arms and legs. Oola found it quite relaxing, especially in comparison to the 
last few weeks. The two twi'lek girls, one yellow and the other red, gently took 
Oola's lekku and used their sponges on them. 


Oola really like the attention that she was getting. ''Maybe being a slave is 
not too bad, ''Oola thought. 


&quot;Would you like to be called mistress,&quot; asked one of the human girls. 


&quot;Pfft. why bother? She is on the same plate as us,&quot; scoffed a nearby 
zeltron, a species of alien considered near-human. 


&quot;Please, just call me Oola.&quot; said Oola ignoring what the zeltron said. 


Once the girls were finished rubbing Oola, they had Oola step out of the tub. 

They took small towels and dried Oola off. Other girl reapplied Oola's make up 
and added a glossy layer to Oola's tattooed lips. Then they clothed Oola ina 

black sheen leather-top that was loosely tied. Then they slipped a tiny black 

bikini bottom that tied on the sides. 


Melina came over and looked Oola over. &quot;Looking good, just have to do a 
quick pat down.&quot; she said as she snapped a clear-glove over her hand. 


&quot;What do yo-OH AH!&quot; was Oola's reaction as Melina slide her gloved 
hand into Oola's body. 


&quot;Clear, now turn around.&quot; said Melina. Oola's hands were guarding her 
crouch as she turned. 


&quot;Will you please tel-EEK MMH! &quot; 


Melina removed the gloves and put them into a bag, &quot;Just making sure that 
there were no surprises for Jabba to find.&quot; she said. Oola was rubbing her 
buttocks from the unannounced probing. 


&quot;NOW will you tell me?! Why you just did that?!&quot; Oola sourly asked. 


&quot;Just as I said, no surprises for Jabba. Now follow me.&quot; Melina said, 
holding onto Oola's leash, as she lead Oola back to the upper levels. 


They would occasionally pass some guest who would eye Oola's beautiful body as 
it passed them by. &quot;Why am I dressed like this, Melina? Wouldn't my dancing 
costume be just as good,&quot; noted Oola, since it seemed that her clothing 
attire became smaller. 


&quot;Master...likes to see the natural graces of the body without the 
distractions of clothing.&quot; she muttered. They came to the attention chamber 
and went to the elevator. They went up and got out when it came to a stop. They 
came to a large metal door. In a similar fashion to the Dancer's Pit door, 
Melina pressed some buttons and it opened. 


It was dark inside, definitely darker than the palace corridors they had just 
walked through. Melina brought Oola to the middle of the room. &quot;Sit, &quot; 
she ordered, and Oola went to her knees. &quot;Stay,&quot; Melina she ordered 
again as she quickly left the room, leaving Oola's leash beside her. The door 
slide shut, closing off the only real source of light in the room. ''Why did she 
leave so quickly?...where is Jabba?'' 


She nervously shifted her body as her eyes adjusted to the darkness. She could 
see something on a bed, and thanks to the smell, it was an easy guess as to who 
it was. &quot;'''J-Jabba? Are you there?'''&quot; Oola said trying to get a 
response. She could hear the sliding of a massive bulk coming towards her and 
then it stopped in front of her. 


His disgusting breath filled the air around her. Oola waved her hand in the 
darkness trying to dispense the smell away from her freshly fouled nostrils. 
&quot;'''why is it so dark in here? How can I dance without any light'''?&quot; 
Oola questioned. The sound of a gutted giggle could be heard, and her thoughts 
halted with her top being sudden stripped of her body, caused Oola to bring her 
arms up to her chest. 


&quot;'''w-why do you keep doing that?! Are my clothes just wet cobwebs for you 
to rip off'''?!&quot; Oola questioned the hutt in the darkness. 


&quot;'''''I want to taste you, my little one''.'''&quot; the hutt breathed. 
Oola's skin crawled at that response. 


&quot;'''Taste...me? That is a very strang'''-&quot; and then it occurred to 
Oola on how the hutt spoke to her. 


&quot;'''wait are you saying taste as in tasting food or are you saying taste as 
in'''...&quot; Oola's eyes widened as the possibilities shrunk. &quot;'''No! 
You...cannot be serious! I am a Twi'lek and you are a Hutt and...and'''...''oh 
no''.&quot; She scrambled to her feet and ran back to the door. She felt the 
panel and started to push as many buttons as she could. 


&quot;HELP ME! OH, SOMEONE HELP!&quot; she screamed at the door, she pounded on 
the metal door out of desperation. &quot;HELP! HELP! SOMEONE HELP ME!&quot; she 
clawed at the door hoping someone would open it. She felt his presence behind 


her, spinning around, holding her arms close to her body she could feel tears 
come to her eyes. 


&quot;'''Please...oh please don't...don't.'''&quot; Oola sob as she slide down 
to her knees, huddling by the door. &quot;'''Don't disgrace me. Don't take my 
honor. I want to go home. I want...to go...home'''.&quot; Oola begged, as she 


cowered before the hutt's impending presence. The leash around her neck became 
tight as she was dragged up the slimy belly of Jabba the Hutt. 


Oola's hands were at her collar, trying pull it off in desperation. The hand 
that held her leash now held her by the collar. She could feel drips of saliva 
across her face. His face must have been inches away from hers. His free hand 
stroked her belly. &quot;'''You are home'''.&quot; laughed Jabba as he pulled 
the bikini off her struggling body. 


On the other side of the door was silence, no one could hear the pretty slave 
scream. No one to save her from Jabba's hands. No one cared about the dancing 
girl's honor. Jabba's court slept in silence in his attended chambers as Oola's 
first night as Jabba's slave ended. 


'''glt;u&gt;Second Day&lt;/u&gt;''' 


The next morning or close to it on this foreign planet, Oola awoke from her 
sleep. She was face down in the sheets on Jabba's bed, her hands tightly held 
folds of the material of the shredded clothing. She sat up right, shaking from 
last night's nightmare. Something to the side caught Oola's eye. Upon 
inspection, it was a mirror. She got up to look. 


In the reflection was not the proud daughter of a chief. Not the beautiful 
dancer, who's graceful movements gained so many admirers. The reflection was 
nothing but a slave, the pleasure slave of a hutt, chained and humiliated. The 
eye shadow around her eyes were streaks of black lines down her face. Her ruby 
red lips had dried slime on them as well as her body. 


''Is this my dream? The dream of power and fame? What a fool am I... ''Oola 
bowed her head, fresh tears rolling down her face and onto her lap.'' I am so 
sorry father...Why did I run away from you?...From my little sister 
Nolaa?...Forgive me, oh please forgive your foolish daughter''. Oola took deep 


breaths trying to calm herself when she smelled the hookah smoke. 


Glaring over her shoulder, she saw the bloated one smoking his pipe. Jabba 
glanced at his latest carnal meal. &quot;'''You were delicious my lusty legs. 
Bib made a great choice for my appetite.'''&quot; he chuckled. Oola's body was 
shaking not of fear, but of rage. Turning towards him she put all the venom and 
hate she could say in her words. 


&quot;I HATE YOU!! YOU VILE PERVERSE SLUG!! YOU DISGRACE ME, YOU MONSTER! I AM 
OOLAT'AKONA AND YOU WILL NEVER TAME ME!!&quot; Oola screamed at the hutt, her 
body trembling from her rage. The hutt stared at her for some time and then his 
body began to rumble. ''Go on, pronounce my death...I will accept it 
gladly''...Oola defiantly thought. 


But out of Jabba's mouth were not the words of death, but the deep hearty sounds 
of laughter. Cruel laughter that smothered the flame of her spirit. Jabba pull 
her leash, forcing Oola to come to him. She tried to get away but Jabba grabbed 
her collar, lifting and forcing her to look him in the face. His free hand slide 
up her neck to under her jaw and then he started to squeeze. 


Oola frantically struggled for air, her hands trying to loosen the hutt's grip 
but to no avail. Jabba stopped squeezing, but still held her head in his hands. 
As Oola gulped in precious air, Jabba spoke in a quiet tone. &quot;'''I enjoy 
breaking the strong. It makes the feast more tasteful.'''&quot; Jabba's thick 
tongue licked the air between him and Oola. 


&quot;'''Hate will turn to fear. Fear, to love, and from love to lust'!''.&quot; 


Jabba said as he licked Oola's lips. &quot;'''You will learn to love my 
affections. You will let lust fill your body for my satisfaction and you, will 
feed me your spirit until I am tired of your taste'''.&quot; Jabba then shoved 


his tongue down into Oola's mouth forcing her to whimper for air. 


Oola laid next to Jabba on his throne. She had been dragged there by Jabba, like 
a trophy, or prize of war. Jabba held her leash tight, forcing her to keep her 
head up. Her head-tails draped over her shoulders, covering her naked breasts. 
She managed get a pillow and placed it at her lap, though it did not hid her 
buttocks from Jabba's touch. 


''Please...Someone have mercy and kill me..''.Oola wished. The members of the 
court would just glance at Jabba's new toy, and carry on with business. Oola's 
body trembled out of shame, out of humiliation. ''Someone please kill me...Take 
my shame away...'' Oola's lips trembled wanting to cry out her pain, her hurt. 


Melina came with a one of the girls from the Dancer's Pit. The girl was human 
and very lovely, with her jet black hair hanging loose, and her eyes gleaming 
like fine onyx (though whether that was from tears or the light was anyone's 
guess). She was in a very revealingA two piece sling bikini that wasA blue and 
black. The girl came up to the throne with Melina, looking down in an attempt to 
hide her fear. 


&quot;I have brought your pet for today, master,&quot; bowed Melina. Jabba gave 
a grunt and he patted Oola's head. &quot;'''I will see you tomorrow, my lusty 
legs, '''&quot; he sighed. The girl took a spot next to Jabba's belly, her eyes 
now clearly gleaming with sadness as she watched Oola get taken away, and her 
master's hand slide onto her shoulder. 


Oola walked naked behind Melina, ignoring the eyes of Jabba's court that raked 
her body up and down until she left. As they walked though the passages, Oola 
noticed that Melina had a blaster pistol on her hip. ''Maybe...just maybe...'' 
Oola kept her eyes on the gun that was holstered on Melina's hip as they walked, 
waiting for a chance. 


They were headed down some stairs when Oola made a go for Melina's pistol. 
Either Oola was slow, or Melina knew Oola was going for her gun, because Melina 
gripped Oola's wrist and twisted her arm behind her, forcing her into a wall. 
&quot;They always wait for the stairs, you know that? The new schuttas that 
can't bare it,&quot; Melina sneered. 


Oola could now feel the tears coming back. &quot;Please let me die. I can not 
live with this shame.&quot; Oola sobbed. Melina just tightened her grip in 
response. 


&quot;'Oh please let me die, I can't live with this shame.' They say the same 
thing.&quot; Melina spat. &quot;Listen, 'Lusty Legs,' having you die under my 
watch is just bad news for me.&quot; she continued. &quot;So you will live until 
Jabba grows tired of you, or you die under his or someone else's watch.&quot; 
Melina growled, letting go. 


Melina had Oola walk in front of her until they got to the Pit. After making her 
wait for the door, Melina then pushed Oola in the room. &quot;Just another day, 

here in Jabba's palace,&quot; Melina quietly sneered as she shut the door. Oola 

just stood there, looking around, lost and alone. 


Oola then sank to her knees and cover her head and just cried, her body folding 
in on itself as she sobbed her heart out. ''I am alone...No one cares if I live 
or die here..''. she thought as she cried. Then, as she cried out in pain and 
hurt, strong arms wrapped around her. Someone pulled her close to their chest, 
the smell of rich clean earth filling in Oola's nose. 


More arms wrapped around her, soft gentle hands, and Oola could feel the gentle 
beating of hearts against her body. &quot;We are here little sister. We are 
here,&quot; said a gentle caring voice. Oola's sobbing softened as she looked up 
to see the three faces of her comforters. The two twi'lek girls from yesterday 
were above her wearing gentle smiles, with the third smile laden face being that 
of a Togruta. 


The togruta was clay red with three long white lekku; two over the shoulders, 
one down the back. She had blue stripes that went from her head to her hips. She 
wore a white dress that split down the sides of her body. She gently wiped the 
tears from Oola's face and kissed her on the head. &quot;You carry a heavy 
burden.&quot; she said in a soft accent. 


The trio introduced themselves. The yellow twi'lek's name was Amber, and the red 
one's name was Ruby. The togruta's name was Kanna. They brought Oola her dancing 
costume and helped her get it on. Oola put the leather headband on her head as 

the other girls took a wet sponge and washed her face, cleaning the tear stains. 


&quot; You look better,&quot; said Ruby, as she wiped Oola's face with a towel. 
Oola wiped her eyes. 


&quot; Thank you, I am just so...so lost.&quot; she said. A chuckle came from the 
other side of the room. Glancing over, Oola noticed the heckler. It was the 
zeltron that she saw yesterday, with some of the human girls reclining on some 
pillows nearby. 


&quot;Sweet schutta, we are all lost or forgotten. So don't think you are 
special because you are the master's rutting pet,&quot; the zeltron snarked. 


Amber motioned her head towards the zeltron. &quot;That is Ohara. She is 
sometimes very negative.&quot; she said. Ohara brushed aside her long dark red 
hair as she spoke to the human girls around her. 


&quot;Twi'leks are such schuttas. Anyone with money can buy them.&quot; Ohara 
mocked. &quot;why, they love being ridden. Those head-tails make great reins for 
the rider.&quot; A couple of chuckles came from the group of human girls. Oola's 
lekku twitched out of annoyance and contempt for the zeltron. 


Oola stood up, looking at the group of girls as she spoke. &quot;Shame on you. 
We are all slaves here. We must keep hope that one day, we will be free from the 
weight of the chains, from the whips and cruel masters. That we will teach our 
children kindness and loving one other. That is what we should live for, &quot; 
she spoke with hope in her eyes. 


The girls looked at each other for a moment, and then they laughed. &quot;Wow, 
if the master heard that, he would throw you to the rancor, or cut your tongue 
off or something.&quot; laughed the Zeltron. She stood up, pulling at her white 
dress, &quot;See here.&quot; she said pointing at her waist. There was a hair 
thin scar at her waist line. &quot;They neuter us before they sell us.&quot; 


Oola eyes widened. &quot;W-what?&quot; she stammered. 


The zeltron then pointed at Oola. &quot;I would bet that your flower has been 
snipped. Can't have little runts running around the palace.&quot; she sneered. 
Oola turned around, her hands trembling as she pulled at the dancing costume's 
waist line. 


She saw it, a hair-thin scar at her waist. She took a minute to process this. 
Her hands went to her face. &quot;N-no no, why?&quot; She sank to her knees in 
shock. Amber and Ruby glanced at their own waists. 


&quot;We...are cut flowers, that shall never bare any fruit.&quot; whispered 
Ruby. Oola's hands clenched tight, as the realization that not only had her 
honor been stolen by Jabba, but the children that would have grown inside of her 


were taken by him had finally hit home. 


The children that would have grown up laughing, playing, having fun. The little 
boys that would have grown up to be strong and brave sons. The little girls that 
would have danced into beautiful and graceful daughters. No songs to teach of 
her own, no dances to teach of her own. No clans to further. Nothing but a 
wondrous dream, now lost and scattered into the desert wind, buried under the 
endless sand. She bowed her head in sorrow as this loss sunk in. 


Oola sat still. Any noise coming from the girls was now lost to silence in her 
mind. The sound of the door sliding open could be heard, but only barely. 

&quot; There she is, the new one.&quot; said a voice. Oola did not stir. A gentle 
hand rested on her shoulder. &quot;Are you ok?&quot; said the voice again. Oola 
looked up at the source of the voice. A white haired girl was looking back, with 
an ugly six breasted woman looking over the girl's shoulder. 


&quot;My name is Jess and that is Yarna.&quot; said the girl. &quot;You must be 
Oola right?&quot; Oola just stared at Jess and Yarna. They looked back in 
confusion. 


&quot;Ohara told her that we can't have children.&quot; said Amber, Jess glared 
over at Ohara. 


&quot;You just had to. She just had her first night and you just had to.&quot; 
Jess then put both her hands on Oola's shoulders. &quot;You...you have a role 
that is hard to be.&quot; said Jess. Oola stood up, her body trembling from 
going from shock to a plethora of different emotions hitting all at once. 


&quot;A-a role?&quot; stammered Oola. &quot;I was just violated by a giant slug, 
and just learned that I will never have little ones to call my own, and you call 
it a role?!&quot; 


Jess put her hands up to calm Oola. &quot;I'm sorry, I was just trying to sooth 
the pain.&quot; she said. 


No tears came to Oola's eyes. The fire inside of her found new life. 
&quot;Sooth?! SOOTH?!&quot; she pulled at the collar around her neck. &quot;I 
will be soothed when this collar is gone and I am free.&quot; Oola looked around 
at the rest of the girls. &quot;None of you have a collar on your necks. None of 
you have a leash that is pulled on.&quot; The other girls looked back, none of 
them answering. 


&quot; Just because we don't have collars or leashes on our bodies doesn't mean 
we are not in pain.&quot; said Jess. She stood up, looking Oola right in the 
eyes. &quot;We have no power over our bodies. If someone wants pleasure for a 
night, Melina will select one of us to fulfill that need.&quot; she crossed her 
arms. &quot;You are special because you are the master's favorite.&quot; she 
said. 


Oola looked down, her hands clenched &quot;Are you saying that all of the girls 
here have been...&quot; 


Before she could finished Ohara interrupted her. &quot;Deflowered? Boarded? Got 
mined? You are so naive, you make me sick.&quot; Ohara sighed. 


Jess shook her head. &quot;Ohara, please show some pity. Did we mock you when 
you were brought here?&quot; 


Ohara twirled a loop of her hair in her hand, out of boredom. Jess touched 
Oola's arm, &quot;We are all on the same plate, Oola.&quot; a sad smile on her 
lips. &quot;We must become family, no matter what we look like.&quot; she said. 


Yarna then spoke up &quot;You are probably hungry by now. Why don't I go get you 
something to eat?&quot; she asked. 


Oola nodded in agreement and Yarna left. Jess went to leave and then turned and 
looked at Oola. &quot;Please relax and enjoy the day off. You must be rested for 
tomorrow.&quot; she said. Oola nodded as Jess left. Ruby touched Oola's shoulder 
and guided her to a spot in the room. There were some big pillows and a throw 
rug. 


&quot;This is your spot Oola.&quot; said Ruby. 


Oola sat down amongst the pillows, &quot;Why don't we have blankets?&quot; Oola 
asked. Amber shrugged her shoulders. 


&quot;Well, it is warm at night, and there were some...incidents that made 
Melina remove them.&quot; she said. 


&quot;I heard, that a group of girls didn't like the 'Pet,' and shoved down a 
blanket down that girl's throat and she died.&quot; said a human girl nearby. 


&quot;Well I heard that a girl took a blanket and tried to kill herself by tying 
it around her neck.&quot; said another. 


&quot;No, that is not what I heard what happened is-&quot; 


&quot;Enough! Stop squawking and just leave it alone.&quot; shouted Ohara. The 
other girls went quiet. Oola took one of the pillows and held it against her 
body. 


&quot;''So has anyone escaped before''?&quot; asked Oola in her native tongue 
twi'leki. Ruby shook her head, 


&quot;''No''.&quot; replied Amber. 


&quot;''we are in a fortress, in the middle of a desert, on a desert planet with 
no ship to get off''.&quot; said Ruby. 


Amber's lekku twitched anxiously. &quot;''The last girl who tried to escaped was 
brutally murdered by Jabba''.&quot; she whispered. 


&quot;''Skinned alive, cooked alive and eaten alive''.&quot; muttered Ruby, her 
shoulders shuttered at the remembrance of the event. Oola hugged the pillow 
tighter. 


&quot;''wh...what happens to the 'pet' once Jabba is done draining the life of 
the poor creature''?&quot; asked Oola, hoping to grasp her situation. 


&quot;''Amber, have you seen any 'pet' live longer then two weeks''?&quot; asked 
Ruby. Amber looked down. 


&quot;''The 'pet' usually becomes numb to his advances, and ends up being thrown 
away while a new girl gets the 'honor' of being his favorite''.&quot; answered 
Amber. 


Oola shifted nervously, &quot;''Thrown away''?&quot; she asked. 

&quot;''Killed. In a cruel and entertaining way''.&quot; stated Ruby. 
&quot;''why me? There are so many girls here that are more beautiful than me. 
Why''?&quot; Oola asked, burying her face into the pillow as the sobs started to 
come back. A hand gently touched Oola's shoulder. 

&quot;''what was your profession before you were brought here? Did you steal 


something from him? Were you kidnapped and forced to train in Bib's dancing 
schools''?&quot; asked Amber. 


Oola looked up at them, her sobs residing, and shrugged her shoulders. &quot;''I 
never worked, my father was a clan chief that never dealt outside of Ryloth. I 
never stole anything from anybody, I just got it. And...I wasn't 
kidnapped''.&quot; she sighed. Ruby and Amber looked at each other. 


&quot;''So how did you meet Bib''?&quot; they asked. Oola looked away, &quot;''I 
don't want to talk about it''.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Ah, I don't mean to be rude, but what did you just talk about?&quot; Asked 
Kanna in basic. Amber brushed her right lekku. 


&quot; Just talking about how Oola got here and what we can do to help her...get 
adjusted.&quot; said Amber in basic. Kanna gave a nod. 


&quot;Sorry it's just, Oola looked worried during your talk.&quot; Kanna touched 
Oola's hand. &quot;Do you dance? Or do you have a different skill that is 
teachable?&quot; she asked. Oola gave a small smile. 


&quot;Yes, I dance and can sing.&quot; she replied. Kanna smiled. 


&quot;1I...help with coordinating dances routines with the other girls.&quot; She 
motioned over at Ohara's group. &quot;Ohara helps with more...carnal 
lessons.&quot; Kanna said. 


Ohara glanced over and grinned, &quot;Oh Kanna, don't say it like it was a bad 
thing.&quot; she giggled. &quot;After all, you are one of the best at the exotic 
arts of pleasure.&quot; she said. 


Kanna bit her lip and looked down slightly. &quot;Just because I get chosen the 
most by those beasts does not mean I enjoy it.&quot; she hissed. 


Ohara lazely twirled her hair. &quot;Listen Oola, if you want to live. You must 
be able to enjoy the pleasure.&quot; 


Ohara looked over at one of the girls next to her, &quot;Crystal, I want you to 
demonstrate what Kanna does with her client.&quot; Crystal, a lovely blonde 
haired girl nearby shuttered at the thought. 


&quot;Do I have to? Ekira does it better.&quot; she complained. 


Ohara glared at her. &quot;You can do it at your pace, or you will do it at 
mine.&quot; she stated. 


Crystel's body shook, &quot;I-I'll do it just don't make me, please.&quot; she 
whimpered. She undressed herself revealing her smooth creamy body. Kanna's 
lekkus twitched. 


&quot;Stop it Ohara, don't make Crystal do it. Don't you have a heart?&quot; 
Kanna said. Ohara just glared at Kanna. 


&quot;If you could feel the lust, the hate and the fear of everyone, I doubt you 
would have one.&quot; she snapped. 


Crystal began rubbing her breasts together, &quot;P-please I don't want 
to.&quot; she cried. Ohara just stared with cruel eyes. 


&quot;Do it.&quot; Ohara commanded. Crystel whimpered as her hands slid down her 
body into her lap. Moans began to come from Crystal's lips, her creamy body 
began to rock back and forth. 


Oola then noticed a strange smell. she looked over to Amber, Ruby and Kanna. 
&quot;Do you smell tha-&quot; 


&quot;Yes.&quot; flatly said Kanna, her face a scowl. 


&quot;Ohara can control people though their emotions.&quot; said Ruby. 
&quot;But so far she can only do one species at a time.&quot; said Amber. 


The other four human girls by Ohara were also acting strange. They also had 
undressed and started pawing at each others' bodies. Their eyes were glassy and 
glazed as their lips touched. Sweat was dripping from Crystal's body, her eyes 
rolled up in ecstasy. &quot;Oh *moan* pleas- *gasp* st- *breath*&quot; Crystal 
begged. Her head was rolling, her hair waving to an imaginary rhythm. 


Oola looked at Ohara, &quot;Why are you making them do it?!&quot; she asked in 
alarm. 


&quot;Because it makes them happy.&quot; Ohara stated. Crystal's body arched 
backwards, her body trembling from the orgasm. Her lips were open, sucking deep 
breaths of air. Oola noticed that she was mouthing words. 


Oola shook her head, &quot;This is not right, please make it stop. For them, 
Ohara! &quot; 


Ohara rolled her eyes, &quot;Fine, as you wish, Pet.&quot; she said with 
unsubtle contempt. Crystal stopped rubbing her body and collapsed on her back. 
The other human girls realized what they were doing and covered their bodies up. 
Crystal looked up with tears in her eyes. 


&quot;I should go.&quot; she whispered as she got up and went to the cleaning 
room with her dress in hand. 


Oola gave Ohara a stern look, &quot;You have a heart of stone, Ohara.&quot; said 
Oola as she went to the cleaning room. The cleaning room connected to the 
Dancer's Pit by a short passageway with a door. Oola walked in and looked 
around. It was a smaller room, with a dirty white tile that patterned the floor. 
Crystal was at a single drain in the center of the room. 


Crystal had a small bucket with some water in it and a sponge. She was using the 
sponge to wipe off the sweat from her body. &quot;Oh, hello Oola.&quot; she said 
over her shoulder, she squeezed the sponge over the drain. &quot;I am...sorry 
that you saw that.&quot; she sighed, &quot;I just wished Ohara would picked a 
different girl other than me every other time.&quot; she grumbled. 


Oola went over and knelt by the human girl. &quot;Why did Ohara did that to you? 
What was the purpose of...of making you do that?&quot; Oola asked. Crystal 
shrugged her shoulders. 


&quot;Maybe it's the only thing she can control. Or she was just showing off her 
natural abilities, I don't know.&quot; Crystal said as she pressed the sponge 
against her body. 


Oola put her hand on Crystal's shoulder, &quot;It was wrong of her to do that to 
you.&quot; she stated. Crystal looked over her shoulder at Oola, 
&quot;Yeah...well it does feel good after a long, cruel night with a 
client.&quot; she said. 


Oola looked at Crystal confused, &quot;What? What do you mean client.&quot; 
Crystal squeezed the sponge again. 


&quot;A client is someone who...buys a night of pleasure with a lovely, young 
girl who will do anything.&quot; said Crystal, she squeezed the sponge out of 
anger of the though; it was almost as if she was strangling a person. 
&quot;Kanna is the most expensive at 2800 creds a night, then Ohara at 2700. 
Then it's the Twi'leks at 2500 each.&quot; she said as she wet the sponge, 
&quot;Then everyone else varies between 2000 and 300 creds.&quot; 


After she scrubbed her body, she took the bucket and poured it over her head. 
Standing up she slipped back on her dress. &quot;Then there is the 'special' 
price of 150-250 a night, but every girl tries to not to be that.&quot; 


Oola stood up and looked at Crystal. &quot;Why?&quot; 


Crystal looked back at Oola. &quot;That is the price that the guards get. And 
they are very, very mean.&quot; 


Oola grabbed Crystal's arm, &quot;No, I meant why...are girls forced to be like 
cattle and used as toys,&quot; she said trying not to be externally repulsed by 
the thought, but failing. 


Crystal gave sigh. &quot;Well, I guess as Melina puts it: Men in the middle of 
the desert will always drink from the nearest oasis, regardless of the 
mud.&quot; 


Oola let Crystal's arm go, &quot;I am sorry that you have to go though that. 
Since we can not have families of our own, we must look back to the family that 
we grew up in.&quot; she said. Crystal's eyes started to water, she looked away 
wiping tears. &quot;Did...I say something wrong?&quot; asked Oola. Crystal shook 
her head. 


&quot;I wished I could remember my family.&quot; she shakily sighed. 


Oola was confused. ''Did she forget her family or was there something else... 
''Before she could ask Crystal, she could hear Yarna asking for Oola. 


&quot;I guess your food is here Oola.&quot; Crystal said. She turned and left. 
Oola followed her back to the main room. Crystal went back to Ohara's group and 
sat down. Ohara patted Crystel's head and said something, though Oola was out of 
earshot. 


&quot;Here you go Oola.&quot; Yarna said, she handed Oola a plate of food with a 
spoon on it. Oola thanked her and then took a seat by Amber, Ruby and Kanna. 


&quot;''Did you have a good conversation with Crystal''?&quot; asked Ruby in 
twi'leki. Oola nodded. After eating a piece of food she looked at Ruby. 


&quot;''Crystal said she could not remember her family, did something happen''? 
&quot; 


Ruby's lekku twitched. &quot;''Slavers have ways of controlling their 
stoc''k.&quot; she said, &quot;''Girls without lekkus have their minds scrubbed 
of their past life. They are made to forget places, friends and family.''&quot; 
Oola looked over at Ohara's group. 


&quot;''Could Ohara have been a loving wife with a kind smile before she was 
brought here?''&quot; she asked. 


&quot;''In another life, perhaps.''&quot; said Ruby, 


&quot;''But the things that are said about zeltrons make them to be just about 
the pleasure of the moment.''&quot; Amber said. Oola finished her meal and set 
the dish aside. 


&quot;Well Oola, you should try to get some sleep.&quot; said Ruby. Amber, Ruby 
and Kanna went to their spots and laid down. 


Oola noticed all the other girls were doing the same, curling up and going to 
sleep in their spots. Ohara laid on top of a pillow, one of the human girls 
curled up next to her. &quot;You should get some sleep Oola. During the evening 
is when everyone is active.&quot; she said. 


&quot;I will try.&quot; said Oola, she laid on her side, hugging a pillow. Sleep 
came gradually and eventually. 


&lt;br /&gt;Sometime later Oola awoke. Most of the girls were having a meal. 
&quot;Oh, you're awake Oola.&quot; said Ekira, a lovely tan skinned-brown hair 
girl with a white smile. &quot;Would like your meal?&quot; she asked. Oola sat 
up, lazily stretching. 


&quot;I thought I just had a meal.&quot; she replied. 


&quot;Oh, that was an extra meal. We normally get two meals a day with a cup of 
water with each meal.&quot; said Ekira. 


Oola got her plate of food and ate the food off of it. She noticed that most of 

the girls were preparing for the day. Kanna was teaching a dancing routine with 

a couple of the girls. Ruby and Amber were practicing with musical instruments. 

Ohara was teaching how to breath properly when being boarded. Melina came in and 
was observing the girls and giving some pointers. 


&quot;How about you get in one of those sleazy dresses that you make us wear and 
do a trick, since you are so knowledgeable, &quot; snarked Ohara to Melina. 


Melina glared at Ohara, &quot;Well then, who would make your 'sleazy dresses' 
for you to wear? Or perhaps you would like to go without any?&quot; she snarked 
back. 


Ohara grumbled something vague to herself. Milena continued on, though she 
watched Ohara with suspicion. After all the girls have rotated between Kanna, 
Ohara and Ruby, they took a break. 


&quot;While we wait, do you think Melina will let us watch a vid?&quot; 
whispered one of the girls, named Ta-Ti. 


&quot;Well she is right here, why don't you ask her?&quot; said Ohara. 


Melina turned around, &quot;Huh? What is it?&quot; she asked Ta-Ti, who 
nervously looked away from Melina, and brushed aside her hair. 


&quot;I-I was wondering since we are just sitting around, that maybe you would 
let us watch a vid to pass the time?&quot; she asked. Melina scratched her chin 
and glanced at Oola. 

&quot;Well, since it is Oola's first night. I guess for special I could show a 
vid for free.&quot; she said lazily. Several of the girls started chanting for a 
certain vid. 

&quot; The Baron! The Baron!&quot;. Ohara rolled her eyes at the request. 


&quot;Don't you know that it's just a bunch of Imperial propaganda.&quot; she 
complained. 


Melina gave a satisfied grin, &quot;Sure, I could get that.&quot; she said. 
Melina left to go get the vid, Oola leaned close to Kanna. 


&quot;What is 'The Baron?'&quot; she asked. 


&quot;Oh, it's a really great vid about a dashing pilot that saves his one true 
love.&quot; Crystal dreamily responded. Ohara just scoffed. 


&quot;No, what it really is a propaganda film for the Imperial glory.&quot; she 
said. 


&quot;No, its about love.&quot; said Crystal defiantly. Ohara and Cystel 
bickered back and forth until Melina came back. 


&quot;Alright girls, be quiet or I won't start the vid.&quot; said Melina. The 
other girls sat down in the middle of the room, Ohara and Crystal stopped 
arguing and sat down with them. Oola sat down with Kanna, Ruby and Amber. Melina 
pointed a projector at the far wall, &quot;Enjoy.&quot; she said. 


The blue tinted holo vid played out against the far wall. A voice spoke from the 
projector. &quot;The enemies of the glorious Empire have learned to fear the 
Iron fist of Lord Vader!&quot; said the voice. One the screen a black fist 
appeared, crushing worlds. &quot;But the powerful Lord needs allies and this is 
the tale of one of them...The Baron! &quot;&lt;br /&gt; 


The story was about a young man who grew up on a farm with dreams of being a 
pilot for the Imperial Navy. On wind-sweeped fields, he held the hands of one 
true love, promising her of life among the stars. 


&quot;That's Starflare, the actress.&quot; whispered Crystal. Starflare was 
beautiful, with blond hair and a loving smile.&lt;br /&gt; 


The man left his home world and went to the stars. His skills were the best at 
the academy, gaining him notoriety and enemies in the shadows. Though he gained 
a position of honor, enemies plotted his downfall and, through cowardly backdoor 
politics, he was disgraced and forced into a lowly position on a planet teaching 
pilots.&lt;br /&gt;Though he was put in such a lowly position, the man took the 
opportunity and made one of the most fearsome groups of star fighters in the 
galaxy. His name and honor restored, the man was given the title Baron for his 
above and service to the Empire. But then troubling news reached him. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;We have received word that your home world has been attacked, 
and your long time sweet heart was kidnapped.&quot; said an officer. 


&quot;Who!? Who would attack innocent loyal citizens of the noble Galactic 
Empire?!&quot; said the Baron. Oola noticed it was a little forced in the way he 
spoke.&lt;br /&gt;&quot;The scum know as the rebel alliance.&quot; said the 
officer, a couple of girls gave a hiss. &quot;Those are the bad guys.&quot; 
whispered Crystal. The Baron was determined to rescue his love. 


&quot; You can't.&quot; said the officer, though not known to the Baron but to 
viewer that the officer was a rebel sympathizer. &quot;You can not take your 
squad for personal matters.&quot; said the officer.&lt;br /&gt;So the Baron did 
what need to be done, he went out on his own to save the love of his life. He 
tracked down the rebel scum to a distant planet. He then went on to single 
handly assault the base. After a fierce shot which cause the death of many rebel 
lackeys, the Baron kicked down the door leading to the rebel leader's 
room.&lt;br /&gt;The leader was about to ravage the Baron's love when the Baron 
kicked down the door. The Baron roared with rage, and the disgusting rebel 
leader was no match for the justice that burned in the Baron's soul. 
&quot;Don't. Touch. Her.&quot; said the Baron as he pounded the face of the 
rebel leader in.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola could see why the other girls like this vid the most. A strong, dashing, 
heroic man willing to save the love of his life from impossible odds and from 
dishonor. The Baron then tossed the rebel leader out the window to certain doom. 
The Baron, untied his love and held her in his strong arms. &quot;I will never 
let you go.&quot; he said, &quot;Promise?&quot; she whispered.&lt;br /&gt;When 
they kissed, they were not in the rebel base but in a beautiful building full of 
light. He was in a sharp, clean white suit and wore black formal pants. His love 
though was in a beautiful white, flowing dress with a veil over her head. 
&quot;I want a dress like that.&quot; whispered a girl. The Baron and his new 
wife walked hand in hand towards the camera. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;The End.&quot; snarked Milena, as she shut the holoprojecter 
off. There was a couple disappointed sighs throughout the room. 


&quot;See Ohara, that was a love story.&quot; said Crystal. Ohara was rubbing 
her eyes. 


&quot;Oh please, that was a cheesy vid if there ever was one.&quot; she replied. 
Crystal leaned closer to Ohara. &quot;Are you...crying?&quot; she asked. 


Ohara hit Crystal's arm in response. &quot;Ouch! Melina! Ohara punched me.&quot; 
whined Crystal. 


&quot;Crystal, stop whining. Ohara, stop damaging the goods.&quot; snapped 
Milena, Ohara grumbled something inaudible again. &quot;Alright girls, time to 
get your costumes on.&quot; called Melina, at that the girls in the room started 
stripping off their dresses. 


&quot;What about me?&quot; asked Oola. Melina shrugged her shoulders. &quot; You 
are not going anywhere tonight, schutta.&quot; Melina stated. The group of naked 
girls stood around, waiting for Melina to call them up. Milena then started to 
call up names and give a bag to each girl that came up. 


&quot;Ooh! I think I got heels this time.&quot; said one of the girls. 


The girls untied each of their bags and would put on their costumes, though to 
Oola it looked like their attire just got scantily. The human girls wore tops 
that barely covered and loin-cloths that went down to their knees. Amber and 
Ruby wore nearly identical clothing; a loose frilly blouse and pantaloons that 
went down to their ankles. 


As the other girls were putting on their sandals or slippers, Ruby took a look 
at her costume, and sighed. &quot;I think Melina likes cutting things out huh? 
&quot; she said, pointing at exposed the sides of her hips and legs. 


Amber was putting on her sandals when she replied, &quot;It's better than the 
costumes that Ohara and Kanna have to wear.&quot; 


To Oola, it seemed that Kanna and Ohara were just wearing a short skirt and 
sandals. Looking closer, Oola noticed that strings connecting to skin color 
patches that covered the tips of their breasts and groin. Ohara was all smiles, 
&quot;Hey Oola, check out this trick.&quot; she said. She took Kanna's arm and 
raised it, she then pressed her left breast to Kanna's right. 


&quot;This is called a Torpedo Bump.&quot; Ohara said with a wink, &quot;It 
feels so good when it's skin to skin.&quot; she purred. Kanna just rolled her 
eyes. 


&quot;Keep it to yourself...schutta.&quot; said Kanna. Ohara then twisted her 
body so she was face to face with Kanna. 


&quot;I think you like it.&quot; she giggled, rubbing her body against Kanna's. 


&quot;Hey Ohara, knock it off. Everyone come and get your pills for 
tonight.&quot; Milena commanded. All the girls came to Milena, who then handed 
each of them a small, round, glossy ball that almost looked like a_ reddish 
pearl. Each girl took one and put it in her mouth. 


&quot;What is this?&quot; asked Oola holding the ball to her eye. Amber finished 
hers first. 


&quot;It keeps your body healthy.&quot; she said. Oola then put the ball in her 
mouth and rolled it with her tongue. 


Oola was surprised by the berry taste, Oola then noticed that the girls were 
gathering in groups of two to three. They had their heads together, some of were 


shaking. They were whispering something that Oola couldn't really hear. 


&quot;Um. Milena what are they doing?&quot; Oola asked. Milena glanced back at 
Oola. 


&quot;Encouraging each other, prays of protection to made up gods.&quot; she 
said out of boredom. As the girls broke up, Ruby nudged Kanna. 


&quot;Hey, you should make Oola your sister, Kanna.&quot; she said. Kanna 
wrinkled her mouth out of some slight discomfort. &quot;I don't think Oola would 
be interested.&quot; she said. 


&quot;What is a 'Sister, '&quot; Oola curiously asked. Kanna rubbed her hands 
together. 


&quot;It...is...well it's difficult to explain. It would be easier to just show 
you.&quot; she said. Kanna reached out with her hands to take Oola's, &quot;May 
I hold your hands?&quot; she asked. Oola nodded, and Kanna took Oola's hands, 
Kanna then came closer to Oola and put her head against Oola's head. 


Kanna took a breath, &quot;If you don't want to be my sister after I say the 
words, then that is completely fine.&quot; she whispered. 


Oola gave a gentle smile, &quot;Please say the words,&quot; she whispered back. 
Kanna took another breath, her two front lekku gentle twisted around Oola's 
lekku. 


&quot;Though we have lost our way, lost our families, we must make a family. A 
family that cares, a family that loves, a family with tight bonds. A bond of 
words, a bond of spirit, a bond of flesh. Though we were not born of the same 
womb, we must learn to love each other as sisters. Sisters that laugh, that cry, 
that will hold each other in the darkness and in the light.&quot; 


Kanna took another another breath, &quot;Oola, will you be my sister?&quot; she 
asked. Oola nodded, &quot;Yes, I will be your sister.&quot; she wispered. Kanna 
then let go of Oola's hands and lifted Oola's chin with her hands, she then 
kissed Oola on the lips. &quot;The same spirit that is within me dwells within 
my sister.&quot; she said. 


There was a moment of silence, then Kanna's lekku gently untwisted from Oola's. 
&quot;I will see you later, sister.&quot; Kanna said with a sad smile. Kanna 
headed to the door, Melina was making sure that the girls had their cred scaners 
with them. &quot;Make sure the cient(s) pay before they take you to their 
room.&quot; she said. 


Kanna was the last one to take one and she left the room. For some reason, Oola 
wanted to follow them, as she went to leave the room Melina's arm caught her. 
&quot;Were do you think you are going?&quot; she said. Melina then pushed Oola 
back, &quot;Since it is your first night from your master, you should stay here. 
Safe.&quot; 


Melina then left the room, the door silenty locked behind her. Oola was left all 
alone, she tried to open the door but found it was locked. She then paced around 
the room and after awhile she went to her spot on the floor. She sat down on one 
of the large pillows and held other to her body. ''Please come back soon''...she 
wished 


As she sat there, she thought about how Kanna's &quot;Rite&quot; was very 
spirtual, ''when was the last time I prayed''?... she wondered. Think about it, 
the last time she really prayed was for her sister's left lekku to grow back 
when she was a young girl. Then before that was for her mother to return, who 
was taken by slavers. 


Oola held her hands together and closed her eyes. There were many gods and 


goddess on Ryloth and spirits that could be prayed to. Oola was raised to pray 
to the Goddess, a spiritual being that represented the stages of womanhood. The 
Dancer for the young and restless. The Wife for those in marriage and 
motherhood. The Matriarch for those who teach and guide. 


&quot;''Oh holy Goddess, you who teaches us how to dance and sing. Please hear 
my prays, for I need help''.&quot; prayed Oola. &quot;''I...know that I have not 
prayed to you for some time now. That I have lost my way in selfish pursuits of 
glory and fame''.&quot; Oola gulped. &quot;''I need you now, please deliver me 
from this pit of my foolishness''.&quot; 


Oola shifted in her spot, &quot;''If I would be rescude from this place of 
darkness and pain. I would go back to my father and be the happiest Twi'lek on 
all of Ryloth. I would be the daughter that all the other fathers would point to 
and say &quot;Why can't you be like Oola''?&quot;, Oola could feel a tear come 
to her eye. 


&quot;''So please, please oh Goddess of my soul. Save me from this dunguon, from 
this pit of refused and death. Let me go back to the times of happiness and 
laughter with my family''.&quot; Oola thoughts went to Kanna and the other 
girls. &quot;''Oh, and please let Kanna, Ruby, Amber and all the other girls 
find true happiness. Please...oh please hear me''.&quot; she wispered. 


Silence was the only thing in the room, Oola held the pillow tighter. As Oola 
cried in the dimly lited room, she laided on her side. Eventually the other 
girls came back, Oola could hear them take off thier costumes and put on their 
dresses for the night. Oola did not stir and after a short time the girls fella 
sleep. 


After Oola cried herself to sleep, she had the best dream. Her father came with 
a hundred, no a thousand strong warriors and freed her and the other girls from 
this place of darkness and pain. He forgave her, his daughter, they and the 
girls left to Ryloth. In sleep, Oola dreamt of freedom and happiness on her 
second night as the slave of Jabba the Hutt. 


Third Day 


&lt;br /&gt;Once more it was morning on Tatooine, when Oola woke up from her 
sleep. The other girls were waking up as well. Oola rubbed her eyes and 
streached her body. &quot;Good morning.&quot; said Oola, the other girls mumbled 
a greeting. Kanna was streaching her arms, Ruby was massaging Amber's back. 


Ohara was sitting upright, her back was against the wall. Her eyes closed, her 
breath was slow amd rhymic. Oola could smell Ohara's pheromons fill the air. The 
human girls that were around Ohara were placided and in a clam state. The door 
opened and Yanra came in the door. 


&quot;Hello girls.&quot; she said, the girls replied back, &quot;I brought 
breakfest and after you're done. I will get the soap and shampoo.&quot; Yanra 
pushed in a repluser table, there was a number of bowels. The Oola and the other 
girls foarmed a line to the table. Yanra gave out the bowels one at a time. 


When Oola came to the table, Yanra gave Oola a large bowel that almost require 
her to use two hands. &quot;Wait...this is my bowel? Why is it bigger then the 
others?&quot; Oola asked. Yanra shrugged her shoulders, &quot;I think Porcellus 
wanted to give you a healther procent because your are-&quot;, Ohara spoke at 
the same time as Yanra. &quot;The master's schutta.&quot; 


Yanra glaced over at Ohara, &quot;You should be careful with that mouth of 
yours, Ohara.&quot; she grumbled. Ohara licked her spoon, &quot;Well I guess so, 
but I use my tongue more.&quot; a couple of surpress giggles came from Ohara 
group.When Yanra left to get the supplies, Ohara complied to her group. 


&quot;Why does master keep that old bag of fat around? If it were to me, I would 
get a sleeker and more beutifl woman as a servent.&quot; Ohara complied. &quot;I 
sounds as if you would just throw her away, Ohara.&quot; said Ruby. &quot; Yeah, 
Yanra is nice to us and is at least understanding of our pain.&quot; piped 
Amber. 


Ohara just scoffed and contining eating, one by one the other girls finished 
eating. Oola was alittle more than half done with her meal, &quot;Oh, I think I 
am full.&quot; Oola mumbled. Kanna nudged her, &quot;You should finish it Oola, 
being a hutt's slave requires alot of energy.&quot; she said. Oola sighed and 
continued eating. 


When Oola finished, Yanra came back with the cleaning supplies. &quot;Please 
share with each other.&quot; Yanra said as she handed out the supplies. Ohara 
and her group took their share and went to the cleaning room sheading clothing 
as they went. Oola gave Yanra her bowel, &quot;Thank you Yanra, for all that you 
do.&quot; said Oola, Yanra gave a appoving nod. 


&quot;Oola.&quot; said Amber, Oola left Yanra and went towards the cleaning 
room. &quot;We'll help out of your costume.&quot; said Ruby. Amber, Kanna and 
Ruby gathered around Oola, &quot;Oh, you don't have to. I can do it.&quot; 
stated Oola. Kanna gentle shook her head, &quot;Please, let us.&quot; she asked. 
Oola gave a silent nod and Kanna, Ruby and Amber remove Oola's costume. 


&quot;You have such a nice body.&quot; Amber said, Oola shrugged her shoulders. 
&quot; You three have beutiful bodies.&quot; she replied. Amber and Ruby did have 
more curveous bodies then Oola, but Kanna was more volumpous then any of the 
three Twi'leks. &quot;Come, before Ohara and her girls take all the water.&quot; 
said Kanna. 


After Kanna,Ruby and Amber took off their dresses, they went into the cleaning 
room. Ohara and her girls took one side of the room and Oola followed Kanna and 
the other two twi'leks to the other. One after another, they filled their 
washing bowles. &quot;''Don't drink this water Oola, it well make you 
sick''.&quot; wispered Amber in twi'leki 


Oola scrubbed herself with the small sponge that was in the bowel. She and the 
others shared a bar of soap, rubbing alittle into the sponge before passing to 
the next girl. Oola looked over at Ohara's group. Ohara was being srubbed by her 
girls, each one taking a limb and one cleaning her torse. 


The two girls that were cleaning Ohara's legs were called Ribbon and Caelia. 
Ribbon had soft creamy skin with light red hair and green eyes. While Caelia had 
tan skin with dark brown hair with white highlights and green-blue eyes. The 
girl that was cleaning Ohara torse was named Liza, she had ivory skin with 
bleached blonde hair and black eyes. 


&quot;Higher Liza.&quot; said Ohara. The wet sponge that Liza was holding went 
up, Sliding againsted Ohara's volumpus breast. Ohara purred as Liza rubbed the 
sponge between Ohara's breast, &quot;Is...is that what you want, my love?&quot; 
trembled Liza. Ohara smiled, &quot;Now lower.&quot; she moaned. 


Liza crouched in front of Ohara, her hand sliding down Ohara's torse. Ohara's 
pheromones statued the air in the cleaning room. The girls that were cleaning 
Ohara were in rapture, their bodies pressing againsted Ohara's. Kanna wrinked 
her nose, &quot;Oola, do you think we will need another washing to get Ohara's 
smell off?&quot; 


Oola chuckled, &quot;You're right Kanna, but I think that we will need scrap it 
off before.&quot; Amber and Ruby giggled. Ohara glared at Oola but then smiled, 
pushing Liza out of the way, she shifted her hips. &quot;Well pet, why don't you 
come over here and do what you say.&quot; said Ohara feeling the sides of her 
breast. 


Oola scoffed, &quot;Why? I am not one of your...admirares.&quot; she said. Ohara 
smiled, lifting her hand towards Oola, she spoke &quot;Come.&quot; The smell in 
the air became the richest of fragrances to Oola. Oola 's body was entangled in 
Ohara's power, everyone else in the room were like shades before the sun that 
was Ohara's body. 


&quot;Come to me, my love.&quot; was the sweetest voice that Oola ever heard. 
Oola was draw to Ohara like one in love, she went to Ohara. Ohara's hand was 
soft and gentle as it stroked Oola's lekku and breast. Oola's body grew exicted 
from Ohara's touch, promted by her, Oola nelt before Ohara in rapture. 


&quot;Now my little pet, use that mouth of yours to satisfe your taste for 
me.&quot; was the voice of a goddess. Oola openned her mouth, her tongue slid 
out wet and wanting and then...pain.Pain shot though Oola's lekku, Oola gave a 
cry. Oola awoke from the Ohara's entraping illusion, she was inches from Ohara's 
body. 


Replused Oola quickly got up, Kanna let go of Oola's lekku. Kanna got in Ohara's 
face, &quot;Don't. You. Ever. Touch my sister.&quot; Kanna hissed at Ohara. 
Ohara scwoled at Kanna, &quot;Why? Perhaps you inten to make her your secret 
lover?&quot; she mocked. There was tension in the air as the leaders of the two 
groups stared each other down. 


&quot;No,&quot; Kanna broke the slince, &quot;&quot;All I want is to protect 
Oola, nothing more.&quot; she said. Ohara stared at Kanna for a moment, she 
turned to leave. Picking up her dress and putting on, Ohara went to leave when 
she stopped and turned to the human girls. &quot;I am finished, you can tend to 
yourselves.&quot; Ohara said,she then left. 


Oola and the rest of the girls finished cleanning themselves. &quot;Ohara was 
just trying to make you happy.&quot; Ribbon said defending Ohara actions. 
&quot;If she wanted to make Oola happy. She should just leave her alone.&quot; 
snapped Ruby. Caelia slipped on her dress, &quot;I would rather have Ohara make 
me happy then be a mount.&quot; she stated. 


That was a sore spot for Ruby, she raised her bowel as if to hit Caelia across 
the face. &quot;NO Ruby! Don't! Milena will get angry if you did that.&quot; 
Amber exclaimed as she stopped Ruby from hitting Caelia. Ruby scowled at Caelia, 
&quot; Think, 1900 cred girl, think before you insult Ruby, the Twi'lek worth a 
2500 credits anight, girl.&quot; she growled. 


Caelia quickly left the room, she could be heard complaning to Ohara. &quot;Mmh, 
why Amber, why are we stuck with such feeble minded girls.&quot; Ruby sighed to 
Amber in twi'leki. &quot;I do not know. But they are part of our family, be 
gentle and be quick to forgive.&quot; replied Amber who spoke after putting on 
her dress. 


Ruby grumbled, &quot;Yeah...I guess you are right.&quot; she said. Kanna and 
Ruby put on their dresses, &quot;We'll help put your costume on, Oola.&quot; 
said Kanna. They gently help Oola get back into her costume. After Kanna put 
Oola's leather headband on her head she gave Oola a strong hug, &quot;Please be 
strong, Oola. You are going back to HIM.&quot; she wispered to Oola. 


Oola closed her eyes, her body trembled at the thought of going back to Jabba's 
side. Amber and Ruby came and held Oola in their arms. &quot;We are your 
sisters, endure his touch for the next day. Remember us, Oola, remember 
us.&quot; wispered Ruby and Amber. Oola shook her head, &quot;I...will 
try.&quot; she wispered. 


Oola could hear the door open, Melina was asking were Oola was. Oola gentle left 
the groups' embrace, &quot;I am here Melina.&quot; Oola said with as much 
confinced as she could muster. Melina looked over Oola, checking her body and 
her costume. &quot;Well, how your first day here in the pit, schutta?&quot; 


Melina asked. 


Oola glaced over at Ohara's group, &quot;It was...quiet.&quot; Oola replied. 
Melina looped Oola's leash in her hand, &quot;Alright, let's not keep the master 
waiting right?&quot; smirked Melina. Oola began to walk though the door when 
Ohara called out to her. &quot;Oola.&quot; Oola paused, &quot;Say something to 
Sofi, she had a long night.&quot; Ohara said. 


Melina pushed Oola, &quot;Keep moving, schutta.&quot; she said. Oola walked in 
front of Melina though the halls once more. &quot;Who is Sofi?&quot; asked Oola, 
she could Melina sigh, &quot;That's the other schutta that took your spot 
yesterday.&quot; she stated. Oola though back and remembered the lovelyA jet 
black haired, almond eyed, sling bikinied girl. 


That must be her...thought Oola as she walked. Trying to break the repetive 
sound of walking, Oola tried talking with Melina. &quot;Um, Melina? Why am I not 
chained to Jabba all the time?&quot; she asked. Melina sighed, &quot;It use to 
be like that all the time, but between the horrific turnover rate and high cost 
of replacing a top cred girl. Jabba let up and allowed his favorite a 
break.&quot; 


Oola nodded in agreement, &quot;It also makes it look that he can afford a 
different girl every day. So I guess it is about apperence and flanting his 
power and wealth.&quot; Melina contined to say. Oola walked some stairs. 
&quot;Dose Jabba ever wash?&quot; Oola asked do to the fact the steanch from 
Jabba could make a girl faint. 


&quot;Yes h- oh blast, today is his wash day. *sigh* I guess I will be going 
though a box of gloves today.&quot; Melina mumbled. Oola looked over her 
shoulder, &quot;what do y-&quot; before Oola could finish her sentece, something 
ran into her. Oola quickly recovered her balance, &quot;Were do you think you 
are going?&quot; Melina said grabing the person's hair. 


It was Sofi, fear and panic was in her face, &quot;PLEASELETMEGOITWASJUSTACOUGH ! 
&quot; she shirek. Guards came up and took the screaming slave girl by the arms. 
&quot ; TTWASJUSTACOUGH! &quot; Sofi cried being drag away, her body shaking from 
fear. &quot;Oh great, someone is in trouble.&quot; grumbled Melina, pushing on 
Oola's shoulder, &quot;Keep moving.&quot; 


Oola and Melina arrived at the throne room, Porcellus was quickly picking up 
scattered dishes from metel floor. He piled them on the repluser table and 
quickly left the room. The two guards forced Sofi to her knees on the metal 
floor before Jabba's throne. &quot;It was a cough...a cough.&quot; wimpered the 
unlucky slave girl. 


Jabba's right eye was partucail shut and twiching, his tail was angryly thumping 
about. &quot;'''YOU SPAT ON ME'''!&quot; roared the hutt. Sofi was jerking her 
head back and forth, &quot;It was a-&quot; before she could finish, Jabba picked 
a frog from his food bowel and threw it at Sofi. &quot;'''SHUT UP'''!&quot; he 
bellowed. 


The frog hit Sofi right in the face, it bounced of her and rolled on the sand 
floor before the throne. Sofi kept her head bowed, her body trembling and then 
Jabba noticed Oola. &quot;'''Ah, my little spice spider has returned to 
me'''.&quot; he rumbled, he used one of his fat, gruby hands to beckon Oola. 
&quot;'''Come and sit with me, my love'''.&quot; Jabba spoke to Oola. 


Melina gave Oola a push and walked her to Jabba's throne. Oola slowly got up on 
the throne, Jabba's sweaty hand wrapped around her shoulder. Melina placed 
Oola's leash on Jabba's armrest and quickly left. Oola looked at Sofi, it looked 
like the frog had hit her on the nose and cause it to bleed. 


&quot;'''This...little bantha poo doo decided to spit on your master, my sweet 
mint'''.&quot; Jabba said to Oola. Jabba's right hand was stroking Oola's right 


lekku, &quot;'''What should I do hmm. What to do'''.&quot; mused the hutted. 
Oola did not like the look in his eyes, then Jabba smiled and beckoned Bib to 
his side. 


&quot;'''Yes master I am here'''.&quot; peddled Bib, Jabba wispered something to 
Bib. &quot;'''Of couse master, it will be done'''.&quot; Bib bowed and quickly 
left. Oola looked down at Sofi, the blood had stop dripping from her nose. She 
was looking up with such sad eyes, she was mouthing words. ''Please forgive 
me...I don't want to die''...Oola translated in her head. 


Bib returned taking a spot behind Sofi, he was holding somthing behind him. The 
little translater droid translated Jabba's words for Sofi. &quot;Because you 
have decided to spit on me, the owner of your life. I have sentenced you to 
death, but to show my kindess you have a chance of living another day. 


With a wave of his hand Jabba signaled Bib, Bib produced a noose from behind his 
back. He forced the noose over Sofi's head. &quot;NONONOIDON&quot ; TWANNADIE ! 
IDON&quot; TWANNADIE!&quot; screamed the struggling slave girl. After Bib tighted 
the noose, he handed to Jabba the rest of the rope. Jabba tighted the lenght of 
the rope, snapping Sofi's head up. 


Sofi was crying, pleading as the droid continued, &quot;To live another day, all 
you have to do is remove the noose from your neck. Before I pull you in.&quot; 
At &quot;in&quot; Jabba tapped a button on his arm rest. A trapdoor opened up 
before Jabba's throne. ''What...is down there''?...thought Oola. Oola noticed 
that Sofi soiled herself. 


Oola moved away from the edge of Jabba's throne, It leads to death thought Oola. 
The guards let go of Sofi's arms and immdently backed away. Sofi spran up and 
strained to getaway from the pit while trying to loosing the noose around her 
neck. Jabba though kept it tight, preventing Sofi from escaping and slowing 
pulling her towards him. 


Sofi was struggling for her life as she was being dragged towards the pit. Her 
face was twisted from the fear, tears and drool dripped down from her face. As 
she struggled, the sling bikini pulled away from her body, revealing her 
breasts. Oola could hear Jabba chuckled at the naked sight of a lovly body 
struggling. 


Jabba then gave a mighty tug, hualing Sofi into the air above the pit. She hung 
there for a second and then after giving a scream, she fell into the pit. Jabba 
let go of the rope as the slave girl fell. The rope scraped againsted the stone 
dais as it was pulled in. Jabba then pushed another button and his throne rolled 
over the pit. 


The panels in the metal floor floded to reveal a view of a pit. The guest and 
other members of Jabba's court came out of their dark knooks to see the 
excuation. Oola looked over the edge of the throne, the pit had sand and some 
bones in it. It is a pit of death thought Oola, Oola then noticed something. 


Sofi tumbled out of the wall, her body sparled on the ground. She got up and 
pulled off the noose from her neck. If only she did it early Oola thought, Sofi 
then adjusted her sling bikini so it was covering her body properly. She was 
looking up, fear was still in her face as she continced to plead for her life. 


Then there was a noise, like the grinding of metal. Sofi spun her head towards 
the noise. &quot;'''This should be entertaining'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Out of 
the darkness, came bounding three monstrous rodents. &quot;'''Oh ho ho,it's the 
Womp rats this time'''.&quot; laught Jabba. The three black furred, red eye 
monsters surrounded the unlucky girl. 


Sofi stood stiff, her body was uncontrollable shaking. Her hands were at her 
groin, probably trying not to soil herself again. She looked up, terror was in 
her eyes as she mouthed a single word. No was what Oola thought she said. The 


monsters then took turns, slashing Sofi's legs with razor sharp claws. 


Oola stopped watching, her hands at her head, trying to block out the screaming. 
But Jabba jerked Oola's leash and grabbed her by the head. 
&quot;'''watch'''.&quot; Jabba commanded, Oola once again looked down into the 
pit. Sofi's legs were shredded, crimson blood was pouring out. Though she tried 
with all her will to stand, Sofi collapse to her knees. 


She looked up, Oola could see the fear, the pain and the terror in her face. She 
almost gave one more scream, but one of the monster shank it's fangs into her 
neck. She gave a gurgled cough and then went limp as the other monsters buried 
thier mouths into her body. Oola could not hid her revoltous as the monsters 
ate. 


The panels snapped shut and the metal floor was once more there. Jabba then 
pushed a button and the dais rolled back. Jabba let go of Oola's head, Oola went 
as far away from Jabba as she could. Oola then wrapped her arms around her 
knees, rocking her body to stop the shaking.'' He killed her, that poor girl. He 
killed her.''.. was all that filled Oola's mind. 


Oola could feel Jabba tugging at the leash. She turned her head, looking at the 
monster that just threw away a hapless girl.&quot;'''Learn quickly my dear, that 
is the punishment for insulting me'''.&quot; cautioned the Hutt. Oola obedently 
nodded, I must escaped, some how I must escape, was the thought that Oola nursed 
in her head. 


It was quiet in the court for sometime, though people came and went. They would 
come asking for favors, and to sweeting the deal they would bring gifts.Pieces 
of priceless art,loads of illegal drugs, exotic animals and of course slave 
girls. Two were brought, one a lovly human girl in a light grey coverall, with 
black hair, blue eyes and a creamy white skin. 


The other was a neimoidan in a green coverall, slender, lovly with light grey 
skin that had a golden sparkle and large golden eyes. Oola could hear Jabba lick 
his lips, the two girls were clearly replused. &quot;'''Such lovly creatures, I 
would be proud to add them to my harem'''.&quot; Jabba stated. Jabba gave a 
command and the two girls were stripped of their coveralls. 


The two girls stood naked, trembling at being unclothed. Melina was summoned, 
she smiled as she snapped on those gloves of hers. Melina wispered something to 
each of the girls as she did her probing. Each of the girls gave a stiffled cry, 
though they were laughted at by some of the members of Jabba's court. 


Oola glaced up at Jabba, he was drumming his warty chin probably thinking which 
one to taste. Then the neimondan spoke, her voice was a little...high piched. 
&quot;I very rich. I can give many credits for my release. If you do, I will 
forgive you for this. If you don't, then you will have problems.&quot; she said. 


Jabba gave a gruff laugh, &quot;'''Hah! You very funny. I think I will taste you 
first'''.&quot; he said though the translater droid. The neimondan was pushed up 
onto the throne, Jabba wrapped one of his hands around her waist and pulled her 
closer to him. Jabba then with his free hand, grabbed her arm and gave a 
slobbering lick on it. 


The girl was trying to pull away from him as he finished licking her arm. 
&quot;'''Hmm, a lightly baked fish with a splash of lime'''.&quot; Jabba mused 
to himself out loud. He then let the neimondan go and had the human girl brought 
to him. The girl was trembling as she was pushed up onto the throne, her eyes 
wide with fear. 


&quot;P-please, I don't know why I'm here. I j-just want to go home.&quot; she 
pleaded. Jabba smiled down on the scared girl, he wrapped his arm around her 
waist and brought her closer. &quot;'''I think you need some...specail 
attenion'''.&quot; Jabba said. With his free hand he grabbed her hair, pulling 


her head back. He then licked her chest, his tongue slid up towards her chin. 


&quot;'''Ahh, like fresh butter cream on a hot souffle'''.&quot; he detreminded. 
The girl had brought her arms to her chest out of reaction to the licking. Jabba 
let her go, &quot;'''Take these new pets of mine to the pit, Melina'''.&quot; 
commanded Jabba. Melina gave a bow and took the new girls with her. Oola could 
see the lust in some of the guest eyes, hands streached out to caressed flesh. 


Oola could feel her leash being tugged on, she glaced up at Jabba. &quot;'''Do 
not worry my sweet mint. Those girls are just appatizers, you are a main 
course'''.&quot; gruggled the Hutt. Oola tighted her grip on her knees. ''I need 
to escape some how''...Oola thought. Time passed in to mid-day, the members of 
Jabba's court were falling a sleep, but then... 


&quot;wWhoo! Hoo! The Schutta Shuttle's here!&quot; someone cried out, Oola 
looked to over to see what was going on. It was the other girls, they were being 
lead by Melina. There was not a sitch of clothing on any of them. The new girls 
were huddled in the center of the group. Ruby and Caelia were guarding them 
aganst any groping from the males. 


Jabba jerked Oola back to him, his warty hand stoking her lekku. &quot;'''Look 
at them my sweet, look how they ghawk at my little ones'''.&quot; said Jabba. 
Oola ganced over at the court, all the male members of the court were leering at 
the naked troop of girls. They were wistling and making lewd comments at the 
girls, only Ohara seemed not bothered by them. 


Melina took the girls to the elevator, splitting them up into two groups. When 
Melina left with the first group, the males of the court left their seats and 
gathered around the second group. The girls huddled agaist one another as the 
males were groping them. &quot;You know you like, schutta. You know you want 
it.&quot; were one of the few lewd comments from the males. 


After a few mintues of groping, the males then scattered. Melina had come back 
down, &quot;If there is a single bruise. All of you will pay!&quot; snared 
Melina. Jabba laughted at the quickness of the males leaving, &quot;Ha! Melina 
knows how to show them who is charge.&quot; he sighed. Oola was just glad that 
the girls could just leave. 


Jabba gave a grunt and began moving, Oola slid off the dais before Jabba. Oola 
was trying to walk ahead when her leash jerked back. &quot;Not so fast my little 
Spice spider. I want enjoy the walk.&quot; he rumbled. Jabba wrapped his arm 
around Oola's waist, he slide up the stairs leaving a wet, sliming trail behind 
him. 


&quot;'''Bib, I want some one to clean that up'''.&quot; Jabba said, Oola could 
hear Bib saying something as the elevator doors shut. Oola swumed in Jabba's 
grip, &quot;'''Oh ho, I will make one of those snacks teach you how to please 
me'''.&quot; he said as he tighted his grip on Oola's waist. The doors openned 
and they contiece towards Jabba's privite chambers. 


This is the place of my defilement thought Oola, Melina was by the door picking 
up rubber gloves. &quot;Oh! Um greetings master.&quot; Melina said with a bow, 
&quot; They are all waitning in your bathing room.&quot; Jabba smiled. 
&quot;'''Good Melina'''.&quot; Jabba said patting Melina's head, &quot;You can 
wait here for them once I am done.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina openned the door for Jabba, he and Oola went in. Oola saw Jabba's bed, 
her body stiffen at the thought of the last time she was here. &quot;'''Oh, are 
you exicted to be back here my swee'''t?&quot; he asked. Oola just looked down 
at the floor, &quot;'''In my younger days, I would enjoy the company of my 
entire harem. But now, I enjoy only the sweetest one'''.&quot; he stated. 


You are disgusting thought Oola, Jabba then gudied her to another room. It was 
Spacous with plants growing, &quot;'''These plants were imported from my home 


world of Nal Hutta. They require plenty of water'''.&quot; Jabba rambled. Oola 
winked her nose, it smelled more like a mulch pit then anything else. 


They came to a large pool of water, looking closer Oola notcied that is was 
slimy and green. One more thing that is disgusting thought Oola, Oola looked to 
the side and saw the girls. They were still naked, sitting on thier knees nearby 
the edge of the pool. Some of them were looking ill from the stink, even Ohara 
was shifting uneasy. 


Jabba slid into the pool causing waves that lapped the edge of the pool. Oola 


took a seat at the edge of the pool, ''I am NOT getting in there...''wishfully 
thought Oola. Jabba settle down, his arms at level of the water. &quot;'''Now, 
which one'''.&quot; Jabba said as his slimy tongue slid out and licked his lips. 


Though the other girls did not understand him, they could guess what he said. 


Jabba reached out and stroked Oola's leash that dangled from her collar. 


&quot;'''Should it be one of the new girls? Hmm, raw and fresh...or someone more 
expericen in the fine arts of pleasure'''.&quot; Jabba mused playing with Oola's 
leash. Oola's body had stiffen, ''He could pull me into that sludge''...Oola 


sickly thought. 


&quot;'''Huhh, yes yes! It will be one of the expertince ones'''.&quot; Jabba 


finally came to a conculsion. &quot;'''But which one'''...&quot; he mumbled. He 
eyed Amber, she looked down trying to stop shaking. Jabba then looked over Kanna 
and Ohara, &quot;'''I want you and you to come and entertain me'''.&quot; Jabba 


commanded. The girls looked around in confusion, Jabba grumbled. 


&quot;'''Stupid droid, just when you need someone to transla'''-&quot; he 
stopped and looked at Oola. &quot;'''My little one, will you be so kind and 
tanslate my commands to your fellow slaves'''?&quot; he asked. Oola glupped, 
&quot;I-I guess I could.&quot; Oola stammed &quot;'''Do you want me to say what 
you last said'''?&quot; Oola asked. 


Jabba playfully tug Oola's leash, I guess that is a &quot;yes&quot; thought 
Oola. She looked at Kanna and Ohara, &quot; Jabba would like Kanna and Ohara to 
entertain him.&quot; Oola said. Kanna and Ohara looked at each other, &quot; How? 
&quot; they asked. Oola then translated Jabba's next sentece, &quot;He wants you 
in the pool and wants you to use your bodies to entertain him.&quot; Oola 
stated. 


Both Kanna and Ohara reacted with a chill up thier backs, &quot;How about we 
entertain him outside of the pool?&quot; asked Ohara. Ohara then stood up and 
stroked the curve of her hips, &quot;It's better to see the whol-&quot; Jabba 
interrupted her. &quot; Jabba wants both of you in the pool now.&quot; Oola 
translated. 


Kanna looked at Ohara, &quot;No way out.&quot; she sighed as she slipped into 
the pool. Ohara was relucted to get in but finally did. The water was about to 
their chest as they waded though the slime to the middle. &quot;Gross, 

eww, gross.&quot; grumbled Ohara as she went, Kanna was silent as she waded. 


They stopped about acouple of feet away from Jabba, &quot;Well Kanna, just like 
old times.&quot; mumbled Ohara, Kanna glared at Ohara &quot;No it is not.&quot; 
Kanna stated. Ohara then began rubbing her body against Kanna's, &quot;Ohara 
stop it. Please.&quot; begged Kanna. Oola was amazed that she could barely smell 
Ohara's pheromones over the steanch of the room. 


Kanna's eyes rolled up, her mouth gapping open. Ohara then lifted One of Kanna's 
lekku from the pool. It was wet and dripping in slime as Ohara licked it. 
Kanna's body stiffen, her lekku grew in exictment, &quot;Please st-stop.&quot; 
moan the Togruta. Ohara then drapped Kanna's lekku over her shoulder, she then 
licked Kanna's lips and worked her way down to Kanna's breast. 


Kanna gave a sqweal of exictment as Ohara lapped her breast. Kanna was shaking 


as Ohara then lifted her other lekku from the pool. &quot;Oh OH!.&quot; Kanna 
groaned as Ohara licked it. Jabba was pleased with their profromce, his eyes 
were norrow slits as he watch this erotic foreplay before him. 


After Ohara finished licking Kanna's breast, she looked over at Jabba. Ohara 
then worked Kanna over to Jabba. &quot;Pull her out of the water, master.&quot; 
Ohara said licking her lips. Jabba gave a gutten giggle as he grabbed both of 
Kanna's wrist, pulling her up onto the side of his belly. Jabba then adjusted 
his grip, holding Kanna with one hand. 


Kanna's wet, naked body laid before Ohara, Kanna was shaking her head. 
&quot;Please nO! Oh please...&quot; cried Kanna as Ohara felt her left breast. 
Ohara then grinded Kanna's body, using her tongue on Kanna's stomach. Ohara then 
slide down Kanna's clay red body, her tongue lapping against Kanna's flesh. 


Ohara then lifted Kanna's hips out of the water, Kanna's eyes widen and her body 
struggle to be free. &quot;Ohara! Ohara! Don't! Please! You don't have to!&quot; 
cried Kanna. Ohara then lifted Kanna's legs over her shoulders, Kanna's body 
hung in mid-air between Jabba and Ohara. Ohara was kissing,sucking on Kanna's 
belly causing the Torgruta to arch her back. 


Ohara then adjusted Kanna's hips to be at her mouth, Oola looked away seeing the 
other girls disgusted at Ohara's carnel actions. As Oola was looking away she 
heard Kanna calling out to her, &quot;Oola! Oola! Forgive me! Forgive me!&quot; 
she cried. Oola looked towards Kanna ignoring the two carnel beast that held her 
captive. 


Kanna had turned her face towards Oola. She looked unhappy, 
&quot;Please...forgive your sister.&quot; Kanna sobbed. Oola gave a silent nod 
of forgiveness, a small sad smile crepted over Kanna's lips. &quot; Thank 
you.&quot; were the words that Kanna mouthed. Kanna then turned her face so that 
Oola would not see her reactions. 


The lekku behind Kanna's head wrapped itself around Jabba's arm. Kanna's body 
stiffened, her lekkus changing pigmentation. Oola could hear her cry out, 
Kanna's thighs then began to tremble, tighten around Ohara's shoulders. Then 
Kanna's breasts bounced, hips jerk and then she went limp. 


Ohara laid Kanna back on Jabba, Kanna was looking up at Ohara. The look on the 
Torgruta face was one of sadness and betray. Ohara spat into the pool, she 
looked up at Jabba. &quot;Are you entertained? Master?&quot; she asked. Jabba 
licked his lips, his free hand stroked Kanna's breast causing a small moan. 
&quot;Yes I am entertained.&quot; said Jabba. 


Oahra gave a small bow, &quot;'''You have earned the right to teach my lovly 
little one how to please me'''.&quot; Jabba said lickling his lips. Oola 
translated what Jabba said, Ohara was replused, she must have thought Kanna was 
going to be the teacher. &quot;M-me? B-but Kanna was much more erotic during the 
performation. &quot; she stammered. 


Kanna shot a look of disgusted at Ohara, Jabba let Kanna go, her body slide into 
the water. Jabba reach out towards Ohara, &quot;'''You have the privalge of 
washing my belly'''.&quot; translated Oola. Ohara was nervously shifting about, 
&quot;But-but.&quot; she kept her head low as she came to Jabba. Jabba leaned 
back, his belly an island for Ohara to crawel upon. 


Each one of the girls had brought a sponge, Kanna and Ohara were given theirs. 
Kanna climbed over the bluk of Jabba and began to clean with Erika and Lisa, the 
fatty flab on his back. Ruby and Ribbin each took an arm/hand. Amber slipped 
into the pool with Caelia and began to rub Jabba's midsection. The two new 
girls, Ta-Ti and Crystel worked on Jabba's back and tail. 


Ohara was nervously cleaning Jabba's belly, her hands would dissapper into the 
fatty folds of his gut. &quot;S-so Oola, make sure to c-clean the folds of 


master's be-body. It makes him clean a-and happy.&quot; she stammered. Jabba's 
eyes had norrowed on Ohara pink volumpous body, his tongue licking the air 
between him and her. 


Oola looked around, the other girls were also nervous, especail the human girls 
of Ohara's group. Once Ruby and Caelia moved up to Jabba's upper arms, Jabba 

began to grab Ohara's thighs, rubbing his grubbing hands agaisnt them. Ohara was 
being slowly pulled towards Jabba's mouth, his tongue lapping against her torse. 


&quot;Oh eww.&quot; wimpered Ohara, she was looking for a way to escape Jabba's 
grasp. &quot;Master, I think Oola wants to clean you belly.&quot; Ohara 
suggested. Oola was replused, You schutta, you defile Kanna and now you would 
throw me to his pleasure thought Oola. &quot;I want you. My lovly berry.&quot; 
Jabba grugled out in basic. 


&quot;No, you want Oola.&quot; demanded Ohara, Oola could smell Ohara's 
phreamons float though the air. Jabba stopped licking, he righted himself, 
letting Ohara slid back into the pool.The strangest look was on his face, he 
glaced over at Oola. Oh no thought Oola as she backed away from the edge of the 
pool. 


Jabba then looked back at Ohara, &quot;Are you...manitulaing me?&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt to Ohara. Every girl stopped doing what she was doing, there was a 
unnatural silence in the air. Ohara nervously started to back away, &quot;W- 
what?&quot; stammered the Zeltron. Jabba slide towards her, his eyes were 
norrowed, &quot;'''Are you manipaltaing me'''?!&quot; he thundered. 


Ohara was shaking her head, &quot;All I was sugg-&quot; a thick hand slapped her 
across the face. Ohara sunk into the pool stunned, the other girls gave a scream 
and got out of the pool as quickly as they could. Ohara was covered in slime 
when she came back up, &quot;I was-I was-&quot; she wimpered. 


Ohara made an attempt to flee, but Jabba moved with surpizing speed in the 
water. Ohara had one leg out of the water when Jabba grabbed her by her wet 
hair. He dragged her struggling body into the center of the pool, &quot;'''YOU 
THINK YOU CAN CONTROL ME'''!&quot; roared the hutt into the trembling Zeltron's 
face. 


Spit and mucas cover Ohara's face, &quot;P-please f-forgi-&quot; Ohara did not 
get a chance to finish. Jabba forced Ohara's head underwater, the water began to 
turn white from Ohara thrashing and fighting to get air. Jabba pulled her head 
out of the water, &quot;'''YOU FOOL! NO ONE CONTROLS JABBA THE HUTT'''!&quot; he 
bellowed into Ohara's face. 


Ohara was coughing water, &quot; *cough**hack* for-&quot; once more Ohara's head 
went underwater. Oola was frozen in her spot, ''He's going to drown her''!... 
thought Oola. The other girls were huddled together, Kanna and the two Twi'leks 
were hidding this brutal sight from other girls. The water got stiller as Ohara 
was held under the water. 


Jabba pulled the Zeltron out of the water and threw her by the edge of the pool 
by Oola. Oola glaced down at Ohara's body, She's alive!? Oola was surpised that 
Ohara was slowly coughing out water. Ohara barly pulled the top half of her body 
over the pool edge, Ohara weakly streached her hand out towards Oola. 


&quot;'''Oh, what a fool'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba, he slide though the water and 
came behind her. He pressed his massive body againsted hers, pinning her against 
the edge. Jabba reached out and grabbed Ohara's hair, he pulled her head up. 
&quot;'''Oh I could have sold you for much'''.&quot; he said as his hand slide 
against her wet, heaving breasts. 


Ohara weakly cought something, but Jabba continued speaking. &quot;'''But now, I 
am forced to bind you to an eteraiy of punishment. Were you will be fed to me 
forever'''.&quot; he said. Oola's eyes widen at what he said, Fed? Foever? were 


the puzzled thoughts in Oola's mind. Ohara weakly clawed at the pool edge, 
trying to find a grip. 


Jabba then let go of Ohara's hair, his hands slid down her wet, trembling ,naked 
body to her waist. His gruby hands hooked at her waist, he then pulled her up. 
Ohara weakly clawed at the edge of the pool, still coughing as she was pulled 
up. Jabba's mouth opened, his tongue slid out going between the Zeltron'slegs. 


Oola was frozen with fear as she watched Jabba slid Ohara's half-alive body into 
his mouth. '''Goddess!...He is going to eat her!'''...was the revolting 
revalation in Oola's mind. Jabba tilted his massive mouth back, his tongue 
pulling the girl deeper into his mouth. Ohara tried to pull herself out by 
grabbing Jabba's jaw, but it was futile as she dissappered into Jabba. 


&quot ; OHARA!OH OHARA! &quot;were the sad crys that came from the frighted group 
of girls.As Jabba licked his lips, he patted his bloated stomach. Oola looked 
closer at the monster's belly, Oh-Ohara's alive?! Oola gasped as the Jabba's 
belly shook from within. Jabba laughted, he then squeezed his belly. 


Oola would not forget the sound, the sound of bones popping, a muffled cry. 
Jabba gave a grunt and once again settled down. He looked over at the troop of 
girls huddling together, &quot;'''Well it looks like they are too afraid to 
finish'''.&quot; grumbled Jabba. Jabba glaced over at Oola, &quot;'''Go and tell 
Melina that she can take the snacks away'''.&quot; he said. 


Oola quickly got up and left the cleanning room. The other girls followed her 
very closly, &quot;*sob* Why-why did he have to eat Ohara?&quot; whimpered one 
of the human girls. Oola went to the door, she looked at the panel on that was 
on the side. With light to see, Oola could guess what buttons did what. She 
press the one that had a little mouth on it. 


&quot;Hello? Melina?&quot; asked Oola, she let go of the button. &quot;What? You 
sch-I mean *ahem* master's delictle, pretty pet?&quot; answered Melina. Oola 
could feel the breath of the anxious girls behind her on her neck. &quot;Master 
is done with the girls, Melina.&quot; said Oola. The door slid open, Melina was 
almost trampled by the troop of nake slave girls. 


This is probably a good time to go thought Oola, she started to leave when 
Melina put an arm out. &quot;You are not going anywere.&quot; she said as she 
pushed Oola back in to the room. &quot;But-but.&quot; stammered Oola as she 
stood there. Melina pressed some buttons and the door slid closed. Oola pressed 
herself against the door, &quot;Don't leave me.&quot; wispered the Twi'lek. 


Oola could hear Jabba hitting the water, &quot;'''Oo-la-la-la, hee. Come here, 
my little sweet mint'''.&quot; beckoned the monster. Oola was trembling,'' I 
want to go!...I don't want to come!...''thought Oola. But watching how Jabba 
punishes without mercy, her body began to move. Step by step, Oola went back to 
the cleanning room. 


Oola stood at the pool's edge, Jabba was licking his lips. ''He is a demon, a 
monster of nightmares''...thought Oola. &quot;'''Y-you call, Jabba'''?&quot; 
Oola asked with a tremble, Jabba laugh, his eyes narrowed on the Twi'lek. 
&quot;'''well, I guess I will have to find a new teacher for you'''.&quot; Jabba 
mummered. He waved his grubby arm, &quot;'''Take off your costume and come take 
a dip'''.&quot; Jabba commanded. 


Oola grew stiff, Oh no thought Oola as she looked at slime pool. Oola gulped as 
she began to undress, &quot;'''Can we-can I-perhaps? Stay dry'''-&quot; the look 
Jabba was giving her told her to shut up. Oola started with her sandels, then 
her leather headband and, with much reluctance, her fishnet costume. 


Jabba licked his lips, Oola kept her legs close and her arms at her chest. Oola 
nelt down, her lovly legs slid into the green, pond water. Eww thought Oola as 
she slid in, the water came about chest high to Oola. Oola looked at the Hutt, 


&quot;'''I took a dip, Jabba. Can I get dry now'''?&quot; she wishly asked. 


Jabba beckoned her with his grubby fingers, Oola slowly came to him. Jabba's 


hands slid onto her shoulders, &quot;'''You are beatiful, Oola'''.&quot; said 
the Hutt, &quot;'''The water is almost as green as you'''.&quot; he joked. Oola 
obedintenly nodded, ''Just be quick and let me get out of here...''thought Oola. 


Jabba leaned back, &quot;'''You can began cleaning my belly, Oola'''.&quot; 
stated Jabba. 


Oola plucked a discarded sponge from of the water, she squezed it and began to 
rub Jabba's belly. ''Oh Goddess''...thought Oola, she could feel a form in 
Jabba's stomach as she rubbed. Jabba chuckled, his hand stroke Oola's lekku and 
fingered the tip of one. Oola's senstive lekku became aroused, ''No. Not now. 
Not now''... trembled Oola. 


Jabba saw her body's reaction, &quot;'''Oh ho, so your little worms like to be 
rubbed'''.&quot; he stated.Oola tried to pull away but Jabba grabbed her collar, 


his tongue licked her face. &quot;'''P-please d-d-don't eat me'''.&quot; she 
wimpered. Jabba used one of his hands to fonded Oola's lekkus, Oola became 
aroused. &quot;'''Oh! Oh master! Master'''!&quot; she cried out. 


Jabba watched with great pleasure as he controled his little slave. Oola's ruby, 
red lips were gasping from the pleasure that Jabba was giving her. She manage to 
slip out of his grasp, she went to the edge of the pool trying to escape. Jabba 
followed her, grabbing her leash as she went out of the water. 


A sudden jerk pulled Oola into Jabba, Oola struggled as she was pushed into the 
side of the pool. Oola's legs were pinned between the wall of the pool and 
Jabba's belly. Oola gave a another cry as Jabba's hands grabbed onto Oola's 
lekku. &quot;'''Please oh...please'''.&quot; moaned Oola as Jabba's fat, grubby 
hands molested her head tails.&lt;br /&gt;Oola tried to crawel away, she cried 
out for the molestings to stop. 


Jabba licked the cruve of Oola's back, Oola gave a gasp as the wet tongue lapped 
her. Jabba's tongue went higher, he held Oola's lekku apart and licked up her 
back to her collar. &quot;'''You are mine'''.&quot; he wispered, the ripples in 
the water became waves from the foreplay. 


&lt;br /&gt;After a nap and a snack, Jabba returned to the throne room with his 
favorite pet Oola. Oola sat as far as she could, she luckly got her costume on 


before they left his room. ''Defiled once again...''thought Oola, she cleunched 
her knees against chest. H''ow much more can I endure? He must eventually find 
something else to keep he amused...''Oola thought. 


It was the evening amusments, prinsonors brought up for exacutions, slave girls 
in alluring clothing for the guests. &quot;'''Bib why don't I have a band'''? 
&quot; asked Jabba of his mojodomo, Bib restlessly folded and unfolded his 
hands. &quot;'''The band that you want is still under contrat for some time. But 
a another band has asked to adtion for you in two days'''.&quot; peddled Bib. 


Jabba grabbed a frog from his snack bowel and stuffed into his mouth. 
&quot;'''They better be amusing'''.&quot; warned the Hutt. Bib reassued that 
they were, the little brown monkey lizard gave a mocking imationation of Bib. 
Bib gave a glare at the monkey out of annoyance, the monkey then wispered 
something to Jabba. 


&quot;'''Hm only if it makes me laugh'''.&quot; mumbled Jabba, the monkey then 
gave a chuckle and hopped down to the floor. It went over by Oola and began to 
play with her leash, &quot;Twirl with Crumb! Twily worm.&quot; is squwked. Oola 
shook her head, &quot;No, leave me alone you thing.&quot; pouted Oola. Jabba 
gave Oola's leash a tug, &quot;G'''o on, play with Crumb. My love'''.&quot; he 
stated. 


Oola gave a sigh and then left her spot, she stood at the center of the metal 


floor. Crumb was spinning around her feet like a top. &quot;Weeeeeeh, twirl and 
twirl and twirl!&quot; squek Crumb, then it tripped over Oola's leash and 
clumlsy fell over. Oola just stared at the strange creature, &quot;Hee, hee, 
Crumb twirled. Now will twirly worm twirl?&quot; Crumb asked. 


Oola glaced up at Jabba, &quot;*sigh* Well I have to streach.&quot; Oola stated. 
Oola rasied her arms over her head and then lifted her leg and caught her ankle. 
&quot;Hoo.&quot; stated Jabba as he watched Oola streach, Oola then sat down and 
split her legs apart and touched her toes. &quot;Oh, ow...how does she do that? 
&quot; wondered Jabba out loud. 


Oola then got up, she tighted the lenth on her leash. She took a pose, her black 
leash weaved though her fingers. Oola took a breath, ''which rythme''?...she 
thought. Her mind went though hundreds of melodys, her mind went back to when 
she was free and wild. Oola remembered a song that made her father happy, ''That 
will do''...she thought. 


Oola's body began to sway, her hands Kneading the air. She then began to 
senuesly swing her lekku in the air. Then with a burst, she leaped into the air, 
her legs crurled. She landed on one foot, her other still held in the air. She 
quickly switched her stance and gave a kick that touched the top of her head. 


Oola had no trouble welding her leash with grace. She used it like a rope, 
swinging it above her head and leaping over it. Oola kept her eyes half closed, 
Let me dance was the only thing on Oola's mind. Though she was still collared, 
though she was still on a leash, her body and spirit remembered the feeling of 
freedom though the steps of dancing. 


When the memory of the melody came to an end, she gave a twirl, struck a pose 
and gave a bow. ''That was a good streach''...she thought as she straighted up. 
Then there was a sound, a sound that was so familiar to Oola after a dance. The 
sound of appluse thundered though the room, ''So even scum know what a good 
dance looks like..''. thought Oola as she smiled. 


Oola looked behind her and noticed two others had joined her on the dance floor. 
&quot;Ruby? Amber? Wh-oh I didn't notice you.&quot; Oola said to the other 
Twi'leks. They came up to Oola and wispered to her, &quot;That was beutiful, 
Oola.&quot; &quot;Do you think you can teach us how dance like you.&quot; the 
two Twi'leks asked. 


Before Oola could replie, her leash was tugged on. Oola spun around, looking at 
the mountain of flesh that held her leash. A disgusting, lustful look was on the 
Hutt's face. &quot;'''Aha haa haa, *licks lips* that was exicting little 
one'''.&quot; panted the Hutt. &quot;'''Come and dance on my throne, I must feel 
your body in my hands'''.&quot; He beckoned with his sweaty hand. 


Oola was disgusted, &quot;NO!&quot; she shouted &quot;I won't come and dance for 
you. My dance is mine and mine alone.&quot; she declared. There was a twich in 
Jabba's eye, &quot;Oola you probably should do what he wants.&quot; &quot;If you 
don't he will teach you a painful lesson.&quot; the other Twi'leks warned Oola. 


Jabba tighted the legth of the leash, Oola braced herself ready to risest. 
&quot;'''So...you won't come...willing'''.&quot; mumbled the Hutt out loud. Oola 
shook her head in defince, &quot;No, my dance is mine.&quot; she stated. A grin 
crepted over Jabba's lips, his hand went over to his arm rest. He fingered one 
of the buttons, &quot;'''How...shocking'''.&quot; he stated as he pushed a 
button. 


Pain. Pain coursed though Oola's body. She gave a shriek as she collapsed to the 
floor. ''S-Stop, make it stop'' ...wished Oola as she thrashed about on the 
floor. Most of Jabba's court laughted at Oola's perdicament, Jabba let go of the 
button and let Oola have a breath. As Oola was glupping in air, Crumb climbed 
onto the armrest. &quot;Can Crumb try?&quot; to Oola's horror. 


&quot;'''Sure'''.&quot; chuckled Jabba, before Oola could protest, Crumb stepped 
on the button. Oola body once again thrashed about in pain. Oola could barly 
breath from pain coming from the collar. After Jabba had a laugh, he swatted 
Curmb off of his armrest. He held his hand over the button, &quot;'''Wait! Wait, 
please no more'''!&quot; exclaimed the shocked slave girl. 


Jabba gave a grin and once more beckon the slave girl to his throne. Oola was 
still twiching from the pain as she climbed up onto the throne. Oola stood barly 
a foot away from the Hutt's body. &quot;'''I want you to dance...like a 
lover.'''&quot; stated the Hutt, licking his lips. Oola gave a obedent nod, 
''Just don't shock me''...hoped Oola. 


Oola began to shifted her body in place. Her hands sliding up and down the sides 
of her chest. The tips of her lekku twist, feeling the band around her waist. 
Jabba's orange eyes became slits, his tongue licking the air between him and the 
lovely slave girl. ''Don't touch me''...''Please don't''..Oola wished of the 
Hutt. 


Jabba placed his hands at Oola's waist, he felt Oola's hips move in respose. 
&quot;'''You...are so naughty'''.&quot; giggled the Hutt as he slid his hands 
up. Oola jerk as Jabba's hands went up to her chest. &quot;'''Shh shh I will 
make you happy'''.&quot; wispered the Hutt to the strugglly slave girl. His 
hands pulled at her costume, Oola quinced as her breasts were exposed to the 
Hutt's pleasure. 


Jabba's tongue slid out, he lapped the tip of Oola's breast. Oola gave a wimper, 
&quot;'''Please don't, I...I want to dance'''.&quot; she pleaded. Jabba grabbed 
Oola's back as he buried his face into her chest. Oola screamed as he suckled 
her body, she managed to push his face away for a second. She tried to twisted 
out of his grip but she just turned herself around. 


&quot;Please! Oh please don't!&quot; cried the slave girl as she swirmmed in his 
grasped. Jabba slid one of his hands up between Oola's breasts to her neck. His 
other went down to her waist, Oola could feel his hand rubbing the groin part of 
her costume. &quot;No...no.&quot; wimpered Oola as Jabba's hand went underneth 
her costume, she jerked her body in responce to his probing. 


Jabba nuzzled his mouth against Oola's neck and shoulder. &quot;'''Shh 


shh'''.&quot; wispered the Hutt as he molested his slave girl. Oola's hands went 
up to her neck, trying to release his grip on her thorot. &quot;'''Oh...oh 
master'''.&quot; moaned Oola as Jabba was rubbing her body. One of Oola's lekku 


twisted around Jabba's arm and her body began to stiffen. 


Jabba press Oola's body closer to his, Oola began to rock her body in his grip. 


&quot;'''Aha! Aha! Master'''!&quot; cried out Oola as his hand went deeper into 
her body. Oola's hips began to jerk, once twice and at a third she went limp. 
She could feel the wetness against her body,'' I...am flithy''...thought Oola as 


she slid out of Jabba's grasp. 


Oola's hands went to her groin, she held them there for some time. She could 


hear Jabba lick his fingers, &quot;'''Mmm, pure spice hee'''.&quot; joked Jabba. 
Oola's lekku shrunk against her shoulders, ''Please oh Goddess, please deliver 
me from his touch''...silently prayed Oola. As Oola was looking down she could 


hear the Crumb squaking about something 


&quot;Twirly worm is a spicy worm!&quot; Crumb squak as he danced about. Oola 
glared over her shoulder at the brown lizard monkey, &quot;...Shut up.&quot; she 
growled. Ethier he did not hear or did not care Crumb still continued to squak, 
&quot;Twirly worm! Spicy worm!&quot;. Crumb spun on the lip of Jabba's food 
bowel, Oola decided that she had enough of the mockery. 


Oola lashed out with her hand, hitting the lizard monkey on the face. It was so 
sudden that Crumb did not have time to react. He fell into the food bowel, Jabba 
laughed as the lizard monkey was floundering about. &quot;Help! Help! Crumb is 


drowning!&quot; Crumb shouted. Jabba eventual picked up Crumb by the ear and 
tossed him into a wall. 


&quot;'''Ho, that was funny how you slapped him silly, Oola'''.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. &quot;'''I think that deseveres a treat'''.&quot; he said. Jabba reached 
over and grab something off a plate by his armrest. Oola pulled back as he held 
the morsel in fornt of her face. Oola sniffed the gooy piece of food, 
''Smells...eatable''...thought Oola. 


Oola licked alittle bit off of Jabba's fingers, ''Hmm''!...0ola was surpirsed by 
the tastiness of the food. Oola then eagerly mouthed the rest of the tasty 
treat, &quot;'''Hee, good girl, Oola, good girl'''.&quot; hummed Jabba as he 
stroked Oola's lekku with his free hand. Oola's lekku reacted to the stimulus, 
they began to twist about and enlarged at the tips. 


Oola then realized what he was doing, ''He's-s training me''!...was the thought 
that bolted though her mind. She immeditaty jerk back, going as far as she could 
until the leash snapped tight. Oola bit her lip as she watched Jabba lick his 
hand clean.The light in his eyes hinted at what Oola supected. 
&quot;1I.Hate.You.&quot; mouthed Oola, Jabba smiled, &quot;For.Now.&quot; he 
mouthed back. 


Oola pulled her fishnet costume back over her breasts, ''I hope he doesn't get 
any more ideas''... hoped Oola. Oola sat outside of Jabba's reach, though her 
leash was wrapped around his hand. She grew tried of being curled up and now sat 
more relaxed. She looked around the court, hoping to see the other girls. 


The other girls were enterantaing patrons of the court, some were serveing 
drinks and food. Others were sitting with their compantion's arm around thier 
neck. Ruby and Amber were sitting at one table, entertaining the males there. 
Ruby was licking the finger tips of one male while Amber had her arms up letting 
another feel her lovly breasts. 


Yarna was teaching the two new girls how to take orders and how to deliver meals 
and drinks. They were trying, well as much as one can focus while having one's 
thighs being rubbed. Jess was relaxing with Bib, her lips at his ears wispering 
something. Kanna was entertaining an entire table by herself, she was kissing, 
dancing, pleasuring and other things that made Oola blush. 


''Poor Kanna''...thought Oola, ''She only does those...tricks to hopefully 
escape someday''...decided Oola. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;'''I am tried, 
everybody go to bed'''.&quot; transled the droid beside Jabba. The noise died 
down, most of the guest just nestled down and went to sleep at the tables. 
Others took a girl under their arm and headed off to some dark nook. 


Oola nestled down with some pillows on a fur blanket. She thought of taking off 
the head band but decided not to. The rest of the room became quiet, a slumber 

and deep breaths floated though the air. Oola laid with her arms over her head, 
her lekku gently wrapped about her neck. Just as Oola was falling a sleep, she 

heard a voice saying somthing. 


&quot;0o0ola.Ooola.&quot;, Oola's eyes snapped open, she sat upright looking in 
the darkness. The throne room had a little more light then Jabba's personal 
chamber. Oola's eyes ajusted to the darkness, she saw the siloette of the 
speaker. It was Crumb, he was around the corner of the throne. 


&quot;Oola is going to die.&quot; he hissed in the darkness. A chill ran up 
Oola's spine, &quot;Go away. shoo, don't wake Jabba.&quot; wispered the slave 
girl. Crumb came closer, Oola could imagan the monkey lizard's yellow eyes 
glaring up at her. &quot;Worm going to die screaming.&quot; Crumb chuckled. Oola 
pushed her face into one of the pillows, Oola grabbed another pillow and held it 
to her head. 


&quot;Go away. Go away.&quot; Oola wishfully wispered. Crumb stared at Oola over 


the edge of the throne. &quot;Worm going to die. Hee hee, Crumb will watch. 
Crumb will laugh.&quot; he wispered. Oola squsesd her eyes shut, &quot;I'm 
sorry, I hit you. Please, let me sleep.&quot; she wispered. Oola didn't hear him 
scamper off into the darkness. It was the third night for Oola as Jabba's slave. 


Forth Day 


&1lt;br /&gt;Morning came once again on tattoine. Oola still held the pillow to 
her head, she opened her eyes. She sat up right, with a grunt she streached out 
her arms and hands. It could have been a better night thought Oola. She 
streached out her legs and flutter them in the air. She looked around, most of 
the people were still asleep. 


Then she saw somthing out of the corner of her eye. She looked behind her, she 
was imdently looking into Crumbs face. &quot;*Gasp*Y-you scared me!&quot; Oola 
wispered, the monkey lizard gave a small grin. &quot;How was your sleep, worm? 
&quot; he asked. Oola looked away not wanting to look into those beady yellow 
eyes. &quot;It...was fine.&quot; she stated. 


''How long was he watching me''...Oola thought to herself. Oola sat with her 
legs hanging over the throne's edge. She was using her foot to draw things in 
the sand. People were getting up and streaching their limbs and getting 
something to drink. Jabba himself woke up, smacking his lips and grabbing a 
drink. 


Oola looked over her shoulder at the fat Hutt. Hopefully I get some time from 
him. Jabba let loose a belch and then smacked his lips. Then all of the 
sudden, Jabba produced the most rancid smell that Oola has ever smelled. Oola 
held both of her hands over her mouth, ''By the Goddess! What is 
that''!?...thought Oola. 


Oola looked behind her, she noticed a one of the pillows underneath Jabba became 
wet with sludge. Oola gagged at the realazion, ''Oh my...he is dumping his waste 
right next to me'' !...00la thought. It lasted almost a whole ten mintues and 
every second Oola was praying for it to finally end. 


Jabba gave a sigh of releif, &quot;'''Ahh...that felt good'''.&quot; he rumbled. 
Oola thanked the Goddess for ending the vile assalt against her nose. Jabba 
tugged on Oola's leash, &quot;'''Come here'''.&quot; he siad licking his lips. 
Oola stuttered at the thought of being a morning snack. She shook her head in 
difence, Jabba stared at her and then moved his hand over one of the buttons at 
the armrest. 


&quot;'''Come'''.&quot; he commanded, his eyes narrowed at Oola. Oola glupped, 
if she were to say no then pain from her collar will happen but to obey...Oola 
nodded her head. &quot;'''I am coming'''.&quot; she phouted, she crawled on her 


hand and knees towards Jabba. Oola sat on one of the clean rugs that was by 
Jabba's belly. 


Jabba reached out and fondled Oola's left lekku, Oola turned her head so Jabba 
won't see her face react to his touch. &quot;'''You must be thristy'''.&quot; 
Jabba stated as he swished the liqud in his cup. Oola did smack her lips, Water 
would be good right now thought Oola. Jabba's hand went from Oola's lekku to her 
leash, with a pull he had her on his stomach. 


&quot;'''Only my personal favorite can drink from my cup'''.&quot; Jabba 
chuckled as he pushed the lip of the cup against Oola's. Oola did not have to 
taste it to know what it was, *Gag* ''It's beer''...Oola was replused by the 


smell. She tried to wiggle her face away from the cup but Jabba shifted his hand 
from her leash to the back of her head. 


&quot;'''You will find it much to your liking'''.&quot; Jabba stated as he 


forced the lovly Twi'lek to drink. The strong drink filled the front of Oola's 
face. Oola gag as the liqud went down her thort, she franticly tried to push the 
cup away. Jabba laughted at her resistence as the drink sloashed into her mouth. 


Jabba then eventually pulled the cup away from Oola's lips. Oola went to he 
knees and managed to get the firy drink down her thornt when Jabba jerked her 
back up his belly. Jabba licked the side of Oola's face, &quot;'''You are so 
frisky, Oola. So early too...perhaps you wish to make me happy'''.&quot; Jabba 
said, suggested that Oola dance sensual for him. 


Oola was feeling nausous from drinking shuch strong liquor, 
&quot;'''I...feel...hot'''.&quot; Oola stated feeling her head. Jabba stroked 
Oola's lekku, &quot;'''Oh...so you want me to make you happy'''.&quot; he 
stated. Oola shook her head, ethier from the fog in her mind or trying to 
properly respond. &quot;'''No'''...''no...that''...is...not-&quot; Oola was 
interupted as Jabba licked her lips. 


Jabba then wrapped his hands around Oola's shoulders, his tongue lapping against 
her skin. Oola gave a moan, a sigh of pleasure as the wet tongue slid across her 
hot skin. &quot;''Ah...ah that...feels so good''.&quot; moaned Oola. Jabba took 

Oola's arms and spread them apart, his tongue was now lapping against her fish- 

net covered breasts. 


Oola jerked her body, feebling trying to get away. All her attemps did was 
arouse Jabba's appatie for her. Jabba then used his tongue to pull the fish-net 
away from Oola's body, revaling one of Oola's hot, heaving breast. Oola arched 
her back as the wet tongue lapped the curve of her breast. ''Please make it 
stop''...wished Oola as Jabba was enjoying her body. 


Then the sound of a repluser could be heard coming from the lower levels. 
Porcellus came up with a table full of dishes. &quot;Ah...um good morning 
master. I hope you still have a taste for some delious pudding.&quot; he stated 
as he pushed the table in front of Jabba's throne. Jabba let go of the wet 
Twi'leks body,she slid off his drool covered belly onto the throne. 


&quot;'''Oh you sly chef of mine. You know I love hot pudding to warm up in the 
morning'''.&quot; Jabba laughted as he slobberd the thick pudding into his 
mouth. Oola laid there as the drippings of Jabba's dishes landed on her body. 
After Oola pulled her costume over her exposed breast,she felt a bowel nugded 
her hand, she looked and saw Porcellus giving her a bowel. 


&quot;Here, you must be hungry.&quot; Porcellus wispered as put a spoon into the 
bowel. Oola gave a small nod, her eyes became watery as she ate the delious 
food. ''He is so nice, I wish I could pay him back in kind''...thought Oola. She 
finished her plate and set it back on the repluser table. Jabba was still 
slopping down his snacks as Oola looked and saw her &quot;replacement&quot;. 


Melina was behind the poor girl, making sure she did not bolt. It was the new 
human girl, her black hair pulled back into a long pony tail with white strings 
weaved though. White ribbions twisted around the girls forearms and made 
fingerless gloves. She had black gaiters with white ribbions on the fringe, she 
was bare foot and her nails were painted white. 


She had white eye shadow that highlighted her blue eyes. Her large breasts were 
barely covered by a jetA black micro-bikini top and a bottom thatA exposed most 
of her largeA beautiful ass. She's beautiful thought Oola, a small thought of 
jealousy fluttered though Oola's mind. ''Well I at least have a form of clothing 
while she is almost naked''...Oola said to herself. 


Jabba finished his last dish, he tossed it back on the table with a clang. He 
rubbed his belly and gave a blech, then he looked down at the new pretty slave 
girl. &quot;'''Hoo hoo, what a tease this one is'''.&quot; Jabba slobbed his 
lips as he looked at the girls body. He reached out with his sweaty hand and 
beckoned the girl to him. 


The girl was reluctant to go towards Jabba so Melina gave her a push. When she 
was close enough, Jabba reached out and grabbed her by her pony tail. The girl 
gave a cry as she was pulled up onto the throne. Jabba wrapped his free arm 
around the girls waist, he was jerking the girl up and down by the hair to see 
how much her breasts would bounce. 


Oola had queitly gathered up her leash that Jabba had forgotten and gentle 
slipped off the throne. Just as Oola was passing Melina, a voice stopped her in 


her tracks. &quot;'''Oola come back. I want my kiss'''.&quot; stated Jabba. Oola 
turned around, her hands kneading the looped up leash. Jabba had the new girl in 
one arm while streaching out the other, &quot;'''Come'''.&quot; he said. 


Oola slow went back to the throne. She climbed up and,using her arms, leaned on 
Jabba's belly. His thick tongue licked his lips, covering them in slime. 
''Ugh...Slime''...thought Oola, she glanced at the new girl. She was trying to 
push herself away from Jabba, he just slid his hand up her back. 


The girl wimpered as Jabba's fingers slid around her back and began to rub the 
curve of her left breast. Oola looked back at Jabba's mouth, Just a quick one 
Oola conviced herself as she quickly kissed Jabba's lower lip. Jabba gave a 
grunt, &quot;'''I guess that will do...for now'''.&quot; he stated as he turned 
his attencion to the struggling girl in his grip. 


Oola lefted the throne room with Melina, the sounds of a pleading slave girl 
followed Oola down the passage wasy. &quot;Hey slow down.&quot; command Melina. 
Oola was shaking her head, &quot;I can't! I can't I CAN'T! &quot; shouted the 
trembling Twi'lek as she rushed though the passage ways. Oola found the Dancer's 
pit out of memory. &quot;OPEN IT.&quot; commanded Oola. 


Melina gave a mummer and pushed some buttons and the door openned. Oola quickly 
went in, she looked around for a friendly face. Kanna and the two Twi'leks were 
comforting the Neimoidan, the female was sobbing and wailing. The human girls 
were also in their own group, looking depressed and unhappy. 


Kanna noticed Oola, she stood up and walked over to her. A smile crepted over 
Kanna's lips, she wrapped her arms around Oola's shoulders. Oola nuzzled Kanna's 
shoulder and held her leash against Kanna's back. &quot;You are back.&quot; 
wispered Kanna, Oola's lekku flickered from contentment. &quot;For today.&quot; 
wispered Oola as she hugged Kanna tighter. 


Oola let Kanna go and looked at the neimoidan, &quot;Do you know her name?&quot; 
Oola asked Kanna. &quot;Yes it is Lute. She says that she came from 
wealth.&quot; stated Kanna. Oola went over and nelt by Lute, &quot;Hi, why are 
you crying Lute?&quot; Oola kindly asked the crying neimoidan, Lute turned and 
looked at Oola. 


&quot;*Sniff* I *sniff* learned that *sob* I been *sob* neutured.&quot; sobbed 
Lute. Oola glaced over at the group of human girls. &quot;I'm sorry for your 
loss.&quot; said Oola, she put one hand on Lute's shoulder. &quot;But you do not 
understand!&quot; cried Lute, &quot;The galaxy is depraved of my genes! &quot; 
she stated with sinceraty in her golden eyes. 


Oola just stared at her, &quot;...Um, what about your genes?&quot; she asked 
Lute. Lute took a breath, &quot;You must understand that in Neimoidan culture 
that only strong and selfish live. My family history has had two thousand seven 
hundred forty five consutive grubs that have grown into adulthood and those blah 
blah blah...&quot; 


Oola looked over at Amber and Ruby, &quot;''Was she like that when she first 
came''?&quot; Oola silently commacated with the other Twi'leks. 
&quot;''Yes''.&quot; &quot;''She either is worry about how she will die here in 
this rotten place''.&quot; &quot;''Or that she should be treated with repect 
because she is wealthy''.&quot; Amber and Ruby silently spoke with their lekkus. 


Oola let Lute finish her lecture of Neimoidan culture, &quot;Well...perhaps, you 
can buy your way home...&quot; suggested Oola. Lute &quot;Yes perhaps I...no 
wait. If I tell them I pay for my freedom, they would torture me for the 
passwards and accounts. Oh woe is I!&quot; sobbed Lute. Oola patted her on the 
shoulder, then looked up at Kanna. 


&quot;Is...there still soap in the wash room, Kanna?&quot; Oola asked. Kanna 
nodded, &quot;Yes there is still some left.&quot; she stated. Oola left the 
Neimoidan and went towards the wash room. &quot;Let me help you out of your 
costume.&quot; said Kanna. &quot;Oh...alright.&quot; stated Oola, Kanna removed 
the fishnet costume from Oola's body. 


&quot;Ugh, there's still some slime on it.&quot; Kanna commented on Oola's 
costume. &quot;I'll set it over here.&quot; Kanna then floded the costume and 
set it by the washroom enterance. Oola slipped over her hand band and set it on 
top of the folded costume. Oola and Kanna went into the washroom. Oola was glad 
to see the dirty white titles on the floor. 


Oola saw the small bowel, that Crystel had used, on the floor of the washroom. 
&quot;Kneel by the drain. I will wash your back.&quot; Kanna said. &quot;Kanna 
you don't-&quot; Oola stated to say, &quot;Sit my sister, you just had a long 

day with HIM yes?&quot; Kanna said. Oola bit her lip, she did as she was told 

and knelt by the drain. 


Kanna knelt behind Oola and began to clean Oola's back. &quot;Can you...&quot; 
before Kanna could finish Oola slipped her lekku over her shoulder and down the 
front of her body. &quot;Thank you.&quot; stated Kanna as she pressed the sponge 
against Oola's back. The water felt refeshing, Oola gave a small shiver as it 
went down her back. 


Kanna paused, &quot;Oh sorry did I...&quot;, &quot;No, no it's just...it feels 
so refreshing.&quot; interuppted Oola. Kanna continued cleaning Oola's back, 
&quot;Would you...like me to clean your lekku?&quot; she asked. Oola fingered 
the side of one of her lekku, &quot;Sure though they are a little slimy.&quot; 
Oola said as she brushed her left lekku over her shoulder. 


Kanna gently took Oola's lekku and began to rubbed the sponge against it. 
&quot;Ahh.&quot; Oola gave a small moan as the water washed away the slime and 
filth that was on her lekku. &quot;Your lekku are so thick and I think they are 
as long as mine.&quot; Kanna remarked, a small grin crept over Oola's lips. 
&quot;I think my lekku were the most desir-...Kanna what is wrong?&quot; 


Oola could feel Kanna's hand shake as it held Oola's lekku. Oola glaced over her 
shoulder, &quot;Kanna?&quot; Oola asked the Togruta. Kanna's eyes were wide, she 
was taking quick breaths and her own lekku were enlarged. Oola turned so she was 
now facing Kanna, &quot;Kanna! Are you alright? Talk to me!&quot; Oola spoke to 
Kanna grabbing her shoulders. 


Kanna shook her head, &quot;It's nothing, no-thing&quot; she tried to ephasive 
her point by wiggling her shallowen lekku. Oola stared at Kanna, &quot;Kanna 
look at me.&quot; Kanna looked at Oola, &quot;Why are your hands shaking?&quot; 
Oola asked. Kanna glaced to the side, &quot;Since...Ohara's untimly departare, I 
had to pick up her cilents as well as mine.&quot; Kanna said as she tightly 
squeesed the sponge. 


&quot;It...has been hard on my body and it just...&quot; Oola could see the 
tears form in the corners of Kanna's eyes. Oola came closer and wrapped her arms 
around Kanna's shoulders. Oola could feel Kanna's heart pounding inside of her 
chest, &quot;Hurts, it feels like someone it piercing you with a hot piece of 
metel.&quot; Oola finished Kanna's sentence for her. 


Oola could feel Kanna's heartbeat soften, Oola could also feel some tears on her 
shoulder. &quot;I am sorry, I am so weak, somedays I just want death to take 


me.&quot; Kanna wispered into Oola's ear lobe. Oola looked Kanna in the eyes, 
&quot;We both must be strong, we must not give up on hope that someone will save 
us.&quot; she said with sinceratry. 


Kanna wiped the corner of her eyes, &quot;I wish...that I had the same hope you 
have Oola.&quot; Kanna sniffed. Kanna's lekku had srunk and were not as swollen, 
&quot;Can...I finish cleaning your back?&quot; asked Kanna. Oola smiled, 
&quot;Of course.&quot; she stated. Kanna resumed cleaning Oola's back and her 
two lekku. 


&quot;Here Oola.&quot; Kanna said as she handed the wash bowel, with the sponge 
in it, over Oola's shoulder. &quot;Thank you Kanna.&quot; Oola said as she took 
the bowel. Oola took the sponge and cleaned her chest and torse. The water felt 
very refreshing as the sponge soaked up the slime and flith from her body. 


Oola gave a sigh of relief as she finished washing herself. Oola poured the 
water into the drain and set the bowel aside, &quot;Do you feel better?&quot; 
asked Kanna. Oola nodded aprovingaly, Kanna smiled, &quot;Now to get your 
costume back on you.&quot; stated Kanna. Oola stood up as Kanna left to get her 
costume. 


&quot;Huh? That...is odd.&quot; Oola could hear Kanna say. Oola left the wash 
room and went to were Kanna was. Though the other girls have seen her without 
cloths, she still held her hands and her chest and waist. &quot;What is odd, 
Kanna?&quot; Oola asked, Kanna stood up holding Oola's leather headband. 


&quot; Your costume...it was right here...&quot; mused Kanna as handed Oola's 
headband to her. Oola slipped her lekku though it and the strap over her head 
and under her chin. Kanna looked over at Amber and Ruby, &quot;Ruby, did Melina 
come by and take Oola's costume.&quot; Kanna lekku twitched to Ruby. 


Ruby shook her head, &quot;No.&quot; Ruby's own lekku twitched back. Oola then 
noticed Kanna's third lekku was flicking behind her back. Kanna then shifted her 
gazed over at the human girls, it seemed to Oola that they had shifted closer 
together since she last saw them. Kanna walked over the group &quot;Were is 
Oola's costume.&quot; Kanna demanded. 


&quot;What are you talking about?&quot; Ribbon mumered, &quot;Yeah, are we 
responsable for the schutta's fishnet?&quot; stated Lisa. Oola looked at the 
group of girls hoping that they would give her the costume back. Oola notcied 
that Ta-Ti was nervously shifting on her pillow. &quot;Kanna look at Ta- 
Ti.&quot; Oola silently commaated with Kanna. 


The glare that Kanna gave Ta-Ti made her squel, &quot;Don't hurt me! We just 
wanted her to apolagize!&quot; she confessed. The other girls glared daggers at 
her, &quot;You cow.&quot; one of them hissed. Kanna's lekku were angerly 
twitching, &quot;Give me Oola's costume NOW.&quot; Kanna commanded. Ta-Ti 
quickly pulled Oola's costume from underneath her to give to Kanna. 


&quot;No you don't!&quot; shouted Lisa, snatching the costume and sandels from 
Ta-Ti. Lisa held the costume tight, the other girls beside Ta-Ti gathered in 
front of Lisa creating a wall. Amber and Ruby got up and went over and stood 
with Kanna. &quot;Give it back to Oola!&quot; &quot;Yeah she did nothing to you! 
&quot; the two Twi'leks shouted at the human girls. 


Oola stood there with her leash in hand just wanting her costume back. 
&quot;Um...what is it that I should apolag-&quot; before Oola could finsihed 
Kanna interrupted her. &quot;You did nothing wrong. You don't have to apolagize 
for anything.&quot; Kanna stated. Seeing weakness in Oola, Lisa spoke loud and 
direct. 


&quot; You killed Ohara!&quot; Oola was taking back. &quot;...What?&quot; 
confused Oola asked. Lisa pointed a finger a Oola, &quot;All you had to do was 
take her place and clean that fat slug's belly. But no, you had to stall and 


that caused Ohara got eaten!&quot; Lisa stabbed her fingered at Oola. Oola stood 
there confused and wondered why they thought that. 


&quot;No, it was not Oola's fault, it was Ohara's own fault for trying to 
manipu-&quot; &quot;SHUT UP SHUT UP!&quot;, screamed Lisa interrupting Ruby. 
&quot;Ohara was always kind to use humans! She atleast could make us happy! All 
you aliens do is nag, nag and nag!&quot; she stated with tears in her eyes. Oola 
felt sorry for them, being leaderless and guideless. 


Then the door opened, Yarna came in with the afternoon meal, &quot;Oh my...what 
is wrong?&quot; she asked. &quot;Lisa is not giving Oola her costume back.&quot; 
stated Amber. Yarna gave a puzzled look, &quot;Why are you not giving Oola her 
costume Lisa?&quot; Yarna asked the blode haired girl. Lisa looked away, like a 
girl being berated by her mother. 


&quot;Because...Oola killed Ohara...&quot; Lisa complied, her lips treambled out 
of sadness. Yarna waded though the group of girls to Lisa, she nelt by her and 
placed a hand on her shoulder. &quot;You miss Ohara?&quot; Yarna trederly asked, 
Lisa gave a sad nod. &quot;Yes. She always could make us smile even thought we 
had the toughest night.&quot; Lisa sobbed. 


&quot;Ohara is free, she is free to smile and to laugh.&quot; said Yarna, 
&quot;We just have to hold onto the mermiors of the happy times. No one is to be 
blamed, would you shame Oola just to hurt her? Now say you're sorry and give 
Oola back her costume.&quot; Yarna said gentle lifting Lisa up and towards Oola. 


Lisa stilled held Oola's costume and sandels as she stood before Oola. 
&quot;I..I'm sorry that I tried to hurt you.&quot; Lisa stated as she looked 
away from Oola. Oola gave a small smile, &quot;It's alright, I needed to dry any 
way.&quot; Oola joked. Lisa gave Oola back her costume and sandels, &quot;We are 
family right? Family forgives each other right?&quot; Oola said as she held her 
costume. 


Lisa nodded, &quot;Yeah...&quot; she said as she looked down. Kanna, Ruby helped 
Oola put on her costume. Yarna then had the girls form a line for their meal, 
&quot;Make sure you eat all it. I don't want to give Porcellus any half finish 
meals.&quot; Yarna stated. &quot; Of course.&quot; most of the girls said with 
their mouths full 


As they were eating, most of the human girls were asking Oola questions. 
&quot;Who taught you how to dance? How can you dance with a leash on you neck? 
You dance so graceful, can you teach us?&quot; were most of the questions that 
they asked of Oola. Her lekku twictched out of pride, Oola gave a cheeky smile 
as she ate her food. 


&quot;Well my father would sometimes tell me that I was born dancing. But I did 
formally did learn how to dance at one of Ryloth's prestious school. Give me a 
step and I will give you a play, give me a song and I will dance an epic.&quot; 
Oola proudly said, she then notcied that the other girls had a downbeaten look 
on their faces. 


&quot;Oh...well I can teach you what I learned.&quot; said Oola, trying to undo 
her boastful upbring in their faces. Smiles crepted back on their faces, 
&quot;Oh that would be great.&quot; Ta-Ti said. &quot;Well after we have our 
naps.&quot; stated Lisa. The girls were setting their bowels back on the 
repluser-table when Melina came in. 


&quot;Ah good, I came just in time.&quot; Melina said with a fake smile. Melina 
held in her hand a package, she tossed it to Kanna. Kanna openned it, she pulled 
out a black apon with a white fringe and a matching head band. &quot;...What is 
this?&quot; asked Kanna to Melina, Melina smiled &quot;Oh becuase that schutta 
Ohara caught herself killed you are taking her place.&quot; 


Kanna nervously looked at Melina &quot;For what?&quot; she asked. &quot;Well 


some people like to have their rooms &quot;cleaned&quot; the middle of the day. 
So a &quot;maid&quot; is needed.&quot; Melina cruelly stated. Kanna's body 
started to shake, &quot; You are cruel, my body has been ravaged all night and 
now you are telling me. That I-&quot; 


Before Kanna could finish, Melina marched up to the Torgua and slapped her 
across the face. A cry came from the group of girls standing around, Melina then 
stood over the fallen body of Kanna. Melina then cruelly grabbed Kanna's third 
lekku, she then jerk it up causing Kanna to cry out in pain. 


&quot;You arrogouant cow, you think you can talk like that to me? I have the 
power to throw you in the barracks. I think alittle &quot;cleaning&quot; would 
be easy.&quot; she stated with ice in her voice. Kanna's eyes nearly popped out 
of her head, &quot; You're right, I'm sorry, please not the barracks.&quot; 
Kanna quickly stripped her dress off and put the apron and head band on. 


Melina had a smile on her face, &quot;You look like you can clean, cute 
maid.&quot; she scarsaced said. She then pulled Kanna to her feet and shoved her 
towards the door. Melina then glaced back at Oola, she pointed a finger at her 
&quot;I will be back for you.&quot; she said as she left the room with Kanna. 


Oola held her arms to her body, a small shiver went up her back. &quot;What does 
she mean that she could throw Kanna in the barracks.&quot; Oola asked Yarna. A 
look of terror cover Yarna face, &quot;If a girl is really troublesome and not 
learning her place. She is sent to the barracks.&quot; she said. Oola could hear 
the wispers of the other girls. 


&quot;It's a death sentence.&quot; &quot;It's litary a place were you can get 
boarded to death.&quot; &quot;No one can help you in there.&quot; &quot;I would 
rather be eaten by some monster then go there.&quot; were the hushed consrens of 
the girls. &quot;You girls should get some sleep.&quot; said Yarna as she went 
towards the door with the table. 


&quot;Oh, Oola.&quot; Yarna said as she looked back, &quot;You may want to wait 
for Melina before you go to sleep.&quot; Oola nodded &quot;Yes you are problly 
right.&quot; she said, Yarna then left the room. The other girls then took their 
spots on the floor. Lute found a spot by the Twi'leks, Oola sat down by the 
door, ''I wounder how long I have to wait''...she thought. 


The sound of slumbering girls filled the room, Oola could feel her eyelids 
droop. The door openned and Melina stepped though, Oola quickly stood up. 
&quot;W-where are you taking me?&quot; Oola asked fearfully. Melina grabbed 
Oola's leash and shoulder, &quot;Please come with me.&quot; she said with her 
fake smile. 


Oola obedantily followed Melina, though the hallways of stone and silent 
passages. Oola walked in front of Melina,her hands nervously grabbing her leash. 
Were is she taking me? Am I going back to...him? Or perhaps I am going to be... 
were some of the thoughts that filled Oola's lovly head. 


They came to a door, &quot;W-who is in here?&quot; Oola asked nervously. 
&quot;Oh you know, the odd monster, the serial killer that skins head- 
tails.&quot; Melina stated. Oola's mouth dropped, &quot;You can't be serious! I- 
I am master's personal dancer! He would be-&quot; &quot;Oh shush, I was just 
pulling your leash.&quot; snarked Melina as she openned the door. 


Oola glaced inside, the large room was lined with racks of costumes. &quot;Huh? 
&quot; Oola said before being bumped by Melina. &quot;Go on, I don't have all 
day.&quot; she snapped. Oola walked into the room, rolls of fabric were shacked 
on each other and the costumes on tables were in the middle of being adjusted. 


&quot;So what do you think, miss master's personal dancer?&quot; snarked Melina 
to Oola. Oola's lekku twiched, &quot;About what, the mess?&quot; Oola snarked 
back. &quot;Heh...I guess you won't care about the work space of the person who 


makes or repairs all the costumes that you schuttas' wear?&quot; Melina said as 
she walked with Oola. 


They came to a corner of the room, there were a a varity of costumes on a table. 
&quot;I want you to try these on.&quot; Melina stated. Oola looked at them, one 
was a dress with one strap. The second was a black fish net sling bikini. The 
third one was a black and silver cowel dress and the forth was a silver mesh 
cloak. The fifth was a black plunge dress that showed off Oola's body. 


&quot;Did...you make these?&quot; asked Oola to Melina. &quot;Yeah-well most of 
it. Some things you can't make by hand.&quot; Melina then cleached her hand, 
&quot;Accursed Zeltronian tariffs, why do you have to be so Hutt wide.&quot; she 
stated with grimace. A smirk crepted over Oolas lips, &quot;Huh, what' so funny? 
&quot; Melina glared at Oola. 


&quot;Oh nothing, it's nothing.&quot; Oola said, &quot;Were can I change?&quot; 
she asked. Melina pointed at a sheet of white cloth that was converted into a 
backdrop. &quot;Oh behind it?&quot; &quot;No on it.&quot;, Oola's lekku wiggled 
in confustion. &quot;What do you mean?&quot; she asked. Melina then guided Oola 
to the fornt of the backdrop. 


&quot;See this.&quot; Melina pointed to a holo recorder that was on a stand. 
&quot;I record you putting on dresses and how they come off. If I see a problem, 
I take care of it before you are in the middle of a big event and your dress 
rips and I get beaten.&quot; she stated. Oola nodded, Melina then went behind 
the recorder. 


&quot;Alright, we will start simple.&quot; said Melina, &quot;Just stand there 
until I tell you what to do.&quot; she said. Oola gave a sigh, 
&quot;Oh...alright.&quot; she said as she relaxed her shoulders. Oola stood 
resting on her left foot with her right foot out. &quot;Nice, now turn around 
with your head turned.&quot; said Melina as she adjusted the recorder. 


Oola did as she was told, to the left, to the right, pivot left, pivot right and 
now face me. &quot;Good, good you actually listen.&quot; said Melina with that 
fake smile of her's. &quot;Now slowly take off your costume and I will give you 
a differant one to wear.&quot; Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;...Fine.&quot; she 
said as her hands went under the shoulder straps of her fishnet costume. 


Oola closed her eyes, she could almost feel Jabba's hands feeling her back as 
she slipped her costume off. Oola then tossed it to Melina, &quot;Ok here is the 
first one.&quot; said Melina as she tossed the first of the costumes. It was the 
fishnet sling bikini, &quot;Not much of change.&quot; stated Oola as she slowly 
put it on. 


&quot;Oh you'll get use to it.&quot; stated Melina with a fake smile. Melina 
then had Oola do the same routie, turn around, left, right ect. ect. After the 
fishnet, came the silver mest cloak, the black plunge and then the black and 
silver cowel dress. &quot;Um, Melina I think something is missing.&quot; The one 
strap dress only covered Oola's left breast. 


&quot;Oh blast it. I forgot about that.&quot; said Melina as she pressed a 
button on the recorder. Melina then went off to find something, &quot;I'1ll be 
back so don't move.&quot; she said. Oola crossed her arms and drummed her 
fingers and then noticed somthing. Oola went over to the table, &quot;Melina what 
is this?&quot; the thing she was asking about was a datapad with pictures on it. 


&quot;About what?&quot; &quot;This datapad, what do you use it for?&quot; Oola 
said as she picked it up. Melina came back with a silver pasty, &quot;Hey! Don't 
touch that! That's mine.&quot; snapped Melina. Oola quicly put it down. 
&quot;Hold still.&quot; Melina said as she pushed the pasty onto Oola's right 
breast. &quot;Alright, now get back on the backdrop.&quot; commanded melina. 


Oola did as she was told, after she was done looked at Melina. &quot;May I see 


those pictures?&quot; she asked, Melina gave a sigh and took the data pad and 
pushed some buttons. &quot;Here, you have five mintues.&quot; Melina said as she 
handed the pad to Oola, Oola took the pad and held it in her hands. Oola looked 
at the most recent folder, it was untiled and had five vids. 


She breifly looked at the vids of her in those costumes, I wonder... thought 
Oola as she closed her folder and went to the oldest folder. It had five pics on 
it and was titled &quot;Myself&quot;, Oola looked at the pictures of a slender, 
brown hair girl with a cam in her hand taking pictures of herself in a mirror. 


&quot;Who is this?&quot; Oola asked Melina, Melina took a quick look. &quot;Oh 
that was me about...four-four and a half years ago.&quot; she stated. Melina's 
hand went to the side of her head, &quot;Those were crappy times. The old dance 
designer had no tasted in style and the guards were barly in line.&quot; she 
stated. 


Oola then asked a question that she should of thought though. &quot;Do you 
remember your family?&quot; she asked. There was murder in Melina's eyes, Oola 
dropped the pad and backed into the backdrop. &quot;I'm sorry! I'm sorry, I 
don't know why I asked.&quot; Oola pleaded. When Melina came towards her, Oola 
dropped to the floor holding her lekku close to her body. 


Melina grabbed Oola's head band forcing her to look up at her. &quot;Don't. 
Don't you dare pity me.&quot; Melina hissed, &quot;I climbed over the dead to 
get to this place of power. I threw away many, many &quot;friends&quot; to get a 
room for myself. I skinned the former costume designer in front of everyone and 
took his place. So don't you dare pity me.&quot; 


Oola tearful nodded, Melina let go of Oola's headband. &quot;Get up.&quot; 
Melina commanded, Oola stood up treambling. Melina then tossed Oola her normal 
fishnet costume, &quot;Put it on. Quickly.&quot; Melina hissed. Oola did what 
she was told, Melina then pushed her towards the entrance of the room. 
&quot;Move it!&quot; Melina snapped at the Twi'lek. 


Oola and Melina quickly went back to the Dancer's Pit. As Melina was pushing the 
buttons to open the door, Oola notcied that her eyes were alittle watery. Once 
the door was open, Oola quickly went in without waiting for Melina to tell her. 
Oola nearly tripped over a sleeping girl, &quot;Oh sorry.&quot; wispered Oola as 
she went to her spot. Oola laid down and sleep came to her. 


{C}A couple of hours later, Oola woke up from her sleep. The other girls were 
streaching and rubbing each other's shoulders. &quot;How was time with Melina? 
&quot; asked Ruby as her back was being rubbed by Amber. Oola shurrgered her 
shoulders, &quot;I tried...four costumes, all of them were different from one 
another.&quot; she stated. 


&quot;I hope that they were wider then a piece of string right?&quot; said Amber 
as she switched places with Ruby. Oola gave a small laugh, &quot;Yes well...one 

of them was a fishnet sling bikini. So I guess it was a bunch of strings.&quot; 

she said. Oola and the other Twi'leks gave a giggle when the door openned, Oola 

turned her head to see who is was. 


Kanna walked though the door, she stripped off the apron and headband and went 
straight to the cleanning room. Melina grumbled as she picked up the apron, 
&quot;It would be nice if you just handed it to me instead of leaving on the 
floor, schutta.&quot; she said as she lefted the room. &quot;You should see if 
Kanna is alright.&quot; said Ruby. 


Oola nodded and stood up and walked after Kanna. Oola went into the cleanning 
room, Kanna had filled up a bowel of water and was soaking a sponge. Kanna 
pressed the sponge hard against her crouch, &quot;Kanna, are you alright?&quot; 
asked Oola. Kanna sadly shook her head, &quot;No...it, it hurts so much.&quot; 
she cried. 


Oola came up and and placed her hands on Kanna's shoulders. &quot;It's alrigh- 
&quot;, Kanna fliched at Oola's touch, &quot;I-I am sore.&quot; stated Kanna. 
Oola then noticed that Kanna's brick red skin had miscolored patches. 
&quot;Kanna...can I wash your back?&quot; asked Oola, Kanna gave a sad nod. 
While Oola filled up a bowel, Kanna took a seat on the tile floor. 


Oola nelt behind Kanna, she gently rubbed the small sponge against Kanna's back. 
Kanna was huched over, she was still pressing the sponge into her groin. Oola 
squeesed the sponge and gently rubbed Kanna's third lekku. Kanna's lekku weakly 
twiched, &quot;They pulled on that one so hard.&quot; Kanna softly said. 


Oola bit her lip, What can I say? What can I do? thought Oola. &quot;Oola?&quot; 
&quot;Yes Kanna.&quot; &quot;Can...I tell you a story?&quot; Oola paused her 
cleanning of Kanna's back. &quot;Of course.&quot; Oola said, Kanna turned around 
looking Oola in the face. &quot; I was born on a disant world...&quot; Kanna 
started her story of her life. 


{C}The world Kanna grew up on was one with blue skys, many trees and seas of 
golden grass. Kanna told Oola how she learned to hurt, how to cook and read the 
changes around her surroundings. Kanna told of how she grew up, how her body 
matured and how she felt of her lekku growing long and thick. 


Kanna told Oola about how the young males would ask her to hunt with them. How 
they just loved to be around her, &quot;It took some time for one to ask for 
privlage to walk with me...&quot; Kanna said. The one that had asked was not the 
tallest or the strongest, &quot;He was soft spoken, quick to react and to 
help...&quot; she said. 


Kanna then spoke of how after sometime, the young male asked for her hand. 
&quot;My heart was pounding and my lekku would not stop flickering...&quot; she 
said with a smile. Before she gave her answer, Kanna asked for one request, 
&quot; That I would run one more time alone. Before I joined his path and we 
would run together for all time.&quot; 


&quot;So in the morning I ran...&quot; Kanna said, she ran and ran and ran. By 
midday she collapsed, her feet shifted though the rich dirt. She thought of the 
future and how all will be perfect and beutiful. &quot;I then got up and ran 
back...&quot; she said, as it was getting dark she could see a light from her 
village. 


&quot;I first thought it was the rest of the tribe getting readty to 
celarate...&quot; she said. She then told how she closed her eyes as she ran 
into the village. &quot;But there was a smell and a sound that I had never heard 
before...&quot; she stated. When she had openned her eyes, the village was on 
fire, most of the women and childern had been gathered in the center. 


There were strangers, tall, lizard like, they were the ones that had invaded her 
village. Kanna remembered standing there dumb struck. She looked down and found 
her standing over the body of one of the elders of the village. To her all the 
males of her village were killed &quot;I couldn't believe what was 
happening.&quot; she said. 


Then one of the lizard men shouted somthing and Kanna looked up. The nearest 
lizard man pointed something at her and she then blacked out. &quot;When I woke 
up, I found myself in a cage...&quot; Kanna said, the other females were also in 
cages. When Kanna asked what happened to the little ones, she was told that the 
childern were left behind. 


Kanna remembered thrashing about trying to open the cage. One of the lizards 
came back, it shouted something and pressed a button. The cage became eletierfid 
shocking Kanna, Kanna was then silent for the rest of the trip. The other 
females were crying mornful dires, of lost freedom and of love ones. 


&quot;I remember telling myself that I would get free and return everyone 
home.&quot; Kanna said. They came to a overcrowded planet or moon. Kanna then 
said that most of the other females were sold at a slave market. When one buyer 
came to look at Kanna, she bit his hand, &quot;I rememeber being beaten and 
forced back into that cage.&quot; she said. 


Time moved quickly and Kanna was not bought. &quot;Those slavers were tried of 
me occuping a cage so they brought me here.&quot; she said. The slavers gave 
Kanna to Jabba as a gift, Jabba was pleased to have a beutiful torugata as a 
slave. &quot;Jabba...put a collar and leash on me and had me on his 
throne..&quot; she said. 


When she was taken to his room for his pleasure, Kanna bit him. &quot; Jabba had 
my teeth filed down and he also had me neutered...&quot; Kanna said sadly. 
&quot; Jabba removed his leash from my neck and gave me to a &quot;cilent&quot; 
for a night.&quot; Kanna's body shook, &quot;I...stopped biting. I cried all day 
on that side.&quot; Kanna said nodded towards the other side of the room. 


&quot;Then Ohara came to me.&quot; Kanna said, &quot;She comfroted me and we...I 
gave into the carnel pleasure of her body. That went on for some time and then I 
had a revaltion and reliested what I become. I told her we no longer were bonded 
to each other and she took it well.&quot; Kanna said. &quot;Then Ruby and Amber 
came and now you are here.&quot; she said with a sigh. 


Oola put her hand on Kanna 's shoulder, &quot;You can't give up, I can't give 
up. Some how, some way we will be free.&quot; Oola sincerly spoke to Kanna. 
Kanna looked sadly at Oola, &quot;I...I have lost the desire to find freedom. I 
have no home, no family to return to.&quot; she said. Oola shook her head, 
&quot;Did you forgot what you said to me, Kanna?&quot; 


&quot;Since we lost our families, we must make our own family. I am your sister, 
Kanna, I would give my life for you.&quot; Oola said. Kanna shook her head, 
&quot;Don't...don't say that. I am a fake, I have no future. Do not give up your 
life for filth like me.&quot; she sobbed. Oola gave Kanna a gentle hug, &quot;If 
you have no home to return to, then come to my world.&quot; Oola wispered. 


Kanna looked at Oola with teary eyes, &quot;Your...world?&quot; she asked. Oola 
gave a nod, &quot;It does not have a blue sky or a sea of gold fields. But the 
people there are good and welcoming, they work for each other and make a 
commutiy of families.&quot; Oola told Kanna. Kanna wiped a tear from her eye, 
&quot;It must pain you being away from such kindness and warmth.&quot; she said. 


Oola's lekku twitch behind her back, ''No...I left it by my own will''... Oola 
wanted to say but could not bring herself to. &quot;Do you need me to finish 
your back?&quot; Oola asked Kanna. One of Kanna's lekku gave a little flick, 
&quot;Yes...thank you.&quot; Kanna said bowing her head, &quot;About what?&quot; 
&quot;For listening to my pathic tale.&quot; Kanna said. 


Kanna turned around and Oola finished washing her back, &quot;Do...you feel a 
little better?&quot; Oola asked as she poured the bowel of dirty water into the 
drain. Kanna nodded, &quot;Could you leave me a long just for a moment.&quot; 
Kanna asked Oola. Oola nodded as she got up and left, she glanced over to see 
Kanna squating over the drain. 


''what is she-oh uh''...O0ola quickly turned her head,'' She just wanted some 
&quot;privite time&quot;''...O0ola thought. Oola walked upto Amber and Ruby, who 
were exerizing their voices. &quot;You both have very nice voices.&quot; Oola 
said to the two Twi'leks. Ruby and Amber smiled, &quot;Thank you.&quot; 
&quot;How about you? Do you sing as well?&quot; they asked Oola. 


Oola softy song a familry tune, after a couple of verses she stopped. &quot;Why 


did you stop?&quot; &quot;You were singing so sweetly.&quot; Amber and Ruby 
said. Oola sadly shook her head, &quot;It...brings back memories 
of...home.&quot; Oola wispered. Oola felt Ruby touch her hand, &quot;You mean of 
Ryloth?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;Yes, what part of Ryloth did you come from?&quot; Oola asked her fellow 
Twi'leks. Ruby and Amber both gave a sad look, &quot;We...have never seen 
Ryloth.&quot; &quot;We were born slaves, in houses of filth and pain.&quot; they 
sadly said. Oola's lekku flickered pity for them, &quot;I am sorry. I did not 
mean to irratate you.&quot; she said. 


They shuggued their shoulders, &quot;''Brought and sold for a price. Many 
colors: blue, red, yellow, green, brown, purple, gold and silver. Smile and be 
fed, frown and be beaten. That is our fate, to dance to the tune, to please the 
buyer. That is our fate''.&quot; Amber and Ruby sadly sung. Oola felt sadness 
well up in her chest, she placed a clinched fist over her heart. 


&quot; That was a song that the others would sing.&quot; &quot;We can never 
forget.&quot; they said. Oola bowed her head, she then noticed a brick red body 
next to her left. Kanna's lekku wiggled, &quot;That song...always sounds so 
sad.&quot; said Kanna out loud. Oola wiped her eyes, &quot;Yes but we must hope 
that some day. We will be able to sing a different song.&quot; Oola said. 


Kanna nodded, &quot;Yes but first today, Ruby, Amber can you handle the music. I 
will had the...lessons and Oola.&quot; Kanna paused. Oola looked at Kanna, 
&quot;Yes Kanna? Is there something that I could do? Perhaps teach the girls 
some new steps?&quot; Oola read Kanna's mind. Kanna gave a small smile, 
&quot;Yes that would be great.&quot; she said. 


They would take turns doing the lessons, Amber and Ruby were in charge of sing 
and music. Oola was in charge of dancing and movements and Kanna was in charged 
of...physical lessons. The other girls were mostly coopative, they did have some 
moments were they would argue how the lesson should be done. 


After they had done their lessons they took a break, Yarna came with their food. 
The girls line up and then after getting their food, they sat down and started 
their meal. &quot;Kanna, do you know the name of the new human girl that took my 
place for today?&quot; Oola asked. Kanna swallowed a piece of food. 


&quot;I think...it was... Roxy or Silk? Caelia or Ribbon choose her name.é&quot; 
said Kanna. Oola turned to talk to the human girls when her question was already 
answered, &quot;It was Lavander, Kanna.&quot; snipped Ribbon. &quot;Oh, well 
that is good to know.&quot; said Oola. Once they finished their meal they waited 
for Melina. 


Melina then came with their costumes and the little glossy balls. Oola hundled 
with Amber, Ruby, Kanna and Lute. The encourged one other to endure the night, 
Oola hugged each one as they left to do their work. Once again the door slid 
shut and Oola was alone. She then felt the need to use the waste room. 


She went to the wash room, she looked at the drain. ''wWell I guess I have to 
go''...she thought to herself. Oola slipped off her shoulder straps and then 
pulled her costume off. Still having her sandels, she then walked over and 
squated over the drain. With a grunt and a sigh, she relivd herself, 
&quot;''That felt good''.&quot; she said to herself. As she walked away she 
heard a noise. 


Turning around she noticed a black disk-shaped droid come out of the wall. It 
went over the drain, cleaning the area around it and then spraying a little mist 
before going back into the wall. &quot;Huh, so that is how this room gets 
clean.&quot; Oola said out loud. Oola then thought about just going to sleep 
naked but then decided not to, she put her costume on then went to her spot. 


She laid down and tried to get to sleep, she then sat upright folding her hands. 


&quot;''Oh Goddess, you who teaches us how to sing and dance. Please hear my 
pray''.&quot; Oola prayed, &quot;''I want to be free from this place, but I want 
the other girls to be free with me. So please save us from this place of pain 
and suffering''.&quot; Oola finished and went to sleep on her fourth day as a 
slave. 


Fifth Day 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola woke up to the gentle breathing of her friends. Oola laid 
there, hoping that some how they would be free. One by one the other girls woke 
up, Oola crawel over to Kanna. &quot;''How are you feeling''?&quot; Oola 
silently talked to Kanna. Kanna's lekku wiggle her responce. &quot;''It was 
fine, but I had a pleasant dream last night''.&quot; 


&quot;''Oh really? What type of dream did you have''?&quot; asked Oola. Kanna 
gave a small smile, &quot;''A great dream of freedom. We were brought by a nice 
man. Who want to free us out of the goodness of his heart. He also bought Amber 
and Ruby, we then all went to your world, were we live happaly to the day we 
died''.&quot; Kanna silently said. 


Oola smiled, &quot;''I hope it comes true''.&quot; her lekku wiggle out her 
hope. Amber and Ruby were taking turns rubbing each other's backs, &quot;Kanna 
can I rub your back?&quot; Oola asked. Kanna held a hand over her mouth to stife 
a yawn, &quot;Yes, that would be nice of you.&quot; Kanna said. As Oola rubbed 
Kanna strong shoulders, she noticed Lute was still laying on her side. 


&quot;Lute are you alright?&quot; Oola asked the neimondian, Lute contiued to 
lay on her side. &quot;I think she had a rough night.&quot; &quot;Yes, I think 
she had one of Ohara's old cilents. They can be rough.&quot; said Amber and then 
Ruby. Oola looked at Lute with pity, Ta-Ti went over to Lute, &quot;Lute, come 
on, get up. You need to streach you body or it will cramp on you.&quot; Ta-Ti 
said as she lifted Lute. 


Lute mumbled something, Ta-Ti just continued to rub Lute's shoulders. &quot;I 
sore stop rubbing.&quot; Lute grumbled, Ta-Ti just shook her head, &quot;Stop 
whining.&quot; she snarked. Oola flet a smile creep over her lips, &quot;Alright 
Oola, now it is my turn.&quot; Kanna stated. Oola went to her knees while Kanna 
stood up. Oola was glad that Kanna did a great job at rubbing her shoulders. 


Then the door openned with Yarna and her table of food. &quot;Good morning 
girls. How was each of your nights?&quot; Yarna asked. some of the girls said 
fine, while others said it was hard. &quot;It was very hard. I wished I died in 
the pits in my youth then endure another night.&quot; grumbled Lute. Yarna shook 
her head, &quot;Then you must endure and hope someone gentle wants to buy 
you.&quot,; 


After the everyone at their meal, Yarna left to get the cleanning supplies. 
Amber and Ruby went over to Lute, &quot;Don't be so grumpy Lute.&quot; 
&quot;Oola has it harder then us, she has to please HIM.&quot; said Amber and 
Ruby. &quot;When you say HIM, you mean HIM.&quot; Lute said in a hushed tone. 
Amber and Ruby both gave a nod, &quot;Oola is strong.&quot; &quot;She hopes that 
one day we will all be free.&quot; 


Lute looked at Oola with her large golden eyes, &quot;I pity you. Giving youself 
to that bloated slug. It be vary hard.&quot; Lute said to Oola. Oola nodded, 
&quot;Yes...very hard.&quot; she mumbled. Yarna came back with the supplies, 
&quot;Here you go.&quot; she said with a warty smile. The girls took the 
supplies and went to the cleanning room. 


Oola removed her costume rather quickly, &quot;You are getting faster at 
removing your costume, Oola.&quot; stated Amber. Oola shrugged her shoulders as 
she filled up her bowel of water. &quot;Well I can put it on just as fast as 


taking it off.&quot; Oola stated as she began to scrub her arms. &quot;Oola can 
you pass the soap?&quot; asked Ruby. 


Oola gave Ruby the soap, Ruby and Amber were washing each other. It seemed to 
Oola that the human girls were more mingled with the non-human girls then the 
last time she was here. &quot;Oola, can I wash your back?&quot; asked Ta-Ti with 
her sponge in hand. Oola's lekku twitched, she had hoped that Kanna would do it. 


&quot;Yes.&quot; Oola stated with a nod, Oola turned around and she could feel 
Ta-Ti rubbing her back. &quot;May I wash your head tails as well?&quot; Ta-Ti 
asked, Oola brushed her lekku over her shoulders. Ta-Ti as gently as she could 
rubbed Oola's lekku, &quot;Wow, they feel...fleshy and thick. How do you walk 
with these?&quot; Ta-Ti asked Oola. 


Oola shrugged her shoulders, &quot;They are just other part of my body, Ta- 
Ti.&quot; said Oola. Oola noticed that Kanna was washing Cystal's back while 
Lisa was washing Lute's back. &quot;Make sure you clean very sure. I want to be 
very clean.&quot; Lute snipped, Lisa rolled her eyes &quot;Yes mistress.&quot; 
she snarked. 


After Oola washed Ta-Ti's back, she poured some water over her body and then 
went to put her costume back on. &quot;Oola.&quot; Oola turned her head to the 
voice, it ws Kanna who still had some soap on her naked, volumpious body. She 
nelt down and pressed her head against Oola's, &quot;Be strong Oola, and do not 
be comsumed by HIS depravty.&quot; said Kanna. 


Oola body trembled, for she was going back to Jabba's side again. &quot;I...am 
scared.&quot; wispered Oola, Kanna gently stroked Oola' lekku, &quot;Remember us 
in the darkness.&quot; said Kanna. Amber and Ruby also came out of the washroom, 
their lovly body were clean of soap. &quot;We are here little sister, don't 
forget about us.&quot; they wispered as they hugged Oola. 


The door openned and Melina walked though, &quot;Hey! What are you doing! Get 
back, you naked schuttas!&quot; she snapped. Kanna and the two Twi'leks quickly 
backed away from Oola. &quot;We were just encourging Oola.&quot; said Kanna, 
Melina just gave a sneer, &quot;Yeah, sure you were.&quot; she said. Shen then 
looked down on Oola, &quot;Come on, master is waiting.&quot; she said with a 
fake smile. 


Oola slipped on her leather headband though her lekku, &quot;Coming.&quot; she 
said as she stood up. As Oola walked to the door, she felt a hand touch hers. 
Glacing backwards she saw Kanna pulling back her hand, &quot;Remember us, 
sister.&quot; Kanna mouthed. Oola gave a small smile as she left the room with 
Melina. 


Oola once again walked in front of Melina who held Oola's leash. &quot; You 
didn't need to snap at Kanna and the others, Melina. They were just comforting 
me.&quot; said Oola over her shoulder. Melina let out alittle scoff, &quot; Think 
schutta, how much does Jabba lick you?&quot; she stated. Oola's lekku twitched 
at the thought, &quot;...he licks alot.&quot; Oola stated. 


&quot;Right, so if he taste that someone else was on your body. What do you 
think he would think.&quot; Melina said. Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;No...I am 
not like Ohara in any way.&quot; she said. &quot;Well just to let you know, the 
last time the &quot;pet&quot; did something like that. Half of the harem was 
killed in a grisly fashion.&quot; Melina said. 


Oola bit he lip, ''No wonder Melina is so paranoid, the littlest thing can get 
you killed''...thought Oola. Oola and Melina walked up to one of the many 
entrances to the throne room. Oola paused her step, &quot;Hey who told you to 
stop?&quot; snapped Melina. Oola tighted her grip on the leash that ran down her 
front, &quot;I'm scared.&quot; she wispered. 


&quot;Oh come on, it's nothing you haven't done before.&quot; snarked Melina as 


she pushed Oola. Oola stumbled into the throne room, she straighted herself up 
and looked towards her owner. He was still eating his morning meal, Porcellus 
was standing nervously by the table kneading his well used apon. 


Jabba paused his eating and glaced over at his lovly pleasure slave. &quot;'''Ho 
ho, look who is here. *burp* My little one has come to spin me a web of 
spice'''.&quot; he slob out the words. Melina gave another push to Oola's back 
forcing her to walk towards the mountian of fat. Porcellus gave a little bow and 
moved the table for Oola, she took her normal spot on the throne. 


Oola looked down on the poor girl that had taken her place yesterday. Lavander 
was laying on her side, slime and other drippings covered her naked body. Her 
blue eyes were dull and half closed, her make up was smeared and her hands were 
tied behind her back. Her hair was undone and the white ribbons were pulled out. 


&quot;'''She was a paltable'''.&quot; Jabba stated as he slopped down other 
dish. &quot;'''She went limp after her hands were tied. No fun if the snack has 
no fight'''.&quot; he said. Jabba then tossed the dish on the table, &quot;'''I 
was thinking all day that maybe you don't know how to kiss, my sweet mint. So I 
though of a way to teach you'''.&quot; 


Jabba reached down and grabbed Lavander by the hair. He draged her to an upright 
postion, he then reached over to the table and wiped one of the bowels with his 
finger. He then rubbed the tip of Lavander's breast with the paste, &quot;'''I 
heard a saying once, that one learns how to kiss from sucking on their mother's 
breast. So'''...&quot; he gently swung Lavander by the hair. 


Oola shrunk back from the thought, His depratiy know no bounds thought Oola. 
Oola shook her head, &quot;NO, look at her. She is exasuted and needs to rest. I 
won't do such a thing.&quot; Oola spoke spitfully at Jabba. Jabba stared at 
Oola, &quot;...'''So you won't do it willingly'''.&quot; Jabba mused at the 
situation he had with Oola. 


Jabba then slide his free hand around Lavander's thourt, he then began to choke 
her. Lavander couldn't resist because her hands were tied behind her back. 
&quot;'''S-stop choking her, leave her alone'''.&quot; Oola protested. 
Lavander's eyes rolled up, her body was shaking from the lack of air. 
&quot;'''Stop! Stop, I will do it, I will suckle her breast'''.&quot; pleaded 
Oola. 


Jabba gave a grin, he let go of Lavander's throut,though he still held her up by 
the hair. Oola craweled closer to lick the paste off of Lavander's breast. 
Lavander's large, creamy breast heaved before Oola, Oola looked up at the poor 
girl. &quot;I...am sorry.&quot; wispered Oola as she pushed her lips against 
Lavander's breast. 


Ooa softly kissed the naked breast before her, So soft... thought Oola. She 
wrapped her arms around the girl's waist and place her hands on Lavander's hips. 
Lavander stiffened as Oola conuited to kiss her naked breast. As Oola pushed her 
lips against Lavander's breast, she used her tongue to lick the paste off. 


"'Yumm''... thought Oola as she tasted the paste that was on Lavander's breast. 
More... was Oola thought as she sucked harder on the soft, fatty breast. 
&quot;Please...stop...&quot; Oola paused and looked up at the slave girl she was 
sucking on. Lavander had such a sad look, &quot;Please stop.&quot; Lavander 
repeated, Oola reaslized what she was doing and pulled away from Lavander. 


&quot;'''why did you stop'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba, Oola put a hand to her lips. 
She could still taste Lavander's skin, &quot;She...is a human.&quot; Oola made 
up an excuse. &quot;So?&quot; replied Jabba, &quot;'''I would...learn better 
if...the breast I would suck on would not be...human'''.&quot; said Oola hoping 
that Jabba would be conviced. 


Jabba thought for a moment, &quot;'''Yes...a non human would be a better 


playmate'''.&quot; mumbled the Hutt. Jabba then pushed the naked slave girl off 
of his throne, she landed on the table and then rolled off of it. Melina then 
stooped down and picked up Lavander, as Melina took her back Jabba called out 
&quot;'''She is a 2000 Melina'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina gave a nod and then dissappered with Lavander down a passage way. Oola 


watched them go when her leash was tugged on, &quot;'''A band will soon be 
playing for me and you will dance to the beat'''.&quot; Jabba slobbed. Oola sat 
on one of the clean pillows, ''Oh good a band''...she thought as she wrapped her 


arms around her knees. 


Jabba seemed content smoking his hookah, the foul smoked gathered around his 
head like dirty clouds around a mountain of sludge. Oola moved with her custion 
as far away from Jabba as she could, ''I hate that smoke, I hate this place and 
I hate him...''Oola thought as sat with her nose buried into her arms. 


Oola closed her eyes and thought of Kanna, Ruby, Amber, ''Remember us''...was 
the soft echo of their voices. Oola gave alittle sigh,'' If...I had stayed home, 
would I have met such friends as them?...''she thought as she gently rocked 
herself back and forth. The morning turned into the afternoon and Oola could 
feel the heat from the twin suns making her drozy. 


Oola had uncurled her legs and let them dang off the edge of the throne. Oola 
was glad that she had such light clothing, nearly every one else was hidding in 
the darkest, coldest nook that they could find. Oola then glaced over towards 
Jabba, he had stopped smoking, his eyes were half closed and the drool had dried 
on the corners of his mouth. 


''Well time for sleep''...Oola thought, she fluffed one of the nearby cushions 
and laid her head down on top of it. Oola then curled her legs up together and 
pressed her arms closer to her chest. Oola genlty slip her lekku around her neck 
and closed her eyes. As she was going to sleep, the sound of foot steps echoed 
though the throne room. 


Oola lazly looked over her shoulder to see who it was. It was Bib guiding some 
people to the throne room, they were a group of different speices. Oola sat up 
right, one of her lekku unwrapped and lazly drapped down her shoulder. Bib 
softly went up to Jabba and wispered something into his ear. 


Jabba's eyes flickered, he strighted himself up, &quot;'''Humm...so this is the 
band you were talking about'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to Bib. Oola looked overe at 
the band, is was a mottery group of different beings. The group consisted of a 

Roidan, a bith, a rather plain human female and a short hairy humaniod creature. 


Jabba rubbed his warty chin, &quot;'''Well...are they signed'''?&quot;, Bib 
wispered something to Jabba. Jabba then glaced over at Oola, Oola could feel a 
chill go up her spine. Jabba licked his lips, &quot;'''My sweet, we will have a 
little audition to see if they are worth of playing the songs you will dance 
to'''.&quot; Jabba said to Oola. 


Oola gave a small nod,'' I hope they are good''...she thought as she stepped 
onto the floor. The band had moved to a nearby alchove, the short furry one 
seemed to be the leader. He was talking to Bib, they seem to be talking about 
something. Bib then walked passed Oola and to Jabba's side and wispered somthing 
to him. 


Jabba' eye twitched, &quot;'''What? The singer's thront is sore? What good is a 
band if there is no singer'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled angerly. Oola was on the 
metal floor streaching herself out, her lekku laid down her back and touched the 
cold metal floor. Oola looked up and saw Bib contiuing his peddling to his 
master and that Jabba had her leash wrapped about his hand. 


&quot;*grumble* '''Fine, the band can do a song with out the singer'''.&quot; 
Jabba said out loud. Oola got up from the floor, she held her leash in both of 


her hands ready to dance to the tune. ''Please be good''...Oola wishfuly 
thought, Jabba licked his lips as he tighted the leight of the leash. 
&quot;'''Play'''!&quot; commanded the Hutt. 


The droid beside him translated his command to the band. The Roidan and the Bith 
had wind instruments while the plain looking human female had a guiter. They 
played a upbeat tune that was pleasing to hear and would cause one to tap thier 
foot to the beat. Though to Oola, it was just a song that she had to dance to. 


Oola danced with grace and beuity, she splendly used her leash like a ribbon 
caught in the wind. Jabba was qutie please with how Oola was dancing, his tongue 
slobbed across his lips as he watched her dance. Oola kicked high with her 
green, lovly, strong legs into the air. Oola waved her arms in the air and let 
her long lekku wiggle about. 


Jabba's eyes widen with pleasure as he pulled on Oola's leash. Oola was jerked 
towards Jabba's throne, &quot;'''Hey why did you'''-&quot; Oola stopped mid 
sentence. Oola's eye became dilated, she knew what the leering in Jabba's eyes 
meant. &quot;Nono no!&quot; screamed Oola as she hualed back on her leash, she 
went as far as leash allowed her to from Jabba's throne. 


Jabba had tighted the leght of the leash while Oola was dancing making it 
shorter. Oola strained at her leash, she tried to plant her feet but the sandels 
had no traction on the bottom. She slide as she was pulled towards the throne, 
Oola now had feet instead of meters before she was pulled up onto into the arms 
of her master. 


&quot;'''Please, let me dance! Let me dance'''!&quot;pleaded Oola of her master. 
Jabba added another layer of saliva to his lips, he reeled in another leght of 
Oola's leash pulling her over the sand covered trap door. &quot;'''Fiesty! So 


fiesty'''!&quot; Jabba slobbing declared as he pulled on her leash. Oola was 
shaking her head, she knew what was to come. 


Oola braced one of her feet against the stone throne and then another, she was 
then pulled over the lip of the throne into Jabba's belly. &quot;NO! NOOOO! 
&quot; screamed Oola as she tried to pull herself out of Jabba's grasp. Oola 
twisted herself away in her struggle but then Jabba wrapped his arm underneth 
Oola's arm and up to her collar and neck. 


Jabba pressed the beutiful, green, struggling Twi'lek against his belly. Oola 
clawed at his hand but it did nothing but make him more exitced. Jabba then slid 
his free hand under Oola's fishnet costume, &quot;'''No, please! Oh please 
no'''!&quot; sobbed Oola as Jabba stroked her breast. Jabba then openned his 
mouth and scooped one of Oola's senstive lekku with his tongue. 


Oola arched her back from the lapping of her lekku, &quot;Ah...ah...oh! Ah! Ah! 
&quot; Oola moaned. Jabba then pushed the wet lekku out of his mouth and then 
started on the other lekku. Oola was panting as Jabba suckled her lekku, her 
half closed eyes were rolled up. Jabba then slid his hand down her sweating, 
trembling body to her groining. 


Oola gave a squel as Jabba slid his hand into her body. She feebly rolled her 
body in Jabba grip, &quot;''Please...please''...&quot; Oola softly moaned. 
Oola's lekku swelled up from the arousing touch of her master. Oola could feel 
herself getting hotter with every passing second, her legs were treambling as 
they spread out from her. 


Oola gave a moun as she jerked her hips, with trembling lips she cried out in 
pleasure. Jabba pushed out her wet lekku and was lapping her collared neck. Oola 
closed he eyes as the second jerk come from her body. 
&quot;''Please...stop''...&quot; Oola feebly moaned as she came to the climax of 
the pleasure. 


Oola gave her final moan as she became limp, Jabba though still held her in his 


grasp.'' I...am lower then a slave. I am a toy, to be played with and 
then''...0ola quinced as Jabba pulled his fingers from her body. Oola turned her 
head, she closed her eyes and she prayed that Jabba didn't decide to put his 
hand into her mouth. 


He didn't, he instead licked his own fingers, &quot;'''I was half asleep when 
you wiggled those lovly head worms of yours. Heh, you are so fiesty'''.&quot; 
Jabba said as he extented his tongue out to lick Oola's face. Oola strained to 
escape his grasp, Jabba's tongue licked the air between him and Oola. Jabba's 
tongue stopped licking the air and was pulled back into his mouth. 


&quot;'''what'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled at his majordomo, Oola glaced over her 
shoulder at the other Twi'lek. Bib was folding and unfloding his hands, 
&quot;'''Master what did you think of the profromance of the band? Were 


they...to your liking'''?&quot; Bib asked softly. Jabba gave a rumbling sigh as 
he stroked Oola's face. 


&quot;'''They...were fine. I hope that they singer is ready for 
tonight'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;'''Deal with them Bib, 
I am taking my nap'''.&quot; Jabba grunted as he nested down with Oola in his 
arms. Like a child with his favorite toy, Jabba held Oola tight. Drool slowly 
dripped from the corners of Jabba's on to Oola's back. 


Ewww...O0la silently wimpered as the drool went down her back, she glaced over 
towards the corner were the band was. The band leader and Bib were ina 
arguement, Oola judge that the band wanted more money or something. Well Bib had 
the garmonnan gurads with him and with a little &quot;encourgement&quot; the 
band signed a contract. 


The band did not seemed to happy with what they were forced to do. They were 
wispering amon themsevles, They are fools, what do they hope to gain from this 
place? thought Oola as she closed her eyes. Jabba's masssive heart beat plused 
though Oola's back, slowly Oola fell asleep to the rhyme. 


It must have been a couple of hours when Oola woke up. ''Oh...please let me 
go''...0ola hoped that Jabba would loosen his grip on Oola's body in his sleep 
but didn't. Oola looked around, the other members of Jabba's court were stiring 
from their afternoon nap. Yarna and Jess were walking about, taking orders of 
food and drink. 


&quot;Could I have some water?&quot; Oola whispered to Jess as she walked by. 
Jess paused and then shook her head, &quot;You will get your food when master 
gets his.&quot; she said. Oola bit her lip, &quot;Oh...alright&quot; she replied 
as Jess walked away. Oola watched as the food was brought up for the guest, 
''Prehaps...the smell will wake him up''... thought Oola. 


Jabba must have smelled the food, he slowly awoke from his slumber. He gave a 
mighty yawn, he then reached over and grabbed a frog from his snackaqurima. Oola 
then used this oppantiy to slip out of Jabba's grasp and go to her normal spot 
away from him. Her leash became tight, Oola looked over her shoulder at the 
snacking Hutt. 


&quot;'''were are you going'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled as he ate the frog. Oola's 
lekku wiggled as she thought up something. &quot;'''I...was just going over 
here'''...&quot; she said to her master. Jabba had a look in his eye that she 


did not like, he tugged on her leash inducating that he wanted her back by him. 
Oola pouted her lips as she crawled back to Jabba. 


Jabba streached out his hand and rubbed Oola's right lekku, &quot;'''I want you 
to do something, my love'''.&quot; Jabba bleched to Oola. Oola's eye twitched, 
&quot;'''Such as'''...?&quot; she asked Jabba. Jabba looked over at his 
snackaquariam, &quot;'''Get one of those delisous paddy frogs for me'''.&quot; 


Jabba said with a slup. Oola moved closer to the bowel with the frogs in it. 


She looked down, the frogs were at the bottom of the bowel. Oola could feel 
Jabba place one of his hands on Oola's waist, &quot;'''Now grab one of the plump 
ones, Oola'''.&quot; he said as he rubbed her back. Oola gave a little sigh, How 
hard can it be? Just grab a frog and feed the slug thought Oola as she put her 
hands into the water. 


It turns out that the water was actually a clear brandy, Oola could feel a 
slight heat on her arms. &quot;Ew.&quot; mutter Oola as she put her hands 
deeper. Well the frogs were not easy to catch at all, more then once they would 
slip out of her hands. &quot;''Stupid frogs''!&quot; mutter Oola, she could hear 
Jabba chuckle beside her, &quot;'''Wait for one to come up for 
air'''.&quot;inscruted Jabba. 


Oola gave a sigh and pulled her arms out of the brandy, she placed her hands on 
the lip of the bowel. Eventually one of the frogs came up to the surface, 
&quot;'''Now'''!&quot; rumble Jabba. Oola quickly used two hands as she grabbed 
the frog, it gave a squel as she pulled it out of the water. Jabba open his 
mouth and Oola quickly tossed the slimy, wiggling frog into it. 


The frog gave a horrible squel as Jabba ate it, a shiver went up Oola's back. 
&quot;'''Good, you can go now''!'.&quot; Jabba grunted as he waved for his hookah 
pipe. Oola crawled back to her spot, she put one of the custion underneath her. 
As she sat there, she notcied that the band leader was agureing with Yarna about 
how the band should get free food. 


&quot;Sorry, that was not in your contract.&quot; said Yarna to the furry band 
leader. The band leader left Yarna and went over to were the band was stationed. 
They were talking in hushed tones, the plain human female had a worried look on 
her face. I wonder- Oola's thought was interputed by a arvail of a person being 
lead by Bib. 


The person was actually a Trandonian, a tall lizard like being. In his wake were 
two others like him with a group a slaves in between them, all of them female. 
''Oh poor things''...thought Oola as she watched the group of girls being 
hearded to the center of the room. Humans, Twi'leks and an unknown speices of 
female made up the group. 


Bib came up to Jabba's side, as he wispered something Jabba puffed out a cloud 
of smoke. &quot;What have you brought?&quot; Jabba said though the little 
translater droid. &quot;'''I have brought you my waresss, mighty Jabba. Look 
over the choicesss, I give you the first pick of the ssstock before they go to 
the marketsss'''.&quot; said the slaver. 


Jabba and Bib wispered amon themselves, &quot;'''Are they fresh'''?&quot; Jabba 
asked to the slaver. The lizard gave a grin as he beckoned one of the human 
girls to him. The girl came to him wearing little more then rags on her body, 
with a talon he ripped though the rags showing off a slender creamy body 
underneath. 


The girl gave a cry as she placed her hands over her body, the slaver looked 
back at Jabba. &quot;Fressh and inoccent.&quot; were his words in basic, Jabba 
licked his lips as he eyed each of the girls. The group of girls had hudled 
around the nake girl, their bodies shaking and wimpers came from them. 
&quot;'''what spieces is that girl'''?&quot; Jabba asked of the slaver. 


&quot;'''Thiss one? Oh, thiss one iss quite a looker'''.&quot; said the slaver 
as he had one of the other slavers push the girl in question forward. She was a 
different shade of green then Oola and instead of two head tails she had about 
half a dozen tenaculs the came down her head. She had pitch black eyes and she 
had alittle more clothing then the other girls. 


She had crossed her arms around her chest so that the slaver couldn't rip off 


her clothing. The slaver gave a chuckle, &quot;'''Thiss Nautolan has a sstrong 
will, oh great Jabba. Sshe would be a challage to tame'''.&quot; said the 
slaver. Jabba gave one of his digusting chuckles, &quot;'''Hoo hoo, I have my 
ways'''.&quot; Jabba murmmered. 


Jabba and Bib talked amon themselves before giving Jabba's answer. &quot;'''I 
want the Nautolan and two human girls, the blond one and the chestnut one. 15000 
credits for all three'''.&quot; Jabba spoke. The slaver gave a low hiss at what 
the words that came from Jabba, &quot;'''Are my waress that cheap, that you 
would give such a low price? They are at least 45000 credits'''.&quot; was his 
replie. 


&quot;'''15'''&quot;, &quot;'''45'''&quot;...Jabba and the slaver kept at it for 
some time, the slaver was getting annoied at how stubborn Jabba was being. 
&quot;'''Argh! Ssince we are not going anyware, I sstugessted that I make a 
compromisse'''.&quot; said the slaver. A grin formed on Jabba's mouth, 
&quot;'''I'm lisaning'''.&quot; he spoked though the droid. 


The slaver picked his teeth as he spoked, &quot;'''Truth be told, the Nautolan 
was the most expensive one. How about this, I give you the three girls for 14000 
but I get to choose one of your human haram girls as compatizen for giving you 
such a great deal'''.&quot; Jabba rubbed his hand against his chin. 


&quot;'''Melina'''.&quot; Jabba called out for his slave keeper, she appeared 
out of one of the dark alcove. &quot;Yes master?&quot; she asked as she gave a 
bow. &quot;'''Bring up the human girls from the pit, Melina'''.&quot; Jabba 
bellowed. &quot;As you command master.&quot; she said as she left to retrive the 
girls from the dancer's pit. 


As they waited for Melina to return with the girls, Jabba offered the slaver 
something to drink. &quot;'''No...but um thankss for the offer'''.&quot; replied 
the slaver. Melina returned with Lisa,Ribbon, Ta-Ti, Erika, Caelia and Crystel. 
The five girls stood in a line, some of them were nevously kneaded their dress. 


The slaver looked over each girl, he had them open their mouths, had them speak 
a couple of phrases. He then norrowed his selection down to Ta-Ti and Ribbon, 
both were shifting about uneasy. The slaver tapped his chin, his eyes going back 
and forth, &quot;'''Sstrip them'''.&quot; he commanded. Melina then stripped 
both of the dresses off their bodies. 


The stood trembling with thier hands covering themselves, the slaver then 
circled them looking them over. He ponited at Ta-Ti, &quot;You will do.&quot; he 
said as he waved for something from his compantions. One of them brought forth a 
thick collar and chain and tossed it it the slaver. He snapped it around Ta-Ti's 
neck, it looked uncofromable. 


As Ta-Ti sadly fingered the collar, she was jerked towards the ground. She went 
to her knees with a cry, then the slaver jerked the chain up forcing the slave 
girl to look up. The slaver gave a grin as he streached out his hand, he rubbed 
Ta-Ti's chin. &quot;'''I like the look in thiss one's eyess'''.&quot; said the 
slaver. 


Bib came forth with a bag of credits, the slaver snached it from Bib's hand and 
tossed it to his compantion. His companion then took a scanner and went though 
the long and tious event of scanning every single one. One he was finsihed the 
slaver gave a short bow, &quot;'''Pleassure doing busseinse with you mighty 
Jabba'''.&quot; said the slaver. 


Pulling Ta-Ti to her feet, the slaver and his corhorts leave with their thralls 
in tow. Ribbon knelt down and picked up the dresses that were on the ground. She 
softly waved at the group of slave girls, Melina then grabbed her by the hair 
and forced her to her feet. &quot;'''Wait'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba, Melina 
stopped with Ribbon, &quot;'''I would like that one to dance with Oola'''.&quot; 
he said. 


Melina gave a bow, &quot;As you command.&quot; she replied as she left. Oola 
glaced at Ribbon and then at Jabba. ''So I am to dance with a partner''...Oola 
thought, Ribbon had taken part of the dance lessons that Oola gave yesterday. 
Oola's mind was accupited with think of what dance steps would be suttible for 
dancing with a partner when Porcellus came with the dinner. 


&quot;Hello master.&quot; said Porcellus as he pushed up the table, Oola licked 
her lips at the thought of eating her meal. Oola's bowel was in the corner of 
the table while the rest of the space was accuiotied by Jabba's dinner. Oola 
could feel her leash being tugged, she glaced at the fat slug. &quot;'''What'''? 
&quot; the slave girl asked. 


&quot;'''Feed me'''.&quot; rumbled the slug, Oola's lekku twitched.'' He must 
mean hand feed him''...0ola thought as she looked over the plates. Most of the 
plates were cooked but alot of them had something wiggling on them. 
&quot;'''That one'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as he pointed to one of the plates. It 
looked like it was filled with large fat maggots rolling about. 


Oola reached out and picked it up with both hands. The contents of the bowl 
shushed about, Oola's coudn't hide her revautlsion. She turned towards Jabba, he 
openned his massive mouth. She stood up balancing the plate, the maggots must 
have sensed their doom and were shaking the plate trying to escape. 


Oola took the plate and dumped it into Jabba's mouth. Oola could imagen the 
maggots scream for their lives as they were eaten by the ermous slug. After 
finishing the maggots, Jabba ponited at another plate and the process repeated. 
Oola wiped her face with her hand, smearing the drippings from the differant 
plates she had to fed Jabba. 


That was the las-, Oola was then pulled by her leash against Jabba's stomach. 
Jabba tongue affection lapped against Oola's cheek, Oola pushed against Jabba's 
jaw. &quot;''Egh, gross''.&quot; she said with a grimance on her face. Jabba 
rubbed her chin with his finger, &quot;'''You look tasty'''.&quot; he said with 
another lick to her face. 


Oola realized Jabba used the the word &quot;Tasty&quot; like he did on her first 
night. Her eyes widen, she pushed hard to leave his grasp. &quot;'''No! No, let 
me go you moster! Let me go'''!&quot; she screamed at the Hutt. Jabba tighted 
his grip on Oola's leash, his free hand stroked the exposed skin of Oola's 
chest.&quot;'''You must...have your mea'''1l.&quot; he stated with a grin. 


Oola paused her struggle, her lekku twiched, ''I forgot about my food''...Oola 
thought as she looked back at Porcellus. Jabba reached out towards Porcellus, 
the nervous cheif handed Jabba Oola's bowel. Jabba held the bowel easily in one 
hand, he picked out the spoon and tossed it onto the table. 
&quot;'''Eat'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as he held out the bowel. 


Oola looked at the bowel, she reasched out with her hand to pick a piece of food 
when the memory of her hand being slapped resurfesed. She pulled back her hand 
and touched her ruby red lips, ''He expects me to eat like an animal''...she 
thought. Her stomach reminded her about the energy that was in the food. 


Oola closed her eyes, ''I must eat so I might escape''...she thought as she 
lowered her face into the bowel. She openned her mouth and began eatting the 
food that was in the bowel. It was rich and delsious as it went down her throut. 
Oola put both of her hands underneath Jabba's one hand to make sure he did not 
pull away. 


&quot;'''Good girl, good Oola'''.&quot; Jabba said as he stroked Oola's head and 
the base of her lekku, Oola's lekku wiggled in contentment of eating and having 
being rubbed. When Oola finished her meal, she let out a sigh of satifaction, 
Porcellus you make the best meals Oola thought of the cheif. Jabba then tossed 
the bowel back onto the table. 


Jabba waved off the chief, Porcellus gave a small bow and left with the table. 
Jabba then wiped the corners of Oola's mouth, &quot;'''I look forward to your 
dance and later'''...&quot; a chill run up Oola's back from seeing the lust 
gleam in his eyes. She looked over her shoulder and noticed Melina and Ribbon 
have come back up to the throne room. 


Ribbon was uneasily looking about as she came to the middle of the floor. 
Ribbon's white dancing costume had plenty of ribbons and lace but the reavealing 
part of her costume was that it was in two pieces. The top part covered the 
bottom part of her breast, exposing the top. The bottom piece was a pantaloon 
out of ribbions and it exposed all but the most privite of parts. 


Oola could hear Jabba slobber his lips at the sight of the human girl. He turned 
Oola's head so she was looking into his large reptilen eyes. &quot;'''Go on my 
frisky one. Play with your partner, I will watch'''.&quot; he said lapping the 
air between him and Oola. Oola gave a quick nod, Anything to get away from you 
she thought as she left the dais. 


Oola held her leash in one hand, testing the tightness as she walked to Ribbon. 
&quot;Hello.&quot; Oola said to Ribbon. Ribbon looked at Oola uneasly, &quot;I- 
I'm scared.&quot; she muttered to Oola. Oola touched her hand, &quot;It will be 
alright, just don't worry.&quot; Oola said with confince. &quot;Just remember 
the steps I showed you and if your nerves fail just stand and wave your arm in 
the air.&quot; Oola wispered. 


Ribbon nodded in argemeent, Oola could feel her leash being tugged on. She 
glaced over at Jabba, she could see the gleam in his eye. Oola took a lenght of 
her leash in her hands and took a pose. Ribbon also took a pose, the band got 
ready to play. Jabba waved one of his stubby arms in the air and his words were 
translated by the droid. &quot;'''Play'''!&quot; 


It was like a bantha was being gutted...quite loudly. The music that was played 
early was replaced by an awful wail of the damn. Oh my... Oola tried to focus on 
another melody but the band's music made impossible. Oola looked over at RIbbon, 
she had forgotten the lessons that Oola taught her and was just jiggling her 
body in one place in a lewd way. 


Oola stopped dancing,'' This is a waste of my time''...she thought as she went 
back and took a seat on Jabba's throne. Oola glaced up at Jabba who also looked 
back, &quot;'''Bad music'''.&quot; she said nodding her head towards the band. 


Jabba had an annoyed look on his face, he gave a grunt and waved his hand. 


For some reason the band thought it was a signal to play louder. The music 
became even more painful to listen to and Ribbon &quot;danced&quot; even harder. 
Jabba then waved his hand a second time and the band played even louder! Oola 
clapped her hands over the headdress's ear-lobe covers. Ribbon had stopped 
dancing and had her hands over her ears. 


Jabba picked a frog out of his bowel and threw it at the band, &quot;'''SHUT 
UP'''!&quot; he roared at the band. The frog hit the singer's wide nose, the 
music immedatily stopped. Jabba gave a snort, &quot;'''Get over here, all of 
you'''!&quot;, the droid translated it alittle nicer. The band and Ribbon stood 
in the center of the metal floor, Ribbon was trembling at the possiblity of 
punishment. 


Oola could feel her leash being pulled up, she gave a cry as Jabba jerked her 
neck up. &quot;'''YOU'''.&quot; he rumbled as he pointed at Ribbon, 


&quot;'''Come closer'''!&quot; he commanded. Ribbon was shaking as she walked up 
and stood on the sand covered trap door. &quot;'''You were horrible! The way you 
were dancing was repluive as if...if.'''..&quot; Oola could see the rage in 


Jabba's eyes. 


&quot;'''YOU were making fun of ME'''!&quot; Jabba raged at the slave girl, 


before she could say anything Jabba hit the button for the trap door. Ribbon 
gave a scream as she fell, her hands clawing the sides of the chute. The band 
was disturd at Jabba's way of &quot;punishment&quot;, the Bith leaned closer to 
the singer and said something. 


&quot;'''what are you saying! What is he saying'''!&quot; Jabba rumbled to the 
Bith and then to his droid. &quot;'''I belived that he said: This quick gig is 


not worth our lives'''.&quot; said the droid. Jabba eyes reflexed a murderous 
though, &quot;'''How dare you! I give you the honor of playing for me and this 
is how you repay me! Theives'''!&quot; Jabba thundered as he tighted Oola's 
leash. 


Oola gave a gasp as she struggled to keep the collor from choking her. Jabba 
loosed his grip on Oola's leash as he pointed to the Bith, &quot;'''Push him 
in'''!&quot; ordered Jabba. Guards had stunk behind the band and grabed each 
one. Oola watched in horror as the guards pushed the Bith towards the gapping 
trap door. 


He screamed as he was pushed in, he tried to grab one of the ring attached to 
Jabba's throne but it slipped though his hands. The plain human girl went 
nexted, Jabba laughted at her scream. Then the rodian, just as he was about to 
be pushed in he jumped and manged to get his upper body on the throne. He 
reached out his hand to Oola, &quot;'''Help me'''-&quot; 


Oola acted out of reaction, she sent one of her sandeled feet into the rodian's 
face. He was knocked out cold and silently slid into the hole. Oola could feel 
Jabba pat her head, &quot;'''Good, very good kick'''.&quot; he rumbled. He then 
lifted a finger at the Band singer &quot;'''Break his legs, before you throw him 
in'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola closed her eyes and tried to block the screams 
of the singer. 


Oola peeked at and saw the band singer being thrown into the hole. Jabba gave a 
laugh as he pushed the button that moved his throne closer to the exposed pit. 
Oola looked down and saw the singer slid out of the wall and on top of the 
knocked out Rodian. Oola then saw the Bith and the human girl trying to force 
their way under a ledge were Ribbon was hiding. 


Then the sound of metal being pulled up could be heard. The unlucky victums 
turned to see what was coming. &quot;'''I wonder what it will be'''.&quot; Jabba 
said licking his lips. A shiver went up Oola's back, the human girl gave a 
scream and tried even harder to get herself next to Ribbon. The Bith nearly 
tripped over his bandmates as he tried to get to the trap door that put them 
there. 


The band singer looked up and was trying to get words out of his mouth but none 
would come. Oola almost screamed at what she saw, it was a monster that towered 
over the victums in the pit. &quot;'''Ho! It's the Ranco'''r! 
'''Perfect''''''!'''&quot; laught Jabba at the sence. The Rancor picked up the 
singer in one hand and swallow him alive in one glup. 


Oola held her hand up to her mouth trying not to scream. Then the Rancor easily 
picked up the Bith, as it was about to bite into the Bith, it paused and gave a 
sniff of the Bith. The Bith had his arms up as if he could stop the monster from 
eating him. The rancor almost put the Bith down when it then violantly threw the 
Bith into the grate above. 


Blood exploded from the Bith's body as it hit the spikes below the grate, some 
blood got on some of the observers who were laughing at the Bith fate. Oola had 
cluched her leash in her hands, treambling at the band member deaths. Rodian was 
ripped in half and the Rancor ate him in to bites. 


The the rancor pasued and sniffed the air, someone shouted to the beast that 
there were more under the ledge. As if it heard the suggestion it reached under 
the ledge, screams from the two human girls could be heard. The Rancor reached 


in twice, grabbing a girl in each hand. Both girls were screaming, sobbing and 
pleading as the Rancor was deciding which one to eat. 


It chose Ribbon, it shoved her into it's mouth and bit into her. It was like a 
red fruit had been bitten into two pieces and the red juice was dripping out of 
the Rancor's mouth. It then ate the rest of Ribbon and then looked at the other 
girl. She had fainted out of fright, the rancor then did the same with her as it 
did with the Bith. 


Oola could feel some of the blood laid on her face,'' I need to escape 
now''!...was her though of what could be her fate. The Rancor then looked up at 
Oola, she could feel the blood in her body go cold. It gave a roar and then the 
grates snapped shut, Jabba's throne then rolled back. Oola was breathing hard 
when her leashed was pulled on. 


She looked up at the monster that just had five beings killed for displeasing 
him. His eyes had norrowed on his slave girl, &quot;'''You stopped 
dancing'''.&quot; he stated. Oola's eyes widen, &quot;'''B-but how could...the 
music was'''...&quot; she stopped when Jabba put his finger on her lips. 
&quot;'''I decide when you stop, no matter how bad the song is'''.&quot; he 
stated as he twisted his finger on her lips. 


Oola gave a whimper as Jabba forced his finger into her mouth. Oola grabbed 
Jabba's warty hand, trying to force it out of her mouth. Jabba smiled as he 
forced the Twi'lek to gag for air, he pulled his finger out of Oola's mouth. 
Oola hunched over breathing in precious air, &quot;'''Bib, call Melina. I want 
my pet cleaned for a...private lesson'''.&quot; Oola heard Jabba say. 


Oola was trembling, she saw Melina came from somewere and spoke with Bib. Oola 
looked at Jabba with tears in her eyes, &quot;'''Not tonight please, not 
tonight'''.&quot; she sobbed. Melina then took Oola's leash in hand and gave it 
a pull, &quot;Come on schutta, time to get you clean.&quot; Melina sneered. Oola 
got up and went with Melina, she could hear Jabba licking his lips. 


As Oola and Melina were walking back to the Dancer's Pit, Oola could feel her 
body shaking. &quot;P-please don't take m-me to him. T-tell him I got sick or 
something just please.&quot; Oola pleaded with Melina, Melina just ignored the 
Twi'lek's pleas and openned the door. Melina pushed Oola though the door and 
into the room. 


The other girls were getting ready for that evening, &quot;Master wants his pet 
cleanned now! &quot; shouted Melina as she left Oola to the care of the others. 
The other girls hurried with stripping Oola of her costume, &quot;No! I don't 
want to go to HIM! I don't want to go!&quot; pleaded Oola. The other girls 
though had no choice but to follow Melina's orders out of fear of punishment. 


Oola looked at Kanna, &quot;Don't want to go*sob*.&quot; Oola cried. Kanna took 
Oola' hand, &quot;Be strong. Please be strong for them.&quot; Kanna said to 
Oola. Oola looked at the other girls, they too were scaried of the coming night. 
Oola closed her eyes, a shiver went though her shoulders, &quot;1I...will 
try.&quot; she wispered. 


The other got the tub of water ready for Oola, she sat down in the warm water. 
The small sponges gently scrubbed Oola's body, &quot;Is...Ribbon still up there? 
&quot; Lisa asked Oola. Oola bit her lip, she lower her gaze to her painted toe 
nails, &quot;Was...she...killed?&quot; wispered Cystel. Oola gave the smallest 
of nods, Cystel gave a sob and continued cleanning Oola's body. 


&quot;How did she die?&quot; Amber silently asked though her lekku. Oola 
silently told them about the deaths that happened earlier, both Twi'leks and 
Kanna stuttered at what had happen. Oola stepped out of the tub and let the 
other girls dry her off. Melina returned with a package and the make up kit, 
&quot;Time to make the schutta pretty.&quot; she snarked. 


Oola closed her eyes as Melina did her eye shadow, she puffed her lips so Melina 
could add the glossy shine to them. &quot;You look so beutiful.&quot; mock 
Melina to Oola as she gave her the package. Oola openned the package, the top 
was a silk towel that exposed her back and cover her front and the botton was a 
loin cloth of silver string and black silk cloth. 


It was not diffacult to put on, ''Or to take off''...O0ola thought of her atire 
for the night. Oola looked over her shoulder and saw the other girls looking 
back at her. &quot;Come on.&quot; Melina stated with a impatint tug of Oola's 
leash. Oola obedinetly followed Melina back up to the throne room were they went 
onto the elevator. 


When Melina was openning the door to Jabba's room, Oola's nerves failed her. 
&quot;NOO000!&quot; Oola screamed as she tried to get away, Melina held onto 
Oola's leash. &quot;Oh COME ON!&quot; shout Melina as she tossed a leght of 
leash though the door and stepped out of the way. The leash became tight and 
Oola was dragged towards the door. 


&quot;NOOO!NO!MELINA! DON&quot; TLETHIMTAKEME!&quot; screamed Oola as she was 
dragged towards the black pit of her master's lust. When Oola passed the 
theshold, she hauled back on her leash strugling to get back out. Melina stood 
to the side and strugged her shoulder, &quot;what's the big deal? You done it 
before right?&quot;, Melina then closed the door and walked away on Oola's fifth 
night as Jabba's slave. 


Sixth Day 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin rose once again over Tataionne, their light reached down to 
the dephts and touched the sleeping Twi'lek's face. Oola was on her back, her 
arms above head, her hands cluching the sheets tighly. Her lekku were still 
slightly swallon, she openned her eyes and looked up at the light. 


Oola tilted her head down, her breast and lower body was caked in dried saliva. 
Her legs were being held apart by the ankles by Jabba's hands. Jabba was still 
sleeping, a trickle of drool going down the corner of his mouth. Oola contiuned 
to lay on her back, she laid her arms across her belly. ''Why am I here''...Oola 
thought as that day came back... 


Ryloth-aproxmitly four mouths ago 


&lt;br /&gt;Ryloth, the home planet of the Twi'leks, it's orbit routes so slowly 
that there is almost permanted day on one side while etirne night on the other. 
The only livable areas are along the band were light meets the darkness causing 
a twilight to fill the sky. Down in one of the many hidden underground 
settlements among the mounatians, lived the Tarkona clan. 


The Tarkona clan was one of the older clans, though they not influence, fame or 
wealth.They were not reknown like the five families of Ryloth but were proud of 
who they are. They would be consider primative but the reason why, is that 
slavers would follow the unsecerced signals to hidden settlements and then raid 
them of their women and childern. 


The current number of the clan was over eight hundred Twi'leks, the clan leader 
has lead them for more then two decaceds. Though he has lead and protected the 
clan for so long, he has his own burden. His first wife was kidnapped by raiders 
and was never seen again while his second wife was killed in other raid. 


Oola's mother was the first wife while Nolaa's, her half-sister, mother was the 
second. Though both of the sister's were loved by their father, Oola was the 
apple of his eye. She was consquently reminded of how much she look like her 
mother. The grace of her dance, the melody of her voice and the color of her 
skin. 


Oola given the best education that their father could find for them. She learned 
how to speack basic from a protocal droid, that their father rented froma 
trader. Writing, counting and many household tasks. Oola was dissapointed that 
most of the rules deny any females of any postion of power and that slavery was 
comman. 


When Oola was seventeen she was sent to a pestige school that would increase her 
&quot;worth&quot;. Oola did her best, though many of the other girls there 
mocked her for being a country bunkin that was so naive. She endrued the laughs 
and the whispers for four long years. When time came to be evaulted she was 
placed twelfed out of twenty. 


Oola was very disaponited with the outcome, &quot;''I should have been placed 
aleast in the top five''!&quot; she declared to her father. When Oola finally 
returned to were the clan was staying, the clan had a celabration for her. 
Though the clan did not know what place she took they were very happy that she 
complted it. 


Then she found out why she was sent to that school, she was to be given to a 
important member of an important family. &quot;''What about my life! What about 
me''!&quot; she screamed at her father. &quot;''My child, think about the clan. 
This would give the clan the sectiry to live in peace from raiders''.&quot; he 
said to his daughter. &quot;''Clan, Clan, Clan! That's all you think about''! 
&quot; Oola declarded. 


Oola left the house and went to the common area were the traders would come with 
their goods. She wandered the area with Nolaa and two &quot;friends&quot;, who 
were more like flatters then anything. &quot;''You desever better Oola''.&quot; 
&quot;''Yes, you should have been first''.&quot; &quot;''You could change Ryloth 
with your dance''.&quot; the two other Twi'lek flatterd. 


Most of the Twi'leks in the common area wore plain robes, exepted for Oola. She 
wore a black silk wrap top that exposed her midriff. She had black silk 
pantaloons with silver emblodered and matching slippers. She also wore a black 
silk covering that slipped over her lekku protecting them, that she made 
herself. 


Oola borsed though the wares of the traders, she was looking for something to 
make her happy. &quot;''Perhaps Oola, you need to see from father's 
veiw''.&quot; Nolaa said to her older sister. &quot;''If you marry this member, 
then the resourses of that family would be shared with the clan''.&quot; Nolaa 
stated. 


Oola looked at Nolaa, she was three years younger then Oola and was a pretty 
shade of pink. Though she was pretty, the shot that killed Nolaa's mother had 
disfigued her. She had one healthy lekku while the other was just a red, 
shallown stub. &quot;''How can you undersand my pain, Nolaa? You are not the one 
been sold off''.&quot; Oola snipped at Nolaa. 


Nolaa's single lekku was furiously twiching to make up the correct signals. 
&quot;''I...did not mean to insult you sister''.&quot; Nolaa said. The other two 
Twi'leks also looked at Nolaa, &quot;''It's a shame that you only have one 
lekku, Nolaa''.&quot; &quot;''Perhaps if you had another, the males would 
actually look at you''.&quot; they sneered at her. 


&quot;''watch your tone! That is my sister you are insulting''!&quot; Oola 
hissed at the two &quot;friends&quot; who clammed up. Nolaa then gave a smile to 
Oola and winked at her, Oola gave a wink back when a male Twi'lek came up. 
&quot;''Greetings Oola and you too Nolaa. How are you doing on this fine day''? 
&quot; he said to them. 


Oola turned and looked at the speaker, it was Alask a childhood friend. Oola had 
a incident with him that she considered her worst mistake. (''Well, second if 


compared to leaving home and being enslaved''...thought the current Oola.) When 
she was a adolesant and her body was becoming mature, her father told her not to 
let others touch her lekku. 


So what did a hormorne staturated, crioures young girl do? She had Alask grab 
her lekku from behind, Oola's father came in at the worst moment. It took 
Alask's parents, two guards and Nolaa to keep him from throttling the boy. 
Enstead of exiling him, Oola's father branded Alask's hands, &quot;''Every time 
you look at my daughter, look at your hands first''.&quot; he stated. 


Though time seemed to heal the wounds, both Alask and Oola's father still 
coudn't look at each other. &quot;''Oh...hello Alask, I could be better''.&quot; 
Oola then explained her sitiountion. He shook his head, &quot;''what a shame, I 
guess I could have those holo-vids back then''.&quot; he said. The vids he was 
talking about were about worlds that had the best places to party and dance. 


Oola pouted, &quot;''I'm not gone yet''.&quot; she stated. Alask shrugged his 
shoulders, &quot;''Then you probility don't want to meet someone that might 
intersend you''.&quot; He said turning away. Oola's silk covered lekku wiggled 
intersed, &quot;''Who is it''?&quot; Oola asked criourily. Alask motioned Oola 
to follow him, whiched she did. 


They came to a hover transport that had &quot;Starlight Entertainment !&quot; 
painted on the side. It was tucked in a corner of the common area were not alot 
of people came by. Sitting on a folding chair was Bib Fortuna, he looked Oola up 
and then down.He then motioned to Oola to sit in a another chair oppasite of 
him, whiched she did. 


&quot;''Are you instresed in my services''?&quot; Bib asked Oola. Oola fingered 
her lekku, &quot;''What...are your sevices''?&quot; she replied. Bib smiled and 
tapped his fingers together, &quot;''I am an agent of Starlight Entertainment, I 
look for protential girls that have skills suitable for our needs''.&quot; he 
said. &quot;''Once we have signed them, we send them to worlds that need 
entertainment. Of course all legel''.&quot; 


Oola's lekku wiggled in exictment, a future off of Ryloth! A future that would 
show off her skills as a dancer and singer! Thoughts fluttered though her mind 
of becoming rich and famous by just dancing. And then those hopes dissapated, 
there was still the reality of being given to that member of that 
&quot;important&quot; family. 


&quot;''I would love to but...I am to be given awa''y.&quot; she said. Bib gave 
a sigh and slightly tapped his fingers, &quot;''That...is disaponiting''.&quot; 
he stated. &quot;''Your friend was telling me, that you had a dream of becoming 
a famous dancer. Prehaps...you content living here, willing to live a long 
sheltered life. If only that dream was stronger''.&quot; he sighed to Oola. 


Oola stood up, he was right, a future that she could grab onto, &quot;''When are 
you leaving''?&quot; she asked. He shrugged his shoulders, &quot;Well the curfew 
that your father set is coming soon.&quot; he stated. &quot;''I guess that I 
should look for others who are intersead, though they might be of less talented 
as you my dear''...&quot; he sighed. 


Oola's eyes widen as the thought of losing her only chance to leave this 
suffacting place of her home. &quot;''Please...wait as long as you can. I will 
convince my father''.&quot; she said with a gleam in her eye. Bib gave a nod and 
leaned back in his chair, &quot;''I suggest you hurry''.&quot; he said with a 
smile. Oola left the corner with her three compantions. 


Oola and her followers went to the trader that sold fermented drink &quot; ''What 
did that male say, Oola''?&quot; asked Nolaa. Nolaa and the two 
&quot;friends&quot; were not in the conversation, &quot;''You don't need too 
know''.&quot; snipped Oola as she gathered up best of the bottles from the wine 
merchent's wares. She then dismissed her &quot;friends&quot; and took the 


bottles with Nolaa back home. 


&quot;''why did you get so many bottles Oola? They are a bit expenise aren't 
they''?&quot; Nolaa questioned her sister. The house that Oola and Nolaa lived 
under their father was simple but better then most of the other clan members. 
Each of the girls had their own rooms alone, there was running water and a 
stove. There was a living room as well and that was were their father was. 


It seem he was still brooding over his and Oola's argument when he noticed his 
girls come in. He stood up and greeted them, &quot;''You're back...why do you 
have so many bottles, my emerald''?&quot; he asked. &quot;Emerald&quot; was his 
pet name for Oola, Oola gave the bottles to Nolaa. Oola went to her father with 
a down, humbled look on her face. 


&quot;''Father...I am sorry that I yelled at you early. I was being selfish and 

naive and...and''.&quot; her father put his hands on her shoulders. &quot;''Al11L 

is forgiven my emerald. I am glad that you have realized what good your sacrifce 
will bring to the clan. But...what are those bottles for''?&quot; he asked Oola. 
In her heart, Oola Knew she had her father just were she wanted him to be. 


&quot;''Oh father, went I realised what I must do, I went and got the best of 
drinks to celeabrate with you. Nolaa could you get some cups for our 
father''.&quot; Oola smiled at her sister. Nolaa rasied a brow in susionan but 
did what she was told. Soon the wine began to flow and Oola's father, normaly 
sober, was very, very drunk. 


When Oola's father passed out, she and Nolaa took her father to his bedroom and 
covered him. Oola closed his door, &quot;''Well I am glad father like the drinks 
so much''.&quot; Oola snarked to her sister. Nolaa's single lekku wiggled, 
&quot;...why did you get father drunk, Oola?'' she asked. Oola smiled and lazly 
flipped her lekku over her shoulder.'' 


&quot;''I will be in my room''.&quot; Oola said to her sister. Oola left her 
unanswered sister and went to her room. She switched her clothing so she now 
looked like any other robed Twi'lek. She gathered some of her things and put it 
in a bag: her nice clothing, credits and a few trikets. She then openned the 
secret passage way that was in her room that was there just in case of raiders. 


Oola with her little bag, left her father's house. She went around the 
outskirts, were no one would be at this time. ''So far so good, if I continue 
along''-Oola thoughts were intrupted by the sound of someone running behind her. 
She spun around, it was Nolaa, she had lost one of her sandels running after 
Oola, she came up and stood before Oola. 


Oola could see that puzzled look on her face, Nolaa looked at Oola's bag and 
then at her sister. &quot;''You...you are running away''?!&quot; Nolaa 
excliamed. Since her intentions were now known, Oola abodanwed formalties. 
&quot;''Yes I am running away and you best not stop me''!&quot; Oola snapped at 
her sister. 


Nolaa's eyes became watery, &quot;''But...why? Father will be furious! And the 
clan, you will hurt the reputation of the clan''!&quot; Nolaa pleaded with her 
sister. Oola stiffed her resolve, &quot;''What about me! What about my dreams! 
Am I a thing or an object to be given away at a whim! I want to be free to be 
who I want to be''!&quot; Oola screamed at her sister. 


Nolaa shook her head, tears going down her face, &quot;''You are not a thing, 
you are my sister! Please come home, I will never tell father about this! Please 
don't leave me, sister''!&quot; she said reaching out to touch Oola's shoulder. 
Oola smack her sister's hand away, &quot;''I...am leaving. GO. HOME''.&quot; 
Oola seethered at Nolaa. 


Oola turned to leave, &quot;''I-I'll scream! And...everybody will''-&quot; 
before Nolaa coud finish, Oola had turned back towards her and slapped her 


across her face. Nolaa stumbled back, she placed a hand on her face, she was 
trembling. &quot;''Please...don't go''.&quot; sobbed Nolaa. Oola pointed her 
fingered at her sister, &quot;''GO.HOME.NOW''.&quot; Oola commanded. 


Oola once again turned around, she felt her sister's hands grabbed on to her 
robes. &quot;''LaLa...don't leave me''.&quot; whispered Nolaa to her sister. 
Oola wreanched herself out of her sister's hands and raised her own hand 
threating to hit Nolaa. Nolaa coward before her sister, 
&quot;''Please...don't...go''.&quot; Nolaa begged of her sister. 


Oola's nostils flared up, &quot;''I-HATE-YOU''!&quot; Oola hissed at Nolaa. 
&quot;''You are not my sister! You are an ugly worm and will never be loved''! 
&quot; Each word stabbed into Nolaa, forcing her to her knees. Nolaa was 
sobbing, coving her face with her hands. &quot;''No...that's not true...not 
true''...&quot; Nolaa crying out her pain. 


Oola turned her back on Nolaa and quickly left, part of her wanted to say she 
was sorry and to say she will always be her sister. But her dream, Oola ran 
quickly to were Alask and Bib were still waiting. &quot;''Oola! You made it. Did 
you convice''-&quot; Oola walked passed Alask and talked to Bib, &quot;''Take me 
away. NOW''!&quot; she ordered Bib. 


Bib gave a small bow and openned the back of his shuttle, &quot;''You carriage 
awaits''.&quot; he said to Oola. Oola did not see the smiles and the passing of 
a bag between the two male Twi'leks behind her. Oola sat down in a chair, she 
covered her face trying to stop the tears. ''I...am sorry Nolaa...I'm so 
sorry''...was Oola's thought as she left with Bib in his shuttle. 


{C}Oola was then taken to a hidden fortress of Bib on Ryloth. She was handed 
over to a head-mistress, &quot;I will be back with this one's other and for the 
elder pair.&quot; he said to the mistress. The mistress gave a bow that she 
understood and took Oola to the dancer's quaters. There were four other 
Twi'leks, they were all beutiful and graceful. 


The first was white-blue with white swirls hidden among her lekku. The second 
was blue-white with blue lines going down her lekku. The third was deep red and 
the fourth was light orange. The second pair was alittle snippy at the new girl 
while the first pair was much more relaxed and welcoming. 


Oola adapted well, learning more dances from dance instructers who were brought 
just to teach the group of girls. Bib did return with Oola's other, a slender 
velvet blue Twi'lek whose name was Sienn. Bib then took the first pair with him, 
their last words were ones of encourgment to the other dancers. 


The Twi'lek dancers were given their own rooms to dance and live in. The 
decaying corpse of the last male that tried to lay a hand on one of girls, was 
tied to a chair in front of their passage way. They were given dancing clothes, 
skin tight leotards and dance slippers. Oola's style was high kicks and whipping 
about her lekku, Sienn's style was delacate steps and graceful poses. 


Oola quickly grew fond of Sienn, though she still view her as a rival. They 
trainned togther with the other Twi'leks. When they were not dancing, their were 
being taught a new lanuaage: Huttese. Oola, wanting to be prasied quickly became 
flouwnt in the lanuage. Two months flew by and Bib returned with a pair of new 
Twi'lek dancers. 


The red and orange dancers were dolled up, black make-up and black pigmention on 
their lekku. Their words were alittle more snarky, saying that they are going to 
be famous and that the others will be second acts compared to them. View their 
words as a challage, Oola threw herself into her training and soon became the 
best of the group. 


The new pair were twins, a pretty strawberry pink that made them look adorable. 
Oola learned from the head-mistress that the dancers that Bib took would be 


evaulted by a rich and powerful indualvidual. Oola's lekku wiggled in exictment, 
''He must be the owner of &quot;Starlight Entertaiment''...Oola thought. 


Now thoughts of being rich, famous now turned to being rich, famous and 
powerful. Perhaps...I could entice this person into loving me. Then I would be 
the lover of the owner of &quot;Starlight&quot; and others would have to respect 
me...O0ola's thoughts told herself. I could order around Bib to get me sweet and 
such. And those other dancers would have to do what I say... 


Then two more months have passed, Bib once again came with a new pair of 
dancers. &quot;''I will be back in a couple of days. Make sure they are 
ready''.&quot; said Bib to the Head misstress. The Mistress then took Oola and 
Sienn to differant rooms then they were acostumed to. There were artistians that 
took the two girls to be dolled up.(''And to be neutered''...thought the current 
Oola) 


They gently used a gas that made Oola go into a gentle sleep. Oola then woke up 
and looked into the mirror, Oola nearly did not recanized herself. Black eye 
brows were tatooed on her brows with black lines that extened from the corner of 
her eyes and her lips were now ruby red. What surpirsed her the most were her 
teeth, they were now white, smooth and round. 


Oola ran her tongue over her teeth,'' So smooth''...were her first thoughts. 
Then in a little while Sienn came out of her room, she too looked differant. Her 
lips were tattooed white in contrasted of Oola's red. She also had her brows 
tattooed black, but they extented behind her ear lobes and curled on her cheeks. 
Black florl chains were pigmented on her lekku. 


&quot;You look beutiful, Sienn.&quot; said Oola in perfect basic, Sienn's lekku 
twitched as she thought of the right words. &quot;Thank...you.&quot; she 
muttered, then the Head mistress had them measured for thier costumes for their 
future carrers. And then something completly unexpected happened, Sienn got 
very,very Sick. 


It was during a rehearse that Sienn doubled over and coughted blood onto the 
floor. Sienn was confined to her room and doctors were brought in. The head 
mistress was frantic at what happened, &quot;''This can not be happening! It 
can't be happing''!&quot; she screammed. And to make matters worst Bib came back 
early. 


&quot;''How...did this happen''.&quot; He hissed to the Head Mistress. 
&quot;''I...will find out. It...was not my fau''lt.&quot; the mistress pleaded. 
Bib rubbed a one of his hands against his chin, &quot;'''If I bring a pair that 
are not ready...Master would be furious'''.&quot; muttered Bib. Oola's lekku 
twitched, she was standing right there and Bib was going to pass her up because 
of her partner!? 


&quot;'''I am ready'''.&quot; said Oola to Bib, he rasied a brow at her and then 
looked at the Head Mistress. &quot;''Are the next pair ready''?&quot; he asked, 
the Mistress shook her head, &quot;''They have not completed their 
training''.&quot; she said. Bib gave a sigh, &quot;''I have never brought before 
the master a single dancer''...&quot; &quot;''Bring me before him and let him be 
the judge''.&quot; snipped Oola. 


A smile crepted over Bib's lips, &quot;''I knew that you were special. Prepare 
her before the hour''.&quot; he waved to the mistress before leaving. The Head 
Mistress quickly had Oola perpared, her toe nails were painted red like her lips 
and her fingers white. Purple and sliver eye shadow was aplied to her eye lids. 
Oola was then clothed in black silk with silver emblied. 


Oola's lekku were gently covered in a new silk wrap that had silver woven though 
out. A beutiful robe drapped over her shoulders and down her body, I don't have 
anything underneth but that is fine. ''I won't be dancing in this''...thought 
Oola. A dress that wrapped around her hips and was tied on the side, ''I won't 


be dancing in this''...she once again thought. 


The final piece for her atire were slippers that neatly fit her feet. Oola took 
a look in a mirror that was nearby,'' I look like a queen''...she thoughted as 
she looked herself over. Her red lips realy stood out among the black cloth, she 
smiled with much pride, ''I have given much and now time to gather the 
rewards''...she thought proudly. 


As she was leaving a medical droid stopped her, &quot;The patient Sienn wished 
that she could be a part of your succuss.&quot; the droid said to Oola. Oola's 
lekku twiched out of annyonce,'' I don't need anyone that would slow me 
down...Perhaps it was fate the she got sick''...thought Oola. She gave a fake 
smile, &quot;I wish her a quick recovery.&quot; she said as she left. 


Oola quickly borded Bib's shuttle, Oola and Bib were the only occuptenes of the 
shuttle. Oola looked out and saw her world from space, ''Fasantaing''...she 
thought as it dissaprated from the view of the shuttle. Bib punched some buttons 
and the computer screen lit up and flashed some numbers. 


He leanned back in his chair and closed his eyes as if he entered some sort of 
medataion. Oola sat anxiously in her chair, &quot;''So...how much long until I 
see the'' '''Master'''?&quot; Oola asked Bib. He did not answer, Oola kept 
asking him question after question and then he lifted a hand, 
&quot;''Please...be seated''.&quot; he muttered to Oola. 


Oola qutlie sat down, Bib then pushed forward a leaver and then the shuttle went 
into hyper-drive. Oola's mouth dropped, the stars were just lines along the 
black canvas of space, &quot;''Oh...my''...&quot; she wispered, then just as 
quickly the lines became points. &quot;''We have arrived''.&quot; Bib said out 
loud. 


The world that Oola saw was one of brown and grey, &quot;''Is...that were we are 
going''?&quot; she asked Bib. Bib was conatrating on piloting the shuttle, 
&quot;''This is were master lives''. '''Have you already forgotten how to speak 
his tongue? You are to talk only his langunce when spoken to'!''.&quot; Bib 
snapped that lasted part. 


Oola was taken back at how he spoke to him, &quot;''I''...'''will speak his 
tongue'''.&quot; she stated. ''How dare you speak to me like that! When I have 
captivated the master with my abilites I will have you punished''...Oola 


silently seethered at her fellow Twi'lek. Once the ship went though the 
atnosphere, Oola saw it was a world of sand. 


Why would anyone live on this world?...Oola thought to herself. The shuttle 
landed in a privite hanger, Oola followed Bib out of the shuttle. &quot;''Master 
will be close to the end of his na''p...&quot; Bib muttered to himself. Oola 
followed Bib outside, the twin suns burnned brightly in the cloudless sky. Oola 
held a hand over her eyes, Hot...she thought to herself. 


Then from around the corner a patrol appeared, Oola quickly hid behind Bib. It 
was group of stromtroopers, tall humans in white armor that was a bit brown from 
the sand. &quot;Regasiterion.&quot; said the first trooper. Bib dug underneth 
his robes and pulled out some papers and gave them to the imposing trooper. 


The trooper looked over the papers, he passed the paper back. &quot;Carry on and 
tell your boss to keep his party noise down, we had some complients.&quot; said 
the trooper. Bib gave a short bow, &quot;Of course I will tell the master about 
the issue.&quot; he muttered. The patrol left Bib and Oola, &quot;Were is that 
fool?&quot; hissed Bib. 


Then around the corner a hover car came speeding around, it stopped studdenly. 
The driver jumped out and quickly gave a short bow to Bib. &quot;Sorry, Bib. But 
I didn't want to be found by those troopers.&quot; the man said. The man was in 
shabby brown clothes and was untidy and had a replusive smell about him. 


&quot; You were drinking, Rudd .&quot; snipped Bib, before the man could replie 
Bib told him to take a seat in the back. &quot;''Oola my dear, please take a 
seat in the front''.&quot; he said. Oola did as she was told, Bib then took the 
drivers seat and then drove the car. Rudd was saying something to Bib that could 
not be heard over the roar of the engine. 


They drove though the street blindingly quick, most of want Oola saw were worn 
down buildings and sand covered streets. Then they arrived at a very large, town 
house that seemed to be in the middle of the town. They waited a moment for the 
gates to open, then they drove though. 


The court yard was large and most surpising, there were growing plants anda 
fountian with flowing water. ''To have flowing water on a desert planet must 
mean he is very wealthy and powerful''...Oola thought. Bib then stopped the car 
and then took Oola with him up though the door way of the large house. 


There were even more plants and fountians inside then outside, but Bib hurry 
Oola though the many hallways. As they came to a large room, Bib turned to Oola, 


&quot;'''Close your eyes and perpare your mind and body for the master'''.&quot; 
he stated. Oola nodded and closed her eyes, ''This is it, the moment I have 
trainned for''...0ola thought to herself. 


Oola felt Bib place a hand on her shoulder and gently lead her forward. Oola 
then smelled a foul smell that reminded her of decay plant matter. Oola force 
herself to keep her eyes closed, ''It must be one of the plants''...she thought 
of the smell. Bib then let go of her shoulder, &quot;'''Wait here'''.&quot; he 
stated. 


Oola paused and folded her hands together, her body was trembling out of 
exictment. &quot;'''Master'''.&quot; Bib wispered to someone, Oola could hear a 
rumble, &quot;'''I have brought you a present'''.&quot; Bib said. Oola's lekku 
twitch, ''Present''?...she thought, then the master spoke to Bib, &quot;'''I 
thought Twi'leks came in pairs'''.&quot; stated the master. 


&quot;'''Yes...the other was not ready and I did not want to deny you the beauty 
such as this one'''.&quot; stated Bib, Oola gave a small smile, ''Yes...I am 
beutiful''...she thought to herself. Then the master licked his lips, 
&quot;'''Yes...she is beautiful'''.&quot; he stated. &quot;'''May she now look 
apon her new master'''?&quot; peddled Bib. 


&quot;'''Yes, she can now look at me'''.&quot; the speaker stated, &quot;'''Oola 
you can now look apon you new master'''.&quot; stated Bib. Oola openned her 
eyes, she took a double look, ''What...is that''?!...was her first thought. 
&quot;He&quot; was not a another Twi'lek or a human or anything she had seen 
before. The creature before her was a cross between a slug and a toad. 


The massive, dirty green and yelow Hutt had orange eyes that were as large a 
dinner plates. The massive belly had streaks of drool running down it. He had a 
tail that was like a piller of flesh, that connected to the belly. The mouth 
made a wide grin and a thick tongue slid out and added a layer of slime to it's 
lips. The smallest part were his arms, but they just as long as Oola. 


&quot;''B-B-Bib? W-w-what is that''?&quot; Oola asked her fellow Twi'lek. Bib 
gave a sinster smile, &quot;'''He is your new master, Oola. The wealthy and 
powerful Jabba the Hutt'''.&quot; he stated. Oola put he hands to her mouth and 
shook her head, Bib used the term &quot;master&quot; as if she was the 
creature's proerty. 


&quot;''No...no! I am not a slave''!&quot; she screamed at Bib, the Hutt waved 
behind her, &quot;'''Bring her to me'''.&quot; Jabba commanded. Big guards had 
appeared behind Oola, they grabbed her by the neck and the wrists. &quot;NO! NO! 
&quot; Oola screammed, she dispertely struggled to get free but the guards 
easily brought her to Jabba. 


The guards forced Oola to her knees on a cushion before Jabba. Oola was 
trembling, &quot;''Bib...I want to go home! I want to go home''!&quot; she 
screammed at her betrayer. Bib ignored her screams and leaned closer to his 
master, &quot;'''Perhaps...the clothes are in the way of seeing her 
beauty'''.&quot; he whispered out loud to Jabba. 


Oola could fell her lekku shrink, her lips trembled, &quot;''Please...Bib. 
Don't. Don't shame me''.&quot; the trembling slave girl pleaded. Jabba on the 
other hand was pleased with that thought, &quot;'''Yes...Bib you can have the 
honor of revealing her to me'''.&quot; Jabba stated licking his lips. Bib gave a 
bow and then went behind Oola. 


Oola could feel Bib gently grab the silk wrap that covered her lekku. 
&quot;''Please...no''.&quot; Oola sobbed. Bib slowly pulled the wrap up and off 
of Oola's lekku, &quot;'''My, she has long head tails'''.&quot; Oola's new 
master said. Oola tried to tuck her feet under her but Bib removed the soft 
slippers off her feet. 


Then Bib placed his clawed hands on Oola's shoulders, Oola's body shook, 
&quot;''Please, oh please don't''.&quot; she pleaded. Then almost teasingly Bib 
pulled the robe off of Oola's shoulders, her breasts were now expose to the 
leering gaze of Jabba, Oola's face changed to a different shade of green. 


&quot;'''Ohhh, such delicaties this one has'''.&quot; Jabba slobbered out loud. 
Oola held her head down, then she noticed Bib then placed a hand on the knotted 
string that covered lower body. Oola gave a sob as Bib undid the knot and the 
dress fell off of her body. Oola snapped her legs together hidden her groinning, 
&quot;'''Ho ho, this one has not known shame'''.&quot; he stated. 


Oola's body was shaking out of shame. &quot;'''Shall I put on the accesioures, 
master'''?&quot; Bib asked. &quot;'''Yes...you may.'''&quot; said the Hutt, Bib 
then went and grabbed a package from somewere. He went behind Oola and openned 
it, Oola was too shocked to care what he was pulling out. Bib then slipped 
something over her lekku, it slid over her head and covered her ear lobes. 


Guessing what it was, Oola deteremend that it was a leather headband. &quot;Ahh, 
the chrest of my clan on this one's head marks her as mine.&quot; Jabba said. 
Then Bib gave a commanded to the guards holdding Oola, one of the guards then 
took both of Oola's wrist in both of his hands and then forced his other under 
her chin lefting it up. 


Oola was now looking at the mountain of fat called Jabba. &quot;'''Ha, soon you 
will learn to please me'''.&quot; Jabba said to Oola. Oola then felt something 
cold place on her neck, then it bent over her neck. ''It's a collar''...0ola 
soon relized, then the smell of metal being welded together filled the air. Oola 
could feel the collor twisted so the joint was under her chin. 


Bib then walked back to Jabba's side, he was holding a black fiber leash in his 
hands. Oola then followed it back to her neck. ''Oh no''...was the fearful 
thought that filled her mind, she was lower then a slave, she was a pet. The 
gaurds then let go of Oola, Oola then with a trembling hand touched her collar. 


Bib handed the leash to Jabba who then, with a smile, gave it a hard tug. Oola 
was jerked forward and landed against Jabba's massive belly, Oola then tried to 
push away. &quot;''NO! Let me go''!&quot; she screamed, Jabba though grabbed her 
arm and pulled it up. &quot;'''Now to taste'''.&quot; Jabba then stated as his 
tongue slide out. 


Oola wiched as the slimy tongue licked her arm. Jabba's eyes rolled up, 
&quot;'''AHAHAH! Spice! Bib you fiend! This girl taste like spice'''!&quot; 
Jabba declared. He then grabbed her head and then slobbered all across her chest 
and up her neck. Oola manage to pull herself away from Jabba and wrapped her 
arms around her chest. 


Jabba licked his lips, &quot;'''Now Bib, what will this spicy one will wear'''? 
&quot; he rumbled. Bib already had another package in his hands, &quot;'''It is 


right here master'''.&quot; said the male Twi'lek. Oola watched as Bib openned 
the package, Bib then tossed some sandels onto the floor. &quot;'''Put them 
on...pet'''.&quot; Bib sneered at Oola. 


Oola then quickly put the flat sandels onto her feet. Then Bib pulled out the 
final piece a one piece fishnet dancing costume. ''That won't cover much''...was 
Oola's thought on her costume, Bib then dropped it on the floor before Oola. 
Oola put it on, it was alittle tricky first putting it, she had to slip the 
leggings on first then put the straps on. 


Oola then adjusted the straps that were on her ankles, knees, thighs and hips. 


''It is very light''...Oola thought of her costume, then her leash was tugged on 
and she looked up at Jabba. Jabba had a gleem of lust in his eyes, &quot;'''You 
look ravishing'''.&quot; Jabba stated as he licked his lips. Oola then went as 
far as her leash would allow her to go and grabbed a pillow to cover herself. 
Jabba then put his hookah pipe in his mouth and puffed smoke out. ''I want to go 
home''... 

Present. 


&lt;br /&gt;The memorys of yesterday went by in Oola's mind,'' I was a fool and 
should have never left home''...Oola thought to herself. Jabba began to stirr 
and let go of Oola's legs, she sat upright and tucked her legs underneath 
herself. As Jabba was reaching for his hooka pipe, Oola took the opptiryandy to 
crawl off the bed. 


Oola tried to hide herself along the curve of the bed, I hope he doesn't see 
me...O0o0la wishfully thought. The black line that her leash made did not help 
Oola in her quest to be hidden. She made the mistake of looking over at Jabba, 
who met her gaze with his own. Like a parent who found a child hidding from 
them, he smile, &quot;'''I see you'''.&quot; he playfully rumbled. 


Oola's body gave a shiver and for sometime Jabba seemed content smoking his 
hookah. Then Jabba gave a tug on Oola's leash, Oola definetly shook her head, 
&quot;'''I won't come'''.&quot; she said to her master. Perhaps Jabba 
misinterupated her statement as a playful rebuff, he then began to reel in her 
leash. 


&quot;''No...no''!&quot; Oola cried out as she got up and tried to get away from 
the bed, the leash became tight and Oola was snapped back onto the bed. Jabba 
then dragged his struggling slave girl into his arms, &quot;''Don't touch me''! 
'''Don't touch me'''!&quot; she pleaded. Jabba then grabbed the sides of Oola's 
head in his hands. 


Oola jerk about when she saw him slowy openning his mouth. 
&quot;''No...no''...&quot; she wimpered as Jabba then pressed his thumbs against 
her cheeks. Oola's mouth slowly openned much to her dismay, Jabba then slid his 
tongue into Oola's mouth. Oola tried to release his grip but it was in vain. 
Oola gag as Jabba rolled his tongue around in her mouth. 


It felt as if her lips, tongue and mouth were being violated. Then slowly Jabba 
withdrew his tongue from his pet's mouth, Oola pushed out the saliva that was 
her mouth. &quot;'''You are so beautiful'''.&quot; said Jabba to his slave. 
&quot;'''But you have much to learn and until I tell you to stop, you will do 
what ever I want'''.&quot; he stated. 


Then he pushed Oola face down into the bed, he placed one hand on her neck. 
Oola's body stiffened as she felt him stroking her buttocks, &quot;'''This is 
your lesson for not dancing until I tell you to stop'''.&quot; Then all of the 


sudden he paddled Oola's buttocks. No one, not even her own father did that to 
her, she gripped the sheets and with tears, prayed for the slapping to stop. 


Oola sat in her spot on Jabba's throne, she managed to get the loin cloth back 
on her body.'' I want to go home''...Oola thought of her situtation. Porcellus 
came with breakfast, &quot;Good morning master.&quot; the chief said. Jabba took 
a look at the table and gave a grunt, he then gave a tug on Oola's leash. 


Oola rose from her spot and crawel over to a spot closer to Jabba. She then did 
what Jabba like best and hand fed him. As she was putting back one of the 
bowels, she notcied Porcellus was trying not to look at her. &quot;Ha, 
Porcellus, why are you trying not to look at my lovly pet. Gaze apon her 
delacaties.&quot; translated the droid as Jabba rubbed one of Oola's breast. 


Porcellus's face turned alittle pink, &quot;I...would feel better if miss Oola 
had more clothes on.&quot; he said. Oola's lekku wiggled, ''He...feels 
shame...like me''...thought Oola.After the last plate Jabba waved his hand, 
&quot;'''You can go'''.&quot; Jabba stated though his droid, Porcellus gave a 
bow and left with the table. Jabba then rubbed Oola's lekku, &quot;'''You will 
be happy with your new playmate'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola then looked to see which of the girls Melina was bring up. Oola's heart 
sank, ''NO''!...was her horrorfied thought at who Melina had bourght. It was 
Kanna, she was wearing a white sling bikini with truqious ribbions along the 
edges. White thigh high boots were on her legs, that were stringed up. 


White lip stick was plasted on Kanna's lips, Kanna's eyes were either at the 
ground or at Oola. Oola placed her hands over her mouth muffling a cry. Oola 
felt her leash being tugged on, &quot;'''Does this one please you my sweet mint? 
A playmate that is not human and *licks lips* pleasant to the palate'''.&quot; 
Jabba rumbled to Oola.&lt;br /&gt;Melina gave Kanna a push and Kanna climbed up 
onto the throne by Jabba. As Melina was about to take 


Oola's arm, Jabba waved to her. &quot;'''Leave us for a moment, Melina. My 
little one has a lesson to learn'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Melina gave a short 
bow, &quot;I obey my master.&quot; she said as she dissappeared into the 
shadows.&lt;br /&gt;Kanna, with a puzzled look on her face, wiggled her lekku. 
&quot;''What...is going on''?&quot; she silently asked Oola. Oola still had her 
hands on her mouth, her body was shivering, ''Not her!...OH Goddess! Please not 
her''!...00la cried out to herself. Jabba slid his hands onto Kanna's shoulders, 
Kanna stiffened at his touch. 


&quot;'''My love, you must learn the pleasure of kissing and this one shall give 
much'''.&quot; Jabba giggled to Oola. Jabba then jerk Kanna's sling bikini to 
the sides of her body exposing her volumpous, brick red, breasts. Kanna turned 
her gaze to the floor and held her arms close to her body. But Jabba had other 
plans for the Torugta. 


Jabba grabbed Kanna's wrists and pull her arms away from her body. 
&quot;'''Come! Bury you face into this one's chest! Drink the nectar that is 
hidden in this girl's fruit'''!&quot; Jabba declared to Oola. With tears in her 
eyes, Oola shook her head, &quot;I...will not suck Kanna's breast! You monster! 
I. Will. Not. Do. It!&quot; Oola screamed in basic so that Kanna could 
understand. 


Jabba seethered in annyonce, &quot;'''What?! You fickle girl! I had this one 
brought up so that you could learn'''!&quot; Jabba bellowed. Before Oola could 
snap back, Kanna interupted her. &quot;Oola...Oola...&quot; Kanna softly moaned, 
Oola came closer with her lekku hanging over her shoulders. &quot;Kanna don't 
worry. I won-&quot; all of the sudden, Kanna kissed Oola on the lips. 


Oola was taken back by Kanna's action, Oola pulled back from the other slave 
girl. &quot;Kanna?...&quot; Oola said as she touched her own lips. Kanna gave 
Oola a look as she licked her own lips, &quot;Is..it so hard to kiss me? Come 


Oola, let us play before the master.&quot; Kanna said in a low lustful voice, 
her breast heaved up as she took a breath. 


Oola notcied the sutile twiches of Kanna's lekku as she had spoke those words. 
&quot;''Just act like you are kissing me. I will do the rest''.&quot; Oola sadly 
shook her head, &quot;I-&quot; Kanna then managed to pull herself close to the 
side of Oola's head. &quot;Please...You...have a future. I do not.&quot; Kanna 
managed to whispered to Oola. 


Jabba then jerked Kanna back against his fatty stomach, Kanna cried out from 
having her arms being pulled. Jabba narrowed his gaze at his Twi'lek slave girl, 
&quot;'''DO'''.''' IT''', &quot; he commanded. Her lips trembling, Oola looked at 
Kanna, &quot;I...please forgive me.&quot; she said as she buried her face into 
Kanna's chest. 


Oola could feel the heat of Kanna's body against her face, Kanna gasped then 
gave a sigh. Oola moved so she was in a more suitable postion for being on top. 
Kanna wrapped her booted legs about Oola's hips, Oola openned her mouth alittle 
and began to beath heavly against Kanna's breast. 


Kanna then jerked her chest and hips in motion to Oola's breathing, &quot;Oh! 
Oh! Oola, Ah! You suck so hard!&quot; Kanna faked moanned. But then Oola felt 
Kanna's breast becoming hotter, she openned her mouth alittle wider to get more 
air and accdently licked Kanna's breast. That pleasant memory of sucking 
Lavander's breast came to Oola's mind. 


Oola paused, Kanna also paused her acted foreplay, &quot;Oola...why did you 
stop?&quot; Kanna quitely asked. Oola looked up from Kanna's breast, &quot;I am 
really sorry.&quot; wispered Oola. Oola's tongue slid out of her mouth and 
licked the tip of Kanna's breast. Kanna grew stiff, &quot;0-Oola...what are you 
doing?&quot; she asked with a tremble in her voice. 


Oola let out a heavy sigh, she then rubbed her tongue against Kanna's nipple. 
Kanna's lekku grew larger out of the pleasure and began to silther about trying 
to find something to wrap around. &quot;OH...Oh!&quot; Kanna moaned, Oola then 
pressed her lips against Kanna's volumpous breast, she sucked hard on Kanna's 
breast. 


Kanna struggled in Jabba's grasp, she was taking deep moanful gasps. Oola placed 
one of her hands on the back of Kanna's hips and slide the other up to Kanna's 
other breast. Kanna's lekku found Oola's and weaved themselves together. Oola 
could feel her own body becoming hotter, her own lekku began to swell up 
becoming more senstive. 


''More''...was the only thought in Oola's mind, she sucked harder on the fatty, 
brick red breast before her. Kanna's body shook and then Oola tasted something 
in her mouth. The liquid was warm and creamy to the taste, ''So this is the 
nectar that master talked about''...Oola thought. Oola swallowed the liquid and 
pulled herself from Kanna's body. 


Oola could feel beads of sweat across her body and lekku, Oola took deep breaths 
to cool herself down. Kanna was doing the same, both Oola's and Kanna's lekku 
untwained themsevles and became less swallown.&quot;'''Ho ho, excellent. Have 
you found the taste of this one's nectar desireable'''?&quot; Jabba said to his 
Twi'lek slave. 


Oola then realized what this &quot;lesson&quot; was about, He is training me to 
enjoy the taste of another...was the sicking realiztion that she had. She put a 
balled up hand against her lips, her lekku wiggled against her arm, &quot;''I am 
sorry, really sorry''.&quot; she silently told Kanna. Kanna gave a small, sad 
smile, &quot;''I forgive you''.&quot; she silently replied. 


Jabba then let go of one of Kanna's arms and patted Oola's head. 
&quot;Kiss.&quot; he stated as he licked his lips. Oola leanned over Kanna and 


kissed Jabba's warty chin, Jabba's belly rumbled in pleasure, 
&quot;'''Good...you are learnning quickly'''.&quot; he said. Jabba then waved 
for Melina to take his favorite girl back to the pit. 


Oola gently touched Kanna's hand as she left, Oola's eyes became watery. Kanna 
adjusted her sling bikini so that it once more covered herself. Oola walked as 
fasted as she could with Melina following her with the leash. &quot;Hey! Slow 
down, why are runnning?&quot; Melina said as she had to keep pace with the 
Twi'lek. 


Oola ignored Melina and when they came to the door, out of memory, Oola pressed 
the buttons that Melina pushed to openned the door. Oola went though the door 
and went to her spot, sat down, grabbed a custion and then cried into it. As she 
was crying, she flet her leash being tossed on the floor and someone tap her 
back. 


&quot;Hey, I need the bottom piece of you nightys.&quot; Melina stated with her 
hand out. Oola glared at Melina from the corner of the custion, she stripped the 
loincloth from her body. &quot;Here, take your worthless piece of trash!&quot; 
Oola snapped at Melina, Oola then tossed the piece of clothing at Melina. 


Melina was some what taken back at the tone of Oola's voice and quitly left the 
room. Oola contiued to sob into the custion, then she felt a familer touch. Oola 
looked up with red eyes at the toucher, it was Lavander with the other two 
Twi'leks. &quot;Are you...ok?&quot; Lavander asked Oola, Oola shook her head in 
sadness. 


&quot;Kanna is strong, she will be fine.&quot; Ruby said trying to reasure Oola. 
Oola shook her head, &quot;I...I hurt her. I hurt her.&quot; she cried. Amber 
and Ruby looked at each, &quot;''What happened''?&quot; they asked. Oola then 
told them with pauses and stutters. Ruby and Amber looked at each other disgust, 
Ruby then touched Oola's hand. 


&quot;''Listen very carefully Oola''.&quot; Ruby said in a hushed tone, 
&quot;r''Master is training you to be more sexually aroused by using Kanna. Think 
of Kanna as a mirror for youself, he wants you to be like Kanna. This will be 
really hard but...Kanna you know is no longer alive, but is a thing that is 
being used to entrap you. Forget about her''.&quot; Ruby said. 


Oola was stunned, forget Kanna? Forget the girl that bonded with her and became 
the only family Oola has in this dark place. &quot;''What?! How...how can you 
say that? Forget Kanna? No! I will not forget about her. One day I will be free 
of this place and Kanna and I will go home''.&quot; Oola said with confinced. 


Ruby shook her head, &quot;''Do you not see? Master is using your feelings for 
her to twist you into his plaything. He will use her to bend you to his will. 
Kanna is dead''.&quot; Ruby stated. Oola buried her faced once more into the 
custion, as she sobbed she could feel one of the other girls touch her shoulder. 
&quot;''Just...go to sleep. Perhaps...you can be free in your dreams''.&quot; 


Oola then went to her side and curled up with the custion, she kept her eyes 
closed and the gift of sleep fell apon her. Hours went by and Oola once woke up 
in this prison of her foolishness. Oola went to the wash room to clean herself, 
&quot;Can I help you get...clean?&quot; asked Lavander. Oola said yes and 
afterwards Oola got her costume back on. 


Yarna once again brought the meal to the girls, &quot;Make sure you eat it all 
up.&quot; she said. The girls' meal came and after they were finished, Ruby 
stood up and spoke, &quot;Kanna...is up with the master. So Oola, Amber and 
myself we be doing the lessons.&quot; Oola did the dancing again, Amber did the 
singing and Ruby did the breathing. 


Though it seemed that all the girls were taking part of the lessons, Oola 
noticed that the three seasoned human girls were conspiring together about 


something. Later Melina came with thier costumes and those glossy pills, 
&quot;Melina.&quot; Oola said, Melina turned and looked at the green Twi'lek. 
&quot;wWhat?&quot; Melina snipped. 


Oola glaced at the floor for a moment, &quot;I...want to go the the throne 
room.&quot; she said. Melina raised a eyebrow, &quot;You can't.&quot; &quot;Why 
not?&quot; Oola asked. Melina gave a sigh and crossed her arms, &quot;Because if 
master sees you-&quot; &quot;He won't see me. I will be hidden in the shadows. 
Please.&quot; Oola pleaded with Melina. 


Melina rubbed her hand over her mouth hidding a smile, &quot;Will you behave? 
&quot; Melina asked. Oola gave a nod, &quot;Yes, I will behave.&quot; &quot; You 
will be escouted by a guard.&quot; Melina replied. Oola's lekku twitched, 
&quot;Guard?&quot; she asked, &quot;Yeah, one of those big green pigs. You might 
find somthing in common.&quot; Melina snarked. 


Oola pouted, she really wanted to go alone but if the only way was to be 
escouted...&quot;Well?&quot; Melina intrupted Oola's thoughts. Oola gave a sigh, 
&quot;Yes, as long the guard keeps his hands to himself.&quot; Oola stated. 
Melina smiled, &quot;Alright I will be back.&quot; she stated as she lead the 
other girls out of the room. 


Oola waited and waited and then waited somemore, When is Melina coming 
back?...O0ola thought to herself. Melina did eventually came back, &quot;Come 
on.&quot; she stated, Oola came out of the Dancer's pit with Melina. A big pig 
guard was standing there, Melina handed it Oola's leash. &quot;Don't let it 
go.&quot; Melina commanded. 


It gave a grunt, &quot;It understands basic and huttese. Just don't expect to 
have a conversation.&quot; Melina starked to Oola. Melina left Oola and the 
guard alone, the Garmorrn guard just stood there, waiting for Oola to say 
something. Oola touched her leash, &quot;I want to go close to the throne 
room.&quot; Oola stated to the guard. 


It gave a grunt and began to waddle towards the passageways that would lead to 
the throne room. Oola walked behind the guard, the metal joint gave a little 
jiggle sound, &quot;Do...you speak basic?&quot; Oola asked. The guard paused, he 
then shook his head, he waved a hand at his throat, ''So..he can't talk 
basic''...thought Oola. 


After walking they came close to the passage way of the throne room. The sounds 
of reavly could be heard, Oola put a hand on the guard's shoulder, &quot;Please 
stop.&quot; she asked the guard. The guard stopped, Oola then crepted up to the 
entrance of the passage. Oola kept herself hidden in the shadows of the alchove. 


The reavaly was in full swing, most of the patrons were drinking and eating and 
enjoying the enetertainment. Jess was playing the guiter that the former human 
female bandmember had, Kanna, Ruby and Amber were all dancing together. Thier 
bodies were so close together, they would take turns dancing before Jabba's 
throne and then return to the metal floor. 


Ruby was wearing a light yellow gown that looped down her neck, it was spilted 
down the middle so when she would spin or turn it would reavel her torse. she 
wore a yellow bikini bottom and had yellow dancing shoes. Amber wore a red 
bikini wrap top and wore loose red troushers with suspenders with red slippers. 


And Kanna still had her attire from early, the dance those three did was very 
sensual. During her turn, Amber's yellow body would be in the middle of the two 
red bodies, carsessimg them. Then during Ruby's turn, she sensual picked the 
other girl's lekku in her hands and slid them against hers. 


Then Kanna's turn came, she turned her back to Jabba, the two Twi'lek girls then 
stroked the back of Kanna's body down from her neck down to her tighs. Oola 
could see the exictment in Jabba's eyes, his tongue lapping his lips and his 


tail was whipping about. Jabba bellowed out an order that the droid then 
translated. 


Kanna then left the dance floor and craweled up onto the throne. Amber and Ruby 
then separted and danced on the oppasive sides of the floor. Kanna knelt before 
Jabba, her hands weaving the air holding her lekku. Jabba leaned over her, his 
hands going around her feeling the string behind her. He strummed it as he look 
down on her. 


Kanna placed her hands on Jabba's belly, she was grinding her sling bikini body 
angist his belly. Jabba's eyes narrowed on his slave girl. His hands went to the 
knot that held the bikini together, Kanna playfully shifted her body as Jabba 
undid the knot. Oola could see the white, sling bikini fall off the brick red 
body of Kanna's. 


Oola put a hand of her to her mouth,'!' Poor Kanna''...was the Twi'lek's thought. 
Kanna rolled her naked body in Jabba's hands, Jabba leaned in and lick Kanna's 
body. Kanna twisted her body so she was facing the dance floor. Kanna rub her 
buttocks against Jabba's belly, Jabba's hands wrapped around her belly and 
breast. 


Jabba then pulled the slave girl up against his belly, Kanna who arched her back 
was playfully struggling. Oola could hear the members of the court whistle and 
use lewd words. Jabba then slid his hand down in to Kanna's body, Kanna's body 
jerked in response. Beads of sweat were on her body as her lekku became 
enlarged. 


Jabba then leaned close to the side of her head, he must have wispered somethig 
dreadful because Kanna then franticly struggled in his grasp. Oola leanned out 
of the shadows, she was about shout when she remembled what she promised Melina. 
Kanna must have noticed Oola because she turned her eyes toward her. 


Kanna face became down cast, but her body still was being molested by the Hutt. 
Oola turned away, she couldn't watch anymore. She commanded the gaurd to take 
her back, which it did. Once inside Oola threw herself onto the custions. 


&quot ; OHGODDESSYOUWHOTEACHESUSHOWTODANCEANDSINGPLEASEHEARMYPRAY...&quot; Oola 
prayed until she fell asleep on the sixth night of her captivatiy. 


Seventh Day&lt;br /&gt;Oola woke up alittle early then normal, with a grumble, 
she softly stepped over the bodies of the other girls and went to the cleanning 
room. Oola reveld herself of her waste then went back to her spot. Oola laid 
there for a moment and listened to the gentle breathing of the other girls. An 
odd wimper would leave one of the girls. 


''why...Why are we, who are so weak and helpless...have no hero to resuce 
uS...no one to save us from this place of drakness and pain, oh Goddess''...Oola 
thought to herself. Oola took on of the custions that was next to her and held 
it tight against her body, ''Poor Kanna...the next time we are together I will 
tell her all the thing I know about Ryloth''...Oola thought. 


Oola closed her eyes and went back to sleep for some time. Then the proper time 
of waking up came and Oola once more sat upright. The other girls were also 
waking up, Oola went over to Ruby and Amber, &quot;Would you like you back 
rubbed?&quot; Oola asked either one of Twi'leks. Ruby nodded her 

head, &quot;Yes...thank you.&quot; Ruby stated. 


As Oola was rubbing Ruby's shoulders she asked what happened last night, 
feniting inncention of what happened. &quot;Oh...Amber and I danced with Kanna 
last night.&quot; said Ruby, &quot;We then had a cient each, why can't Melina 
give us a break? What does she think we are, droids?&quot; snipped Amber as she 
streached out her legs. 


Oola gave a chuckle, then she bit her lip, &quot;How...was Kanna?&quot; she 
asked. Ruby looked over her shoulder, &quot;She...was master's plaything for the 
night.&quot; she stated. Oola gave a silent nod, &quot;Didn't you ask to be 
taken up to the throne room last night?&quot; asked Lavander who was closed by 
rubbing her legs. Oola strugged her shoulder's, &quot;Melina didn't come back 
so, I was here.&quot; she lied. 


Lavander gave a nodded and contiened to rub her legs. Lute and the Nautolan were 
taking turns rubbing each other's back. &quot;Greetings, I'm Oola. What is your 
name?&quot; Oola asked the Nautolan. The Nautolan looked at Oola with her large 
pitch black eyes, &quot;I'm called Raca. nice meeting you Oola girly.&quot;, 
Oola had to look away trying not to luagh. 


&quot;You talk very funny.&quot; said Lute to Raca, &quot;Well I wot say the 
same to you Lute girly.&quot; Raca snipped at Lute. &quot;After Oola managed to 
get a straight face back on, she looked back at Raca, &quot;Do you remeber your 
home Raca?&quot; Oola asked as Ruby was rubbing Oola's shoulders. Raca sadly 
nodded her head, &quot;Yeah Oola girly...I remember.&quot; she stated. 


When asked by the other girls, Raca told them about her world. &quot;Water, 
girlz. Water was every were and everything. So much water that my people lived 
in water.&quot; she said with a sigh. Raca then told how she got kiddnapped, 
&quot;Some trador's just said &quot;Oh would you like to see how the world looks 
like from space?&quot; and Raca was a stupid girly and said yes.&quot; she 
grumbled. 


So then the traders took her to space, &quot;At first I was smitted and but then 
they took me to a knook were thos scum sold me to those scumy lizards and that 
is how Raca girly got here.&quot; she sighed as she fingered her tenecules. Oola 
and the other two Twi'leks shook their heads, &quot;That is really sad. I am 
sorry for your loss.&quot; said Amber. 


Raca shrugged her shoulders, &quot;It woten be to bad if we didn't get mined at 
night.&quot; she said with disgust. Oola gave a sigh and then looked at the two 
fresh human girls, &quot;I am Oola, what are your names?&quot; she asked with a 
friendly smile. The two human girls looked at Lisa's group then at Oola, 
&quot;I...am called Silk.&quot; &quot;And I am called Pure.&quot; 


Silk was the blonde one and Pure was the chestnut haired one. Oola slightly bit 
her lip and glaced at Lisa's group, How cruel, why call someone &quot;Pure&quot; 
when they will be force to be unpure...Oola thought of the girls naming. Oola 
gave a small sad, smile, &quot;Does...that mean you don't know were you came 
from?&quot; she asked. 


There was such a sad look on Silk and Pure's faces, &quot;I don't know. I know 
things but how I know I don't kKnow.&quot; &quot; I want to go home! I don't know 
were but I..I want to go home.&quot; both the girls sobbed out there 
helplessness. &quot;It's ok, perhaps...Your real famlies are looking for 
you.&quot; Lavander said. 


As Pure and Silk gave a gleam of hope in their eyes, Lisa and the others came 
closer to them. &quot;Don't give false hope Lav.&quot; &quot;Yeah, I hear that 
you are a real schutta, you like it when they mount you.&quot; said Crystel and 
then Lisa. Lavadner gave a look a pain, &quot;How..can you say that, it hurts 
everytime.&quot; she said softly. 


Cystel held Silk in her arms while Lisa stroked Pure's hair, &quot;You really 
should learn to keep to your own kind and not with aliens.&quot; said Lisa. 
Caelia crawled up to Lavander and placed a hand on Lavander's tigh, &quot;Come 
on Lav,come with me to the wash room. I can make you feel really good.&quot; 
Oola noticed a gleam of lust in Caelia's eyes. 


Lavander jerk herself away and hid herself amon Oola and the other humanoids. 


&quot;I will go with Oola and the other &quot;aliens&quot; thank you.&quot; 
Lavander snipped at Caelia. Caelia winkled her nose and scowled at Lavander, 
&quot;Fine be that way, I will teach you a lesson once master's &quot;pet&quot; 
goes back to him.&quot; she sneered at Lavander. 


&quot;Yeah right, once Kanna come back she will make you remember your place 
Caelia.&quot; &quot;Yeah, once Kanna comes back you'll all be back in 
line.&quot; said Ruby and Amber. The three seasoned human girls chuckled amon 
themselves, &quot;What is so funny?&quot; asked Oola. &quot;I don't think Kanna 
will be back here.&quot; said Lisa with a proud grin. 


Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;What...do you mean?' she asked. Lisa pretended to 
flaten Pure's dress but really was copping a feel of Pure's slender body. 
&quot; You'll see.&quot; she said with a grin, before Oola could ask anything 
more, Yarna came with thier meal. &quot;Hello girls.&quot; she said, Oola and 
the others lined up and got thier meals. 


After they were done, Yarna went to get the cleanning supplies, Lavander kept 
close to Oola and the other Twi'leks. &quot;I...don't want to left alone with 
THEM.&quot; Lavander wispered to Oola. Oola noticed that Both Lisa and Cystel 
kept the two new girls close to them while Caelia was watching Lavander with 

hidden intent. 


Yarna came back with the supplies, Oola and her group went into the cleanning 
room first followed by Lisa's group. The room was divided into two side, one 
side was Oola's and the other was Lisa's. If a bar of soap or sponge fell across 
the invisible line between them the one that dropped it would just leave it 
there. 


&quot;''what is going on''?&quot; &quot;''Yeah what is really going on''?&quot; 
&quot;''I don't know but it must have to do with Kanna being up there with 
master''.&quot; Oola and two other Twi'leks were silently talking to each other 
as they washed themselves. Once they were done, Oola got into her costume and 
then Melina showed up with the make up kit. 


&quot;So how was you're little trip to the throne room?&quot; asked Melina as 
she applied the eye shadow to Oola's brow. Oola's lekku twitched, 
&quot;Oh...well...after thinking about it. I didn't really want to see my friend 
get molested by that slug. So I stayed here.&quot; Oola once again lied. Melina 
gave Oola one of her fake smiles. 


&quot;Oh really Oola? So the guard that took care of you was lying about you 
being there when Kanna was stripped naked...Oola?&quot; stated Melina. Oola's 
eyes darted to the ground, &quot;Ah...well...um...&quot; Oola strammed. Oola did 
not expect the guard to give a report to Melina and had thought that the guard 
would just grunt at what ever he was asked. 


Melina smiled as she pulled out the clear lip gloss from her case. &quot;Gotch 
yah.&quot; Melina snarked to Oola, as Oola was openning her mouth to speak, 
Melina pressed the gloss against Oola's lips. &quot;Master has a saying: If a 
girl is lying, she will have sour taste in her mouth. So Oola I hope that you 
don't have a sour taste becuase master will give you a lesson you wished you 
never had.&quot; she stated. 


Oola gave a small whimper as Melina cover her lips with the gloss. &quot;There, 
all pretty for master, you green schutta.&quot; snarked Melina as she stood up. 
Oola also stood up as well, Melina then snacthed Oola's leash from her hands. 
&quot;Come on pet, master is waiting.&quot; Melina cruely stated of Oola's fate. 


Oola sadly nodded her head, as she was leaving she felt a hand touch her arm. It 
was Lavander, &quot;Re-remember us. Please...remember...me.&quot; Lavander 
quitly spoke to Oola. Oola gave a nod, then she was tugged forward. 
&quot;Come.&quot; Melina stated, Oola followed Melina out of the Dancer's pit 
into the passageways. 


&quot;Melina.&quot; Oola asked the costume desiger, &quot;Is...death the only 
way out of this place?&quot; she questioned Melina. Melina chuckled at the 
thought, &quot;Oh no, by no means is death the only way out.&quot; she wispered 
in a hushed tone. A chill went up Oola's back, &quot;What..you mean?&quot; Oola 
whispered back. 


Melina gave a half insane smile, &quot;You can give up your soul to HIM. Then 
you can go were ever you want, HEHEHE.&quot; she laughted. Oola was now certain 
that this place of death ad pain drives people mad with the fear of dispeasing 
that mountain of fat.'' I need to escape this place. I will escape with Kanna 
and the others and we will be free''... she thought to herself. 


''But how''..that thought was interrupted by Melina pulling on Oola's leash. 
&quot;Enought daydreaming, master is waiting.&quot; Melina snipped. Oola walked 
alittle in front of Melina, though Oola dreaded the thought of going back to 
Jabba's side she knew she was switching places with her friend. 


''At least Kanna won't have to endure his touches any more''...Oola thought to 
herself as they came to the throne room. Oola saw Kanna sitting next to Jabba 
still nake, she must have stripped off her boots during last night's revely. 
Porcellus was taking the dishes from Jabba's morning meal, by the looks of it 
Kanna did not eat her meal. 


Kanna glaced at Oola with such sadness that Oola looked away, Your turn is over 
Kanna, go back and please wait for me..Oola thought to herself. Oola could hear 
Jabba shifted toward her and Melina, &quot;'''Ah! My little one as returned, now 
I have something'''-&quot; Jabba paused. &quot;'''Hey what are you-Hey HEY COME 
BACK'''!&quot; Jabba bellowed. 


Oola looked up, Kanna was gone, Melina dropped Oola's leash and screammed at the 
top of her lungs &quot;GET HER! &quot;. Oola was shoved aside by guards and 
others trying to get a hold of Kanna. So the throne room was nearly empty of 
guards. ''Perhaps this is a good time to dissappear''...Oola thought to herself 
as she backed up towards the passageway. 


&quot;'''were are you going my little sweet mint'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba who was 
eyeing Oola. Oola stopped dead in her tracks. Though Jabba was not holding her 
leash, Oola could feel the pull of his will, &quot;'''I was...I was'''...&quot; 
Oola muttered. Jabba raised his hand, &quot;'''Come'''.&quot; he commanded to 
his slave girl. 


Oola took a step towards her master, ''what am I doing''?...she thought. 
''This...thing has deflied her body, had girls killed for displeasing him and 
had people killed for sport, so why was she going to him. Because...I'ma 
corward and a runaway. I have no future but to be his toy''...Oola thought to 
herself. 


Oola climbed onto the throne and sat in her normal spot. 
&quot;'''Leash'''.&quot; rumbled her master, Oola gently tossed a good leght of 
the leash to Jabba. ''I hope Kanna is ok''...Oola thought to herself as she 
brought her knees up to her chest. Just as Oola was putting her arms around her 
knees, her leash was violently pulled to the side. 


Oola was pulled off of her spot and nearly hit her head on the stony lip of the 
throne. Before she could upright herself, Jabba grabbed her left lekku and 
squeesed it very, very hard. The pain Oola recived was worse then being shock, 
Oola's eyes rolled back into her head and she nearly blacked out. 


Jabba then let go of her lekku, Oola was gasping for air and was gently nursing 
her lekku when her leash became tight. Oola did not see Jabba's hand that 
striked the side of her head. The world spun around her, she brought her hands 
up to protect her head from futher hits. &quot;'''That filth worm head! That 
filthy schutta! When I get my hands on her I will break her!'''&quot; he 


declared as he hit Oola. 


Oola arms were becoming numb from Jabba's hits, &quot;'''Master! Please stop! 


You're hurting me'''!&quot; Oola begged of her master. Jabba paused his blind 
thrashing, Oola looked over her arms shaking, &quot;'''Please...stop...hurting 
me'''...&quot; Oola wimpered. Jabba's eyes focused on his trembling slave girl, 


he reached out with the hand that he was useing to beat Oola. 


Oola cowarded before Jabba closing her eyes and put her numb arms above her 
head. Jabba just patted Oola's head, &quot;'''Oh my sweet, master is just angry 
at that faithless schutta that ran off. She was to be your teacher of the sweet 
arts of pleasure'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as she rubbed Oola's head. 
&quot;'''Soon they will bring her back and she will be sevily punished'''.&quot; 
he stated. 


Oola glaced up at Jabba, she could tell that he wanted to hurt or kill 
something. Oola looked to her right and saw that the frogs swimming about, 
&quot;'''Master...would you like a snack'''?&quot; Oola asked Jabba. Jabba 
licked his lips, &quot;'''Of course my little one'''.&quot; he said to his 
slave. Oola waited for one of the frogs to come up for air when she quickly 
plucked from the water. 


Oola gently tossed the frog into Jabba's gapping mouth, a shiver went thought 
Oola's back as she watched Jabba play with the frog in his mouth. The frog would 
try to jump out of Jabba's mouth but Jabba would flick his tongue and the frog 
would go back into his mouth. Eventuly Jabba stopped playing and ate that frog 
when Bib came with a man in tow. 


Bib, who normally had a pale pink tone to his skin, was more pale then normal. 
The man that was following Bib seemed to be a trader of sorts, &quot;So Mr. 
majodomo, were can I place a bet on that race.&quot; said the trader. Jabba's 
tail twitched along with his left eye, &quot;'''Huh? What is that trader talking 
about Bib'''?&quot; Jabba asked his Twi'lek servent. 


Bib had his eyes glued to the floor, the trader asked the droid what Jabba had 
asked and the droid told him. &quot;Oh well your mightness, when I as coming in 
though you gate, a girl. Much like the one you have next to you but brick red. 
Ran pass me so quickly I was sure she was racing something or someone. &quot; 
said the trader. 


Oola cover her mouth to stop herself from gasping, ''Kanna got OUTSIDE''?!...was 
Oola's surpised thought. Oola glaced over at Jabba, he had his own mouth open 
out of surpise. Jabba's belly shook, &quot;'''Wait-wait, are you telling me that 
you let a girl run passed you and you did NOTHING to stop her'''?!&quot; Jabba 
exclaimed though the droid. 


The man was taken back, &quot;But...there were others chasing her your 
mightness.&quot; stuttered the man. &quot;There were a half a dozen guards and 
an enraged woman chasing her. But the couldn't catch her so they went back 
inside your fortress...sir.&quot; stated the man. Jabba's eye twitched, Oola 
judged by his body langugue that someone was about to die. 


&quot;'''Ho, ho ho. Very funny joke, please. Come closer and tell it to me 
again'''.&quot; laughted Jabba. The stupid man did as he was told and just as he 
was about to say what had happen, Jabba slapped a button and openned the trap 
door. The trader gave a gasp as he went down the trap door. Jabba did not rool 
his throne closer but just closed the trap door. 


Jabba gave Bib a murderous look, &quot;'''If Melina and those guards come back 
empty handed they better be righty to die'''!&quot; Jabba exclamned. Jabba then 
tighted his grip on Oola's leash and rasied his right hand as to strike her. 
Oola brought up her hands to defend herself when a voice spoke out from an 
alcove, &quot;'''Still beating helpless girls huh Jabba'''.&quot; said the voice 


Oola looked up and saw the speaker, the creature was tall and wide at the 
shoulders. The grotesque face nearly reached down to his knees and the face was 
worn and grey. In one of it's grey clawed hands, it carried a cane made out of a 
single bone and in the other it had a silver case. A dirty brown robe with a 
hood cover the creature as it came before Jabba. 


&quot;'''Ah! Ephant Mon you old scum! How was your trip'''?&quot; Jabba said in 
a freindly tone. Mon nodded his oversized head, &quot;'''It was fine, had to 
crack some heads though'''.&quot; Mon grumbled. Jabba laughted, &quot;'''Oh Mon 
my old friend, I Know you can handle anything that come your way'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. Mon gave grunt then narrowed his beady eyes on Oola. 


Mon glaced at Bib then back at Jabba, &quot;'''Fortuna got you a new girl 
huh'''.&quot; Mon rumbled, Jabba gave a snicker and ran and finger over Oola's 
shoulder. &quot;'''Isn't she a pretty one, Mon? I have found her much to my 
taste'''.&quot; Jabba slobbered. Jabba then looked at Oola, &quot;'''Strip Oola, 
strip. Show that old scum how much you love me'''.&quot; Jabba leered at his 
slave. 


Oola strunk in disgust, she wanted to say no but she saw Jabba's hand on his 
armrest by those buttons. &quot;Oola, don't.&quot; rumbled Mon, Oola lekku 
twitched in surpise, she paused waiting for Jabba to override his command. 
&quot;'''Oh Mon, why not? Is this girl not a looker or...if she really is ugly, 
I should just kill her'''?&quot; Jabba muttered. 


Oola trembled out of the fear of death,'' I don't want to die''...she thought. 
Oola put her hands on shoulder straps of her costume, &quot;'''I'll strip 
master, please don't kill me'''.&quot; Oola begged. Jabba gave a chuckle, 
&quot;'''See Mon, she wants to strip'''.&quot; he said licking his lips. Mon 
only shook his head, &quot;'''Jabba my friend, you really should give up this 
fetish of having slave girls. It's not good for you health'''.&quot; he grunted. 


Once more Oola was surpised that someone in this wreached place still had a 


soul. &quot;'''Ignore him my love and strip for you master'''.&quot; bellowed 
Jabba. Oola pulled off her fish net costume, exposing her body to her master. 
&quot;'''Yes'''.&quot; Jabba said as he watch his beutiful slave undress 


herself. She soon was just had her headband, collar and sandels on her body. 


Jabba gave a tug on her leash, &quot;'''Come closer my sweet'''.&quot; he 
slobbered to his slave girl. Trembling Oola came closer and pressed her naked 
body angainst Jabba's belly. Jabba placed his hands on Oola's back, he then slid 
them up and down. Oola could feel her body stiffen, &quot;'''Oh ho, I can tell 
you are getting arouse my dear'''.&quot; Jabba said licking the air. 


Oola's body was becoming aroused by his touched, her lekku were becoming 
enlarged and her breast were hardening at the tips. Mon gave a coff, 
&quot;'''when then I guess you don't want the present I got you Jabba'''.&quot; 
stated Mon. Jabba stopped rubbing Oola's body,&quot;...'''What gift? You got me 
a gift?! I want it'''!&quot; declared Jabba. 


Mon just shook his head, &quot;'''Well...you have your hands full molesting that 
poor girl. So I will wait for tomorrow'''.&quot; he stated as he turned around. 
Jabba grabbed Oola by the shoulders and set her to the side of his belly, 
&quot;'''There, my hands are free. Give me'''.&quot; Jabba stated. Oola could 
almost make out a smile on those weathered lips. 


&quot;'''Of course my friend'''.&quot; said Mon as he held the case up. He 
openned it and Oola saw what perhaps was the largest handgun she has ever seen. 
&quot;Wow! What is that!?&quot; declared Jabba, Mon gave a little chuckle. 
&quot;'''This is a custom made hand cannon that I had made for you 
Jabba'''.&quot; he said as he pulled it out. 


Mon then passed it to Jabba, in Jabba's hands it looked like a normal hand gun 
but if Oola were to hold it, she would have to use two hands to carry it. Oola 


noticed a look of dread fill Bib's already pale face. &quot;'''Does it have a 
battary in it or do I have to put one in'''?&quot; asked Jabba. Mon then pulled 
out what looked like a brick from the case and tossed it to Jabba. 


Mon then quitly move to the side while Jabba put the battery in the gun. Oola 
then noticed that everbody in the room except for Jabba was on edge. 
&quot;'''Let's see how it works'''...&quot; rumbled jabba as he pointed the hand 
cannon at an alcove. Like bugs that have sensed the persense of fire, the 
patrons scurried out of the way when Jabba pulled the trigger. 


The blast from the shot that hit the table shook the room, ''By the 
Goddess''...0ola thought as she put a hand over her mouth. The stone table that 
the partons were using was rubble and on fire. &quot;'''By my belly! Did you see 
that Mon! It blew up a table! Oh oh, Bib go get a prisonar I want to see how it 
works on a living being'''.&quot; Jabba bellowed out in exictment. 


Bib gave a bow and quickly left the room, Yarna and a couple others were 
cleanning the mess while keeping an eye on Jabba's gun. Jabba affectionly waved 


it in the air, &quot;'''I can't wait to use it ona live being'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. Oola had quitely slipped her costume back on her body. ''Please don't 
use that thing on me''...Oola silently wished. 


Bib quickly returned with a prisanor being lead by two pig guards. It was a man, 
who might have been in his twentys, he looked unkepted and his hair was long and 
greasy. The garrmons dumped him on the metal floor, &quot;'''Remind me what he 
did to afend me'''?&quot; Jabba asked Bib. &quot;'''This man was a swindler and 
took money from one of you enterpizes'''.&quot; Bib stated. 


The man sadly looked up at Jabba and then looked at Oola. Oola had to look away, 
Poor man...she thought. The man folded his hands and started to beg for mecry, 
&quot;Oh great and mighty Jabba, please forgive me. I have learned my lesson and 
I will never ever steal from anyone again.&quot; pleaded the man with tears in 
his eyes. 


Jabba laughted, &quot;'''Stand him up'''.&quot; he commanded to his pig guards. 
The two guards picked up the man and grabbed his waists, streached him out. The 
man then realized that Jabba had a gun in his hands. He became to scream and 
tried to get of of the guards grip. &quot;OHNO!PLEASEHAVEMERCY!&quot; sobbed the 
man. 


Jabba aimed at the man's legs, &quot;'''Let's try winging him'''.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled out his thought. Oola closed her eyes as Jabba pulled the tigger, the 
smell of cooked fleash and the sounds of a screaming man filled the throne room. 
When Oola openned her eyes, she really wanted to throw up her last meal. 


The man's left leg was gone, all that was left was a smouldering stub that use 
to be the man's thigh. The shot not only decaptived the mans leg but also 
calterized the wound so he couldn't bleed to death. The man was trembling out of 
shock, &quot;'''Ha! I LOVE this gun'''!&quot; Jabba excliamed. Jabba then 
openned the trap door and had the man tossed into. 


Jabba then rolled his throne towards the open metel grates, Oola looked down 
into the pit. The trader from early must have stood up when the grates openned. 
The man that just had his leg shot off just tumbled out of the side of the wall. 
Though the trader was startled, he went and tried to help the crippled man. 


Bib then wispered something to Jabba, &quot;'''Ha, that would be funny to 
see'''!&quot; Jabba exclaimed. BIb then had a guard grab a bar of metal and 
tossed it down into the pit. Both men were surpized by the falling piece of 
metal. &quot;If one kills the other, master will think of setting the winner 
free.&quot; Bib stated in a loud vioce. 


The crowd watching mummered among themsevles, &quot;Not fair, one of them is 
cripple, he never has a chance.&quot; No, no, the cripple will be more 


determented to live.&quot; were some of the statementss floating among the 
obserevers. The trader shook his head and gave the piece of metal to the cripple 
to use as a cane. 


&quot;Come on, let's see if there is a way out.&quot; said the trader, the 
cripple leanned on the metal pole. &quot;Can you look, I'm still chatching my 
breath.&quot; said the cripple, the trader nodded his head and turned around. 
The cripple man took his chance, balancing on one leg, he swung the pole 
directly into the back of the trader's head. 


The crowd of onlookers were laughting as the one leg man beat the other to 
death. Oola huddled closed to Jabba's belly and push her face close to it. As 
Jabba watched the beating, he stroked Oola's shoulder,'' I need to 
escape''...she thought. After a little while, the one leg man looked up towards 
Jabba. 


&quot;I killed him! So please! I want to be free!&quot; exclaimed the blood 
spalted man. Jabba laughted and then though the droid spoke, &quot;As the peace 
keeper of this planet, I can not let murderers wander free. So you will 
die.&quot; Jabba stated as he pointed his gun down into the pit. The man gave a 
single gasp as the red bolt hit him in the chest. 


Oola winced as the man exploded, the grates then snapped shut. As the throne 
rolled back, Jabba chuckled, &quot;'''I like it Mon! I shall call 
it'''...Gun.&quot; he proclaim with a smile. Oola's lekku twiched, ''Why would 
anyone call a gun, Gun''?...she thought to herself. Jabba then took the battry 
out and gave the gun to a trusted lacky. 


&quot;Guard it with your life.&quot; Jabba stated though his droid. The lacky 
gave a bow, Jabba then looked at Mon, &quot;I thank you for your gift. I will 
use it much.&quot; Jabba stated in basic to his friend. Mon gave a shunted bow, 
&quot;My pleasure.&quot; he replied, Jabba then gave a yawn. &quot;Oh all this 
exictment has made me tried.&quot; he stated. 


Jabba glaced down towards Oola, he wrapped a hand on her shoulder. &quot;'''Did 
watching those scum die make you exicted, my sweet'''?&quot; he stated as he 
licked his lips. Oola obedanitly nodded, &quot;'''Y-yes. It made me 
exicted'''.&quot; she stated back. Jabba gave a chuckled, &quot;'''wWell you must 
save your energy for the evening'''.&quot; Jabba said as he nestled down with 
Oola in his arms. 


Soon Jabba was asleep and most of the others were also getting themselves 
cormafble. As Oola laid in Jabba's grasp she glaced over at Bib and Mon who were 
still talking. &quot;Were is Melina? I want my report...&quot; &quot;She went 
out to catch a runaway slave...&quot; was some parts of the consteration. Oola 
couldn't keep her eyes open for long and went to sleep. 


Sometime later, Oola once again wake up, she gave a yawn. She smack her lips a 
couple of times,'' I could really use a drink''...she thought. The Patrons were 
giving their orders of food to Yarna and Jess. Oola could feel Jabba shifting 
behind her, he brought his arm closer to him along with Oola. Oola's face was 
half buried in his fat, ''Oh to be free''...she thought. 


Then she remembered Kanna, What if she has escaped! Maybe she could get help and 
save us from this misable place...Oola hopefully thought. Jabba then slowly woke 
up and gave a yawn, he lifted his arm from Oola's shoulder and rubbed the corner 
of his mouth. Oola took the oppertunaty to crawel back to her spot. 


Oola sat there with her legs dangling of the dais, ''What if Kanna some how got 
off world and is right now talking to fath-no. I didn't get a chance to tell her 
my full name. Why didn't I tell her? Maybe she has already forgotten me and the 
other girls''...0ola thought about the freed slave girl. Oola waited for 
Porcellus is come up with her meal when she hear Jabba talking. 


&quot;'''Bib have you heard anything from Melina yet'''?&quot; &quot;'''No 
master...I am sure she is on her way'''.&quot; Oola glaced backwards at those 
two. I hope Melina never finds Kanna...Oola wished. &quot;'''Well that girl 
better find that slave or else she will be taking the her spot'''.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled as he sucked on his hooka pipe. 


A shiver went up Oola's spine,'' No wonder Melina is so paraniod, if I got out 
of this situaltion I would do everything in my power not to return to''-Oola 
thought was interuppted by a sound. Oola perked her body, trying to hear over 
the noise of the patrons. Some of the patrons must have also heard the sound as 
they to became quite. 


Then the sound grew, it was the sounds of someone struggling loudly and it 
sounded femaine. ''No''...Oola thought to herself, the possiablity that one 
slave managed to escape dissappered. Patrons were standing from their seats and 
looking up a passageway. Oola held her hands over her mouth, &quot;'''I 
wonder'''...&quot; Jabba rumbled out his thought. 


It was Kanna, she was being dragged by nearly a dozen guards and then handed off 
to four pig guards. Melina was following the group looking exuased, she grabbed 
the nearest drink and downed it. The guards that gave Kanna over to the pig 
guards also were exhuased and were downing the nearest drink. 


&quot;'''You took you time with this one huh'''?&quot; Jabba exclaimed to melina 
who was sitting on the ground. Melina wiped a hand across her brow, &quot;Well, 
master.&quot; she said with bearly contained inatation, &quot;She lead us on 
quite a chase. Though tusken raider filled vallays, though womp rat filled 
caves, and in the desert is were we finally caught her. Yeah I took my 
time.&quot; she snarked. 


Jabba gave a sigh. &quot;'''This one time, I'll not punish you for using that 
tone at me, Melina'''.&quot; he rumbled. Jabba then turned his gaze at Kanna, 
&quot;'''Bring the slave before me'''!&quot; he declared. Oola was trembling, 
she wanted to get off the throne and throw herself on Kanna to protect her, 
H''e's going to kil her I know it''...was Oola's only thought. 


But before she could do it, Oola was jerk to Jabba's side. He wrapped his hand 
under her armpit and kept the leash tight. Jabba's tongue lapped the side of 
Oola's face, &quot;'''Ho ho, look at this schutta. She is filthy, I cant not 
believe that I almost had her suckling your breast to teach you the pleasures of 
reciving and giving'''.&quot; Jabba slobbed out. 


Oola was taken back at Jabba's remark, ''So the reason why she ran away...was so 
she would not be the one defiling my body''?...0ola thought to herself. Kanna 
hands were roughly tied behind her back, her sand covered body was forced to 
kneel on the metal floor. Jabba's hand gently rubbed Oola's fish net covered 
breast. 


&quot;'''what to do hum, what to do'''.&quot; he mused himself as his hand 
slipped under the fish net costume. Oola's body stiffened, the tips of her 
breast were becoming hard, she could hear Jabba licking his lips with his 
tongue. &quot;'''First let us find out why she would try to ran away. Then the 
proper punishments can be given out'''.&quot; Jabba stated to Bib. 


Oola managed to gather enough courge to speak to the Hutt, &quot;'''Master, 


please...spare her. She was just'''...&quot; Jabba slid his hand up Oola's neck 
over her mouth. &quot;'''Do not worry my little one. I will be your teacher''' 
*licks lips*. '''The left over will be killed'''.&quot; he said to Oola. Jabba's 


hand tighted over her mouth, Oola gave a whimper as she looked at Kanna. 


Kanna's hands were tied behind her back, a second rope looped down from her neck 
and to her ankles forcing her head to look up. She was trembling, perhaps out of 
the fear of death, but her eyes they had a light in them that Oola had never 


seen before. Oola's lekku wiggled underneath Jabba's arm, &quot;''Please don't 
die, please don't die''.&quot; she silently said. 


&quot;Why did you ran away, slave?&quot; Bib asked Kanna, Kanna just stared into 
Space. Bib then repeated the questioned, Kanna did not responed. Bib then 
causlly walked down from the side of the dais to were Kanna was tied up. He 
asked her the question again, &quot;You're wasting your breath. Kill me.&quot; 
was her answer. 


Bib gave a chuckle and then striked Kanna across her face, she toppled over from 
the Bib's slap. Oola gave a muffled cry, Bib stood over the fallen slave he 
grabbed her by her sesentive thrid lekku and dragged her upright. &quot;I will 
asked one final time, why did you run away?&quot; he interragated the slave 
girl. 


Bib sharp nails had dug in to Kanna's cheek, blood was dripping from the wounds. 
Kanna looked at Oola, her lekku gave her final thoughts, &quot;''I will be free, 
sister''.&quot; she silently said. Oola's body was trembling out of denial, 
Kanna then said something to Bib in a competly differant language. Bib looked at 
the droid by Jabba, &quot;What did she say?&quot; he asked. 


The droid, normally so quick to answer had paused, ''What did she 
say''?...thought Oola. Jabba was impatinctently thumping the tip of his tail, 
&quot;'''well'''?&quot; he rumbled. THe droid tapped his hands, 
&quot;Um..well...I ah-&quot; &quot;'''If you don't tell me in the next moment, I 
will have you're arms ripped off'''.&quot; Jabba snapped at the droid. 


Oola saw the droid tremble, Is the droid...afraid?...she thought of the delay. 
&quot;She...curse you-&quot; before the droid finished Jabba flew into a rage, 
hitting the droid with one of his stubby arms. Oola was shoved from Jabba's arm 
into his armrest,she bearly manage to duck when the plates began to fly. 


&quot;'''YOU ARE DEAD! YOU ARE JUST PRETENDING TO BE ALIVE! DIE YOU FILTY 


WORM'''!&quot; Jabba roared as he threw nearly every plate and frog at Kanna. 
Kanna closed her eyes and endured the hits, Bib had stepped aside before Jabba 
had started throwing. &quot;'''BIB'''! '''BIB'''!&quot; Jabba bellowed for his 


Majordomo, the other Twi'lek quickly went to his master's side. 


&quot;'''Yes master, what is your judgement'''?&quot; he asked. Jabba grabbed 
Bib by his robe and brought him closer. &quot;'''Bring up the brachno- 
jags'''.&quot; bellowed Jabba, and to Oola's surpise Bib pale face got paler. 
&quot;'''Y-yes master'''.&quot; Bib replied, Jabba release Bib from his grip. As 
Bib was quickly leaving Jabba called out to him. 


&quot;'''And tell Malakili to have the Blood Eater ready'''.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled,everyone in the room that understood became silent. WIth his back turned 
Bib gave a bow, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; he bearly wispered. As soon as Bib 
left the room, every body who did not understand huttese was asking the people 
who did know what just happened. 


''what is a blood eater''?...O0ola thought, a chill went up her spine as Jabba 
slid a hand under her chin. He force Oola to look him in the eyes, &quot;'''I 
truely hope, that you will never think about cursing me'''.&quot; he stated as 
he rubbed the strap under Oola's chin. Oola saw a dark light behind Jabba's 
orange eyes that had become slits. 


She gave an obedaint nod, Jabba then shifted his gaze to Melina, &quot;'''Go 
Melina! Go and fetch the rest of my harem. They must see the punishment for 
cursing me'''.&quot; he rumbled. Melina had regain her lost energy and regain 
most of her composer, &quot;'''As you will, master'''.&quot; she said getting up 
and going to get the rest of the girls. 


Oola wa trembling, she was now the only one that Jabba was looking at. His 
tongue slid out of his mouth, he brought Oola closer to him by pulling on her 


leash. &quot;'''I have being thinking'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as he stroke the 
side of Oola's face, &quot;'''That you should have a lesson of power'''.&quot; 
he said. Oola's lekku wiggled in suspation, ''Power''?...she thought. 


Jabba waved his hand at the pig guards that were behind Kanna. They had been 
licking the plates that Jabba had thrown, they noticed Jabba and stopped licking 
the plates. &quot;'''So my dear, the guards will beat this misable slave until 


you beg for it to stop'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Before Oola could ask for more 
infomation Jabba raised his hand, &quot;'''Began the beatings'''.&quot; he 
stated. 


The guards must have done this before, they first knocked Kanna to her side then 
repeatly kicked her with their clubbed feet. Oola tried to get off the throne to 
protect the helpess girl but Jabba just tighted her leash. &quot;'''Uh uh, if 
you want the beating to stop, beg for it to stop'''.&quot; he rumbled to Oola. 


Oola looked at the Kanna, she couldn't defend herself as the guards beat her. 
She looked back at Jabba, &quot;'''Please stop, please stop the guards 
master'''.&quot; Oola begged. Jabba gave a chuckle, &quot;'''Aha, you can do 
much better then that Oola'''.&quot; he stated. Oola could hear Kanna give a 
wimper from the beatings. 


Oola clasped her hands together and bow her head, holding her cluched hands 
together she spoke with a temble in her voice. &quot;'''Master...I beg 
you...please...stop the guards...please'''.&quot; she whimpered. Jabba smiled, 
he rub one of his grubby hands across her lips, &quot;That is much better.&quot; 
he stated, he then waved a hand and the guards stopped. 


Kanna coughted some blood out of her mouth, she managed to upright herself. 
&quot;Kanna...&quot; Oola wispered out loud before her leash became tight. Jabba 
had wiped some paste from a bowel that he did not throw and slid his finger into 
Oola's mouth. Oola was about to spit what ever it was out of her mouth but the 
realized it was that very tasty paste from before. 


Oola then grabbed Jabba's hand and held it tight as she sucked the paste of his 
finger tips. &quot;'''Ho ho, that tickles my sweet little mint'''.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled as he held her leash tight. Once Oola was finished she wipe the corners 
of her mouth, ''What is in that paste''?...she thought to herself. Oola noticed 
Jabba shifted his gazed behind her, Oola looked behind to see what was 
happening. 


The rest of the girls were being herded by Melina, she had them sit down by the 
edge of the metal floor. Jabba then rubbed the netting that cover Oola's breast, 
&quot;'''Melina is here with the rest of the snacks. So that must mean Bib will 
be come shortly'''.&quot; he stated. Oola glaced at the other girls, they were 
wearing their dresses and were uncomfatly looking about. 


Then Bib came with a guard in tow, the guard was carrying a metal box that was 
slightly shaking. The guard had thick leather gloves on his hands and some sort 
of long handled tool that would grab little things. Jabba ordered the pig guards 
to shift Kanna so she was now looking at the rest of the harem. 


The guard that held the box now set it down behind Kanna, one of the pig guards 
went behind him and pulled an axe from his belt a lifted it above the guard 
ready to strike. Oola noticed most of the patrons were nervously looking at that 
box, even Melina and Bib. Jabba then beckon for his droid to speak for him. 


&quot;Hear the words of the master, oh slaves who only live because of his mercy 
and forgiveness. This one is sentence to death, not because of running away but 
for cursing the one who bought her. She will die screaming. Now for the 
beganning of pain.&quot; Jabba rumbled though his droid. Jabba then rumbled for 
the guard to ready a jag.&lt;br /&gt;trembly, the guard carfully pulled the top 
of the box off, he then used his long tool to pick something up. 


To Oola, it was a black wet bead no bigger then her thumb. Jabba brought her 
closer to him, &quot;'''I will give you the honor of placing the first 
one'''.&quot; he rumbled to his slave girl. Oola trembled, she did not want to 
hurt Kanna but she had to do what her master wanted. 


&quot;'''T-The shoudler'''.&quot; she stated to her master, Jabba gave a gutted 
chuckle. &quot;'''That is a good choice'''.&quot; he rumbled, he then told the 
droid what to say. &quot;The shoulder.&quot; the droid said to the guard. The 
guard moved his tool over Kanna's shoulder and dropped the black bead, it did 
not roll off but paused on her shoudler. 


Then to Oola's horror, it buired it self into Kanna's skin. Kanna gave a jerk 
and then began to shake, &quot;You call this...pain? Being riden was 
more...painful...&quot; Kanna tried to say bravly. Oola could see the black bead 
moving underneath Kanna's skin. Jabba then gave his next command, &quot;'''The 
schutta's breast'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


The guard the pulled another jag from the box and then moved in front of Kanna. 
Though Oola couldn't see Kanna's reaction, but the other girls had looks of 
terror. The pain must of been unbearable, Kanna gave a scream and then began 
franticly thrashing about trying to get free. She fell to her side, her entire 
body was shaking. 


&quot;Make it stop! Please make it stop!&quot; Kanna pleaded, Jabba just laught, 
&quot;'''Her screams are getting loud! Now her thigh'''!&quot; Jabba rumbled. 
Bead after bead were placed on Kanna's body. Closing her eyes, Oola clamped her 
hands on the sides of her head, trying to block out the screams. One of the 
other girls threw up from watching the torture. 


Eventully Kanna grew exhused from the pain and just laid there wimpering as the 
bugs ate her from the inside. Tears went down Oola's eyes, she now had wished 
that Kanna had never ran away,'' I would have endured the debasement, I would 
have allowed myself to become deparved if it protected Kanna from being 
tortured''...she thought. 


Jabba licked his lips and just as he was about to say something a voice came 
from his armrest. &quot;The Blood Eater is ready master.&quot; stated a gruff 
voice. Jabba paused, he then smiled, &quot;'''Mon, give the guard your vibro- 
blade'''.&quot; Jabba bellowed. Mon then gave the guard a very sharp knife to 
the guard. &quot;'''I want one of those head worms'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola gasped, the guard leaned over Kanna's fallen body and picked up one of her 
long, thick and untouched by those bugs, lekku. The blade went though her lekku 
like a hot knife though butter, Kanna must have not felt it as she did not 
scream. &quot;'''Roll her over towards me'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as he recived 
the freashly cut lekku. 


The guards did as they were told, Kanna weakly looked up and saw her lekku in 
Jabba's grasp. She franticly tried looking for her lekku, possibe thinking it 
was just behind her. Jabba slid the cut lekku into his mouth and slupped it 
down. Oola covered her mouth trying not to throw up . Kanna, trembling and 
shaking from shock, was speechless. 


&quot;'''Ah! That was might tasty! Another'''!&quot; Jabba commanded. Kanna 
watched with shock in her eyes as the blade went though her right lekku 
effortlessly. Oola couldn't watch Jabba as he ate the lekku. Jabba then had the 
guard cut off the Kanna's final lekku and he then played with it in his mouth, 
slupping it down like a bloody noodle. 


Kanna looked at Jabba and then gave the most blood cruling wail Oola had ever 
hear. Kanna bow her head, her lekku were now just bloody stumps, she was sobbing 
her heart out. Jabba then commanded her to be pushed before his throne. She was 
pushed onto the sand-covered trap door, as she laid there, Jabba had the guard 
cut off her bonds. 


As the guard quickly left, Kanna managed to lift herself onto her hands and 
knees. She was sobbing as she looked up at Oola, the stumps were trying to 
wiggle something to Oola. Oola tried to get off the throne to take Kanna in her 
arms but was deneid by the tightness of her leash. &quot;'''Die'''.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled as he bumped the trap door button. 


The floor disappeared underneath Kanna, she silently went down the chute. Oola 
struggled to jump off the throne but Jabba wrapped a arm around her waist. 
&quot;'''Your fate is to be by my side'!''.&quot; Jabba said licking his slave 
girl's neck. The throne moved forward and the metal floor openned up revealing 
the pit down below. 


Melina forced the other girls of the harem to look down into the pit. Oola 
looked down knowing only death awaited down there. Kanna tumbled out of the 
wall, down onto the sandy floor. She laid there for a moment then barely manage 
to stand up. She flet for her lekku, the bloody stubs of meat just limply hung 
from her head. 


Oola cover her mouth, she wanted to cry out to Kanna but fear stop her. Then the 
sound of grinding metal could be heard. Jabba's belly wobbled in delight, 
&quot;'''The Blood Eater is here'''.&quot; his voice thundered though the throne 
room. Kanna staggered about and looked towards the sound of the noise. She 
stumbled backwards into the sand. 


''How many differant monsters does Jabba have''?!...00la wildly thought to 
herself. Another living nightmare walked from the shadows, a very thick steel 
chain wrap about it's waist and arms. It was brown and stood on two legs, it had 
four arms. Each arm was a bone that formed into a blade. It was about eight feet 
tall and had a brizare head that was narrow and coned. 


It walked towards Kanna, she once again managed to stand up. Having ran so much 

and then being tortured must have greatly tired Kanna. The creature shifted it's 
body and brought it's bladed arms towards Kanna. She brought an arm weakly up to 
block the blow,Oola gasped at what happened nexted. 


Though weighted by chains, the bladed claws all asudden became a blur and 
Kanna's arm from her elbow up became liquad. Several spectacers gave a gasp at 
what had happen, Oola clamped down on her mouth preventy herself from screaming. 
Kanna fell down, first her lekku and now her arm was gone. The monster bent down 
and then sucked the blood from the sand. 


Kanna was now sobbing, she was now on her stomach trying to crawel away. The 
creature then liquadfied her beutiful legs nexted, Kanna was now screaming for 
the pain to stop. The deboucted crowd just laught at her pleas. Tears rolled 
down Oola's eyes, ''Please oh goddess...please make her pain stop''...Oola 
silently prayed. 


As if the pray had been heard by the beast, it sliced off Kanna's head from her 
body. The head rolled away from the liquadfiled body, Oola could see the Kanna's 
face looking up. ''Pain...she died in pain''...Oola thought to herself. The 
beast was feasting on the liquadifed body when the grates snapped shut. Every 
slinge girl of the harem was huddled together and shaking in fear. 


And that what Jabba wanted, with a bellow he was about to say something when a 
voice said something. &quot;Monster.&quot;, turning her head Oola looked at the 
speaker, it was Jabba's translater droid. Everybody looked at it, including 
Jabba, it nervously looked about, &quot;...Did I say that out loud?&quot; it 
asked. 


Oola noticed a dangerous twitch in Jabba's eye, &quot;'''Did you call me a 
monster'''?!&quot; Jabba bellowed at the droid. He jerk Oola's leash up choking 
her, she grabbed at her collar allowing her the air to breath. The droid was 
stuttering somthing when Jabba threw a frog at it, &quot;'''BIB! BIB! Were are 


you'''!&quot; Jabba shouted. 


The male Twi'lek matlized out of the shadows, &quot;'''Here master'''.&quot; he 
peddled. Jabba stabbed a finger at the droid, &quot;'''That piece of scrap 
desverse to learn some manners, send him to the dungoune were EV can do want she 
wills'''.&quot; Jabba said as he condemmed the droid. Two pig guards grabed the 
unlucky droid. 


&quot ; NOOOO! NOTTOHERNOTTOHER! &quot; it screammed as it was dragged off. Oola's 
velet green body trembled once more, ''Even pieces of metal Know fear 
here''...she thought to herself. Oola felt Jabba's hand rubbed the side of her 
body, she flitnched at his touch. &quot;'''Ohhh, you are so cute when you 
cower'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola looked down, '' He's right...I am a coward''...she thought to herself. 
Porcellus came with the evening meal, &quot;Hello master how are you this 
evening?&quot; he asked. Jabba then rambled on about torture and death while 
porcellus just nodded. Oola's lekku wiggled,'' Porcellus does not know 
huttese''?...she thought to herself judging by the lack of huttese words 
Porcellus used. 


Jabba tapped Oola's head, Oola knew what he wanted her to do. She did as she was 
told and fed the slug that just had her only friend killed. Oola finished with 
the last plate and then sat back in her normal spot with her legs up close to 
her chest. Her mind was void of thought when something bumped her fish net 
covered leg. 


&quot;Miss Oola, your meal.&quot; said Porcellus holding Oola's bowel, Oola gave 
a mumbled thanks and took the bowel. She ganced up at Jabba, he seemed content 
smoking that hookha pipe of his. After Oola finished her meal she gave the bowel 
to Porcellus who then walked off with the table. Jabba will probilly want me 
dancing sometime this evening...she thought to herself. 


Then just on seculde, the other girls came up for the evening entertainment. 
Oola felt Jabba tug on her leash, &quot;'''Time for your streaching'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. Oola slipped off the throne, she went to the metal floor and began to 
streach. Jabba would playfully tug on her leash indacating for her to turn this 
way and that way so that he could watch the flexiablty of her body. 


After she was done streaching, Oola stood on the metal floor waiting if she was 
to have a dancing partner or not. Ruby and Amber were to be her dancing 
partners, they wore identicul dancing costumes. White fishnet halter tops with 
black bikini bottoms and white and black dancing slippers. The three Twi'leks 
huddled togethered at the center of the dace floor. 


&quot;This dance is for Kanna.&quot; wispered Ruby, Oola and Amber nodded their 
heads. &quot;Oola...we might have to carsess your body. Do you have a part that 
you don't mind being touched?&quot; Amber asked Oola. Oola's lekku twitched, 
&quot;...You can touch my lekku.&quot; she stated. The two other Twi'leks nodded 
their heads. &quot;Any part.&quot; were Amber and Ruby's responses. 


Oola felt Jabba tug on her leash, she took a pose with Amber and Ruby. Out of 
the corner of he eye she saw Jess quickly tuning the guiter that she held in her 
hands. Jess managed to get ready before Jabba rasied his hand, &quot;Play!&quot; 
he rumbled. Jess struk a playfully tune on the guiter and the three Twi'leks 
danced to it. 


Oola danced beutifuly to the tune of Jess's guiter, Oola skillfully weaved her 
leash though the air. Amber and Ruby also danced nimbly to the tune, the would 
playfully prance about Oola and either artfully go under or over Oola's leash. 
Oola metally blocked out the lewd words that came from the crowd. 


Jabba also was enjoying the dancing performance that his slave girls were 
giving. He leered at them and playfully jerked on Oola's leash, Oola was about 


to resist his advances when Ruby chaught her eye. &quot;Wave your hands in the 
air.&quot; Ruby silently told Oola, Oola then took a pose and waved her hands in 
the air. 


Ruby and Amber then came up to Oola, they each took one of Oola's lekku and 
began to seductivly stroke them. Oola let a small gasp escape from her lips, her 
lekku wiggled in pleasure. Jabba's eyes had narrowed and he was licking his 
lips, Ruby then slid in front of Oola, &quot;My turn.&quot; she silently said. 


Ruby bent down in front of Oola, her lekku sleethered across her back. Oola 
reached out and grabbed them, she could feel them swell in her grasp. Ruby gave 
a moan as she shifted in place, Amber came to Ruby's side. As Ruby grided her 
hips against Oola's leggings, Amber reached down and fingered Ruby's dark red 
lips. 


Oola glaced up and saw Jabba was now panting and tighting her leash, &quot;My 
turn.&quot; stated Amber. Amber's yellow body slid betwen Oola's vevet green and 
Ruby's red bodies. Amber playfully slid Oola's leash over her head and against 
her neck. Oola shifted her body and was now stroking Amber's belly and hips 
while Ruby was stroking Amber's breast and lips. 


Jabba was at the preak of his lust for a body, he pulled on Oola's leash and 
bellowed &quot;'''Come'''!&quot;. Amber quickly twisted out of Oola's leash 
before it became tight, &quot;''Just go to him''.&quot; Ruby quickly stated 
before prancing off to another side of the dnace floor. Oola knew what was to 
come next if she were to go to him. 


She shook her head and hualed back on her leash, &quot;'''Please, not now! I 
want to dance'''!&quot; she pleaded to her master. Jabba though was on a drunk 
on the thought of molesting the beutiful body that was so frisky before him. He 
hualed Oola up onto his throne, she gave a scream as Jabba twisted her in his 
grasp. 


Jabba put one hand on Oola's neck under her chin and the other went between her 
thighs. Oola moanned as she was molested,'' I deseaved this...this is all my 
fault''...she though to herself. Oola could feel a heat build inside of her 
body, she grinded her body against the belly of her master. The twin suns set 
once more on Tatooine on Oola's seventh night as Jabba's slave.</text> 
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Eighth Day 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns rosed above Tatoonie, the two globes of light once 
more cooked the sand covered planet. Oola did not sleep well last night, after 
all. Her only friend was just murdered and her disgusting master had diflied the 
dance that Oola tried to give as an remembernce to her friend. She had woken up 
early then normal. 


''IT want to die''...0ola thought as she sat upright, Jabba had allowed her to 
return to her normal spot on the throne. Oola was rocking gently her body as she 
took deep breaths trying to clam her nevers. ''If only I was never born, Kanna 
would still be alive.. If only I had never ran away, I would be still on Ryloth. 
If only''...were some of the many thoughts going though her mind. 


She then gently shook her head, the metal joint slightly jiggled. ''No...Kanna 
said I have a furture, I must survie until I escape. I will live to someday 
honor her life''...O0ola resolved to herself. Then just as she was feeling a 
glimmer of hope she saw something out of the corner of her eye. 


Looking, she saw a creature by the corner of the throne, it was Crumb. She had 
not seen him for a while or perhaps she had so many things going on her mind, 
that she had complety forgoten about him. For the moment they just stared at 
each other, his yellow eyes staring at her brown eyes. 


He then leanned onto his hands, &quot;One worm dead.&quot; he sneered at Oola 
before dissappering. Oola grabbed a custion and buried her face into her, 


"' TIDONTWANTTODIEIDONTWANTTODIE''...she franticly thought to herself. Her sobbs 
were muffled by the custion. &quot;''I just want to live''...&quot; she said to 
herself. 


Oola contined to hold onto the custion until it became later in the morning. The 
other members of Jabba's court were waking up. Yarna and Jess were now taken 
orders for breakfest, Oola looked longly at the two other slaves, ''I wish I 
could walk about freely without this leash on my neck...I wish I wasn't that 
monster's favortive''...Oola thought to herself. 


Then Jabba woke up, he smacked his lips and reached for his cup. Oola made the 
mistake of looking at Jabba, Jabba stared back at Oola. Oola quickly looked down 
realizing what a mistake it was looking at him. &quot;'''My lovly little one, do 
you want to have a drink'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled towards his slave girl. 


Oola shook her head, the metal joint jiggled louder this time, Jabba though had 
differant plans. &quot;'''Come'''.&quot; he stated to his Twi'lek pet, Oola's 
body shook she knew what would happen if she would reject his disire. Oola hands 
let go of the custion and went to her collor, &quot;'''Please...master. I just 
woke up'''...&quot; she lied to Jabba hoping that he leave her alone. 


Jabba just tapped the button that would shock Oola, a jolt of pain went though 
her body. Oola sobbing from the pain, she then crawled to Jabba's side, 
&quot;'''Please...please don't shock me'''.&quot; Oola wimpered. Jabba reached 
for the back of her head, his warty hands rubbed the space between Oola's lekku. 


&quot;'''I have a lesson for you to learn'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to his slave 
girl, Oola eyes widen and she glaced at the cup that Jabba was stirring about. 
Jabba's hand brought her closer to him, &quot;'''Open you mouth and hold the 
liquad in your lovly mouth'''.&quot; Jabba then tilted the cup towards Oola's 
mouth, Oola openned her mouth. 


Oola flinched as the liquad splashed into her mouth, she could smell the achoal 
from it. She want to spit it out but that would probilly bring just more 
punishments. Jabba set aside his cup, he then took the sides of Oola head and 
brought his mouth closer to hers. Oola's body was shaking as Jabba licked her 
ruby red lips. 


Oola closed her eyes as Jabba then began to lap the liquad out of her mouth. 
Oola bought her hands up and tried to pry herself from Jabba's hands. Jabba just 
held tighter as he then placed his massive mouth over Oola's lips. He sucked out 
all the liquad from Oola's mouth leaving her thristy. But he was not yet 
finished. 


His tongue then slid back into her mouth, Oola wimpered for air. Jabba enjoy the 
feeling of Oola's smooth teeth rubbing his tongue. He slowly withdraw his tongue 


from his slave girl's mouth. Oola's body was trembling, she really wanted to run 
away from this place of defilement, torture and pain. 


''Goddess, please save me''...Oola silently pray with tears in her eyes. She 
felt Jabba rub a hand agianst her face wiping a tear, she openned her eyes. Oola 
was staring into Jabba's orange reptiline eyes, he smiled at Oola. &quot;'''Did 


you enjoy the pleasure of being my living cup'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled to Oola. 


Oola's lekku shrunk behind her back, a sick feeling swelled inside of her gut. 
Jabba's grubby hands slid down the side of her face and down to her shoulders. 
Oola could feel her body begain to stiffen in exictment, Jabba slipped his 
thumbs underneath the shoulder straps of Oola costume, he licked his lips. 


&quot;Good morning master.&quot; said Porcellus as he pushed the tabled laiden 
with food. Jabba gazed moved from his slave to the table. Jabba shoved Oola to 
the the left of his massive bluk, &quot;'''Ah! breaskfest, one of the best meals 
of the day'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Feeling like she was no longer wanted Oola 
was about to crawl back to her spot when her leash was tugged on. 


Oola recanized that look Jabba had on his face, he wanted her to feed him. She 
crawled back to Jabba's side and fed the massive slug. After the massive meal, 
Jabba gave Oola a reward of licking that tasty paste from his fingers and then 
he let her have her meal. Oola silently ate her meal and then placed her bowel 
on the table. 


"tAny minute''...she thought to herself, ''Any minute and Melina will become up 
from the dancer's pit with another girl to take my spot so that I can have some 
time from this monster''...Oola thought. She let her legs dangle off the stone 


throne and tapped her feet on the sand covered trap door. 


She waited and waited, Oola was axnoiusly tapping her white tipped nails against 
her fishnet covered thighs. ''What is taking her so long''?...Oola thought, then 
Melina did show up. Oola's lekku wiggled in confusion,'' Why is she 
alone''...was Oola's thought. Melina was carrying the make up case in one hand, 
she then walked to the side of the throne by Jabba's tail. 


&quot;Oola my dear, please come over here.&quot; Melina said with a fake smile. 
Oola crawled over to were Melina was waiting, &quot;Melina, why isn't there 
another girl to replace me?&quot; Oola asked in a hushed tone. Melina took a 
damp cloth and wiped off Oola's old eye shadow and replaced it with fresh make 
up. Floding over the cloth Melina then wiped Oola's ruby red lips. 


Melina then took the clear glossy lipstick and rubbed it on Oola's lips. 
&quot;M-Melina why aren't you answering me?&quot; Oola asked, Melina then popped 
a glossy pill into Oola's mouth. Melina then put away all of the make up and was 
about to leave when Oola grabbed Melina's arm, &quot;Why are you not taking me 
with you?!&quot; Oola demanded of Melina. 


With a sigh of disgused digusted she pulled her arm from Oola's grasp, 
&quot;Don't you know that the favortive gets double duty on the weekends?&quot; 
she stated. Oola's mouth dropped, &quot;D-d-double?!&quot; she said with 
disgust. &quot;Yeah, Hutts have this consepted that the last day and the first 
day of the week are the same day. SO you are here until tomorrow.&quot; snarked 
Melina. 


Oola covered her mouth, she wanted to scream out her disgust, her longing to get 
away from the monster that just killed her only friend. 
&quot;No...no...&quot;Oola sobbed though her covered mouth, Melina then left 
Oola alone. Oola bowed her head and rubbed her frowhead with both hands, 
''Another day...ANOTHER DAY WITH HIM''!!...0o0la silently screamed to herself. 


She glaced over her shoulder at Jabba, he was looking at her. With a grin he 
tugged on Oola's leash, though she did not want to go back to his side the 
memory of being shock was too fresh in her mind. She did go back to her master's 


side, he placed a hand on Oola's shoulder. &quot;'''I want you to learn 
something'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled as he licked his lips. 


A chill went though Oola's spine, ''Oh please don't molest me or shock me or 
make me eat some foul tasting thing''...she silently wished of he master. Some 
how Jabba nodded his massive head towards his hookha, &quot;'''I want you to 
stroke my hookah'''.&quot; he rumbled to Oola. Oola's lekku wiggled as she 
thought about what he said. 


&quot;'''I um...don't know...how to stroke a hookah'''...&quot; Oola slightly 
mumbled to her master. He gave a gutted laugh, &quot;'''Ho, ho, you are so cute 
when you are confused. Bib teach her how to stroke my hookah'''.&quot; he 


rumbled to his servant. The male Twi'lek beckon to the female slave to stand and 
come to the side of the armrest. 


Bib then showed how to start up Jabba's hookah pipe, putting water in the 
basin,sealing it, tighting of the pipe, the placement of the hash and letting it 
smoke. Oola had some trouble doing but a few jolts from her collor made her 
learn quickly. After it was finished, she went to give it to Jabba but he held 
up a hand. 


&quot;'''Have you ever smoked a hookah, my sweet'''?&quot; he rumbled to Oola. 
Oola slightly shook her head, &quot;'''No...I have not smoked anything'''.&quot; 
she replied. Jabba smiled, &quot;Try it, after all you are my favortive.&quot; 
he stated to his slave. Oola glaced at the pipe, though it was metal there was a 
perament crust of slime from Jabba using it. 


''Ew''...0ola thought as she put the tip of the pipe on her lips.A lever at the 

base of the pipe allowed the smoke to flow from the bowel. She accdently let too 
much of the foul smoke to enter her mouth and she coughted a couple time trying 

to catch her breath. Apeartly Jabba thought her coughing was funny, &quot;'''Ha 

ha, you are just learning'''.&quot; he said. 


After a couple times, Jabba finally told her that she was not to breath it in 

but to let the smoke roll though her mouth and let it gently escape. ''Now you 
tell me''...O0ola unhappy thought to herself, even after that tip, she did not 

like the taste of the foul smoke on her tongue. Jabba then took the pipe from 

her and had her return to the throne. 


Oola returned to her normal spot on the throne, luckly for Oola she had saved 
some water from breakest. She let the water slosh inside her mouth and then spit 
it onto the sandy floor.'' Disgusting''...Oola thought to herself, though the 
smoke was foul, it did make her more relaxed and unhaibited. Oola louged on some 
of the pillows when a person was brought before Jabba. 


&quot;Oh great and mightly Jabba, With reveance, I have brought some creature to 
please you oh might lord.&quot; siad the mercehent. Jabba tugged on Oola's leash 
to bring her back to his side and had her translate for him, for some reason the 
trader was glad to look at her rather then Jabba. &quot;My master askes: What 
creatures have you brought before me?&quot; said Jabba though Oola. 


The merchent gave a bow, &quot;Combat arachnids from Caridan, my lord.&quot; he 
stated. Oola could feel Jabba's belly shake out of exictment, &quot;'''Ho ho! 
Did you send them down to my beast master to be ready for an expetioned'''? 
&quot; Oola left out the &quot;ho ho&quot; part. mercent gave an another bow, 
&quot;Yes, your mightness. I sent them down to your beast master.&quot; he 
replied. 


Oola noticed the mercehent move off the trap door onto the metal floor. 
&quot;Does your mightness want to see the creatures in action?&quot; he asked. 
Jabba licked his lips, &quot;'''Yes, I shall'''.&quot; Jabba then hit the 
intercom that was on his armrest. &quot;Malakili, bring out the womp rats for 
combat.&quot; he rumbled. 


Jabba then tapped the button that moved his throne forward, the mercehent had 
move to the side of the metal floor by Jabba's armrest. Oola looked down into 
the pit, the three monsterous womp rats sprang out of the darkness looking for 
prey. &quot;My, those womp rats are quite big. It would be bad to be on the 
reciving end of those fangs&quot; said the mercehent. 


Oola's lekku twitched as they were stroked by Jabba's grubby hand. &quot;'''Now 
let's watch some entertanment'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he played with Oola's 
leash. The sound of metal grinding could be heard, the womp rats turned their 
heads towards the noise and let out a savage snarl. &quot;Would...you like to 
bet?&quot; asked the mercehent to Jabba. 


Jabba playfully rubbed Oola's back, &quot;Not in the mood to gamble right 
now.&quot; Oola told Jabba's words to the mercehent. Then out of the darkness, 
three gems of green came schuttling. The bugs looked like across of a cockroch 
and a crab, thick shells with fierce looking claws. Oola could feel some drool 
from Jabba's mouth drip onto her back. 


As Oola was about to wipe the drool from her back, in a flash one of the womp 
rats was on one of the arachinds. Though the womp rat was slashing and biting as 
much as it could, there was no damage to bug. Then it was the bug's turn to 
attack, it clamped one of it's claws onto the womp rat's legs and snapped it in 
two. 


Oola covered her mouth and gave a gasp as the black furred monster gave a shierk 
of pain. Then the other bugs desended onto the wounded womp rat and shredded it 
to pieces. The two other womp rats had turned tail and were looking to escape. 
"'How sad...the hunter is now the prey''...Oola thought to herself. 


The bugs did not kill for food, they killed for terrioty and the womp rats were 
obsertcules. Not one of the bugs got hurt, while the womp rats were just piles 
of shredded meat. Jabba closed the grates, he tapped Oola's head, &quot;'''How 
much do you want for those fine killers'''?&quot; asked Jabba to the merchent. 


After Oola translated Jabba's words the merchent gave a small bow, &quot;Well 
each one not only is a most impressive hunter but thier shells can be sold for 
much, my lord.&quot; peddled the merchent. &quot;SO, I belive their worth would 
be 15,000 each.&quot; said the seller of monsters. Oola could feel Jabba's belly 
shake. 


&quot;'''what! I had those bugs before and my rancor ripped them to shreds. They 
are worth 8,000 eac'''h.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The merchent scratched his head at 
Oola's translated words, &quot;Well my lord,&quot; he stated dryly, &quot;I 
could let them go for 9,000.&quot; said the merchent. Jabba's tail thumped 
about, &quot;8,500 final offer.&quot; Jabba said though Oola. 


With a sigh the merchent shook his head, &quot;Alright, I will sell the 
arachinds for 8,500 each.&quot; he stated in a defeated mood. Jabba gave a 
chuckle and after the merchent left another person came following Bib. Oola 
heart sank, following the man were some bodyguards and a group of slave girls. 
They were all human, some lovly, some young and all very pretty. 


&quot;Good morning or is it afternoon? I don't don't know, Tatoonie has some 
strange cycles hey?&quot; said the slave trader. Jabba right hand stroked the 
top of Oola's green head, &quot;'''Ugh, just humans? Next time come, you better 
have more of a variety in your stock'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola translated 
his words, the slave trader shrugged his shoulders. 


&quot;Hey I get what I can, after all. The Empire is so focused on getting those 
rebels, that they don't care if some humans disappear.&quot; snarked the trader. 
Oola did not like that tone in his voice,'' Perhaps once the rebels are 
destroyed, the Empire will get rid of Jabba and the rest of these scum and set 
the other girls and I free from this place''...Oola thought to herself. 


&quot;'''Alright, let's see what you have'''.&quot; Rumbled Jabba, the trader 
nodded at Jabba's translated words. &quot;Of course.&quot; he stated, he then 
had most of the girls brought up to the front and had them remove their rags to 
Jabba's pleasure. Oola placed a hand over her mouth, each of the girls looked so 
sad, a couple of them would wisper out loud that they just want to go home. 


&quot;'''what about that one'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled as he pointed to a girl. 
The girl was the most prettiest of the group with striking jet black hair and 
dark green eyes. Her breasts were large and her legs were long, her skin was 

like fresh cream. The only odd thing was that she was in a medical robe that 

wrapped about her body. 


&quot;Oh...that one.&quot; replied the trader to Jabba's translated question, 
&quot;She was a late addtion and I was kind of saving her for the main 
martket.&quot; stated the trader. Oola glaced up at Jabba, she could tell by the 
lust in his eyes that he wanted this girl. &quot;I want to see her, have her 
remove that robe.&quot; Oola translated Jabba's words. 


The trader had her move up front, she sensualy removed her robe and let it fall 
to the floor. As her naked form stood there, Oola could feel drool drip from 
Jabba's massive mouth. &quot;'''Oh, Ah ah, *licks lips* I want to taste that 
one, I want to taste her body. Melina do your thing quickly, I want to taste 
he'''r.&quot; Jabba panted out loud. 


Melina came up and snapped o her gloves, &quot;Alright just hold...please back 
up into the light.&quot; Melina suddedly stated. The girl nervously stepped back 
to the center of the metal floor, Oola then noticed once the girl was in the 
light that there was a thin scar line that went from middle of her torse to the 
top of her belly button. 


''Strange...why is the scar so long and not at her waist''?...0o0la thought to 
herself. Melina barely put her fingers into the girls body when she leap back 
pulling her blaster from her hip. &quot;DIVVIK! We have a DIVVIK!&quot; Melina 
screamed out, all of the sudden, all the guards in the room were on high alert. 
Their guns pointed at the slave, trader and his group. 


The trader and the slave girl was parazled with fear along with the rest of the 
group. &quot;Woah, woah! W-what are you screaming about?! What is a divvik? 
There's no need to point your guns at us.&quot; said the trader neverously. A 
feeling of dread filled Oola's body, What ever the word &quot;Divvik&quot; meant 
it must mean something dreadful. 


&quot;'''A divvik is a delicacy that has gone horroribly wrong'''.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba, Oola quickly translated his words for the trader. The trader was 
nervously shaking, &quot;W-what do you mean? All I see is a girl...that is 
naked.&quot; the trader nervously joked. Oola could feel Jabba tighten his grip 
on her leash, &quot;Melina do what you will.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina nodded to Jabba then turned her gaze at the girl in the center of the 
room. &quot;Put your fingers up your schutta hole, NOW.&quot; commanded Melina. 
The nervous girl looked at the trader, &quot;What are you looking at me? Jut do 
it.&quot; snapped the trader who had several guns pointed at him. The girl slid 
her fingers up into her body and then, there was a snap. 


The girl expolded. Oola gave a scream and buired her face into Jabba's belly. 
Oola could hear the other girls were sobbing histiralsy, Oola looked over her 
shoulder. There was a burnt mark on the metal floor about four feet wide were 
the girl was. The slave trader had his mouth hanging open out of shock. 


Jabba's massive belly rumbled out of anger. &quot;'''They tried to kill me! THEY 
tried to kill ME'''!&quot; Jabba thundered at the trader. Before the trader 
could asked what Jabba was saying, he got hit in the face by a plate. 
&quot;'''Bring them before me, bring them ALL before me'''!&quot; Jabba bellowed 
out his commanded to his guards. 


The guards roughtly headed the group before Jabba. The trader had a look of 
shock and bewildment as he was brought before Jabba. Oola could feel Jabba's 
anger though the tightness of her leash. Bib had appeared from the shadows and 
was by Jabba's side along with Mon. &quot;'''Hey Jabba what was the explosation? 
Did you pass gas'''?&quot; joked Mon. 


Bib was more peddleding and grovling then before, &quot;'''I can't believe that 
they tried to kill you, you worshipfullness'''.&quot; he grovelly stated. Jabba 
was taking deep breaths to calm himself down, &quot;'''They tried to kill 
me...and they will suffer'''.&quot; Jabba dangerously seethed. Jabba then 
stroked Oola's head, &quot;'''Oh my poor little one, you must be 
scared'''.&quot; he said as he petted her. 


Oola obedantly nodded her head, she then glaced at the trader and his group that 
was surrounded by guards. &quot;'''Now my sweet mint, you must focus. You shall 
tell them their punishment for trying to kill me'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola 
nodded her head, the metal joint jiggled at being shaken. 


Oola then translated Jabba's words, &quot;You faithless scum, I give you the 
honor of doing busniess with me and this is how you repay me?! You are Liars and 
bantha poop has more worth then you. I shall watch you fall into the great pit 
of carkoon were you all will slowly diguest for a thousand years.&quot; 


The trader and rest of his group fell to their knees begging for mercy and that 
it not thier fault for the girl exploding. Jabba laughted as they were dragged 
off. With a grunt he moved his massive bulk off of his throne and slid to the 
elavator with Oola by his side. Once at the top, he slid onto his hover sled. 


Oola sat by his side, she tucked her legs underneath her. Jabba wrapped one of 
his arms around Oola's shoulder and had the sled move to the garage. Jabba and 
Oola then board his large barge, glacing out of one of the windows Oola could 
see the trader and group of girls and weak bodyguards being forced onto one of 
the smaller skiffs. 


With a bellow, Jabba ordered the barge to take off, it silently lifted off and 
went out of the garage. The smaller skiffs that carried the rest of the guards 
and the unlucky prisoners quickly catched up with the larger craft. Jabba had 

Oola entertain him by having her dance before him. Though it was a small place 
for a dance floor, Oola did what she did best and danced. 


Oola emulated Sienn, with delicate, small steps and the weaving of her arms and 
lekku. Jabba was pleased with Oola, with a tug he had her on his belly. 
&quot;'''I wish I had you when I was younger, my sweet mint. I would've had you 
by my side all the time'''.&quot; he chuckled as he lapped Oola's face with his 
tongue. 


''I thank the Goddess for the passage of time between us''...Oola thought to 
herself. As she laid on Jabba's belly she thought how to escape, I can either be 
bought or sold, but that feels unlikly. ''I could try to run away but to get off 
world...or I could try to get a blaster and end it all''..Oola thought to 
herself. 


Then the barge came to a stop, Jabba and Oola went to the window. The skiff that 
held the trader and his group hovered by the edge of the pit. Oola noticed the 
girls were huddled at one end of the skiff while the trader and his bodyguards 
were being held up by Jabba's guards. Jabba wrap a hand around Oola's waist and 
had Bib talk though a loud speaker. 


&quot;Ahem, lisen prsoiners of the mighty lord Jabba the Hutt. If you wish to 
beg for your lives now is your chance to.&quot; he stated. idmedatanly the 
trader, his bodyguards and the girls were pleading for their lives. They mut 
have seen the Sarlacc, perhaps I can at least save the girls...Oola thought to 
herself. 


Rubbing her green body against Jabba's belly, Oola hoped to entice him into 
aleast saving the girls from that horrible fate of being fed to the mouth in the 
sand. &quot;'''Master'''.&quot; Oola purred to Jabba. Jabba shifted his gaze 
from the pleading prisoners to his beutiful slave girl. &quot;'''Those girls 
could bring much pleasure to you if you let them live'''.&quot; she said pawing 
the corner of his mouth. 


Jabba smiled and rubbed Oola's hips, &quot;'''Oh ho, you are so lusty when you 
talk like that'''.&quot; he rumbled &quot;'''But I can't let them live my spicy 


love. If one of those delicaties is bad, then whole batch is bad'''.&quot; he 
stated as he pinced Oola's thigh. Oola let out a small cry at being pinced,'' I 
sorry...I tried to save you''...she thought to the pleading slave girls. 


Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;''Bib those pleas aren't good enoug''h.&quot; he 
rumbled. Bib nodded his head, &quot;Lisen prisoners of the mighty Jabba, he had 
grow tried of your pleas and now you will die.&quot; stated Bib. Jabba then 
licked the side of Oola's face, &quot;Have them push one of the girls in first. 
I wonder how thier screams will be.&quot; he mused to his majordomo. 


Bib gave the command, one of Jabba's guards grab one of the girls who were 
huddled together. &quot;NO! NO! IDON&quot;T WANT DIE!! PLEASE LET ME LIVVV- 
&quot; she was pushed over the side. Oola put a hand over her mouth to stop 
herself from crying out loud. The girl landed on the sand and slid into the 
waiting mouth with a scream. 


Jabba laughted, &quot;'''HA! That was a good scream! Now one of those pitthic 

&quot;body guards'''&quot;.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Next was one of the trader's 

guards, &quot;NO! PLEASE! I'LLSERVEYOUMYLORD! I&quot;LL-he was pushed off the 

side. He landed a little father from the mouth, he tied to crawl up but one of 
of the tenacules grabbed the man's leg and dragged him into the mouth. 


This...exacution repeated itself ten times over, the last being the trader. Even 
as far away as he was, Oola could tell that he had soiled himself. He stared up 

at Jabba, he was pushed off the skiff with with a very loud scream. Jabba gave a 
laugh as the Sarlacc ate the trader, &quot;'''I must say that trader had quite a 
scream'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


The barge returned to Jabba's palace, once more he had his hover sled go though 
the passages and down the elevator.Once they return to the throne room, Jabba 
slid onto his stone dais with Oola in tow. &quot;'''Ah, how exticing was this 
morning, my sweet? Got some new pets, killed some scum all before nap 
time'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to his slave girl. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she replied to him. Jabba 
though playfully tugged on her leash, Oola took a custion and crawled closer to 
Jabba's side. She sat on the custion and curled up against his belly. Jabba 
petted Oola's head, &quot;'''Good girl'''.&quot; he yawned. He placed a hand on 
her shoulder and went to sleep, Oola closed her eyes and fell asleep from the 
heat. 


{C}Couple of hours later Oola woke up, she openned her eyes and rubbed them. She 
gave a deliacate yawn and smack her lips, Porcellus should become soon...she 
thought to herself. Oola looked about seeing the other members of the court 
ordering their food and drink. Jabba still had his hand on Oola's shoulder, 
''Please wake up soon''...she thought to herself. 


He did wake up, he gave a mighty yawn and rubbed the corner of his mouth with 
his hand. Oola crawled back to her normal spot, she sat upright but with her 
gaze towards the sand covered trap door. Her hand stroked the black leash that 
connected to her collor, ''How to be free and be home''...Oola thought to 
herself,..''.But is freedom a lie that I am needless clinging onto''? 


Her lekku twitch, ''Had I not ran away, would I be just satifesing the wants of 


other male who would do the same to me but with a chain of honor, family and 
marriage''?...was the thought that had grown in her mind. She shook her head, 
the metal joint jiggled,'' Leave me you strange thought...I don't want to become 
deranged and perverted''...she thought to herself. 


But the thought did not go away, ''You are deciving yourself Oola, this is all 
your future holds for you...submit and find happiness in your servitude and 
enjoy the pleasures that your master gives you''...said the thought. Oola 
wrapped her arms around her knees and gently rocked herself, ''Go away, I will 
be free one day, though flight or death''...she silently told herself. 


The gentle sound of the hover table came to Oola's ear lobes, she looked up and 
saw Porcellus coming with the food. &quot;Good evening master.&quot; said the 

chef, Jabba gave a grunt and tugged on Oola's leash. She crawled back and did as 
she was told, feeding her master by dumping those plates into his gapping mouth. 


Oola finished with the last plate and was about to reach for her bowel when 
Jabba tugged on her leash. &quot;'''Pass your bowl to me, my love'''.&quot; 
Jabba slobbered to Oola. Oola's lekku twitched in disgusted but she did as she 
was told. Jabba streach his hand over to other bowel that was by his armrest and 
wiped a finger in it. 


Oola Knew what Jabba was doing, ''Oh! Oh! It's that really REALLY tasty 
paste''!...0o0la exictedly thought. Oola egerly shifted in her spot as Jabba 
brought the bowel back to Oola, he held it in his hand. Oola grasp his hand and 
ate from the bowel, &quot;Ah....Ah.&quot; she gasped as she ate the food that 
was mixed with the paste. 


Jabba smiled at how eger his pet ate from the bowl in his hand. He rubbed the 
back of her head, &quot;'''Good Oola, good girl.'''&quot; he rumbled to her. 
Oola licked the bowel clean, she then looked up at her master smiling. He smiled 
back, &quot;'''Kiss'''.&quot; he bleached out, Oola leanned onto his belly and 
puffed out her lips. 


Oola was in a state of eurphioua as she kissed the slug. Oola then imaged 
Jabba's chin covered in that tasty paste, she delicaty licked his warty chin. 
&quot;'''Hee, that tickles'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to his lovly slave girl. Oola 
could feel her body becaming aroused, her breast were harded at the tips and a 
heat was building in her stomach. 


Then Bib came up to Jabba's side, he wispered something to Jabba. Jabba gave a 
grumble, &quot;'''Pause my sweet, I have business to atten'''.&quot; Oola 
stopped and just laid by Jabba's stomach. Oola had her lekku drapped over her 
shoulders as she looked on. Oola saw Bib go up a passage way and brought someone 
back with him. 


A humaniod male walked behind Bib and came to the center of the room, he was in 
fine clothes and had two fricre looking guards with him. One was nasty looking 
Devaronian with a scar over his eye and a towering black furried wookie that was 
carrying a large silver case. &quot;Hello, mighty Jabba.&quot; said the business 
man 


Jabba gave a grunt and patted Oola's head indacating that he want her to speak 
for him. &quot;My master welcomes you to his humble palace.&quot; Oola said. 
Oola was taken back by the leering in the businessman's eyes at her, 
&quot;'''what have you brought me'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba though Oola. The 
business man gave a small bow, &quot;The usual.&quot; stated the bussiness man. 


The bussiness man becocked the wookie forword, the towering wookie stepped 
forward and openned the case. Oola could feel Jabba's belly rumble out of 
exictment, &quot;'''Oh ho ho''', *licks lips*''' spice'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 
The humaniod business man smile, &quot;So you like what you see?&quot; he said 
out loud to Jabba. 


The wookie then snapped shut the case and stepped back, &quot;So since i know 
that you are man of quality more then quantiy.&quot; joked the business man, 
&quot;'''Here is my price: 20,000 credits'''.&quot; he stated. Oola glaced up at 
Jabba, she could tell that he was about to began to negationate when the 
business man add some more words to his offer. 


&quot;But! I am a lover of beauty and noticed the fine creature by your 
side.&quot; Oola strunk from the leering gaze of the business man, &quot;And I 
would lower my price for either the Twi'lek girl by your side or one of equal 
expreince.&quot; he stated. Jabba then discussed the offer with Bib, &quot;First 
I want to make sure the quality is up to my standers.&quot; Jabba stated though 
Oola. 


The business man gave a nod, &quot;Of course.&quot; he stated, he then took the 
case from the wookie and set it on the ground. He put on some clear gloves and 
then openned the case, he then used a small pen knife to cut two deliacate 
strips from one of the blocks. After putting the two strips on a white cloth 
from his chest pocket, he handed the samples to Bib. 


Bib took a sample and put it on his tongue and closed his mouth. The effect 
happenned almost imdently, Bib's eyes rolled up and he gave a sigh of pleasure, 
&quot;'''Oh yes...It is high quality master'''.&quot; said Bib handed the cloth 
to Jabba. The effect took a longer on Jabba's mind possible do to the fact that 
Jabba weight many times more then Bib. 


Jabba closed his eyes and let out a content sigh, &quot;'''Pure spice'''.&quot; 
Jabba rumbled, Jabba then had Oola tell the business man that Melina will fetch 
a Twi'lek of equal beutiy and grace for him. &quot;Oh I will wait, I wonder if 
the other girl will have as silky voice as you.&quot; he leering said to Oola. 
Oola's lekku twitched,'' I fear for Ruby and Amber''...Oola thought to herself. 


Melina then returned with both of the other Twi'leks in tow. The business man 
smiled at the two Twi'leks, &quot;My, my, you really do have quite a harem, 
Jabba.&quot; said the humaniod. The business man then took some time examing the 
yellow and the red Twi'leks. He seemed to favor Ruby by the way he was touching 
her. 


&quot;Do you speak basic?&quot; he asked Ruby, she nodded her head, &quot;Yes, I 
do...Sir.&quot; she said. He looked down at the rest of her body, 
&quot;Strip.&quot; he stated, Ruby glaced at Oola and then closed her eyes, she 
did as she was told. The business man licked his lips, &quot;Oh my...such 
deliacates.&quot; he said as he rubbed her breast, his eyes gleamed at her 
body's reaction to his touch. 


&quot;Kneel.&quot; he said to the trembling ruby red Twi'lek, she gently knelt 
on the metal floor. He put a hand behind her head and made a couple lewd thrust 
with his hips. &quot;Perfect hieght, what is your name?&quot; he asked, &quot;R- 
Ruby.&quot; she said with a tremble. He smiled &quot;Well after this little 
transaction, your name will be Cherry.&quot; said the business man. 


Ruby gave the smallest nod as she looked to the floor, &quot;Alright, I will 
lower the price to 10,000 credits.&quot; stated the business man. Jabba 
consulted with Bib about the price, &quot;That is a fair price to pay for an 
experince slave.&quot; Oola translated with barly contained disgusted. &quot;As 
a token of my good will, would you like a collor and restraint for your new pet? 
&quot; stated Oola though closed eyes. 


Oola did not want to see the business man's smile, &quot;That would be 
great.&quot; he said. Oola openned one of her eyes and saw the business man 
choose a black leather spiked collor and a black leather leash. &quot;Alright 
Cherry, lift up your chin.&quot; he stated. Ruby looked over at Oola with 
sadness and empathy in her eyes as the collor snapped tight about her neck. 


&quot;Looks good, come Cherry, come!&quot; said the business snapping Ruby's 


leash up. Ruby or Cherry stood up and the business man wrapped an arm around her 
waist and left with his creds. The wookie gave the case to a pig guard and 
followed the Devaronian who was behind the business man. &quot;Do you know how 
to clean a &quot;Drill&quot;?&quot; &quot;...Yes, master.&quot; &quot;Good on 
the way back you can do mine on the way home.&quot; 


Oola felt disgusted at the leaving business man, Jabba then rubbed Oola's head 
behind her leather headband. &quot;'''Don't worry, my sweet. There will be more 
playmates for you to play with'''.&quot; he rumbled to her. Oola pouted and 
looked down, Ruby was a kind soul and Amber looked so sad when she left to go 
back to the dancer's pit. 


Jabba then glanced down at Oola, &quot;'''Stroke my hookah'''.&quot; he rumbled. 
Oola got up and replaced the hash, water and after a puff of the foul smoke gave 
the pipe to Jabba. &quot;'''Ah...why don't you go and streach my love'''.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba to Oola. Oola gave a nod and went out to the metal for and 
streached out her legs. 


Jabba watched as Oola streached out her nimble body, he licked his lips as the 
fish netting would pull, streach and reveal her velet green skin. Oola felt her 
leash beening tugged on, she looked up at her master. &quot;'''Come here my 
little one, I have a lesson to teach you'''.&quot; he said with drool coming 
from the corners of his mouth. 


Oola managed to fake a smile, &quot;'''Of course master'''.&quot; she said, ''Oh 
Goddess please let me escape this place''...she thought to herself as she climb 

onto the throne. Jabba setting aside his pipe, thighten Oola's leash so she was 

close to him. He reached out to stroke her shoulder, Oola flinched and wimpered 

at her depraved master's touch. 


He smiled at her, &quot;'''I think that you should learn about the feeling of 
touch'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola's body trembled at the thought, &quot;'''B-But 


you touch me so much'''.&quot; Oola said in a flirty tone. Jabba laught, 
&quot;'''Ha! Yes, I do touch you much. But it is time for you to learn the 
stuble arts of touching me'''.&quot; he slobbered to his slave. 


Oola could not hold back a wimper, &quot;'''T-T-Touch'''?&quot; she stuttered. 
Jabba added another layer of slime to his lips, &quot;'''Every girl has a touch 
that is bond within her body. The bond of submission, you just have to find it, 


to explore it, to...please me'''.&quot; he leered at her tugging her into his 
belly. Oola had put her hands against her master's belly out of reaction, 
&quot;'''O-Of course'''.&quot; she said. 


She then began to rub his belly, the folds of fat that rolled off his chin. She 
used her nails to scarach the warty chin. Jabba closed his eyes, &quot;'''Hmm, 
yes just like that'''.&quot; he rumbled with half closed eyes. He wrapped an 
hand underneath her arm, his fingers stroking her back. &quot;'''Closer my love. 
Closer! Rub your body, your scent, your spice on me'''.&quot; he commanded. 


And she did, she pressed her fish net covered body against his fat belly. She 
nearly stood up grinded her breasts, her torse and hips against her master's 
stomach. The heat from early was builting up in her body, though she had not 
even danced, beads of sweat were forming on her velvet green body. 


Oola let a gasp of pleasure escape her ruby red lips, the tips of her breasts 
were aroused and ready to be fondled. Jabba had scooped another fingerful of 
that paste and held it out on his finger. Oola egarly openned her mouth to 
recive it but Jabba played with her, &quot;'''Let the heat built up my love. Let 
you body move to the heat, the primative lust'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola gave a moan as she pushed up on Jabba's belly, her tongue lapping the air 
between her and the paste covered finger. Jabba's right hand slid up and down 
her back, his left playfully dipping down and barly touching her lips. Oola's 
lips eagrely sucked down the paste that was on the grubby finger, after all, it 


was the only thing that made her happy in this dark place. 


Oola licked Jabba's finger clean, he had brought his right hand up and now was 
grasping her head. Out of reaction, Oola's body jerked upright and away from 
Jabba's. He though had complete control over her at this moment. He licked his 
lips, for some reason Oola thought she saw some paste on Jabba's lips. She 
brought herself back to him and leanned in to lick. 


She gently licked the slimey lips that had defile her, she could taste the faint 
presense of the paste on his lips. She licked and licked, like an pet that had 
found the taste of it's favortive scrap on it's master's lips. Jabba's hands 
slid down Oola's trembling body, he felt the sides of her hips and the exposed 
skin of her buttocks. 


&quot;'''Now, dance. Dance like a lover before the belove. If you desire to 
resist, resist like a lover before falling into love's embrace'''.&quot; Jabba 
said to his lovly slave girl. Oola some how pulled herself away from the disire 
to lick her master's lips. &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she said in a lusty 
tone. She slipped off the throne and went to the middle of the metal flooring. 


Oola glaced over her shouldeer to she if she had any dance partners. The other 
girls had come up from the dancer's pit, the two girls that stood on the metal 
floor were Raca and Lavander. Raca was in brown leather bikini that had fringes 
on the bottom. Lanander was in a blackA and white bikiniA that was showing off 
her naked form. 


Oola and the two other girls came to gather, Lavander was trembling, &quot;A- 
Amber said that we may have to touch each other...Do we have to?&quot; wispered 
Lavander. Raca shrugged her shoulders, &quot;You girls can finger me tencules 
oky?&quot; she stated. Oola nodded at Raca's suggestion, &quot;Well...can you 
touch my arms then?&quot; Lavander suggested. 


Oola was about to nod when a loud twang come from Jess's guiter indcating that 
they should get ready. Oola and the other girls took suggestive poses, Jabba 
raised his free hand that was not holding onto Oola's leash. &quot;'''Play'''! 
&quot; he bellowed, Jess struck up a exotic tone with her guiter, it was quick 
and upbeat. 


Oola and Raca were two tops of swirling green while Lavander was the black 
center of the living storm. Lavander was aware to slip underneath the leash when 
ever Oola dance to another side. Raca was very good at dancing, leapping at the 
same height as Oola and moving at the same beat as her. 


Jabba was very pleased with their performance, he playfully tugged on Oola's 
leash wanting her to come closer. With a nod, Oola and the other two dancer 
sultry walked towards Jabba's throne. Jabba's eyes became slits as he watch 
thier senous foreplay, Raca was first. Raca had her arms up and the Twi'lek and 
Human girls stroked her tencules. 


Jabba licked his lips as the girls routated, Lavander's blackA and white 

bikiniA tantalzling her creamy white body as she playfully struggled as the two 
green dancers pulled at her arms. Next it was Oola's turn, she went back to back 
with Raca rubbing her back with her's. Oola's long lekku entwined with two of 
Raca's tencules. 


Lavander leanned forward and stroked Oola's fishnet leggings, her breasts 
wiggled as they hang in the loose bikini. Jabba lusted for his slave girl to 
come to him, he jerked on Oola's leash pulling her from the two other girl. 
&quot;'''Come'''!&quot; he bellowed to his beutiful Twi'lek slave girl. Oola 
glaced back and nodded to the other girls that they should go on dancing. 


Lavander reluctantly returned to dancing to Jess's tune with Raca. Oola turned 
her gaze to her master, Jabba had already tighting the leight of her leash 
perventling from going back. ''He said I could playfully resist as long as I 


embrace him''...0ola thought to herself. Oola grabbed onto her leash with both 
hands, &quot;'''No'''!&quot; she pouted as she jerked back on her leash. 


It must have been the fish netting that made her body so desireable, the pulling 
on her fleash, her &quot;deliacaties&quot; curves showning. Jabba lustfully 
pulled on her leash, &quot;'''Fiesty! So fiest'''y!&quot; he declared. Oola felt 
the heat of lust in her body, she want to resist to wet his appetite for her 
struggling velvet green body. 


Another jerk had brought her over the trap door, Oola planted her feet and 
jerked backwards, whipping her lekku in the air. Oola was panting, 


&quot;AH!...AH!''' Master! Harder! Pull me harder'''!&quot; she cried out loud. 
Jabba then pulled on her leash harder, he sctreached out his right hand, 
&quot;'''Come, my love! Come'''!&quot; he thundered. 


Judging by his tone Jabba mean that, so Oola playfully got up on his throne. A 
tug and Oola was laying on his belly, Oola push on her master's fatty, sweaty, 

belly. Jabba then twisted his slave girl's body and grabbed the shoulder straps 
of her dancing costume. Oola gave a cry as Jabba stripped her down to her waist 
band. 


His hands grabbed onto her breasts, kneading them and making her squel out in 
pleasure. &quot;'''Master! Master'''!&quot; Oola cried as she pulled on his 
hands trying to be free. Jabba's tongue lapped her skin underneath her collor, 
she gave moan as the saliva dripped down her back. Her eyes rolled up as her 
master's right hand went down and stroke the vinyl cover of her waist. 


Oola felt the twin petals of her body's flower bloom in exictment. She gave a 
moan as Jabba's hand slipped underneath and entered her body. Her body jerked up 
and she rolled her body his grasp from the pleasure. &quot;Oh...Oh!&quot; Oola 
moaned out her lust. Oola's hips gave a jerk, her body went rigid and her mouth 
was open and she gave a gasp. 


The releasing of body fluid made her relax, all that heat from early was gone 
and she felt extremly placid. Her body went limp in Jabba's grasp, Jabba's left 
hand moved up her body and went under her chin. He tilted her head back and 
licked her lips, Oola was taking deep breaths to cool her body down while beads 
of sweat glisned on her body in the twilight. 


&quot;'''Ah my sweet, I could feel your passion for me in your body. You are 


longing for my touch, my spice spider'''.&quot; he rumbled. As Oola was 
recovering from a lustfully state, she felt shame and embrasment that she 
enjoyed her master's touch. &quot;'''Yes...master'''.&quot; she stated. The 


party wrapped up and Oola slept in her master's arms on her eight night. 


Ninth Day&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns dawned over the sands of Tatoonie, Oola woke 
up and gave a deliate yawn. After smacking her lips, she realized that she had 


slept with her breasts still exposed. ''Oh how embrassing''...she thought as she 
went to pull her costume over her breasts. Then another thought came to her 
mind, ''What was so embrassing? After all...you liked it''...said the thought. 


Oola's lekku twitch against her master's belly, ''No...I didn't like it for one 


second...I was just...playing a role''...O0ola thought back. The thought chuckle, 
''Oh my...denial is just one of the many signs of accemptance''...it said. Oola 
was getting iratated at this thought. ''wWill you just go away!...I will some day 
escape this place and be free''...she snapped. 

The thought just scoffed at her,'' Oh really''!...It snarked, ''Were are you 
going to steal a ship to take you-...did I just think that''?...the thought 
mused. Oola's eyes did widen at the suggestion, ''That's right!...I could steal 


one of the skiffs in the garage and then when I get to that dirt town I can sell 
it to get off world''!...O0ola exictly thought. 


''whoa, whoa, whoa!...Don't you know what will happen to you if you get caught 
trying to run away''?!...the thought cautionsly said. Oola bit her lip, death 
and possible a rather painfully death could await for her. She though shook her 
head, ''Kanna tried...but I will succused and I will be free from this terrible 
place of pain and fear''...she thought. 


The thought sighed, ''You are going to regat that...just submit and be happy 


with you lot in life''...the thought stated. Oola tugged at her costume, 
covering her breasts. ''When I am free I will free all the other girls from this 
place and we will all live happly ever after on Ryloth without any fear''...Oola 


happyly thought. 


.''Now you are just beening deloustion...Your father would be waiting for you 
and how will he react to you running away''?...said the thought. One of Oola's 
tatooed eyebrow twitched, ''Oh my Goddess! Father would be furious and- 
and''...0ola couldn't finish her thought when Jabba moved in his sleep realease 
his grip on her body. 


Oola held onto the metal joint of her leash to pervent it from annoyly jingle at 
her movment. She sat upright in her normal spot gently rocking herself back and 
forth, ...''Father would forgive me...he would forgive his emerald and Nolaa...I 
would do anything she ask for, never ever abadoning her again''...Oola resolved 
to herself. 


.''She'll never forgive you, she'll never forgive you for slapping her and 
rejecting her pleas''...snapped the thought. Oola rolled her eyes, she noticed 
that the other members of the court were getting up and giving out the breakfest 
order's to Jess and Yarna.'' She'll forgive me...I am her sister''...Oola 
thought back. 


"'Yeah well...Hey, what day is it''?..the thought asked. Oola cradled her lekku 
between her knees, '' Um...I think the ninth day here...why''?...O0ola thought to 
herself. Almost puppet like, the thought counted out the days on Oola's fingers, 
''Well..it seems that every third day Jabba releases his waste and I would 
rather not smell it''...stated the thought. 


Oola's body stiffend out of disgust, she turned to the side and she was sitting 
were he would dump his waste. &quot;''Oh no''.&quot; she wispered as she glaced 
back up at Jabba, the last time he dumped his waste was on the sixth day up in 
his privite room and Oola was on the other side of the room from the smell. 


Jabba's eyes fluttered openned and he grabbed his drink and drunk from his cup. 
With a blach he ready his bowels to release, Oola then cwarled up closer to 
Jabba's side and away from the smell. Another ten long mintues pass as the 
disgusting smell filled the air, Oola closed her eyes and cover her mouth and 
nose with her hands. 


''T will escape from this place''...she thought to herself. Oola felt Jabba's 
right hand pat the top of her head, she looked up at her master. Jabba smiled at 
his slave girl, &quot;'''Ah my sweet. Come to play this morning'''?&quot; he 
smacked his lips. Oola shook her head, &quot;No...no...&quot; she whimpered as 
Jabba lifted his cup and pulled on one of Oola's lekku causing her to reach back 
and open her mouth. 


&quot;'''Open up, my jade cup'''.&quot; Jabba slobbered as he poured the 
contents of the cup into her mouth. Oola gagged as the achoal sloshed about in 
her mouth, it was too early for any type of strong drink. Jabba then set aside 
his cup and grabbed Oola's head in both hands. &quot;'''I love those red lips oh 
your's, my little one'''.&quot; Jabba said. 


Oola wimpered as Jabba lapped the drink out of her mouth. She want to throw up 
and be rid of the bitter taste in her mouth but she had no choice but to endure. 
Jabba smack his lips after finish drinking from his slave girl's mouth. 


&quot;'''Now...how will you please me'''?&quot; he rumbled to his trembling 
slave girl. 


Oola glaced over to his hookah pipe, &quot;'''May I...stroke your hookah'''? 
&quot; she asked. Jabba glaced at his hookah and then back at Oola, Oola gluped 
hoping that he would allow her to do be momentartly free from his grasp. 
&quot;'''Temping...but I was expecting something else before you had you 
meal'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


Oola shrunk in her master's grasp, &quot;'''Please...Oh please I just got up and 
after last night'''-&quot; Jabba placed a finger over her ruby red lips stopping 
her mid sentence. &quot;'''Ah yes...I want to use that lesson of touch to please 
me'''.&quot; Jabba said licking his lips. Oola's body trembled, she obedantly 
nodded, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she said going closer to him. 


Jabba hand removed his hands from the sides of Oola's head and placed them on 
her shoulders. Oola then began to kiss the folds of fat that made up jabbas 
chin, Oola kept her eyes closed as she pleased her master by kissing and licking 
his chin and lips. &quot;'''Good girl Oola, good girl'''.&quot; he rumbled with 
half closed eyes. 


''T will escape''...O0ola kept telling herself as she licked the warty fleash of 
Jabba the Hutt. Then the gentle sound of Porcellus hover table came to the 
throne room. &quot;Good morning master.&quot; said the cheif pushing the table 
full of Jabba's favortive meals. Oola was about to leave Jabba's belly when he 
pushed down on he shoulders. 


&quot;'''who told you to stop'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled to Oola, Oola's eyes 
darted down and away from Jabba's orange eyes. &quot;'''Um...food? Your food 


is'''-&quot; Jabba slid his hands up from Oola's shoulders to her throt choking 
her. &quot;'''Until I tell you to stop. You will please me with your body, 
understand me slave'''.&quot; he thundered at Oola. 


Oola clawed at the hands that were choking her, &quot;'''Yes master, yes 
master'''.&quot; she managed to gag out. Though he had stopped strangling her, 
Jabba held Oola by the thront. He forced her against her belly, &quot;'''Lick, 
slave'''.&quot; Jabba stated. Oola franical struggled for air, finding angle so 
she could breath she licked until her tongue was numb. 


Jabba rumbled out his pleasure, &quot;'''That is much better, my sweet 
mint'''.&quot; he said as he rubbed Oola's lekku. Oola's body was trembling at 
his touch, ''Please don't choke me, please''...was her thought as she licked 
away. Jabba then gently push Oola away from him. &quot;'''Now you may feed 
me'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to Oola. 


Oola wiped her lips of the drool and the slime, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; 
she said weakly. She grabbed plate after plate and fed her master, after all the 
plates were empty, Oola sat on her knees awaiting for Jabba to allow her to eat 
her meal from her bowl. Jabba had Oola give him her bowl, he spat into it, 
&quot;'''Here Oola, I have made it sweeter'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola took the bowl and smiled with barly disgusied disgust, &quot;'''Thank you 
master'''.&quot; she said as she used the spoon to eat her food.'' I really hate 
you''...she maliously thought at Jabba, though her food was covered in spit, she 
ate her food. After she was finished, she handed the bowel to Porcellus who had 
a look of smypath. 


As Porcellus left Melina came up with Oola's replacement, it was poor Lute. Her 
gray body ws covered in a golden looking cloth and had a ring about her head 
that had golden tasstles. Lute's body was trembling out of fear and probily 
disgust, &quot;'''Ho ho, *licks lips* a golden fish as landed on my 
plate'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Melina gave Lute a push and held out a hand to take Oola's leash. Lute unhapply 


sat by Jabba's belly, Jabba handed Oola her leash. &quot;'''I think my little 
one has learned not to run away, Melina'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Melina shot a 
look of distrust at Oola, she gave a small bow &quot;If it is master's 
wish.&quot; she said. 


Jabba patted Oola's head, &quot;'''I trust you my love. Don't think of betraying 
it'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola gave an obedanit nod, &quot;'''Yes 
master'''.&quot; she said. Oola slid off of the throne and left the throne room. 
As Oola walked down the familer passage, she stop and wrapped her arms around 
her stomach and she closed her eyes as she remembered what happed the last 
couple of days. 


She could feel tears coming to her eyes, &quot;Oh Kanna...&quot; she was about 
to cry when she felt a hand on her shoulder. She spun around wilded eyed and 
afraid of who it could be. It was Jess, she had follow Oola from the throne 
after serving breakfest. &quot;Hey.&quot; Jess stated, &quot;You did well, 
Oola.&quot; she said to the Twi'lek. 


Oola fell to her knees and cried her heart out, bitter tears fell from her eyes 

as she cried. Jess quickly knelt down and held the sobbing Twi'lek in her arms. 

&quot;It's ok. It's ok to cry.&quot; Jess calmy said. Oola buried her face into 

Jess's shoulder, her body was shaking out of pain, of stress. &quot;WHY? Why did 
Kanna have to die?! Why?&quot; she cried. 


Jess was rocking Oola's body in her arms, &quot;Perhaps...she did not want to be 
another link on your leash. She did not want to be remembered as a depraved but 

as one who would bare the suffering of torture and death then molest her friend, 
her sister.&quot; Jess said with a waiver in her voice. 


Oola leanned back out of Jess's arms and against one of the stone wall of the 
passage way. She placed her hands over her eyes, she cried some more as Jess 
looked with sadness at her. &quot;Oola, Oola, you have endured so much. Now time 
to rest, please?&quot; Jess said with tears in her eyes. Oola hiccuped acouple 
of time before she calmed down, &quot;Alright, alright.&quot; she said. 


Jess smiled and stood up and offered her hand to Oola, &quot;I'll get you 
something to eat, some thing desent.&quot; she said. Oola grabbed onto Jess's 
hand and pulled herself up, &quot;Yeah...that would be very nice.&quot; she said 
with a small smile. Jess walked with Oola back to Dancer's Pit, &quot;You know 
how to open it right?&quot; Jess asked Oola. 


Oola typed out the door code and the door slid openned. Jess smile, &quot;I'1l 
be back.&quot; she said as she walked off. Oola walked into the room that she 
shared with the other girls. She closed her eyes, Alright time to relax, time to 
fin-Oola thought was interupted by a scream. And when she openned her eyes she 
was nearly knocked over by a naked girl. 


&quot ; DON&quot ; TLETTHEMTAKEMEDON&quot ; TLETTHEM! !!&quot; screamed Lavander, who 
was hidding behind Oola. Oola quickly looked about the room and obsevered the 
situtaion. Lisa and Silk had Raca, Amber on one side of the room and Caelia, 
Cystel and Pure were in the middle of chasing Lavander for some reason. 


That reason was soon explained, Caelia gave an annoyed growl and point at 
Lavander. &quot;Lav! Come back to the cleaning room or else!&quot; Caelia said 
in a hrash tone. &quot;NONONO! I won't come! I don't want to be depraved to you! 
&quot;Lavander sobbed out in fear. Oola looked over at Raca and Amber, 

&quot; They are trying to do something to Lavander, Oola!&quot; exclaimed Amber. 


Caelia shifted her gaze at Amber, &quot;Shut up you schutta! Who told you to 
interfer with our affairs!&quot; she snapped at the yellow Twi'lek. Raca was 
trying to push her way though but Lisa and Silk were quite set in blocking her. 
&quot;Lav! Come over here from the aliens and learn how to love your own 
Spieces!&quot; Snapped Caelia at Lavander. 


It was Oola's turn to speak, &quot;What are you girls doing? Can't you see 
Lavander wants to be alone?!&quot; Oola exclaimed. Caelia bit her lips, probily 
thinking about the consquences of talking to shraply at the master's pet. 
&quot;O0ola,&quot; Cystel said stepping forward, &quot;We are just trying to 
teach Lav a new trick. One that would make her happy.&quot; Cystel said 
Sincerly. 


Oola could feel Lavander trembling behind her, &quot;Don't let them take me. Oh 
please Oola.&quot; Lavander wimpered to the green Twi'lek. Caelia was detemin to 
get the black hair girl, &quot;Oola! You don't have to worry. I will take good 
care of Lav, she is just confused about what she has to do.&quot; Caelia said 
with a fake smile. 


&quot;Confused!? Confused! ?&quot; Lavander snapped over Oola's shoulder. 
&quot; You and your perveted group of-of flith were going to molest me and make 
me a schutta to your whims!&quot; Lavander declared. Oola looked at Lavander 
then back at Caelia and her group, &quot;Is...this true?&quot; Oola said ina 
bewilded tone. 


Caelia's face was getting red, Oola then realized that all of the human girls 
were naked and thier bodies were showing the signs of being in heat. Caelia gave 
a hiss as she put her finger into her mouth, &quot;I want that body...I want to 
feel her struggle. I want to make her cry.&quot; Caelia said with lust in her 
voice. Oola was taken back at Caelia's leering. 


Crystel took a step forward, &quot;Oola, You...know that we can never have 
childern. But taking a girl into our arms.&quot; she reached out and took Pure 
by the waist. Pure looked up with affection, desire and closed her eyes as 
Cystel gently kissed her. &quot;See Oola, see how happy Pure is. It is forgien 
and strange but once the fear is gone there is only pleasure.&quot; Crystel 
said. 


Oola and Lavander were not conviced by any means, &quot;Crystel, don't try to 
say a wrong makes a right just because it feels right.&quot; &quot;But-&quot; 
&quot;No Cystel, you and Pure and Caelia are being corrupted by this place of 
pain and fear. We need to escape from here somehow we need t-&quot; Caelia gave 
a snarl that interupted Oola. 


&quot;SHUT UP! There is NO escape! NO way out! We will all DIE in this place 
just like that schutta Kanna. Just because of your stupid hope and being 
stronger willed then us, makes you better then us!? You wanted to drill Kanna 
didn't you!? You wanted to feel her body, you wanted to hold her down and make 
her your schutta, right!?&quot; Caelia ranted. 


Oola looked at the raging human girl with shock, &quot;...Wwhat did you say? 
&quot; she said. Caelia was in a state of blind hate, &quot;I knew from the 
first day you were here that you wanted to SUCK that WORM head's SCHUTTA hole. 
So I told Melina that and then best thing happened, Kanna died screaming like a- 
&quot; 


Oola belted Caelia across the face with a heavy slap. Everyone in the room did 
not expect that coming from Oola, Oola's body was shaking from rage. 
&quot;How...dare you...&quot; Oola dangerously hissed at the human girl. 
Caelia's eyes grew wide out of realaztion that Oola could have her killed. 
&quot;Wa-wa-wait a mintue Oola, I was just alitt-&quot; 


Oola hit Caelia with a back hand that sent the human sprawling on the ground. 
&quot;HOW DARE YOU SPIT ON KANNA&quot;S NAME!&quot; thundered Oola. Caelia 
looked wildly about and after realizing that the other human girls would not 
help brought up her arms. &quot;IAMSORRY! I am sorry Kanna was killed, 
really.&quot; Caelia pleaded. 


Oola pulled at her chin strap and then pulled off her head band. &quot;...0- 
Oola...w-what are you doing?&quot; whimpered Caelia. Oola held her headband in 


her hand, ''She killed Kanna...make her pay...she desevers it''...that dark 
thought that dwell in Oola's mind told her. Oola gripped the headband tight, 
"'tHit her face...scar her''...hissed the thought. 


Oola knew that if she brought down her headband down fast enought, she could 
hurt Caelia with the metal head piece. Oola leanned forward, she rosed her 
cleached fist with the headband. Caelia realized to late what Oola was about to 
do, her face was exposed and unguarded as Oola brought down her make shifted 
club. 


But the hit never came, someone was holding her hand back from hitting Caelia. 
Oola glared back and was about to hiss something when those words died on her 
lips. Jess had come with the plate of food for Oola, &quot;What...is going 
on.&quot; Jess coldly stated. Lisa and Silk darted away from Raca and Amber and 
joined Crystel and Pure. 


Caelia scurried to her feet and join the other human girls. Before Oola could 
say anything, Lavander moved up and spoke to Jess, &quot;Oola was protecting me 
from them. They want me to be their schutta, Oola did nothing wrong.&quot; she 
said with a tremble in her voice. Jess turned her gaze at the group of human 
girls then to Raca and Amber. 


&quot;What happpen.&quot; Jess said to Raca, it was impossible to see if Raca 
had shifted her gaze at the human girls. &quot;Well you see Jessy girly. It was 
bit after Melina bossy had taking Lute girly up to the big room when them.&quot; 
Raca then nodded her tenculed head at the group of human, &quot;Said to Lavy 
girly &quot;Come to the wash room.&quot; and she did and that was big mistake 
because-&quot; 


&quot;Why aren't you asking one of us what happened Jess?!&quot; interuppted 
Crystel. Crystel shruck about a foot from Jess's stare, &quot;Contiue 
Raca.&quot; Jess stated. Raca gave a sigh, &quot;Well, so big mistake, them 
peeled off Lavy girly's dress and most of them were holding her down when me and 
Amber girly went in to stop them.&quot; 


Lavander gave a nod confiming what Raca had said, Raca scrached the side of her 
head. &quot;Then them two,&quot; pointing to Lisa and Silk,&quot; pushed me and 
Amber girly aside while the rest of them ran after Lavy girly. But Oola girly 
appeared and guarded Lavy girly, Caely girly made some bad words that made Oola 
anger and Oola slappity slapped her and then you came.&quot; Raca finished. 


Jess gave a heavy sigh and handed the plate to Oola, &quot;Which one of you is 

the leader?&quot; snapped Jess to the group of human girls. The girls looked at 
Lisa and Caelia who looked at each other, &quot;Um you are!&quot; &quot;NO, you 
are!&quot; Lisa and Caelia said to the other. Jess gave a hiss as the two human 
girls argued with each, &quot;BOTH of you then!&quot; snapped Jess. 


Lisa and Caelia reluctedly stood before Jess, they both had a look of worry on 
their faces. &quot;What...made you think, that you could make a schutta out of 
Lavander?! Huh! Caelia, look at me!&quot; Jess snapped at the blode haird girl. 
Caelia was looking down and kneading her hands, &quot;...Well Orhara did it to 
us and it made us happy...&quot; she muttered. 


Jess rubbed her brow in furstation, &quot;Why can't that Zeltron stay 
dead.&quot; mummered Jess. Oola was eating her food as Jess grilled the two 
girls, &quot;Don't you girls Know what will happen if Melina finds out?! Wait, 
before you answer, I want to know is this your thing Caelia or was it a group 
thing?&quot; Jess hissed. 


Caelia cleached her hands into a fist, &quot;Um...ah...&quot; Caelia stuttered. 
Jess's eyes drilled thought the human girl, &quot;It was a group thing wasn't 
it.&quot; she bluntly stated. Caelia shook her head, &quot;No no, it wasn-&quot; 
Jess stabbed a finger at Caelia, &quot;Are you lying to me?&quot; there was 
danger in the tone of Jess's voice. 


Caelia was now shaking, &quot;Please Jess...it's just...I have been having long 
nights and I-&quot; Caelia stopped talking from Jess's glare. Jess then turned 
to Lisa, &quot;Were you part of this?&quot; Jess asked Lisa. Lisa brushed some 
hair from her face and muttered something, Jess was getting annnoyed, &quot;Were 
ALL of you part of this!?&quot; Jess snapped at the humans girls beside Lav. 


The human girls just stood there with their heads down in guilt. Jess shook her 
head, &quot;I am very disappointed it you. In ALL of YOU!&quot; she snapped at 
the group of humans. &quot;Melina will somehow find out and people will start 
dieing and it is all you're FAULT!&quot; Jess pointed at the girls. Crystel took 
a step forward, &quot;But Ohara did for a while and Melina-&quot; 


Jess pulled at her white hair, &quot;OHARA THIS! OHARA THAT! Is Ohara your god, 
your standard?! Melina let Ohara do what is she want, because she could pull in 
a hutt's weight of credts! She brought in more creds then most of you combie! 
Melina will skin any girl that drills another out of fear that master will find 
out.&quot; Jess said. 


Oola had finished her plate and wa holding it as the group of human girls were 
shaking at the thought of master finding out. Jess brushed her hair with her 
hand, &quot;This...is it. No more, if I hear a wisper of any of you screwing 
around. I will tell Bib and I can tell you that he will find ways to make your 
deaths entertaining for master.&quot; Jess stated. 


The group of human girls gave some nods, &quot;Yes Jess.&quot; &quot;We will 
behave Jess.&quot;, for some reason Oola thought she saw some of the human girls 
gave some snid glaces at Jess and at Lavander. &quot;Lavander, go get your 
dress.&quot; Jess said to the black haired girl. Lavander quickly did as she was 
told and returned putting it on. 


Oola was about to hand Jess her plate when a thought came to her, &quot;Um Jess, 
could you show me the kichens?&quot; Oola asked Jess. Jess thought for a moment 
and then nodded her head, &quot;Master trusts you, he allowed you to walk 
without Melina following you so...yes I can show you.&quot; Jess said with a 
smile. 


Oola also smile and was about to leave when she felt a hand on her shoulder. 
Oola looked back and it was Lavander, &quot;C-Can I come with you?&quot; she 
asked Oola. Oola looked at Jess who shurrged her shoulders, &quot;Sure, we all 
could go for a bite. Anyone else?&quot; Jess asked. Amber and Raca shook their 
heads, &quot;We just want to sleep for now.&quot; they replied. 


Caelia and her group were silent and just kept to themselves. Jess, Oola and 
Lavander walked a little bit and came to the kichens. Oola recanoized Porcellus, 
who was the head cheif, a teenage boy that had matty red hair. A male humanoid, 
who must of been the bucther, was in the process of cleaving some meat from some 
dead animal. 


&quot;Hello Porcellus, how are you today?&quot; said Jess. The chief was in the 
process of making some sort of dessert, &quot;Oh, hello Jess. Huh...it seems you 
have brought some fellow dancers with you.&quot; Porcellus said spying Oola and 
Lavander. Jess gave a smile and nodded to Oola, &quot;Master trusts Oola, he has 
let her walk about without Melina watching her every step.&quot; Jess stated. 


Porcellus gave an appoving nod, &quot;Ah that is good then, ha ha.&quot; he gave 
a nervous laugh. He looked at Oola and gave a sigh, he went over to an fenced 
off area went insided and got something. He came back and smiled at Oola, 
&quot;Close you eyes and hold you hand out.&quot; he said to the Twi'lek. 


Oola did as she was told, she felt something being placed in her openned hand. 
&quot;Open your eyes.&quot; said the chief, Oola openned her eyes. In her hand 
was a carmelized beinegh, with powder suger on top. &quot;It's yours, try 

it.&quot; said Porcellus, Oola bit into the biscut. It was the most delicious 


thing she had in her life even more then the paste that Jabba would give her. 


Oola wolfed it down, she even went as far as to lick her fingers of the suger. 
The chief chuckled, &quot;My, you really like the biscut, miss Oola.&quot; Oola 
gave a satfised nod hoping that he would ask if she would like another. 
&quot;Hey Porcellus, why don't you give me one?&quot; whin the kichen boy who 
was perparing a for the evening meal. 


Porcellus gave a grumble and ran a hand though his short black, greying hair. 
&quot;Becuase Phlegmim, you have HAD one already.&quot; snarked the chef. 
Phlegmim grumbled something and contiene his work. &quot;Um Porcellus.&quot; 
Jess said out loud, the chef looked at Jess, &quot;Do you think that you could 
keep an eye on Oola and Lav while I go do something?&quot; she asked. 


Porcellus gave a sigh, &quot;Ah...sure, just be quick.&quot; he stated. Jess 
gave a smile and as she walked out of the kichen, she paused and turned to Oola 
and Lavander, &quot;Now be good for Porcellus and don't get into trouble.&quot; 
she said. Both Oola and Lavander nodded to Jess, &quot;We will be good.&quot; 
said Oola. 


Jess gave a nod and then lefted, Porcellus gave a sigh and turned his attence to 
the two slave girls. &quot;Ok, now there are some rules in my kichen that you 
MUST follow.&quot; he said. Oola and Lavander quickly focus on lisening, 
&quot;First: NO TOUCHING THE FENCE.&quot; he stated pointing at the fenced off 
area. &quot;You will get shocked...RIGHT Phlegmim.&quot; the boy grumbled in 
responce. 


Then he held up two fingers as if to empthises his next point, &quot;Second: 
KNIVES ARE OFF LIMITS...to you.&quot; he stated. &quot;You will stay on this 
side of the kichen and if you think of getting a knife I will get the guards...I 
really hope that you wil stay on that side.&quot; Porcellus said. Both Oola and 
Lavander nodded thier heads, &quot;We'll be good.&quot; they said. 


Oola and Lavander sat on some chairs that were in the corner. Oola had her lekku 
drapped down her chest, she played with the tips with her fingers as she waited 
for Jess to come back. Her mind was working on a plan to escape, Soon it will be 
that nap time everyone takes...If I can just leave I could go up to the garge 
and steal a skiff...0ola thought to herself. 


That dark thought though had it's own thoughts, Ha! As if you could steal a 
skiff and pilot it. When did you have flying lessons, in you dreams?...it 
scoffed at her. Oola rolled her eyes, Will you just shut up and let me think! I 
can do it...if I put my mind to it...Oola thought back at the thought. 


Lavander shifted in her chair, &quot;It's so hot.&quot; she whinned, Oola 


fingered her lekku that were cover in sweat.'' It is hot''...Oola thought to 
herself, ''Oh my, how long did you take to figure that out?...With that funace 
nearby everybody is hot''...the thought sracastly said. Oola glaced over at the 


furnce that was cooking so many differant foods. 


''I wish I could have something to drink''...Oola thought to herself. Jess must 
have been taking her time, Porcellus was finished and drumming his fingers on 
the table that he used to prep meals. &quot;Do...either one of you know how to 
bake?&quot; Porcellus asked the two girls, Lavander sadly shook her head, 
&quot;I do.&quot; said Oola. 


Porcellus wipe a towel against his wet forehead, &quot;Good then you can show 
miss...&quot; &quot;Lavander&quot; &quot;Lavander, pretty name, how to 
bake.&quot; said Porcellus. Both Oola and Lavander stood up, Oola glaced at 
Lavander and noticed that she was alittle embressed. &quot;Are you alright? 
&quot; asked Oola. 


Lavander gave a sniff, &quot;It's just...I have being sweating like 
master...&quot; she mutterd. Oola glaced down and noticed that Lavander's dirty 


white dress was soaked with sweat and the dark tips of her breast were showing. 
Oola did not have the same problem as along as she bunched up the netting on her 
body. 


&quot;It's alright...maybe Porcellus won't notic-&quot; &quot;Huh? What will I 
not notcied?&quot; Porcellus interupted Oola. Lavander hid behind Oola and then 
told the chef what they were talking about. Porcellus's eye twitched, &quot;I 
see...well I can get you an apon, if that will make you feel better.&quot; 
Lavander nodded her head, &quot;Yes please.&quot; she said. 


Porcellus brought two apons, &quot;There, I hope you don't mind that they are a 
little dirty.&quot; he said. Lavander and Oola nodded their heads after looking 
at thier coverings, &quot;No not at all, thank you.&quot; they replied. 
Porcellus then had Oola read out of a cooking book and Lavander did the mixing 
and stiring. Then the girls poured the contains into a cooking pan and baked it. 


Then after fifthteen mintues, the pan came out of the furnce. Porcellus called 
it an Oven but Oola and Lavander would say differantly. Then Lavander added some 
powdered suger and Oola drizzled some choclate syrup onto the dessert. &quot; Now 
doesn't it look tasty.&quot; said Porcellus, both Oola and Lavander licked thier 
lips. 


Porcellus gave a wink to the drooling girls,&quot; A small slice.&quot; he said 
using a serving tool to make some slices out of the dessert. Both Oola and 
Lavander enjoyed thier desserat, Porcellus had to give a slice to Phlegmim to 
quite him. Porcellus then slid it though a small hole though the fence to 
protect it from maulders of snacks and pastrys. 


Porcellus gave a yawn, &quot;Were is Jess?&quot; he grumbled as he gave a cup of 
water to each of the girls. Both Lavander and Oola were very thankful for the 
cups of water, &quot;Ah...who knew how good water taste.&quot; Lavander said to 
Oola. Porcellus was about to give a lecture about the qualities of water but 
decided not to. &quot;Who knew?&quot; he nervously chuckled. 


Jess still hadn't come back, Oola and Lavander could feel the grip of sleep 
grabbing onto them. &quot;If...you want Porcellus we could leave.&quot; Oola 
said. From the looks of it Porcellus was getting tired and cranky. 
&quot;Yeah...you know your way back right?&quot; said the tired chef. Oola gave 
a yawn and took off the apon, Lavander did the same. 


&quot;Yes I know how to get to the Dancer's pit from here.&quot; said Oola. 
Porcellus nodded his head as he yawn, &quot;Well...see you later.&quot; he 
mumbled as he went to the fenced off area, he shut himself in and went to sleep 
on the floor. My, he is devoted to his work...Oola thought to herself. Yeah 
because he doen't want to die...snarked that thought. 


As Oola walked though the hot passageways with Lavander in tow, a thought came 
to her head. I could escape...Oola stopped in her footstep, &quot;Huh...why are 
we stopping?&quot; Lavander wearly asked. Oola turned and grabbed Lavander's 
hands, &quot;Do you trust me.&quot; &quot;Huh?&quot; &quot;Do you trust me, that 
we can escape from this place?&quot; Oola asked Lavander. 


Now Lavander was fully alert and aware, &quot;What?!...Do you mean...that you 
have a way out?&quot; Lavander said as if she said it too loud that chance would 
evpatore. Oola nodded, &quot;Yes, but I need to know, do you trust me with your 
life.&quot; Oola said. Lavander trembled, both girls knew what price they could 
pay for trying to escape from this place. 


&quot;Yes, I trust you.&quot; said Lavander, Oola nodded and then lead the way. 
Having lived underground most of her life, Oola was good with navagating without 
many landmarks. Oola quickly lead her follow slave girl up to the upper levels. 
Oola made a good guess and they quitly passed Jabba's throne room. 


''So far so good''...thought Oola, ''Yeah...and were did that lead you to 


huh''?...that annoying thought said. Oola ignored that thought and kept on 
going, they would occiountly deck into a shadow filled alcove to advoid a pig 
guard who was grumbling on patrol. Very soon both girls had reached the garage 
without any trouble. 


'twhat luck''!...0o0la happly thought, the massive garge doors were open. ''The 
doors must have been left openned to let the heat out, so it wouldn't overheat 
any of the vechiles''...0ola thought to herself. Then she saw her disire, nearby 


the large barge were the skiffs tha would have cairried the guards. 


&quot;Yes!&quot; Oola quitly exclaimed, she led Lavander in one hand while 
holding her leash in the other. Both girls came the skiff, Oola got on and and 
went to the control panel. &quot;Do...you know how to drive one of these things? 
&quot; wispered Lavander. Oola had openned the panel, she silently curse at 
seeing a lock on the panel that would have started the skiff. 


&quot;Key...do you see any keys around Lav?&quot; Oola hurriedly asked. Lavander 
walked away to look for some keys while Oola looked about, hoping that the last 
driver ahd just left the key around some were close. Then Lavander screamed, 
Jawas who were ransacking a smaller vechail scuttered liked bugs. 


Then everything happened so fast, Lavander's scream had woken some mechanites 
who then screamed for the guards. Three pig guards surpizingly appeared, one 
grab two jawas by the scruffs, while another grabbed one Jawa and Lavander by 
the hair. Oola was franticly prying at the control when the last guard grabbed 
her leash and collor, her plan for freedom had failed. 


{C}Jabba did not like his nap being interupted, he silently glared down at the 
group that was brought up from the garage. Lavander and Oola were huddled 
together while the three Jawas were being guarded by the pig guards. Also the 
head mechanic was there, he had his head bowed and he was rubbing his hands. 


&quot;Are we dead, Oola? Are we going to die?&quot; Lavander said shaking in 
Oola's arms. Oola just silently looked up at Jabba, who had both Bib and Melina 
taking turns wispering into his ear. Jabba was rubbing Lute bald grey head as he 
listened to the two servents talking about how to deal with these prisoners. 
&quot;I don't know...&quot;Oola finally whispered to Lavander. 


Melina then walked off and down one of the many passage ways, Jabba gave a 
rumbled sigh. &quot;'''Why Oola? Why, when I give you my trust you tried to run 
away? I am very disappointed in you'''.&quot; Jabba said. Oola strunk closer to 
Lavander, both girls bodies were trembling. Jabba then shifted his gaze to his 
mechanic, &quot;'''And you...why were the garage doors OPEN'''?!&quot; he 
bellowed. 


The Klatooinian male shruggled his shoulders, &quot;'''Well...it was hot and 
it's the first time those rats even thought of going to the garage...your 
majastiy'''.&quot; he said. Jabba tighten his hand onto Lute head causing her 
cry, &quot;'''Well I guess that you are lucky that those two slaves tried to run 
away or else there would have been an empty garage and you would be talking to 
the Rancor'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


The mechanic bow his head, &quot;'''It won't happen again, master'''.&quot; he 
said. Jabba snorted then he beckoned for a Jawa that translate for him. The Jawa 
lean up onto Jabba's armrest as Jabba wispered what he had planned for the three 
ransackers. Oola glupped as she saw the look Jabba had, it was one of vile 
intent. 


The Jawa slowly turned and told the three brown robes creatures what Jabba and 
instore for them. The three robbers threw themselves down and in high pitched 
wails, were squicking out for pity in their own languae. Jabba laughted and 
pointed to one of the Jawa's, &quot;'''I think that one is thin 


enought'''.&quot; He rumbled. 


Two pig guards grabbed the Jawa that Jabba had pointed at, &quot;'''I think that 
the chute to the cess pit for my throne needs to be cleanned'''.&quot; Jabba 
grimly declared. Jabba shifted his massive body so the hole were his waste would 
go down was showing. Lavander buired her head into Oola's shoulder and sobbed 
out of fear. 


Oola closed her eyes, she could hear the gaurds drag up the screaming Jawa and 
then shoved it down the hole. The screams became muffled and Oola openned her 
eyes. What she saw was comicel and tradgic at the same time. The guards only 
managed to shove the Jawa half away down, so they took their axes and use them 
like clubs and beat the Jawa in. 


The sicken sound of broked bones could be heard, eventually the Jawa did go 
thought the foot wide hole in the throne. Jabba laughted out loud, &quot;'' 'Now 
for the second thinest'''.&quot; bellowed Jabba. The guards that had shoved the 
Jawa down the hole went back and grabbed the Jawa that Jabba pointed out. 


It screammed as it was dragged before Jabba, Jabba was stroking Lute bald head. 
&quot;'''I think that the last warning has dried out'''...&quot; Jabba mused out 
loud. The two guards that were holding the Jawa then begain to pull on it's 
arms. Oola had to close her eyes once more, she felt the tears of fear drip down 
her face.'' WHY did I think that I could escape''...she thought 


The guards tore the Jawa's arms from it's body, the little creature was then 
clubbed to death by it's own arms. Oola barely openned her eyes and saw some 
other guards take the limp, dead body out of the throne room. &quot;'''Take the 
third rat away, I will deal with it later'''. &quot;Jabba rumbled. One of the 
pig guards grabbed the Jawa and took him away. 


&quot;'''Now to you, my dumb Barada'''.&quot; rumbled jabba to the mechanic. 
Though it was hot, the Klatooinian male was sweating from fear.&quot;'''Because 
of the excellent servence that you have givin to my ships, I will not have you 
killed but punished'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. The Klatooinian gave a bow, 
&quot;'''Oh thank you master'''.&quot; he said with a tremble. 


Jabba then nodded to the pig guards, &quot;'''Beat him until I tell you to 
stop'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. The two guards pumled and kicked the mechanic 
until Jabba told them to stop.The Klatooinian weakly got up and spat some blood 
out of his mouth. He bowed and then left the throne room, &quot;'''Now to my 
sweets'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Both Oola and Lavander fell to their knees, the tightened their grip on each 
other out of fear. Oola and Lavander began to wimper and tears dripped down 
their faces. Jabba beckoned Bib to his side and wispered something to his 
majordomo. Bib nodded his head and then turned and look at the two trembling 
slave girls. 


&quot;Master desires to know which one that thought about running away using a 
skiff.&quot; Bib stated. Oola could feel her lekku srunk behind her back, she 
was about to open her mouth when Lavander interupted her. &quot;It was me! It 
was me! I did it, Oola is inoccent. I lured her with my plan. Spare Oola and 
punish me.&quot; Lavander sobbed. 


Oola's mouth dropped, ''NO...I will not have another girl die because of 
me''...0ola thought. &quot;NO! It was me! Lavander is the one innocent! I tried 
to run away, it was me!&quot; Oola screamed out loud. &quot;NO, It was 
me!.&quot; &quot;No it was me!&quot;, Jabba grew tired of hearing his slave 
girls bricking and tapped the button that shocked Oola into silnce. 


&quot;NO! Please don't punish Oola, it was me!&quot; Sob Lavander as she held 
the twitching Twi'lek in her arms. &quot;Bring the human to me.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled to the guards, the two pig guards grabbed Lavander and dragged her to 


her feet. Lavander was shaking as she was pushed up on to the throne. 


Jabba let go of Lute's head and grabbed the sides of Lavander's head. He stared 
deeply into her eyes, &quot;...'''Something is not right Bib, have Melina talk 
to her and get the truth out'''.&quot; he rumbled to his servant. Bib gave a bow 
and hook a clawed hand onto Lavander's arm. He lead her off to the side was 
Melina was waiting. 


Oola was about to stand up and join Lavander when a shock went though her body, 
&quot;'''You sit there my sweet'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his slave girl. Oola 
silently watched as Melina and Bib interagated Lavander. From watching 
Lavander's body language, Oola Knew that Melina and Bib had succed and Lavander 
was telling them all that happened that morning. 


Bib solemly walked back to Jabba's side, &quot;'''Um...Master...there is a 
problem'''...&quot;. Oola shrunk as she saw her master's eyes glow with rage at 
what he was beening told. Jabba grabbed Bib by the robe, &quot;...'''Was the 
souffle any part of that debatchery'''?&quot; Jabba dangerously hiss. Bib shook 
his head, &quot;'''It seems, that she was a victum'''.&quot; 


Jabba gave rumbled sigh, &quot;'''Alright bring her before me'''.&quot; he 
commanded. Melina pushed the Human slave girl back in front of Jabba's throne. 
Jabba drummed his fat warty hands on his armrest as he thought of what he would 
do with the trembling slave girl before him. Jabba had Bib translate for him. 


&quot;Since you were a victum, the master will not have you killed. But since 
you did try to run away, you are to spend the night in the dungouns, in the room 
were all the robots scream at you, take her away.&quot; were the words Bib 
translated. One of the pig guards grabbed Lavander by the sruff and arm, 
&quot;It was my fault don't punish Oola, please!&quot; she cried out as she was 
taken away. 


Oola sadly looked down,'' I will be punished...Oh please not my lekku''...she 
thought as she nervously stroked her long head tails in her hands. Jabba let out 
a long sigh, &quot;'''Look at me'''.&quot; he rumbled to his slave girl. Oola 
reluctly looked up at her master, her body was shaking at the thought that she 
could be killed in a very horrifiny way. 


Melina walked up behind Oola, &quot;Up. Now.&quot; seethed Melina. Oola was 
jerked up to her feet, Melina griped her hands onto Oola's shoulders. Jabba 
glaced at Melina and then glared at Oola, &quot;'''Because you tired to run 
away, you have lose the protection of being my favortive until tomorrow. Melina, 
strip her'''.&quot; Jabba declared. 


Melina then stripped Oola of her costume, her sandels and the head band that she 
wore on her head. Oola stood naked with her leash in her hands trembling, Melina 
then took Oola's costume and put it on Jabba's armrest. Jabba then winked at 
Melina and then glared at his naked slave girl. &quot;'''Back to the pit, 
worm'''.&quot; he bellowed to Oola. 


Oola gave a small and and turned to around and quickly walked away from the 
throne room. The stares that Oola saw from the males of the court held dark 
intent. Oola walked down the passages alone, she held an arm over her breasts 
and her another hand over her groin. ''why did he have my costume 
taken''?...0o0la thought, ''I don't know perhaps it shows that you're a''- 


&quot;Schutta.&quot; Oola froze in her step, her body shaking. 
&quot;Schutta.&quot; repeated the voice, Oola turned around, it was one of the 
human guards. He leeringly looked at the naked Twi'lek, licking his dry cracked 
lips. &quot;You look like you want some drilling done, huh?&quot; he lustfully 
asked. Oola shook her head, &quot;No...NO! You can't touch me!&quot; she 
exclaimed. 


&quot;Why not?&quot; said another voice, Oola jerked her head towards it. It was 


another human guard, his smile revealed yellow teeth. &quot;I don't see the 
boss's girl. Do you?&quot; he asked his fellow guard. The first guard gave a 
nod, &quot;You're right! All, I see is a naked schutta looking for a good 
time.&quot; he chuckled. Both guards came closer to Oola, she backed away wilded 
eyed. 


&quot;NO! NO!&quot; she cried spinning to ran away, she ran into a third human 
guard. He was tall and had dirty hair, he grabbed Oola by the shoulders. 
&quot;IT&quot;S DRILLING TIME! !&quot; the third guard declared, the two other 
guards grabbed Oola by the arms. Oola screammed as loud as she could, hopeing 
that someone even if it was a pig guard would protect her. 


No one came to save the poor Twi'lek as she was dragged to a dark alcove. The 
gaurds divided her into thirds: the first guard took her lower body, the second 
guard took her chest and the third took her head. The guards molested her, thier 
dirty hands grabbing her flesh and fondled her lekku, her pride. 


Though they said they were going to drill her they didn't, but their hands made 
Oola's body remember Jabba's touch. She cried out her body jerked in response to 
the guards groping, &quot;That's right schutta! You want it ! You want it!&quot; 
&quot;Dump that spice load *Smacks Oola's buttocks* dump it!&quot; &quot;Oh! the 
worms are so thick! SO thick!&quot; were the lewd words that the guards used. 


WIth tears, Oola's body did release her &quot;Spice&quot;, it trickled down her 
thighs and legs. The guards then dumped her on the ground, &quot;Hee hee, she 
did squel didn't she.&quot; &quot;Yeah and it was free.&quot; &quot;I hope that 
boss lets us do it tomorrow as well.&quot; the guards talked to each other as 
the returned back to their posts. 


Oola weakly got up to her feet, she wrapped her arms about her body. Tears 
dripped down her face, ''Why''...she asked herself, ''why oh Goddess!...Why did 
you not allow to get away from this place, why''!...she silently exclaimed to 
her Goddess. She walked back to the Dancer's Pit, she tpyed the password and 
openned the door. 


The other girls were sleeping, Lisa's, Caelia's group was on one side while Raca 
and Amber were on the other. Oola gently walked though the center to her normal 
spot, she glaced down and gave a small sigh. All of the large custions were 
removed and only the throw rug was there. But Oola was tired and lied down and 
went to sleep, dreaming of freedom. 


Some hours later Oola woke up, she laid there curled up with part of the rug 
against her body. The other girls were awake and laying about, Oola uprighted 
herself and looked at Raca and Amber. &quot;Um...how...was your nap?&quot; she 
asked the Twi'lek and the Nautolan. Amber and Raca did not look at Oola and just 
looked at the ground. 


Amber's lekku twiched out why, &quot;''Melina said that if any of us talked with 
you, that girl will be sent to the barracks''.&quot; she silently twitched. Lisa 
stood up, &quot;HEY! you talked to that schutta didn't you Amber!&quot; she 
shouted. Amber had a look of shock, &quot;What?! I did no such thing Lisa.&quot; 
&quot;But you twitched those heads worms didn't you? And that means you talked 
to her! &quot; 


Amber bite her lip, &quot;NO more then twitching your eye brow or nose or what 
ever. Maybe you want to talk her huh?&quot; she snipped back. Lisa sneered at 
Amber, &quot;Someday there will only be humans in this harem and no more 
aliens.&quot; she stated as she sat down with her group. Raca shook her head, 
&quot;Why did Kanna girly had to go?&quot; she said out loud. 


Oola was about to responed but she stopped herself so that Lisa and her group 
won't accused Raca of talking to her. Yarna came with the meal, &quot;Alright 


girls line up.&quot; she said. Lisa's group took the lead having more girls then 
Oola and the two other non-humans. Oola come up to the table last, Yarna gave a 
small sigh, &quot;Sorry Oola, no clothes, no food.&quot; she said. 


Oola's jaw drop, &quot;You mean...that I am to go without food?&quot; she asked 
Yarna. Yarna sadly shook her head, &quot;That is master's orders.&quot; she 
said. Oola closed her mouth, &quot;Oh...alright, that is fine. I can miss a 
meal.&quot; she said with a little bravo. The human girls gave a chuckle but 
contined eating their meal. 


Soon after the girls had finished their meal and Yarna had left, Melina came. 
&quot;Hey there girls, who wants to see a vid?&quot; she gleefuly asked. The 
human girls unamsiouly asked for the Baron, Amber and Raca agreed with the human 
girls. &quot;Hey Melina, I think Amber talked with the schutta.&quot; said Lisa. 


&quot;Oh really?&quot; stated Melina as she turned her gaze at the yellow 
Twi'lek. Amber shook her head denying that she did it. Melina then glaced at 
Oola then at Amber, &quot;I believe you Amber. Lisa stop being a schutta and 
watch the vid.&quot; Melina snapped. The girls watched the vid in silence, well 
not Oola. Oola had to sit with her back to the vid and could only listen. 


&quot;If Oola was a good girl, she could have watch the vid.&quot; snarked 
Melina after the vid had ended. Melina then left to get the costumes for the 
girls that evening, the human girls were cruel and talked out loud. &quot;OH! If 
only Oola was a good girl, Kanna would be alive, ha ha.&quot; &quot;If only Oola 
was a good girl she could wear cloths and not walk about with her legs 
spead.&quot; 


Oola hung her head in silince,'' If I ever get free...those girls will be left 
behind and only Lav, Amber and Raca will live happly ever after''...she thought 
to herself. Melina returned, somehow the human girls got all the nice looking 
costumes while Amber and Raca got the barely there costumes. &quot;Well better 
then nothing...ugh.&quot; Amber then rubbed her forhead. 


Oola gave a small sad smile, She wants to say sorry but Melina...Oola thought as 
she glaced at Melina. Melina then handed the glossy pills to Oola,Amber, Raca 
and the two new girls. &quot;Hey why don't we get any pills?&quot; asked Caelia 
for the three seasoned Human girls, Melina gave one of her fake smiles. 
&quot;Because Master is about to free you.&quot; she said. 


The three older girls gave a squel of exictment, &quot;OH MELINA! Are you- 
&quot;, Melina put up a finger. &quot;Shh, if you don't behave tonight then 
master will...&quot; she didn't finish the sentence, leting the girls finish for 
her. &quot;Will keep us, but we will be good. We will do anything he asks!&quot; 
they nearly shouted at Melina. 


Melina smiled and let the group of giggling humans out first, Amber stared at 
Melina. &quot;...What you said was a lie.&quot; Amber wispered holding her arms 
at chest level. Melina's eyes gleamed danger, &quot;But you won't tell.&quot; 
Melina cruely smiled. Amber and Raca left, Melina then glared at Oola, &quot;If 
only you were a good girl.&quot; she stated as the door snapped behind her. 


Oola was about to go to her rug went nature called and she had to go and used 
the waste pit. After she releaved her self, she gave a small sigh and went back 
to her spot and laid down. She closed her eyes and gave a small pray, 
&quot;''Please Goddess save me''.&quot; she wispered as she fell asleep on her 
ninth day as Jabba's slave. 


&quot;Grab her.&quot; said a voice that woke up Oola, she was roughly grabbed 
and a blindfold was placed over her eyes. &quot;What are you doing! Let me go! 
Let me go!&quot; Oola screammed. She was dragged up to her feet and was dragged 
off. Oola was in a panic, she couldn't see who grabbed her or were she was 


going. 


Oola then began to make therts to her unknow captors, &quot;If-If you don't let 
me go master will kill you! Oh yes, he will kill you for touching his favortive! 
&quot; she tried making her voice as therting as possible. Her captors were 
silent as they kept pulling her along. Oola was wimpering, she was scared that 
she might just die. 


&quot;Please...oh please don't kill me, please!&quot; she begged. She was forced 
to her knees, she could feel something hot to her right. Her entire body was 
shaking, &quot;M-Master! Save me! Oh master, please save me, please!&quot; she 
cried out in desperation. The she heard a rumble, &quot;'''Ho ho ho, I think she 
is scared enough'''.&quot; rumbled her master's voice. 


The blindfold was taken off of Oola's eyes, she was back at the throne room.The 
two humaniond guards let go of her arms and walked off. Melina scoffed at the 
trembling slave girl, &quot;Master will kill you for touching me, oh please! 
&quot; she snarked as she went off to the side. Jabba then wiggled his grubby 
fingers at Oola, &quot;'''Come'''.&quot; he commanded. 


Oola stood up and quickly got up and went to Jabba's side, Lute moved over away 
from Jabba side and let Oola take her spot. Lute was about to leave the throne 
when Melina hissed at her to get back on the throne. Oola shifted in place, 
uncorfmable with Jabba's hand on her shoulder. 


Oola then saw what the souce of heat that was behind her, when she was forced to 
her knees.It was a massive pot of boiling water, Porcellus was on the other side 
of it flipping though a cook book. &quot;Um...Mr. Fortuna,&quot; the chef asked 
the male Twi'lek, &quot;The only recipe for this amount of water is for cooking 
a large crustacean...alive, but we don't have any.&quot; he said. 


Appeartly Jabba heard his chef's question, &quot;'''Bib, tell Porcellus that I 
am adding some new ingedents to the pot'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Porcellus 
looked very nervous when Bib told him what Jabba said. Then Oola heard some 
noises coming up from one of the passage ways. &quot;'''Ah! And here they 
are'''.&quot; chuckled Jabba squeesing Oola's shoulder. 


The guards were dragging up the prisnors, the first was the Jawa from early that 
day. The second was a blue skin Gossam, both pirsnors were forced to there knees 
by the massive pot. Oola felt drool from Jabba's mouth drip onto her breasts, 
''Ew''...she thought as she wiped the drool off with a hand. 


Jabba then had the butcher from the kitchens step forward, &quot;'''Bib, tell 
him to skin the Jawa for the stew'''.&quot; slobbered Jabba. With a twitch of 
disgust, Bib did as he was told and the butcher gave a grim sigh. He took a very 
sharp skinning knife and then told the guards that were holding the Jawa to 
strip it of clothing. 


Oola did not watch the skinning of the poor creature. She turned and buried her 
face into Lute's shoulder, &quot;We are going to die.&quot; Lute wispered. Oola 
could hear the screams of the creature as it was being put into the pot. The 
guards put a a metal covering over the pot so the Jawa couldn't claw it's way 
out and it was cooked alive&lt;br /&gt;Oola forced herself to look over her 
shoulder, the Gossam was begging for his life. 


ISWEARONEVERYTHINGTHATISGOODIWILLPAYYOUBACK! JUSTDON&quot ; TRPUTMEINTOTHEPOT ! 
&quot; he pleaded with the overweight slug. Jabba glaced over at Bib, 
&quot;'''Can he pay'''?&quot; &quot;'''No...I think he was declared 
dead'''.&quot; replied Bib.&lt;br /&gt;Jabba then laughted, &quot;'''Well! Time 
to make you into stew'''!&quot; declared Jabba as the guards removed the lid and 
began to put the Gossam into the pot. &quot;NOO00000! T&quot;_LLPAY! T&quot;LL- 
&quot; he was cut off as he was put into the pot. 


The guards clamped down the metal lid on the Gussam's head keeping him in. Oola 


was now REALLY worried that she might be next,'' I tried to run away he will 
make an exaplme of me''!..she wildly thought to herself. She was shaking as the 
screams from the pot were dieing down. Jabba then ordered to have a taste of the 
stew, Porcellus was shaking as he was about to dip a ladel into the pot when 
Jabba bleached something out. 


&quot;No, I want one of the human girls to serve me.&quot; Jabba commanded. 
Caelia was shoved from the lap of one of her cilents to the floor. &quot;'''That 
one will do'''.&quot; stated Jabba, trembling with disgust, Caelia took the 
ladel and brought it to Jabba. Jabba took the hot stew and downed it in one 


glup. 


&quot;Ah the wild taste of the Jawa and the earthy tang of the Gossam but 
something is missing...&quot; mused Jabba as he tapped the ladel against his 
warty chin. Caelia gagged and made the worst mistake in her life, Jabba looked 
at her and pointed the ladel. &quot;The missing ingredent.&quot; he rumbled at 
Caelia. 


All the eyes of the court were on her, she was nervously looking about. &quot;W- 
what did master s-say.&quot; Caelia asked nervesly. The guards were grimly 
walked towards her, &quot;No...NO!&quot; Caelia screamed and dashed away, trying 
to escape. Melina though put a foot out and tripped her, Caelia stumbled onto 
the floor and before she could get up she was grabbed. 


&quot ; NOOOO00000000! IDON&quot; TWANTTODIE!!!&quot; she screamed as she forced to 
her knees. &quot;'''Get the other &quot;left over&quot;human girls'''.&quot; 
Jabba bellowed out. The other guards grabbed Lisa and Crystel and dragged the 
screamming girls to the metal floor. All three girls were sobbing and crying 
that they were innocent. 


Jabba then commanded them to be silent though Melina. Lisa, Crystel and Caelia 
were all shaking and trembling as Jabba spoke. &quot;'''''The fine arts of 
pleasure sometimes gets...alittle muddy. For example: two lovly girls learnning 
how to please a male are allowed to touch each other in order to learn how to 
please the male'''''.&quot; 


All the slave girls trembled at his words, &quot;'''BUT! TO find that two girls 
touch each other for their own pleasure is a digrace to the fine arts of 
pleasing a male. SO! You three FILTHS are going to die screaming, because you 
thought to turn my souffle into a filth like yourselves! Melina, strip them of 
their costumes and cut off their hair'''!&quot; Jabba declared. 


The three human girls were sobbing for mercy as their costumes were being pulled 
off their bodies. Melina then took a knife and crudly cut the girls hair, soon 
the three were nake and with a very bad cropped hair. Jabba licked his lips as 
he stroked Oola's shoulder, &quot;'''Which one should go into the pot my 
sweet'''?&quot; he asked Oola. 


Oola looked up at Jabba wilded eyed, ''OH PLEASE NO...I DON&quot;T WANT TO 


CHOOSE''...Oola horrorifly thought. But the fear of being put into the pot was 
nerve wreaking, Oola weakly pointed at Caelia, &quot;'''That one'''...&quot; she 
barly wispered. Jabba gave a laugh, &quot;'''Yes! Put that misable filth into 
the pot and let's hear her scream'''!&quot; he bellowed. 


Caelia screammed as she was put into the boiling pot. The guards forced the lid 
over her head and held it down as she was boiled alive. Oola clamped her hands 
over her eyes and sobbed, she did not want to do it but she was made to. ''I'm 
sorry...I am etertly sorry''...0ola silently sobbed to the cooked girl. 


Porcellus had nearly thrown up at the sound of a human being cooked alive. The 
guards then lifted the lid and and stirred the grousome strew for sometime. 
Jabba gave the ladle back to Porcellus who somehow ladled a bowel for Jabba. 
Oola nearly threw up at the sight of a hand sticking up in the bowl. 


&quot;'''AH! The best'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba who slupped the stew, he smacked 
his lips. &quot;'''I think my little one wants a bowl...I fact, I think EVERYONE 
needs a bowl'''.&quot; Jabba laughted. Oola have to cover her mouth so she 
wouldn't throw up as Porcellus held a bowel with a finger in it for her. After a 
great feat of will, Oola took the bowl and ate it. 


Jabba had the guards who were holding Lisa and Crystel make them eat a bowel and 
then take them to a cell. Everybody ate in silence except for Jabba, &quot;'''I 
think the meat from the human was the best'''.&quot; he mused out loud. Looking 
around, Oola notcied that everybody but the pig guards were in a hurry to eat 
their stew. 


Lute threw up her meal onto the floor, &quot;'''wWhy, I think she wants 
another'''.&quot; grimly declared Jabba. Porcellus gave her another bowl, Lute 
was sobbing as she ate the stew. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;'''Ah, nothing like 
good stew to put you to sleep'''.&quot; he rumbled. He then shoved Oola off of 
his throne, &quot;'''Go back to the hole worm'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola did not have to be told twice, she gather up her leash and dashed back to 
the Dancer's pit. When she was a good distance away, she threw up the stew. Then 
as she rounded a corner those three tormeters were waiting for her. After she 
was molested, Oola wearly walked to the Pit, typed the code went to her spot and 
went to sleep crying on her ninth night. 


Tenth Day&lt;br /&gt;The suns rosed on Oola's tenth day as Jabba's slave. She 
laid there, she still had the taste of Jawa, Gossam and Human on her tongue. The 
other girls had come back as well, Pure and Silk were also sobbing as they awoke 
from sleep. Raca and Amber were trying spit the taste out but to no avil. 


&quot;WHY? Why?!&quot; sobbed Pure to Silk, both girls were holding each other 
sobbing. Amber and Raca were not too happy and had sour looks on their faces. 
&quot;Because they tried to make Lavander into a schutta! That is why!&quot; 
snapped Amber at the only two humans remaining. Pure and Silk huddled together 
shaking but before they could say anything the door openned. 


Melina shoved Lavander though the door and after shooting a glare at the two 
human girls she closed the door. Lavander had her hands covering her ears, she 
was wispering something as Pure and Silk come up to comfort her. &quot;Are you 
ok?&quot; &quot;What happened to you?&quot; the two human girls asked. 


Lavander looked up, her eyes were blood shot and cracked. &quot;They won't stop 
screaming...They won't STOP SCREAMING! &quot; Lavander screamed. She stood up and 
marched over towards Oola, Lavander pointed a finger at the Twi'lek. 
&quot;You...I stood up for you and what happenes?! I get put in a room were the 
robots won't stop screaming!&quot; she seethered. 


As Oola was about to say sorry, Lavander hissed her to be qutie. 
&quot;1I...should have told the truth. You should have been the one to be put 
into that room. Were those...things SCREAM at you all. The. Time.&quot; Lavander 
took a breath before continueing her rant. &quot;I thought you were my friend 
but you are...are...&quot; 


&quot;An alien?&quot; suggested Pure, &quot;YEAH an ALIEN! You are an Alien! I 
hope that you die alone and without friends!&quot; Lavander declared. Those 
words hurt Oola, she was hurt deeply in her spirit. &quot;I...I...&quot; Oola 
couldn't find the words to express herself, Pure and Silk then took Lavander by 
the arms. 


&quot;Come on Lav, let's leave those aliens alone.&quot; &quot;Yeah Lav, come to 
the wash room, we can make you happy.&quot; the two girls said as they lead 
Lavander towards the wash room. Pure and Silk pulled at Lavander's dirty dress 
and pulled off their own dresses. They then went into wash room giggly. 


Oola shot a look of bewilderment at Amber and Raca, &quot;Didn't Lisa, Crystel 
and Caelia die because of their depravedment?&quot; she asked. The yellow 
Twi'lek shook her head, &quot;They would rather have a little pleasure in the 
darkness. Then being treated like an thing to be play with then disposed like 
trash.&quot; Amber said. 


Raca shook her tenculed head, &quot;But don't they understand? We don't want 
them to die, why do we have to bare their sin?&quot; she said. Oola could hear 
the human girls gasping and moaning in the wash room, she clamped her hands over 
her ear lobes, &quot;Why can't we be free?&quot; she gumbled out loud. 


Amber gave a sigh, &quot;Perhaps some one will buy us...like the Baron. &quot; 
she whimiscul said. Oola smiled at the thought, ''Oh for someone strong and 
honorble to save us''...she longly thought. ''Yeah right...who would come and 
buy schuttas like us?...No one! Just be happy that you are longed for by 
master''....that dark thought said to Oola. 


Oola gave a scoff, &quot;No...you're wrong, someone will buy us and we will be 
free.&quot; she said. Raca and Amber looked at each other, &quot;Um...where you 
talking to us Oola girly?&quot; asked Raca. Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;Oh 
no...I was...thinking...out loud.&quot; Oola stummered. Raca and Amber nodded 
their heads in a strained agreement. 


Pure, Silk and Lavander came out of the wash room, they put on their dresses and 
acted like nothing had happened. &quot;*sigh* When will that fat slave come with 
our food?&quot; grumbled Pure, Lavander and Silk nodded their heads in 
agremment. Oola gave low hiss, ''Yarna is good to us, she feds us and tries to 
make out lives alittle better''...she thought. 


Yarna did come with breakfest, &quot;Hello girls, ready for breakfest?&quot; she 
said. The slave girls lined up and got their food...except for Oola, &quot;Sorry 
Oola, no clothes, no food.&quot; Yarna stated. Oola felt a dry lump in her 
thort, &quot;B-but, I need to eat! I need something to drink to get that taste 
out of my mouth.&quot; pleaded Oola. 


Everyone knew what Oola was talking about, that taste of the stew from last 
night. Yarna gave a shiver, &quot;I'm sorry, but I still can't give you anything 
without permission from master.&quot; Yarna sadly stated. Oola gave a small sigh 
as she saw the other girls were given cup of fresh clean drinking water. 


Once the girls were finished with their meal and returned their bowls, Yarna 
left to get the cleanning suppiles. The human girls were on one side while Oola 
and the two other non-human girls were on ther other. The stared at each other 
in silence until Yarna came back with the cleanning supplies. 


They took the supplies and went to the wash room, the water felt very good on 
Oola's velvet green skin. &quot;Can I wash you back Oola girly?&quot; asked 
Raca. Oola gave a nod and let Raca wash her back and lekku. After washing the 
soap off, Oola walked to the main room and sat down in her spot. 


Soon Melina will be here to take me back to...HIM...Oola dreadfully thought. 
Melina came, Oola thought she saw someone walked behind her when the door closed 
behind her. &quot;Get up.&quot; snapped Melina, Oola stood up and Melina checked 
Oola's body for buirses. &quot;You can go to him.&quot; stated Melina openning 
the door. 


Somthing was wrong, Oola nervously gripped her coiled leash. &quot;Um...um, 
Melina? Why don't you do my make up?&quot; the Twi'lek asked the Human. Melina 
marched up and snacthed the leash from Oola's grasp. &quot;Are you giving me an 
order?&quot; Melina hissed at Oola. Oola shook her head, Melina gave a fake 
smile. 


&quot;Good.&quot; she stated and she walked to the door and tossed the leash to 


the side. Then that sound, the sound of a man chuckling as the leash was being 
pulled. Oola knew what was happening, &quot;NO! Please! Don't let them have me! 
PLEASE!&quot; screamed Oola as she hualed back on her leash. 


&quot;Sheash why fight, just go.&quot; snarked Melina as she pushed Oola with 
her foot. Oola was dragged out of the Dancer's Pit and into the arms of her 
tormenters. Melina held open the door so the other girls could hear Oola's sobs 
for mercy. Once they had their fill those guards left and Oola was on her side 
laying on the ground. 


Melina then forced her to sit upright, she wiped the sweat and drool from Oola's 
face and apllied the make up. She then dropped a small damp sponge onto Oola's 
lap. &quot;Wipe yourself, slave.&quot; Melina snapped. Oola took the sponge and 
wipe her body fluid from her crouch and thighs. 


Oola's body was shaking as Melina jerked her to her feet. &quot;Come on.&quot; 
Melina hissed as Oola was shoved forward. Oola walked forward trembling, Why are 
those guards tormenting me? Am I not master's favortive? Why does he allow me to 
be molested by those guards. Why does he not do anything?...Oola asked herself. 


As if Melina had read her mind she let out a little chuckle. &quot;Do you want 
to know why master allows you to be molest by those low lives?&quot; snarked 
Melina. Oola glaced behind her shoulder, her eyes betrayed her longing to know. 
&quot;Becuase you are not a good girl.&quot; Melina hiss, &quot;If only you 
behaved, master would protect you but no.&quot; she hissed. 


Melina then grabbed Oola by the collor and made her gasp from breath. 
&quot;Because you are naked those...guards will have their way with you until 
you beg for master's protection.&quot; Melina stated after releasing the slave 
girl. Oola sadly nodded,'' If only I was a good girl then master will protect 
me''...Said the dark thought. 


Oola's lekku twitched at her thought,'' No...I...must escape...if one path is 


closed...then the other must be taken''...she thought to herself. Oola walked 
with Melina back to the throne room,'' The only way to escape from this place of 
pain is to die...I must be brave''...she thought to herself. 


&quot;Ah come on, why did that schutta have to die.&quot; whinned Melina. Oola 
then notcied what was going on in the throne room. Lute was dead, her body was 
was contorted, twisted in pain. Her thort was shallowen beyond belif and her 
tongue was shallowen. Porcellus was picking up knocked over plates and that the 
guards had someone in their grasp. 


&quot;1IT WASN&quot;T ME! IT WASN&quot;T ME!&quot; screammed a humanoid male, 
Jabba gave a gugled chuckle. &quot;'''Ha! You were right Mon, this fool had 
tried to poison me. Quite bold'''...&quot; Jabba mused stroking his chin. Mon 
had picked up the cup with a piece of cloth and was about to place it on the 
table when Jabba asked for it. 


Jabba held the cup in his hand, &quot;'''Bib asked him who paid him to try to 
kill me'''?&quot; he rumbled. Before Bib could asked the humanoid spit onto 
Bib's face, &quot;You all can just die!&quot; excalimed the male. Bib wiped the 
spit from his face and glaced over at Jabba, &quot;'''He seems intent to 
die'''.&quot; said Bib. 


Jabba glaced down into the cup, &quot;'''I think...he needs a drink'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. The guards pushed the male up so that Jabba forced the cup to the males 
lips. There was enough poison in the cup to cause the humaniod male thort to 
swell up. The guards held the poisoner's arms so he could do nothing. 


Jabba laughted as the male died from the poison, &quot;'''Hah! He died like 
piece of filth, throw him outside in the junk heap along with the other 
body'''.&quot; commanded Jabba. Oola grimly watched as the guards dragged the 
bodies of the poisoner and Lute out of the throneroom. 


"'You are free from your worries Lute''...Oola silently said to the died slave 
girl. Jabba bleached, &quot;'''Ah my little one has return to me'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. Melina gave Oola a push towards the dais. Melina handed Oola's leash to 
her master, before Oola could get on the throne she was jerked towards Jabba. 


&quot;'''who told you that you could sit anywere? Only good girls can sit 
anywere'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola reluctling climbed onto the throne right 
in front of Jabba's massive belly. His eyes narrowed down on his trembling 
Twi'lek slave girl, Jabba reached out with his right hand to grab ahold of one 
of Oola's long lekku. 


&quot;'''Please don'''-&quot; Oola was then shocked into silence, &quot;'''Who 
told you that you could speak!? Only good girls can speak to master'''.&quot; he 
thundered at the twitching slave girl. Oola silently nodded, her naked breasts 
gently heav as she took ina breath. ''Please don't shock me''...she thought as 
Jabba crassed her left lek. Jabba then began to reel her leash in his left hand, 
he fulling intend to pull her into his belly and there was nothing she could do 
but wimper. 


He jerked her into his belly, Oola pushed against the drool covered belly of his 
so she could breath. Jabba gripped the back of her collor with his right had as 
he pushed down on the button, that cause Oola to be shocked, with his left. 
&quot;'''HOW dare you try to run away! I OWN you, I own your BODY, your SPIRIT! 
The meaning of your LIFE is to please me'''!&quot; he thundered into her face. 


Oola could only gasp in pain as the shocks coused though her neck. Her eyes 
rolled back, drool was tickling down her mouth. ''Stop....stop''...was the only 
thing on Oola's mind as the pain coursed though. Jabba stopped pushing down on 
the button, Oola could breath again. But Jabba was still not done, he raised her 
by the collor and made her look at him in the eye. 


Oola's naked body was shaking as she was held in Jabba's grasp. His orange 
reptiline eyes bore a hole though her soul, &quot;'''Now...if you are a good 
girl, how would you please me'''?&quot; he rumbled. Oola Knew what he desired, 
her tongue slid out of her mouth and delicatly licked the air. Jabba smiled and 
let go of Oola's collor. 


Oola laid on Jabba's belly, her dried tongue lapping his fat, mucusy skin. Jabba 
let out a contain sigh as he placed his right hand on Oola's back. Oola rubbed 
her naked body agianst Jabba's as she licked his warty chin. &quot;'''Good girl 
Oola, good girl'''.&quot; he rumbled as he stroked her back. Oola could feel her 
body getting aroused, a desire to please and not to be punish. 


Bib then came to Jabba's side by his armrest, he wispered something. &quot;'''Oh 
really'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba as he felt his slave girl's buttock, Oola 
contiued to lick her master's chin. &quot;'''They are attacking with only half a 
dozen? I'm insulted! Anyone trying to kill me needs to bring atleast an army. 
*sigh* I guess I should reward their stupidty by leaving the front door 
open'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Bib gave a small bow, &quot;'''Mon and Melina will be leading the defenc-&quot; 
&quot;No, no! I want them to think that they have succned at thier goal, you 
stupid fool! Let them come here and then, as they reval in thier triumph, stun 
them'''!&quot; bellowed Jabba at Bib. Bib gave a bow, &quot;Master's wisdom is 
to great for my understanding. But I will obey.&quot; peddled Bib as he went 
off. 


Jabba then put his hand underneath Oola's chin, &quot;'''Now be a good girl and 
frolic about before me.'''&quot; he rumbled. Oola quickly nodded her head, she 
slipped off of the throne and went ot the metal floor. Oola danced about ina 
sensual manner, her naked body leaping about while bound by her leash to her 
master. 


While she was dancing, Oola noticed that the throne room all of the sudden 
became deserted. It felt strange being one of two people in the room, Oola 
entwined her leash in her hands and waved her arms in the air when she heard a 
sound. &quot;'''Ah...here they come, play your part my love'''.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. 


Oola was twirlying her body when the attackers came, she paused as her dance was 
interupted. The six men were in armor and heavy blasters, Oola quickly returned 
to Jabba's side. &quot;'''Oh my! You have caught me at a bad time! All my guards 
have left me for some reason, what can this old scum do for you'''?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. 


One of the men stepped forward and removed his helmet, his look on his face was 
one of anger and hate. &quot;JABBA! Why did you killed my brother! &quot; 
thundered the man. Jabba rubbed his right hand on Oola's shoulder, 
&quot;'''Little one can you ask him who he is talking about? Too many scum have 
come and gone for my memory to remember'''.&quot; Jabba asked Oola. 


&quot;Why don't you talk to me you giant sack of fat. I can hear you filth just 
fine!&quot; said the man pointing to his ear. Oola noticed that the man and an 
implant that must have let him understand differant langues. Jabba scoff, 
&quot;'''Fine, who are you talking about'''?&quot; he asked the heavly armed 
man. 


&quot;A couple days ago, my brother came to sell some slaves to you. But then I 
hear that you took him out to a sarlacc and had him pushed in! Why!?&quot; 
excalimed the man. Oola could feel Jabba's belly shake out of annoynce, 
&quot;'''Because he tried to kill me with a divvik of a girl! He was an idoit 
and the galaxy is better off without him'''.&quot; thundered Jabba as he hit his 
armrest. 


The man though had differant thoughts, &quot;No, you just killed him out of 
spite and took his slaves for yourself! I will be taking them back and with 
interest.&quot; the man declared pulling a blaster. Jabba grabbed Oola and held 
her between him and the man, &quot;'''No wait! Have mercy on this old Hutt and 
at least let me have this one slave'''!&quot; Jabba begged. 


Oola was scared, she was looking at a blaster and though the man was trying to 
aim at Jabba, the hutt kept moving Oola in the way. &quot;Corward! Begging for 
you life won't save you!&quot; declared the man. Oola then for some reason 
looked pass the man holding the blaster. The other guards were standing around 
just waiting for orders. 


Jabba then chuckled, &quot;'''I wasn't begging for my life'''.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba as he flicked his wraist. Then all of the sudden, blue rings of light shot 
out of nearly every corner of the throne room stunning the group of men. 
Laughter thundered thoughout the throne room, Jabba's guards had hidden 
themselves behind false walls and were waiting for Jabba's signal to stun. 


Jabba laughted as the helpless captives were uprighted and stripped of their 


armor and weapons. &quot;'''FOOL! Did you really belive that you had a chance of 
killing me! Now will you die SCREAMING! Take the fool of a leader to a cell for 
tonight's entertainment'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his guards. The guards took 


the leader away and Jabba as think about the rest of the group. 


&quot;'''Melina tell them my words for me'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Melina, she 


nodded as she fondly stroked her new blaster. &quot;'''You former leader was a 
fool, but I am merciful, SO! Do you want to serve me for the rest of your lives' 
or die screaming'''!?&quot; Jabba rumbled. Between the choice of living or 


dieing they choose living. 


&quot;'''But! In order to know that you truly obey me, there will be a test to 
prove your loyaltiy'''.&quot; Jabba stated as he fondled Oola's lekku. 
&quot;'''Bib! Get one of the left overs from the dunguon and bring her 


here'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Bib. Bib quickly left with a guard to get one of 
the disgraced slave girls. Oola began to scratch Jabba's chin making him moan in 
pleasure. 


&quot;'''That's a good girl, you deserve a treat'''. &quot; rumbled Jabba as he 
wiped a finger in the paste bowl. Oola's body grew in exictment as she licked 
the tasty paste from Jabba's finger. Jabba smiled as he felt the tip of Oola's 
breast harden against his belly. &quot;'''Since you were such a brave girl, my 
sweet mint you get this'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled handing Oola her headband. 


Oola was thrilled to have it back, she slipped her lekku though it and put the 
strap below her chin. Jabba carssed the band, &quot;'''It looks good on your 
head, my sweet'''.&quot; he said licking her lips. She smiled back at him, 
&quot;'''T-Thank you master'''.&quot; she wimpered afraid that she might be 
shocked but she wasn't. 


Jabba smiled at her, &quot;'''Oola is a good girl, as long as she is a good girl 
I won't punish her'''.&quot; he rumbled at her. Oola nodded and to show her 
gradaute, she kissed one of the folds of fat on his chin. &quot;'''Ho ho, that 
tickes'''&quot; he laughted, Oola kissed her master until Bib returned with 
Lisa. Lisa was a mess, she was dirty and flithy as she was dumped on the metal 
floor. 


&quot;MIGHTY MASTER! PLEASE SPARE YOUR LOYAL SLAVE! &quot; pleaded Lisa, Jabba 
laughted at her attempts for mercy. &quot;Melina, make that left over into a 
frog.&quot; laughted Jabba, Melina then tied each of Lisa's wrists to her 
ankles. Right to right, left to left, Lisa couldn't protect herself. She laid on 
her belly, wimpering and defenceless on the metal floor. 


&quot;'''Now tell them this Melina''',&quot; rumbled Jabba, &quot;'''That they 
will each take turns drilling this girl and will only stop when I tell them 
to'''.&quot; he declared. Lisa's eyes widening to the size of plates when she 
heard what melina said to the new recuirts. &quot;NO please! I-I can't take more 
then two! And I need my pill, I need my pill!&quot; cried the helpless girl. 


The men looked at each other, &quot;Between dieing and drilling, I'll drill 
every time!&quot; stated one of the men. Oola did not want to watch the 
interaction of the physiology of Human anatomy but Jabba made her watch. 
&quot;'''Ha ha! Make that schutta scream! Yeah deeper, go deeper'''!&quot; 
bellowed Jabba at the deparavty. 


Lisa seemed to enjoy the first man's drilling, but as she was being drill by the 
second she started to cry out that something was wrong. Just as the second was 
finishing, he suddenly pulled his drill out of Lisa's schutta hole. &quot;Oh 
my...this girl is bleeding from her hole!&quot; the second man declared. 


Oola was distrubed at seeing that much blood bled out of Lisa's schutta hole. 
&quot;Please! make it stop, it hurts! Please make it stop!&quot; cried Lisa. 
Jabba though was still had his test, &quot;*Scoff* '''It's just alittle. You, 
third guy, start drilling'''!&quot; Jabba declared. The man though was not about 
to put his meat drill into a bleeding hole. 


&quot;NO WAY! I am not putting my meat pole into that bleeding hole! &quot; 
declared the third man. Jabba was outraged at the tone of the man, 
&quot;Gun.&quot; Jabba declared. The man's mouth dropped in stock as he saw the 
huge hand cannon being given to Jabba. &quot;W-w-wait! I'm doing it! Oh no, my 
Zipper is stuck please wai-&quot; the man never got to finish. 


The blast from Jabba's hand cannon removed the man's hands and lower body. The 
man screammed until he died from shock, &quot;'''Now you two better strip to 
your skin suits and get to work on that schutta hole'''.&quot; grimly declared 
Jabba. The two remaining were stripped naked and forced at gun point to drill 
Lisa, &quot;Just use the other hole.&quot; stated Melina. 


Well, two men trying to drill a bleeding hole did not end well. &quot;'''Stop! 
Stop! You two are just idoits! Have them drag the schutta before me'''.&quot; 
declared Jabba. The two naked men took Lisa by the arms and dragged her before 
Jabba. Lisa was limp and was not bleeding that much, ''She must have lost alot 
of blood''...Oola thought. 


As soon as the two man were on the trap door with the near dead slave girl, 
Jabba sprung it open. The two men and the bound slave girl went though ina 
heap, Jabba laughted at their clumesness. Jabba press the button that made his 
throne roll forward. Jabba and his court looked down into the pit and watched as 
the three tumbled out of the sided of the wall. 


The two men stood up looked up from the pit. They covered themselves with thier 
hands and were walking about looking for an exit. ''Poor Lisa''...Oola thought 
to herself, ''Why are you pitying her?...She did nothing but be a 
bother''...said that dark thought. Oola's lekku twitched in Jabba's hand, 
''Yeah...I guess she deserved it''...Oola replied to the thought. 


The sound of grinding metal could be heard, the two men spurn towards the sound. 
The men screamed as the combat arachnids came at them. The naked men tried to 
climb back up the chute but couldn't. Jabba's court laughted as the arcahnids 
dragged the men down and turnned them into piles of meat. One of the arachnids 
mercy killed Lisa by just snipping her neck. 


''Even bugs know mercy''...Oola thought to herself. Jabba rolled back his throne 
back, and gave a yawn, &quot;Ah, nothing like an horrible gone wrong 
assassaination attemped to put one to sleep.&quot; he rumbled as he slide a hand 
underneath Oola' arm. Oola shifted in place as Jabba rubbed a his fingers on her 
breast. &quot;'''Nap time'''.&quot; he rumbled and was soon asleep, Oola also 
went to sleep. 


{C}A couple of hours later, Oola woke up. She smack her lips, ''Oh please let me 
have something to drink before I die''...She thought to herself. ''Why are you 
intent on dieing?...Just give up and submit your body to master, after all you 
just got back your headband...Maybe you can get the rest of your costume if you 


are a good girl''...said the dark thought. 

Oola bit her lip, she was still naked and in the hands of Jabba. ...''What can I 
do to get killed''...she thought, ''You DON&quot;T want to be killed!...You want 
to live right?! Just submit and everything will be good''!...screammed the dark 
thought. Oola could feel tears welling up in her eyes,'' No...I have no futrue 
here...I will die...by making him too angery to think''-...she thought. 


The dark thought growled at her,'' NO!...He is too strong!...He will not let you 
die the way you want to!...Just submit and be happy''!...It once more screammed 
at Oola. Oola ignored the screamming thought and looked about the throne room, 
the members of the court were getting up and giving their food orders to Yarna 
and Jess. 


Jabba awoke from his sleep and gave a yawn, he grabbed his cup and drank from 
it. He still held Oola in his right arm, he glaced down and lapped his tongue on 
Oola's head. &quot;'''How was you sleep my love? Did you have dreams of 
tonight'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled to his slave girl. Oola looked up over her 
shoulder at her master. 


&quot;'''what...of tonight'''?&quot; she asked Jabba, Oola trembled at the way 
he looked at her. Jabba shifted his right hand so he was rubbed Oola's chin. 
&quot;'''Tonight...I will have Melina make my harem clean you. Then I will have 
Porcellus dust you beutiful, lusty body with spice suger and then you will 
berought up to my chamber were you will feed me your body'''.&quot; he slobbered 
to Oola. 


Oola body shook as Jabba lapped his tongue against her cheek.'' I don't want to 
be his toy...I would rather die then return to that room''...Oola silently 


sobbed to herself. Porcellus came with the repluser tabled laiden with food. 
&quot;Good evening master.&quot; Porcellus said with a smile, he pushed the 
tabled in front of Jabba's throne. 


Oola glupped, her body was trembling, ''I know how to make Jabba angery''...she 
thought to herself. That dark thought was screaming in her head not to do it but 
Oola stiffen her resolve. ''I'm sorry Kanna...I'm sorry Nolaa...I won't be going 
back to Ryloth...I won't be going back home''...she thought to herself. 


Jabba licked his lips, he wanted Oola to feed him. Oola turned around, instead 
of reaching out she crawled onto the table. &quot;Oh miss-! One second! &quot; 
exclaimed Porcellus, he adjusted the power level so the table could bare more 
weight. Oola knelt on the table, her naked breasts heaved as she took a plate in 
her hand. 


Jabba's eyes narrowed as he watch Oola dip her hand into a sauce. Jabba licked 
his lips as Oola lathered her beutiful breasts in the creamy sauce. &quot;'''Oh 
my are you planing on feeding yourself to me right now'''?!&quot; bleched Jabba 
to his slave girl. ''My only reget... is not dancing my final dance''...thought 
Oola. 


She looked up at Jabba with exictment in her eyes, &quot;'''No, to the 
Rancor'''.&quot; she said. Jabba blink in confusion, before he could say 
anything, Oola acted. She thrashed about on the table, plates, bowls fell to the 
floor with a clang. The room became quiet, dead quiet and after Oola had pushed 
off everything that was on the table she looked up at Jabba. 


&quot;I HATE YOU! YOU GIANT PERVESE SACK OF FAT! GO HUNGERY FOR ONCE AND LET ME 
DIE!&quot; screamed Oola in basic so that everyone in the throne room could 
understand her. Oola cleached her hands into fists, ''Kill me...kill me you sack 
of fat.''..0ola thought to herself. &quot;What have you done?!&quot; gasped 
Porcellus. 


Jabba, with incredable stoicness, press down on the button that shocked Oola. 
Oola could have shrown she had blacked out from the pain. She openned her eyes, 
she was still on the table. She could breath but couldn't move her arms or legs. 
Jabba plunged his hand into his snackaquiram he rasied the frog as if to throw 
it. 


&quot;'''HOW DARE YOU! HOW DARE YOU KNOCK OFF ALL THE PLATES! All 


the'''...&quot; Jabba paused. Oola waited, ''What are you waiting for!?...Open 
the trap door and have me pushed in! Please''!...0ola thought. ''You are not 
going to die the way you when you want to, Oola''...said the dark thought in 


Oola mind.With a smile, Jabba popped the frog into his mouth and then beckoned 
Melina. 


&quot;'''Melina! Melina, come here'''!&quot; Jabba rumbled, he then wispered 
something into Melina's ear. Melina looked confused, &quot;Master, why don't you 
just kill her? She just humilated you by disrupting your meal.&quot; said the 
dark haired woman. Jabba cave a scoff, &quot;'''What?! How can you say that? She 
wants me to kill her, but I am the only one who controls me'''.&quot; he 
bellowed. 


Oola's eyes widen in panic, ''NONONONO! You want to kill me! Please kill 
me''!...00la silently screamed. Melina gave a sigh and then walked behind the 
table abd talked to Porcellus. &quot;Come on Porcellus, back to the kichens, 
Yarna and Jess can take care of the dirty plates.&quot; she snipped at the chef. 
Porcellus then gently ushed the table with the Twi'lek out of the room. 


Melina must have been walking on the other side of the table with Porcellus. 
&quot;So Melina...what did master say to you?&quot; asked the chef. The costume 
designer gave a sigh, &quot;He wants a Zeltron pleasure platter.&quot; she 
stated. The table stopped, Oola tried to tilt her head to see Porcellus's 
reaction to those words. 


&quot;WHAT?! He...he wants one of those?! I have entire backup of this evening's 
meal just in case of something happening like this! Why-&quot; Melina cut off 
the chef's rant. &quot;Look Master gets, what he wants! Don't argue, just do 
it.&quot; she snapped. The chef contiued pushing the table towards the kichens 
grumbling something. 


The arrived in the kichens, &quot;I'll be back.&quot; stated Melina. Though Oola 
couldn't see, she did hear Porcellus putting on gloves. &quot;WHY THAT?! WHY 
THAT? !&quot; the chef grumbled loudly to himself, Oola heard Porcellus filling 
up a bowl with liquad. Oola then guessed by the scraping sound and the gentle 
splashs, that Porcellus was washing the table. 


&quot; Those platters are so disgusting! So unsanateary!&quot; grumbled the chef. 
Oola could now feel her toes and she started to shifted about. Porcellus came 
around to were Oola was laying and wiped the wasted food up. &quot;I am so sorry 
Oola, I don't want to do this, but I have to.&quot; said the chef. Oola let out 
a small groan, &quot;P...Porcellus.&quot; she barly managed to say. 


Porcellus stopped at leanned in closer so he could hear Oola's words. &quot;Yes 
Oola?&quot; he asked the still numb Twi'lek. &quot;...Please free me...please 
kill me.&quot; she wispered to the chef. The chef looked at her with a look of 
sadness, &quot;I can't...if I don't deliver...I get killed! I'm sorry Oola, I am 
just a nervous coward that just wants to live.&quot; he wispered back. 


Porcellus finished cleanning the table when Melina came back. &quot;Well you 
must like being shocked, schutta.&quot; snarked Melina, she grab Oola's wrist 
and pulled them over her head. Oola felt a soft leather cuff being put on each 
one of her wrists. Melina then went down to Oola's ankles and put a matching 
leather cuff on each of them. 


Melina then ran two ropes that connected the cuffs together: right to right, 
left to left. Melina had the table go a little higher and she made the 
restraints tighten. Oola was now streached out and though she had gotten back 
her strenght back, she was as helpless as a fly in a spider's web. Melina lower 
the table, &quot;Looks good, Porcellus do your thing.&quot; snarked Melina. 


Porcellus gave a another grumble, he still had the bowl of water in one hand 
with a stonge in the other. Porcellus then srubbed Oola's body clean, Porcellus 
was doing his best not to look at Oola's privite parts. &quot;Wow, Oola. You are 
such a schutta that a sponge can get you hard?&quot; asked Melina. It was true, 
the soft texture of the sponge had aroused Oola's body. 


Porcellus bit his lip, he wanted to rebuke Melina but couldn't. &quot;Here Oola, 
have this.&quot; said the chef, he placed in her mouth a biscit. Oola gladly ate 
it, &quot;*Scoffs* Porcellus why did you do that?! Are you rewarding bad 
behaver?&quot; snarked Melina. Porcellus began to place deliacate slabs of meat 
onto Oola's body. &quot;It's better when the &quot;plate&quot; does not 
move.&quot; he stated. 


&quot;Well her bonds are pretty tight, see.&quot; Melina stated as she tickled 
Oola's side. Oola really couldn't move, she couldn't resist and she laughted out 
loud. Porcellus gave a sigh as he deliacatly smeared sauces onto Oola's body. 
Once Melina stopped ticklying Oola, Oola began to sob. &quot;Please...have mercy 
and kill me. I don't want to go back, please.&quot; she pleaded. 


Melina gave a sigh, &quot;Will she be using her mouth for anything for the 
platter?&quot; she asked the chef. Porcellus pasued, &quot;...Why?&quot; he 
asked Melina. &quot;Because I'm doing this.&quot; Melina then placed a ball gag 
into Oola's mouth. Oola couldn't speak no matter hard she tried, &quot;There, 
much quiter right Porcellus.&quot; Melina whimicully said. Porcellus just glared 
at her. 


Porcellus then began to pace about, &quot;What is wrong?&quot; asked Melina. The 


chef threw his hands in the air, &quot;This...this whole thing is just wrong and 
disgusting and unsanity! Why does master contaiment perfectly good food by 
having it place on a body and in places that it should never be.&quot; the chef 
frustirly said. 


Melina growl, &quot;COME ON! Just do it and get it done! How much longer do you 
think master will wait before he sends down Bib?!&quot; she shriek at Porcellus. 
Porcellus gave a disgusted sigh, he looked at Oola, &quot;I am so sorry.&quot; 
he said as he began to place the final pieces. The final pieces of the platter 
were rolled up pieces of meat being placed in the petals of Oola's flower. 


It was a disgusting feeling for Oola, having pieces of rolled up flesh inside of 
her body. Porcellus then finished by adding some garnish, &quot;There all 
finished.&quot; stated Porcellus with disgust. Oola was streached out, a gag in 
her mouth to pervent her from pleading. Slices of meat placed on and in her 
body, sauces placed on plates by the sides of her body. 


Oola was teary eyed as she was being pushed on the table back to Jabba's throne 
room. Though she was restrained, her body was trembling, ''I am a plate...a 


plate''...she thought with disgust. The dark thought had grown, it had taken a 
shadowy form and had a ice white smile. ''See...if only you had obeyed...you 
would not have been made a plate but did you lisen, no''...it snarked. 


Oola tried pushing the gag out of her mouth with her tongue but it just stayed 
in. ''Oh to have my hands free to get rid of this gag''!...&quot; she exclaimed 
to herself. The Shadow laughted at her, ''You could have had a form of freedom 
by your master's side but no...you didn't lisen and here we are not anywere 


forward but on a table''...the Shadow snarked. 
Bitter tears came to Oola's eyes, ''Shut up, shut up, shut up''...she tried tell 
herself. ''And here we are back at the beganning''...snipped the Shadow. Oola 


tilted her head just enough to see that they were back at the throne room. Jabba 
looked towards her, &quot;'''AH! my pleasure platter is here with my pleasure 
plate'''.&quot; he slobbered. 


Fear gripped Oola, she wanted to run, to hid but she was naked and bounded 
before the eyes of her master and his court. Porcellus adjusted the table so it 
hovered about chest high to Jabba. The chef then gave Jabba two sticks that were 
tiny in the Hutt's hand. &quot;'''Ah...which one to choose'''...&quot;mused the 
Hutt. 


He picked up a slab from Oola's breast, Oola's body stiffen as the piece of meat 
was peeled off. Jabba smacked his lips as he dipped the meat into the sauce. 
&quot;'''AH! Most delicous'''!&quot; Jabba declared as he ate it. Unlike the 
pervious meals, this one was slow and painfully long to Oola. She had to wait as 
the Hutt enjoyed his meal. 


&quot;'''Now for the hidden sweets'''.&quot; Jabba giggled as he slid the sticks 
into Oola's body. She jerked as the rolled up piece of meat was taken from her 
body. &quot;Ese op. Ese.&quot; Oola managed to say though the gag. Jabba though 
continued with his platter and Oola's body stiffen each time. Jabba was finally 
finished and tossed the sticks onto the table. 


Porcellus was about to take the table with Oola away when Jabba ordered him to 
leave it. &quot;'''My little one must see tonights entertanment'''.&quot; he 
said though Melina. Porcellus gave a small bow and retreated to the nearest 
alchove. Jabba then had Melina adjust the tabe so it was up right. Oola hang on 
the side, her leash that had been placed underneath her head unreavled and hang 
down her chest. 


Jabba chuckled as Oola hang next to him by his armrest, Oola was ashamed. Her 
naked body was streached out for all to see, ''Kill me please''...she prayed.The 
Shadow though stroked the side of Oola's body, ''What is the matter?...Have they 
not seen your naked body before?...If only you were a good girl''...snarked the 


Shadow. 


Tears fell from Oola's eyes,'' If only I was a good girl, I would be back home 
and happy and free''...she sadly told herself. The leader of the attackers from 
early was brought forth from the dungouns by strong armed gaurds. Jabba chuckled 
as he reached out with his left hand and played with Oola' leash. &quot;'''So 
how will the leader beg'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba out loud. 


Melina was the one to ask the question and the one who got spit upon. She wiped 
the spit from her shirt and then backhanded the man. &quot;I think he wants to 
die.&quot; she stated. Jabba bellowed out a laugh, &quot;'''Melina would you 
like to do the honors'''?&quot; he asked. She shook her head, &quot;I'll let the 
professian do it.&quot; she said pointing at the butcher. 


Jabba smiled, &quot;'''Strip him and Bind him to the floor, I want to see his 
expression as he is most severly punished'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The guards 
then stripped the man and bound him to the metal floor with restains. Jabba gave 
a sigh as he finger Oola's naked body, &quot;'''Bib, is everything ready'''? 
&quot; rumbled Jabba. The male Twi'lek gave a bow, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; 


Jabba flicked his hand, the signal for the exuction. The butcher then made some 
slices into the mans's guts, the man tried to be stoic but once the butcher 
openned the man's gut, he began to cry. The bucther then pulled out all of the 
man's inards except his heart and lungs. The man was now trashing about trying 
to escape but could not. 


Then two guards, carrying a hot metal bucket, set it nearby the butcher. One of 
the guards gave the butcher a long pair of tongs. The butcher then used them to 
get a little white hot ball from the bucket. The man's expression was one of 
sheer panic, the butcher dropped the ball into the captive's gutted gut. 


Never had Oola heard such a scream, she wished that the headband ear covers 
would block the sound but they didn't. Jabba and his court laught at the man, 
&quot;'''Should have thought about this before attacking me huh'''!?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. The butcher repeated the process until Jabba told him to stop, 
&quot;'''Stand him up'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


The guards unbounded the man and stood him up. Oola wished that she could take 
back what she saw. The inside of the man's body was cook, some of the balls 
actually went though his body making holes. The bottom of the man's lungs were 
blistered, he could no longer scream. &quot;'''Push him towards me'''.&quot; 
bellowed Jabba. 


The guards pushed the half cooked man towards Jabba, as the man stumbled 
forward, Jabba tapped the trap door button. The man dissappered into the floor, 
Jabba then pushed the button that moved his throne forward. &quot;'''Ho ho! Now 
if only you could beg for mercy'''!&quot; exclaimed Jabba. Judging by the roars, 
the man was fed to the Rancor, the one creature that Oola wanted to be fed to. 


Jabba then rolled back his throne, he glaced over at his hanging Twi'lek slave. 
He tapped the button that closed the grates, &quot;'''Melina, have Porcellus 
clean my pleasure plate and deliver her delivered to my room. And I would like 
fresh cream and berries on the plate to enjoy a late night snack'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. 


Melina gave a small bow, &quot;Yes master.&quot; she stated. Melina then 
adjusted the table so Oola was no longer hanging but on her back. Melina pushed 
the table with the bound Twi'lek on it, out of the throne room. Just Melina was 
in the passaway from the throne room Porcellus appeared. &quot;So Melina...may I 
have my table back?&quot; asked the nervous chef. 


Melina then told the chef what Jabba desired him to do. Porcellus had a sour 
look on his face, &quot;Why? Why does master torture this poor girl so much?! 
What has she done to deseave such suffering?!&quot; he demanded. Oola looked up 


with teary eyes, ''He...cares about me...oh how I wish I was bound to a man that 
would love me and I would love in return''...She thought to herself. 


Melina pointed a finger at the chef, &quot;Just do your job! Why should you care 
for this schutta? Perhaps...you want to bake something in her oven?...&quot; 
Melina sneerning suggested. Porcellus bit his lower lips and grumbled something. 
&quot;What was that?&quot; Melina asked the chef, he wringed his hands on his 
apon, &quot;I'll do it.&quot; he stated with distaste. 


He took the table with Oola on it back to the kitchen. He washed Oola's body 
once more, &quot;Can I please take this thing out of her mouth?&quot; Porcellus 
asked Melina. Melina scoffed and said &quot;No&quot;, Porcellus grumbled and 
finished washing. He then quickly made fresh cream that was as soft as fluff and 
along with red and blue berries, spead it across Oola's body. 


&quot; There, happy now!?&quot; snarked Porcellus as he gently pushed the table 
at Melina. Melina gave one of her fake smiles, &quot;Oh Porcellus you're the 
best.&quot; she snarked as she left with the table. Melina pushed the table with 
the berries and cream covered Twi'lek up to the elevtor. The table and Melina 
easily fitted in. 


Melina leanned and looked Oola in the eyes, though Oola was stilled gaged she 
really wanted to spit into Melina's eye. &quot;If you think that Porcellus is a 
good man then think again, slave. He is a slave just like you and I, a coward. 
He would throw you to the Rancor if it meant saving his own hide.&quot; Melina 
snipped at the gaged Twi'lek. 


Oola glared at Melina, ''No you're wrong!...He tries to be kind and 
gentle''...O0ola angerly thought at Melina. The elevator doors openned, &quot;Ah, 
here were are. I hope you have a great night with master, slave. If only you 
were a good girl, things might be differant.&quot; snarked Melina as she openned 
the door and pushed the tabled in. Oola slid into the darkness, the door closed 
after her and it was Oola's tenth night as Jabba's slave. 


Day Eleven 


&lt;br /&gt;The Twin suns rosed over the desert palace of Jabba the Hutt. Oola 
was still bound and gagged, she couldn't feel her jaw, hands or feet. 
''T,...want...to die''...she slowly thought to herself. Her body was licked clean 
of the cream and berries, it was now covered in dried mucus and saliva. 


Jabba had lowered the table onto his bed, so that he could lean over Oola's 
bound body. He laid his massive body on the side of the table. He was asleep, 
drool crusted along the corners of his mouth. His hands held onto parts of 
Oola's body, in his left he held Oola's right lek. In his right he held her left 
breast. 


Oola's body was sore from last night's struggle. She couldn't defend herself or 
resist as her master debased her body to his pleasure. All she could do was lay 
there like a plate and hoped that he would grow tried of her taste and leave her 


alone. ''Oh Goddess you who teaches us how to dance and sing please hear my 
pray''...she silenty cried out. 

''There is no Goddess''...hissed the Shadow to Oola's left. Oola was too tried 
and dried out to cry, ''No...no there is a-SHUT UP''!...interupped the Shadow. 
''what type of God/Goddess would leave thier worshipers in this pit, 
huh''?!...''Even if there is a Goddess, would she hear you from Ryloth?! Would 


she hear your pleas from who knows were?! There is only one God and that is your 
master''!...exclaimed the Shadow. 


Oola looked up at the ceiling, she looked up at the light that came down. 
''what...do you mean''...Oola asked the Shadow. The Shadow chuckled, ''A God 
protect their worshipers while punishing those who sin against them...Jabba 
protects you when you are a good girl but punishes you when you are a bad 
girl...understand what I am talking about''?...said the Shadow. 


Oola's left lek twitched, ''So...when I am a good girl, master gives me food, my 
costume and protects me from those who would molest me and want to mine me 
right''?...she asked the Shadow.'' Right!...All you have to do is bow down and 


worship him...when you get the chance''...snipped the Shadow. 

Oola's eye twitched, ''NO...you are just a figment of my imagation!...Trying to 
justify becoming a schutta to stop the pain!...I will find a way to escape from 
this place and be free''!...0ola declared to her mind. The Shadow sighed, ''Al1l 
I am trying to do is ease the pain that you have cause by running away from 
home...Oh by the way master is awake''...stated the Shadow. 


Oola's body trembled, she could fee his hand slid away from her breast and from 
her lek. Jabba uprighted his massive body, he slid off to dump his waste. Oola 
laid there until Jabba came back, he tapped acouple of button and the table with 
the bound, gagged Twi'lek rouse up to his massive belly. 


Jabba looked down at his slave girl with his large orange eyes, Oola squirmed 
underneath their gaze. Jabba stroked her body, Oola's sctreached out body 
stiffened at his touch. &quot;'''I don't understand my sweet''',&quot; he 
rumbled as he fingered Oola's body. &quot;'''Your body is so willing to please 
me but yet you still resist in your mind...What to do'''?&quot; he mused to 
himself. 


Oola wimpered something though the gaged made it unrecanizedble. Jabba smiled as 


he carssed the flesh right above Oola's groining. &quot;'''Your flower is so 
sweet and blooms so large but yet you still resist, why'''?&quot; he asked his 
gaged slave. Oola just stared up at him,'' Because you are a pervese slug that 
has me bound by a leash, that's why''...she wanted to say. 


Jabba then dragged the table behind his massive bulk out of his privte chamber, 
&quot;''I love it when your body struggles, the arch that you back makes. How 
you look at me, there is fear and lothing but in time I will have the latter 
beaten out of you. Oh Oola, you make me feel young again''.&quot; he mused as he 
was in the elevator with his slave. 


Melina was waiting for them when the elevator came to the throne room level. 
&quot;Ah, good morning master.&quot; said Melina with a bow. Jabba lazlily 
passed the table to his costume deisgner, &quot;'''Send the table back to 
Porcellus, then come back. I wish to...discuss how to teach my personal dancer 
how to dance to my tune'''.&quot; rumble Jabba. 


Melina gave a bow after she had shifted the table in front of her, &quot;Yes 
master.&quot; she stated. She then pushed the table with the bound Twi'lek down 
the passages once more. &quot;You Know, if you had been a good girl. You could 
be walking yourself down to the kichens to get a snack but no. You had to ruin 
master's meal and get yourself bound to a table, why can't you be a good girl? 
&quot; she mused. 


Oola stared up at the ceiling, Because this is not the life that I wanted to 
live!...I just wanted to be a famous dancer not some hutt's slime licking 
slave...she wanted to say to Melina. Melina and the table bound Twi'lek came 
back to the kichens. Porcellus must have already left using a differant 
passagewith the morning's meal for Jabba. 


&quot;Well Porcellus is a slippery chef it's he?&quot; grumbled Melina to Oola. 
Melina then looked over at Phlegmim, &quot;Hey boy, tell Porcellus to clean up 
this table.&quot; snipped Melina. The kichen boy gave a grunt and was working on 
differant mornning meals. Melina patted Oola cheek, &quot;Be a good girl and 


don't try to run ok?&quot; she belittled the green Twi'lek. 


Melina then lefted the kichens, Oola laid on the table streached. The kichens 
were hot from the morning meals. Phlegmim finished with the last of the meals 
and wiped his brow. Jess and Yarna came down and picked upped the lasted meals. 
Oola longingly looked at them, both of the other slaves shot a glace at Oola 
before leaving. 


Phlegmim got a drink of water, he then glaced over at what Yarna and Jess were 
looking at. His eyes widened to the size of small plates and he slightly gaged 
on his drink of water. He placed a hand on his mouth, Oola did not like that 
look he had in his eyes. The boy paced about, he then put his cup on the kichen 
table. 


He then walked over to were the table was, he looked down apon Oola's naked 
body. Oola was afraid, she was shaking her head, silently pleading to be spared 
from another molesting. Phlegmim was muttering to himself,deciding if he 
reallying wanted to touch her and risk punishment or ignore her and wait for 
Porcellus. 


Judging by the way he was looking at her, Oola determined that he REALLY wanted 
to touch her body. Phlegmim leanned closer to Oola, &quot;Um...I'm...going to 
touch you...and you better not tell anyone.&quot; said Phlegmim. Oola shook her 
head, &quot; 'f ou, oche e. ah ell aster.&quot; grabled Oola though the ball 
gag. Phlegmim gave a mischiefious smile, &quot;But what if a gave you this? 
&quot; he said. 


It was a half eaten biscut, the same type as the one Porcellus gave her last 
night to calm her nerves. Oola's eyes widen, Phlegmim moved it around and 
watched Oola's eyes follow his hand. &quot;You want it right? SO, we have a 
deal?&quot; said Phlegmim. Oola REALLY, REALLY wanted the biscut, ''It's not 
like he's the first person to touch me''...she reason to herself. 


She nodded her head, the kichen boy smiled, he streached out his free hand and 
rubbed her right lek. The boy's touch made her body remember last night, Oola's 
bound body strained at the bonds that held her. &quot;Wow, Jabba has you trained 
to be really senstive does he?&quot; said Phlegmim. Oola's body was aroused, the 
tips of her breasts were hard and her thighs were trembling. 


Phlegmim had set the biscut on the table in Oola's view. Oola was breathing 
though her nose, small trickles of drool crepted around the edges of the gag. 
Phlegmim brushed his thumb against the tip of one of Oola's breast. Oola puffed 
out her chest at his touch, &quot;Oh I see, you want the dough to be 
kneaded.&quot; mused the boy. As he reached with both hands, Oola saw a shadow 
appear behind him. 


It was Porcellus. The chef's eyes were on fire, he boxed the kichen boy's ears. 
&quot; THE ONLY DOUGH YOU WILL BE KNEADING IS FOR THE BREAD! &quot; thundered the 
chef. Phlegmim quickly returned to his staion on the other side of the kichen. 
Porcellus threw down his chef's hat, &quot;Don't you ever think of taking 
advanice of a helpless girl, EVER!&quot; snapped the chef. 


The kichen boy mumbled something but Porcellus did not hear it. The chef took 
off his apon and covered Oola's body with it. &quot;I'm so sorry that I took so 
long, miss. Master was taking his time.&quot; said the chef as he loosed the 
bonds on Oola's wrist and ankles. He then removed the ball gag, Oola could 
finally breath again. 


&quot;Let me help you.&quot; said the chef, he carried Oola and set her down in 
a chair. It felt very good to be sitting upright, Oola wanted to say thank you 
but her mouth was too sore from the gag. &quot;One second miss, one 
second.&quot; said the chef, he quickly made some tea and as it was cooling he 
rubbed Oola's hands and feet. 


Oola could feel life returning to her hands and feet. &quot;There, nothing like 
a rub to get the blood flowing huh?&quot; mused the chef. He got the tea and 
brought to Oola, though she could move her arms, hands and fingers. She couldn't 
grip the warm cup of tea, &quot;Oh my, let me help you.&quot; said Porcellus. 


Porcellus had Oola tip back her head, he then gently poured the tea into her 
mouth. The tea to Oola was like ambrous, she felt renewed. Porcellus had prefect 
control over the tea, he poured just enough in each mouthful for Oola. 
&quot;Th...Thank you, may the blessings of the Goddess be apon you.&quot; Oola 
said to the chef. 


The chef gave a cross of a grin and a smile, &quot;I don't think your goddess 
would like me very much but...thank you.&quot; he said as he put the empty cup 
on the table. The cup crushed down on the biscut that Phlegmim had, the chef 
shot a dagger at the boy. Porcellus run a hand though his greying hair, 
&quot;Oh, for some good help...&quot; he mused. 


He put the cup a side and took the half eaten biscut to the furnce and threw it 
in. Oola wrapped her arms about her body, though the apon was a little sweating 
and dirty. It was the only clothing that has touched her body in nearly two 
days. &quot;Thank you. Thank you.&quot; Oola repeated to the chef. Porcellus got 
a large cup of water for her, &quot;Here, have this.&quot; he said. 


&quot;Why thank you, Porcellus.&quot; said Melina as she plucked the cup from 
the chef's hand. Both the chef and the Twi'lek looked at the costume designer, 
she took a good long drink. &quot;Ah! Nothing like clean water to drink, huh 
chef.&quot; said Melina who nudged the chef. Porcellus grumbled something, 
Melina then looked at Oola. 


&quot;Why Porcellus! Your apon is on that schutta's body, shoudn't you be 
wearing it?&quot; mused Melina with that fake smile of her's. Porcellus kneaded 
his hands together, &quot;I just thought that she would rather have something 
on, rather then her skin suit.&quot; the chef mused back at Melina. Oola smiled 
up at the chef, One day...one day...Oola thought to herself. 


Melina gave a small hiss and set the cup of water down on the kichen table and 
took the apon off of Oola's body. &quot;Here, next time you try that lame 
excuse. I will tell master that you touched his pet and let him think what that 
means.&quot; stated Melina as she tossed the apon back to the chef. 


Porcellus grumbled something as he put it on. Melina then looked at Phlegmim, 
&quot;Hey boy. I thought I told you to tell Porcellus to clean the table.&quot; 
she snapped. The boy mumbled somthing, &quot;That boy has just gotten lazier 
since his brother got himself killed.&quot; scoffed Melina out loud. 


Oola glaced over at Phlegmim, ''He had a brother''...she thought. ''Yeah and he 
was probility just as creepy''...snarked the Shadow. Melina beckon forward two 
humanoid guards, &quot;Pick up the schutta and bring her along.&quot; commanded 
Melina. The guards roughly picked up Oola by the arms and dragged her with them 
as they followed Melina. 


Melina, the guards and Oola came to a passage way that Oola did not reconized. 
&quot;Right here.&quot; stated Melina as she pointed to a spot onlong the wall. 
There was a ring attached to the wall, Melina tied Oola's leash to it. The 
guards then pushed Oola to the ground and held her and Melina put simaler 
leather cuffs on Oola's wrists and ankles. 


Oola sat upright with her hands behind her back and her legs in front. Melina 
then told the guards to get something from around the corner. As the guards went 
off to gett the object, Melina looked down on Oola. &quot;You really had to be a 
stiff schutta. Master has now entrusted me with your training to be a obediant 
pet.&quot; Melina snipped. 


The guards brought a large box and put it on the oppiste side of the passage way 


from Oola. They chainned the box to another ring, Melina then went to it and 
adjusted some settings then turned to Oola. &quot;Testing shock.&quot; snarked 
Melina as she tapped a button. Pain shot though Oola's neck, she gave a thin 
cry. 


Melina smiled and then typed into the box something, &quot;Oola is a bad 
girl.&quot; said thebox. Pain then coursed though Oola's collor causing her to 
cry out. Then box said, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; and the pain stopped. 
Melina smiled and then typed something more into the box. &quot;You see schutta, 
this box is the same as the one that allows master to shock bad girls.&quot; she 
snipped. 


Melina then stood over the box and carssed the corner. &quot;I lowered the 
settings so it won't be as painful but it will happen every five mintues.&quot; 
sneered Melina. &quot;So think about how you could be a good girl and not a bad 
girl.&quot; Melina stated. Melina and the guards then lefted Oola alone with the 
box. 


Oola tried to get her hands free, it was no use, the cuffs made it impossible to 
get free. Oola sat there and then five mintues passed. &quot;Oola is a bad 
girl.&quot; and the pain followed, it it was not a painfully as before but it 
was longer as it coursed though Oola. The electiacy caused Oola to stop 
breathing, she struggled about praying it would stop. 


&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; said the box and the pain stopped. Oola could 
breath again, Oola tried to get free but all her efforts were useless. 
&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola tried to cry out for help but 
the pain prevented her. Oola's body shaked as the pain went though it, 
&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; and the pain stop. 


Oola tried to bow her head but her leash was too tight and kept her head up. 
&quot;Please...make the pain stop...&quot; wimpered Oola. ''Oh the pain won't 
stop if Oola is a bad girl''...said the Shadow. Oola focused her gaze at the 
wall, she shook her head. &quot;No...no...you don't exist!&quot; Oola screammed 
at the wall. 


The Shadow of her mind had taken form from the shadows of the passageway. It 
form was like a Twi'lek's but dark and inky, with that ice white smile. It's 
eyes were yellow and glowed from the shadows. It came over and knelt infront of 
Oola, ''But I do exist my dear...I exist because of your sins''...the Shadow 
said&lt;br /&gt;Oola contiued to struggle, trying to be free of her bounds. 
&quot;''No, no, no! I don't want to be here! I..1I''-&quot; five mintues had 
passed. 


&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola gave a silent scream as the 
pain coursed though her. &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; said the box and the 
pain stopped.&lt;br /&gt;Oola sobbed as she took in deep breaths, the Shadow 
still was there. The ice white smile crepted over the dark form's face. ''If 
only Oola was a good girl...then you won't be here''...snarked the Shadow. Oola 
shook her head, &quot;''You don't exist! You are something evil! 
You...you''...&quot; Oola cried. 


The Shadow twitched it's lekku, ''You could be back at the Dancer's 
pit...sleeping but no...you just had to fight back...submit and be happy with 


your role''...said the Shadow. Oola shook her head, &quot;''I don't want to be 
here! I want to be free! I don't want to be naked, tormented or be depraved. I 
don't want to...be here''...&quot; Oola declared. 


&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola endured the pain, &quot;Oola 


is a good girl.&quot; and the pain stopped. ''You don't want to be here...here 
being tied to a ring and being shocked''...mused the Shadow. Oola's body 
trembled, ''Yes...I don't want the pain...no more pain''...she thought to 


herself. The Shadow smiled and patted Oola's head. 


"'You want to be a good girl, right''?...asked the Shadow. Oola nodded her head, 
&quot;''Yes...I want to be a good girl. Just please stop the pain, stop th''- 
&quot; &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box. Though it was not as strong 
as being shocked by button on Jabba's armrest, Oola wanted the pain to just 
stop. &quot;''Stop! Please, I don't wanted to be shocked. Please''!&quot; she 
cried. 


The Shadow sadly shook her head,'' If only you were a good girl...how could you 
be a good girl''?...the Shadow asked the Twi'lek who was twitching in pain. Oola 
glaced down, &quot;''I...would...make...master...happy''?&quot; she said. The 
Shadow's yellow eyes gleammed, ''Yes...how to make...master happy''...the Shadow 
asked Oola. 


Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;''I would give...my body. To please 
his...taste''.&quot; she said with disgust. The Shadow streached out a hand and 
stroked Oola's left breast, the tip reacted to the invisible touch and became 
hard.'' But you are still holding out...your body is one thing but your 
spirit...he desires your spirit and mind''...said the Shadow. 


Oola was confused, &quot;''How can I giv''-&quot;, the pain once more coursed 
though her collor. &quot;''HOW CAN I GIVE SOMTHING THAT DOESN&quot;T EXISIT''?! 
&quot; Oola exclaimed from the pain. The Shadow tapped Oola's lips, ''Do you not 
have that bond inside of your body?...The bond of touch, to please him, just a 
look can make the heart beat in exictment''...said the Shadow. 


Oola thought about it, her mind went to work think about all the ways to please 
her master. Too many of those ways meant submitting to his touch, to his taste. 
The pain would course though her body, causing her to really want the pain the 

to stop.'' I'm a good girl, I'm a good girl''...she kept telling herself. 


The pain from the box kept Oola awake though the hot afternoon. Pain that 
happened every five mintues, pain that happened twenty-four times an hour. 
&quot;I'll do ANYTHING to stop the pain!&quot; exclaimed the delsouatin Twi'lek. 
She had no food in two days, no clothes for two days, her body was growling for 
food. 


{C}A hundred and sixty-eight times later, evening came. Oola's body was 
twitching from the pain, she could count down the seconds to the moment the box 
would say &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot;. Melina came by with a large cup of 
water, she looked down on the twiching Twi'lek and took a long slurp.&lt;br 
/&gt;&quot;So, how was your afternoon?&quot; Melina asked Oola. 


&quot ; PLEASEMAKETHEPAINSTOP ! IAMAGOODGIRLAGOODGIRL!&quot; sobbed Oola. Melina 
smiled at Oola, she walked over to the box. She knelt down as if she was about 
to type someting. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said Melina, though it was not 
time, the pain course though Oola's body. 


Oola's body trembled as the pain coursed though her body, she silently screamed. 
Melina smiled at the resulted, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she then said 
after a couple of seconds. Oola gasp for air, But...the box...it didn't 
say...0ola thought as she panted. Melina then Knelt before Oola. &quot;This is 
what training does, it makes you respon to a saying.&quot; she snipped. 


Oola was crying, sobbing for the pain to stop. Melina tapped the side of her 
cup, &quot;Would you like some water?&quot; she asked. Oola exictenting shook 
her head, &quot;Yes! Yes, Melina please! Please, you are such a good 
person.&quot; Oola sobbed. Melina teethed her lip, &quot;How would a good girl 
please master?&quot; asked Melina. 


Oola's lekku weakly wiggled, &quot;I would do anything he asks. I would gladly 
open my mouth to his pleasure. I would spread my legs to his desire, I would 
clean his body with my tongue. I would do anything just please, stop the 
pain.&quot; Oola sobbed out to the costume designer. Melina spat into the cup, 
&quot;Open up.&quot; she stated to the Twi'lek. 


What is a little human spit compared to Jabba's mucus. Oola gladdly openned up 
her mouth, the water sloshed into her mouth. The water filled Oola's mouth and 
dripped out of her mouth. Oola tried to drink as much as she could, Melina 
smiled as Oola panted. &quot;Now, since I gave you water. You will have to bare 
the pain for the night.&quot; she said. 


Oola eyes widen, &quot;NONONO! Please stop the pain! Please, I am a good girl! A 
good girl!&quot; Oola sobbed after Melina. Melina waved her hand at Oola and 
left the passageway. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box. Oola's body 
trembled as it was shocked, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; said the box and 
the pain stop. 


Oola was shaking, &quot;I...am...a good girl...&quot; she weakly sobbed. Then 
just as things couldn't get worse, those three tormenters came about. &quot;Hey, 
hey, hey! Schutta waiting for a party.&quot; declared one of the guards. Oola 
strunk, trembling as the three guards came closer. They looked at the box then 
looked at Oola, &quot;Huh, wonder what that Melina is doing?&quot; wonder one of 
the guards. 


Then five mintues came about, &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box. The 
guards laughted as the slave girl was being shocked. &quot;Oola is a good 
girl.&quot; said the box, Oola was crying as the guards chuckled among themself. 
One of the guards sctreached out his hand and stroke Oola's breast. No!...0ola 
silently screammed at her body's reaction. 


The guards smiled as they once more divened Oola into thirds for their pleasure. 
Oola's body was being suspdend in the air by the guards hands. No mattered how 
she struggled, the guards would just laugh and contiued to molest her. 
&quot;Oola is a bad girl!&quot; &quot;Oola is a good girl!&quot; &quot;Oola is a 
bad girl!&quot; &quot;Oola is a good girl!&quot; sneered the tormentors. 


Oola's body was in flux as the words were said. It was like a switch being 
played with, pain one second and then no pain the next. As the guard that was 
enjoying her legs and thighs, Oola felt something. It was not the heat from the 
pleaure it was a bodyly fuction that needed to be released. &quot;I have to go 
to the waste room! Please!&quot; Oola begged. 


The guards nearly dropped her, &quot;Oh...really.&quot; said one of the guards. 
They set her down, &quot;Go on! Soil yourself, you schutta!&quot; &quot;Yeah, no 
one loves a flithy schutta.&quot; &quot;Wet yourself, you flithy slave.&quot; 
were some of the demining words they said. Oola was shaking, she really needed 
to release her waste. Please...stop...she silently pleaded. 


Then, all of the sudden, a pig guard appeared. He drove the tormentors away, 
&quot;Stupid pig!&quot; exclaimed one of the tormentors. Once the other guards 
left, the pig guard looked at Oola. Oola's thighs were trembling, &quot;I have 
to use the waste room.&quot; she wimpered. The pig guard untied Oola's leash and 
lead her to a room with a waste room. 


Oola gave a sigh of relief after she was done, unfourtly the pig guard took her 
back to the ring. Oola sadly looked up from her spot as the pig guard tied the 
leash to the ring. Then the guard proceeded to use gestures to explain why it 
helped her. &quot;Master...loves me? Master...wants to protect me?&quot; Oola 
said out loud her guesses. 


The pig guard nodded his ugly head, he then walked off. Oola looked down,'' 


Master...loves me...he wants to protect me''...she thought to herself. The 
Shadow crepted back from the shadows and leaned on Oola's shoulder. ''See...if 
you are a good girl, master protects you...he loves you and as long as you obey 
you will be free from pain''...said the Shadow. 


&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola endured the pain. &quot;Oola 
is a good girl.&quot; said the box. Master loves me...I need to be a good 


girl...she thought to herself. The even wenting on, Oola kept telling herself 
that she need to be a good girl and that if she was a good girl the pain would 
go away. 


The air got colder, the twin suns must have setted awhile ago. Oola's body was 
shivering from the cold air. The passageway became pitch black, Oola was scared 
and the only sound beside her breath was the accursed box. ''I will the best 
girl that master ever had...I will be a good girl''...she told herself. 


Then there was a sound, Oola looked towards the dicetion that it cme from. 
&quot;W-who's there?&quot; she said out loud into the darkness. Then the sound 
of squeking wheels could be heard. They were coming closer, a chill went up 
Oola's back. A small lantren glowed in the darkness, it was attached to a table 
being pushed by a monk. 


Something was on the table, once it came closer Oola let out a gasp. It's a 
brain!...Was her dreadful realiztion. The monk stopped in front of Oola, he 
turned and looked at her, &quot;Are you the one they call Oola?&quot; asked the 
Monk. Oola's lekku twitched out of fear, &quot;I-I am...why?&quot; she said with 
fear. 


The Monk then picked up the jar with the brain in it. &quot;The Bloated one 
wanted you to talk with this enlighted one.&quot; he stated. The Monk then 
placed the Jar with the brain just beyond Oola's feet. &quot;Enlighted one, the 
one that the bloated one wants you to talk to is here.&quot; said the Monk to 
the brain. 


The monk then stepped back from the jar, a couple of light blinked along the 
jar. &quot;0-Oola?&quot; said the jar in a monatone voice. Oola's lekku wiggled 
in confusion, &quot;Yes...who are you?&quot; asked the slave girl. The lights 
blinked acouple of times, &quot;You did this to me. You did this to me.&quot; 
said the jar. 


Oola was confused, &quot;What? I...don't understand, who are you?&quot; asked 
Oola. The lights blinked once more, &quot;When I had a body, I told you: That in 
the middle of the desert, men will drink from an oasis even if the water is 
muddy.&quot; said the jar. Oola stared at the jar, &quot;Just to let you know I 
have been shocked, ten sets of twenty. So I don't remeber alot...&quot;Oola 
muttered. 


The lights on the jar flared up, &quot;I'm Crystel you dumb bantha.&quot; said 
the montone jar. Oola's eyes widen in shock, and after she was really shocked 
she turned to the jar. &quot;Crystel?...but...what happened to your body?&quot; 
asked Oola. The lights on the jar flickered once more. 


&quot;Well Oola, because you tried to ran away. We got punished for your 
mistake. My punishment, I lost my body. Those monks that call me enlighted one, 
craved my brain out of my body and from the nosie afterwards. I guess that the 
rancor ate my body.&quot; said the disbodyed Crystel. 


Oola was recovering from the fact that this brain in a jar was just a couple 
days ago a human girl. &quot;Um...I am sorry. If only I was a good girl.&quot; 
said Oola. The lights on the jar flared up, &quot;If only, if only you were a 
good girl. Ohara would be alive, Caelia, Lisa would be alive and I would have my 
body back.&quot; said the jar. 


Oola then all of the sudden realized why master had the Monk bring down 
Crystel's disbodied brain. ''Master is showing me what could happen to 
me''!!!...0o0la thoughted to herself. The Monk then picked up the jar that held 
Crystel's brain and put it back on the table. &quot;Thank you for lisening to 
the enlighted one's words.&quot; said the Monk. 


Then the lights on the jar light up, &quot;Wait. Wait put me in her body.&quot; 
said Crystel's brain. Oola's jaw dropped, &quot;what?&quot; Oola said out loud. 


The Monk shook his head, &quot;I am sorry enlightented one, I can not do 
that.&quot; he replied. The lights contiued to light up, &quot;What! She doen't 
desvere that body of hers! I should have a body not her, not her, no-&quot; 


The monk pushed a button and the jar became mute, &quot;The blessings of being 
an enlighted one.&quot; he stated. The Monk placed the jar back on the table and 
pushed the table away from Oola. The light from his lantran fading into the 
darkness, the squeking of the wheels lost into the darkness. 


Oola stared into the darkness, her mind was on fire at the possiblity of losing 
her body but still being alive. Being alone in the darkness, Oola's imagation 
was creating sounds that she made her even more afraid. The distant shuff of 
silent feet, the groaning of the ceiling and the faint scratching of nails 
behind her. The night passed into day on Oola's eleventh night as Jabba's pet. 


Twelevth Day 


&lt;br /&gt;The suns rose over the desert world of Tatooine, deep in the fortess 
of Jabba the Hutt sat Oola tied against a wall. Her lovly brown eyes had red 
cracks running though them. Dark green half rings were under her eyes. 
&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she told herself, after being shocked nearly 
two hundred and sixty five times she knew when the shock will come. 


&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola still couldn't resist the 
pain that coursed though her body. Oola wimpered as the pain ran it's course, 
&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she said along with the box and the pain 
stopped. The box kept shocking her though out the night preventing her from the 
wonderful escape called sleep. 


&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she said to herself trying to bring a little 
comfort. The Shadow was laying in front of her and gave a lazily yawn. It stood 
up and streached out it's arms, somthing that Oola longed to do. The Shadow then 
bent down and touched it's toes, something that Oola wanted to do. The yellow 
eyes then looked at the bound Twi'lek and the ice white smiled appeared. 


''Good morning Oola, have you been a good girl''?...the Shadow ask. Oola 
sluggestly nodded her head, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she mumbled out 
loud. The Shadow then came up and knelt in front of Oola, it streached out it's 
hand and gently rubbed Oola's shouder.'' See Oola...you can have everything you 
wanted if you just submit, ok''?...said the Shadow. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Just stop the pain...&quot; she mumbled. Oola then 
looked passed the Shadow and stared at the box that kept shocking her. &quot;I 
hate you, you stupid box! I hate you! May you brust into flames and melt into 
many pieces.&quot; she seethered at the box. The box stared back at her, the 
Shadow looked over it's shoulder, I don't think it likes you...It wispered to 
Oola 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;It hates me becuase I have legs, it's jealous.&quot; 
she said. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola grinded her teeth 
as the pain went though her. &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; said the box and 
the pain stopped. Oola kicked out at the body, &quot;YOU HATE ME DON&quot;T YOU 
EVIL BOX! WELL MY LEGS ARE STILL KICKING SO HA! &quot; she screammed at the box. 


The box just stared at her, Oola tried to spit at the box but her spit just hung 
down her lip. She panted as the box just sat there, &quot;YoU aRe EvIl aNd i 
HaTe yOu.&quot; she slurred her words at the box trying to provoke it. The box 
siletnly stared at her, I think it's trying to give you the silent 
treatment...said the Shadow. 


&quot;Oh I see! You are just ignoring me huh?! Well you mother is probility 
ashamed that she ever gave brith to you and you're just taking it out at me 


huh?!&quot; Oola crazily snarled at the box. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; 
said the box, Oola was just too tried to feel the pain. &quot;Oola is a good 
girl.&quot; said the box and the pain stopped. 


As Oola was screamming at the box, Melina was just down the passage way slipping 
on her drink and watching the Twi'lek talking to thin air. Melina walked up and 
knelt by Oola's side, she looked at the box and then looked at Oola. Oola was in 
a state were she did realized that another real indualviual was there. 


&quot;So...who are you talking to?&quot; asked Melina. Oola kept her eyes on the 
box, &quot;That evil box, it has shocked me too many times just to be a 
orderanry box. I think it has a gurge against things with legs and that is why 
it's shocking me. If I can just find the self-desrut word, I tried every word I 
knew in Huttese, Basic and Twi'lekese. But I don't know.&quot; said the Twi'lek. 


Melina nodded her head, &quot;Um ok...Oola, I'm here to take you back to 
master.&quot; said Melina. Oola shook her head, &quot;I cann't leave until that 
box stops SHOCKing me...oh may be the word is number...&quot; Oola mused to 
herself. Melina walked over to the box and typed in some numbers. Five mintues 
passed and no pain from the box. 


&quot;W-what did you do?! The box...it stopped!&quot; Oola excited exclaimed. 
Melina then walked over and untied Oola's leash from the ring. &quot;Yeah I 
stopped it becuase Oola is a good girl.&quot; said Melina. Oola sprung to her 
feet and nudged Melina, &quot;You are such a wonderful person! Thank you for 
stopping that box, it was evil.&quot; Oola then spit on the box. 


&quot;Ha! I have legs and you don't!&quot; Oola sneered at the box, it just sat 
there. Melina then removed the cuffs from Oola's wrist and legs. &quot;Are you a 
good girl?&quot; asked Melina, Oola spun around and knelt before Melina. 
&quot;I'm a good girl Melina! I'm a very good girl!&quot; she exclaimed, &quot;I 
will be a good girl, I promise, just stop the box!&quot; she cried. 


Melina slowly nodded her head, &quot;O0k...would you like something to eat?&quot; 
Melina asked Oola. Oola's eyes widen, &quot;YES! YES! I would love something to 
eat!&quot; she begged. Melina gave one of her fake smiles, &quot;Alright, 
alright just come with me.&quot; she said. Oola egerly followed Melina to the 
kichens, the smell of breakfest filled the air. 


Oola's mouth was full of drool as Melina gave her a bowl of food. Oola hungerly 
downed the food, &quot;Thank you, thank you.&quot; Oola grabbled though mouthful 
of food. Melina smiled as she watched the Twi'lek ate her food. &quot;Now how 
will you please master?&quot; asked Melina, Oola set down her bowl and looked at 
Melina. 


It was amazing what food can do to replensh the soul. &quot;I will make master 
happy. Because he loves me and wants to protect me&quot; Oola said. Melina then 
finger a lock of her hair, &quot;And what happens if Oola is a bad girl?&quot; 
she asked. Oola coudn't breath, her knees became weak and she fell to the floor, 
grabbing at her collor. 


''I-Is the box here''?!...wildly thought Oola as she struggled for breath. The 
pain of being shocked so manying times metally crippled her with that key 
phrase. Melina looked down at the twitching twi'lek on the floor, &quot;Oola is 
a good girl.&quot; she said. Oola could breath again, she was taking deep 
breathes and mutter to herself. 


Melina knelt down in front of Oola and raised her chin with her hand. &quot;If 
you are going to a good girl then you will do anything master wants you to do, 
understand.&quot; she said with that fake smile of her's. Trebling Oola nodded 
her head, &quot;I'm a good girl.&quot; she said trying not to fumble with the 
words. 


Melina must have put the make -up case in the kichen in advance, she brought it 


out and begain to wipe Oola's old make-up. After she was done cleanning off the 
old she put on a new fresh make-up. Melina then used a fresh cloth and cleanned 
Oola's lips and put a fresh gloss on them. 


&quot; There, all pretty for master.&quot; Melina cheerfully said. Oola could 
feel the make up along her lips and around her eyes. &quot;It's a good then you 
are green. It's easier to cover up the shadow that you had under your 
eyes.&quot; said Melina. Oola stood up with Melina, coiled up her leash in hand 
and walked in front of the costume designer. 


''A perfect mask to hide the pain, right Oola''?...asked the Shadow. Oola glaced 
behind her shoulder, the Shadow was hovering behind Melina. It's yellow eyes 


gleam, ''Make a mask to hide the pain, make a smile to hide the pain, submit to 
hide the pain''...the Shadow said in a sing-song voice. 

Oola closed her eyes and kept walking, a smile crepted over her lips. ''A 
mask''...0ola thought to herself, a mask of pure white to hide the stains of 
being a schutta. A mask to play a role, to hide the pain, the tear stain cheeks. 
Oola and Melina came up to the passaway to the throne room,'' I will play my 
part until I can get free''...Oola thought. 


Porcellus passed by them with the table of empty plates. Oola and Melina came to 
the throne room, it was Raca's turn yesterday to be master's plaything. Jabba 
was playing with her, forcing her to eat what looked like maggots. &quot;'' 'Ah! 
my little one has returned to me'''.&quot; Jabba said seeing Oola's naked body 
standing before his throne. 


He shoved Raca off his throne, the Nautolan gagged out what ever Jabba had 
shoved down her mouth. &quot;'''This one was a poor subsatuit for my little 
ones's spicy body'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled, looking down at Raca. Raca stood up 
and went behind Melina, not wanting to be in master's company any longer. 


Jabba then narrowed his gaze at Oola, &quot;'''Bring her to me'''!&quot; he 
declared. Two guards grabbed Oola by the arms and shoulders. They dragged Oola 
to Jabba, they pushed her up onto the throne. The guard on her left took this 
chance to cop a feel of Oola's buttock, Jabba did noticed but fouced his 
attacnetion on his slave. 


Oola was trembling in the grasp of two guards, Jabba's orange eyes bore a hole 
though Oola's body. Jabba raised his right hand and pushed a finger into Oola's 
mouth, she gagged as the grubby finger was in pushed down her mouth. Jabba then 
pulled his finger out and held it out in front of Oola's face. &quot;'''Lick it, 
worm'''.&quot; he rumbled at Oola. 


Oola's tongue slid out of her mouth and licked the wet finger of her master. 
Jabba smiled at the effort that his beutiful slave was doing. He then tooked 
Oola's leash in his left hand and tighted it, Oola's body was still being held 
by the guards. Jabba then pushed his wet finger in the middle of the Oola's 
chest and then slid it down her body. 


Oola squirmed as Jabba pushed his wet finger into her body, he bent it into a 
hook and brought it up. Oola wimpered as Jabba wiggled his finger inside her 
body. His eyes were watching her reactions to his intrustion. Oola began to 
pant, there was pain and also...pleasure in her master's touch. 


&quot;'''Do you know why I do this to you worm'''?&quot; Jabba asked to his 


slave girl. Oola shook her head, afraid to speak. &quot;'''I am doing this to 
show you who owns you. I own you, I can do what ever I want with you. If you are 
a good girl, I am a gentle master but...If you if are a'''...&quot; Jabba let 


Oola fill in the words. Her body began to shake, last night's punishment still 
affected her. 


Her eyes rolled up, she tried to breath but couldn't, her arms strained to grasp 
her collor. Jabba smiled at the result of Melina's training, &quot;'''But Oola 


is a good girl'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola gasp, taking in deep breaths and Jabba 
pulled out his finger and wiped it on Oola's body. &quot;'''I...am a gentle 
master to those I love'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola quickly nodded her head, &quot;'''I...want to make you happy my 
master'''.&quot; Oola childish said. Jabba smiled and glaced at the guards, 
&quot;'''Loose your grip, my loyal guards'''.&quot; he rumbled with a evil gleam 
in his righ eye. The two guards loosed their girp on Oola's trembling body. 
Jabba then jerk Oola into his belly and the same time tapping the button for the 
trap door. 


The guard that felt Oola's buttock fell though the hole with a gasp. Jabba gave 
a laugh as he rolled his throne forward, &quot;'''No one feels up my girl in my 
sight'''!&quot; he bellowed as the grates openned up. Jabba and his court then 
watched as the thrown away guard pleaded for his life as the Rancor ate him 
alive. 


Oola was trembling as she laid against her master's belly. Jabba then rolled 
back his throne after the exuction, he stroked Oola's back and lekku. 


&quot;'''See my love, as long as you are a good girl I will protect 
you'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola looked up at her master and gave a little smile, 
&quot;'''Master is good to me'''.&quot; Oola cooed. 


Jabba then fingered some paste and held it out for her to lick it. She did lick 


it, she licked it with passion. &quot;'''Now I heard that you would lick me 
clean, my sweet'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola paused her licking, ''I did say 
that...but it was a plea to stop the pain''...she thought to herself. Jabba then 


gutted chuckle, &quot;''That would be too much for one girl, so I just will have 
you clean me''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina then appeared and set a bucket and sponge for Oola. Oola took it and 
began to clean Jabba's massive body. She started at his tail and worked her way 
up. As she was washing Jabba's body, Bib came with a person in tow. The well fed 
man was in a fine suit and had some body guards with him. 


Oola was cleanning Jabba's belly when Bib came up to Jabba's side and wispered 
something to him. Oola wringed out the sponge and glaced over her shoulder. The 
man was oviously inetranced by the naked form of a beutiful Twi'lek cleaning 
such a ugly fat slug. Jabba tapped Oola's shoulder, &quot;'''My little one, 
translate my words for me'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola nodded her head, the metal joint jiggled, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she 
said. She paused her cleanning and turned her body towards the man. The man's 
eyes , grew a little larger at seeing her naked breasts and legs. &quot;So what 
have you brought to my humble palace?&quot; Oola said Jabba's translated words. 


The man had to be nugded by one of his guards, &quot;Oh ah yes...I have this 
problem. My company is trying to get this contrat on this bid. But the compation 
is fairly firce and so it would be good to get a head start. So I have come to 
ask for your help, I am willing to pay fifty thousand credits for you 
help.&quot; he said. 


Bib and Jabba discussed it amon themselves, Oola kept glacing between her master 
and the man. The man wiped a handerchef against his sweating forehead, his eyes 
were carsseing Oola's body. &quot;'''I'1ll help you but you will have to give me 
more then just credits'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola translated her master's 
words, the man talked with one of his guards. 


&quot;I don't understand, fifty thousand credits is quite abit.&quot; said the 
man. Jabba's belly shook, &quot;What I want is to have some of the control of 

the company that you own.&quot; said Jabba. Oola translated Jabba's words. The 
man was distracted by the beutiful Twi'lek's body, &quot;Oh ah...you mean you 

want shares of my company?&quot; asked the man. 


Jabba gave a gutted chuckle, &quot;That's correct, I desire to have half of the 
payment in shares and in credits. Of course you can just leave and just have 
wasted your time or you could make a profit.&quot; Oola said. The man was not 
looking at Oola's eyes, another nudge made the man look up. &quot;Oh um yes...I 
think I will sign the transactions.&quot; said the man. 


Bib then took a data pad and had the man sign it. Then after a final glace at 
Oola the man and his group left. Jabba gave a chuckle as Bib came back to his 
side, &quot;'''So you got his signature'''?&quot; asked Jabba. Bib gave a toothy 
grin, &quot;'''Yes master, the payment has come though'''.&quot; he said. Jabba 
then rubbed Oola's left lekku, &quot;'''Let us hear what the others have to 
offer'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Appeartily the man's company was not the only one to seek out Jabba's 
assistense. Three differant companies came, again each one did not know that the 
other compantiers had come along. And Jabba offered his assiactiance to each of 
them for a fee of credits and shares. After the last one, Jabba had Oola shoke 
his hookah for him. 


Oola was a little dirty from cleanning Jabba, she was a lovly distraction during 
the negations. After Oola took a puff, Jabba took it from her hands. 
&quot;'''Have Tessek and the others look at their company accounts. Then once we 
find the one with the bigger account, we help them and drive the others down 
into the ground a take control of them at a cut'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Bib gave a bow, &quot;'''Oh course master, all things shall happen according to 
your wisdom'''.&quot; he peddled as he dissappered to the shadows. Jabba gave a 
yawn and wrapped a arm around Oola's shoulder, &quot;'''You did wonderful, my 
sweet. How many of them looked at you with lust and longer. I think you get a 
reward'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


Jabba reached over to his armrest and picked up Oola's sandels. Jabba dropped 
the sandels onto his throne for Oola. Oola took them and put them on, ''Just my 
costume left''...she thought. Oola wiggled her toes on the leather soles, she 
nested down against her master's belly and went to sleep. 


{C}After a couple of hours, Oola woke up in the arms of her master. She gave a 
gentle yawn and fingered Jabba's belly. She touched the leash that hang from her 
collor, she was still naked. The only pieces of her costume she had were her 
headpiece, sandels ands collor/leash. She thought about her costume on Jabba's 
armrest and another thought came to mind. 


''The armrest has the button for the trap door''...Oola thought to herself.'' Oh 
no you don't''...said the Shadow who appeared next to her. Oola glaced over her 
shoulder and looked at the Shadow.'' Look...Jabba is being kind to you because 


you are being obedaint...so don't throw your life away just to spite 
him''...warned the Shadow. 


Oola rolled her head away back against Jabba's belly,'' I want to be 


free''...she thought. ''You are free...to be master's pet...you just have gotten 
back your sandels...just another day of being good and you get your costume 
back''...said the Shadow. Oola bit her lip,'' How is being a rutting pet for a 


giant slug freedom?...I would rather die cleanly then feel his touch again''... 


The Shadow sighed, ''Death is an absoulute...nothing but darkness...better to 


enjoy taited light then being swallowed up in eternal shadows''...It said 
warningly. Oola rolled her eyes, ''Aren't you made out of shadow, huh?''...she 
thought back. *tisk* ''Being a shadow has nothing to do with the fact that I 
would prefer that you stay alive''...It said. 


Oola let out a puff of air, ''I am really alive''?...she thought. Yanra and Jess 
were taking the orders once more, Oola looked at them and wished that she did 
not have to wear a collor. Oola rubbed her leash in her hands, I wish that ''I 
didn't have to bear a leash''...she thought. Then Jabba stirred, he gave a yawn 


and moved his arm from Oola's shoulder. 


Oola did not move from Jabba's side, she just uprighted herself and was sitting 
on her knees and hands. Jabba reach back and grabbed his cup from his armrest. 

As he brought it to his lips he glaced down at his slave girl. Oola was looking 
up with her large brown eyes, her ruby red lips sensualy parted as she breathed. 


&quot;'''Oh Oola, you are so cute when you look at me like that. Would you like 
to be my cup'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola's leku wiggled her disgusted behind 
her back, but her master asked her to be somethig to please him. &quot;'''Oh 
master, let me be your cup to hold your drink'''.&quot; she said lustly. She 
openned her mouth, Jabba poured his drink into her mouth. 


Jabba then set aside his cup on his armrest and grip the sides of Oola's 
headband. Oola trembled as she was pulled up closer to Jabba's massive mouth. 
She griped her master's forearms as he lapped the liquad from her mouth. Oola 
closed her eyes and foucus and the thought of dancing and how it was be a shadow 
of freedom. 


Jabba finished drink from his lovly slave girl's mouth, he rubbed his tongue on 

her teeth. He then pulled out his tongue and let out a heavy sigh that stinked, 

&quot;'''You are such a lovly girl, full of life. I enjoy how you please me and 

if you contiue to please me, I shall be gentle'''.&quot; he rumbled as he licked 
Oola's lips. 


Oola gave a small nod, her eyes stole glaces over at his armrest. She saw which 
button it was for the trap door and which one that shocked her. Jabba gently let 
Oola slid down his belly, &quot;'''How would a good girl please me'''?&quot; he 
mused. Oola knew what he wanted, she then began to kiss, lick and teeth his 
warty skin on his belly. 


Jabba closed his eyes and let out a rumbled sigh. He shifted his hands down from 
Oola's head to her shoulders. Oola kepted licking as she moved up his bloated 
belly, she came to his chin. She paused and tucked her chin, &quot;'''I am...a 
good girl'''?&quot; she asked her master, childishly looking up. Jabba smiled, 
&quot;'''Yes, you are a good girl'''.&quot; he rumbled.&lt;br /&gt;She smiled 
and deliacatly licked her master's chin, Jabba chuckled and he tighted Oola's 
leash and brought her chin up. He rubbed a finger from his right hand under her 
chin up to her lips. Oola kissed his finger and licked it, he then dragged it 
along her velvet green skin and rubbed the tip of Oola's left breast. 


Oola's body stiffened, she let out a small gasp. Pleasure and heat filled her 
body, her master's hand then slid behind Oola's back. She squirmed as Jabba's 
hand gripped her buttock. &quot;'''Up! Up'''!&quot; Jabba commanded pulling on 
her leash. Oola half climbed and was halfed dragged up Jabba's belly. 


Oola straddled his belly, she placed her hands on the sides of Jabba's chin. 
Jabba's tongue slid out of his mouth, licking the space between Oola's breast. 
Oola gave a wimper, she could not slid down because of Jabba's hand. Jabba's 
orange eyes focus on Oola's body, &quot;'''Show me your passion for me, move 
your body to my pleasure'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola nodded her head, she glaced over her shoulder and saw Porcellus was waiting 
uncoframably. ''What are you waiting for?...The quicker you please master, the 
quicker you get to eat''...wispered the Shadow. Oola then moved her hands from 
Jabba's chin to the back of her head, she then began to shifted her shoulder to 
a imagary rythem. 


Oola then grinded her hips in Jabba's hand, her lekku became enlarged as she 
rubbed them in her hands. Jabba licked Oola's breast, tasting her body, Oola let 
a moan pass her ruby lips. She took a breath, puffing up her chest to Jabba's 
pleasure. Oola then rocked her body in his grasp, the tips of her breast became 
hard and her thighs trembled. 


The heat inside of her body was making her hot, beads of sweat glistened on her 
body. Then just as she got to the climax, Jabba pulled away his hand and lets 
her slid down his belly. Oola was confused, did she do something wrong? She 
looked up at her master, &quot;'''Master...did...I do something to desplease 
you'''?&quot; she asked. 


Jabba chuckled and wiped his fingered in the paste bowl. &quot;'''No, I am 
actually very please. Melina's training has made you very obedinat and I am 
letting the heat kindle inside of you. So later that when you reached the hight 
of your dance, I can truly enjoy the passion of your body'''.&quot; he said as 
he held out his finger covered in paste. 


Oola licked the finger clean,'' I will die free''...she told herself. 

&quot; *Ahem* Good evening master.&quot; said the chef. Jabba looked at his chef, 
drool crepted down from his mouth. &quot;'''Hoho, dinner is here my sweet. Be a 
good girl and serve me.'''&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola nodded her head, 
&quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she said. Oola then severed Jabba his meal, he ate 
every thing she fed him. 


Oola put back the last plate, she had notcied her bowl sitting at the corner of 
the table. She looked up at Porcellus, he was trying not to look at her naked 
body. &quot;''Ho ho, why Porcellus? Why do you not like looking at Oola's 
beutiful body? Perhaps...if she were to give you a rub perhaps you will feel 
better at looking at her''.&quot; Jabba rumble. 


Oola translated Jabba's words for Porcellus, the chef had to keep looking at 
Jabba so that he did not look at Oola's naked body. &quot;Oh...well, master. 
I...just think that dancers should have thier...dresses? Or is it 
costumes?...Anyway, I think Oola would be more...desireable if she had that 
Spicy netting...just saying.&quot; said Porcellus. 


Jabba rubbed his chin, &quot;'''Hm...the chef does have a point, my 


sweet'''.&quot; he rummbled outloud to Oola. &quot;'''Your costume does make you 
more...alluring to the taste. But you have been...unacceptable in your actions 
of late'''.&quot; He mused outloud as he stroked Oola's shoulder. Oola really 


hoped that Jabba would give her the costume. 


Jabba gave a grunt, &quot;'''Nope, not until the next time you grace my throne, 
will I think about giving you your costume'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Jabba then 
motioned for Porcellus give him Oola's bowl. The chef gave the Hutt Oola's bowl, 
Jabba flicked out the spoon and held it in his hand. &quot;'''Are you a good 
girl'''?&quot; Jabba asked Oola. 


Oola quickly nodded her head, &quot;'''I'm a good girl, master. I'm a very good 
girl'''!&quot; she exclaimed hoping to get some more food into her stomach. 
Jabba chuckled, &quot;'''Oh really'''...&quot; he mused as he spit into the 
bowl. Porcellus gave a small gron at Jabba's action, Oola though could not 
afford to be picky. 


Oola gripped Jabba's hand that held the bowl and ate the spit covered food. 
Jabba chuclked as he stroked Oola's lekku, Oola was just happy that she could 
eat before she tried to kill herself. ''I will die free''...Oola thought as she 
ate mouthed the food. Once she was finished, Jabba tossed the bowl back onto the 
table, Porcellus knew that was his cue to leave. 


Oola rubbed her stomach, though she had to eat Jabba's spit, she did get to eat. 
''Thank you Porcellus...I wished I could dance just for you before I leave this 
place of torture''...she thought to Porcellus. Oola's leash was tugged on and 
she looked up at the monster that held her captive, he wiped a finger across her 
breast and got some sauce from one of his meals. 


He smack his lips after tasting the sauce, &quot;''Ah...some times I think that 
I should just have a pleasure platter every night''...&quot; he mused outloud. 
Oola's body trembled at that thought, ''Oh Goddess please spare me from that 


torture again''...Oola prayed silently. Bib came from the shadows and wispered 
something to Jabba. 


&quot;'''Oh really'''...&quot; Jabba said at what bib told him, &quot;'''I will 
see his wares'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Bib bowed and went off to reteive the 
indualivtual. Jabba smiled down on his pleasure girl, &quot;'''I think you will 
be getting more playmate to play with'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola forced herself 
to smile, ''They will not know me...For I will be free from your touch''...she 
silently told Jabba. 


The Shadow beside Oola gave a coff, ''You really are pushing it...master's grace 
will only last as long as you submit''...It said. Oola ingored the Shadow's 
warning, '' I will be free...I will die free''...Oola thought to herself. Bib 
came back to the throne room with a group of beings. From the looks of it was a 
group of slaves and slavers. 


&quot;'''Ah! Might Jabba, thank you for letting me in. Have you gotten 
fatter'''?&quot; said slaver. Jabba chuckled, &quot;'''Oh you flatter 
me'''.&quot; he laughted. It was the slaver from sometime last week, the one 
that brought Raca, Pure and Silk to this place of torture. The slaver had 
brought nearly a dozen very beutiful girls with his group. 


Jabba slobber at the sight of new snacks for his pleasure, &quot;'''Oh my, you 
have so many deliacates to choose from and...is that a Feeorin'''?&quot; he 
asked. The slaver gave a toothy grin, &quot;'''when I heard of thossse ssstupid 
brothers brought ssub sstanderd wares and got themsselvess killed. I made ssure 
not to offend the mighty Jabba the Hutt'''.&quot; he said with a glint in his 
eye. 


Flickering a claw, the other slavers pushed forward three beutiful girls. The 
first one was the Feeorin that Jabba mused about. She was white skinned with 
black patches along her tenculues. She was as tall as the slaver, dressed in 
rags and in metal cuffs, she had striking black eyes and was beutiful. 
&quot;'''Ssshe'sss only a hundred, ssso ssshe ssshould easssy to 
handle'''.&quot; mused the slaver. 


The next girl was a Zabrak, dark brown skin with horns peeking out of the jet 
black hair, She had lovly brown eyes that nearly matched her skin. She too was 
in rags and cuffed at the wraists, she was trembling and nervously looking 
about. The slaver put a claw under her chin and had her raise her chin. 
&quot;'''Beutiful iss sshe not? Her tattooss make her eyess stand out''!'.&quot; 
he stated. 


The third girl was a Mirianlan, dark haired, pale yellow skin with lovly leaf 
green eyes. She had geometric tatoos along the sides of her face. She was aa 
dirty white night gown, her beutiful, slender body silloeted from the light. She 
was trying to look brave but was shaking at the sight of Jabba and the possible 
of being chain to his side. &quot;'''Thiss one was just leaving the nesst when I 
picked her up'''.&quot; said the slaver. 


Jabba was drooling, his hand was kneading Oola's breast as if acting out what he 
wanted to do to these new slaves. &quot;'''Of course I have ssome ssimple human 


girlss to choosse if these gemss do not pleasse you'''.&quot; mused the slaver. 
Bib wispered something into Jabba's ear, &quot;'''Hmm...I do need some new girls 
to fill out my harem. But I do want those'''...&quot; Jabba muttered. 


The slaver gave a toothy smile, &quot;'''No problem, your highnesss. Human 
girlss are actually easier to find now dayss with the empire displacing 
govermentss that held planets together because of the rebelss hidden away on 
them'''.&quot; chuckled the slaver. &quot;'''I am actually hoping that you had 
any spare Twi'leks around. They are in demand in the Empiral pleasure 
houses'''.&quot; he asked Jabba. 


Oola did not like the look that the slaver gave her, she shrunk closer to 


Jabba's side. Jabba talked with Bib and then refocused on the slaver. &quot;'''I 
shall buy: the Feeorin, the Zabrak, The Mirianlan and the two human girls in the 
middle with the dark hair and with the large deliacates'''.&quot; slobbered 
Jabba. 


The slaver openned his his mouth then closed it and then wispered something to 
his leutiant. They held a short dissuction, &quot;'''I was hoping that your 
highness would have a Twi'lek on hand. That way I could give a discount to his 
mightnesss'''.&quot; peddled the slaver. Bib wispered somthing to Jabba, 
&quot;'''Alright, Melina go get the other yummy worm for this wonderful 
bussiness man'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina went off and got Amber from the Dancer's pit. As the slaver was looking 
over her, Amber was looking at the ground her hands gripping her dress. 
&quot;''I'm scared''...&quot; her lekku silently wiggled to Oola. The slaver 
asked Melina to remove the dress, Amber was really trembling as she stood naked 
before the gaze of the slaver. 


&quot;'''Yes this one will do'''.&quot; said the slaver, he clear his throt and 
turned and looked at Jabba. &quot;'''The um...standard pricing for three unique 
slaves and two humans would cost you about'''...&quot; the slaver kneaded his 


hands. &quot;'''60,000 credits'''.&quot; he said. Before Jabba started yelling 
the slaver waved his hands. &quot;'''But your discount! That is before your 
discount'''!&quot; the slaver quickly said. 


Jabba looked at the slaver, &quot;'''If the discount is based on the Twi'lek 
then it better be a good one'''.&quot; he rumbled. Judging by the way Jabba was 
looking at the slave girls, he was going to get them one way or another. The 
slaver tapped his claws together, &quot;...'''Um...the Twi'lek is...very pretty 
SO. The new price is...40,000 and please remember mighty one. I need to make a 
living'''.&quot; said the slaver. 


Bib wispered something into Jabba's ear, Jabba stroked Oola's lekku. 


&quot;'''That...is a fair price'''.&quot; said Jabba. The slaver gave a sigh of 
relief, &quot;'''But first, Melina do your thing to the snacks I am about to 
buy'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Melina snapped on her rubber gloves and proceeded 


to do her probing. &quot;All clean.&quot; she said over her shoulder to Jabba. 


Jabba licked his lips, &quot;'''Give the good slaver his creds Bib'''.&quot; he 
bleached. Bib had left and gotten the credits, he then passed them to the slaver 
who then passed it to his letiunt. The leiutent checked every single one and 
after the last one he gave appocing nod to the head slaver. &quot;'''Thank you 
for your busssinesss, mighty Jabba'''.&quot; said the slaver with a bow. 


The slaver then removed the cuffs on the slave girls except the ones on the 
Feeorin. The slaver muttered something to Bib, Bib nodded at the slaver's words. 
Then the slaver took Amber's hands and put cuffs on her wrists. He leered at her 
causing her to coward, &quot;The other one isss in a nice place, I think chained 
to a bed.&quot; he sneered at Amber. 


He had Amber join the group of girls that were not sold to Jabba. The slavers 
and slaves then left the throne room. Amber looked back at Oola sadly, 
&quot;''This is our fate''.&quot; she silently told Oola. Oola closed her eyes 
and gave a small nod, &quot;''Be strong, pray to the Goddess for your 
freedom''.&quot; Oola silently said to Amber. 


Amber moved along with the other girls out of Oola life, &quot;'''Now for 
samplingly'''!&quot; Jabba hugerly rumbled. He had the guards rip off the rags 
and dirty dresses of the new slave girls. &quot;'''Ho ho, which one to taste 
first'''?&quot; he mused. His eyes narrowed on the Mirianlan, &quot;'''Bring 
that one to me'''.&quot; he commanded. 


The pale yellow girl struggled as she was pushed up onto Jabba's throne. He 
brushed some of the hair to the side of her face, &quot;'''Do not worry little 


one, I am a gentle master'''.&quot; he rumbled with a wink to Oola. Oola's lekku 
twitched behind her back, the Mirianlan did not know what Jabba had said and was 
begging to go home. 


Jabba's tongue slid out of his mouth and lapped the girl's breast and lower jaw. 
She gave a moan of disgust as Jabba smack his lips, &quot;'''Hm...I will have 
the Zabrak next'''.&quot; he mused. The guards then pulled back the Mirianlan 
and brought up the Zabrak. Her eyes were wide eyed and fill of repluse at what 
Jabba had just done. 


&quot;Don't touch me! Don't touch me!&quot; she screamed as she struggled in the 
grasp of the gaurds that held her. Jabba chuckled, &quot;'''My, you are quite 
the talker'''.&quot; he said as he slobbred over her chest and lips. The Zabrak 
coffed as she spat out the muscus from Jabba's tongue, &quot;'''Now for a 
human'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled out his desire. 


After he tasted both of the humans he called for the Feeorin to be brought to 
him. She did not struggle as she was pushed up onto the throne, she silently 
glared at the disgusting hutt. Oola was actually surpised that she was taller 
then Jabba, he though did not like that fact. &quot; '''Put her on her 
knees'''.&quot; he commanded. 


The guards forced the taller Feeorin to her knees, she continued to glare up at 
Jabba. Jabba reached out and took in his hand one of her tenacules. She bit her 
lip as he slowly licked her tenacule, Jabba smiled, &quot;'''Ha ha, you will 
only get stonger with age. You and a wookie would be perfect bodyguards...after 
you have been trained of course'''.&quot; mused Jabba as he played with one of 
her tenacules. 


He then waved for Melina to take them to the Dancer's Pit, &quot;'''I have plans 
for the Feeorin, make sure that she learns quickly'''.&quot; he rumbled as he 

stroked Oola's lekku. Melina gave a bow and left the throne room with the group 
of nake girls. Jabba slid a hand underneath Oola's chin and gently lifted it up. 


Oola's eyes were now looking into the narrow slits of her master's eyes. 


&quot;'''Do not worry my sweet. I will not replace you...yet'''.&quot; he 
rumbled as he licked her ruby red lips. Oola trembled at his touch, ''But 
soon...I will be free''...she told herself. Jabba tighted Oola's leash forcing 


her head up, Oola's breasts heavd as she breathed. 


Jabba licked his lips and carsessed Oola's breast, &quot;'''Bib, tell Melina, 
that I have my sweet dance a solo this time'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to Bib. Bib 
gave a small bow and dissapeared, Oola closed her eyes as Jabba contiued to 
fondle her breasts. &quot;'''Your body is getting hotter my sweet. I Knew that a 
night of punishment would make you mine'''.&quot; he rumbled 


Oola bit her lip, her chest trembled as she thought at what must be done. ''Oh 
Goddess, you who teaches us to sing and dance, hear my pray. Let this dance be 
my offering to you, just as I was born naked, I will die naked. Please let me 
into the enternal dance with you, for I have nothing but my life to give to you. 
Thank you''...0ola silently prayed. 


Jabba then patted Oola's head, &quot;'''Why don't you go and streach out alittle 
bit. I want you to be...felexable'''.&quot; he said. Oola nodded her head, the 
metal joint jiggled, &quot;'''Yes master.'''&quot; she said as she left the 
throne. Jabba still held onto her leash as Oola began to streach out her body. 
She coud hear some wistles and lewd comments behind her but she ignored them. 


She laid down and streached out her body on the metal floor. She could see the 
lust in her master's eyes as he watched her. She then uprighted herself and 
streached out her legs and touched the tips of her feet with her fingers. 
&quot;'''Ow, oh...my goodness my sweet. I forgot how flexible you are'''.&quot; 
Jabba mused at Oola's flexibity. 


Oola noticed out of the corner of her eye Jess furiously tuning her guiter. Oola 
decided to give Jess some more time by showing off. She laid on her belly and 
then conqueted her body so that her feet were touching the floor in front of her 
shoulders. She then slowly twisted her body and was now standing upright. 


Jabba had his mouth open, &quot;'''By my belly! You are the first pet in more 
then a deceade to be that flexible'''!&quot; he declared. Oola smiled at his 
praise, &quot;'''Thank you master'''.&quot; she said with a small bow. Oola then 
heard Jess strum her guiter, ''It's time''...Oola thought to herself. She took a 
pose and held her leash in her hands. 


Oola then picked a style that she hoped that the Goddess might be pleased with. 
''why can't you just be content''?...asked the Shadow who materized out of the 
shadows of the throne room. You know you have no control over anything master 
does right?...asked the Shadow. Oola ignored It's questions and was focusing on 
how to dance and then to get the trap door open. 


*Sigh* ''Since you have no partner I guess I will be it''...said the Shadow who 

took up a pose. Jabba rasied one of his grubby hands, &quot;'''Play!'''&quot; he 
rumbled. Jess then played on her guiter a beutiful melody for Oola. Oola danced 

with her Shadow, though Oola was naked it was not about her flesh but the grace 

of her body. 


Oola danced with all of her grace and beuty, her Shadow also danced beside her. 
Though no could see the Shadow, many were conviced that she wa dancing with 
someone. Oola's leaps and the twirly of her body entranced many. ''Don't throw 
your life away...can't you see that you are making them happy''?...said the 
Shadow. 


Oola ingored tha Shadow and kept on dancing, she then felt the pull of her 
master.'' It is time''...she told herself, time to find freedom from this 
accursed place. She turned towards her master, he was in a state of complete 
lust. Drool was dripping from his mouth as he impatiantely pulled on her leash. 


&quot;'''Come! Come my girl, come'''!&quot; he slobbered. Oola though did not 
resist, she santered towards he master's throne. Oola playful stroked her leash, 
her hands then stroked the rest of her body. She could see Jabba desire her on 
his throne, snapping the leash tight. She placed her hands on the lip of the 
dais. &quot;'''Let your pet dance apon your throne, my lord'''.&quot; she lustly 
asked. 


Jabba nodded his head, Oola then climbed up onto his throne and stood before her 
master. Oola brought her hands up and waved them in the air, Jabba reached out 
and felt her body move. Oola looked with half closed eyes at the trap door 
button, &quot;'''May I wisper something to master'''?&quot; she asked. Jabba 
nodded, she leanned to his left ear, &quot;Good bye.&quot; she said. 


Oola then quickly tapped the trap door button, she could hear it open behind 
her. She turned and leapped into the air, ''To freedom''...she thought as she 
felt her body beganning to fall. But that feeling was cut short. She had 
misculated and forgotten that Jabba still had a good grip on her leash. 


With a mighty pull, Jabba reeled his slave girl from mid air back to his belly. 
Half choked Oola was back at her master's side, she looked up and into the eyes 
of her master. &quot;...'''why did you do that my sweet'''?&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
Oola emotions then exploded, she began to scream, cry and hit Jabba's massive 
belly. 


&quot;I WANT TO DIE! I WANT TO BE FREE! NO MORE PAIN! NO MORE TOUCHING! NO MORE! 
&quot; she screammed at the top of her lungs for all to hear. She exhused 
herself hitting Jabba's belly like a drum. As Oola was panting, Jabba gave a 
sigh, &quot;'''Just when I though you were a good girl'''.&quot; he rumbled as he 
pushed the shock button. Oola blackout from the pain on her twelefh night as 
Jabba's slave. 


Oola woke up with a gasp, she then sat up right sweating. She put her hands on 
top of her head, &quot;''Huh''?&quot; she said outloud. She felt her head, the 
leather headband was gone. She got up and went to her small chest and got a 
mirror. ''Oh my''...she nearly screammed out, not only the head band but her 
make up and tatoos were gone. 


Her lips were their normal dark green, her brow was untaited by the tatooed 
brows she had. She then moved her hand to her neck, &quot;''It's gone''.&quot; 
she said outloud. Her neck was free of that collor/leash that she had worn for 
nearly two weeks. She then looked down, she was in her nightgrown, a gift from 
Nolaa had gotten her for her brithday. 


&quot;''I'm home''.&quot; she said out loud, she looked about and realized that 
she was in her room. She fell to her knees, &quot;''It was only a dream! It was 
only a dream''!&quot; she declared sobbing. It must have been the Goddess 
showing what would have happenned if she had tried to ran away from home. 


&quot;''Father! Nolaa! Were are you''!&quot; she nearly screamed as she raced 
about the home. ''No one was home, Oh how stupid of me, it's nearly mid day they 
are probity out and about''...she told herself. She went back to her room, as 
she was taking off her grown, she looked down. Her waist did not have that scar, 
she fell to her knees and prased the Goddess. 


&quot;''Oh Goddess, you who teaches us how to sing and dance, hear my pray! I 
thank you for showing me that future to me! I will honor my father and love my 
sister for all time! Thank you for showing me the darkness that is away from you 
oh Goddess! Let every step be a dance to prasie you for giving me back the gift 
to bear life in my body''!&quot; Oola prayed out loud. 


Oola put on her clothes, the night black top that showed off her midriff. The 
black silk pantaloons on her legs, the black slippers on her feet. She slipped 
on the black silk lekku covering on beutiful, long lekku. She ran out of the 
house looking for her father and sister. She ran though the village looking for 
her family, but it seemed that no one had seen them. 


"'were could they be''?...wonder Oola to herself. As Oola was walking about, she 
met some of the younger girls of the clan. &quot;''Oh it's Oola''!&quot; 
&quot;''Hi Oola, you are so pretty''. &quot;''Oola can you please teach us how 
to dance like you''?!&quot; were some of the remarkes from the group of girls. 
Oola smiled, &quot;''Of course I have time for you! Now make a pose''!&quot; she 
and the girls danced together. 


It was some time and soon it was evening, &quot;''Oh my, you girls are getting 
so good! I think I am running out of things to teach you''.&quot; Oola said. The 
girls smiled, &quot;''Oh Oola you are too nice''.&quot; ''Will we see you 
tomorrow''?&quot; they said. Oola smiled and patted their shoulder's, &quot;''I 
will be here aslong as possible''.&quot; she said. 


The group of girls laught and fluttered away, ''Perhaps father and Nolaa are 


back home''...Oola thought to herelf. She walked back to her father's house, she 
noticed that their was light coming from the house, ''Oh maybe they are home 
making dinner''...she though to herself. ''Perhaps I should go and help''...she 


thought as she walked up to the house. 


It was dark inside, &quot;''Nolaa, father, I'm home''.&quot; Oola said out loud. 
The only light was from the fire in the fire place. Judging from the silotties, 
Nolaa and her father were sitting by the fire. Oola went and knelt by Nolaa, 
&quot;''Nolaa...can I talk to you alone''?&quot; Oola asked. Nolaa was quiet for 
a second, &quot;''wWhy did you hit me''?&quot; she asked. 


Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;''what do you mean? I have never hit you''.&quot; 


she said. Then Nolaa turned her face towards Oola, Oola gasp and covered her 
mouth. Nolaa's face was marked by hand prints, &quot;''You did this to 
me''.&quot; Nolaa coldly said. Oola shook her head, &quot;''No, no that never 
happened! It was only a dream''!&quot; Oola said. 


&quot;''why did you get me drunk''?&quot; her father said. Oola turned and saw 
his face, his eyes dull and dark rings were around his eyes. Oola was shaking 
her head, &quot;''No, no, no NO! It was only a dream! It never happened''!&quot; 
she screammed. Then both Nolaa and Oola's father stood over Oola, &quot;''Who 
are you''?&quot; Nolaa coldly asked. 


&quot;''W-who? I- I am your sister''.&quot; Oola said stunned at the accutsion. 
&quot;''who are you''?&quot; asked her father drunkenly. &quot;''I-I am your 
daughter, Oola''!&quot; she said franticly. &quot;''LIAR''!&quot; he thundered 
at Oola, &quot;''My daughter is a poud member of the Tarkona! Not the property 
of a Hutt''!&quot; he declared at the velvet, green, Twi'lek girl. 


At his words, Oola felt something changing. She glaced at her lekku, she gasped 
as the black,silk lekku covering dissappeared. She then felt the leather 
headband being placed on her head. Oola had to feel with her own hands to make 
sure it was real. Her hands felt the metal head piece that marked her as the 
property of Jabba the Hutt. 


&quot;''No...NO''!&quot; Oola sobbed, she looked up at her father and sister. 
&quot;''Please forgive me! Please''!&quot; she cried, Nolaa coldly looked down 
at her. &quot;''You are not my sister. She did not need to wear make up that 
makes her look like a schutta''.&quot; she stated. At her sister's words, Oola 
could feel the tatoos being burnned into her brows and lips. 


The make up was like mud being smeared over her eye lids. Oola was now 
screamming, tears of pain lined her face. &quot;''No...I am your sister! I am 
your daughter''!&quot; she screamed at the towering shadows. Then her father 
pointed at her, &quot;''My daughter is free to dance when ever she wants to. Not 
on a leash for the pleasure of a depraved slug''.&quot; he stated. 


Oola felt it, the cold touch of the collor. It formed around her neck, no matter 
how hard she tried she could not get it off. &quot;''No...no''...&quot; she 
cried. Then the metal joint and the black leash formed and coiled like a snake 
on her lap. Oola clasp her hands together, &quot;''No! Please forgive me! I was 
a fool! Please forgive me''!&quot; she pleaded. 


Then it was Nolaa's turned to point, &quot;''My sister is the princess of my 
clan. Not the pleasure toy of a slug''.&quot; she declared. Oola gripped onto 
her clothes, she could feel them becoming looser. She could feel her cold air on 
her body. The fishnet costume formed out of her clothes, her top and pantaloons 
became one. 


Oola bowed her head, she was looking down on her body. The fishnet costume 
allowed all to see her breasts, the vinal groning covered her body's flower. She 
was crying, &quot;''Uppy, sissy, forgive me, forgive me''.&quot; she cried 
calling out the pet names she would say to her father and sister in happiness. 


Her father spat on Oola's head, &quot;''My daughter dances with the finest 
slippers. Not the sandels of a slave''.&quot; he declared. Oola looked down and 
saw the slippers peel back and revealed the black sandels of her bondage. Oola 
was shaking, she wrapped her arms about her chest out of shame. &quot;''Your 
master calls''.&quot; Nolaa coldly stated. 


Oola looked over her shoulder, the door of the house was openned. She could see 
the orange eyes of her master, peer out of the darkness. Then a pair of yellow 
eyes appeared nexted to the orange,'' I told you so...If only you were a good 
girl''...said the Shadow. Then Oola's leash was sucked out of her lap and into 
the darkness of the doorway. 


Oola was being dragged out of her house, &quot;''NOOOOO! Father! Nolaa! 
DON&quot;T LET HIM TAKE ME! PLEASE''!&quot; she screamed as she tried to resist 
the monster in the shadows. &quot;''I have no daughter''.&quot; &quot;''I have 
no sister.&quot; said'' both Nolaa and Oola's father. Oola was dragged into the 
darkness screamming, &quot;AITEEEEEEEEE!&quot; into the void. 


Oola had closed her eyes as she was being pulled but then after a feeling of 
weightlessness she openned them. It was as if she was going at light speed, the 
stars were lines of light. ''Confused''?...asked the Shadow, Oola turned to her 
left and saw the Shadow floating along side of her. 


Just as she was about the Shadow a question, It cut her off. ''We are 
here''...It said, The stars became points of light once more. Oola and the 
Shadow hovered above Tatooine.'' Just to let you know all of this is just a 
dream and that you should be waking up very soon''...It said. Oola was then 


suddenly pulled down toward Jabba's palace. Just as she was about to hit it she 
closed her eyes and screamed. 


{C}Day Thirdteen-The Breaking day 


Oola woke up screaming, she had thought she had hit the top of the palace but 
then realized it was just a dream. She sat upright sweating, and heavly 
breathing. She brought her legs up to her chest and wrapped her arms around 
them. She was still on Jabba's throne, naked and defiled. 


She looked about, most of the members of the court had paused the buessiness to 
see what the screamming was about. But once they realized it was just Jabba's 
schutta, they went about their bussiness. Oola was trembling from her nightmare, 
''Oh it's not even close to being over''...the Shadow mocklying said. 


Oola then felt HIS persense, she slowly turned her head and looked over her 
shoulder. Jabba was smoking his hookah, he let large thick puffs fill the air 
about him. He stared at Oola and it made her very, very scared. Oola brought her 
hands over her head as if she could protect herself from his rage. 


&quot;...'''Forgive me...please forgive me'''...&quot; Oola wimpered out loud. 
She could hear Jabba let out a sigh and set aside his hookah pipe. She did not 
see his right hand grabbed onto her left lekku. He then squeesed ruthlessly on 
it, Oola could not bare the pain and cried for it to stop. Jabba then jerked her 
by her lekku into his belly. 


He found Oola's right lekku and gripped it in his left hand and squeesed. It 
would have been better to be shocked a hundred times over the pain from her 
lekku being squeesed for a mintue. She blacked out, but was brought back to 
reality by some sort of smelling salt. Jabba then gripped Oola by her lekku. 


&quot;'''I...am VERY...disappointed with you'''.&quot; he thundered at his 
slave. Oola was uncontrollbly shaking in Jabba's grasp. Her eyes were dilated 
and her breaths were short and choppy. &quot;'''I though you had become 
obedianted good girl but guess what! You just had to prove me wrong, didn't 
you'''!&quot; he thundered at Oola. 


Oola's hands were shaking as she held onto Jabba's wrists, &quot;P-&quot; Jabba 
shut her up by squeesing on her lekku. Oola was silenced, all she could do was 
look up at her master with teary eyes and tried to get him to be gentle. Her 
tongue slid out of her mouth, deliacatly licking the air.'' I'll lick you 
master, if you just stop the pain''...she hopefully thought. 


But Jabba scolded at her, &quot;'''How dare you. So eager to throw you life from 
me but now you are trying to please me! How dare you'''!&quot; he thundered. He 

released his girp on her right lek, he slapped her across the face. &quot;Y'''ou 
think you can deny me my pleasure?! *Slaps Oola* &quot;Look at me, worm! LOOK AT 
ME'''!&quot; he erupted at his slave. 


Though it was not as painful as being shocked or having her lekku being 
squeesed. The pain of being slapped was hurtful to her spirit. Oola had used all 
of her bravo in last nights attemp to leave this place of torture. She looked up 
at Jabba, teary eye and submissive, ''Stop the pain, I will do anything to stop 
the pain''...she silently prayed to Jabba. 


Porcellus came up with the table full of food, &quot;Good mor-&quot; Jabba cut 
him off with a bellowing snap. &quot;'''Come here. COME HERE'''!&quot; bellowed 
Jabba to his chef, though Porcellus did not know what Jabba was saying he came. 
&quot;'''Give me my slave's bowl'''. '''GIVE ME HER BOWL'''!&quot; thundered 
Jabba at Porcellus. 


Bib quickly told the chef what Jabba had said, he did as he was told and gave 
Jabba the bowl. Jabba then forced Oola's face into the bowl, &quot;'''EAT! 
EAT'''!&quot; he thundered. As Oola was eatting her food Jabba then commanded 
Porcellus to move the table away from his throne. The chef mumbled something and 
moved the table. 


Oola finished eating her food, ''Porcellus always makes the best''...she thought 
to herself. But that feeling of haven eaten good food was soon gone. Jabba 
shoved his finger down her throut, Oola threw up all of her meal onto the sand 
covered trap door. As bile dripped from her chin, Oola was forced to look Jabba 
in the eyes. 


&quot;'''I GIVE YOU LIFE! I GIVE YOU CLOTHES! I GIVE YOU FOOD! AND I CAN TAKE IT 
ALL AWAY WITH MY LITTLE FINGER'''!&quot; Jabba thundered down on his Twi'lek 
slave girl. Oola was shaking her head up and down, &quot;'''I'1ll be a good girl 
I promise I will be a good girl'''.&quot; Oola mouthed to Jabba. Jabba spat into 
her mouth, he slapped her again and then he pushed her down to her hands and 
knees. 


Oola managed to coff out the ball of mucus from her mouth. Jabba then began to 
slap Oola's buttockes with his hand, &quot;'''BAD GIRL! BAD GIRL! You are at MY 
mercy'''!&quot; he declared. The pervious day's lesson of pain was still 
effecting Oola. The pain went to her throt and she could not cry or scream out 
loud. 


Jabba then pulled Oola upright, he paused and noticed that Oola was about to 
pass out again but from the lack of air. &quot;'''If only you were a good 
girl'''.&quot; he mused out loud. Oola gasped for air, Jabba then pushed her 
head towards his snackaquiam. Oola planted her hands on the rim of the bowl and 
tried with all of her might not to get her head underwater. 


&quot;'''Please have mercy, have mercy'''!&quot; Oola cried as her head nearly 
went under water. Jabba pulled her back from the bowl and force her to look him 
in the eyes. &quot;'''Were is your arragounce now schutta! *slaps Oola* Your 
life is at my whim, I get to choose how you will die when you have spoiled'''! 
&quot; he rumbled 


Oola could no longer feel her face, she was trembling as she looked into the 
black slits of her master's eyes. &quot;'''I GIVE you the honor to feed me. Do 
you understand'''?&quot; Jabba bellowed into Oola face. Oola quickly nodded her 
head, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she qickly said. She did all that Jabba 
ordered her to do, feed him, wiped the drool from the corner of his mouth and 
more. 


Oola knelt before Jabba looking up with her lovly brown eyes. ''Please don't hit 
me''...she hopefully thought to herself. Her master tighted her leash in his 
left while his right hand molesting her breasts. Oola sat there and trembled at 
the touch of her master, &quot;'''Be gentle, my lord'''.&quot; she softly spoke 
hoping that her words would be pleasing to his ears. 


Jabba scoffed, &quot;'''You words maybe as sweet as honey. But only good girls 
can clam my wrath'''.&quot; he rumbled. He cupped Oola's left breast in his hand 


and suckled it, Oola's body grew stiff and trembled at his action. Oola was 
disgusted but did not resist out of fear of more punishment from Jabba. 


Jabba finished sucking on Oola's breast, he wiped some of his salvia off of her 
breast. He held out his right hand, &quot;'''Lick it slave'''.&quot; he rumbled. 
Oola closed her eyes and licked the drool covered hand. As Oola was licking his 
hand, Jabba clamped her mouth in his hand. &quot;'''I have grown tired of your 


resistence to my will. You will bow down and worship me tomorrow'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. 

Oola looked up at her master wilded eyed, ''If you commanded it I would bow down 
and worship you...if it stops the pain''...she thought. ''Uh...I think he means 
to have you broken and that you will worship him as your god tomorrow''...said 
the Shadow beside her. Oola's lekku twitched, ''W-What!...you mean I will be 
torture with until I accept him as my god''!...She exclaimed to the Shadow. 


The Shadow strugged it's shoulder's, ''Perhaps...oh look here comes 
Melina''...It said to Oola. Jabba let go of Oola's mouth and pushed her to the 
side. &quot;'''Ah! A Lemon tart to satifiesfy my taste'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 
Oola looked over her shoulder and saw her substiute, it was the Mirialan girl 
from yesterday. 


The Mirialan girl was wearing a white dress that went to her knees. Her hair was 
pinned up in a bun, purple lip slick on her lips. She was looking down, her body 
was trembling at the thought of being the pet of a giant slug. Jabba wiggled his 
fingers at the girl, Melina had to give her a push to get her onto the throne. 


Jabba wrapped a arm around his new pet, &quot;'''Melina'''.&quot; he rumbled. 
Melina gave a small bow, &quot;I am here for your commanded.&quot; she said. 
Jabba then glared at Oola, &quot;'''I have one command for you regardeing my 
favortie'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola shrank at his gaze, &quot;'''Break. 
Her'''.&quot; he commanded to his costume designer. 


Melina gave a bow, her face had that insane grin, &quot;Yes master.&quot; she 

said. Melina then took Oola's leash from Jabba, &quot;Come on, slave. Time to 

teach you a lesson.&quot; she sneered. Oola gripped onto her leash as she was 

taken away from the throne room. Melina then had two guards follow her back to 
that passageway from two nights ago. 


&quot;OHNO! NOT THEBOX!&quot; screammed Oola as she saw the box sitting there on 
the ground. The guards forced the leather cuffs onto her ankles and wrists. Then 
they tied her to the ring, Oola was pleading for mercy from the pain that would 
come from the box. &quot;I swear on everything I believe that I will be a good 
girl. Just don't let the box shock me!&quot; she begged. 


Melina though just scoffed at the Twi'lek's pleas, &quot;Yeah right, worm. I 
will be back shortly, but as you wait, I will let the box do some talking.&quot; 
she snarked to Oola. Melina then pushed some buttons on the side of the box. 
&quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box, Oola let out a thin cry as she 
endured the pain from the box. 


Melina left Oola along with the box, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; said the 
box and the pain stopped. &quot; YOU ARE AN EVIL BOX!&quot; screammed Oola at the 


box, it just sat there mocking her with it's silence.'' I have to agree with 
you...I think it has a gruge against you''...said the Shadow. Oola's body 
trembled, ''Oh to stop the pain''...she thought to herself. 


After nearly six cycles of the box saying, &quot;Bad girl&quot;, &quot;Good 
girl&quot;. Melina came back with a bowl in her hand. &quot;So how was your 
converstion with the box go?&quot; she snarked. Oola looked up with tears in her 
eyes, &quot;Oh Melina, you are such a nice person. I would be a good girl if you 
just stop the box from shocking me.&quot; Oola peddled to Melina. 


Melina had to stop herself from laughting out loud, &quot;Oh Oola, you are such 


a stiff schutta. If you had only submitted a couple days ago. We would probility 
be laughting over a biscut instead of me having to mentally break you.&quot; she 
snarked. Oola sigh, &quot;Please stop the pain I will be a good girl I 
promise.&quot; she said. 


Melina knelt next to Oola, &quot;Open up.&quot; she said holding out a spoonful 
of food. Oola gladly openned her mouth and eat the food Melina put in her mouth. 
Melina smiled as she spoon fed the bound Twi'lek. Besides that one time as the 
box shock Oola, she ate the food in peace. &quot;Did you like that food?&quot; 
asked Melina. 


Oola nodded her head but then as she was using her tongue to rub her teeth she 
tasted something. &quot;Did...you put something in it?&quot; she asked Melina. 
The costume designer rasied an eye brow, &quot;Wow I thought I did a good job at 
blending the drugs into the food.&quot; she muttered. Oola's lekku twitched, 
&quot;Drugs?&quot; she asked. 


Melina wiped some food from the corner of Oola's mouth. &quot;Yeah, since you 
will probility not remember anything I tell, I am going to tell you what is 
going to happen to you.&quot; she snarked. &quot;First, I will have you make 
some...what are they call? Oh yeah. Memory cord so that just in case your short 
term memory is shot.&quot; she snarked. 


Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;But...I,um Twi'leks don't forget.&quot; she tried 
to say confinetly. Because of the lekku on the back of a Twi'leks head, it was 
nearly impossible for Twi'leks to forget. Unless they are cut off and then the 
Twi'lek would have an adverage memory. &quot;Oh you don't know me.&quot; snarked 
Melina, &quot;I have broken seven Twi'leks this way.&quot; she sneered. 


&quot;Next, I will have you tied to a bed, then after acouple of more cocktails 
of drugs. I will have you boarded by every guard in the barracks.&quot; she 
said. Oola's mouth dropped, &quot;&quot;E-E-Every...gaurd?&quot; she said with 
utmost dreaded. Melina smiled as she stroked the side Oola's head, &quot;Thats 
right, every guard in this place will board you and until they grow tired of 
drilling.&quot; she said. 


Oola's eye twitch, ''Oh this is going to be a long night''...groanned the 
Shadow. &quot;Please...please, I am a good girl. Don't...don't let it 
happen.&quot; Oola sobbed. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box as it 
shocked the stunned Twi'lek. Oola did not feel the pain as her mind was on the 
possiblity of being boarded by the guards of the palace. 


Melina stood up, &quot;I will be back with the stuff for yours cords. In the 
meanwhile just think about tonight.&quot; she snarked as she left. Oola sat 
there, the pain of being shock was nearly non existane compared to the thought 
being drilled by those guards. I don't want to be drilled by guards or by 
anyone...she thought to herself. 


Melina came back with a guard, he was carrying a box with a bunch of strings. 
&quot;Here you go, I am going to undo your cuffs on your wrists. If you think of 
anything else besides doing you memory thing. This guard will recuff you and 
leave you here with alone.&quot; Melina sneered. Oola nodded her head and Melina 
undid her wrist cuffs. 


The guard set the box beside Oola, and stood across her watching her. Oola took 
the strips of cloth and twisted them about. To an observer it would look like 
any normal cord twisted about. But to a Twi'lek that Knew how to make a cord, 
the sutile twist in the cord meant so much more. 


Oola sat there in silence as she made her story. How she ran away, how she was 
trained to be a schutta without her knowing. How she was brought here to this 
place and how she tried to escape. She twisted names and things into the cord, 
Kanna, Ohara, Ruby, Amber, Jess, Yarna and at the very end was her master Jabba. 


The shocks from the box kept Oola awake though out the afternoon. The guard had 
brought a chair and was sitting next to the box, he was drifting in and out of 
sleep. Oola kept working on her cord, bitter tears fell from her eyes as she 
twisted more strings together.'' I was a fool...and now I am paying for my 
folly''...she thought to herself. 


She looked at her cord, it was about three feet long. Oola sighed, she had seen 
many more longer of great deeds and great people.'' I don't have much to offer, 
oh Goddess...my life is so short...I wished I could take back so much''...she 
silently cried to herself. The Shadow knelt beside her and put it's head on her 
shoulder. 


''Perhaps...you can finally be free''...It wispered. Oola gripped onto the cord, 
''what...do you mean''?...she asked the Shadow.'' If...the boarding kills 
you...then you can die free''...said the Shadow. Oola cringed, ''True...just 
like Lisa, I could be boarded to death...but I would be free''...she thought to 
herself. 


She looked over at the box, &quot;How about you box? Did you ever reget 
something? I have so much that I wish to take back. I would have been a better 
daughter, a better sister. I would have taken back so many things I said.&quot; 
she said. &quot;Oola is a bad girl.&quot; said the box as it shocked her. Then 
after a bit, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; and the pain stopped. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;I am a bad girl. Why am I a bad girl? Is it because 
I tried to ran away? Is it becaused I don't want to live in this place of 
torture and death? I...just want to be a good girl so that the pain would stop, 
right?&quot; she asked the box. The guard that was sitting in his chair next to 
the box thought to himself that this slave is crazy for talking to a box. 


Melina came back with another meal for Oola, &quot;How is the schutta doing? 
&quot; she asked. The guard grunted something, &quot;Yeah, yeah you can 
go.&quot; Melina stated at the guard. The guard left Oola and Melina alone, 
&quot;My that is a long cord, let me see.&quot; Melina said snatching the cord 
out of Oola's hands, Oola was about to say something but remained silent. 


Melina looked over it, &quot;Huh, well I gues I will hve to show it to Bib just 
to make sure nothing too distastful is in it.&quot; she said. Melina then 
recuffed Oola's wrist behind her back, &quot;Open up for some yum yums.&quot; 
Melina snarked. Though the food was probility drugged, Oola still ate it, If I 
am going to die I want to die on a full stomach...she thought. 


Melina then took both the bowl and the cord with her. Oola had to endure more 
pain from the box, &quot;Perhaps the reason that you are shocking me is that you 
have no choice. Maybe you are actually a tragic character in a tragic 
story.&quot; Oola said to the box. The box repeated that pharse as it has done 
many times before. 


&quot;Perhaps...you are really are a kind box, but have been forced to be a 
torturer. Oh you poor box.&quot; cried Oola. Melina then returned with the cord 
over her shoulder, &quot;Wow...Bib said that the cord that you made is one of 
boredom and easily forgotten.&quot; Melina snarked. Oola frowned, ''That is not 
true Oola's story is the best''!...exclaimed the Shadow. 


Melina beckon a guard forward, he took the cuffs off of Oola's ankles and untied 
her leash from the ring. The guard then pulled on Oola's leash bring her up to 
her feet. &quot;W-were are you taking me?&quot; Oola asked Melina. Melina just 
waved her hand at the guard to follow her with Oola. The guard held onto Oola's 
leash and kept her moving forward. 


Oola walked behind Melina as they went though some passageways. Oola's hands 
were behind her back, still cuffed at the wrists. &quot;Melina were are you 
taking me?&quot; Oola asked the Human once again. They came to a door, Melina 
pushed some buttons and the door openned. Oola's eyes went to the sign that was 


by the door. Her eyes wided at what it said: Barracks. 


&quot;NOOO000!&quot; Oola screamed, she tried to run but the guard still held 
onto her leash. Oola thrashed about as the guard reeled her back to him. 
&quot;PLEASE MELINA, SPARE ME! I AM A GOOD GIRL! A GOOD GIRL!&quot; Oola 
screammed. The guard grabbed Oola by the shoulder and pushed her thought the 
open door. 


Oola stumbled though and the door closed behind her. She froze in place and 
prayed that the room was empty, it wasn't. About a dozen guards were lounging 
about with nothing to do when Oola came though the door. They all turned their 
heads and looked at her, they stopped reading their data pads, they stop 
drinking their beers and they looked at the naked Twi'lek. 


Oola was shaking, her hands behind her back, Oola could not cover her body. 
&quot;Don't...don't...&quot; she pleaded to the guards about her. Then one of 
the tormenters from earlier that week appeared. The Human guard with the yellow 
teeth, he smiled at Oola and she was very afraid. &quot;What time is it?!&quot; 
the guard exclaimed out loud. 


Oola was all of the sudden grabbed from behind by the tall human guard, 

&quot; IT&quot; SDRILLINGTIME!&quot; he proclaimed. Then all of the guards came at 
Oola, she screammed as loud as she could. They blindfloded her, they undid he 
wrist cuffs only to put them back on once they had tied her to a bed. 
&quot;NO0O! NOOO!&quot; Oola screamed as she was bound. 


She laid on her back, naked, helpless and defenceless. Underneath the blind fold 
Oola was crying, Oh Goddess please save me from this please oh please...she 
silently prayed. The human guards were very loud as they disscussed among 
themselves how they would do this schutta. Oola gasped as she heard someone 
dropping their pants. 


&quot;Oh yeah! You can put a hole in the moon with that gun!&quot; Oola heard 
one of the guards exclaim. Oola was now in a state of panic, &quot;My father is 
very rich he could give you anything just...don't! Don't!&quot; Oola tried to 
bargin with her tormenters. She could feel the bed weight down by someones 
weight, &quot;Here comes the DRILL!&quot; exclaimed one of the guards. 


Oola then felt something oblong being pushed up her waste chute. Oola screammed, 
she screamed as it went into her body. She couldn't do anything to stop them, 
she was sobbing as she felt someone's hands grab her head and forced openned her 
mouth. &quot;Oh, you are going to love this schutta! Being drilled at both ends! 
&quot; loudly exclaimed one of the human guards. 


Oola tried her hardest to close her mouth but the guard prevented her from doing 
so. Another oblong object was forced down her thort but it was odd. It was a 
pill about three inches long being pushed down her thort. Once the pill was in 
Oola's mouth, guard forced her mouth closed and pintched her nose. 


Oola couldn't breath. In her sturggle for air, Oola swallowed the pill. Then the 
guard let go of her mouth. As Oola was gluping air, she felt strange. The 
darkness of the blind fold was shifting colors. She felt a guard lick the side 
of her face, &quot;Sweet dreams as we drill you to sleep.&quot; laughted the 
guard as Oola went into a hallucination. 


Oola woke up in a desert, she was alone but stilled naked and collored with the 
leash. She stood up and looked up at the sky. It was purple and the sun was 
green, ''Were am I''? she said her voice hollow and void of breath. Then the 
Shadow appeared, It was just as she imagated it to be, dark, shadowy with yellow 
eyes and ice white smile. 


"'You are nowere''. the Shadow replied. Oola looked about and scracthed the side 


of her head. ''Oh look what is that''? said the Shadow. Oola looked and in the 
distance, she could see a single person being chased by a group of people. ''I 
wonder what is going on over there''? Oola asked out loud. 


''I think there is a closer view''. stated the Shadow. Then all of the 
sudden, the same scene appeared closer. Oola could tell the person being chased 
was a Twi'lek, the two, long lekku flowing behind the Twi'lek was a tell-tell 
sign.'' I wonder who it is and why they are being chased''? Oola wondered out 
loud. 


The Shadow sighed, Then let us take a closer look. It stated. Then almost the 
same scene appeared closer, the Tw'lek was hot pink and had a look of fear on 
her face. The Twi'lek was holding a leash in her hand that connected to a collor 
about her neck. The girl also had a head band on her head just like Oola's. 


Oola looked closer, ''What?...Is that...me''? Oola said to the Shadow. Shadow 
nodded it's head, ''If you doubt yourself look closer''. It said. Oola did just 
that, that person was her. She was confused, ''But...how can that be me? I am 
here and...that person is there''. Oola tried to explain to herself. The Shadow 
tapped her on her shoulder, ''Well I guess that you should start running''. It 
said. 


Oola looked over her shoulder, she gave a scream and ran away as fast as she 
could. Out of nowere the palace guards came ranning after her. They too were 
naked but that was not the point. They were multi-color and chasing Oola with in 
full intent of ravanging her body. She ran just like the two images of her that 
she saw. 


But no matter how fast she ran the gaurds grabbed her and dragged her to the 
ground. But just as the spread her out, the sun turned it's gaze at them. The 
light from the sun pushed the guards back. Oola looked up and saw a face on the 
sun. It was Jabba, his already massive features were now all comusing. 


IS OOLA A GOOD GIRL? his voice thundered across the sky. Oola went to her hands 


and knees,'' Yes! Yes I am a good girl''! she exclaimed. Fire erupted from 
Jabba's mouth, WHO IS I?! MY PET IS OOLA! he declared. Oola bowed her head to 
the ground,'' I...0o0la is a good girl''. she said to the sun that was green. 


The sun sneered at her, BUT YOU TRIED TO RUN AWAY! YOU TRIED TO TAKE YOUR LIFE 
WITH OUT MY PERMISSION! Jabba said shaking the very earth. Oola lifed her hands 
up, ''I...I''... she tried speak but was forced to remain quite by the 
overwelming presense of the sun. THINK ABOUT YOUR ROLE IN LIFE AS YOU ARE LEFT 
IN DARKNESS. said the sun turning away. 


The light left and guards came for her, she cried and cried but their was no one 
who could save her from the guards. As she laid in the sand, covered in body 
fluid, she closed her eyes for a second. Then she was back were she started on 
the ground, just waking up with the Shadow nearby. 


This...event repeated it's self too many times. And it was a strange event, 
sometimes Oola was the one being chased. Other times, she was chasing herself. 
Times were she was ravanged. Other times, she was ravanging herself. But always 
Jabba was the sun, ''He is my master, my sun, my life. Without him I am 
nothing''. she thought as the thirdtenth night passed. 


Day fourteen 


Some how Oola did get to sleep, though the only thing on her mind was this. 
''Oola is a good girl...0ola is a good girl...Oola is a good girl...0ola is a 
good girl''...she said in her dreams. Then someone patted her face waking her 
up. Oola was startled and afraid, she was still blindfloded and still tied to 
the bed. 


&quot;0-Oola is a good girl. She is a good girl.&quot; Oola wimpered. The hand 
carassed her face, &quot;How did you like last night huh?&quot; asked one of the 
human guards. Oola's body shook at the thought of last night, &quot;Oola is a 
good girl. She wants to be with master, please.&quot; she asked. the guard 
chuckled as his hand stroke Oola's chest. 


&quot;But you were so good at being drill. I think, I have never seen a girl 
endure so much drilling.&quot; he mused. Oola was disgusted, ''Oola wants to be 
with master, master is good to her''...she thought to herself. Then she felt the 
hot breath of another guard on her neck, &quot;Hey do you think we have time to 
drill before boss schutta comes?&quot; he asked. 


Oola was uncontrollable shaking, &quot;No...please no...0ola is a good girl. She 
will never try to run away again.&quot; she begged out loud. One of the guards 
Sighed, &quot;Yeah, but how to make sure...&quot; he mused. Then one of the 
guards wispered something to the other guard. &quot;Oh my...that is 
disgusting...but I like it.&quot; he said. 


Oola was still shaking as the guards untied her from the bed. &quot;W-were are 
you taking me?!&quot; she weakly exclaimed, she felt herself beng dragged off 
the bed. She felt her feet being dragged across tile. She felt her arms being 
lifted above her head. She felt herself being pushed onto something, it smelled 
of unine. 


Oola's hands were then bound to together again. It felt as if Oola was bound to 
a pipe, she sat uncormbly on the cold object. Oola then felt her leash being 
pushed off to the side. &quot;Can't get waste on that.&quot; said one of the 
guards. Oola then heard the sound of zippers being pulled down. 
&quot;No...no...0ola is a good girl.&quot; Oola weakly cried. 


THen she heard someone's feet stomp on the tilt floor, &quot;Hey! What are you 
scums doing?! Didn't the boss lady sa-&quot; &quot;Hey! I know what I can and 
can't do.&quot; said one of the guards that dragged Oola to what she thought was 
the guards waste room. &quot;Then what are you two doing?&quot; asked the guard 
that asked the question. 


&quot;*sigh* Making sure that the schutta never forgets this place.&quot; said 
the first guard. Then she felt it, hot liquad being sprayed on her back and 
lekku.'' It's unine''...she thought as the liquad ran down her back. It was 
nothing compared to last night...but the smell, &quot;Please stop.&quot; Oola 
begged. The first guard zipped up his pants and then the next guard took his 
turn. 


Oola's body shook as she was a living unine wall. More guards came and took 
turns uninting on her back. The feeling of being unined on was one that she 
wished she nevered felt and it was worse being blindfloded. She hunched closer 
to the uninal, the smell filled her nose, ''Master's smell was more bareable 
then this''...she thought to herself. 


Then after the last guard was done, she felt a hand grab her right lek. Oola 
gave a wimper as the guard gripped it, &quot;If you ever think of running away, 
just remeber this moment. How you were in our hands and that you are compelty 
helpless without master's protection.&quot; hissed the guard to Oola's ear lobe. 


Oola was then untied from the pipe and dragged out of the barracks. She was 
dumpped on the sandy ground outside of the room of her breaking. Oola laid in 
the sand, too tired to push herself upright. She tired to muster the streaght to 
move her arm up so that she could remove the blindfold but she had no streaght. 


''Master...master please help me''...she silently cried for help. She then heard 
soft foot steps come towards her, &quot;Please...take me to 
master...I...I...&quot; she weakly said outloud. She was then gently picked up, 
&quot;Oh my...those beasts. How could they do this to a helpless girl.&quot; 


said a famlier voice. Then another hand gently removed the blind fold from 
Oola's eyes. 


It took a little bit for her eyes to adjust to the light of the passaway. The 
person that was holding Oola was Yarna and Jess was hovering over Oola. 
&quot;Oola are...are you alright?&quot; asked Jess. Oola noticed she held a jar 
of water in her hands, &quot;Water?&quot; Oola wispered hopefully. &quot;Oh yes, 
here.&quot; said Jess kneeling down. 


The water felt so good as it went down Oola's throut. After Oola was done 
drinking her fill, she looked at the two other slaves. &quot;Oola will never run 
away. She will be a good girl.&quot; she said. Yarna and Jess looked at each 
other, &quot;Yeah...can you stand? Do you think that you can come with us?&quot; 
asked Jess to the green Twi'lek. 


With Yarna's help, Oola managed to stand up. &quot;Thank you, thank you for 
helping Oola.&quot; she said to Yarna. Yarna and Jess help lead Oola back to the 
Dancer's pit, the other girls were waiting for Oola with a tub full of warm 
water. Oola laid in the tub with her legs hanging over the edge as the other 
girls scrubbed her body for her. 


&quot;I can't belive that they unined on her.&quot; &quot;That is too much, I 
will tell Bib about this.&quot; Yarna and Jess discussed amon themselves. The 
other girls of the harem were wispering amon themselves as well. &quot;Poor 
Oola, I hope she is fine after last night.&quot; &quot;Well she deserved what 
she got for trying to run away.&quot; &quot;Oola girly is stronger then us for 
enduring a nighty at the barracks.&quot; were some of the wispers of the girls. 


Oola stared up at the ceiling,'' I am master's favorite...I must make him 
happy''...she thought to herself. Once the other girls were finished scrubbing 
Oola clean, Oola was dried off with small towels. Melina then appeared with the 
make up case. &quot;Well how was your night with the guards, Oola?&quot; she 
sneered at the Twi'lek. 


Oola then wrapped her arms about her body, she was shaking from the memories of 
alast night. &quot;It's ok Oola girly, we are here.&quot; said Raca as she 
hugged Oola. Oola grabbed onto Raca's arms, the soft gentle touch of a female 
was comforting. &quot;Oh yeah Yarna can you get Oola her breakest. Don't want 
her to faint before getting to master.&quot; snarked Melina. 


Yarna gave a nodded and left to get Oola's food. Melina looked at Oola's eyes, 
Oola looked away from Melina. &quot;Is Oola a good girl?&quot; she asked Oola, 
Oola nearly threw herself from Raca's hug onto the floor. &quot;YES! OOLA IS A 
GOOD GIRL! A GOOD GIRL!&quot; she screammed out loud and then just bent over and 
sobbed into her hands. 


The other girls of the harem gathered around her and knelt beside her and hugged 
her. &quot;It's ok, it's ok.&quot; said the girls as the comforted the sobbing 
Twi'lek. Melina smiled, &quot;So how will Oola be a good girl?&quot; she asked 
out loud. Oola looked up and clasped her hands together, &quot;O0ola would do 
anything master asks. She will sing praises of his kindness, she will do 
anything just please don't send her back to the barracks.&quot; she sobbed. 


Melina smiled, she could see that the other girls were also afraid of being sent 
to the barracks. Yarna came backwith Oola's food, Oola took the bowl and 
devoured the food. Then Melina appied Oola's eye shadow and added the glossy 
lips stick on those ruby red lips of Oola's. &quot;There all pretty for 
master.&quot; Melina snarked. 


Oola gave Melina a hug, &quot;Thank you! You are so kind Melina, Oola is 
gratfully of your skills of making her beutiful for master!&quot; she said with 
tears in her eyes. Melina must not have expected that of a girl that was just 
spent last night in the barracks. &quot;Oh...yeah you're welcome. Now get off 
me.&quot; Melina snipped. 


Oola quickly did as she was told, Melina then stood up, &quot;Come on, you don't 
want to keep master waiting.&quot; Melina stated. Oola leaped to her feet, she 
paused and glaced behind her at the other girls. &quot;Be good or master will be 
displeased and send you to the barracks.&quot; she warned the others as she 
left. 


Oola followed Melina back up to the throneroom, nervously kneading her leash in 
her hands, &quot;How was master last night? Was master displeased with the girl 
that replaced me? Did that girl make master happy?&quot; were some of the 
questions that she asked Melina. Melina rolled her eyes, &quot;My goodness, you 
really have become master's pet over night.&quot; she snarked. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Because master protects Oola, she has to make master 
happy.&quot; she repied. Melina and Oola passed Porcellus as they came to the 
passaway to the throne room. &quot;Oh, hello Melina, Oola.&quot; he said to them 
as he passed them by. Oola gave Porcellus a hug, &quot;You keep making master 
happy. You are a good servant.&quot; she said. 


Porcellus gave nervous glace at Melina who just rolled her eyes. &quot;It's 
fine, you have nothing to worry about Porcellus.&quot; she stated. Porcellus pat 
Oola on her shoulder's, &quot;The next time you are about I could use your help 
in the kichens.&quot; he said to Oola. Oola smiled, &quot;Of course.&quot; she 
said with a smile. 


Oola and Melina then left Porcellus and arrived at the throne room. Oola looked 
at her master, ''Oh how powerful and mercful is he''...she thought to herself. 
The Mirialan was sitting with her legs curled up to her chest, she had a look of 
relief once she saw Melina and Oola appeared. Oola paused infront of her 
master's throne and looked up at Jabba. 


Jabba was puffing on his hookah, he paused and looked down at his slave girl. 

Oola then laid herself face-down on the sand covered trap door. She spread out 
her arms, &quot;'''My lord, your slave desire to speak to her master'''.&quot; 
she said. Jabba glaced at Melina and then back at his prosturing slave on the 

ground. 


&quot;'''what does my slave have to say'''?&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola glupped as 
she laid on the ground, she was in a postion of complete helplessness. She could 
not resist or try to ran away from her master's wrath if he triggered the trap 
door.'' Remember what he said: that you will worship him by tomorrow and that 
this is the role in your life''...said the Shadow who appeared next to Oola. 


Oola closed her eyes and took a breath. &quot;'''Your slave knows why she had to 
be punished. She did not know what you gave her, protection, affection and 
honor. She was rebellious, but now she wants to submit to your desires. Mighty 
lord, this slave is not worthy of licking your hand but you have protected her 
in the darkness. So please...let her make you happy and protect her'''.&quot; 


&quot;'''For you alone are the one that gives Oola, light. You are her lord, you 
are her master and you are her god. Let her worship your power, your might, with 
her voice, her touch and her body. For nothing can compare to your might. No 
more pain, no more resistence. Let her please you and protect her from 
harm'''.&quot; she prayed to her master. 


There was silence after Oola said her plea, she could hear Jabba let out a 
sigh.'' Please...please accept my plea''...Oola silently prayed. &quot;'''Bind 
yourself to my throne. I will take you back to my side'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 
Oola was exstaic, she lifted herself from the sand covered trap door and tied 
her leash to Jabba's throne. 


&quot;'''Yes master. Oh yes master'''!&quot; she nearly exclaimed, Oola then 
climbed up onto her master's throne. She knelt before he master, licking his 
massive belly. &quot;'''Ho ho, that tickles'''.&quot; chuckled Jabba as he 


rubbed Oola's head. Oola looked up at her master, ''He is so gentle when he is 
happy''...she thought to herself. 


Oola then playfully licked her master's right hand, she tucked her chin and 
wided her beatiful brown eyes. &quot;'''Does master desires a snack'''?&quot; 
she asked Jabba. She left the term &quot;snack&quot;, up to her master's 
defincetion. It could mean food or carnel desires, Jabba licked his lips 
&quot;'''Oh you are a fiesty little one but I think a food snack will be 
good'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


&quot;'''Oh yes master'''.&quot; Oola said with a smile, she skillfully waited 
for a frog to raise to the top and then snacked it and popped it into master's 
mouth. Jabba played with the frog in his mouth before swallowing it. 
&quot;'''Melina you can take yesterday's snack. I have my sweet mint to taste 
tonight'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Melina gave a bowed and took the Mirialan with her back to the Dancer's pit. 
Oola nested close to Jabba's belly, her naked body pressed against it. Jabba's 
hand stroked Oola's head and back of her neck. &quot;'''I am proud that you have 
learned your lesson, my sweet'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola kissed Jabba's belly, 
&quot;'''Yes master she has'''.&quot; she said. 


Then Bib came with a man in tow, he had a proud look about his face and he had 
some guards with him. Bib came to Jabba's side and wispered something as the man 
with his guards stood on the metal floor. Jabba then glaced down at his beutiful 
Twi'lek slave girl, &quot;'''Be a good girl and move back to your normal 
spot'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola pouted her lips, ''But why?...Why do I have to leave your side my 
master''?...she wanted to say. But she did as she was told, as she crawled back, 
she noticed that the man and his guards watched her crawl to her spot. 
''Oh...maybe master wants me to be a beutiful distraction to give him an 
advangted''...she thought. 


Jabba told Oola to be his translater, &quot;My master bids you welcome to his 
humble palace. What business have you brought before my lord?&quot; she said in 
a low lusty tone. It took a coff from Bib to bring the man back from staring at 
the naked Twi'lek. &quot;Oh um yes...I have this problem.&quot; said the man. 


The man then went on to explain about how this other goveraner was being a 
strubbron bantha and that he needed help. It was rather boring lisening to this 
man speak, ''When will he finish''?...she thought to herself. ''wWell he is 
taking his time to gawk at your naked body, so be patince''...said the Shadow to 
Oola. 


The man eventually finished his story, &quot;So, for your assiastantce in 
getting this goverantor to be more leanente. I offer the sum of 25,000 
credits.&quot; he said. Jabba's belly shook at the offered price, *sigh* ''Does 
this fool think master gives favors that cheap''?...said the Shadow to Oola. 
Jabba bleached out his annoyed replie. 


&quot;Do you mock me with such a pitic sum of creds? I will only offer my 
assinctence in this matter for 50,000 creds.&quot; was Jabba's replie. The man 
took a second as he gawked at Oola's naked body when she translated Jabba' 
words. &quot;Oh...um...yes...let me talk with my assicatne.&quot; said the man. 


The man talked with one of his guards, Oola glaced over at Jabba. Jabba gave a 
lazy wink at her, I think he is happy with how you talked for him...said the 
Shadow. The man then turned and talked to Oola since he was obvisly soaking in 
the image of a beutiful green naked Twi'lek. &quot;45, final offer.&quot; he 
said with a smile at Oola. 


Jabba and Bib talked among themselves, &quot;'''I acepted the offer. You will 
get a call from one of my people and that will mean that your problem is 


over'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. After Oola translated her master's words, the 
buessiness man gave a bow, &quot;Thank for your time.&quot; said the man. He 
left after he paid Bib the credits. 


After the man left with his guards, Jabba had Bib come back to his side, 
&quot;'''How importent is that human'''?&quot; asked Jabba. &quot;'''He is 
important enought that his dissappearnce would be noticed'''.&quot; was Bib's 
reply. Jabba gave a sigh, &quot;'''The way he was leering at my little one was 
very annoying'''.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Jabba then looked at Oola, &quot;'''My sweet mint, did that man make you 
uncorfuable with his lusting of your body'''?&quot; Jabba asked Oola. Oola 
lazily stroked her right lek, &quot;'''He only stare and never touch. Oola 
believes that he was distracted by her body. But Oola's body is only for master 
to touch'''.&quot; was her reply. 


Jabba chuckled, &quot;'''True...you were a beutiful distraction, my 
sweet'''.&quot; he rumbled. &quot;'''Come have a treat'''.&quot; Jabba said to 
his slave girl. Oola quickly crawled back to her master's side, he held out a 
finger of paste. Oola eagerly sucked on the finger, &quot;'''Bib go and get the 
next appointment'''.&quot; he rumbled as he watch his Twi'lek pet suck on his 
finger. 


Bib gave a bow and left, Jabba reached out with his right hand and stroked 
Oola's bare back. Oola's back stiffened at his touched but she kept licking his 
finger. &quot;'''Good girl, Oola is a good girl'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola 
then pulled herself from licking her master's finger and began to lick his warty 
chin. 


Jabba then took Oola's leash in his left and and tighted it pulling Oola's head 
up. She looked up at her master, her naked breasts rubbing aainst his belly. She 
looked at him with longing and desire, the heat in her body was wanting to be 
released. &quot;'''You are such a fiesty little spice spider arn't you'''.&quot; 
Oola's master rumbled. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;'''Your slave desires to please you, 
master'''.&quot; she said in a lusty tone.'' Please be happy, please be happy, 
don't throw me away, please''...was what she was thinking. Jabba's right hand 
rubbed Oola's stomach, she purred in responce. The tips of Oola's breasts were 
hard and her legs were trembling. 


&quot;'''Master, please. Release the heat, release it'''.&quot; Oola begged, she 
gripped her leash in one hand and slid her hand over her master's hand. Jabba 
licked his lips, he could see the lust, the longing to submit to the desires of 
the fleash. &quot;'''Nope'''.&quot; was his reply to his slave's desires, 
&quot;'''You ae being a naughty little girl. I will let the heat built up for 
tonight'''.&quot; he stated. 


Oola pouted, she wanted to please her master with her body, ''What did I do 
wrong''?...she thought to herself.'' I don't think you did anything wrong I 
think that master want to savor the moment for later''...said the Shadow. Oola 
nested by Jabba's massive belly, she felt the booming beat inside of her 
master's body. 


"'You are probility right''...she thought to the Shadow. As she laid by Jabba's 

side, Bib came with the next group of people to seek Jabba's audience. It was a 

group of smugglers, mostly human. Bib went to Jabba's side as the smugglers were 
standing on the metal flooring. It seemed that they were looking for work. 


Jabba mused to himself, stroking Oola's headband. &quot;'''why don't you be a 
good girl and streach out on the floor'''.&quot; he rumbled to Oola. Oola nodded 
her head, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she said as she slid off of her master's 
throne. Oola streached out her legs as Jabba and the smugglers talked about work 
and how much will the cut before each of them. 


It seemed to be about smuggling illegal substances, very illegal. Oola ignored 
what they were talking about and went about streaching her body. Her long lekku 
laid about in the sand as she streach out and touched her toes. ''Hey, Oola...I 
just had a thought''...said the Shadow who was streaching with Oola. 


Oola glaced over her shoulder as she laid on her back and streach out her 
stomach. ''What is it''?...asked Oola to the Shadow. ''Well you see, smugglers 
are space pilots righ''t?...the Shadow said. Oola twisted her body about and 
streached her arms from her body, ''Yes I belileve so, why''?...she asked. 


The Shadow mimiced Oola's streaches, ''I wonder how long has it been since they 
have seen a woman''?...It asked Oola. Oola paused her streaching and looked over 
her shoulder. The smugglers' eyes were full of lust for her naked body. A couple 
of them had their hands on their belts as if they wanted to drill her. 


Oola turned her head away from the smugglers,'' Oh no...what should I 
do''?...she thought to herself. Her lekku were twitching, if she stopped 
streaching then she would be disobeying her master. But if she contiue 
streaching the smugglers could ask for her for a night instead of payment. 


Then she felt the tugged of her leash, she looked up and saw Jabba was beckoning 
her to his side. She quickly got to her sandeled feet and went to his side. 
&quot;So we all agree that I get 70% cut while you guys get 30%.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. The smugglers gave a mumble and all agreed to the terms that Jabba 
negotiened. 


Bib then handed them a data pad each and had them sign it. Once the smugglers 
had left and Bib returned, Jabba had him come to his armrest. 
&quot;'''Bib'''.&quot; &quot;'''Yes, master'''?&quot; &quot;'''Why don't I have 
a band to play for me'''?&quot; Jabba asked Bib. Bib's lekku twitched about his 
neck, &quot;'''Well...I have been looking for one, since the one that you are 
looking for is still in contract for couple more weeks'''.&quot; he said. 


Jabba grumbled as he stroked Oola's lekku, &quot;'''It's too quite in here in my 
throne room. And though that weach that you drill does a good job at the guiter. 
I need more then that to keep my little one happy'''.&quot; he mused. Oola 
looked up at her master, &quot;'''Oola can sing for you, my mighty 
master'''.&quot; she said to Jabba. 


Jabba glaced at Bib, &quot;'''Did you know that she could sing'''?&quot; he 
asked his majordomo. Bib shrugged his shoulders, &quot;'''I believe that she 


just wants to please you master'''.&quot; stated Bib. Jabba gave a grunt then 
turned his attenction to his slave girl. &quot;'''Well you do have a nice 
voice...oh alright sing for me a tune'''.&quot; he commanded. 


Oola smiled and straighted herself upright, she cleared her thort and took a 
breath. ''How about a song that is pleasant to hear''...suggested the Shadow. 
Oola then sang a song about water, the cool refreshing water the uplifts the 
soul and spirit. The water that give life to the deserts, water that gives life 
to all. 


Once Oola was finished with her song, she looked up at her master, 
&quot;'''Did...Oola's song please, master'''?&quot; she asked. Jabba then 
bellowed out a laugh, &quot;'''Ho ho ho! You are just full of surpizes my sweet! 
That was beutiful and now I wish that you sing for me a lulaby'''.&quot; Jabba 
then commanded. 


Oola then sang a lovly lullaby for her master, a song of shifting sands and 
silent stars. She paused and had to ask for some water for her throt. Jabba had 
Bib get her some water, after Oola had some water she contiued her song. Soon 
Jabba was asleep, his hand still held onto Oola's leash. Oola curled up next to 
him and fell asleep as well. 


{Cc 

Oola then woke up she gave a deliacate yawn. She smacked her lips and glaced 
about, the other memebres of Jabba's court were waking up and giving their meal 
orders for Yarna and Jess. Oola scratched her skin underneath her headband.'' I 
wonder when Porcellus will come with master's meal''?...she asked herself. 


''Well soon, from what I remember''...said the Shadow next to Oola. Oola played 
with her leash that was connected to her collar.'' Do you think that master 
likes it when I playfully tug on my leash like this''?...she asked the Shadow. 
The Shadow gave a lazily yawn, ''Yeah he does...he also likes it when you moan 
and groun when you pull''...It stated. 


Oola nodded her head, ''Yeah that is a good suggestion''...she thought. Jabba 
then woke up, he gave a yawn and smacked his lips. Just as he was bring his cup 
for a drink, Oola pawwed at his belly. He glaced down at his dancing girl, 
&quot;'''what'''?&quot; he bellowed. Oola tucked down her chin, &quot;'''Does 
master want Oola to be his cup'''?&quot; she childishly said touch her bottom 
lip. 


Jabba glaced at his cup then back at Oola, he smiled. &quot;'''Oh you are a 
fiesty little one. Open up then'''.&quot; he rumbled holding his cup above 
Oola's mouth. She tilted her head back and openned her lovly mouth and felt the 
liquad being poured in. Jabba then set aside his cup and grip the sides of 
Oola's head 


He brought her up closer to his massive mouth. Oola closed her eyes as her 
master lapped the liquad from between her ruby red lips. Oola gripped her 
master's arms as she waited for master to be finished. After he was done 
drinking, he pushed his tongue into his wimper slave's mouth and felt her teeth. 


Oola found...pleasure in this experince. The heat from earily made her body hot, 
and her lekku enlarged at the tips. Jabba pulled his tongue from Oola's mouth 
and then licked her lips. Oola in responce kissed his tongue as it licked her. 
&quot;'''You have become a very good girl'''.&quot; Jabba rumbed to Oola. 


Oola smiled and rubbed her chest against Jabba's belly. &quot;'''Thank you 
master'''.&quot; she said, Jabba let go of her head and grabbed her by the 
shoulders. He stared into her eyes, she cowarded befored his gaze. He smiled as 
he moved his right hand underneath her chin, &quot;'''Pure spice'''.&quot; he 
rumbled as he kissed his slave girl. 


Oola gave a small moan as she was kissed. She then heard the sound of 
Porcellus's table coming. &quot;Good evening, master.&quot; the chef said as he 
pushed the table along. Oola kepted looking at her master, she wanted to be 
kissed more, she wanted him to be happy with her body. 


&quot;'''Ah, my little one. Time to eat'''.&quot; Jabba rumbled to Oola. Oola 
nodded and did as she was told. She fed Jabba each of the plates, if some sauce 
splashed onto one of her naked breasts. She would offer it to her master, 
&quot;'''Not one drop goes wasted, my lord'''.&quot; she said lustfuly. Jabba 
smiled and would lick the sauce off of Oola's body. 


Once Oola was all done feeding her master, Porcellus offered Oola her bowl. Oola 
took it and then held it in front of Jabba. &quot;'''Will...you hold Oola's bowl 
for her'''?&quot; she asked her master. Jabba smiled, he tossed out the spoon 
from the bowl and held it for Oola to eat from. Oola knelt as she eat from the 
bowl, Jabba's free hand stroking her back. 


Once Oola was done, Jabba tossed the bowl back to the table. Porcellus gave a 
bow and left with the table. Oola licked Jabba's hand, her brown eyes looked up 
at him. Jabba slid his hand down to Oola's breast, he slowly kneaded it. Oola 
closed her eyes and let a moan escape from her lips. 


&quot;'''You are in heat my love'''.&quot; Jabba mused and he held his hand to 


Oola's breast. Oola nodded her head, her body longed for release, to be 
domatinted, to submit to the desires of her master, her lord. Then Bib came and 
wispered something to Jabba, &quot;'''Oh really? Well then have them come 
in'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Bib led a bounty hunter into throneroom. The bounty hunter had a group of 
humanoids in chains behind him. &quot;'''Oh ho ho! Finally, some one found this 
little scums that thought they could swindle me'''.&quot; bellowed Jabba. The 
bounty hunter forced the chain down and made the captives kneel. 


Jabba tighted Oola's leash causing her to give a small cry. &quot;'''You scum 
how dare you think you could steal from me! I will have you die screamming'''! 
&quot; he bellowed. He jerked up Oola's leash and her cries seemed to add to his 
wrath. The captives begged for their lives but Jabba had his guards slap them 
into silence. 


Jabba then turned his attence to the bounty hunter, &quot;'''My friend welcome 
to my palace! I hope that these bantha poops didn't give you too much 
trouble'''.&quot; Jabba joked. Oola took this time to reel her leash off the 
floor, since those captives might be pushed into the pit to be killed. 

&quot; They were no trouble, I just want my money.&quot; said the hunter. 


Jabba tapped his chin, he finger Oola's leash, &quot;'''I shall give 
you...25,000'''&quot; he stated. The bounty hunter shook his head, &quot; The 
bounty that you made said that this group was worth 45.&quot; he said. Jabba 
mumbled something, &quot;'''Well...was that the bounty I posted from this 
group'''?&quot; he asked Bib. The male Twi'lek kneaded his hands together. 


&quot;'''I belevie that we could find something to agree apon'''.&quot; said 
Bib. Jabba narrowed his gaze at Bib, the majordomo quickly tried to talk to the 
bounty hunter. &quot;I am not lowing the price! All I am asking for is to be 
paid for my hard work.&quot; the hunter stated. Bib looked over his shoulder at 
Jabba and shrugged his shoulders. 


&quot;'''Oh come on Bib! Make him lower his price'''!&quot; Jabba angerly 
bellowed at Bib. Oola decided to help out her fellow Twi'lek, she partually 
stood up and wispered into her master's right ear. &quot;'''Master, your pet has 
a suggestion'''.&quot; she softly wisperd. Jabba glared at Oola, &quot;'''What 
is it'''?&quot; he bellowed. 


Oola pulled on the metal joint of her leash, &quot;'''The mighty hunter is 
probility tried from catching those flithy scum. A hot meal and 
some...companionship would lighting his mood'''.&quot; she said to her master. 
Jabba smiled, &quot;'''Ho ho that is a good idea, my sweet. Melina! Go get some 
of the deliacaties from the pit'''.&quot; Jabba bellowed. 


The bounty hunter crossed his arms, &quot;I am not lowering the price! Just give 
me my money!&quot; he said with annocy. But then the girls come from the 
Dancer's Pit, &quot;Oh my...&quot; said the bounty hunter as he saw a parade of 
beutiful girl marched before him. &quot;'''Choose any one of this deliacaties, 
my friend. Stay. Eat a hot meal and watch some entertanment'''.&quot; mused 
Jabba 


The hunter almost went immedantly to the tall Feeorin, Oola could see the lust 
in his eyes as he inspected her. &quot;'''Oh you fancy that one? Why not have a 
better look'''?&quot; mused Jabba. Melina then removed the dress from the 
Feeorin's body. The hunter's eyes bludged as he saw the naked, white body of the 
Feeorin. 


He stroked his chin, &quot;...So I can have this one for the night?&quot; 
&quot;'''Yes'''.&quot; &quot;And a hot meal?&quot; &quot;'''Yes'''.&quot; 
&quot;And enteranment...if I lower my price?&quot; said the hunter. Jabba 
smiled, &quot;'''Yes'''.&quot; he rumbled to the hunter. The hunter tapped his 
chin, &quot;Fine, 25. But I want my hot meal first.&quot; he stated to Jabba. 


Jabba laughted, &quot;'''Ha! A hunter after my own heart'''.&quot; he rumbled. 
Bib paid the hunter his credits, the pig guards grabbed the line of chain 
captives. &quot;'''Now I have plans for you little pieces of bantha 
poop'''.&quot; Jabba maliously said to the captives. Jabba then tapped openned 
the trap door that was in front of his throne. 


&quot;'''Push them in'''!&quot; he bellowed his commanded. Oola was glad that 
she gathered up her leash from the floor. The guards just had to push in one of 
the captives into the gapping hole in the floor and the rest was dragged in. 
Jabba laughted at the hapless captives fell, he them pushed the button the moved 
his throne forward. 


Oola leanned alittle forward to see the pit floor, her master's hand on her 
shoulder. She saw the group of prisnorers roll out from the side of the wall in 
a heap. &quot;'''Ho, ho let us watch some entertanment'''!&quot; bellowed Jabba. 
The captives stumbled over each other when the Rancor appeared. &quot;That's it, 
eat them up!.&quot; bellowed Jabba. 


The Rancor grabbed one of it's &quot;meals&quot; and ate him. The others were 
still chained and danged along the Rancor's mouth. It then grabbed the captives 
that were are the ends of the chain and pulled them apart, snapping the chain. 
Jabba laughted as the Rancor threw the two captives into the metal grate, blood 
exploded up into the air of the throne room. 


Then the Rancor ate the two remaining captives, it once more looked up at Oola 
and Jabba and gave a mighty roar before the grates snapped shut. Jabba rolled 
back his throne, &quot;'''How did you like the entertanment'''?&quot; he asked 
the hunter that brought in the unlucky captives. &quot;I now know not to get on 
your bad side mighty one.&quot; was the hunter's reply. 


Jabba then commanded that an alcove be given to the hunter and his companion. 

Jess and Yarna set up a table for him. Jess then brought up a delious looking 

meal, perfectly cooked meat, hot bread, cold wine-were some of the items that 

were brought to him. The hunter wolfed down the meal, the Feeorin sitting next 
to him looking bored. 


Jabba stroked Oola's back, &quot;'''Be a sweet and dance for me'''.&quot; he 
commanded his favortive dancer. Oola nodded her head, &quot;Yes master.&quot; 
she said as she untied her leash before leaving the throne. Jabba held onto 
Oola's leash as she began to dance, Jess quickly got to playing her guiter for 
Oola's dance. Even the hunter paused his meal as the court watch Oola's beutiful 
dance. 


Oola's naked vevlet, green body glistened with beads of sweat as she danced. Her 
kicks high and the swinging of her hips and lekku made men lusted in their 
hearts for her body. Oola's leash was another part of her body, swinging between 
the dancing slave girl and her master. She playfully whipped her leash that was 
in her hands towards Jabba and came towards him. 


She paused for a moment at the edge of the metal flooring. She then went to her 
knees, she waved her arms in the air. Jabba was drooling, his lust for her 
playfully, engergetic body was great. He reeled in the leash, tighting it with 
the porpuse of pulling her to his side. Oola was jerk forward onto her hands and 
knees. 


She looked up, her eyes wide with exictment, ''Playtime''...she thought to 
herself. She sprang to her feet and pulled back on her leash, she could see 
Jabba becoming exicted. &quot;A'''h! Ah! Not yet! Oh! Master, pull harder! 
Harder'''!&quot; Oola teasly baited her master. Jabba was drooling as he hualed 
his slave girl closer to his throne. 


Oola was easily pulled over the sand covered trap door. Oola arched her body 
back before being jerked forward. She planted one foot then the other on the 


stony lip of her master's dais. Oola jerked back on her leash, he naked body 
struggled to get away. Jabba jerked his slave onto his belly, Oola gave a cry as 
she landed on Jabba's belly. 


She turned around only to be grabbed by the collor by her master's hand. She 
roze trembling, waiting for her master to molest her body, to release the heat 
of her dance. She heard Jabba panting, his lips made that smacking sound. 
&quot;'''T shall have my harem clean you up, for a trip to my privite 
chamber'''.&quot; Jabba slobbered. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;'''Yes master'''.&quot; she nearly moaned. Jabba 
beckoned Melina to take Oola bback to the dancer's pit to be cleanned up. Jabba 
then gave Melina a wink, &quot;'''Everything is going as planned'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. Melina gave a bow and then took Oola away from the throne room. Oola 
did not know what that meant but she was going to his chamber for the night. 


''See...what did I tell you...as long as you submit you will be taken care 
of''...said the Shadow to Oola. Oola nodded her head in silent agreement. The 
other girls of the harem cleanned Oola up as Melina went off to get something. 
Oola's body was cleanned with warm, scented water. Her headband was taken off 
and her brow was rubbed. 


Oola gave a sigh of contentment, ''If she was only a good girl from the 
beganning, Oola would have been satifse''...she thought to herself. Melina came 
back, she did not have anything for Oola to wear, Oola's body was dried and her 
make up was put on her face. ''A perfect mask to hid her fear''...thought Oola 
to herself. 


Oola then went outside of the Pit, as soon as she turnned the corner she let out 
a gasp and tried to run away. The entire passaway was lined with the palace 
guards, &quot;No, no don't run. Don't run, master want to show you his 
trust.&quot; said Melina to the shaking Twi'lek. Oola had her arms about her 
body, last night was still very fresh in her mind. 


&quot;Walk.&quot; commanded Melina, Oola did not respond for a couple of 
seconds. She took a step then another, the guards just stood there. Oola was 
puzzle, she had thought they once they saw her naked body again they would start 
humping her like a wild pack of animals. &quot;Master trusts you, he protects 
you. If you betray his trust, the guards will gladly take you back to the 
barracks.&quot; stated Melina. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Master trusts Oola, she will be a good girl.&quot; 
she said. Oola and Melina then walked along the passaway lined with guards. Oola 
was trembling as she came back up to the throneroom. Yarna and Jess were waiting 
for Oola and Melina, &quot;Oh good you made it.&quot; said Jess with a smile. 


Yarna then gave Oola a bowl of pasteries, &quot;These are for master.&quot; she 
said. Oola held onto the bowl as she went into the elevertor with Melina. Oola 
stood in silence as they arrived at master's privtie chamber. Melina then typed 
in the code for the massive doors. &quot;Be a good girl and make master 
happy.&quot; she snarked to the trembling Twi'lek. 


Oola nodded her head as she entered the darkness of her master' chamber. She got 
a spot in the middle when the door closed behind her, Be a good girl...she 
thought to herself as she went to her knees. She held the bowl above her head 
and tucked her chin. She heard her master slide off of his bed and come towards 
her. 


Oola was shaking as she felt Jabba take a pastery and ate it. She held the bowl 
with trembling hands as he ate ever single one of the pasiterys. Jabba then took 
the bowl and tossed it aside, Oola folded her hands on her lap and waited for 
her master's touch. &quot;'''Have you learned your lesson, slave'''?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. 


&quot;'''Yes, master. Oola has learned to never disobey your wishes'''.&quot; 
Oola said. Jabba let out a rumbling sigh, Oola heard him picking something up. 
Oola fliched as the object landed in her lap, it was her dancing costume. 
&quot;'''You have regained my trust, here is your fish net costume 
back'''.&quot; he rumbled. Oola was extatic, ''I have my costume back oh 
yes''!...she though to herself. 


Oola was about to put it on when the Shadow nudged her, ''Do you think that you 
should put it on in front of master''?...it warnned Oola. Oola paused and 
thought of the Shadow's warnning. &quot;'''wWhy are you not putting on your 
costume, my sweet mint'''?&quot; asked Jabba. Then it dawn on Oola what was 
happening. 


&quot;'''Oh master, Oola thanks you for the gift of clothing. But does she need 
it here? She is here to please you and give you an offering of fleash'''.&quot; 
she said. Jabba's chuckles then turned to laughter. &quot;'''Ah you have 
learnned so much in this short time. If you had put on your costume, I would 
have ripped it off and you would have gone naked for another time'''.&quot; he 
rumbled. 


&quot;'''But becuase you have though of my needs before yours. I shall give you 
a special reward'''.&quot; Jabba bellowed. Oola set aside her costume and gazed 
into the darkness, &quot;'''What gift does her master, give to Oola'''?&quot; 
she asked. Then the lights were turnned on, not too bright but enought to see 
the room. 


Oola then saw her master before here, he towered over he kneeling form. She kept 
her head down at the ground until Jabba lifted her chin, &quot;'''This is my 
gift to you, unlike so many others. You can see me, you do not have to wander in 
the darkness but you can come to the light. You can struggle in the light of 
love and submit on the bed of pleasures'''.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola had tears in her eyes,'' He loves Oola...he allows her to see him and to 
give him pleasure in the light rather then sumble in the darkness''...she 
thought to herself. Jabba then slid back onto his bed, holding onto Oola's 
leash. Jabba then tighted it and he licked his lips, ''He wants Oola to behave 
like a maidan, before falling into the bed of submission''...Oola thought to 
herself. 


Oola then leap to her feet and tried to run only to be jerk back towards her 
master. She grabbed onto her leash as she was pulled towards him. Her eyes wide 
with fear and she struggled with all her streaght. But Jabba was stronger, he 
wanted this. He wanted to watch the struggle of a naked girl before him. 


Jabba licked his lips as he reeled in another leaght of Oola's leash. 
&quot;'''That's it! Fight, struggle, beg, plead. Show me that you are alive, 
show me that you want to resist before you submit'''!&quot; he rumbled jerking 
on her leash. When she had time, Oola pulled off her headband and flung it 
aside, she then lowered herself and pulled off her sandels. 


Her naked breasts heaved in as she struggled on her leash. Oola spread out her 
legs trying to brace herself. She gave a cry as she was pulled up onto the bed 
of her delifelment. Jabba then jerked the leash down, making Oola go to her 
knees. Oola tried to crawl away but her master grabbed her by the collor. 


Oola froze, her body trembling at her master's control. She could feel his free 
hand began to stroke her naked back, she could feel the drool drip down on her 
buttocks. &quot;'''That is good, you have learnned to submit to my 
touch'''.&quot; he rumbled. Jabba then moved his free hand underneath Oola's 
waist feeling the petals of her body's flower. 


Oola gave a moan, her lekku became enlarged and sensitive. Jabba began to lift 
her up, Oola struggled like a lover. She grinded her hips and buttocks against 
Jabba's belly. She felt Jabba's chin pass her as his tongue slid between her 


legs. She gave a lusty, wanton groan as she slid into her master's mouth. She 
gave and offering of spice from her body on the forthteeth night of her 
captivty.</text> 
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Jabba's Palace - Present 


The palace of Jabba the Hutt slept. The throne room, normally filled with the 
loud boisterous sounds of celebration, was eerily quiet save for the howling 
winds of Tatooine outside. Jabba, himself, slept peacefully on his thrown passed 
out from drink and spice, drool and slime spilling from the corners of his agape 
mouth as faint gurgling noises and rank air escaped. Other members of the court 
also remained in the throne room passed out from drugs or exhaustion, asleep 
were they had fallen the night before. The dregs lay littered about the room 
along with the guards and other employed muscle that could not resist the 
partyaoos promise of drink and sex. 


Only one member of the court remained awake, unable to find sleep despite her 
exhausted state. Her body sore and fatigued, her limbs deadened by the 
performance she had given just hours before, the beautiful girl who shared 
Jabbaaouous throne still could not rest as she lay against the slugaouos body. She 
stood out in stark contrast as she lay before the repulsive obesity of her 
huttese master, golden hair flowing down her shoulders and her skin pale so that 
it almost glowed in the dim light. 


Her lovely features were soft and relaxed as she tried to find rest, but sleep 
was the furthest thing from her mind. For her, tonight would mark the end of the 
first month she had spent in this palace; a month spent pleasing Jabba and his 
guests in every way imaginable. 


Her stomach churned at the thought. It seemed like a life time ago since she had 
been first forced to crawl to her masteraous disgusting side and even longer 
since she could remember a time where there had been no collar around her neck. 
Just a month ago she had been known as Liza, but in this place even her name had 
been taken away from her. Now she was known simply as aookankheeaoo a term that 
meant aoolovely slaveaoo in her maseraous disgusting tongue. Liza shivered in 
remembrance at how he had forced her to repeat her new title over and over again 
for hours while he brutally ravished her. 


aoowWhat are you again pretty one?a&on0 His voice had boomed over her, 
aooY..your kankhee masterao; your devoted kankheeaoo 


Liza shook her head and fought the wave of emotions and tears that had built all 
throughout her month in this hellish palace. 


Finally giving up on sleep she opened her eyes, lifting herself from the sparse 
cushions that littered Jabbaaouous throne. Her mouth was dry and her throat felt 
sore so she was momentarily gladdened to see that a small pool of water remained 
in the dish that Jabba kept for her at the far end of his throne. 


Slowly she eased herself from her masteraoos side and began to edge herself 
towards to opposite end of the stone slab, holding the leash attached to her 
collar to keep its links from clamoring together. Even as Liza moved onto her 
knees abd began to think it was safe to quicken her pace, she was suddenly 
tugged backwards onto Jabbaaous bulging, oily stomach. 


aooRestless are we little one?aoo Jabba rumbled looking down on her with hungry 
orange eyes. aooSo am I.@aoo 


Liza felt the cool touch of the tip of Jabbaaous scaly tail against her thigh, 
the muscular appendage worming its way excitedly between her legs. Despair 
filled her knowing her masteraoos member desired the slit in her costume, cut 
between her legs as to leave her bare to his desires. 


aouoPlease Master.a&ono Liza begged quietly aooYour kankhee is still sore from last 
nightao | aoa 


aooDonaoot worry my pet, Iaooll be gentleaoo Jabba said with a chuckle 4ooJust 
remember to be quiet so as to not wake my guests. 4noo 


With that the hutt lord thrust into her, Liza barely able to hold back her cries 
as the large tail twisted deep inside her. She clenched her eyes and bit her lip 
as tears welled in her eyes, unable to stop a few choked sobs. 


Slowly Jabbaaouous thrusts found their rhythm; Liza giving in and opening her legs 
wide to accept her masteraous affections. As his wrinkled hand slid down into 
her costume, groping and pawing at her pert breasts, Liza allowed her tears to 
fall. As they ran down her cheek, swearing her suggestive make-up, she forced 
her mind elsewhere, looking back to a time she was free from the slugaonos 
clutches when her fate as a slave had first been sealedan} 


==Part 2 - Coruscant 6 months Earlier== 


Liza swirled around the gleaming pole at the center of the circular stage, 
hugging it close to her body with her long slender legs. She moved to the loud 
bumping rhythm of the music in the club the flashing lights shimmering off the 
glistening sheen of sweat and glitter that covered her, excluding the minute 
amount that was covered in clothing. 


Eyes closed her shimmering gold hair spun gracefully around, grazing over the 
luscious curves that rocked and bounced hypnotically before the drooling crowd 
that pressed close around her stage. Dressed in little more than scant leggings 
that adhered to her skin and a string like thong, the rest of her costume had 
long since been cast aside throughout the earlier part of her striptease. Now 
the pink skin of her hard nipples and the flushed cheeks of her ass waved 
enticingly for her audience who stared up with hungry eyes and slack jaws as 
they calling up rudely at her. 


Liza tried to hide her disgust at the crude sounds and suggestions from the 
crowd, their depravity seemingly unsatisfied with just seeing her naked and 
dancing for their pleasure. Scaly hands and tentacles reached out towards her 
seeking for a brush of her naked flesh some with bills grasped in their hands to 
try to entice her closer. 


For Liza this was just another night at the aooTwirling Twiaoolekaoo, and one 
that she hoped would end soon. 


She had come to work here 2 years ago when she had first turned 18, running away 


from the broken home she had grown up in. It had been something she planned on 
for years, having been brought to the club several times by her father during 
his drunken stupors. It was this habit that had eventually compelled him to pick 
a fight with a Whipid mercenary that had relieved his head from his shoulders. 


The owner of the Twirling Twiaoolek, a grubby looking human named Reelo had all 
been too happy to accept her into his collection of dancersao; as long as he got 
a large portion of the money she made during her performances. 


Liza slowed her spinning, resting her hands against the pole staring out over 
the massive crowd of debased criminals and perverts of almost a dozen species. 
Looking from her vantage point she could see the other dancers with their own 
stages and audiences throughout the large dark room. She could see that her 
audience was the largest as it was on most nights, having become the star 
attraction among Reeloaous Circus of Whores in recent months. 


Her beautiful blonde hair and curvaceous body had garnered her many admirers 
among the scum of the lower-districts of Coruscant. Despite this she still made 
very little money, with Reelo taking most of her earnings, barely leaving her 
enough for her small apartment. She truly felt trapped in this life but she 
could think of many worse alternatives. Every night in the shady slums of the 
district Liza saw woman whoring themselves on the streets or girls with collars 
around their necks at the beck and call of the cruel monsters they were forced 
to call master. She could not think of a worse fate. 


Knowing she would need to make most of her money on tips, Liza refocused on her 
task and gave the crowd a brilliant smile before stepping back to the center of 
the stage. Liza rubbed her lithe body against the sleek shaft, her pale breasts 
enfolding it as she squatted to her black high-heeled pumps, watching her 
audience drool as she stood back up, licking the shining pole with her soft pink 
tongue. 


As she stood she spun around, her golden hair swinging around her slender 
figure. Her gorgeous ass facing the drooling clubbers, she bent over and spread 
her luscious legs wide giving them a perfect view of her pubic mound, pressed 
tightly against the fabric of her black g-string flossed between her firm ass- 
cheeks. She swayed her flushed cheeks, wiggling her ass as the enticed crowd 
moved closer some reaching for grab and stroke, slipping bills into the scant 
clothing she wore. She felt fingers and hands graze her lower lips as credits 
were jammed into her thong. Liza felt herself shiver in revolution but kept her 
eyes closed and continued to moan and beg for more like a cheap slut, knowing 
that every filthy caress meant another credit that would go to her escape from 
the filthy underbelly of Coruscant. 


With her garters and g-string stuffed with bills, Liza pulled away from the edge 
of the stage, much to the disappointment of the grasping hands who tried to pull 
her back. Eventually she made it from their reach standing up straight, happy to 
feel the comforting weight of credits now around her waist. With the amount of 
money she was making now she was sure she could make enough to get off planet in 
a week or so and finally put this horrible place far behind her. 


Her performance completed she brought her hand to her lips and blew a kiss out 
to her aonadoringaoo fans who went wild and called for more. Perhaps on another 
night she would have indulged them, but tonight she could see the end in sight. 
aooGet a good lookaoo She thought as she strutted from the stage aooIt might be 
the last time you get to see any of me again. 4oo 

From the shadowy private a box in one of the club two glowing orange eyes 
watched hungrily as the blonde beauty on stage finished her arousing 
performance. Dozens of empty drinks littered across the broad table, splattered 
with slime from the lips of the massive creature that lay across the now soiled 
seats. Kobar the Hutt had made himself quite comfortable for the last several 
hours, watching dancers move on and off their stages, dancing and discarding 
their many exotic costumes. Still out of all the gorgeous females that degraded 


themselves above the throng of people, the hutt only had eyes for one. 


He hummed in appreciation as the lovely blonde dancer swayed her shapely hips as 
she moved down the archway of her platform. The cheers filled the room and in 
acknowledgement to her admirers the she gave one last suggestive smile and blew 
a kiss to her audience before disappearing off stage. Kobar felt his tail 
writhed at the last glimpse of her shapely ass before she went behind the 
curtain, leaving him, like the rest of her audience wanting more. Much more. 


€aooSo what do you think?aoo0 The short, garishly dressed man beside the hutt 
asked. The small human sat close to the slugaoos massive form obviously 
extremely uncomfortable with his proximity to the gangster. When he spoke the 
tremor in his voice and sweat dripped from his brow only adding to Kobaraouos 
growing amusement. 


aooCalm yourself Reelo,@o0 Kobar said soothingly as his large black tongue 
rolling a fresh coat of slime across his crusty lips aooYour selection is more 
than satisfactory. 4oo 


Reelo sat up at Kobaraoos apparent approval aooThen where can I find my 
daughter?@o0 He asked anxiously. 


The huttaoos smile faded somewhat at the mention of business and by the look on 
Reeloaous face he could see he immediately regretted his over eagerness. Years 
ago when Reelo had first opened the aooTwirling Twiaoolekaoo he had taken a loan 
from Kobar to help pay for the start-up of what he believed would be a 
profitable business in the lower districts. 


Unfortunately it was not nearly as lucrative as Reelo had hoped, and the human 
had found himself struggling to pay back the large number of credits he owed to 
Kobar. When his debt had amassed to unacceptable level, Kobar had been forced to 
take action to ensure he would see a return on his investment. He had his men 
kidnap the bar owners only daughter, a very young and very pretty flame haired 
girl, for the hutt to keep as collateral until the remainder of Reeloaouos debt 
had been paid. 


Kobar smiled at the thought of Reeloaous daughter, who had been a virgin when 
she had first been brought to him. Now no connotation of &quot;virgin&quot; 
could ever be used to describe the once chaste girl again, and the hutt wondered 
if her father would even recognize her once she was returned to him. Even now 
she waited chained and naked to his bed, awaiting his return to once again begin 
her degradation. 


It had been his way of incentivizing the club owner to hurry in his payments, 
sending holos to Reelo of his daughteraouos time in his palace, serving as his 
personal slave and attendant. It had become a sick game for him; finding 
degrading acts for the innocent girl to perform for his pleasure knowing that 
soon they would be seen by her protective father. To say the least Reelo had 
been very quick to respond with a way he could pay Kobar back. 


Reelo had offered one of his dancers as a way to pay off the surmounting amount 
of credits he owed. While he did not own any of the girls that worked for him, 

the club owner believed his relationship with his dancers would allow for easy 

capture and without casting suspicion Kobaraouos dealings in Coruscant. 


Kobar had agreed on the condition he would be allowed to see the dancer Reelo 
had chosen to perform, to ensure the quality of slave he would be receiving. 
After watching this human named Liza during her dance, Kobar had indeed decided 
to free the manaoos daughter, but that didnaoot mean he didnaoot want to enjoy 
watching him sweat a little longer. 


As he stared angrily at the perspiring man as he tried to make a fumbling 
apology, one of the twiasoolek waitresses from the bar came to the table and 
momentarily turned Kobaraoos attention elsewhere. 


The shapely servant was clad in little more than a scandalously short skirt, its 
frills barely reaching past her waist and leaving half of her ass to waggle for 
the view of the patrons as she walked among them. When she leaned forward to 
place the drinks on the table Kobar casually glanced up to see other guests, 
their eyes wide at the perfect view of her upraised backside that they were 
fortunate enough to recieve. 


The twiaoolek nervously bent over to place another tray of drinks before Kobar, 
her pretty face cast demurely downward as to avoid the huttaoos gaze, her loose 
top allowed her breasts to hang low. As the silk cloth strained to contain its 
heavy burden, it gave the slug a perfect view of her deep, alluring cleavage 
while her areolas peeked from the top of her low hem-line. His eyes were wide as 
he stared with unashamed intensity, reaching forward as she placed the drink 
downs and brushing her breasts as he grabbed one of the glass cups. The serving 
girl gasped in shock and the hutt rumbled in pleasure making sure to graze her 
wonderfully soft bosom again as he lifted the drink from the table. 


As the hutt pulled his hand away to drink, the pink twiaoolek straightened and 
bowed again (much to Kobaraoos delight) and then hurriedly turned to leave. 
Kobar watching hungrily as her skirt shifted, gazing longingly at exposed pink 
flesh bouncing beneath her skirt. 


Throughout this Reelo said nothing, not wanting to disrupt or cause any other 
disturbances for the creature that held his daughters life in his hands. Finally 
as the girl disappeared into the crowd 4aooThrow in the pink twiaoolek and Iaooll 
ensure that your daughter is back with you by the end of the day tomorrow.aoo He 
rumbled continuing to look for the girlaoos bright pink skin amongst the throng 
of visitors. 


Relief flooded through him but Reelo attempted to not let it show, not wanting 
to offend the hutt as he had earlier. AaooTa@ooll go make the transaction ready 
then. The two girls will be waiting for you at your craft.4oo 


aooThey had better be. For your daughteraoos sake.aono Kobar wheezed, chuckling 
as the humanaoos face paled and he moved quickly to prepare his side of the 
bargain. 


With the sniveling bar owner tending to his debts, Kobar was left in the booth 
alone feeling quite well with how todays dealings had gone. While he would 
certainly miss the reluctant company of Reeloaoos rather pretty daughter, 
especially the torment he could inflict on the puny humanoid man, he believed 
the blonde and the twiaoolek would be more than an adequate substitute. 


It was unfortunate he wouldnaoot get to enjoy the blonde for long. He had plans 
for her that did not include her remaining his slave. She would be serving 
another hutt, one who would certainly appreciate his generous gift. 


Smiling at the thought Kobar called his head of security to begin plans for the 
long trip to Tatooine. 


==Part 3== 
Back to the Present - Jabba's Palace 


Liza thrust her face into one of the cushions of the throne, unable to hold back 
her screams any longer. Her cries were muffled as she bit into the tear stained 
cloth, her body quivering as she experienced her third orgasm of the night. As 
her warm insides squirmed around Jabba's thick tail-member, held tight by the 
blonde slaves lithe legs, her master was unable to hold back his pleasure. A low 
burbling grown rose over Liza's writhing form and the slave closed her eyes and 
gripped his tail tighter in preparation for what she Knew would come. 


The submissive girl felt the warm splash as her master spilt his seed inside 


her, filling the deepest part of her body. Her breath caught in her chest, the 
velvet soft skin of her breasts puffing out against Jabba's molesting hand as 
she twisted and bucked with his appendages last spasaming moments, pumping more 
inside her than she thought her body could take. 


More and more of the foul liquid came from the undulating anatomy, eventually 
overflowing from her loosened hole. As the sticky substance was poured inside, 
her exhausted mind wondered how the hutt produced so much. &quot;He rapes me at 
least three times a day and several times with the other girlsao;&quot; She 
mused silently thinking back and her master's daily sexual habits, &quot;and yet 
he always seems to have gallons of the sludge to dump inside us.&quot; Liza was 
once again glad that the hutt lord kept a harem of slaves, as she was unsure she 
could survive catering to Jabba's voracious appetites by herself. 


Finally the tail stopped it's thrashing laying limp and relaxed inside her, 
leaving only the sounds of Liza's post-coital whimpers and Jabba's deep wheezing 
breaths. 


Liza felt the throbbing organ slide slowly out from between her legs, pulling 
free with an audible pop, much to her apparent disgust. She heard the contented 
sigh of her master but she kept her face buried in the cushion, unable to look 
upon the disgusting creature she had just given and received pleasure from. With 
a deep chuckle Jabba whispered dully &quot;Good pet&quot;, while proceeding to 
wipe his tail across her firm buttocks, the remnant of their lovemaking sticking 
to the thin costume and smearing across it. 


Shivering as the filth soaked through her clothes, Liza took a breath and sat up 
somewhat shakily. Looking up she pursed her lips teasingly and prepared the 
rehearsed speech all slaves were trained to give after a session with the hutt. 
&quot; Thank you for using this slave's bodyao;&quot; She began only to find that 
words had fallen deaf ears. The slug had already returned to his slumbering 
state, his deep snoring filling the courtroom and rising over her submissive 
voice. 


She sighed in disappointment and then berated herself for hoping for any sort of 
kindness or appreciation from her revolting master. &quot;What were you 
expecting anyway?&quot; Liza thought &quot;A pat on the head and some milk in 
your bowl for being such a ‘good pet'&quot;? No Liza's only reward for her 
obedience was another day away from the wampa pit. 


Her skin went cold at the thought of the monstrous creature that lived beneath 
the throne room. Liza had watched it feed several times, heard the screams from 
the grate as Jabba and his cronies watched the horrific scenes below. Her 
master's tail was certainly a preferable fate. 


Liza tried not to think about the pit below but could not help but remember the 
last girl who had found the hutt lords disfavor after she had failed to swallow 
their master's 'gift'. The poor chiss girl had not been so lucky as to receive a 
quick death, and Liza had been unable to watch as the wampa had attempted to 
mate the screaming slave, something that Jabba had found particularly amusing. 
The girls scream had gone on for several hours before Jabba had bored with the 
perverse and brutal show and had the grate covered to silence the screams. It 
was not till the next day when they removed the cover to discover the slave's 
fate, finding that the ice beasts hunger had gotten the better of him and all 
that remained were the splintered bones and the metal collar that had once hung 
around the once beautiful girl's neck. 


Thinking that she too could one day share the same grisly end left Liza's mouth 
dry, reminding her of how thirsty she truly was. Glancing over to the far end of 
the dais she was glad to see her bowl had remained undisturbed, the small clear 
pool of water still waiting in the small ceramic dish. Wincing slightly at the 
soreness and pain between her legs, she slowly crawled to the edge of the 
throne. For a moment she considered bringing the bowl to her lips, to drink like 
a sentient creature rather than some domesticated beast. She glanced around 


nervously, and while everyone in the throne room seemed asleep it was impossible 
to tell who was watching. 


Deciding it was better not to take the risk of being seen, she dipped her head 
low and began to lap at the refreshing and cool water. &quot;Even when no one is 
watching I act the part of Jabba's pet.&quot; Liza thought defeatidly moving her 
tongue across the reflective surface of the water. Still if one particular 
sadistic denizen told the hutt of her failure to follow the rules he set for his 
slavesao; the punishment would indeed be harsh. 


The water, however, felt wonderful as it slid down her soar and dry throat. 
Drinking half the bowl she still felt the pang of thirst but Liza held herself 
from finishing what remained. She knew she would not receive any fresh drinking 
water until noon the next day and the she would need what was left for the 
morning, especially 


Sitting up Liza felt another sharp jab of pain from her abused crotch. She 
clutched at the unseen discomfort inside her, moaning softly with the pain that 
always came with multiple sessions with her disgusting master. Liza needed sleep 
for the coming day of service to her hutt owner and with the growing pain it 
would be next to impossible to find rest. 


Reluctantly she reached beneath one of the pillows near Jabba's tail, feeling 
inside a small crack in the thrones stone surface. After several moments of 
searching her fingers finally grazed something cool and metallic and smiling she 
pulled the round object from her hiding spot. 


Bacta gel. A small container of the blue healing substance, only half full after 
several weeks of use. The container had been a gift from her friend and fellow 
slave, Kiska, and she kept it hidden in fear that Jabba might take it away. It 
was her only true possession and for a pleasure slave it was perhaps the most 
priceless commodity available. 


Quietly the blonde slave unscrewed the top and dipped two fingers inside, 
extracting a small glob of the gel. Gingerly she reached between her legs, a 
small gasp escaping as the numbing substance was placed over her sensitive lips. 
Immediately Liza felt immense relief, the bacta soothing her pain and working to 
heal her abused body. 


As she worked more into her body Liza felt the product of her master's last 
orgasm ooze from her, coating her fingers and running down the inside of her 
thighs. She groaned in revolution and tried to hold down the bile that was 
working its way up her throat, continuing to slide her fingers inside her moist 
slit, trying to cover as much as possible with the gel. 


After she had lathered her nether regions with as much of the cream as possible 
she quickly wiped her fingers onto the throne, not caring that later her master 
would likely force her to clean the mess with her tongue. Looking down at 
herself, covered in slime and her owner's fluids, Liza knew that the hutt would 
require her to be washed the following morning. 


&quot;At least I'll get to see Kiska&quot; She thought, trying to remain 
optimistic. Kiska always found a way to come to the throne room when Liza needed 
to be bathed, coming to support her and remind her she was not alone in this 
ordeal. Visiting with her friend almost made up for being publicly washed while 
the entirety of the throne room gawked over her wet and glistening body. 


The pain had dissipated somewhat and her body finally readjusting to its 
exhausted state. At the edge of the throne she rested against her master's 
powerful tail, not caring that it had only moments ago ravaged her. Closing her 
eyes and leaning her head back she finally began to feel the darkness of 
unconsciousness lap at her tired mind. Her thoughts drifted back to how she was 
first brought to this place. She dreamed that night, imagining in the how many 
countless ways her life could have been different. 


==Part 4== 


Lizaaoos slowly opened her eyes, her eyelashes fluttering together as she 
transitioned groggily to a wakeful state. As they finally came open she winced 
and immediately squeezed them closed again, finding herself looking straight 
into an intensely bright light overhead. 


She tried to lift her hand to cover her eyes but suddenly found her wrist 
restrained by something rough and leather tight around her wrists. She tried her 
other arm, and then her legs, finding them similarly bound. Lizaaouos breaths 
became quick as she writhed against the bonds, trying to rise from the cool 
metal surface she was laid on, twisting desperately but only succeeding in 
tightening the restraints. The light continued to bear down overhead and she 
found herself unable to discern her surroundings. Her dazed mind struggled to 
remember where she had been and what she had done the night before. 


Panic and adrenaline began to pump through her, and she squinted through the 
light trying to find any sense of where she was. As she searched she suddenly 
saw a dim shadow move in the intense light, a silhouette a short distance away. 
Opening her lips and finding her voice weak she called out to the shadow 

aoo Helpao ; me.@oo 


The silhouette stopped at her quiet plea and turned, moving close and leaning 
over Lizaaous spread eagle body. It momentarily blocked the source of the light 
overhead, finally allowing her eyes to focus and adjust. Blinking away the tears 
the image before her was fuzzy at first but slowly became clear. 

Finally able to see her body stiffened in shock, finding herself face to face 
with the metallic features of a droid. Its inhuman face stared blankly at her, 
its glowing eyes locked with hers. 


After several moments it broke its gaze, its robotic pupils sliding down across 
the rest of her form. As Liza followed its gaze she saw a lovely female body 
devoid of clothing, legs spread wide and pert breasts rising and falling with 
the womenaoos quick excited breaths. It took several moments for her groggy mind 
to catch up to the fact that it was her own body she was staring at. 


Fear pulsed within her. aooWhat happened last night?aoo But no matter how she 
strained she could not remember past her last performance at the Twirling 
Twiaoolek. aooI was going backstage whenao} when..aoo She banged the back of her 
head against the table in frustration immediately regretting it as sparks of 
pain erupted from her skull. 


aooNow now, we donaoot want you hurting yourself.aoo A taunting voice came from 
behind her aooDonaoot make us bind your head as well. 

The metal table beneath her began to rise and the droid that had been examining 
her stepped back and away. As it rose it rotated, turning her slowly towards the 
source of the voice, allowing her to view the room she had been unable to see 
before. 


The space, as Liza was surprised to find, was what appeared to be a large 
medical bay with multiple tables like hers spaced evenly among the room. Its 
sterile white dA@cor reminded her eerily of the hospital she had spent a short 
time in after suffering severe injuries during one of her fatheraoos drunken 
binges. She reflexively cringed at the harsh memory of her experience with the 
aoophysiciansaoo at the shady clinic who had been more than willing to take 
advantage of the injured girl that had been left under their care. 


Liza, however, had only a moment to take in her surrounding before the table 
brought her directly before the rooms other occupant. 


She recognized him as a member of the Neimodian species having known several 
members that had been frequent visitors at the club. Tall, green, and slender he 
wore the plain white scrubs of a surgeon, a data pad held loosely at his side. 


Standing back he stroked his chin, and as he stared Liza could not help but feel 
like she was being appraised, examined like a piece of cattle before being sent 
to market. As a smug grin cut a across his wide face, it was obvious that he 
was pleased with what he saw. 


aooHmmao; the Master is correct; you will make a fine gift.aoo He murmured, his 
red bulbous eyes looking hungrily over her uncovered body. 


Liza was used to having men look at her in this way, but helpless and bound she 
found her face begin to flush shame. Before she had guards and bouncers from the 
club to protect her from customers who got too aoohands onaoo during her time on 
stage. Here, however, there was nothing that could stop the Neimodian from 
satisfying whatever sick fantasies lay behind his gleaming stare. Whatever had 
happened and whatever hospital she was at now, she was now at the mercy of this 
creature. This was how it was to be young and beautiful in the lower sectors of 
Coruscant. 


She waited her lips trembling for her captor to come close, Knowing she would be 
unable to stop him from taking the pleasures he desired from her vulnerable 
body. But he did not move, not even to touch her, instead standing and 
continuing to examine her with a critical eye. He looked over to t the droid and 
it obediently brought him another data pad that he began to review. Finally 
Liza found the courage to speak. 


aooW..where am I.aon0 She said her mouth feeling like it was full of wool as she 
tried to talk. She wondered how long had she had been asleep and what could have 
happened to where her memory had simply vanished. 


The doctor gave an uninterested glance from his data pad, ignoring her question 
as his long fingers flicked across the screen. aooGoodao; Goodaoo He murmured 
turning his attention instead towards the robotic assistant who remained in the 
clinic. aooThe surgery seems to have gone quite well,&oo he said to the droid. 
aooThere wonaoot be any more need for your services.aoo At the doctors dismissal 
the droid gave a small bow before exiting the small room. 


As the droid left the room, music and laughter filtered in came from outside 
before it was silenced by the sealing of the door. Liza thought she heard female 
scream. More and more she was beginning to doubt she was in a lower district 
hospital. 


aooPlease what is going on?@o0 Liza croaked her voice hoarse and cracked. 
aooYou said there was surgery, Was I hurt?aoo She felt tears sliding down her 
cheeks. She hadnaoot realized she had been crying. 


This finally got the doctors attention and he looked up in surprise for a moment 
before bursting out with laughter. Liza watched, stunned, still unable to 
determine his intentions towards her. 


aooNo, pretty one you were not injured.aoo He chuckled as he stepped closer to 
her aooNo we just had to make some improvements to prepare you for your new 
owner .aoo 


Lizaaoos body stiffened at the mention of an @ooOwneraono. She tried to convince 
herself that it was a slip of the tongue or a word that didnaoot translate well 
from Neimodian to basic. 


aooOwner?@oo0 Liza asked softly, still hoping that the surgeon had somehow 
misspoken. 


The Neimodian frowned at the questioning slave, obviously no longer mused by her 
inquiries. aooYes your new owner, Kobar the Hutt.4oo 


Hearing the name Lizaaoos eyes went wide with recognition. She had heard it only 
once before, on the last night at the aooTwirling Twiaoolekaoo when Reelo had 


addressed the girls in the changing room. aonA special guest is going to be 
watching tonight.aoo He had told them aouoSo be sure to be on your best 
behavior. @oo 


Reelo had been reluctant to tell them who, but after some pestering from some of 
the more curious girls he had finally relented. aooKobar.aoo He had muttered as 
he left to rejoin the club aooKobar the Hutt.4oo 


More of what happened the night before began to become clear, her memory slowly 
returning. Liza remembered dancing on stage when her turn had come, and at one 
point spotting the disgusting Hutt known as Kobar at the edge of throng of 
onlookers that had flocked to her stage. She remembered the repulsion she had 
felt at the way he had stared at her; somehow more unnerving than the countless 
other degenerates that had been watching her performance. 


aooThen afteraojafteraoo Liza thought as she struggled again with her lagging 
memory. It took only moment, however, for more of what she had lost last night 
to come rushing back to her. 


After her show, while she had been changing back into her street clothes in the 
dressing room, she had been called to Reeloaous office to discuss business. At 
first she had thought he was going to try and convince her not to quit the club, 
as she had told several other dancers that this was going to be her last 
performance at the aooTwirlng Twiaoolekaoo. 


Instead she had found him waiting with a bottle of Corellian Ale, ready to 
celebrate her departure with a few final glasses of the expensive drink. Liza 
had been slightly suspicious but while Reelo was harsh in the terms of pay, he 
had always been relatively kind to the dancers that he employed. She had brushed 
her worries aside and sat with him to enjoy her last moments at the club. 


She remembered accepting a cup and taking a sip, looking up to find Reelo 
staring at her intently, his eyes wide and his face almost ashen white. She had 
been about to ask what was wrong when her vision had begun to blur and her body 
began to lose its balance. The last thing she remembered was the dull pain of 
crashing onto the floor and then hearing Reeloaous quiet apologies just before 
she lost consciousness. 


aooHe.. he drugged me and then he sold me!@o0u The realization hit her so hard 
that it seemed to Knock the air from her chest and she suddenly found it very 
difficult to breathe. She had come so close to freedom, from escaping her 
horrible existence on Coruscant, to now find herself as a slave to some horrible 
monstrosity was too much too bear. After her fatheraouos death she had promised 
herself that she would never cry again, but now her resolve broke and she began 
to weep uncontrollably. 


aooYou shouldnaoot over worry yourself.aoo The Doctor said with a sly grin as he 
placed the data pad aside and reached out touch the lovely flesh that had been 
teasing him since she had arrived. aonAdjusting to the life of a hutt slave is 
hard but with some of the improvements weaoove made today you should transition 
quite nicely.4oo 


aooNo..No Pleaseao; Ohhhhaoo Liza tearfully begged as his hands ran over her 
smooth skin, his touch sending a shockwaves through her body. At the sudden 
burst of pleasure her protests caught in her throat and only a small moan 
escaped. aooWhat is wrong with me?aoo She thought, unable to control the intense 
sensation now moving over her. 


The Neimodian chuckled and pulled his hands from her thigh, his face filled with 
vile satisfaction. Breathing deeply she recovered enough to speak aoolaoom no 
slave! @oo 


aooWell thataoos no longer up to you to decideaoo He said with a shrug aooAnyway 
we donaoot want all this fine work to go to waste do we.4aoo 


He lifted his hand again, this time his fingers moving between her legs to brush 
lightly against the moistened lips of her sex. Her eyes went wide at this simple 
touch, the sensation much stronger than before and this time she was unable to 
contain herself. 


aooAhh, ahhhh!@ooLiza screamed, her voice high and sensual as a massive orgasm 
struck her, the quick but intense feeling leaving her quivering against the 
table. Her arms strained against the leather cuffs around her wrists before she 
felt a warm splash against her thighs. Her limbs then went numb and she hung 
limply in her bonds, breathing hard as she her mind reeled from the incredible 
experience. 


Several moments later she weakly lifter her head to look at her captor, who 
stood close, the smug smile still stretched across his face. She tried to ask 
him what he had done to her but could not find her voice, only small whimpers 
leaving her lips. But she didnaoot have to ask as he lifted the data pad screen 
for her to see and began to explain. 


aooA Pleasure Meter that youaoore Master asked me toao; installaoo He said, the 
data pad showing a small dial on it screen. aooIt allows me to control all the 
pain and pleasure your pretty little body can handle.aoo As if to prove his 
point he turned the dial in the opposite direction and Liza felt a short sharp 
jolt of pain. 


She wanted to beg him to stop but she had no energy, glad that her blond hair 
had fallen in front of her face and now covered her tears. Not only could she no 
longer control her fate, her life at the whims of her new owner, but now she 
could no longer control her body. Everything she had once cherished now belonged 
to Kobar the Hutt. 


aooThat was only part way to the highest setting.aoo The crazed surgeon stated 
an edge of pride in his voice. aooBut I have always wondered what would happen 
to a woman with the device at maximum capacityao jaoo 


Lizaaoos eyes darted up in horror to see the Neimodianaoos hand slide over the 
datapad, his features wild with anticipation. She tensed and waited for whatever 
horror was to come next. 


As her captor was about to turn the dial, however, the hiss of the door opening 
came again and the surgeonaoos plans were interrupted. He jumped at the sound 
and turned to look, Liza following his eyes. 


Standing in the archway was a truly massive being, a Trandoshan, his body 
covered in black scales. Tall and broad he barely fit through the door, his 
footsteps heavy against the metal floor as he moved. The creatures blood red 
eyes focused menacingly at the doctor who seemed to shrink under the heat of his 
gaze. 


aoowWhat isss the meaning of thissss.aoo He hissed stepping forward to tower of 
the Neimodian. aooSsshe wasss supposed to be ready by now! 4@oo 


@oolaoom sorry.aoo The cruel doctor cowered aool..I must have lost track of 
time. aoo 


The answer did not seem to satisfy the Trandoshan but he turned to look at Liza. 
Liza felt her heart hammer against her chest as he inspected her, especially as 
he bared the long gleaming white fangs that filled his mouth. 


aooHurry and get her ready now, the Master wantssss to inspect her before 
landing. @oo 


The Neimodian nodded his head vigorously and hurried to the cabinets across from 
where Liza remained bound. Fumbling with the equipment he finally produced a 


syringe and a small vial of liquid, slipping the metal tip inside and syphoning 
the green substance out. Before Liza could find the strength to scream again he 
had already stabbed into her thigh, injecting his concoction into her blood 
stream. 


Liza felt the effects immediately, her head beginning to spin as she lost the 
feeling to several of her limbs. As darkness filled her vision she heard a 
mocking aooNighty nightaoo from the doctor before she once again lost 
consciousness.</text> 
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Week 38&lt;br /&gt; [Author's note: Becuase of the heavy nature of the last week's 
contain. I am going to shorten Week Three into a more parapharsed nature. Thank 
you for reading. ] 


Oola's new mind set for her life as Jabba's personal slave girl: Oola is a good 
girl. Because Oola is a good girl, she must please master. If another girl 
causes master to be unhappy then Oola must do her best to make master happy. 
Ergo: Oola must teach the other girls how to be a good girl like Oola. 


Oola became an obedaint slave girl to her master's desires. If Jabba desire a 
song, she would sing the most beutiful song she could up with. If he desired to 
watch a dance, she would dance the most alluring dance she could do. If...her 
master desired pleasure for the night, she would submit on the bed of her carnal 
master. 


Becuase of her submission to her master's desires, Oola regained her complete 
costume. She also regain her master's trust, as long as she had her costume and 
Jabba's trust. No one but Oola's master could lay a hand on her, but Oola did 
not dare try to test the limits of her freedom without consuling either Melina 
or Bib. 


She learned that she could walk unattended, she could go to the kichens and that 
she could take the harem to another larger room for dancing lessons. Oola was 
glad to take the girls about, by showing that she cared about them, she became 
their leader. Though it was not easy, some of the girls were not happy with 
Oola's decision to make every girl have a &quot;sister&quot;. 


The Shadow explainned to Oola why having the girls having a sister: It is 
because of a lack of family that causes girls like Ohara, Crystel, Lisa ect. to 
fall into depravaty. To have a sister would quell those desires, to have someone 
to hold you, to laugh with you, to cry with you is much more powerfully then 
carnel desires...said the Shadow 


The Shadow's idea was good in theoy but making it happen was a differant story. 
Both the Feeorin and Zabrak were both apex hunter types, indenpendent thinkers 
that did not like being part of a group. And then there was the tait of Ohara 


still hanging in the air. The three human girls:Lavander, Silk and Pure, wanted 
to manate the status quote of the seperation of humans and aliens. 


So Oola had to make a very though decsision, the Shadow's ideal must have no 
rivals. So Oola manipulated the three humans to pronouce their guilt just as 
Melina came in with the costumes for the evening. Those three were dragged out 
of the Dancer's Pit screamming, Oola then told the rest of the harem that type 
behavoer will no longer be tolarated. 


After that incident, the girls fell in line out of fear at first but then they 
understood what Oola meant for them to have sisters. Even the Feeorin softened 
out from the empathy for her &quot;sister&quot;. Oola then made Raca her second, 
Raca would follow Oola's instructions when she was away. 


When ever Oola came back from being from her master's side. She would make some 
of those tasty biscuts and give them to the girls of the harem. The girls 
lisened better to Oola when they have something sweet in them. Oola teached them 
how to be a troop of elite dancers, it was better then calling them a bunch of 
strutting schuttas like Melina did. 


Syrra, the Feeorin, was by far the strongest girl of the harem. She was also the 
only girl besides Oola to have a collar, it made sure that she did not thottled 
any of the cilents she had. Syrra was the base of the group, being able to lift 
and toss any of the girls. Le'Mon, the Mirialan, was an excellent tumbler and 
dancer. 


Oola also managed to convice Melina to allow music instrument for the girls to 
use. The two human girls, who names were Jewel and Light, had a talent for 
music. The Zabrak, whose name was Zilia, speacilzed in juggling and was skilled 
in using ribbon and/or ball in her dance routine. 


More girls werre added to the harem, a Duro, another Togruta and two more 
humans. A Cathar, a feline humanoid, was briefly part of the harem before being 
sold quickly. She had potentual but the lack of sun made her metally unstable. 
The new addtions were quick learners, Oola was proud that she had made such a 
good group of dancers and musicans. 


Oola spent her days away from her master helping Porcellus prepare the meals, 
leading the girls in dance routines and eating, sleeping. Oola would also teach 
the girls of the harem how to pray to the Goddess. Having some form of faith in 
the darkness of this place was nessaery for survival and after convining Melina 
that it was, Oola led the girls in their prays. 


Oola then thought of the structure of how the palace fuctioned. She started at 
the end then worked her way up. At the very bottom were the prisoners, thier 
existance is to entertain master with their deaths. Next were the girls of 
master's harem, they are to entertain master and the guests of his palace. 


Then the next one up is the guests, thier purpose was to bring master profit and 
deals for his empire. The next one up is the guards, they are charged with 
protecting master and dealing with any problems. Then above the guards were the 
accountants, they were in charge of making sure that the money was accounted for 
master's desires. 


Then Oola placed her self above the acountants, why? Because she was a 

translator, distracion, dancer, slave, lover and her efforts made master happy. 
Then above her was Porcellus, he was in charge of all the meals of the palace. 
His food was the best and made both Oola andher master happy with their taste. 


Then above Porcellus was Melina, she was in charge of making sure that the girls 
had their costumes. Oola had a supstion that Melina was another layer of 
secutiry for master. Then above Melina was Bib, he was in charge of making sure 
that the entire machine of the palace was working. From managing who was going 
to die, to how the guards get paid, ect. 


Oola didn't know were to put Mon at, he was...differant. If Oola was to label 
him he would be head of secutiry, sniffing out any plots that would harm master. 
Then at the top of Oola's list was her master, Jabba the Hutt. He was the sun of 
Oola's life, he protected her, fed her and to her, valued her above many other 
things. 


Oola did everything she could to be on her master's good side. The exuctions of 
the third week were pretty distrubing. A theif was impaled on a hollowed tube of 
metal which was then filled with white hot, melted gold, cooking him alive. 
Another captive was guttened and had a litter of hungery womp rat pups, ina 
bag, stuffed into his gut. 


Oola was taken up to her master's chamber on the fifthteen and seventhteen days 
of her enslavement. It was unusally because Jabba rarly &quot;double dip&quot; 
his pleasure slave on the weekends. Melina was a bit snarking, saying that it 
was easier for her when Oola was a bad girl and that she didn't have to wear any 
clothing. 


For the fifthteen night, Oola wore a loose black sheen nightgown. It had white 
flax fur on the edges and Melina gently tied smilar fluffy balls on the ends of 
Oola's lekku. On Oola's seventeeth night, she wore a black silk bikini with 
white ribbons bound to her lekku. Of course all the clothes did was make her 
struggle on her master's bed more enjoyable for him. 


Oola made a mask for her mind, one half was white like snow. The other was red 
like blood, the eye lashes and the lips were made of gold. Perfect and flawless, 
it hid her fear and the pain of being a slave. The white was for when she was 
with the girls, pure and good. The red was for when she was with her master, 
worldly and lustfully. 


She made sure that the mask was on her mind at all times. Who would respect a 
girl with a tear stained face, crying to go home and to be with loved ones. The 
Shadow loved it and was impressed with how beutiful it was. At the end of the 
night, when she was alone, Oola lay on her custions, thinking to herself that 
this is all she will ever have. 


&lt;br /&gt;She made a little song for herself, when ever she felt the mask was 
slipping from her mind:&lt;br /&gt;With a smiling mask I hide my fear.&lt;br 
/&gt;My eyes glow with bitter tears.&lt;br /&gt;Others rule my flesh.&lt;br 
/&gt;I dance for my life, not for the love of it.&lt;br /&gt;My reward is to 
lick the hand that beats me. 


And too soon, the end of her third week had come to past.</text> 
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The fourth week of Oola's enslavement. 


Day Twenty two 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns rose over the dersert palace of Oola's master, Jabba 
the Hutt. Oola was sleeping in her normal spot, she had her head on one of the 
custions and one of her legs hang off the dais of her master. She had a good 
sleep, the festy dance that she did last night got her a reward. Her beloved 
master took her in his arms and gave her much pleasure. 


She awoke and sat upright, she gave a lazy yawn and streached out her arms. She 
let her both of her fishnet covered legs over the edge of the throne and 
fluttered them in the air. She looked about the throne room, the other members 
of her powerful master were also waking up. 


She then felt a presense behind her, she knew who it belonged to. Stupid 
monkey...do you think you can startle Oola?...she thought to herself. She gently 
grabbed her right lek and swing it suddenly behind her. Judging by the sting at 
the tip and the squak, Oola smack that annoying lizard monkey on the nose. 


Ha...that will teach you to mess with Oola!...snarked the Shadow who was next to 
Oola. The Shadow then glaced at Oola, How...was you sleep?...It asked her. Oola 
smack her lips, she reached passed the Shadow and got her cup. Oola was given 
her own cup from her master, well Porcellus but still from master's possions. 


Oola took a sip from her cup, She had a good sleep...master's touch made Oola 
fall into a deep sweet dream...she thought to the Shadow. The Shadow winked at 
Oola, See what you have become...you have become the leader of your own personal 
troop of dancers and you alone of the harem have the trust and love of 
master...It told her with a smirk. 


Oola smiled at the Shadow and took another sip, yes she had gain the freedoms of 
a slave. Love and trust of her master were more valuble to Oola then life 
itself, Without those...she would be back the barracks...she thought to herself. 
Oola then heard her master stirring, she quickly set aside her cup and tucked 
her legs under her and tucked her chin and looked at Jabba. 


Jabba gave a gutted yawn and reached over and grabbed his cup from his armrest. 
He was about to drink from his cup when he spotted Oola looking up at him. Oola 
no longer sat away from her master out of fear and disgust but to react to his 
body language and for him to see her fishnet covered body. He smiled, &quot;Does 
Oola what to be my cup?&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


Oola childish shifted her body in place, &quot;Oh, you have read you pet's mind, 
my lord.&quot; she said alluring. She crawled on her hands and knees to her 
master's side, she sat upright with her mouth open. Jabba poured some of his 
drink into his beutiful slave girl's mouth. Oola waited as Jabba set his cup 
back on his armrest. 


Jabba gripped the side of Oola's headband and brought her closer to his mouth. 
Jabba then lapped out the liquad from his &quot;pleasure&quot; cup. Oola shifted 
her body each time Jabba's tongue slid into her mouth. Oola could feel her body 
becoming aroused, her breasts heaved and harded at the tips. 


Once her master was done drinking he looked into Oola's large lovly brown eyes. 
Oola looked deeply into her master's orange eyes, she openned her mouth and ran 
her tongue across her smooth teeth. Jabba slid his tongue back into Oola's mouth 
and felt her teeth with it. Oola let out a moan when Jabba's tongue left her 
mouth. 


&quot; You have become the best slave I ever had, my sweet.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 
&quot;You sing, you dance and you have the spicest body to pass my lips.&quot; 
he mused as he touch Oola's ruby red lips. Oola gave a smile, &quot;Your slave's 
purpose is to please you, master.&quot; she cooded. Oola then noticed Bib was 


waiting by Jabba's armrest for his attention. 


Oola's eyes directed her master to were they were looking, &quot;Ah Bib, I just 
about think about you. Where is Porcellus? If he burnt breakfast I'll...&quot; 
Jabba paused thinking how he would deal with his chef. &quot;Well...he is on the 
barge, master.&quot; &quot;Why is he on the barge?&quot; &quot;Because you 
wanted him to cook for you on your trip.&quot; stated Bib. 


Jabba's tail flicked about, &quot;What trip? I don't remember planning any 
trip.&quot; he scoffed. &quot;The trip that you planned for about six months 
ago. The business retreat for yourself and other up and coming crime 
lords.&quot; said Bib to his master. Jabba slited his eyes, his tail thumped 
about at the end of the dais. 


&quot;Nope. I'm not going.&quot; Jabba pouted like a spoiled child. Bib rolled 
his eyes, &quot;But master, your favortie nephew will be there.&quot; he tried 
to convice his lord. Jabba rubbed his warty chin, &quot;...Nope. I still won't 
go.&quot; he grumbled. Oola decided to help her fellow Twi'lek in persuading her 
master to go on this trip. 


&quot;Master.&quot; Oola softly said, Jabba then focused his gaze on Oola, who 
was still in his grasp. &quot;How would you travel to this trip, my lord?&quot; 
she mused out loud. Jabba smile, &quot;Well, we would travel on my personal 
ship.&quot; he rumbled. Oola's eyes widen, &quot;Oh my. I didn't know that 
master had his own space ship.&quot; she mused. 


Jabba smiled, ''Yes my sweet. My ship causes all but the Emporer and Vader to 
tremble at it's sight.&quot; he rumbled. Oola rubbed her hands on her master's, 
&quot;But...if master does not go...how will Oola see it?&quot; she questioned. 
Oola Knew that she touched something, Jabba eye twitch, he knew that if he 
didn't go and show his pet his ship then his pride would be hurt.'' 


&quot;Oh my little one, you know how to move me. Fine Bib, I will be 
going.&quot; stated Jabba. Bib smiled, &quot;Thank you, master.&quot; he said 
with hidden annoynce. Jabba slid off of his throne and went to the elevtor with 
his slave girl in tow. Jabba and Oola went up the elevator and came to his 
replustor sled, He slid onto it and Oola took a spot next to him. 


He press a button and the sled lifted and carry Jabba and Oola to his barge. 
Bib, Jess and Melina were waiting, they gave a bow as Jabba passed them and went 
up the ramp. After they had boarded, the luxery barge with the skiffs, took off. 
As the barge quickly traveled over the desert, Porcellus had prepared a wonder 
meal for Jabba. 


Oola of course served Jabba, he enjoyed his beutiful slave girl serving him. 
Once he was finished with his meal, Jabba had Oola dance before him. Oola 
modifed her dancing style for the smaller area of space. Her kicks were 
controlled and she waved her arms more, Jess played her guiter adding sound to 
Oola's performance. 


Jabba licked his lips, he would reach out to brush his fingers against Oola's 
nimble fishnet body. Oola would tease Jabba by just being out of reach, Jabba 
smiled and when he finally wanted her, he jerk her leash pulling her against his 
belly. Oola leanned on her master's belly, she looked into his eyes and lick his 
chin. 


The barge traveled quickly back to that dirty town that Oola arrived almost 
three weeks ago. The escouted barge skimmed along the edge of town and went into 
a privete hanger. Jabba brought Oola to a window of the barge, &quot;Come and 
see my ship, The Star Jewel.&quot; he rumbled. Oola looked and let a gasp slip 
her lips. 


The ship, to Oola, was quite large. The silver exterior shined, and the barge 
and the skiffs went up the ship's hanger. Once the barge was securced, Jabba and 


his save girl left the barge and went into another elevator which took them up 
to a large round room. Oola judge it was a lounge/audience room, based on the 
size and the decore. 


Hmm...judging by the custions and the spacing...this room could hold four or 
five full grown hutts...thought the Shadow. Oola then notcied that there was a 
stage as well, it had a plateform with three poles and an arm of the stage that 
brached out, Probility for a band...thought Oola. 


Jabba slid over some custions and took a spot were an armrest was waiting for 
him, His Hookah pipe was there, Oola quickly started it and after a puff, gave 
it to her master. Jabba took and and after acouple of mintues spoke to his slave 
girl. &quot;So little one, are you impressed by my ship?&quot; Jabba rumbled to 
his slave girl. 


Oola nodded her head, she had taken a spot by her master's belly, &quot;It is a 
wonderful ship. Master is truely more weathly and powerfully then Oola had 
thought.&quot; Oola flattered the Hutt. Jabba smiled, he stroked one of Oola's 
lekku, &quot;Did you Know that we have already taken off?&quot; he asked Oola. 


Oola touched her bottom lips with a hand, &quot;We have? But...there was no 
bump.&quot; she mused out loud. Jabba chuclked, he pressed a button and window 
openned to the side. Oola's mouth dropped open, the Star Jewel had already 
entered hyper drive, the stars were lines of light as they passed by the window. 


&quot;Oh my...&quot; she said as she stood up, Oola then walked over the the 
window and pressed her face against the window looking out. The window flet cold 
to the touch as she looked out. Beutiful...thought the Shadow beside her. Oola 
was brought back to realtiy by a tugg from her leash. Jabba wiggled his fingers, 
beckoning his slave back to his side. 


Oola came back to Jabba, she knelt down on some custions. Jabba stroked Oola's 
lips, she kissed and licked his finger. &quot;Play before me, my spice 
spider.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola nodded her head, she stood up and went the 
center of the room. The flooring reminded her of the palace's metal floor, 
Hopfully there is no trap door...she though to herself. 


Oola then took up her leash in hand and danced before her master. Jabba held in 
one hand Oola's leash while in the other smoked his pipe. He watched with lust 

as the green Twi'lek girl twirled her scadly clad body before him. Oola wanted 

to go onto the stage and twirl on one of the poles but she did not have enough 

leght to do so. 


She paused her dance and began to fondle her body, her fingers slid beneath her 
costume and went down the sides of her body. Jabba licked his lips as Oola 
playfully pulled at the band about her waist. She pivoted and placed her hands 
on her hips, she rolled them in place, teasing her master. 


Jabba set aside his pipe and held in both hands his slave's leash. Oola could 
tell that he was about to began to pull her to him. She darted to the end of her 
leash and just as she gave a beutiful high kick. Jabba jerk her towards him, 
Oola then playfully pulled back on her leash. Jabba though hauled her to him, 
Oola's fishnet covered body struggled much to his delight. 


Oola jerk her body in a vain struggle, she felt one of her breast slip out of 
her costume. She gave a gasp and placed a hand over it. Jabba though was aroused 
by the teasing of flesh and pulled her to him. Oola landed on Jabba's belly, his 
hand gripped onto the back of her collar. She froze, her body trembling, she 
looked up with her brown eyes. 


Jabba let go of Oola's leash and gripped the wrist of the arm that covered the 
naked breast. He pulled it away exposing Oola's breast, Jabba's tongue slid out 
of his mouth and lapped at her heaving breast. Oola gave a moan, her free hand 
went to her collar and gripped it as her master enjoyed the taste of her body. 


Her body was getting hotter, Oola's thights trembled as they rubbed against 
Jabba's belly. Just as Jabba moved his hand from Oola's collar to her waist 
band, a chime came from his armrest. Jabba gave a grumbled sigh and banged his 
hand on his armrest. &quot;What is it? I am in the middle of enjoying my 
pleasure girl.&quot; he bellowed into the intercom. 


&quot;Master, we have arrived at the meeting point to pick up the 
&quot;Deliacaties&quot;.&quot; said Bib. Jabba blink acouple of times, &quot;Of 
course, I knew that. Send up Nip up here with the goods.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
Jabba then let go of Oola's wrist, &quot;The pleasure shall wait while I do some 
buiness.&quot; he rumbled to Oola. 


Oola gave a small bow, &quot;Yes master.&quot; she said. She then covered 
herself up and took a seat amon some of the custions nearby her master. Wonder 
who this Nip will be...thought the Shadow next to Oola. Jabba smoked his pipe in 
silence waiting, Then the elevator door openned. 


Oola glaced over to see who was in it, a tall, green skinned humanoid being in a 
protective suit seemed to hover to the center of the room. &quot;Greeting 
*wheeze* mighty one.&quot; said Nip. Jabba pulled out his hookah pipe, &quot;Did 
you bring the goods?&quot; he rumbled. Nip then clapped his hands. 


Out of the corner of her eye, Oola saw that there were more people in the 
elevator. Half a dozen girls then walked up and knelt behind the humanoid. All 
in coveralls, all of them beutiful. Half of the group humanoid and the other 
half human. &quot;I *wheeze* put much work and*wheeze* effort. Into these works 
*wheeze* of mine.&quot; said Nip. 


Jabba licked his lips, &quot;Ho ho, these deliacaties are a highlight of your 
carrer of shaping the flesh.&quot; he rumbled. Nip then hovered to the side, 
there were three Humans, two Twi'leks and one female that Oola did not 
recanized. &quot;Oh ho, a Chargian. I wonder how she will taste.&quot; Jabba 
mused out loud. 


Nip then hovered back to the center, &quot;Now *wheeze* about payment.&quot; 
said Nip. Jabba's tail thumped about, &quot;Oh...payment.&quot; he said. 
&quot;Did that *wheeze* snivling worm *wheeze* of a Twi'lek. *Wheeze* Forgot to 
*wheeze* tell you about that?&quot; wheezed Nip. Just as Jabba was about to bang 
his hand on the intercom, Bib appeared from the elevator. 


&quot;Forgive me master, I just wanted to be sure that he brought the goods 
before giving him the payment.&quot; said Bib, who was carrying a brief case. He 
gave Nip the case, the humanoid openned it and looked inside. &quot;Not 
enough.&quot; he stated as he closed it. &quot;wh-what do you mean?&quot; Bib 
stated rathered worried. 


&quot;Bib, what is going on?&quot; Jabba dangerously rumbled. &quot;Nothing 
master, just some details.&quot; Bib peddled and after giving a quick bow to 
Jabba, he tried to bring Nip to the side. Nip smack the male Twi'lek's hand, 
&quot;I don't take orders *wheeze* from you, worm.&quot; sneered Nip. Jabba let 
out a grumble sigh, &quot;Do I have to clean up your mess Bib?&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. 


Bib shook his head, &quot;No master, I just need some time to-&quot; &quot;Ha! 
The only thing you do is grovel *wheeze* don't you worm.&quot; stated Nip. Bib 
bit his lip, &quot;Not...always.&quot; he snipped. Jabba sigh and wiggled his 
fingers at Oola. Oola crawl back to Jabba's side, Jabba then cupped hand 
underneath her chin and stroked her lekku. 


&quot;What is the problem with the payment, Nip?&quot; asked Jabba. Oola purred 
as Jabba stroked her lekku, &quot;Well...the problem is *wheeze* that the 
payment *wheeze* that the Twi'lek tried to give is *wheeze* 10,000 credits 
short.&quot; stated Nip. Jabba nodded his massive head and played with Oola's 


leash. 


&quot;Do you know a human man called, Lu Sho?&quot; rumbled Jabba. The green 
humanoid tighted his fist, &quot;That piece of scum caused me *wheeze* alot of 
trouble with *wheeze* the wrong people.&quot; seethed Nip. Jabba smiled, ''What 
if I told you that he was in Imperial custody for a small charge of breaking the 
law. And that I could...with the right price. Deliver him to you.&quot; mused 
Jabba.'' 


Nip gave a small bow, &quot;That *wheeze* would be worth more *wheeze* then 
twenty thousand credits.&quot; he said. Jabba smile, &quot;Bib, give a call. I 
think Mr. Sho has a...appointment with the body shop.&quot; Jabba chuckled. Bib 
lead the taller humanoid out of the room and back into the elevator. 


Jabba then tapped the button for the intercom, &quot;Melina, I want you to take 
the new girls and my pet to the dancer's bed.&quot; he rumbled. &quot;Yes 
master.&quot; came Melina replie, Jabba then tilted Oola's head up. &quot;Be a 
good girl and teach these morsels to be good.&quot; he rumbled. Oola nodded her 
head, &quot;Yes master.&quot; she said. 


The elevator doors openned once more, Melina came into the room and beckoned the 
girls to stand up. Oola left her master's side, Jabba gave a parting pat on her 
buttock. Oola, Melina and the girls went into the elevator. The doors closed 
infront of them, Oola could hear one of the girls wisper something. 


&quot;What do you think is going happen to us, Hirani?&quot; asked one of the 
Twi'leks. &quot;I don't know...just pray...for a miracile.&quot; said the other 
Twi'lek. Soon the group of females came to their level. They stepped out into 
another room. It was like the louge room but more like Dancer's Pit, a round 
room with a cleanning room close by. 


&quot;Alright girls, lisen up.&quot; stated Melina once the group of girl were 
out of the elevator. &quot;I'm Melina, I make sure that you have your costumes 
for the night. Follow my orders and you might find you time here passable.&quot; 
she stated. &quot;And if we don't?&quot; asked one of the human girls. Melina 
gave once of her fake smiles. 


&quot; Then you will find yourself with the guards. Right Oola?&quot; she snidded 
at the green Twi'lek. Oola shivered, &quot;Right.&quot; she stated back. Melina 

then focus her gaze at the new girls, &quot;Now take off your cover-alls.&quot; 

she commanded. The girls looked about, just wrapped their arms about their body, 
uncomfortable with the thought of taking off their cover-all. 


&quot;Oh come on! What did I just say? Follow my orders or else I will-&quot; 
&quot;Melina, please. There are differant ways to get them to lisen.&quot; said 
Oola. Oola then step forward, she then pulled off her head band, her sandels and 
then her fish net costume. The girls were startled by how casual Oola stripped 
off her clothes. 


Oola was stark naked before the group, holding her coiled leash in one hand. 
Following the Shadow's instrusctions, she placed a hand over the middle of her 
chest. &quot;My name is Oola. I will hide nothing from you.&quot; she said with 
confinced. The girls looked at each other, then one of the human girls stepped 
forward. 


She was a little taller then Oola, she had beutiful brown skin. She was unqiue 
because all of her hair and the color of her eyes were white. &quot;You name is 
Oola, right?&quot; she asked. Oola nodded her head, &quot;It means, water in the 
Twi'lek tongue. Not just a sound for pleasure.&quot; she answered back. The 
human girl bit her lips, her eyes glacing between Oola and Melina. 


&quot;How can I trust you?&quot; she asked. Oola lisened to the Shadow's 
suggestion. &quot;I stand before you naked. I hide nothing from you. I will do 
my best to teach you the ways of a dancer, a singer, a performer. I will gain 


your trust, by being a sister to you. I will hide nothing from you.&quot; she 
said with certainy. 


The girl took a breath and glaced behind her, the other girls were taken in by 
Oola's words. The girl then turned her gaze back to Oola, she put a hand over 
the zipper of the coverall. She let out her breath as she pulled the zipper. Her 
body was gorgeous, the perfect balance of toned and soft, musculer and feminine. 
Oola was drawn to the girls body. 


Hey...remember who you belong to...snipped the Shadow. Oola shook her head as if 
waking from a dream. The girl then handed the cover-all to Oola, &quot;I trust 
you.&quot; she said. Oola took the cover-all from the girl's hand, she then 
looked at the other girls. &quot;Do you trust me as well?&quot; she asked them. 


The girls reluctly followed the first girl, soon a half a dozen gorgerous bodies 
were naked before Oola. Oola thanked them and gave the coveralls to Melina, 
&quot;Please bring the dresses for them. Master would not be pleased if they 
were to catch a cold.&quot; she said to the costume designer. Melina grumbled 
something and after snaching the cover-alls left in the elevator. 


&quot;Let us sit,let us talk.&quot; said Oola. The girls took seats amon the 
custions, some of the girls were still uncomfortable being naked taking pillows 
and covering themselves. &quot;Do either one of you speak basic?&quot; she asked 
the two Twi'lek girls. Both of them nodded their head, &quot;Yes I do. &quot; 
&quot;Yes I can speak and understand.&quot; they said. 


The two Twi'leks were beutiful, one regal purple, the other fairy blue. The 
purple one was of average hieght, she had soft grey eyes. The blue one was 
shorter then Oola, she had the same color for her eyes as her skin, light blue 
that sparkle. &quot;If you don't mind, let us talk in basic so that the others 
can understand as well.&quot; said Oola with a smile. 


Both of the Twi'leks nodded their heads, &quot;Which one is Hiranui?&quot; asked 
Oola. The purple one fluttered her hand, &quot;That would be me.&quot; she said. 
Oola nodded her head, &quot;And yours?&quot; she asked the blue one. 
&quot;Pampy.&quot; she childishly said as she hugged the pillow she was holding. 
Oola smile, &quot;Both are beutiful names.&quot; she said. 


Then Oola looked at the Chagrian, &quot;Do...you speak basic?&quot; she asked 
the girl. The girl had her hands crossed over her lap, &quot;...Yes.&quot; she 
replied to Oola's question. &quot;And your name?&quot; Oola asked once more. 
&quot;...Ki...Ki Siba.&quot; said the blue skinned, crimson eyed Chagrian. Oola 
nodded her head, &quot;That is an unusal name...&quot; she mused. 


The Chargain fingered one of her lethorns, a large growth very simaler to a 
lekku but shorter and with a horn at the end. &quot;...You can just call me 
Ki.&quot; she said. Oola nodded at them looked at the human girls that were 
sitting about. The two other girls besides the brown skinned one were reclining 
amon the pillows and custions, they were not concerned about their nakeness. 


One was red haired while the other was white blonde. The red head had orange 
colored eyes and the blonde had ice blue eyes. Both had nearly the same skin 
color, white but the red head was just a shade darker. &quot;I assume that you 
both speak basic.&quot; said Oola to the two reclining human girls. They both 
nodded their heads, &quot;And what are your names?&quot; Oola ask. 


That was when a shadow passed over their beutiful faces. &quot;...We...I don't 
know.&quot; said the blonde. The red head shook her head, &quot;It is 
strange...not Knowing your name.&quot; she said depressed. The brown skinned 
girl touched the red head's shoulder, &quot;I...don't know my name either.&quot; 
she said trying to comfort the red head. 


Oola then clapped her hands together, &quot;If you don't Know your names. Then 
we shall make new ones for you.&quot; she said. The Human girls shrugged their 


shoulder, &quot;Alright but they have to be good names.&quot; said the blonde 
one. Oola smiled and then consualted with the other non-human girls. After 
talking abit, Oola then turned and looked at the human girls. 


&quot; These are the names that we have decided to name you three.&quot; said 
Oola proudly. She pointed her finger at the blond first, &quot;Your name shall 
be Sky, for your eyes are like the color of the sky.&quot; she said. Sky smiled, 
&quot;That is a good name...&quot; she mused. Oola then pointed at the red head, 
&quot;Your name shall be Sunny, for your hair is like the setting sun.&quot; 
said Oola. 


Sunny curlled a loop of her shoulder length hair, &quot;Well...I guess that will 
do.&quot; she said. Just as Oola pointed at the brown skinned girl, the girl 
gave a small pout. &quot;I hope that you don't name me after dirt or mud.&quot; 
she grumbled. Oola shook her head, &quot;No, your name shall be Car'mel. Because 
your skin is like the color of sweet carmel.&quot; said Oola. 


Car'mel gave a small chuckle, &quot;Well I guess being named after a sweet, is 
better then being named after something dirty.&quot; she mused out loud. The 
girls in the room gave a giggle, &quot;You are funny Car'mel&quot; spoke Pampy. 
Then the elevator door openned, Melina come out with the girls plain white 
dresses. &quot;Here you go, nice and clean for you little, sweeties.&quot; 
snarked Melina. 


Each girl took a dress and covered her naked body. &quot;Just to let you know, 
we will be arriving soon. So get ready to be arm candy.&quot; Melina snipped as 
she left in the elevator. &quot;what does she mean, &quot;arm candy&quot; ?&quot; 
asked Pampy. &quot;That means that we are to be pretty little girls on the arms 
of somebody importent.&quot; stated Hirani. 


Sky gave a wimper, &quot;Do...you think we have to be that to that giant slug? 
&quot; she asked. Before anyone answered Oola spoke first, &quot;No, that is 
Oola's postion. She is master's favorite.&quot; she said. The other girls stared 
at Oola for refering herself in the third person. Ugh...um...you should keep to 
the white side when talking about master...suggested the Shadow. 


Oola shook her head and then acted as if she said something out of place. 
&quot;Oh I meant, that you girls won't be by master's side, I will.&quot; she 
said. The other girls nodded their head, &quot;0k, I am not compling.&quot; said 
Car'mel. &quot;Oola,&quot; said Pampy, &quot;Why...are you on a leash?&quot; she 
asked her fellow Twi'lek. 


Oola looked down and flet the metal joint of her leash, &quot;Oh...well...I am 
on a leash because...I am master's...favorite...dancer.&quot; she said. Yeah, 
good choice of words...they would not lisen to you if you told them that you 
were master's favorite schutta...the Shadow appoving said. &quot;Oh...well, that 
is very sad.&quot; said Pampy. 


Oola shrugged her shoulder, she had Ki give her costume back to her and she put 
it back on. &quot;Well that is life. But enough talk about unhappy things. Do 
all of you girls Know how to dance?&quot; asked Oola. All of the girls nodded 
their head, &quot;We were trainned at the same place.&quot; said Pampy. 
&quot;...To be clear, the humans were on one side and we were on another.&quot; 
stated Ki. 


The Shadow smiled, Alright...which ones to pair up as sister's...It thought. 
Oola looked about, &quot;Well then, I then think that each girl should be paired 
up with another girl. But from a differant species.&quot; Oola informed the 
girls. The girls looked at the oppiste species, &quot;wWhy should I be partnered 
with one of them?&quot; &quot;Yeah, why should we, I mean. They have things 
coming out of their heads, wouldn't that get in the way?&quot; were some of the 
remarks. 


Oola shook her head, &quot;It does not matter to the dance, if the dancers are 


differant.&quot; stated Oola. The girls looked at Oola with that confused look, 
&quot;...Explain.&quot; said Ki. Oola's lekku wiggled and then she said as the 
Shadow explainned it to her. &quot;A dance is not bais, it desires dancers who 
want to move to the music.&quot; 


&quot;I have danced with half a dozen differant types of species. Though they 
were differant from me, did that stop me from dancing? I tell you, no. I was 
glad to have danced with such dancers. They made me grown in my dance, my form. 
That is why I want you to dance with someone differant, they will make you grow 
and be a better dancer.&quot; said Oola to the girls. 


The two groups of girls looked at each other, waiting for the other to make the 
move. Finally Car'mel gave a sigh and stood up and walked over to were Pampy 
sat. Car'mel sat down by Pampy, &quot;I like your smile, Pam. May I...be your 
partner?&quot; said Car'mel. Pampy gave a childish look at Hirani, Hirani 
shurgged her shoulders. &quot;Um...yes. Yes, you may.&quot; smiled Pampy. 


Sky and Sunny then stood up and came over to were Hirani and Ki sat. Sunny sat 
with Hirani and Sky sat with Ki. &quot;You don't mind do you?&quot; said Sunny 
to Hirani, &quot;I guess, I have to be partnered with someone.&quot; grumbled 
Sky as she sat next to Ki. Oola smile, Good...they are moldable to our 
suggestions...stated the Shadow. 


Oola then clappled her hands, &quot;Alright, let us see how your choice in 
partner, improves your dance.&quot; She said. Pampy and Car'mel were an 
excellent pair, Pampy's personality changed when she was dancing. She went from 
childlike to having an energy that lit up the room. Car'mel moved with grace and 
pose, she fed off of Pampy's energy and also lit up the room. 


Sunny and Hirani were just as gracful as Pampy and Car'mel. Hirani though was 
better at her leaps and kicks while Sunny was amazing with moving her body ina 
sensual manner. Sky and Ki were differant then the others. They did not lit up 
the room or had high kicks, they were entracing. They would caress each other in 
a sensual manner, drawing the watcher into a dream. 


Once Ki and Sky were done, the sat down quickly and were a little embrassed. 
&quot;...You were good.&quot; said Ki, her cheeks were a differant shade of 
blue. &quot;Heh...yeah...you too.&quot; said Sky with a nervous chuckle. Oola 
noticed that both Sky and Ki were aroused, Ki's lethorns were slightly swallon. 
Alright...now to teach them a lesson in being a sister...said the Shadow. 


Oola cleared her thort, &quot;Now, what I want each of you to do next, will 
be...foreign.&quot; she said. &quot;I want you to each face your partner.&quot; 
she said. The dancers followed Oola's instructions. She then pulled at her 
costume and exposed her left breast, &quot;Expose your left breast.&quot; she 
said. The girls reluctenting did as they were told. 


&quot;Now, placed you hand under your partner's exposed breast.&quot; Oola said 
to the girls. Each did lace their hand under the other breast. &quot;Now...do 
you feel the beat of your's partner's heart?&quot; asked Oola. Each girl had a 
confused look about their face, they each gave their own answer of agreement. 
&quot;Each of you share a bond with your sister. A bond that transends 
fleash.&quot; Oola said. 


&quot;Now embrace each other.&quot; Oola said. The girls then hugged their 
partner, &quot;Do you feel the warmth of each other's embrace? No matter what 
happens, you are to respect each other. To trust your partner is just as 
important as life. Though you we not born of the same womb, you each have a 
sister, to laugh with and to cry with. Honor and love your sister.&quot; said 
Oola. 


Each girl held each other for a little longer, Oola could hear Pampy muffle a 
cry on Car'mel's shoulder. &quot;I never had a sister before.&quot; she said, 
Oola could see a Car'mel's eye water up. &quot;Neither did I.&quot; she replied. 


Each girl then let each other go and covered their bodies up, &quot;Do you have 
a sister, Oola?&quot; asked Sunny. 


Oola gave a sad smile, &quot;Once...but now she is free to smile and to laugh 
and be free to be what she wanted to be.&quot; she said. Then the doors of the 
elevator openned up, Melina then walked to the side of the doors. &quot;Come on, 
time for the pretties to met with master.&quot; Melina snipped. The group of 
girls then walked into the elevator and after a little bit arrived back at the 
lounge room. 


&quot; Just follow my instructions and everything will be fine.&quot; said Melina 
with that fake smile on her face. Pampy's lekku twitched, &quot;What do you 
mean?&quot; said Pampy. Oola turnned around and tapped Pampy on the nose, 
&quot;She means that she wants no trouble, alright?&quot; she said. Pampy's 
lekku wiggled and then she nodded her head. 


The group then walked into the lounge room, Oola took the lead and nelt at the 
center of the floor. The other girls followed Oola's lead and knelt as well, 
Oola glaced up and saw that the ship was no longer travling though space but had 
landed on a planet with a blue sky. Her eyes though went back to the mountain of 
fat that is called Jabba the Hutt. 


He let out a puff of smoke from his hookah, &quot;Ah, my little one. Did you 
have a good time with the other deliacaties?&quot; he asked Oola. &quot;Yes 
master. She had a good time with the others.&quot; she said in huttese so that 
the other girls couldn't understand her. Jabba then streached out his right 
hand, offering it for his slave to lick. 


Oola crawled to her master's side and licked his hand and fingers. Jabba smiled 
and after acouple of licks he placed his hand on Oola's shoulder. &quot;Time to 
go to go to the villa.&quot; he mused out loud. With a grunt, Jabba moved 
himself to his hover sled, Oola followed him and took a sit with him. The other 
girls followed his wake, walking behind him. 


They went down the elevator and back to the barge in the hanger. Oola notcied 
that the guards were on their skiffs waiting for master to board his barge. Once 
Jabba and his group of girls went into the barge, the hanger door openned and 
the barge went out. &quot;I guess I have to acknowledge that little piece of 
spit.&quot; Jabba grumbled. 


Jabba went to the window with Oola in his arm and looked down. Oola saw another 
Hutt at ground level, he (Oola assumed) had a hat on his head and was on off of 
his hover sled and looking up at Jabba. &quot;Greetings honorable Uncle. You 
grace us with your presense, I hope that your time on Abregado-rae is 
pleasurable.&quot; said the Hutt. 


Jabba grunted something and waved his hand acknowledging that he heard the other 
Hutt's greeting. &quot;Alright, let's go.&quot; bellowed Jabba. The barge then 
sped off leaving other the Hutt in the dust. Jabba guided his sled back to the 
center of the obseration room of his barge. &quot;So, my sweet. Do you think 
that my guest will be pleased with the choices of snack for them?&quot; Jabba 
rumbled. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;I am sure that they would be most pleased.&quot; she 
stated, not knowing who the girls will be with. The barge with it's escouts then 
went over a expanise of water, then Oola spoted the villa that they will be 
staying at. It was a impressive villa, white marble gleammed in the sun. The 
barge and the skiffs then went into a hanger and came to a stop. 


The side door of the barge then openned and Jabba's sled with the girls in tow 
went down a ramp. Jabba and his slaves, after going though some passaways came 
to a beutiful round room. It had fountains and flowers and the floors were of 
white marble. Jabba gave a grunt and slid himself off his sled and went to his 
spot of the room. 


His hookah was waiting for him and after Oola quickly started it up, Jabba took 
the pipe and let out a puff. &quot;Now, Melina. Perpare the new little ones for 
the next couple days of enteratinment.&quot; he rumbled to his costume designer. 
&quot;I do as I am commanded.&quot; Melina said after giving a bow. Melina then 
took Oola and the other girls with her out of the room. 


Melina then led the girlsto their room that had a door, it was also beutiful. 
Pools of clean running water, scented candles that Jess had lit were burning 
fillinf the room with thier sweet scent. The sleeping area had penty of padded 
rugs, thick custions and fluffy pillows. &quot;Is...this all for us?&quot; Sky 
nearly wispered out loud. Melina falsy smiled, 'Yes it is, as long as you are 
good girls.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Now I will assign you a number, that number will detremen were you will 
sit at the table and who you will be sitting with.&quot; Melina said. She then 
number Oola as one, then numbered the girls in what seemed to be in random 
order. &quot;Now I will go to get your costumes for the evening. Jess will soon 
be here with your munchys.&quot; she stated as she lefted, closing the door 
behind her. 


The girls stood about for alittle bit, then giggling, they stripped their 
clothing and went into the pools. The water was refreshing to the skin, Oola and 
the girls splashed about in the pools. Then Ki found a small basket with 
cleanning supplies. They then used the soaps and the shampoos to clean each 
other. &quot;Oh you should use this.&quot; &quot;Can I wash your hair please? 
&quot; Can I feel your head thingy?&quot; were some of the comments of the 
girls. 


Then Jess appeared with their meal, &quot;Hey there girls. How are you doing? 
&quot; Jess asked setting down the tray heavy with food. The girls took their 
meals and ate them with much glee, then after food, Jess got towels for them to 
dry off with. Pampy was fasantied with Car'mel's hair, &quot;It's so soft and 
long.&quot; she said as she combed it with a comb. 


Then Melina appeared with their costumes, Oola noticed that all of them were 
simalar just differant colors and lenghts. Oola held her new costume in her 
hands, it was a mesh cloak of silver. Oh...this is the cloak from that one time 
in Melina's room...O0ola thought to herself as she put it on. 


The other girls put on their cloaks as well. Blue for Sky, green for Ki, white 
for Car'mel, yellow for Sunny, black for Hirani and light blue for Pampy. 
&quot;Do we get to wear anything underneath?&quot; asked Hiranui to Melina. 
Melina shook her head and then remembering something, she pulled something out 
of her pockets. 


She had some stickers that had some numbers on them. Melina then ordered the new 
girls to expose one of their breast. She then put the sticker with the number on 
that breast. &quot;Alright, time to take you to master and his guest stated 
Melina. The girls followed Oola out of the room, &quot;Don't worry, we will be 
back soon.&quot; Oola reassered the other girls. 


As they came to the room that they had left Jabba in, Oola could hear voices. 
&quot;So Jabba what will we be doing today?&quot; &quot;Yesss, I am twitching to 
kill sssomething.&quot; &quot;Uncle this is great food who cooked it?&quot; were 
some of the voices from the room. &quot;Now, now before we go to the first 
outing. I want to present you with some treats.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


Oola then heard Jabba's tail thump about, &quot;That's your cue.&quot; snipped 
Melina. Oola and the girls then paraded out into the room. There were six other 
indualviuals besides Oola's master, another Hutt, a Roidan, a Transdoshan, a 
Devaronian, a Zeltron and a Quarren. Oola took her spot at Jabba's side and then 
in order, Sky,Car'mel, Pampy,Hirani, Sunny and Ki did as well. 


&quot;Oh my, pure spice by my side.&quot; mused the Roidan who stroked Car'mel's 
face. &quot;Heh heh, yummy worm looks tasty.&quot; sneered the Devoaronian, his 
long tongue slid out and licked Hirani's chest. She was disgusted and wanted to 
leave but her companion had his arm about her waist. The other Hutt rested his 
arm on Sky's shoulder, &quot;Just the right height.&quot; he mused. 


Jabba was glad with how his guests like the girls by their sides. &quot;Now, let 
us go out and have some fun with some guns.&quot; bellowed Jabba. Jabba and the 
other Hutt got on their hover sleds and then the group of revalers went onto 
Jabba's barge. The barge then left the hanger with an escort of skiffs. 


The barge sped off to a strech of beach, were it parked. Inside Jabba and his 
guest were enjoying food, drink and the company of the girls. The Devaronian and 
the Rodian were enjoying feeling up Hirani and Car'mel. &quot; Jabba where do you 
get such fine looking girls?&quot; asked the Rodian. Jabba gave a wink, 
&quot;Trade secert.&quot; he snickered. 


Jabba had his hand under Oola's cloak feeling her body. Oola shifted her body 
place, Please be happy...please be happy...she thought. The Transdoshan was 
stroking one of Pampy's lekku, &quot;Such a tasty looking morsel.&quot; he 
mused. Pampy cowarded under his gaze, she was trying to look anywere else but at 
her companion. 


The Zeltron was hand feeding Sunny, out of the group, he was the best looking. 
&quot;Would you like a drink?&quot; he asked Sunny holding out his cup. Sunny 
took a drink and gave a little giggle after her drink. The Quarren was rather 
quiet, he had an arm around Ki, stroking a clawed finger on one of Ki's horns. 


The other Hutt was almost ignoring Sky, he was just shoving in food into his 
massive mouth. He would pause and order Sky to get a refill for his drink. Sky 
did not look happy being the other girl that had a Hutt as her companion. 
&quot;So Uncle, when can we go shooting?&quot; he bleached out. Jabba look a 
drink from his cup, &quot;Let's go out to the deck.&quot; he declared. 


A cheer came from the other crimelords, they then went up to the main deck. Bib 
was there with Melina and Jess, there were crates full of blaster waiting for 
them. The Transdoshan took up the biggest and longest blaster rife. He looked 
down the sights, he then turned it around and pointed it at the Devaronian. 


&quot;Bang.&quot; said the lizard, there was a click from the rife. The 
Devaronian exploded and came at the Transdoshan, &quot;I'LL KILL YOU! I&quot;LL 
KILL YOU! &quot; he threated the Transdoshan. They were going to kill each other 
if it weren't for the pig guards that were on hand. The guards kept them apart, 
&quot;Hey hey, settle down you two. If you are going to kill each other do it 
later.&quot; bleached Jabba. 


The Devaronian and the Transdoshan then smiled and acted that all was forgiven. 
&quot;Oh yeah we will be good, right?&quot; &quot;Hee, hee, aslong as you 
are.&quot; those two said. Bib then handed out the batteries to the blasters. 
&quot;Now if you decide to try to kill each other while I am on vacoation, I 
will kill you.&quot; Jabba dangerously stated. 


The only one that didn't grumble at what Jabba said was his nephew. &quot;So 
Uncle what will we be shooting?&quot; he asked. Jabba chuckled and pinched his, 
almost as large as him, nephew's cheek. &quot;Oh Gorga, you ask too many 
questions. Just enjoy the entertanment.&quot; he rumbled. Gorga grumbled 
something about knowing the details. 


Jabba then waved for Bib, &quot;Is everything ready?&quot; he asked his 
majordomo. Bib nodded his head, &quot;Yes master.&quot; he said. Jabba then 
cleared his thort, &quot;Gentlemen, &quot; he bleached, the other crime lords 
looked at him. &quot;This retreat is meant for us to relax. So I think that a 
good way to relax is to get rid of the trash of the past.&quot; Jabba stated. 


Jabba then waved to the side of the barge that overlooked the ocean. The 
crimelords looked out and then saw what Jabba intened to see. Jabba had captives 
chained by the wrist to bots, that were hovering midair. At first they seemed to 
be shouting to be released but then when they saw who was on board the barge, 
they begged for mercy. 


&quot;Oh you are the best, mighty Jabba!&quot; exclaimed the Transdoshan. The 
group then moved to the other side of the barge. Oola glaced down into the 
water, one of the skiffs were dumping what looked like scraps and body parts 
into the water. Oola then saw dark shapes swimming under the water. &quot;I made 
sure that there are plenty of scum to kill.&quot; laughted Jabba. 


The crimelords took turns shooting at the captives. If they missed and hit the 
bot, the captive would fall into the water. As the captive thrashed about, dark 
shapes moved under the water and the captive was eaten by monsters of the deep. 
Though the other crime lords were having fun, Oola noticed that Jabba looked 
alittle bored. 


Master should be happy...maybe you can cheer him up...suggested the Shadow to 
Oola. Oola came closer to Jabba's side, she pawwed at his warty hand. Jabba 
glaced at his lovly slave girl, &quot;Master,&quot; Oola said, she tucked her 
chin and looked up with her brown eyes. &quot;Those blastes are giving your pet 
a headache. Maybe...sometime alone with master will make it go away.&quot; she 
suggestivly said. 


Jabba's eyes gleammed with the thought of being alone with his pet. Jabba took 
Oola's leash and gave it a playfully tug. &quot;Come little one, I know how to 
make your headache go away.&quot; he said licking his lips. He slid along side 
of his slave girl when he glaced over his shoulder, &quot;Bib, make sure that no 
one distrubs me.&quot; he ordered. Bib said something as Jabba left. 


Oola and Jabba went back to the observation deck, it was dark and empty of 
people. The sound of blaster fire could be heard. Oola went up onto her master's 
sled, she teasingly let the silver mesh cloak fall off her velvet green body. 
Oola pulled on her leash, &quot;Does this...entertain master?&quot; she asked 
alluring. 


Jabba's eyes were slits, he slid onto his sled. He hit a button on the armrest 
that closed the shutters of the obseration deck. Oola turned around and leanned 
on the armrest, she could feel Jabba's hand carsse her body. She gave a moan as 
her master tighted his grip of her leash. She carssed her breasts as she felt 
Jabba's tongue lap her shoulders. 


Oola gave a gasp as Jabba's free hand slid down her waist, Oola's body jerk as 
his hand pushed in. &quot;That's is. You like it, schutta. You want it.&quot; 
Jabba said as he molested his slave girl. Oola grabbed onto her collar and began 
to grid her body agaisnt her master's belly. Something about the sound of 
gunfire and the gasping breath of a slave girl made Jabba very happy. 


The sun was just setting as Oola came to, she gave a deliacate yawn. I think 
master really like that...said the Shadow. Oola brushed her lekku over her 
shoulder, at the same time she looked over her shoulder. Jabba was watching her, 
his eyes still glowing with lust. &quot;You were very good, my sweet.&quot; he 
rumbled. 


Oola then slipped around the armrest and stroked the hookah pipe, she took a 
puff and handed it to her master. Jabba took the pipe and gave a couple of 
puffs, &quot;I guess we have to go back up there.&quot; he sighed. Oola then 
picked up her cloak and put it on as she fellowed her master. The other crime 
lords were enjoying some drink while they waitted for their host. 


&quot;Oh Jabba, you had some tasty spice didn't you.&quot; &quot;Hee hee, she 
must have been mighty tasty.&quot; &quot;Hey why can't we have our girls now? 
&quot; were some of the remarkes from the crimelords. The only one that didn't 


say anything was Gorga, he had an look of disgust and annoynce. &quot;Patince my 
friends, I am just sampling the goods to make sure.&quot; he smirked. 


Jabba then wrapped an arm around Oola's waist. He then carssed her breast, 
&quot;If you were to pull on the deliacatie's cloak. You will find a 
number .&quot; stated Jabba. The girls were so brave as their breasts were 
revealed before this group of crimanals. Everyone but Gorga pulled off the 
sticker from the girl's breast. 


&quot;what doesss thisss mean?&quot; asked the Trandoshan, Jabba smiled and 
pointed at the barge's main cannon. &quot;Everybody gets to shoot the cannon 
once at that.&quot; Jabba said pointing at something that was in the ocean. That 
something was a transport of humans, the power to the ship was disable so it was 
dead in the water. 


&quot;Oh yeah!&quot; &quot;I want to go first!&quot; &quot;No I have a higher 
number then you!&quot; were some of the remarks. Jabba and Gorga were the only 
ones of the crimelords that didn't take a shot at the transport, maybe because 
they couldn't fit into the gunner's chair. Oola was trembling as she watched 
men, women and children were blasted alive. 


Why...she thought to herself, the crimelords that shot at the transport were 
laughting and patting each other on the backs. The girls were huddled together, 
Pampy clinging onto Car'mel's side. &quot;It's ok, Pam. It's ok.&quot; Car'mel 
said, comforting the startled Twi'lek. &quot;Ah it looks like our dinner is 
ready.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his guest. 


A ramp lowered from the deck on to the beach. Jabba and Gorga went down the ramp 
on their sleds while the others walked down. Oola and Sky were with their Hutt 
companions as they came to ground level. Porcellus was nervously waiting with 
Bib, Melina and Jess. &quot;Oh...ah, welcome, my good sires. Please enjoy this 
meal that I have personal perpared.&quot; said the chef. 


The smell from feast was absloutly divine, dozens of plates covered in food were 
surrounding a roaring fire. The girls though didn't get a single piece unless it 
was given to them. They had pitchers of the finest wine that they would pour 
into the cups for the crime lords. Oola had gotten use to Jabba's slobbing, but 
Sky was disgusted by Gorga's eatting habits. 


The feast went onto the night, Jabba and his guest were lounging about. The 
final course Porcellus had perpared was being served, cakes on while plates with 
chocolate sryup and powerded sugered on them. &quot;Thisss...is a very human 
disssh. Isss it not?&quot; hissed the Trandoshan to Jabba. Jabba then had Bib 
translate the message to his chef. 


&quot;Oh no, just the dessert maybe but, just cut the cake.&quot; said 
Porcellus. The Trandoshan used his claw to cut his cake, what looked like blood 
spilled out from the center and something weakly wiggled underneath the sauce. 
&quot;Ah ha ha, a blood worm just for me.&quot; mused the lizard. Each of the 
crimelords had something differant in each of their cakes. 


&quot;You have a wonderful chef, Uncle.&quot; Gorga said smacking his lips of 
the powered suger. Jabba smiled, &quot;wWhy yes I do, got him from a goveranor 
who had to pay back a debt. Better then the last one I had, I had him cook up 
the last one.&quot; chuckled Jabba. Oola looked over at Porcellus with pity, No 
wonder why he is so nervous...she thought. 


Yeah and that is why he doesn't try to run away...Ssnipped the Shadow. Oola gave 
a hidden pout, Oola has learnned her lesson...so be quiet about it...she snipped 
back. &quot;I am surpized that Xizor is not here with us.&quot; mused outloud 
the Zeltron. Oola's lekku twitch behind her back, Xizor?...her thought was 
distrubed by Jabba laugh. 


&quot; The black sun has it's own shadows to cast.&quot; Jabba rumbled. The 


Trandoshan gave a hiss, &quot;That lap dog of empire doesss usss a favor by not 
casssting hisss ssshadow here.&quot; he then spat into the fire. &quot;To have 
the Emperor's ear is to have power that rivals the dark lord's.&quot; rumbled 
Gorga. 


&quot;Hee hee, until Vader finds an escuse to choke the life out of him.&quot; 
sneered the Devorian. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;Enough talk about those three. I 
think that my litte one and her friends want to entertain us.&quot; Jabba mused 
stroking Oola's leash.Oola gave a quick nod and then stood up. She beckoned the 
girls to her, they did not hesatate to be away from the companions. 


&quot;W-what do they want us to do?&quot; Pampy nervously wispered. Oola quickly 
though of something, &quot;Dance around the fire, when I stop. Dance in place 
until I contiue, don't take anything off.&quot; Oola said. The other girls gave 
quick nods, Oola could see Jess tuneing her guiter. &quot;Take your 
places.&quot; Oola stated. Oola and the girls each stood in front of their 
companion. 


Jabba rasied a hand, &quot;Play!&quot; he bellowed. Jess played a quick and 
light tune, Oola and the girls danced with grace and pose before their admirers. 
Oola and the girls then danced about the fire, Oola was impressed that her leash 
could go though the flames with out being burnt. Oola then noticed, that from 
the shadows, the light from the fire shown the girls' naked bodies underneath. 


The cimelords were watching with lust in their eyes as the group of nimble, 
young, beutiful girls danced before them. The danced went on for sometime, then 
Jabba gave a yawn. &quot;I must say that the first day of this retreat was 
enjoyable.&quot; he mused. The other agreed and soon they too gave yawns and 
muttered about something about going to bed. 


Jabba agreed and with a tug, had Oola by his side. Good thing he waited until we 
were back in front of him when he pull...stated the Shadow. Jabba and his 
entrouge then boarded the barge and went back to the villa. &quot;My Majordomo 
will show you to your rooms.&quot; Jabba stated. Bib took the crimelords to 
seperate rooms. 


Jabba patted Oola on the head, &quot;You were most spicy today, my sweet.'' he 
rumbled. Oola smiled, &quot;That you master.&quot; she said. Jabba gave a 
another yawn, &quot;Do you think that you can take the other snacks back to your 
room?&quot; he asked his lovly slave girl. Oola gave a nodded, Jabba then let go 
of his slave girl's leash. &quot;Good night.&quot; he said as he silthered 
away.'' 


Oola took the girls back to their room. They stripped off their mesh cloaks and 
went to the pools. Pampy gave a sob and covered her face, &quot;Why?! Why did 
those males killed those people? Why?!&quot; she cried. Car'mel was really 
becoming the sister to Pampy, &quot;I don't know but we just have to...live with 
it...&quot; she said. 


The only girl that seemed to talk about her companion in a good light was Sunny. 
&quot;I think he is really cute.&quot; she wismly said. &quot;Yeah because he is 
the most human like and not a giant slug.&quot; snarked Sky. The girls then 
dried themselves off and went to bed. Oola laid on her side and prayed to master 
for buying such nice girls. She then went to sleep on her twenty second day. 


Day twenty three. 


&lt;br /&gt;O00l woke up abit early then she wanted to, Well Oola...you will have 
to get adjusted to this world's cycle...she thought to herself. Oola got up and 
lightly stepped over the girls, who were sleeping their their dresses on. Oola 
took off her costume and slipped into one of the pools. Oola glaced up at a 
window and noticed that dawn was coming. 


Well I must say...master was enjoying himself...said the Shadow who slipped into 
the pool next to Oola. Oola gave a sigh, she let the water soak her body. 
Shadow?...she silently asked her imagnaery friend. Yes Oola?...It replied, Why 
did master let those males kill those humans in that transport?...There were 
children and women...I just don't understand...Oola thought. 


The Shadow lifted up one of it's shadowy legs and let the water drip off. I 
shall answer your question with my own...what did you think of those crimelords 
conversion of the Empire?...It asked the Twi'lek. Oola rubbed some of the make 
up from her face, Well...they did not seem to like the empire that much...she 
thought. 


The Shadow splashed down it's leg back into the pool, That is an understatment, 
they hate the empire...Remember the Baron?...How they prortray the rebels as 
aliens?...It asked Oola. Oola bit her lip, But I like the Baron...she whinned to 
the Shadow. That is besides the point...how did they portrayed the aliens?...the 
Shadow asked again. 


Oola pouted her ruby red lips, They were portrayed as ugly, crual and stupid 
comparded to humans...she thought. The Shadow nodded its wet head, Now...think 
about a differant view...how do you think the aliens think of humans?...It said. 
Oola brought a hand out of the water and stroked her lek. 


Aliens...I don't think that ALL aliens don't like humans...she thought to the 
Shadow. The Shadow gave a sigh and moved to the pool Oola was in. It's yellow 
eyes stared into Oola's brown, Fear...Is the deciding factor...fear that one is 
better then the other is what drives them to hate each other...that is why we 
make Human and alien girls, sisters... 


To stop that fear of each other...and to make then understand that it doesn't 
matter of the form but that the dance...the music and family are more important 
then fear...It said. Oola eyes darted away from the Shadow's, But that still 
does not answer my question of why did master's guests kill those humans...she 
said. 


The Shadow rubbed a dark hand over it's eyes, What did I just say?...Fear and 
hate are the causes...those males killed those humans because they 
could...because they hate Humans for being the ruling power in the galaxy...even 
if those people did nothing to them...those crimelords did it for the 
laughs...It stated. 


Oola fingered the tip of her lek, That is really sad...why can't we all just get 
along with each other...she thought. The Shadow gave another sigh and leanned 
it's back on the pool's edge, That's life...It snarked. The other girls were 
stirring from their sleep, Well I guess I should back into the shadows...pouted 
the Shadow as it dissappeared into the water. 


The first one up was Hiranui, she gave a deliacate yawn and saw that Oola was in 
the pool. &quot;Oh, hello Oola. Up early I see.&quot; she said. She pulled off 
her dress and slipped into the pool, &quot;How was your sleep?&quot; her grey 
eyes looked into Oola's brown. Oola took a bar of soap and rubbed her left arm 
with it, &quot;It could have be better.&quot; Oola mused. 


Hiranui took another bar of soap and gentle rubbed it against her long lekku. 
&quot;How so?&quot; she asked Oola. Oola rubbed her other arm as she explained 
about being adjusted to another world. &quot;Oh I see...is that were the bloated 
one lives?&quot; Hirani wispered to Oola. Oola set aside the bar of soap and 
then sat herself on the ledge of the pool. &quot;Yes it is and it is very 
dangerous.&quot; she said. 


Hirani's lekku twitched, &quot;How so?&quot; she asked. Oola was about to say 
something then paused, she notcied that Pampy was taking off her dress and come 
towards them. &quot;Later.&quot; Oola's lekku silently twitched her answer. 


Pampy and Car'mel then slipped into the pool, Pampy grabbed a bottle of shampoo 
for Car'mel. 


&quot;Can I wash your hair?&quot; the fairy blue Twi'lek asked the brown skinned 
Human. Car'mel smiled and brushed her hair over her shoulder, &quot;Sure.&quot; 
she said. Pampy ran her shamppoed fingers though Car'mel's hair. Ki, Sky and 
Sunny then got up and after removing their clothing, got into the other pool. 
&quot;So Oola, was yesterday a normal day for you?&quot; asked Sunny. 


Oola swished a leg though the water, &quot;Well, I guess it was...but more 
gunfire then I like.&quot; she stated. Sky gave a shiver, &quot;How can you 
stand being by that giant mountain of fat?! I almost threw up by how disgusting 
my Hutt ate. I hate his steanched, it almost made me faint.&quot; Sky complined 
loudly. &quot;...Please be quiet. I just got up.&quot; sighed Ki. 


Sky gave a pout, &quot;Well I just have to say that I feel disgusted being that 
slug's armrest.&quot; she grumbled. Ki got some shampoo from Pampy and began to 
rub Sky head, &quot;Um...oh. Oh yeah, you have such a relaxing touch, Ki.&quot; 
Sky complmented her Chagrin friend. Ki let a small smile crip over her lips, 
&quot;...Thank you.&quot; she said. 


Hirani slipped over to the other pool and was helping Sunny with her hair. Oola 
smiled as she watched how the girls were helping each other out. &quot;0ola? 
&quot; Pampy asked her fellow Twi'lek as Car'mel was gently rubbing her left lek 
with soap. Oola looked at the fairy blue Twi'lek, &quot;Yes, Pampy.&quot; 

&quot; Yesterday...what happened when the Hutt took you?&quot; Pampy asked. 


Oola's lekku twitched, Oh...how to explain...she thought to herself. 
&quot;Well...master, was bored and so I had to...entertain him.&quot; Oola said. 
&quot;How...did you entertain him?&quot; asked Sunny. Oola looked down and 
wiggled her toes, &quot;I danced...I danced a very special dance, that made him 
take a nap and made the time go by.&quot; Oola lied about what happened. 


The Pampy gave a half conviced nod, &quot;Oh...alright.&quot; she said. Oola 
looked at the girls, &quot;Once you girls are done, let's practice ok?&quot; she 
said as she left the pools. The girls gave a mumbled argmeent as Oola put on her 
costume. Oola then streached herself out as the girls finished up washing. 
&quot;I don't get it. Why do we have to get washed, just to get sweaty again? 
&quot; asked Sky. 


&quot;...when will you be quiet?&quot; mumbled Ki. Once the girls were done 
washing, they dried off their beutiful bodies and got their dresses back on. 
They then formed into a group in a loose formation, &quot;Last night we did a 
good job at dancing, BUT we could be quicker, sharper and more sensual. So let's 
partice, fellow my lead.&quot; said Oola. 


Oola got the girls dancing, she lead them though some differant styles. Some 
slow, most quick and all exotic to the senses. Oola then had them go into pairs, 
each set of girls were great at their routenes. Just Pampy had some trouble with 
her spacing, she would swing her lekku a litte too wide and would smack 
Car'mel's arms or shoulder. 


Oola was just finished adjusting Pampy's movments when Jess came with the 
breakfest. &quot;Hey, who wants to eat?&quot; she asked the troop of dancers. 
The girls swarmmed around Jess and got their meal, they sat down amon the 
pillows and throw rugs. &quot;Um...Jess right?&quot; said Sky, guessing Jess's 
name from what Oola called her. 


&quot;Yes, that is my name. What's up?&quot; Jess asked the blonde ice blue eyed 
girl. Sky stirred her fork in her breakfest, &quot;...Are we slaves?&quot; she 
bluntly asked. That made the room go silent, &quot;Well...I mean look at Oola. 
She has a collor and a leash on her and we humans don't know anything about 
ourselves excepted from that time waking up at the faucity...so are we?&quot; 
she asked Jess. 


Jess took a breath, she rubbed a hand over her forehead, &quot;Yes.&quot; she 
said. A heaviness filled the air, Pampy sniffed, Sunny covered her face and Ki 
glared at Sky. &quot;...Why do you have to be such a blunt person.&quot; hissed 
Ki to Sky. Sky shrugged her shoulders and lifted her hands up, &quot;Why are you 
angry? All I asked was the truth and for once I got it.&quot; she stated. 


Pampy covered her face, &quot;Does...this mean that...that...we might 
get...&quot; she coudn't bring herself to saying &quot;boarded&quot;. Car'mel 
wrapped her arms around the shaking little paite Twi'lek, &quot;I won't let them 
hurt you Pam. Even if it means dying to protect you.&quot; she said with a 
tremble in her voice. Oola's heart was heavy for these beutiful girls that just 
learned that they were slaves. 


&quot;I don't know...you can only hope for the best.&quot; said Jess, she went 
to get the plates when Sky grabbed a fork. She stood while holding it in her 
hands menancly, &quot;You will help us get out of here, Jess or...or.&quot; 
&quot;Or what?&quot; asked Jess with a raised eyebrow. Sky thought for a second 
and then raised the fork up, &quot;Or I'll stab you with this fork.&quot; Sky 
said as boldly as she could. 


Jess double over from laughter, &quot;That's IT!? That's the best threat you 
could come up with?&quot; Jess said after calmming herself. Jess pointed a thumb 
over her shoulder, &quot;Not only are there guards all around this place, but 
Melina is here with Bib. I can tell you this, that if Melina were here she would 
haved stunned you.&quot; 


&quot; Then she would dragged you to your companion's room and let them deal with 
you were no one could hear you scream. Oh and after the master's guest is done 
with you and if you are really lucky. Master would use you for target pratice 
and if you were really unlucky...well I think Oola can tell you what happened to 
her. So be happy with your role and give me the fork.&quot; said Jess. 


Sky had this stunned look on her face, with trembling hands she gave Jess the 
fork. Jess took the fork and after gather the rest of the plates, came back to 
Sky and placed a hand on her shoulder. &quot;Lisen to Oola, she has gone though 
the worse. She can prepare your hearts for the coming darkness, alright. And 
Melina will be coming soon.&quot; Jess then left after what she said. 


Sky fell to her knees and sobbed her heart out, Ki went to her side and held Sky 
in her arms. Ki looked over at Oola, her own eyes were watery. &quot;...W-what 
are we to do?&quot; she nearly wimpered to Oola. Oola beckoned to all the girls 
to come in closer, Twi'lek, Human and Chagrin gathered around Oola. 


&quot;Make a circle.&quot; Oola kindly spoke to the group of slave girls. They 
did as they were told making a circle, Oola put one of her arms on Hirani's 
shoulder to her right and her left on Ki. Each girl did as Oola did, linking 
arms over each others' shoulder. Oola looked into the faces' of the scared group 
of girls. &quot;We...are a family.&quot; she said to them. 


&quot;Though we have lost our way, lost our families, we must make a family. A 
family that cares, a family that loves, a family with tight bonds. A bond of 
words, a bond of spirit, a bond of flesh. Though we were not born of the same 
womb, we must learn to love each other as sisters. Sisters that laugh, that cry, 
that will hold each other in the darkness and in the light.&quot; 


Oola gave a sad sigh, &quot;Will all of you, be my sisters?&quot; she asked the 

group. All the girls nodded their heads, &quot;Then embrace your partner and ask 
her to be your sister.&quot; Oola said. Each girl then went to their partner and 
embraced them asking them to be their sister. Each one held each other tightly, 

poor Pampy was trembling in Car'mel's arms. 


Oola smiled as best as she could, &quot;You each now have a sister, that you can 
trully trust. You can take them to the side and tell them your fears, your 


hopes. If by chance your sister is not here, I am here to talk to you. I will 
laugh, when you laugh and I will cry, if you cry. But please follow my lead, I 
will guide your steps. Do not abadon your family after all...we only have each 
other.&quot; said Oola. 


Oola then sat the group down and told them, in a very toned down version, of how 
to be a good girl. Sky was the most disgusted at what she might have to do, 
&quot;I am NOT going to lick that thing's hand!&quot; she declared. &quot;Then 
you just...don't have to. Just be aware that those guest will be feeling you up 
and leering at you. So look pretty and beutiful.&quot; said Oola. 


The girls were discussion amon themselves how to best do what Oola said. Most of 
them thought that just looking up with large eyes and tucking the chin was 
better then carssing or teasing their companion. Except for Sunny, &quot;I think 
that my escourt would just love a little teasing and flirting.&quot; she giggled 
in a strange accent. 


Melina then appeared with Jess in tow, &quot;Good morning, how are you girls 
doing?&quot; she said. The girls gave a simaler greeting, Sky glupped and 
slipped behind Ki. Melina then handed out packages that held the day's costume. 
&quot;I am sure that all of you will LIKE, what I have prepared for you to wear 
for master's outing today.&quot; 


Oola openned her package, in it was the fishnet sling bikini that Melina had her 
wear so many days ago. &quot;Oh yes...a bunch of strings...&quot; Oola mused out 
loud as she held it in her hands. &quot;Um...um Melina, this won't even cover a 
child. How do you expect me to wear something this...tiny??&quot; Pampy said 
with much dismay. 


What Pampy held in her hands was a tiny two-piece, white, with gold string, 

mirco-bikini. Melina smiled and walked up to the smaller Twi'lek. &quot;You 

don't like it, little miss blue berry?&quot; snipped Melina. Pampy shook her 
head, &quot;I don't like it. I want something that covers...more.&quot; she 

said. Melina then snatched the tiny bikini from Pampy's hands. 


&quot;Sorry but this is the only thing I have for you and if you are not going 
to wear it. Then I guess you will have to walk out there in your skin 
suit.&quot; stated Melina. Pampy's eyes grew to the size of small plates, 
&quot;Y-y-you mean I can't wear this out there?&quot; she asked, wrapping her 
arms about her dress. Melina gave pampy a sneering look, &quot;Nope. So put this 
on or else...&quot; she said. 


Pampy gave a sad sigh, she took back the tiny bikini and, after taking off her 
dress, put it on. &quot;It feels like my breasts will pop out if I move too 
quickly.&quot; she grumbled. Hiranui gave a muffled laughted, &quot;Then you 
should look at Car'mel's wearing.&quot; she said. Pampy looked at Car'mel, she 
gave a little gasp, &quot;Oh...that...is very revealing.&quot; she said. 


Carmel held in one hand a single white strap that would wrap about her neck,go 
between her breasts, down the middle of her body, cover her groining and then, 
in a thin string, would go up between her buttocks and connect to the neck 
piece. In the other hand, she held two silver pansties in the shape of sea 
shells. 


&quot;...I wish I had your's Pam, I would rather have nearly no surrport then 
nothing.&quot; she said. She too also took off her dress and put it on. Ki 
already had hers on, the piece of green fishnet drapped over her shoulders and 
covered her breasts while exposing her back. She also had a skirt of green 
netting about her hips. &quot;...I agree with Car'mel.&quot; she said. 


Hiranui had a black leather bikini with metal stapled like rivets along the 
edges. &quot;The metal is really rubbing on my skin.&quot; she grumbled. Sunny 
wore a revealing yellow monokini, the strings tied together in a flowery 
aranagement. Sky was wearing a ice blue pasties in the shape of crystels and a 


ice blue c-string bikini bottom. 


&quot;I hate this, it feels like I am wearing nothing at all.&quot; Sky declared 
to the others. Then Jess handed bath robes to Oola and the other girls, 
&quot;Now don't remove the robes until we get to the destanation.&quot; said 
Melina to the slave girls. The girls gave their responces of acknoledgement to 
Melina, &quot;Alright, now to present you little suger buns, to the master and 
his guest.&quot; said Melina. 


Oola and the other slave girls fellowed Melina back to the main room, 
&quot;I...hope that we get to keep the robes...&quot; wispered Pampy to the 
girls. Jabba and his guests were reclining and enjoying a smoke. The Hutts were 
using hookah while the Roidan, Quarren and Transdoshan were smoking from pipes. 
The Devaronian had a cigarette and the Zeltron had a small cigar. 


Each of the girls went to their companion's side and all but Gorga lusted for 
the body underneath the robe. Jabba placed a warty hand on Oola's shoulder and 
let out a cloud of smoke. &quot; Yesterday was a good start to this retreat. And 
though the screams of scum is a wonderful sound, it mared the scenery. 


&quot;So I did decided to take us to the legendary spa and resort, that I own, 
the Diamond Nebula.&quot; Jabba rumbled.The other crime lords were very intersed 
at what Jabba said. &quot;So, lets go!&quot; Jabba declared getting on his sled 
ith Oola. Gorga followed suit and had an arm on Sky's shoulder, the other 
crimelords walked along side Jabba and Gorga's sleds. 


The group got onto the barge and left with the small fleet of skiffs. Jabba and 
his guest enjoyed the finest wines and enjoyed the company of some of the 
galaxy's most beutiful. The girls followed Oola's advice, they looked pretty, 
giggled at jokes that were made in a differant langue and made sure to keep the 
cups full. 


Then the barge came to a stop, &quot;Ah, that was quick.&quot; rumbled Jabba, 
who was holding Oola's head and whose mouth was filled with the finest of wines. 
He slurpped the beverage from Oola's mouth and then wrapped an arm about her 
waist. &quot;Now, before we get down there. I think everybody should pull the 
wrapping from their girl.&quot; Jabba rumbled pulling the knot of Oola's robe. 


Jabba's guest gave their ohs and ahs of seeing Jabba's girl before turning 
&quot;Unwrapping&quot; their own. &quot;Oh yeah, this will turn heads.&quot;, 
&quot;Hee hee, leather makes the ride better.&quot;, &quot;You are such a beuty. 
I would love to see you in privite.&quot;, &quot;Sssuch a temping morsel.&quot;, 
&quot;This one will catch me some fish with her netting.&quot; 


&quot;Uncle, I belive that my girl should get more clothing. She is pracially 
naked.&quot; grumbled Gorga. Jabba pinched one of Gorga's many chins, &quot;Oh 
don't complan, you have one of the best looking girls in the galaxy, on your 
arm.&quot; chuckled Jabba, Gorga brushed aside his uncles hand and mumbled 
something. 


The observention deck door openned and the ramp extented, Oola sat beside Jabba 
on his sled in her black fishnet sling bikini and had her leash coiled in her 
hand. Then Gorga behind Jabba on his own sled with his arm on Sky's shoulder. 
Gorga was then followed by the Transdoshan who had a trembling Pampy under his 
arm. 


Behind Pampy's companion was the Rodian who had an arm about Car'mel's waist. 
Then the Devaronian with Hirani and then the Zeltorn with a smiling Sunny. Then 
the last to depart was the Quarren and Ki under his arm, the tencules from his 
face carssed her left lethorn. The group was going to the front doors of a 
beutiful resort when the doors openned. 


A Hutt, that was smaller then either Jabba or Gorga, on a hover chair come out 
and greeted Jabba. &quot;Greetings honorable Uncle. Welcome to the Diamond 


Nebula, I-.&quot; Jabba stopped his sled and coldly stared at the smaller Hutt. 
The smaller Hutt mumbled something and with a grunt got off his chair, he 
silthered along side of Jabba's sled. 


&quot;I have perpared everything acording to what your majordomo requested. I am 
sure that you will have an excellent time here.&quot; said the smaller Hutt. 
Jabba then noticed that the smaller Hutt had a fez on his head, &quot;Come 
closer, I didn't hear that last part.&quot; rumbled Jabba. So when the smaller 
Hutt came closer, Jabba flicked his left arm out and knocked the fez off. 


&quot;Oh my, I think the wind knock off your fez. Why don't you pick it up? 
&quot; Jabba gave a gutted chuckled. The humanoid crimelords also chuckled with 
Jabba, Oola could hear Gorga gave a rumbling sigh. The smaller Hutt had the most 
nervous look about his face, &quot;Well um...I will have one of the doormen get 
it for me.&quot; he rumbled, but as he was about to beckon a servent. 


&quot;Ah un ah, I want YOU to get.&quot; ordered Jabba to the lesser Hutt. The 
Hutt gave a grumble and bented down and tried to get his fez. Gorga and Sky were 
the only ones not to laugh at the Hutt trying to get his fez, Oola and the girls 
laughted along with their companions. Finally the smaller Hutt got his fez only 
to smack his face on the ground. 


He got off the ground and put the fez back on his head. He wiped some dirt from 
his mouth, Oola read from his look that he wanted to say something but restied 

himself. &quot;I shall let your host take you to the masseuses.&quot; said the 

Hutt picking out some sand from the corners of his drool caked mouth. 


The Host was an Bith, he was well dress and had excellent posture. &quot; This 
way.&quot; he said in very good Huttese. The group followed him though beutiful 
passaways and hallways, then the group came to a large round room. There were 
five pairs of Zeltron masseuses and two pairs of Gamorrean sows. &quot;Woo hoo! 
Two criblezs for each of us!&quot; declaced the Devaronian. 


&quot;*AHEM* Those are your masseuses, they are here to give you a relaxing 
massage. But if you desire...intamace. They can provided it after hours and 
under their terms.&quot; said the Bith Host. The Devaronian had already marched 
over to the nearest pair, &quot;You, your friend and me. Tonight sharp.&quot; he 
said with a toothy smile. 


The pair of Zeltrons giggled to each other, &quot;Oh my, such a strong looking 
Devaronian. I wonder how much he is willing to spend?&quot; Oh he must be rich, 
look at his horns, so pointy.&quot; the Zeltron masseuses giggled. Then the 
Zeltrons noticed Hirani behind him, &quot;How about her? Do you want to incluced 
her as well?&quot; &quot;She has a spicy body, I wonder how she taste?&quot; 
they asked. 


The Devaronian looked over his shoulder to Jabba, Jabba crassed Oola's lekku. 
&quot;If you want the schutta to play, then you have to buy her up front, at 
full price.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The Devaronian chewwed his lip, &quot;Dah! I 
will wait for my free ride.But tonight, I will give the ladies a ride that they 
will remember.&quot; he said with a devilish wink at the two masseuses. 


Those two giggled, the other zeltron masseuses were also giving the other 
cirmelords alluring looks. Oola smelled that same smell that Ohara produced, 
only more potent. &quot;*Ahem* Ladies, please behave and do as you are 
told.&quot; said the Bith host. The Zeltrons gave little pouts and the smell 
became less, &quot;Please my lords, come and relax.&quot; said one of the 
masseuses. 


The humanoid crimelords removed their clothing, the Zeltron crimelord had the 
longest &quot;drill&quot; and the Devaronian had the largest &quot;sacks of 
spice&quot;. &quot;Hee hee, looks like someone is sssenstive about his 
drill.&quot; said the Devaronian at the Transdoshan. The lizard gave a glare at 
the Devaronian, &quot;That isss becaussse it isss inssside and not hanging like 


an over ripe fruit.&quot; he hissed. 


The zeltron masseuses quickly got their cients to sit on the massage tables. 
They then also removed their own clothing, &quot;The oils that we use are quite 
messy.&quot; was their excuse. While the masseuses worked on the lower body of 
their cient, the girl that was assigned to that crimelord would hand feed him 
with fruit over their shoulder. 


When the masseuses moved to the arms, the girl would move to the front of the 
crimelord. The Zeltrons used oils during the massage, they would pour it over 
their hands and breasts and then rubbed them on the cilent's body. The only girl 
that was not in a concupiscent mood was Ki, she had her nose wrinked and had a 
look of annoyonce on her face. 


Trade Ki?...said the Shadow next to Oola, while the others were enjoying the 
company of beutiful naked Zeltrons and nearly naked but equally beutiful girls. 
Oola and Sky were each holding a bucket of live wiggling worms in muddy water 
that suposly added favor. Their companions were large, grossly over wieght, 
reeking, slimy, Hutts. 


Their masseuses were two pairs of Gamorrean sows, they were nearly identical to 
their male counterparts. Since Hutts are mostly just fat and muscle they only 
need to be kneaded like giant slimy bread dough. The sows were strong enough to 
move nearly three tons of disgusting fat and slime. 


&quot;Oh why was I choosen?&quot; grumbled Sky as she fished a a worm and tossed 
it to Gorga. He caught it in his massive mouth, and as the worm franticly tried 

to wiggle away, slurpped it down his mouth. &quot;Ahh, that was tasty, another! 

&quot; he bellowed to Sky. Sky had a look of disgusted on her face, &quot;Aren't 
they like related to these worms Oola?&quot; she asked Oola. 


Oola picked up a wet, silthering worm and tossed it into Jabba's mouth. 
&quot;No...I think they are related to slugs...&quot; Oola said to her fellow 
slave. Sky kepted looking over at the other girls with jealsoy in her eyes, the 
humanoid crime lords were laying face down on the tables being rubbed by one of 
the Zeltrons. 


The other Zeltron was rubbing oil on the girl who was next to them, Hirani, 
Car'mel, Pampy, Sunny all had a jaded look on their faces. The masseuse had the 
girl next to them put aside their bowl of fruit and had them play with them. The 
girl and the masseuse would rub their breasts together, the oil gilsened on 
their skin, masseuse would have love to gone farther but. 


&quot;I believe that the mud pools are ready for you my good sirs.&quot; said 
the Bith host. The Zeltron masseuses pouted their lips and then went to leave 
the room with their cloths in hand. The sows also lefted the room, &quot;Hey! 
Don't forget about tonight!&quot; said the Devaronian. The two masseuses that 
worked on him blew kisses at him and then left. 


Then the group left the room, &quot;Hey when do we get our cloths back?&quot; 
asked the Rodian. The Bith lead them to a other room though private passaways. 
&quot; You shall get them back after lunch.&quot; said the host. The room was 
like a suana, steam was coming from the pools of mud. &quot;This mud will draw 
out any of the lactive acids from your bodies and relax your mucles.&quot; 


&quot;Please, enter the pools.&quot; said the Bith, there were two types of 
pools of mud, one for normal humanoid size and the other for much larger sizes. 
The two Hutts slid into the larger pool while the rest of the crimelords went 
into the other, &quot;Can our girls come in?&quot; asked the Zeltron crimelord. 


The Bith gave a small bow, &quot;Of course...but I would suggest that the remove 
their clothing. Otherwise the mud will ruin the color.&quot; he said. Oola and 
the girls then removed their clothing and then gave them to the host. &quot;I 
will put them in the next room.&quot; he said as he left. Each of the girls went 


to their male companion much to Sky's dismay. 


The four girls that were affected by the Zeltron masseuses' pheramoans were 
recovering from them. Both Pampy and Car'mel were embressed at their weakiness 
and Hiranui was nervously twiching her lekku. Sunny though was keeping close to 
her companion, she was kissing him on his neck &quot; Jabba, why don't you have 
criblez for slaves?&quot; asked the Quarren. 


The Zeltron crimelord shot a quick glare at the Quarren, &quot;My people are 
proud of their abilities to bring bliss. To cheat them of their pay is 
revolting, do not think that Zeltron courtesans are schuttas.&quot; he hissed at 
the Quarren. The Quarren stroked his face tentacles, &quot;I was asking our 
host's opoian, not your's.&quot; he scorned at the Zeltron. 


Jabba let out a sigh and playfully pulled on Oola's leash, she stood chest high 
in the mud and rubbed her body against his. &quot;Have you ever head that 
saying: Two Corellians are a plot, three Corillnans are a conspearaion. Well two 
Zeltrons are an orgy and three Zeltrons are a riot.&quot; Jabba mused as his 
slave girl playfully licked at his muddy chin. 


&quot;So to answer your question my guest, is that though Zeltrons are most 
alluring, they do not make good slaves. A slave is like my little one here, 
obediant, alluring and knowing her place. Criblezs are loyal to themselves, they 
desire to have influence over the beholder and bewitch their cilents for 
profit.&quot; 


&quot;If I had criblez as a slave, I would try to sell her off as quickly as I 
could before trouble comes from her natual rebellish nature wrecks havok on my 
court.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Jabba, as he was talking, was feeling his slave's 
mud cover body. Oola playfully shifted her body in her master's grasp, 
&quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she softly spoke to her master. 


Jabba leered at his slave, he raised a finger and carssed his slave's breast to 
her chin. Oola let a passionite sigh escape her lips. Jabba held out his mud 
covered finger, offering it to his slave. Oola slid her ruby red lips over his 
finger and sucked the mud off of it, Yuck...but look, master is happy...mused 
the Shadow who was relexing in the mud next to Sky. 


Oola looked up and saw that Jabba smiled at her, He is happy...Oola is making 
him happy...she thought to herself. Jabba then slid his finger out of Oola's 
mouth and put it back in the mud. &quot;Now Humans are a differant story, you 
can take a harded miner, wipe her mind, put some make up on her face and she'll 
believe anything you tell her.&quot; Jabba mused. 


The Transdoshan and Quarren both nodded their head at Jabba's statement. 
&quot;Very true Jabba, those Humans think that having Vader on their side makes 
them invincable. I go out of my way to ensnare any humans and give them a 
lesson.&quot; said the Quarren. The other crimelords nodded at the Quarren's 
statement. 


&quot;What about Twi'leks? Those yummy worms on their head make them stand out 
from Humans.&quot; mused the Devaronian as he stroked Hirani's lekku. &quot; They 
are quite sssensual, they ssseem to be born with ssspice in their 
bodiesss.&quot; noted the Transdoshan. &quot;Yes, but Twi'leks are differant 
from either Zeltrons or Humans.&quot; said Gorga. 


&quot; They adapt to the situation, if they are under human rule. They are put up 
a fascade of the good servent until some one stronger comes along. And if they 
do want to rule, they wait for their chance. Twi'leks are better then Zeltrons 
because they can just as be alluring but stab you in back, they are better then 
Humans because they can actually get along with non-humans very well.&quot; 
Gorga said. 


Oola could feel Jabba's belly shake in happiness, &quot;Ah Gorga my boy, you 


know what you are talking about.&quot; Jabba rumbled with a glace to the humanoid 
crimelords. &quot;But I have to disagree with that one part of Twi'leks getting 
to rule. They will NEVER rule, why? Because they are either cowards or schuttas, 
they have no guts to stick out.&quot; he rumbled. 


The other crimelords gave thier own thoughts about this debate of Zeltrons vs. 
Humans vs. Twi'leks. &quot;I don't care what they look like, as long as they 
have a hole that I can drill.&quot; said the Rodian. &quot;Twi'leksss are better 
becaussse of their head tailsss.&quot; said the Trandoshan. The Zeltron was 
obverios bais for his own kind and Devaronian like all three. 


&quot;I like the Twi'leks because of their lack of hair, they are always 
smooth.&quot; said the Quarren. Then the crimelords looked at Gorga, &quot;Gorga 
what do you like?&quot; &quot;Yesss, tell usss which one sssatifises your 
tassste.&quot; they asked the other Hutt crimelord. While the other crimelords 
were talking, Gorga had Sky rub some more mud on the flab on his back. 


&quot;wWell...I like Hutts.&quot; he rumbled, their was silence as that statment 
floated in the air. Then all the other crimelords laughted at Gorga, &quot;What 
is wrong with you!?&quot; &quot;Yeah, Twi'leks, Zeltrons and Humans are light 
years more beutiful then Hutts.&quot; &quot;Hey, don't worry about your 
&quot;Wife&quot; knowing your real opinon of your tastes.&quot; said the others. 


Gorga was annoyed at the others' remarks, his tail was stirring up the mud. 
&quot;HEY! Just because I like my own speices dosn't mean that I don't 
appreciate a good dancer or singer. And besides, if I negect my wife and little 
one the consequnces would be unpleasent.&quot; he rumbled.&quot;That is why I 
don't have any kids of my own, they are just leeches.&quot; Jabba rumble as he 
stroked Oola's body. 


Just as Gorga was about to reply the Bith host reappeared, &quot;How are my sirs 
enjoying yourselves?&quot; he asked. The crimelords said that their were 
enjoying themselves, &quot;The next room is ready.&quot; said the host. The 
group of crimelords and slave girls got out of the pools and then went to 
another room though a passaway. 


The next room was a wash room to get rid of the mud, the floor was sand stone 
and a waterfall was in the middle of the room. There was enough room in the 
waterfall for all of the crimelords and their escorts to stand and wash off. 
Each of the crimelords washed the mud off of their girl, only Gorga asked for a 
brush and sponge to use on his girl. 


Oola was used to being touched by her master, besides Sunny, the other girls 
were uncomrable with their breasts being fondled and the thighs being carssed. 
After the mud was off of their bodies, the girls then washed off the mud off of 
their conpanion's body. Smiles were on the crimelords faces as beutiful, naked, 
slave girls washed their bodies clean of mud. 


The host then provided white fluffy bath robes for the human shaped crimelords 
and slave girls. Jabba and Gorga were too large for anything avabile, then the 
host lead the group to the next room for lunch. It was a large baquet hall with 
a large round table laden with many differant types of food. Porcellus, Jess and 
Melina just finished filling the cups when the group came. 


&quot;Ah, welcome my lords, I hope this meal is to your taste.&quot; said the 
chef. The crimelords ignored the chef and went to the table and began to devour 
the food and drink. Oola smiled at Porcellus and mouth a thank you, Porcellus 
though quickly had to go back to the kichens to bring back more food. The girls 
each went to the sides of their companion and sat down. 


The only ones to give some food to their girl were Jabba and Gorga. Jabba 
enjoyed hand feeding his slave girl, having a beutiful Twi'lek open her mouth 
and sliding her tongue out with a begging look on her face was priceless. Gorga 
on the other hand gave Sky her own plate and would put very tasty food on it. 


After the meal was finished, the humanoid crimelords were giving beach attire, 
shorts and shirts with a flower pattern on them. The girls were given their 
costumes back and the group then was lead out of the room by their host to the 
beach. The beach was beutiful, white sand and blue sky and emerald water. 


The host then the group to a cabana, it was luxueries and quite spacous. Their 
were chairs and towels and a table for them to gather about. &quot;If there is 
anything that you need just asked and I will see what I can do.&quot; he said. 
The group gather about the table, &quot;I think we need some 
entertainment.&quot; mused Jabba. 


The other males agreed with him, Jabba then beckoned for Melina and Jess. 
&quot;Have the little ones tease us.&quot; he ordered. Melina had the girls 
follow her to a spot outside of the cabana, Oola went to follow but with a tug 
Jabba had her by his side. &quot;Your place is by my side.&quot; he rumbled, 
Oola gave a quick nod and with a flick of her lekku told Pampy, Hirani not to 
worry. 


Melina then had the girls strip their costumes off, Jess was holding a rubber 
ball and then told them how to play the game. The girls were not happy but had 
no choice but to play, they were to hit the ball into the air and bounce it 
between them. The one that dropped it would have to go to center and with a 
jump, in full view of the crimelords, toss the ball into the air. 


Porcellus had come out and was standing at a nearby table mixing drinks. But 
Jabba had him have Oola do the mixing, it was good thing that Oola was a quick 
learner. When she was done mixing she would serve the crimelord with their 
drink. &quot;Here is your: Kessel Spice Rum, Corellian Sunset, Dead Man's soul 
with a Bloody Eye, Nal Hutta Granda, Glittersoul, Grog.&quot; she would say to 
the crimelord. 


Everything was going great, the crimelords had their drinks, the girls were 
playing before them trying to keep the ball in the air and then- &quot; *Ahem* 
Excuse me, can you tell your companions to put their bathing suits on.&quot; 
Oola and the crimelords turnned their gaze to the voice that just said those 
words. 


For the looks of it, a waiter, of another cabana, had come over and was asking 
them to tell the group of naked girls to put their cloths back on. The waiter 
was meter tall humanoid with four arms. Oola saw that the Bith host had a look 
of panic on his face, &quot;What did you sssay?&quot; said the Transdoshan who 
was the nearest to the waiter. 


The waiter was not imtimated by the sitting lizard, &quot;The other guests are 
asking that your companions put their cloths back on. There are childern 
here.&quot; said the waiter. Oola then took this chance to see what he was 
talking about, there were more then one cabana on this beach. The other guests 
were giving Jabba's cabana, looks. 


The females had their hands covering the childrens's eyes, the males on the 
other hand were stealing glances at six naked bodies that were more beutiful 
then they will ever see. &quot;Oh well, I guess we have to comply.&quot; rumbled 
Gorga. Before Gorga could beckon for Melina, the Transdoshan stood up. &quot;One 
sssecond Gorga.&quot; he hissed at the Hutt. 


The Transdoshan towered over the smaller waiter, &quot;I came here to relax and 
I wasss having a great time until you ssshowed up. Now, I am very anger and I 
want to kill sssomething.&quot; hissed the lizard at the waiter. The waiter was 
now nervous at what Transdoshan said, &quot;B-but sir, the rules clearly state 
tha-&quot; 


The waiter didn't finish his sentence when the Transdoshan crimelord backhanded 
him. Oola gave a gasp and expected the waiter to be dead, he unfortuley wasn't. 


The crimelord planted a foot on the smaller humanoid, &quot;Hossst, get my 
guardsss and a big ssstick.&quot; the Transdoshan ordered. The pale looking Bith 
host did as he was told. 


The Transdoshan had his guards dig a hole in the sand, then they put the waiter 
standing up in it. The host returned with a piece of driftwood, the 
Transdoshan's guards buried the waiter with his arms sticking out of the sand. 
The crimelord gave the big piece of wood a couple swings in the air, the waiter 
was struggling to get out of the hole, &quot;Please don't! I was doing only what 
I was told!&quot; he pleaded. 


The Transdoshan brought the piece of wood on the waiter's arms. The girls 
stopped playing their game of ball and huddled together as the screams of the 
waiter filled the air. Oola saw out of the corner of her eye, securtiy come up 
in their shuttle. But when they saw whose cabana it was, they stopped and 
quickly turnned back and got into their shuttle and drove off. 


The Transdoshan didn't even break a sweat when the waiter stopped screaming, the 
sound of wet flesh being beaten was heard. Once the Transdoshan was done he 
asked the host which of the cabanas the waiter belonged to. He then dragged the 
corpse of the waiter to the cabana of the waiter and tossed it in front of the 
guests in it. 


As he was coming back, he stopped and grabbed Pampy. She was scared stiffed as 
he licked her lekku, he then snapped at the girls telling them to play their 
game. The girls quickly got back to their game and the Transdoshan sat back in 
his chair, &quot;Ssslave, another Dead Man with thisss eye.&quot; he said 
tossing one of the waiter's eyes. 


Oola quickly made his drink, as she was handing it to him, the smaller Hutt that 
greeted them earler appeared. &quot;Ah...hello honorable uncle, I hope I can 
talk with you.&quot; he rumbled. Jabba gave a sigh, &quot;What is the matter?! 
&quot; he bellowed at the smaller Hutt. The smaller Hutt was kneading his fez in 
his hands. 


&quot;Well honorable uncle, your guest just killed one of your waiters. I know 
that it was not the waiter's place to order your guest around but please ask 
your guest to behave.&quot; he said. Jabba gave a glare at the smaller Hutt, 
&quot;You know, I am very displeased with you.&quot; Jabba rumbled. The smaller 
Hutt had a look of panic on his face, &quot;W-W-what did I do?&quot; he asked. 


Jabba threw his mug at the smaller Hutt nearly hitting him in the face. 
&quot;Why are there bantha poop on my beach?! I though that this would have been 
an privtie beach! But no, you are asking Jabba Desilijic Tiure to share what is 
his?!&quot; he bellowed at the smaller Hutt. The smaller Hutt was trying to find 
the words to say to his emporyer. 


&quot;Well honorable uncle, this is the pritve beach. Those guest have paided 
top cred to be here and there are no banthas anywere on the resort 
grounds.&quot; said the Hutt. Jabba nearly boweled over the Transdoshan, Rodian 
and Oola to get over to the smaller Hutt. Jabba then roughly grabbed the corners 
of the smaller Hutt's mouth. 


&quot;YOU LITTLE PIECE OF SLIME! I OWN THIS PLACE! I OWN this beach! You better 
get them off before I have you take a salt bath! !&quot; Jabba angerly bellowed 
at the smaller Hutt. The smaller Hutt quickly nodded his head and understood 
what he had to do. Jabba then slapped the other Hutt across his chin. 


&quot;Leave us.&quot; Jabba said as he pushed the Hutt away and then he slid 
back to his spot under the cabana. Oola quickly perpared another Nar Hutta 
Granda for her foul tempered master. He snatched it from her hands and downed it 
in one glup. &quot;Stupid piece of poop, I want to know just how he got hired at 
my resort.&quot; grumbled Jabba out loud. 


Oola noticed that the smaller Hutt slither back to his chair and the secuirty 
guards. The smaller got on his chair and told the guards something before 
leaving in a hurry. The security guards then went to the other cabanas and got 
the other guests to leave. The other guests were understandly upset but they had 
to leave the beach. 


Soon the beutiful beach was void of any other guests, the sun was just setting 
to Oola's left. Beutiful...she thought to herself, the rays of the sun made the 
ocean look like a vast blanket of gold were diamonds when the waves crashed on 
the shore. The other girls were still playing their &quot;game&quot; on the 
beach and the amount of dropped ball were showing their weariness. 


Jabba gave a yawn and told Melina to have the little ones stop their game. 
Melina then gave them back their attire and returned the girls to their 
companions. Oola also went back to her master's side, Porcellus finally got to 
mix the drinks. The crimelords and their beutiful escourts watched the sun set 
with drinks in hand, &quot;This is the life.&quot; mused one of the crimelords. 


As the sky was darking, Melina took Oola to one of the abandonaded cabana's. 
&quot;Take off your fishnet and put this on your waist.&quot; Melina ordered the 
green Twi'lek. Oola was handed a brown grass skirt, she took off her fishnet 
sling bikini and put it on. Melina then painted over the tips of Oola's breasts 
with green body paint that matched her skin. 


&quot;What is going on Melina?&quot; asked Oola, the costume designer was silent 
as she set aside her brush and put silver bracelets on Oola's wrists. The 
bracelets were tight enough were they won't slip off but loose enough so that 
they jingled when ever Oola moved her wrists. &quot;You are going to entertain 
Master and his guest this evening.&quot; said Melina. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Will any of the other girls be joinning me?&quot; 
she asked Melina. &quot;No.&quot; stated Melina, &quot;You will doing 
something...differant.&quot; Melina said. Melina then got a unlit torch and a 
small bottle, &quot;Do you know how to breath fire?&quot; asked Melina to Oola. 
Oola shook her head, &quot;No, I do not.&quot; she said. 


Melina gave a sigh, &quot;We it's easy. Just make sure you spray away from 
you.&quot; she said. Oola pratice spewing water from her mouth in perperation 
for the real thing. Once Oola was comfrable with her abitiy to spew, Melina had 
Oola pratice twirl the unlit touch. Oola was much more comforble with twirling 
the touch. 


&quot;You are a quick learner.&quot; mused Melina to the green Twi'lek. Oola 
smile, &quot;I must be if I want to make master happy.&quot; she said. Melina 
shrugged her shoulders, &quot;The sun is almost down, time to entertain.&quot; 
she stated. Melina then lead Oola out of the cabana, they came to the side of 
Jabba's cabana were the curtin was down. 


Melina then lit the ends of the touch, &quot;Which arm do you want the bottle 
on?&quot; asked Melina. Oola held out her left arm and Melina attached the 
bottle to it. &quot;When you hear master say &quot;entertainment&quot; that is 
your cue.&quot; said Melina. Oola nodded her head, Melina then left the Twi'lek 
slave girl. You will be fine...mused the Shadow from the darkness. 


Oola then heard her master musing out loud to his guest, &quot;I must say that 
today was a very relaxing day. An excellent massuese followed by that most 
excellenct mud bath. Lunch was most delious and though the afternoon was alittle 
blimished, the view was most delightful. The eventhing though...could use some 
entertainment .&quot; 


On cue, Oola leaped from her place on the side into view of the group. The 
Transdoshan and Devaronian were startled but then relaxed seeing it was only 
Jabba's slave girl. Oola skilffuly twirled the torch in her hands, she also 
added some kickes and jumps in her routine. She quickly stole a sip from the 


bottle and spewwed it at the flame. 


The girls and crimelords gave their ohs and ahs as the flame erupted from the 
torch. Oola was amazing in her preformance, she could see the lust in her 
master's eyes and his grubby fingers wishfully reeling in her leash. Oola came 
to the concusion of her dance and after spewing a the rest of the bottle she 
gave a bow to the appluse of the group. 


&quot; You were amazing Oola!&quot;, &quot;Wow!&quot; &quot;How did you breath 
fire?&quot; were some of the girls statements. Oola smile and her lekku were 
wiggling out of pride, Yes I am the best...she prideful thought to herself. 
&quot;Wow Jabba, how did get such a good girl?&quot; &quot;Yes tell us, she must 
have been very expensive.&quot; were some of the crimelords comments. 


Jabba chuckled as he beckoned for Oola to come to his side. Oola handed off her 
torch and bottle to Melina who threw the torch into the dying fire. Oola went 
and knelt by Jabba's side, &quot;She was a gift from my Majordomo.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. Oola noticed some of the crimelords steal a glace at Bib who was silently 
standing with Jess. 


&quot;Wow that worm could twirl.&quot; &quot;Huh I wonder if we should have 
joinned in?&quot; two voices come the darkness. Oola looked and noticed that the 
two Zeltron masseuses from ealier had appeared. &quot;The masseuses are off the 
clock so they are in control of their payment.&quot; stated the Bith host out 
loud. 


The Devaranion stood up with a tooth grin, &quot;Alright ladies, who wants to go 
first?&quot; he said reaching out to grab them by the waists. Before the 
crimelord did anything more, one of the Zeltrons held out her hand. &quot;First 
payment.&quot; she stated to the crimelord, he gave a small grumble, &quot;How 
much?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Two thosand- said one of the masseuses, the crimelord gave a small laugh, 
&quot; That's not much-&quot; &quot;A thrust.&quot; fellowed the other one. The 
other crimelords laughted as the Devarnion's mouth dropped. &quot;That is 
rediclous! I am not paying that much!&quot; he declared. The masseuses scoffed 
at him and left, the crimelords chuclked at the disgrunted Devaranion who had 
returned to his chair. 


Jabba stroked Oola's right lek, Oola's body trembling at his touch. She notcied 
Jabba was looking at her topless body with lust and his gaze was piercing. 
&quot; Today was amazing Uncle, I wonder what you in store for use tomorrow? 
&quot; mused Gorga out loud. His nephew's voice caused Jabba's lust to subside 
for the night, &quot;Yes...tomorrow.&quot; Jabba rumbled to himself. 


The girl gave deliacate yawns while the crimelords gave loud ones. &quot;Time to 
return to the villa.&quot; ordered Jabba. The group packed up and after getting 
on the barge returned to the villa. As Oola and the girls were going back to 
their rooms Jabba gave Oola's leash a tug. &quot;Tomorrow.&quot; he rumbled to 
her inducting when he will enjoy her body. 


&quot;Oola shall prepare herself, master.&quot; she said to her Hutt master. 
Jabba smiled and after giving her after play smack across the buttocks, let her 
go on her way. After giving their costume back to melina, the girls took a quick 
bath and after putting their dresses on went to sleep. Oola gave a silent pray 
of thanks to her master and went to sleep on the twenty third day of her 
enslavment. 


Day Twenty four&lt;br /&gt;&lt;br /&gt;Oola was still on tatoonie time, she woke 
up before dawn. She gave a small yawn and streached out her arms, the metal 
joint of her leash made a small jingle. She smack her lips and then felt the 
urge to use the waste room. She let the leash drag behind her as she went to the 


waste room. 


She was surpised that the waste room was actually a fully fuctionay restroom. 
The was a porcelen sink with soap, a matching flushing toilet that was padded. 
Then the shower was in a glass box, Maybe it sprays warm water...Oola thought to 
herself. Oola rearganged her costume so that she could sit down and do her 
dumping. 


The seating on the toilet was very nice and relaxing. Even after she was done, 
Oola just sat on the toilet and thought to herself, Why doesn't master have this 
back at his palace?...she sigh whimsical. Well probaly because girls could drown 
themsevles or bash their head against it and kill themselves...snarked the 
Shadow. 


Oola rolled her eyes at the Shadow, &quot;In the past maybe, but Oola has lifted 
the spirits of the girls so that they care about each other.&quot; she snipped 
at the Shadow. The Shadow phased though the glass box of the shower. Well if you 
are so confindent that won't happen why don't you ask master?...It asked with 
haughty look in it's yellow eyes. 


Oola openned her mouth to speak but she could bring herself to say anything. The 
Shadow gave a chuckle, See...even IF master does lisen to you...all it will take 
is one desperate and stupid girl to send you to the barracks...It coldly stated 
to the Twi'lek slave girl. Oola bit her lip and got up and cleanned herself with 
some toilet paper and pressed the lever that flushed her waste. 


&quot;It would be silly to ask master for such a trival thing.&quot; Oola said 
shifting her costume back in place. Oola was about to walk out of the restroom 
when the Shadow cleared It's thort, &quot;What?!&quot; snapped Oola at the 
Shadow in the box. I thought...you wanted to take a shower insead of a bath...It 
mused as It brushed a shadowy lek off It's shoulder. 


Oola paused mid-stird, she gave a sigh and let her lekku flicker in annoynce. 
&quot;Fine.&quot; she grumbled as she stripped the costume from her velvet green 
body. She slipped off her headband and left it ontop of her fishnet costume. She 
pulled one of the glass panels openned and stepped inside of the shower. 


There were two levers underneath the showerhead, I think the one on the right is 
for warm water...said the Shadow. Oola turnned the lever to her right and ice 
cold water shot out, Oola gave a gasp as she turnned the lever of cold water 
off. I think I said &quot;Right lever&quot; as in the shower's right...snarked 
the Shadow to the shivering Twi'lek girl. 


Oola glared at her Shadow, &quot;You Knew turning that lever would spray cold 
water didn't you?&quot; snipped Oola. The Shadow shrugged It's shoulders, I just 
know what you know...and alittle more...It said with that ice white smile. Oola 
wrinked her nose and then turned on the warm water of the shower. 


The warm water cascaded onto her beutiful, naked, velvet green body. Oola gave a 
deep sigh as the pleasure of warmth washed over her naked body. She smiled out 
of simple happiness, a moment of bliss that she enjoyed. Oola took a bar of soap 
and rubbed it on her body, Do you need someone to help wash your back?...mused 
the Shadow. 


&quot;The girls are not-&quot; Oola stopped speaking as she saw something out of 
the corner of her eye. She turned to see who it was, it was Sky sitting on the 
toilet using it. &quot;Don't mind me. Just dumping.&quot; said Sky to Oola. Once 
Sky was done she looked at Oola, &quot;Were you talking with someone?&quot; she 
asked. 


Oola was rubbing the soap on her lekku when Sky asked her that question. 
&quot;What makes you think I was talking to someone? I could have just been 
talking to myself.&quot; said Oola. Sky flushed the toilet and washed her hands, 
&quot;Well...um...it just seemed you were...in a differant languae.&quot; said 


the human girl. 


Oola then looked at Sky, &quot;Do you think that you can wash my back?&quot; the 
Twi'lek asked the Human girl. &quot;Oh...I was going to take a bath, but sure I 
can do that.&quot; said Sky. The blond haired girl took off her dress and 
stepped into the shower. She took the bar of soap from Oola's hand and rubbed it 
on Oola's back. 


&quot;Were did you learn how to spit fire?&quot; asked Sky, Oola flipped her 
long lekku so they were now covering her chest. &quot;Last night at the 
beach.&quot; was Oola reply to Sky, Oola felt the bar of soap pause mid-motion. 
&quot;What?! Are...are you saying that last night was your first time doing 
that?&quot; questioned Sky to Oola. 


&quot;But...you were so amazing! It was as if you were born with the 
talet.&quot; Sky said. Oola smiled at that remark, &quot;It's is important to 
make master happy.&quot; said the green Twi'lek. Sky gave a small grumble, 
&quot;Why is it so important to make that giant slug happy?&quot; she asked 
Oola. &quot;There is some shampoo here. May I wash your hair?&quot; asked Oola. 


Oola question was an obvious side step to Sky's question. &quot;Sure that would 
be fine.&quot; said the blond hair human. Oola and Sky switched places, &quot;Oh 
my, the water feels great. Much warming then the pools.&quot; said Sky. Oola 
rubbed some shampoo in Sky's blond hair, &quot;It's strange, being a Twi'lek, I 
never had to worry about washing my hair.&quot; mused Oola. 


Sky gave a small chuckle, &quot;Well I don't understand how you can walk about 
with two long tenacules dangling from the back of your head, Oola.&quot; she 
said. Oola was about to answer when she heard someone coming. It was the rest of 
the girls coming to investagate the sound of running water. 


&quot;Oh, hey Oola!&quot; &quot;Oh wow, I didn't know there was a shower in 
here!&quot; &quot;...The toilet looks very comforble.&quot; &quot;Hey Sky, make 
some room!&quot; were the clamor of the other girls. The restroom became crowded 
as seven girls were all occupying it. The girls were still talking about 
yesterday and how amazed at Oola's performance. 


&quot;Oola, you were amazing last night!&quot; &quot;Oola, can you teach me to 
do that?&quot; &quot;Those massuses were really deviant.&quot; &quot;Yeah but 
that mud bath was really relaxing.&quot; &quot;I hated that &quot;game&quot; why 
did we have to do it?&quot; &quot;Well obiously to show off our bodies and make 
everyone jeasouly.&quot; &quot;why did Pam's escout have to kill that one 
waiter, he did nothing wrong.&quot; 


As Oola and the girls talked about yesterday, they routated in and out of the 
shower. It was comforting to see that the girls were not a shamed of their 
nakiness with each other. Oola was smiling as she watched as this group of girl 
interacted with each other. &quot;Oola what do you think we will be doing today? 
&quot; asked one of the girls.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola fingered her leash, &quot;I do not know, but we should be prepared to 
dance, sing or please our lords.&quot; she said. Pampy gave a small grumble, 
&quot;Do you think that we will have to get naked again? I just felt very 
uncorfmable when we on the beach yersterday.&quot; she said. &quot;I agree with 
Pam, the only one that didn't look interstaed was Sky's guy.&quot; said 
Car'mel.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola shrugged her shoulder, the girls were done with showering and using the 
restroom. They filed out to the lounge area, It was perfect timing, once the 
girls got their dress on (costume for Oola) Jess appeared with their breakfest. 
&quot;Ready for some yummys?&quot; the white haired human asked.&lt;br /&gt; 


The girls lined up and were handed their breakfest from Jess, &quot;Thank you 
Jess.&quot; said Oola. The girls sat down among their sleeping area and just 


started to eat when Melina showed up. &quot;Well I guess I will have to talk 
over your sloppings.&quot; the costume desigher snarked. &quot;Today, the master 
and his guests will be expecting a sensual dance for you, schuttas.&quot; said 
Melina.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Will we have to be naked for this dance?&quot; asked Pampy with her mouth 
full of food. &quot;Did I say you have to get naked? No, I said sensual you blue 
worm.&quot; snapped Melina at Pampy. Pampy lowered her eyes and with a sniffle 
shallowed her food. &quot;It's ok Pamp, it's ok.&quot; Car'mel said comforting 
the fairy blue Twi'lek.&lt;br /&gt; 


Melina rolled her eyes and then looked at Oola, &quot;Oola, make sure that this 
schuttas have some spice in their steps alright.&quot;she stated at the green 
Twi'lek. Oola quickly nodded her head, &quot;Of course Melina, Oola will make 
sure the girls will bring the spice today.&quot; she said. Then just as Melina 
was leaving the room, the Shadow wispered something in Oola's ear.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Um Melina.&quot; Oola called to the Human, Melina paused and turned her 
gaze at her master's slave girl. &quot;It would be helpful if you give us 
today's costumes, so we can make a routine base on them.&quot; said the Twi'lek. 
Melina thought for second before replying, &quot;I will bring them for you 
schuttas to try on. But no dancing in them.&quot; said Melina.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola nodded her head in appovle, &quot;Thank you Melina.&quot; she said. Melina 
left Oola and the girls to their breakfest. &quot;Why is she such a mean perosn? 
It's like she wakes up with a bitter taste in her mouth.&quot; said Pampy. 
&quot;Well Pampy, Melina is always under alot of stress. Be a alittle lentiant 
with her alright.&quot; said Jess to Pampy.&lt;br /&gt; 


The girls finished their meal in silnce, they put their plates back on the table 
for Jess to take. &quot;Can you tell the chef thanks for the meal.&quot; said 
Sky to Jess. &quot;Oh yeah, tell him thanks for the meal. Car'mel followed up. 
&quot; Yeah the meal was great, tell him thanks for me too.&quot; said Pampy. 
&quot;...The meal was tasty.&quot; said Ki as she put her plate on the 
table.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;I will tell Porcellus that all of you enjoyed your meal.&quot; Jess said 
as she walked out of the room with the table laded with plates. Oola stood up 
and clapped her hands together, &quot;Let's move the custions and pillows out of 
the way.&quot; she said. The girls did as Oola said, clearing the pillows and 
custions to make room for their dance.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola was the center, Pampy and Car'mel were to her left. Sky and Ki were to 
Oola's right and Hirani and Sunny were behind Oola. They pratice doing differant 
routines based on differant type of clothing. If it was loose clothing then the 
dance was quick with many twirls. If the clothing was tight then the dance would 
body shifting with kicks and hand waves.&lt;br /&gt; 


The girls were very good at learnning the steps Oola showed them. Not only were 
they good at learnning but also at understanding were thier partner would be at. 
Pampy was no longer hitting Car'mel with her lekku. Ki and Sky balance thier 
dance by stepping away from each other. Sunny and Hirani were perfect in their 
routine.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola and the girls were in the process of mixing up the slow and quick dance 
routines when Melina showed up with their costumes. &quot;Make sure that you dry 
yourselves before you put them on.&quot; snipped Melina to the dancers with 
beads of sweat on thier bodies. Oola took a towel and passed it around to the 
other girls.&lt;br /&gt; 


They dried themselves and once Oola wiped herself dry Melina passed about the 
packages that held the costumes. Oola openned the package that Melina had handed 
her and reganized what she will be wearing that day. It was that black dress 
that Melina had her wear that one day so long ago.&lt;br /&gt; 


Well now...I guess the style of dance will have to be quick with twirls...mused 
the Shadow beside Oola. Oola took off her fishnet costume and put on the black 
dress, she looked down and ran her hands up and down the dress. It went down to 
her kness and showed off plenty of skin, the perfect dress show off a schutta 
before any spectators.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Why can't we have dresses that cover more?&quot; asked Sky, in her ice 
blue dress. Oola looked about at the other dresses, they were the same style as 
her but differant leanths and colors. Hirani's was silver, Ki was green, Sunny 
was yellow, Pampy was white and Car'mels was ivory. Melina gave a sneer at Sky, 
&quot;You compline alot don't you.&quot; she said.&lt;br /&gt; 


Sky was about to say something when Ki bumped her with her hip. &quot;...Sky, 
what do you think off dancing in this?&quot; she asked her Human counterpart. 
Sky took a couple steps in place before giving her answer, &quot;Ahh...alright, 
I guess we will do the loose style that Oola was teaching us.&quot; said Sky. 
The other girls agreed with Sky, &quot;Alright, give me back the dress.&quot; 
said Melina.&lt;br /&gt; 


The girls gave back the dresses to Melina, &quot;If we are going to wear them 
later, why not just leave them here?&quot; asked Car'mel. Melina gave a scoff, 
&quot;Because you will rip them and I get blamed for you being a schutta.&quot; 
she snipped. Car'mel wrinkled her nose but remained silent as Melina left the 
room with the dresses.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola and the girls contiuned pratincing thier routines when eventually Jess 
appeared. She was carring a bag of beuty supplies, &quot;0k, here is what is 
going on. I will do hair first and then work on the tenacul things, 
alright.&quot; she said. Though the Human and non-Human girls were to go to the 
restroom at differant times, they all were gathered waiting by the door 
frame.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jess then taught the non-Human girls how to help their Human cornerpart with 
their hair. After showing Pampy, Ki and Hirani how to wash the Human girl's 
hair. Jess then had them dry Sky, Car'mel and Sunny's hair. Pampy then 
shairghted Car'mel's long white hair with and iron.Hirani put curlers in Sunn's 
shoulder lenth hair and Ki brushed Sky's short blond hair.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Be careful Pam, you don't want to cook Carm's hair do you? Hirani good job 
on those curls. Don't brush too hard Ki.&quot; Jess said insruting the girls. As 
the Human girls' hair was setting, Jess had the two Twi'leks and Chagrian do the 
Human girls' make-up. Car'mel had white make up, Sunny had sun orange and Sky 
had ice blue.&lt;br /&gt; 


Now it was for the non-Human's turn to get pretty, the Human girls put lotion on 
their hands and rubbed it on the lekku and the lethorns of the Twi'leks and 
Chagrian. &quot;Now Carm, be gentle with Pam's head tenacules. See how they are 
getting enlarged, either they are aggirtated or she is thinking naughty 
thoughts...&quot;&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;I am NOT thinking naughty thoughts!&quot; the fairy blue Twi'lek 
exclaimed. &quot;Oh really...then why are you blushing, Pammy.&quot; mused 
Sunny. Pampy's cheek's turned even more blue as she tried to find the words. 
&quot;Leave Pam alone, Sunny. If you don't hurry up, Hirani will still be 
waiting for you to rub her...what are those things...oh yeah lekku.&quot; said 
Car'mel.&lt;br /&gt; 


After the Human girls were done rubbing the lotion on their counter part, they 
worked on the non-Human's make-up. Pampy had white with silver high lights. 
Hirani had black with silver high-lights. Ki's was green with crimson highlight, 
&quot;What about Oola? Who is doing her make-up?&quot; asked Pampy looking at 
the green Twi'lek.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola had been looping the tip of her lek on her finger as she watched the girls 
do their make-up. &quot;Um...Jess, will you be doing my make-up?&quot; she asked 
the Human girl. Jess shook her head, &quot;No, Melina said that she will be 
doing your make-up.&quot; she said. Oola shrugged her shoulders, &quot;Alight, 
Melina problay has something speical.&quot; she said.&lt;br /&gt; 


Like make you speical for master's taste...sneered the Shadow next to Oola. Oola 
masked her fear with a smile, &quot;Alright, Hirani can you take Sunny's curlers 
out of her hair?&quot; Jess asked the purple Twi'lek. Hirani nodded her head and 
went to work on taking th curlers from Sunny's orange hair.&lt;br /&gt;Once the 
curlers were out, Sunny shook her hair. &quot;Wow, you have really nice 
hair.&quot; Hirani said to Sunny. 


The Human girl smiled, &quot;Thanks...you did a good job.&quot; Sunny said to 
the purple Twi'lek. Melina once a again appeared, she was once again had the 
packages that held the dresses and she had a bag with her.&lt;br /&gt;&quot; Jess 
have the little schuttas get their dresses on outside of the dumproom.&quot; 
Melina ordered the other Human girl. Jess quickly did as she was told herding 
the other girls out of the restroom. 


Soon Oola and Melina were the only ones in the restroom. Melina had Oola sit on 
the lid of the toilet so she do the make up easier.&lt;br /&gt;Melina put lotion 
on her hands and rubbed it over Oola's lekku making them glimmer. Oola kepted 
her eyes closed as Melina lathered her lekku. Melina then pulled out from her 
bag the make-up case she used for Oola. She used purple eye shadow with silver 
hight on Oola's eye lids. &quot;Melina, why are you not putting the normal 
amount?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 


Melina gave Oola one of her fake smiles, &quot;Becuase Master wants a privite 
lesson, my dear.&quot; she said with a sneer. Oola hid her disgusted with her 
own fake smile, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; she said. Once Melina was done, 
she took Oola's head band and put it oh Oola's head. &quot;There all pretty for 
master.&quot; she said with grin. 


Melina handed Oola the package with her dress in it. Oola openned it up and 
pulled it over her body. She looked at herself in the mirror that was by the 
sink. She was a sight to behold, her tattoed ruby red lips glised. Her eye 
shadow made her tatooed brows stand out and her lekku glinsed from the lotion. 


Don't you look tasty...mused the Shadow behind Oola. Oola faked a smile, 
Yes...she thought to the Shadow. Melina then handed Oola a small hand bag, 
&quot; This bag has a small mirror and some extra make-up.&quot; said the costume 
designer. Oola took the small bag and looped the cord about her wrist. 


Oola then left the restroom and joined the other girls who were also in their 
dresses. In the packages were also simple sandels that the girs put on. Oola 
held her coiled leash in one hand and her hand back in the other as she and the 
girls followed Melina out of the room. Once again Oola and the girls come to the 
large room were Jabba and his guests were enjoying a smoke. 


&quot;So today,&quot; rumbled Jabba as looked at his guest, &quot;I belilve that 
we need to go and see some entertainment of the normal people. So today we will 
be going to the grand staduim and seeing some Huttball!&quot; Jabba declared. 
Jabba and his guests went onboard his barge and went to a very large stadium in 
the middle of a city. 


Jabba's barge went though the privtive entrance to the stadium. Jabba on his 
hover sled disembarked from his barge with his guests in tow. Oola sat nexted to 
her master, her leash in his right hand. Jabba's group came to the entrance and 
Oola guessed the owner of the stadium was waiting for them. 


The owner was a Herglic, a massive being that was nearly nine feet tall with 
black oily skin. He was wearing a suit and his boots were large enough that four 
of the girls could easily wear them together. &quot;Hmmm, welcome Mr. Desilijic, 


to my humble stadium.&quot; rumbled the large humanoid. Jabba smiled and and 
nodded his head, &quot;You are most generous my friend.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


A small hovering protocal droid translated for the Herglic. The much taller 
humanoid walked along side Jabba's sled as the group went to the privtive 
elevator. The elevator was quite large easily holding Jabba, the Herglic owner, 
Jabba's guests, Bib, Melina, Jess, Oola, Pampy, Sky, Car'mel, Ki, Sunny, Hirani 
and Procellus. 


&quot;Hmmm today's match is going to be one for the vids. The Tyrant Krayts are 
on a trail to glory but the Rampanging Rancors are also on a winning 
streak,&quot; mused the large Herglic. The Quarren gave a coff, &quot;Though the 
Krayts are on roll, they lost their starting captain to an ingury last game and 
the Rancors are at full streanght.&quot; he said with his arm on Ki's shoulder. 


The Herglic gave a chuckle, &quot;Hmmm you are quite informed, but it is not my 
place to influnce any betting decides.&quot; said the Herglic. Then the elevator 
came to a stop and the large doors openned. The group then entered a large 
spacous room, a kichen, there were couches and tables and a barkeeper with a 
fully loaded bar behind him. 


&quot;Hmm so, just as your Majordomo asked, the rooms above, below and to the 
sides of this room are vacant. The balcony is protected by state of the art 
deflecter shields that won't block you view of the field. Your chef is in one of 
the other rooms perparing, what ever. And bar keeper will handle any drink 
request.&quot; rumbled the Herglic. 


The other crimelords were already ordering their drinks from the barkeeper. Oola 
felts Jabba's hand stroking her back and fingering her lekku. Oola's lekku 
flicked in resposed to the carrsing. The tips of her breasts harded underneath 
the loose dress and her master took noticed of her arousement. 


&quot;Well Uncle, this is quite generous of you to do all this, thank you.&quot; 
rumbled Gorga as he slid off his hover sled with Sky at his side. Jabba grunted 
a replie to his nephew and slid off his own sled with his arm on Oola's waist. 
&quot;Well is there anything else that you want to tell us before you leave? 
&quot; Jabba rumbled to the Herglic. 


After hearing the translation, the Herglic was about to say something, when he 
remembered something. He turned about and lumbered over to the bar, the other 
crime lords and their girls turnned about and faced the nine foot tall gaint. 
The Herglic pointed a large finger in the face of the Transdoshan crimelord. 


&quot;HMMM, there is to be NO killing, understood.&quot; rumbled the massive 
manger to all to hear. Transdoshan gave a sneer and took a glup from his mug, 
&quot;I don't know if I can keep my temper in check.&quot; he said. The Herglic 
withdrew his finger, &quot;Hmm, keep your tempers to yourselves and if I get any 
complies I will be talking with Mr. Desilijic about it.&quot; he said. 


The other crimelords went on their way to the balcony as the manger walked by 
Jabba. &quot;Hmm, please enjoy the game.&quot; said the manger as he went back 
into the elevator and left the room. With a grunt Jabba went to the balcony with 
Oola by his side. Oola's master held her leash in his left hand with his right 
feeling her body. 


&quot;I am looking for to the dance you and the other snacks will perform.&quot; 
Jabba rumbled to his slave girl. Oola nodded her head, &quot;Yes, master.&quot; 
she coyishly said. The spacous balcony had an amazing view of the stadium. The 
Hutts had custions while the others had chairs, also there were small tables for 
drinks. 


Jabba took the spot in by his nephew and the Quarren. &quot;Now then perhaps we 
should have among ourselves a friendly wager of who will win.&quot; mused Jabba 
outloud. That little muse was what all the other crimelords were waiting for. 


The group was devided to two groups and Jabba was the neutruel party to hold all 
the wagers. 


Oola and the other girls were little more then arm candy, sitting next to their 
companion looking about at the other girls. Well except for Sunny, she had her 
eyes on her Zeltron companion. &quot;Why is Sunny so entranced by that Zeltron, 
Oola?&quot; Pampy silently asked Oola though the sutle twitches of her lekku. 


&quot;Do you remember how those massueses were very alluring? Zeltrons use a 
pheramoan to ensnare their lovers, so Sunny is probalily trapped in her body 
helpless to do anything.&quot; replied Oola to the fairy blue Twi'lek. Pampy 
gave a timed nod, then from the sounds of the crowd the game had started. 


Oola had never seen a game quite like Huttball before, it seemed completely 
oafish to her. People taking a ball and trying to take it to the other side of 
the field. The comentor said over the loud speaker that Huttball has gone a 
little tamer then it was in the past. No use of dangerous weapons and the traps 
just stun you instead of melting your face off. 


The crimelords were really into the game laughing when one of the players got 
stunned and groanning when one of their players got taken down. Jabba and the 
others crimelords would have their girl go and get either drink or food from 

inside of the room. Oola and the other girls did as they were told, the food 

that was on the plates made their mouths water. 


Hey Oola!...don't even think about stealing a piece without master's 
consent...snipped the Shadow next to Oola. Oola's lekku twitched behind her 
back, Yes, yes I know...she grumbled back at the Shadow. She was about to 
quickly pop into her mouth a small piece of bread that was toasted perfectly and 
was dripping in butter. 


Master won't mind...Oola tried to convince her Shadow. The glare that came from 
It's eyes caused Oola to bit her lip and finish loading the platter for her 
master. The crimelords were not in the mood of sharing their food with the game 
being so intease and the girls did not want to risk upsetting them by asking 
them if they could have some food of their own. 


After some time, it was the half way mark for the brutish game. The score was 
twenty to twenty-two aparnty a low scoring game. &quot;I hope we get to 
eat...&quot; Pampy silently asked Oola. &quot;You might eat if your performance 
is pleasing.&quot; stated Bib to the Twi'lek girls. Oola and nearly forgotten 
that Bib could also speak Twi'leki. 


The group then moved from the balcony to inside the spacous room. Oola noticed 
Jess setting a music box off to the side. &quot;So my friends, as we wait, my 
little one and her friends will give us a pritive half time show.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled. The crime lords took their seats while Oola and the other girls 
postioned themselves for the dance. 


Jabba waved his grubby hand at Jess, &quot;Play!&quot; he bleched. Jess pushed a 
button on the music box, the music started low then went high. Oola and the 
dancers did their dance that they praticed early that day. Twirling, leaps and 
high kickes were the dancers' focus, their spectators were entranced by their 
movments. 


The music came to a close and the dancers gave a twirl and a bow. The crimelords 
gave their applause, Jabba and Gorga slapped their belly making a loud drumming 
sound. &quot;Marvelous!&quot;, &quot;Stunning!&quot;, &quot;Amazing!&quot;, 
&quot;You have gotten the very best, Uncle!&quot;, were some of the complments 
that the other crimelords gave to Jabba. 


Jabba nodded his massive head, &quot;Yes...&quot; but he was not looking at the 
other crimelords. Oola looked away from her master's lustful gaze. &quot; Though 
the dance was good I must have a word with my little one about 


her...performance.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he slithered over to Oola. Jabba took 
Oola's leash and lead her out of the room. 


Jabba and Oola went into the elevator and went down a floor. &quot;You were 
quite spicy my sweet.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his slave girl. Oola faked a smile, 
&quot;Did Oola make master happy?&quot; she asked coyishly. Jabba smiled and 
licked the side of Oola's face, &quot;You will.&quot; he rumbled. The doors 
openned and Oola and her master entered the room. 


The room was very simaler to the room that Oola had just left, except the shades 
were down giving the room a dark, errey look. Oola though noticed there were 
numious boxes lining the wall. She also smelled food being cooked, &quot;Is 
Porcellus cooking something?&quot; Oola asked out loud. Jabba though was rubbing 
his grubby fingers on Oola's back. 


&quot; Your dress is in the way.&quot; Jabba slobbered. A chill went though 
Oola's spine, she gripped the her dress in fear. &quot;Master...Oola is...tried 
from dancing...so please...please...&quot; she wimpered. Jabba tighted Oola's 
leash, &quot;Remove you clothing, slave.&quot; he ordered the trembling Twi'lek 
girl. Oola gave a wimper as her hands went to the strap under chin. 


Oola removed her headband first and tossed it aside. She then removed the small 
waist bag with her sandels and tossed them with her headband. Jabba's tongue 
added another layer of slime to his lips as his slave girl removed her dress. 
The black, loose dress fell to the floor by her bare feet. Oola stooded naked 
before her bloated master. &quot;Be gentle, my lord.&quot; wimpered Oola. 


He wasn't. After fifithneen minues of being a schutta, Oola was left panting on 
one of the tables, covered in sweat and saliva. Jabba licked his grubby finger 
that he used to probe Oola's green body. &quot;After you get dressed, you can 
have your own plate.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his pleasure slave. 


Oola weakly looked up at her master, &quot;Master is so kind.&quot; she said. 
Jabba slithered back into the elevator and left Oola on the table. Oola pushed 
herself off the table and sat on the floor cradling her knees. Master is 
happy...mused the Shadow next to the hunched Twi'lek. Oola wiped some slime from 
the corner of her mouth. 


&quot;Why can't master be alittle more gentle?&quot; asked Oola to her Shadow. 
The Shadow shrugged it's shoulders, Perhaps that is the only way he can show you 
that he loves you...It said. Oola gave a sigh, Is...this what I wanted?...To be 
a stripped of honor and love...Is this what I was fated for?...she thought to 
herself. 


She gave another sigh, as she stood up there was another sigh not of her own. 
Oola eyes grew wide, was there another person in the room? &quot;Who...who's 
there?&quot; she said out loud in the dark room. Silence was all that she heard, 
Must be your imagation...stated the Shadow. Oola nodded her head and went over 
to get her clothes. 


As she bent down to get her sandels, she noticed something. A towl, neatly 
folded, had been placed nearby her sandels. How did that get there?...said the 
Shadow alittle bewilded. Oola looked about to see who placed it, It must have 
been put here by Jess or Melina...Oola thought to herself as she used the towl 
to clean the flith from her body. 


She put her sandels, dress and her headband back on. She used the make-up kit 
from her small bag and reapplied her eye shadow. She left the towl on the table 
and went back into the elevator. As she reached out to pressed the button, she 
noticed the down button. She paused and let a thought go though her mind. 


I could ran away...she thought, she was alone with no one watching her. She 
could go to the authorites and get the collor off her neck, she could go back 
home and life would be back to normal. The Shadow's eyes were bright yellow as 


it burnned a hole though Oola's back, Don't you even think about it...It hissed 
at the green slave girl. 


Oola gluped, the consequenses for getting caught for trying to run away were 
most grave. She pressed the button that would take her back to the room that her 
master resided in. The elevator took her back to her master's room and went in. 
The game had started so Jabba and his guest were out on the balcony. 


Oola were to the serving table and dished up a plate of food for herself. She 
went back out to the balcony and took a seat by her master. As she ate she 
noticed that the other slave girls had a look of hunger as they looked at Oola. 
Oola ate a couple of pieces and then passed her plate to the girl to her left 
and mouthed, &quot;Share.&quot; 


The other girls were very gratful as they took some food from Oola's plate. The 
crimelords were too focus on the game to belittle the slave girls passing food 
amon themselves. The game was just the same brutish game it was just alittle 
while ago. Besides Sunny, who just enthralled with her companion, the other 
girls were uncomforble with the game. 


&quot;When will we be back at the villa Oola?&quot; Hiranui silently asked Oola. 
&quot;After the game.&quot; Oola silently said to the regal purple Twi'lek. It 
took three over time for the game to come to an end, the Tyrant Krayts won over 
the Rampanging Rancors, sixty-three to sixty. Jabba and his guests relaxed in 
their room smoking waiting for the area to be vacate. 


The large Herglic manger came to the suite, &quot;Hmmm,well now, how do you 
enjoyd the game?&quot; he rumbled. Gorga, the Transdoshan and the Rodian were 
quite pleased with the outcome of the game. The Zeltron, Devaronian and Quarren 
were not happy being on the losing side of the bet. &quot;Me thinks, some body 
did something underhanded...&quot; murmmed the Devaronian. 


Gorga slyly smiled at the Devaronian, &quot;You are just upset that you were on 
the losing side.&quot; he chuckled. The Devaronian gave Gorga a annoyed look, 
&quot; Yeah, yeah.&quot; he sneered. The manger then asked for the group to 
follow him down on to the field. &quot;Hmm, you will really like it.&quot; he 
rumbled. 


The group went into the elevator, after so going down for sometime, they came to 
the field. Oola sat beside her master's side on his hoversled, Oh my...she 
thought to herself. Beening on the field was very differant then been up in the 
suite. A shiver went up thought Oola's back, So this is what they mean by 
beening on the big stage...she thought. 


Oola could imagion the pressure of thousands of fans cheering or heckling the 
players on the field. That would be most exciting...she thought to herself, the 
pressure would only fuel the desire to be perfect. It is some what the same as 
when you dance before master right?...mused the Shadow next to her. 


Oola let her right lek twitch in agreement, Yes...she thought. She closed her 
eyes and thought back to beening back at the palace. The smoke filled the air as 
she danced at the end of her leash, the rude sounds from the crowd filled the 
air. Oola gave a beutiful leap in the air followed by a high kick, the crowd 
shouted for more but then her leash became tight. 


Her master's eyes gleammed though the cloak of smoke with lust for her fishnet 
covered body. Oola struggled on her leash as she was dragged to her master's 
throne. She begged for the gropping to stop but all her pleds were ignored. The 
intoxicating feeling of submission filled her body and then she openned her 
eyes. 


She was still there by her master's side in the stadium. Her body though had 
been aroused by the memory, the tips of her beutiful breasts were hard and her 
lekku were enlarged. &quot;My, my, are you thinking of something naughty, my 


sweet mint?&quot; mused Jabba. Oola tucked her chin amd looked away, her way of 
showing to Jabba that she was embrassed. 


The group then went up onto the centerual buliding of the playing field. Their 
was a large table set up laden with a a mountian of food. Porcellus was just 
finishing when the group came up and took their seats. &quot;Enjoy, my 
lords.&quot; Porcellus said with a bow and then he went off to perpare more 
food. 


The girls sat by the sides of their companions, Oola could hear a deliacate 
growl come from her stomach as the crimelords groged themselves on the food. 
Oola glaced up to see her master had paused in his gluttony. &quot;Oh ho ho, is 
my little one hungery?&quot; he rumbled. Oola's eyes shined, she smiled at her 
master, &quot;She, is my lord.&quot; Oola cooded. 


Jabba took some meat and tossed it onto the ground, &quot;Eat, my pet.&quot; he 
rumbled. Oola courched on the ground and ate it off the floor. As she was 
eatting the delious piece of meat, Jabba reached down and stroked her back, 
below her collor to her buttocks. &quot;Good girl, Oola, good girl.&quot; he 
rumbled to his slave. 


Oola wiggled her hips in response to being touched, Jabba tossed another piece 
of meat on the ground for her to eat. Oola tore into the meat with zeal, 
Delious...she thought. The other crimelords had noticed what their host was 
doing with his girl. They decided to follow his lead and have the girl next to 
them beg for food. 


The Transdoshan had Pampy on her knees, her hands clasped together begging for 
food. The Quarren was having Ki eat out of his hand. The Rodian was tossing 
pieces of food into the air for Car'mel to catch in the air. The Zeltron had 
Sunny straddle his knee and had her eating from his lips. The Devaronian had 
Hiranui on his lap having her eat out of his hand. 


Gorga gave a scoff, &quot;I am much more civilized then you.&quot; he snorted at 
the Quarren next to him. The blue eye squid looked at Gorga annyoed, &quot;What 
are you saying?&quot; he asked the large Hutt. Gorga then took a small plate and 
filled it with food, he then looked at Sky who was sitting upright with her arms 
locked about her knees. 


Gorga waved the plate in front Sky's face, &quot;Food.&quot; he rumbled at the 
slave girl. The smell of mouth watering food got Sky's anttece. She reached out 
to grab the plate but Gorga pulled it away, &quot;Food. Food.&quot; he rumbled 
again. Oola raised a tattooed eye brow, What is he doing?...she thought to 
herself. 


Sky glace down and then back up at Gorga, &quot;Food.&quot; she said. Oola 
tilted her head, Oh...so Gorga was teaching her how to say food...she thought to 
herself. Gorga smiled at the human girl, &quot;Food, please.&quot; he rumbled. 
Sky was catching on to what the large Hutt was doing, &quot;Food, please.&quot; 
she said with smile. 


Gorga handed the plate to the blond haired girl and patted her head as she 
gladly ate her food. &quot;See how my girl is much more happier than yours. I 
know how to be a good master.&quot; he proudly rumbled at the Quarren. The blue 
eyed Quarren glaced at his Chagrian companion, though she was eatting out of his 
hand she did not seem happy. 


The Quarren push Ki's away from him and he mumbled something. Ki wiped her mouth 
and looked at her &quot;sister&quot; eatting happyly. The Herglic manager had 
lefted to do something as the crimelords were enjoying their banquet. Jabba 
dangled a piece above Oola's head, the juice from the meat dripped down from 
Oola's chin as she bite into it. 


Yum...she thought as she ate the piece of meat. Oola felt Jabba's grubby finger 


stroke the middle of her exposed chest, &quot;Good girl, Oola, good girl.&quot; 
he rumbled. Oola gave a soft moan as she finished eating the piece of meat. Oola 
then lowered her head and playfully licked her master's finger. 


Jabba smiled and just as he was about to say something, something caught his 
eye. Oola followed her master's gaze, turnning her own behind her. The Herglic 
manger had returned with another group, Oola recanzed the group immedanty. 
&quot;Hmmm, my honorable guest, my I present the Tyrant Krayts.&quot; he 
rumbled. 


Though the group of players were in suits, they had that hardred look in their 
eyes. The Tyrant Krayts manager was a plump Gran, a three-eyed humanoid. &quot;I1 
think it's picture time.&quot; said the manager. Judging from the player's 
reactions, they were tired but were probiliy under contract to do these after 
game interactions with V.I.Ps. 


Oola and her master watched as the other crimelords got their pictures taken 
with the players. The players did group and single pictures with the various 
crimelords and their girls. &quot;Uncle come and have your picture taken.&quot; 
rumbled Gorga. Jabba gave a grunt and with Oola by his side slither over to were 
the picture were being taken. 


Even the players were weary of being close to Jabba, What is their 
problem?...oh...maybe it's master's smell...Oola thought. She had been with her 
master for so long, that she had forgotten that he smelled like a pile of sun 
baked manure. Oola smiled for the camara and gave a sulty look for the next 
picture. 


Looking good...mused the Shadow next to Oola, Oola then felt a finger tap her 
shoulder. Who is tapping me?...she thought to herself as she look to see. It was 
one of the player of the Tyrant Krayts, &quot;What's yah name?&quot; he asked of 
Oola. Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, &quot;...Oola.&quot; she replied to 
the musculer player. 


&quot;After yah are done escorting, why don't yah give me a call and I want to 
take you out someplace nice.&quot; he said handing Oola a napkin with numbers 
drawn on it. Don't you dare!...Master is right next to you!...shriek the Shadow. 
Oola could feel her master's eyes apon her, drilling a hole though her body. 


&quot;No, I can't! I um...have other things...&quot; Oola quickly made an 
excuse. The player though won't take no as an answer, he slipped the napkin into 
Oola's dress, over her left breast. &quot;Well when yah get the time, 
call.&quot; he said with a playfully slap across her buttocks. Oola gasp in 
surpise, she clutched her hands over her breast with her leash in hand. 


How rude!...she thought to herself of the player's action. Jabba though 
continued with the pictures and soon after the players sign some autographs left 
with their manager. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;Well today was a very good 
day.&quot; he rumbled. He gave his thanks to the Herglic manager and the other 
crimelords did the same. 


&quot;Hmmm, you are all welcomed. And thank you for not making any 
trouble.&quot; he rumbled. The towering manager then led the group back out of 
the stadium and to the barge. As they were about to board, Jabba called for Bib 
and asked him for something. Bib then produced a bag which he gave to the 
manager. 


&quot;For excellent service.&quot; said Jabba in basic. The manager gave a bow 
and thank Jabba for the tip, &quot;Hmmm, I hope that you decided to come back 
next year.&quot; rumbled the manager. Jabba smiled and wented into the barge 
with his guests. Oola felt the piece of paper rubb against her breast, Oola 
should tell master about what happened...she thought. 


As the barge left the stataduim, Oola came close to her master. With trembling 


hands, she held the napkin, &quot;M-master.&quot; she said cautionsly. The large 
and over weight Hutt looked down at his slave girl. Oola held out the napkin 
with the numbers showning, &quot;One of the players gave your slave this and was 
rude when he slapped her buttocks.&quot; Oola said. 


Jabba took the napkin and wiped his mouth with it, &quot;You are wise my slave, 
for if you had with held this from me. I would have to punish you.&quot; he 
rumbled at Oola. The green Twi'lek shifted nervously, &quot;Master is 
happy...right?&quot; she asked. Jabba let out some hookah smoke from his mouth, 
his grubby hand went to Oola's breasts, &quot;Very.&quot; he rumbled. 


The group returned to the villa, Oola and the girls went back to their room. 
Jabba gave his pet a playful slap across the buttocks, &quot;Good night.&quot; 
he rumbled as he slid off. Once back in their room, the slave girls stripped 
their costume for the day and gave it to Melina. After a quick bath, they went 
to bed. Oola gave a pray of thanks to her master and went to sleep on her twenty 
fourth night as Jabba's slave. 


Day Twenty Five 


The sun more rose over the villa on the water covered planet. Oola once more 
woke up early then any of the other girls. She rolled onto her back and stared 
up at the cieling, What are you thinking about?...asked the dark entiy that 
dwelled within Oola's mind. The velvet green Twi'lek gave a small sigh. 


Why couldn't master have this as his palace? Instead of that dump hole on that 
sandy planet...she silently grumbled to the Shadow. The Shadow gave a grunt, 
Well...perhaps there is more to him being on Tatoonie then here?...Is it close 
to Ryloth so prehaps he choose it because it is close to spice and 
slaves...mused the Shadow. 


Oola gave another sigh, Ryloth...my home...a world of slaves and cowards...she 
bitterly thought. She got up and with beutiful gracful steps came to one of the 
pools. After taking off her costume, she coiled up her leash in hand and 
silently slipped into the pool. Oola let go of the leash and watched it sink to 
the bottom of the pool. 


Oola stroked her long lekku with her hands and made them flick about. Even 
without another's touch, Oola could recall a memory and her lekku would become 
enlarged and sensitive. Oola gave a sigh at the sight of her lekku. My body does 
not belong to me...she thought as she let her lekku go back into the water. 


Oola could her her Shadow give a sigh, It also slipped into the pool. Why are 
you so down?...the yellow eyed Shadow asked. Oola stirred the water in the pool 
with her hand, I don't know...maybe it's an even day...she thought to the 
Shadow. A ice white smile crept over the Shadow's lips, That's it...today is an 
off day...It mused. 


Oola's hand went to the metal joint of her leash and stroked it. Yeah...that's 
it, I need to do something with the girls...she thought to the Shadow. The 
Shadow dipped It's hand into the water and poured some onto it's lekku. Such 
as?...the Shadow asked the Twi'lek slave girl, Oola shrugged her shoulders, 
Perhaps...we can go to the kichens...were we could- 


A shrap yawn from behind her, Oola turned and looked at who yawned. Pampy was 
sitting up right and was rubbing her eyes. &quot;Oh...morning Oola.&quot; said 
the fairy blue Twi'lek. Oola smiled and mouth a &quot;Hello.&quot;, she tapped a 
finger against her ruby red lips inducating that Pampy should be alittle more 
quiet. 


Pampy then relized that the other girls were still asleep, she mouth a 
&quot;Sorry.&quot; and tipped toed over to the pools. She took off her dress and 


placed it along side Oola's costume, she was not as quiet as Oola getting into 
the pool. &quot;Sorry.&quot; she wispered to Oola, the other girls stirred but 
did not get up yet. 


Pampy rubbed some water onto her lekku, &quot;Is it...alright to speak to you in 
our tongue while the others sleep?&quot; asked Pampy to Oola. Oola let her lekku 
do the talking, &quot;This is more silent though...&quot; Oola silently said. 
Pampy smiled at her fellow Twi'lek, &quot;Of course why didn't I think of 
that.&quot; the fairy blue lekku twitched. 


Oola smiled, &quot;Because you just woke up and just need to relax.&quot; she 
silently twitched. Pampy nodded her head and continued to rub her lekku. 
&quot;You...have long lekku, Oola. I wish I had your lekku.&quot; Pampy silently 
complemented her elder. Oola looked at the younger Twi'lek, &quot;And you have 
beautiful skin.&quot; Oola silently replied. 


Pampy smiled as she contiued this silent conseration with Oola. &quot;Oola, 
yesterday...what...happened when you left with that disgusting bloated pile of 
flith?&quot; Pampy silently twitched. Oola noticed that Pampy had had a look of 
concern on her face, &quot;Well...&quot; Oola quickly thought up an excuse. 


&quot;...Master wanted an encore...a private encore.&quot; was Oola's excuse. 
Pampy was staring at Oola as if she was trying to read her. But since Oola has 
been by her master's side for so long, she learned how to mask her emotions. 
&quot;So you just danced...right?&quot; Pampy's lekku twitched her question. 
Oola smiled and nodded her head, &quot;Just danced.&quot; her lekku replied. 


Pampy gave a sigh of relief, &quot;It's just...the dark haired woman.&quot; Oola 
imedatainty thought of Melina. &quot;She said that you were licking that slug's 
slime from the floor and that you were his...his...&quot; Pampy couldn't bring 
herself to twitched out her final word. &quot;Schutta.&quot; Oola's lekku 
twitched out what Pampy wanted to say. 


Pampy frown but nodded her head, &quot;But you are not. You are wonderful dancer 
and a friend.&quot; Pampy silently told Oola. Oola smiled, &quot; Thank 
you.&quot; she silently flicked her lekku. Oola heard more sounds coming from 
the sleeping area, she looked and saw Car'mel and Sky had woking up from their 
sleep. 


The two human girls smacked their lips and scrathed their heads. &quot;Oh hello, 
Oola.&quot; said Sky, Car'mel sat up right and streached out her arms. The other 
girls were also waking up, though Sunny was resisted to getting up and Hiranui 
had to use the threat of pouring watering over her head to get her to join the 
other girls. 


The other girl took off their dresses and came over to the pools, Hiranui, Ki 

and Car'mel splashed into the pool. Sky went off into the into the restroom to 
reveal herself and Sunny sat on the edge of the pool dipping her legs into the 
water. &quot;So...0ola what was Sky's Hutt companion telling her?&quot; asked 

Car'mel. 


&quot;Oh, well he was teaching her how to ask for food in Huttese.&quot; said 
the green Twi'lek. &quot;...She was lucky to have a plate for herself.&quot; 
muttered Ki. &quot;Well, Adalwin was very nice to me. He let me eat from his 
plate instead of the floor like an animal...&quot; Sunny realized that she 
justed insulted Oola. 


&quot;wWhat I meant was...um...how about that game? It was rather brutish was is 
not?&quot; Sunny said. The other girls though were aggravated by how Sunny 
talked about Oola. &quot;Take that back! Oola is not an animal!&quot; exclaimed 
Pampy at the oranged haired girl. Sunny twirled a loop of her hair and looked 
away, &quot;I... don't know what you are talking about.&quot; Sunny said feinty 
ingorance. 


Oola could see that the other girls were getting angery at the Human girl. But 
before Oola could say anything, Hiranui got out of the pool and grabbed Sunny by 
the hair, &quot;APOLOGIZE!&quot; the purple Twi'lek exclaimed to the Human girl. 
Sunny struggled to get Hiranui to let go of her hair, Hiranui then adjusted her 
grip and had Sunny in a headlock. 


&quot;Stop...please stop.&quot; gasped the Human girl, Hiranui repeated her 
demand. Oola got out of the water and stood over the human and Twi'lek and 
grabbed a purple lek. &quot;Hiranui, stop.&quot; hissed the green Twi'lek. To 
grab a Twi'lek's lek is to show superior over them, both in status and in 
sexually. Once the Purple Twi'lek let go of the Human, Oola let go of the 
Twi'lek's lek. 


Oola then knelt beside the gasping Human girl, &quot;Are you alright?&quot; she 
asked Sunny. Sunny grabbed onto Oola's hands, &quot;I am sorry! I am so sorry! I 
didn't mean to insult you, it just came out.&quot; Sunny neary cried to Oola. 
Oola put a finger on Sunny's lips, &quot;Shh, shh, it is alright. I forgive 
you.&quot; said Oola with a smile. 


Sunny calmmed down though she was nervously looking at Hiranui. Oola looked at 
her fellow Twi'lek strennly, &quot;Hiranui is that how you treat your sister? 
You should be more forgiving and not quick to anger.&quot; she said. The purple 
Twi'lek slipped back into the pool, she had an annoyed look on her face. 
&quot;Of course, Mother.&quot; Hiranui snipped. 


Oola bit her lip, she then noticed Sky coming from the restroom. Sky was in good 
spirits as she took off her dress and got into the pool. She was humming to 
herself when she looked about and notcied the other girls were looking at her. 
&quot;Oh...good morning.&quot; Sky said as she cupped some water in her hands 
and poured it over her head. 


&quot;...You seem happy.&quot; said Ki to her Human sister. The blond haired 
girl smiled and took a bar of soap and rubbed her arms with it. &quot;Well good 
food and sleep does make me happy.&quot; she said with a smile. &quot;I don't 
understand!&quot; Hiranui grumbled outloud, &quot;How come that overwieght pile 
of manure gave you a plate while the rest of us had to beg for scarps.&quot; 
said the purple Twi'lek. 


Sky could see that Hiranui was flustered over that event yesterday. &quot;Oh I 
just had to say, &quot;Food.&quot; &quot; Food, please.&quot;. Though I...don't 
know what those words mean...&quot; said the Human girl. Oola noticed Sky 
looking at her, &quot;Well those words mean, food and food, please.&quot; stated 
Oola for the other girls to hear. 


The other girls nodded their heads, &quot;...Food.&quot; slowly stated Ki. 
&quot;Food, please.&quot; Sky said with a smile and a wink at her sister. And so 
the room became full of those two phrases, it was like the sound of too many 
birds singing the same tune. Oola cupped her face in her hand and silently 
prayed for the chatter to stop. 


Then door openned, &quot;WHAT IS WITH ALL THIS NOSIE!&quot; exclaimed a very 
annoyed Melina. The room became very quiet at the costume designer's arrive, 
&quot;We...were just practining how to say food and food please.&quot; Sky said 
cautionsly. Melina marched over to the pools and looked at the group of naked 
slave girls. 


&quot;Which one of you started that annoying jabber, hmm?&quot; Melina said with 
that fake smile of hers. The girls looked about nervously not knowing what could 
happen if they spoke up, &quot;It was me.&quot; said Oola. The group of slave 
girls and the costume designer looked at the velvet green Twi'lek. &quot;The 
girls were just wondering what Master's nephew saying to Sky.&quot; Oola said. 


Melina gave a glare at Oola and then looked about at the rest of the girls. 
&quot;Well I don't care what Master's nephew said, STOP with the racket or 


else.&quot; hissed Melina who then walked out of the room. The girls were silent 
for a while but then they started talking, &quot;What is her problem?&quot; 
&quot;Yeah, we were just talking.&quot; 


&quot;How could she hear us any way? I thought we are in a closed room.&quot; 
&quot;Perhaps she was at the door lisening.&quot; were some of the things the 
girls said. Oola justed remained silent and watched how the girls discuss things 
amon themselves. What do you think, Oola?...asked the Shadow was sitting next to 
Oola. 


About what?...she replied, Why did Melina appeared and ordered the girls to stop 
saying that pharse?...mused the Shadow. Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, 
Because...she could hear us...talking...in Huttese...and then Oola's mind came 
to a conclusion. There are no windows...a vent for air...the door is thick but 
Melina could hear us talking... 


Oola's eyes went wide, Melina was spying on us!...But...how?...Q0ola thought. 
Perhaps there is a techogly that allows her to lisen were out being here...mused 
the Shadow. As Oola looked about, Jess came with the hover table that had the 
girls breakfest. &quot;Hey girls, heard that you wanted your breakfest.&quot; 
said Jess with a smile. 


The girls quickly dried themselves and after getting their clothes back on, 
gathered around the table. Jess passed out the plates of delious food to each of 
the girls, &quot;Enjoy.&quot; said Jess. Oola and the girls thanked Jess and 
went over to the sleeping area to sit and eat. Oola always enjoyed breakfest, 
the food is so juicy and tasty to eat. 


&quot;So Oula, are we the only slave girls or are there more?&quot; asked Sky 
with her mouth full of food. Oola held up a finger as she finished a mouthful of 
food, &quot;There are more.&quot; she said. &quot;Who are they and what are 
their names?&quot; asked Pampy. &quot;Are there many humans or is it just full 
of alien girls?&quot; asked Sunny who got a glare from Hiranui. 


&quot;There are many differant girls.&quot; said Oola, &quot;Nautolan, Feeorin, 
Mirialan, Zabrak, Togruta, Duro and a couple of Human girls.&quot; she said. The 
girls that were there with Oola paused in their eating, &quot;...That is quite a 
group of girls.&quot; mused Ki out loud. &quot;Well if you inculd this group you 
have Chagrian, three Humans and three Twi'leks.&quot; said Jess who had come 
over to join the talk. 


&quot;What are their names? What do they look like and...do they remember who 
they were?&quot; asked Car'mel. &quot;Well...&quot; Jess looked at Oola, 
&quot;You know them better then me, what are your thoughts?&quot; she asked the 
green Twi'lek. Oola thought for a moment and let her lekku twitch behind her 
back. 


&quot;Raca is a Nautolan, she is green, has tenaclues and she has big black 
eyes.&quot; Oola then made circles with her hands around her eyes, &quot;And she 
talks funny, saying &quot;Oola girly&quot; or &quot; Jessy girl&quot; .&quot; Oola 
said imatating Raca. The other girls gave a couple giggles at Oola's impression, 
&quot;And what about the other girls, Oola?&quot; asked Car'mel. 


&quot;Syrra is a Feeorin, white skin with black spots. She is the strongest girl 
in the group and though she puts a stone face, she is really kind.&quot; said 
Oola. Oola quickly ate some food before continuing, &quot;Le'mon is a Mirialan, 
yellow skin with dark hair, a quiet girl but very good tumbler.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;Zilia is a Zabrak, dark tan skin, black haired with tatoos on her face. 
Also she has horns that poke out of her hair.&quot; Oola said making horns 
against her head. &quot;Riza is a Togruta, red skin and white pigmention. She 
has no hair but is like a Twi'lek with three lekku that are white and 
bluish.&quot; Oola said to the girls. 


&quot;Tria is a Duros, blue skined with red eyes, like Ki but her eyes are large 
a bulbous.&quot; said Oola. &quot;Light is a Human girl, brown haired and faired 
skin. She is a very good singer and can play the guiter.&quot; said Oola. Oola 
finished her plate and set it aside, &quot;Jewel is also Human, she is like 
Light but with olive skin and plays the drums.&quot; said Oola. 


The other girls had also finished with their breakfest and had gathered their 
plates for Jess to pick up. &quot;Then there is Lola and Pala, they are like 
Car'mel with dark skin and hair.&quot; said Oola pointing at Car'mel. &quot; They 
are very beautiful and very graceful, I had a dance with them and I thought I 
was in the middle of a dream.&quot; mused Oola. 


The other girls looked at each other, &quot;I am looking forward to meeting 
them.&quot; said Sky. Oola smiled, &quot;They are part of our family, they are 
your sisters.&quot; she said. The group of girls nodded their heads, &quot;I can 
take your plates.&quot; said Jess. The girls then handed the white haired girl 
their paltes and thanked her for bringing the food. 


&quot;Do you know what master has planned for today?&quot; Oola asked Jess.. The 
Human girl placed the plates back on the table before answering the Twi'lek's 
question. &quot;Well...I know this, you girls will be wearing REALLY nice 
dresses.&quot; Jess said. The girls let out some ohs, &quot;Will these dresses 
actually cover up or bodies?&quot; asked Sky with suspscion. 


Thinking about it, the costumes that the girls have been wearing were on the 
revealing side. Espiecail two days ago...said the Shadow to Oola. Jess shrugged 
her shoulders, &quot;Prehaps but don't count on it.&quot; she said as she left 
the room with the table. The girls rested on pillows and wondered what the day 
will bring. 


&quot;I hope I get a long dress that is is covered in ribbions.&quot; Pampy 
hopfully said. &quot;I hope for a dress that actually covers my body.&quot; said 
Sky. The other girls nodded to Sky's responce, &quot;...Prehaps a dress that 
alluring and covering whould be best...&quot; mused Ki. The othe girls looked at 
the Chagrian with a strange look in their eyes. 


&quot;That is is the strangest thing I have ever heard.&quot; said Sky. 
&quot;Yeah Sky, a dress that covers and that is alluring doesn't exist.&quot; 
said Sunny. Ki though pouted and glaced to the side, &quot;...I just thought 
that...everyone would like my idea...&quot; mumbled Ki. Oola smiled, the metal 
joint of her leash jingled alittle as she went over to Ki's side. 


&quot;Ki is right, a beautiful dress that covers and that brings delight to the 
eyes of the beholder. That is the dress that I would want to wear forever.&quot; 
said Oola out loud. The girls were silent for a moment, &quot;Yes...a dress that 
covers our nakeness...would be the best.&quot; said Car'mel cradling her knees 
in her hands. 


The girls smiled about, &quot;Anything that would be be fine, as long as we can 
dance in it.&quot; said Hiranui fingering her lekku. The girls nodded their 
heads, &quot;And to good music.&quot; added Pampy. Oola smiled as she stood up, 
&quot;Why don't we clean up and pratice some steps for tonight?&quot; mused the 
green Twi'lek. 


The girls then cleanned up their sleeping area, putting the pillions and custion 
against the wall. &quot;So, we know that we will be wearing dresses. So our 
steps should be small but our hands should weave the air into a fine 
trapasy.&quot; Oola said weaving her leash in her hands. The girls once more 
were paired and followed Oola's lead. 


Oola lead the girls in the dance, small steps and deliacate controlled kicks 
with fluid movments of the arms in the air. The girls were excellent followers, 
prefectly mirroring Oola's movements. The group of slave girls would take abreak 
to catch their breath and then go back to dancing. &quot;La, la, oola la, 


la.&quot; the girls sang as they danced. 


Time passed, as Oola and the group of girl were about to about to start up their 
dance, the door openned. In came Melina and Jess behind her, both were carrying 
large bags and what looked like dress bags. &quot;Oh great, should have told 
them not to get so sweaty. Into the shower, now.&quot; ordered Melina to the 
group of slave girls. 


The slaves took off their clothing and went into the shower, Jess handed them 
soap and shampoo. &quot;I want the Human girls to be quick, drying hair takes 
alot longer than drying head worms.&quot; snapped Melina. Pmpy and Hiranui gave 
a look at Melina out of the corner of their eyes, &quot;Their call lekku.&quot; 
they corrected the Human under their breath. 


The girls went into the shower, it was alittle crowded with seven girl all at 
once. But they helped each other get washed, Oola washed Sky's blond hair while 
Hiranui gently rubbed soap on Oola's lekku. &quot;Come on, we don't have all 
day.&quot; snipped Melina who was waiting for one of the Human girls to leave 
the shower. 


Sky was the first of the Human girl to leave the shower, then Sunny and the last 
was Car'mel. Melina and Jess went to work on the three Human girls, Sky's hair 
was plasted with gel that had sparkles in it. Sunny had curlers placed thoughout 
her hair that would give her a shoulderful of red rings. Car'mel sat pranticly 
as Jess used a iron to smooth out her hair. 


Oola and the non-human girls were finished washing each other and had turnned 
off the shower. &quot;Alright, let's start with the two Twi'leks.&quot; Melina 
stated to Jess, they put what looked like lotion an began to rub it on Hiranui's 
and Pampy's lekku. &quot;Don't rub so hard.&quot; grumbled Pampy who's lekku 
were in Melina's hands. 


&quot;Oh so sorry, are you getting arouse, my dear?&quot; snarked Melina to the 
fairy blue Twi'lek. Melina was partually right, Pampy's lekku were enlarged but 
it was from being touched. Pampy's face turned a shad darker at what Melina 
said. &quot;I-I am not getting aroused.&quot; Pampy tried to make a statment of 
her being. 


Melina had a grin of her face, &quot;Sure you are, you are just denying the 
pleasure of it.&quot; she said. &quot;Can you just leave Pam alone and just do 
what ever you are doing Melina?&quot; snipped Car'mel. Melina shot the brown 
skinned Human a glare, &quot;I can say what ever I want to say, slave.&quot; 
Melina said with a haughty tone. 


Car'mel bit her lip but said nothing, Melina and Jess were soon finished with 
Hiranui, Pampy and moved onto Ki and Oola. The lotion was rubbed onto Oola's 
lekku, the smell it had reminded Oola of her home world of Ryloth. 
&quot;Is...there spice in the lotion, Melina?&quot; Oola asked the costume 
designer. 


&quot;Oh very good, Oola.&quot; snarked Melina, &quot;This lotion has all 
natural, spice from the planet of Ryloth in it. It's regenative proatives will 
give you a natual sheen to your body.&quot; Melina imadtated an advertesment. 
Oola rolled her eyes and let a small sigh escape her lips, &quot;Can I eat it? 
&quot; she thought out loud. 


Melina stopped rubbing Oola's lekku, &quot;Are you kidding me?!&quot; she 
exclaimled, &quot;You can't eat this, you could end up sick and I would be 
beaten.&quot; Melina said seriously. &quot;Sorry, I didn't think about it.&quot; 
said Oola. Though a fingerful of spice paste would be very tasty...Oola thought 
to herself about the green paste on her master's finger. 


But whatever was in the lotion did make Oola's lekku shine with a glossy finish. 
Oolala...the green Twi'lek mused to herself, her two leks were shining in the 


glow of the light. Oola looked and saw that Pampy, Hiranui and Ki had the same 
glow. &quot;Wow, Pam your head...wait um lekku, are really shiny...and you too 
Hiranui.&quot; said Car'mel. 


The purple and fairy blue Twi'leks smiled, &quot;Thanks, Carm.&quot; said Pampy. 
&quot;And you...look like you have a sheet sown on the top of your head, 
Car'mel.&quot; Hiranui said with out really thinking. Oola stifled a laugh, it 
was true! Car'mel's white hair had been so flated that it looked like a sheet 
drapped on her head. 


&quot;Oh you are just exradting.&quot; Car'mel said as she looked into the 
mirror. The Human girl's mouth dropped open just alittle, she looked at the two 
Twi'leks and then back at the mirror. &quot;You're right! I do look like I am 
wearing a sheet!&quot; she exclaimed. The two Twi'leks laughted out loud, 
&quot;If you cover your face, you'll be a ghost.&quot; said Pampy. 


Car'mel paused her thinking for a moment and then looked into the mirror. She 
brushed her hair so it was covering the front of her body. She peek out and 
seeing her image in the mirror, gave a squel and covered her eyes. After a 
moment, Car'mel just realized what happened, &quot;I am so stupid, getting 
scared at my own reflection.&quot; she grumbled. 


Pampy and Hiranui though had some wide grins on their faces, &quot;Hehehe, I 
can't believe you got scared.&quot; laughted the purple Twi'lek. &quot;You are 
so adorable Carm, can I give you a hug.&quot; said the fairy blue Twi'lek. Oola 
could see the Human's face peeking out from the white curtin of her hair, 
&quot;...Hee, sure.&quot; she said. 


Car'mel reached out to Hug Pampy, &quot;HEY! Don't touch that schutta, her worms 
are still wet.&quot; Melina harshly snapped at Car'mel. The brown skinned Human 
stopped and brought back to her side her hands. &quot;Oh sorry.&quot; mumbled 
Car'mel, Pampy also pulled back and touched her left lek, &quot;It feels 
dry...&quot; mumbled Pampy. 


&quot;Well I don't want my white haired girl with a swearing of shiny gloss do 
I?&quot; Melina snapped at the petie Twi'lek. Pampy looked do with a look of 
hurt on her face, &quot;I just wanted to give my sister a hug.&quot; she said in 
her defence. Melina rolled her eyes and gave Oola a look, &quot;Alright, now it 
is time to make you schuttas' pretty.&quot; snipped Melina. 


Oola and Sky were first two to get their make-up on, Jess did Oola's make up. 
Oola had to keep her eyes closed for most of the time. &quot;Ok, that about does 
it. Ok Oola you can look in the mirror.&quot; said Jess. Oola looked into the 
mirror to see her face, &quot;Oh Jess, you do an amazing job.&quot; Oola mused 
out loud. 


Though it was the same colors that Oola normally had, the color was darker and 
brought out the color of her eyes and skin. The purple was more regal and the 
silver was more like starlight to Oola. Oola's eyelashes were full and plump, 
the liner along her eyes dark. Her lips were still the glossy ruby red, &quot;I 
look beautiful.&quot; Oola mused out loud. 


&quot;Yes, yes, you are holding up the line.&quot; snipped Melina to Oola. Oola 
went outside of the restroom with Sky, &quot;How do I look Oola?&quot; asked the 
blond haired Human. Sky's make-up was just as beautiful as Oola's, &quot; You 
look...spicy.&quot; were the only words Oola could think that could describe 
Sky. 


The color of the eye shadow of Sky's make up was blue sapphire with diamond 
hightlight. Sky's lips were white with a blue highlight around the edges. 
&quot;Well um...you look spicy as well, Oola.&quot; Sky said to the velvet green 
Twi'lek. Oola smiled, &quot;I wonder how the other girls are doing...&quot; she 
wondered out loud. 


&quot;Let's go and see.&quot; said Sky, Oola and Sky went back towards the 
restroom and standing by the door frame, looked in. Melina and Jess had finished 
putting make-up on Pampy and Car'mel and were starting on Hiranui and Sunny. 
&quot;Come over here Pam, Carm and let us look at your make-up.&quot; said Sky. 


Pampy and Car'mel left the restroom and joinned Oola and Sky. &quot;Wow, in the 
words of Oola: you look spicy.&quot; said Sky to the pair of dancers. Pampy's 
eye shadow was the oppistive of Sky's, diamond white with blue highlights. Black 
lines were drawn on her brow, her lips were white. The Twi'lek's cheeks sparkled 
from the blush that was used on them. 


&quot; Thanks, Sky.&quot; said the fairy blue Twi'lek, &quot;wWhat about me? Do I 
look spicy?&quot; asked Car'mel. Car'mel's eye shadow was gold with white 
highlights, her lips were white matching the color of her hair. Her eyelashes 
were white and her cheeks were powered white. &quot;Well Car'mel, you are very 
spicy and you look it too.&quot; said Oola. 


The brown skinned Human smiled, &quot;Well, thanks Oola.&quot; she said. Oola 
then notcied Hiranui and Sunny were leaving the restroom, That just means that 
Ki is the last one...Oola thought to herself. &quot;What are you talking about, 
Oola? are you talking about us?&quot; asked Sunny, &quot;No, I think they were 
talking about their make-up.&quot; said Hiranui. 


The curlers were out of Sunny's orange hair, a cascade of orange rings rested on 
her shoulders. Sunny's eyeshadow was yellow that highlighted her eyes, her lips 
were the color of the setting sun. Her cheeks were a soft red color from the 
powder on them, &quot;Wow Sunny, it's as if someone squeesed the sun and poured 
it on your head.&quot; said Pampy. 


Sunny looked at the fairy blue Twi'lek with a rasied brow, &quot;Well...I guess 
that is a complement...but as long as I turn Adalwin's head.&quot; said Sunny. 
Hiranui rolled her eyes, &quot;How about me, did Jess did a good job, hmm?&quot; 
asked the purple Twi'lek. Oola, Car'mel, Sky and Pampy looked at Hiranui's make- 


up. 


Black and silver were the purple Twi'lek's color scheme, Hiranui's eyeshadow and 
brow were black while her lips silver. Her eyelashes were powdered with silver 
dust along with her cheeks. Silver lines went down the lenth of her lekku giving 
the impression of a silver chains, &quot;Well, what do you think?&quot; Hiranui 
asked her fellow slaves. 


&quot;You look beautiful, Hiranui.&quot; &quot;Very spicy.&quot; 
&quot;Confindent in your...body.&quot; &quot;A beautiful Twi'lek ready for the 
night of her life.&quot; were the complements that Hiranui recived. She smiled 
but Oola could see in those grey eyes that they did not look friendly at the 
orange haired human girl that was suspose to be her sister. 


&quot;Alright, all finished.&quot; announced Melina come in with Ki and Jess 
following behind her. White was Ki's color since she had blue skin and red eyes 
to start off. White spots dotted her forehead and her lethorns, her lips were 
white along with her eyeshadow. &quot;...Do I look pretty, Sky.&quot; said asked 
the Human girl. 


The blond haired Human crossed her arms and gave Ki a quick look over, 
&quot;Well...um...if you want a simple answer, you don't look pretty. You look 
gorgeious.&quot; said Sky. Ki was about to say something when Sky said that she 
didn't look pretty. But after hearing Sky said that she was gorgous, she smiled 
&quot;...Thanks.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Alright you schuttas, time for your outfits for tonight.&quot; snipped 
Melina. Oola bit her lip, I hope that someday you get taught a lesson for 
calling us schuttas...0ola venomously thought. Jess and Melina then took one of 
the bags that they brought in earily. &quot;Oola, you get to go first.&quot; 
Melina said with that fake smile of hers. 


Oola stepped forward and Melina pulled the dress out from it's bag. Oola 
reagized it from that day that Melina had her try all those differant costumes. 
&quot;Alright Oola, becareful were you step. Me and Jess are going to pull it 
up.&quot; said Melina. Oola did as she was told, carefully stepping into the 
dress that was then pulled up onto her body. 


&quot;Um...Melina, I think one of the straps is missing.&quot; Pampy stated. 
Oola Knew what she was talking about, &quot;No Pampy, that is the design, a 
pansty will be cover my left breast.&quot; stated Oola. The girls nodded their 
heads, &quot;Oh good, just...making sure that nothing is left out of 
place.&quot; Pampy said. 


Jess put the pansty on Oola's breast while Melina put some loose silver braclets 
on her wrist. &quot;Now for the finishing touch.&quot; mused Melina, Oola felt 
something slding over her lekku. Oh...it is just my headband...Oola realized the 
feeling of the leather on top of her forehead. Melina and Jess looked over Oola 
before letting her go and see herself in the mirror. 


Oola went into the restroom and looked at herself in the mirror. What she saw in 
the mirror took her breath away, the headband, the make-up and the dress all 
came together and made the attire. The headband on her head was new, the 
blackleather was sleek and the metal nubs shined and the ear covers were pure 
white. 


Oola touched the silver headpiece that seemed to glow in the light, I am 
beautiful...the Twi'lek thought to herself. You are...just as long as you area 
good girl, no pain will sullen you beauty...meantioned the Shadow. Oola gave a 
sulty look into the mirror and puffed her lips, I just wished master would give 
me a new collor...Oola thought to herself. 


Oola touched the grey piece of metal the was wrapped about her neck. The Twi'lek 
shrugged her shoulders and coiled up her leash in hand. Oola then noticed the 
next girl that had been dressed coming behind her, it was Sky. &quot;Wow Oola, I 
thought that headband was your old one but it looks good on you.&quot; said the 
Human. 


Oola smiled and looked at what Sky's dress was, it was a solid blue mermaid- 
style dress. A beautiful pearl necklace with a large sapphirre hanged about her 
neck, &quot;Sky are you sure that you are not a princess?&quot; asked Oola. Sky 
fluttered her eyelashes, &quot;If I am a princess then you are a queen, 
Oola.&quot; said the Human girl. 


Oola flashed a white smile, &quot;Huh, the gel, seems to make your hair stay in 
place.&quot; Oola stated the obious. Sky looked in the mirror, &quot;Melina said 
the I shouldn't touch it.&quot; she said. The gel had light blue glitter in it 
and had frozen Sky's hair in place. Sky made a couple of faces in the mirror, 
&quot;Well Melina does know how to put make-up on a girl.&quot; she said. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Excuse me, can I look in the mirror?&quot; said a 
voice behind Oola and Sky. It was Car'mel, she was in a tight white-one piece 
dress that was form fitting, showing off her body. Her brown skin was exotic 
against the white of her eyes, dress and hair . The gold of her make-up and 
necklace made her look like a member of some royal family. 


&quot;Wow! you look amazing, Carm.&quot; said the beautiful blond haired girl. 
Car'mel looked at herself in the mirror, &quot;I...I do look amazing.&quot; she 
replied. &quot;From a ghost to a goddess, what a change.&quot; said Oola to the 
brown skinned beauty. Car'mel looked at Oola, &quot;Yeah...I can't believe that 
happened, how silly of me.&quot; she mused. 


&quot;Oh, excuse me. Can I look in the mirror too?&quot; said a soft voice. It 
was Pampy, she was wearing a loose dress that was teasnely siloented her body 
underneath. The color of the dress was white, a matching soft cloth headband 


with a blue diamond was on her head. Pampy's eyes sparkled at seeing her 
reflection in the mirror. 


&quot;Is...that me?!&quot; exclaimed the fariy blue Twi'lek, &quot;Oh course 
that is you, who else is fairy blue and pretty as you?&quot; said Car'mel. Pampy 
gave a smile at Car'mel, &quot;That is nice of you to say that, Carm.&quot; said 
the Twi'lek. &quot;Hey coming though.&quot; said Sunny who pushed her way up to 
the mirror in the restroom. 


The orange haired Human was wearing a yellow body suit with a matching jacket. 
Gold earrings and loops of gold chains that was connected by a large yellow 
stone was Sunny's jewelry. &quot;Why don't I look attractive, what do you think 
girls?&quot; asked the yellow-clad Human to the other girls in the restrom. 


Pampy was looking at Sunny with a sore look for being pushed from the mirror. 
&quot;You KNOW Sunny, that others were looking mirror as well...&quot; snipped 
the Twi'lek. Sunny gave the mirror a couple sulty looks, &quot;Well I guess that 
you have to wait in line, Pammy.&quot; Sunny said. Car'mel was about to say when 
she noticed something, &quot;Um...Sunny are you wearing anying?&quot; she asked. 


Sunny smiled and wiggled her hips, &quot;Nope, nothing. In fact, it feels like I 
am wearing nothing at all.&quot; she said giving her her left buttock a slap. 
&quot;Besides Carm, you are naked underneath.&quot; Sunny said mischievously 
wiping a hand against Car'mel's chest, Car'mel's breast pushed up against 
Sunny's hand. 


&quot;Stop that! Don't touch MY dress.&quot; snapped Car'mel pushing away 
Sunny's hand from her dress. Sunny fingered the corner of her mouth, &quot;Oh 
my, Car'mel you get too hard, too easy.&quot; she teased. The tips of Car'mel's 
breast were making bumps against her white dress, Car'mel brought her arms up to 
cover her chest. 


&quot;Why you-&quot; &quot;Hey, what is going on here?&quot; Hiranui interuppted 
Car'mel. Hiranui was wearing black leather hotpants with a black biker jacket 
that had metal studs on the shoulders. A black leather headband with a diamond 
in the center was on her head. The purple Twi'lek was wearing a white bikini top 
with a matching g-string bottom, &quot;Is Sunny annoying you Carm?&quot; asked 
Hiranui. 


Car'mel brushed some of her sheet white hair to the side of her face, &quot;Well 
Sunny was rude for pushing Pam out of the way of the mirror and now she is being 
a schutta.&quot; grumbled Car'mel. Hiranui glared at the Human girl who was 
admiring herself in the mirror. Sunny's ears preked up at hearing the purple 
Twi'lek's voice, &quot;Oh Pammy, you can look in the mirror now, I am 
done.&quot; she said. 


Sunny quickly left the restroom under the glare of Hiranui, Hiranui's lekku 
flicked about in distanted. &quot;I wonder why Melina gave you those clothes 
instead of a dress?&quot; wondered Pampy out loud. Hiranui looked at herself in 
the mirror, &quot;Don't know, but I do look good.&quot; she purred and tighted 
her stomach muslces. 


&quot;Alright girls come out of the restroom and get you sandals on.&quot; said 
Jess to the girls in the restroom. Oola, Sky, Car'mel, Pampy and Hiranui lefted 
the restroom at Jess's beckon. &quot;Wow Ki, that is a fantastic looking 
dress.&quot; said Sky. The color of Ki's dress was white, it drapped over her 
blue body. On the Chagrian's forhead was a ruby that was attached to a silver 
chan that looped though her lethorns. 


&quot;...Oh...Um you look beautiful as well Sky.&quot; Ki said. &quot;Enough 
gawking, time to get your sandels on, schuttas.&quot; snipped Melina to the 
group of girls. Jess then handed out pairs of sandals to each of the girls. 
Oola's sandals were like her dress, black with silver highlights and much more 
comfrable then her normal sandals that she wore. 


&quot;Alright, now for the finishing touch.&quot; mused Melina as she dug though 
on of the bags. She pulled out a bottle of perfume, &quot;O0k you schuttas, line 
up.&quot; Melina snapped. Oola and the girls lined up and Melina then put some 
of the perfume on her finger tips. Melina then smeared it on the neck and chin 
of the girl that was infront of her. 


The perfume was really pontent and very pleasing to the senses, &quot;Alright, 
follow Jess to master and his guests.&quot; said Melina. Jess then openned the 
door and Oola and the girls followed her, &quot;Jess will you also get a dress? 
&quot; asked Pampy. Jess shrugged her shoulder, &quot;Maybe, but only if you 
girls hurry.&quot; she said with a smile. 


Jess lead the group of beauties to the lounge area were Jabba and his guests 
could be heard talking. &quot;I hate this fez, Bib. Why do I have this piece of 
bantha poo on my head?&quot; Oola's master rumbled. &quot;Uncle how can you say 
that? That fez is a piece of Desilijic history, it was in many major events in 
Hutt history.&quot; said Gorga. &quot;...I still hate it.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Oola and the girls filed into the room, each one going to their companion. Oola 
sat beside her master's side with her leash coiled up in her hands. Oola look a 
quick glace about the room, The humaniod crimelords were in expiense dress suits 
while her master and his nephew had fezs on their massive heads. 


Jabba let out a cloud of smoke from his mouth, &quot;So my friends I have 
decided that we shall go to a place that I find very amusing. Were the rich and 
famous play, The Star of Chance.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his guests. The other 
crimelords nodded their heads and after Jabba and Gorga got on their hover 
sleds, the group went onto the sail barge. 


The barge went off followed by it's escourt of skiffs, Oola and the girls didn't 
have to dance but just sat with their companion and looked pretty. Jabba and his 
guests were talking about how many credits that they will get at this casino, to 
Oola it was alot of credits but since she was a slave it didn't matter how much 

credits was said. 


My life is to please master...was Oola's thought, Jabba had an arm about her 
shoulder. His thick thumb was rubbing her shoulder and right lek, &quot; You 
smell very tasty.&quot; Jabba mused to his slave girl. Oola gave a white smile 
to her master, &quot;Thank you my lord, I am glad that my body pleases you in 
all the senases.&quot; the Twi'lek said. 


After sometime traveling, the barge came to a stop and the group of crimelords 
and slave girls left the barge. The barge had brought the group to a upscale 
area full of lights and white buildings. Oola sat by her master's side on his 
hoversled as it went down the ramp, What a nice place...Oola mused to her 
herself. 


And then Oola heard a comtion from the front of the barge, Oola looked around 
her master's massive belly to see what was going on. A well dress, humanoid male 
was coming up with a pretty Twi'lek following behind him. &quot;WHO OWNS THIS 
HUTT UGLY BARGE THAT CRUSHED MY HOVERCAR!&quot; exclaimed the male. 


Oola can imagen the look on her master's face, Bib and the guards intercepted 
the raving mad male and was about to hurry him away. &quot;Bib bring him 
here.&quot; Jabba rumbled to his majordomo, the Twi'lek male and the guards 
brought the male to Jabba's hover sled. &quot;Are you the fat alien owner of 
this monstiouy?!&quot; the humanoid hissed at Jabba. 


Oola glaced up and saw her master's eyes were black lines, &quot;And what if I 
am?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Bib quickly translated his master's words, the upset 
male shoved Bib, &quot;I am not talking to you worm head! I want comsention for 
the damages to my hovercar!&quot; he exclaimed. Bib brushed his robe, &quot;Well 
if that is all you want let us go to the side and-&quot; 


&quot;Bib, shut up.&quot; rumbled Jabba, the pale pink Twi'lek became very 
quiet. Bib moved out of the way of Jabba's hover sled, Oola could feel his hand 
gripping onto her shoulder. &quot;Do you Know who I am?&quot; the massive Hutt 
thundered. The angry humanoid male was taken back but then returned the comment, 
&quot;NO I DON&quot;T!&quot; he replied. 


&quot;I am Jabba the Hutt.&quot; Jabba rumbled, Oola saw the Humanoid's face go 
pale. His hands shook as he covered his face, &quot;J-J-Jabba the Hutt.&quot; he 
wimpered. Oola felt her master's grip soften and stroke her lekku, &quot;Bib, I 
think I want to deal with this sack of bantha poo myself.&quot; he rumbled. Bib 
gave a small bow, &quot;Of course, master.&quot; he flicked his wrist and the 
gaurds grabbed the humanoid male. 


&quot;W-what are you doing! Let me go, right now!&quot; he exclaimed. 
&quot;Bring him next to my armrest.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The guards dragged the 
struggling male next to Jabba's hoversled, &quot;Place his hand on my 
armrest.&quot; ordered Jabba. The guards did as they were told, 
&quot;Knife.&quot; Jabba rumbled over the humanoid's pleas. 


Oola closed her eyes, she expected the sounds of flesh being carved soon. 
&quot; Jabba! How are you doing my friend!&quot; exclaimed a voice. Oola looked 
up and saw a large over-wieght Hutt on a hoverchair coming from the casino with 
some secuity guards. Jabba gave a scoff and looked at the other Hutt. 


&quot;Gu'Boto, how are you.&quot; Jabba rumble to the other Hutt while touching 
his chin. Gu'Boto touched his chin as well,&quot;What is the matter, is that 
scum annoying you?&quot; rumbled the other Hutt. Jbba glaced at the male 
humanoid who was shaking, &quot;Yes, this pathic piece of scum made me so angery 
that I had to speak in basic.&quot; bellowed Jabba. 


Gu'Boto made a gasping sound, &quot;The scum!&quot; he bellowed looking angeryly 
at the unlucky humanoid. &quot;I have ways of getting rid of such flith 
scum.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;Sir.&quot; said one of the secutiry guards 
to the casino owner, &quot;That Twi'lek says that she is with the humanoid and 
that she hasn't been paid for her services.&quot; said the guard pointing at the 
Twi'lek escourt. 


Gu'Boto gave a snort, &quot;Well frisk the Humanoid and-&quot; &quot;I have a 
differant Idea.&quot; Jabba interrupted his host. &quot;That girl belongs with 
the scum, she shares his guilt.&quot; said Oola's master. Gu'Boto gave a grunt, 
&quot;I am here to please my guests. You two, bring the girl with the 
male.&quot; the Hutt ordered his guards. 


The casino guards took the humanoid male and his companion with them. &quot;Well 
I apolagize for the small mishap, welcome to The Star of Chance.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt in his hover chair. Jabba and his group followed the Hutt into the 
casino, &quot;Wow this place is big, Gu&quot;Boto you have been busy haven't 
you.&quot; said Gorga. 


The casino was very spacious and it reminded Oola of the resort that the group 
went to acouple days ago. Luxious and well frunished, marble and gold. &quot;Why 
don't we gentlemen go to my personal lounge and let the deliacaties swim for 
abit.&quot; rumbled Gu'Boto. &quot;One sssecond, I want know how you are going 
to make sssure my little meat pie isss protected from dumb ssscum?&quot; asked 
the Transdoshan. 


The overweight Hutt gave a toothless smile, &quot;My best agent will be their 
protecter.&quot; he rumbled. The casino owner flicked his hand towards his 
guards, a human male stepped forward. He was about 1.80m with short bown hair 
with a clean shaven face. He wore a black dress suit with a white under shirt 
with a black tie. He had an ear piece in his ear and for some reason was wearing 
black sunglasses in doors. 


&quot;Yes, sir?&quot; the guard asked his employer, &quot;Be a gent and shown 
the casino to this group of pretty girls.&quot; rumbled. The man gave a short 
bow, &quot;I shall given them the &quot;gem&quot; tour, if that is what you 
want, sir.&quot; he said. Gu'Boto smiled, &quot;I leave everything in your 
hands, Jones.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Oola and the group of girls left the company of Jabba and his guest, Sunny was 
reluntit to leave her Zeltron companion's side. &quot;It's ok Sunny, I will you 
see you later.&quot; said Adawin brushing some hair from Sunny's face. 
&quot;Oh...ok, see you later.&quot; she said. Jabba and his group then left the 
girls in the guard's hands. 


The guard looked over the group of girls in front of him, &quot;Welcome to the 
Star of Chance, I am Agent Jones and I will be your host.&quot; he said. 
&quot;Um exscuse me.&quot; said Sky, &quot;Yes maam.&quot; replied the Agent. 
&quot;Is Agent your real name or a title?&quot; asked the blond haired Human. A 
faint grin appeared on the man's face. 


&quot;No and yes, it is not my name just a title.&quot; said the Agent. 
&quot;Please hold out a wrist for my assistants. They will be putting on you, 
wristbands.&quot; he stated. Two pale humanoid women dressed almost like the 
Agent had appeared. Oola and the girls did as they were told, holding out their 
wrist for the assaintans who put thin black band on them. 


Once they were finished the assiants went behind Oola's group. &quot;Please 
follow me.&quot; stated the Agent. Oola and the girls were then taken on an 
amazing tour of the casino, from the five-nebula kicheans to backstage tours of 
sold-out shows. They were treated to a breath taking meal at one of the 
reasruats, Just as good as Porcellus...Oola thought. 


Then they were taken to the casino floor, the group of giggling girls played 
many games. They often won at the game whiched casued an eruption of high piece 
screams of excitment. Oola noticed out of the corner of her eye, that a hovering 
patrol droid was spying on the group of girls. 


I wonder if master is watching us...the Twi'lek though as her hand brushed the 
pansty covered breast of her's. Agent then took them to a very livly club, with 
colorful lights and music that pounded though the air. The girls were taken to a 
roped off area that had exclusive written all over it. A first-class waiter took 
their orders, it was mostly snacks and drinks. 


&quot;HEY AGENT! &quot; shouted Sky over the loud music, Agent Jones leaned in 
close to hear Sky's request. &quot;CAN WE DANCE?!&quot; the blond haired Human 
asked, the Agent nodded his head. Sky stood up and grabbed Pampy's hand, 
&quot;COME ON LET&quot;S DANCE! &quot; exclaimed Sky to the fairy blue Twi'lek. 
Sky and Pampy took over a spot on the dance floor. 


&quot;WHY YOU! YOU JUST DON&quot;T TAKE OTHER PEOPLE&quot;S SISTER WITHOUT 
ASKING THEM! &quot; excalimed Car'mel who went after Sky and Pampy. Soon Ki went 
after Sky and Sunny with Hiranui went with the group. Oola was left alone for a 
moment, Look at them...she thought as she watched as the six girls were dancing 
together. 


Have they forgotten that they are slaves?...Or perhaps...it is for the better 
that they have forgotten...Oola thought to herself. Oola then left the table 
were she was sitting and joinned the group of dancers. Oola held part of her 
coiled leash in one hand and twirled the tasstled end in the other hand. The 
music was pounding and the bodies moving and then- 


A interloper had appeared, a big humanoid with four arms. &quot;YEAH! SHOWN ME 
THE GOODS, SPICY LADIES! &quot; he exclaimed. His intrusion had broken the girls 
rhythm, they stopped danced and looked disgusted at him. Before any of the girls 
could say anything, Agent Jones moved in between the dancers and the inturder, 
&quot;SIR THIS IS A PRITIVE PARTY, PLEASE LEAVE.&quot; Agent Jones loudly 


stated. 


Oola gathered the group of girls and had them regroup behind Agent Jones. Oola 
could see that the Humanoid was drunk and was looking for trouble. &quot;I 
DON&quot;T TAKE ORDERS FOR YOU HUMAN! I WANT TO FEEL THEM GOODS! &quot; the drunk 
Humanoid declarced. Oola did not like that look in his eyes, she saw that Jone's 
two assistants were by the edges of the group of girls and that more secituy was 
on it's way. 


&quot;SIR PLEAS-&quot; before Jones could finish he paused and reached with his 
right hand to his ear. Oola noticed the other guards were doing the same, 
&quot;OUT OF THE WAY! &quot; exclaimed the Humanoid throwning a two sets of 
punches at Jones. The Agent sidestepped out of the way and grabbed one of the 
wrist and sprun the Humanoid out in the center of the dance floor away from Oola 
and the girls. 


The music stopped, the other patrons stopped what they were doing and focused 
their attencion to the center of the floor. As the Humanoid staggered to his 
feet, Agent Jones touched his ear again. &quot;Yes sir?&quot; he said outloud, 
he waited for a couple of seconds, &quot;I do not think that is-...yes sir, 
lethal enforcment authorised.&quot; 


Agent striaghted his jacket and looked at the Humanoid, the dance floor became 
desrested with the exception of Jones and the Humanoid. &quot;Pray to whoever 

you believe in. I am about to send you to them.&quot; the Human coldly stated. 
The four armed Humanoid gave a bellow and chaged at the standing Human. 


The Agent's movement was so quick that Oola didn't see what happened. He had 
sidestepped the double punch and had delivered a counter-punch that took the big 
humanoid off his feet. As soon as the Humanoid had landed, Jones was on him. The 
Agent grabbed one of the four arms and with a twist, snapped it. 


Oola and the girls gaspped at the sound of a broken arm. But the Humanoid was 
not in pain, it must have been dulled by achoul, drugs or both. Jones then let 
go of the broken arm and backed off from the Humanoid. &quot;IS THAT THE BEST 
YOU CAN DO! !&quot; exclaimed the Humanoid who had gotten back to his feet. 


Jones waited for the Humanoid to once again charge him, Jones dodged several 
punches and then landed a heavy kick on the Humanoid's leading leg. Oola winced 
at the sound of a knee becoming crushed. The Humanoid nearly toppled-overand 
could bearly stand on one leg, &quot;What...what is happenin-&quot; 


Before he could finish, Agent Jones dealivered a flying knee into the bridge of 
his nose. The Humanoid fell backwards, landing heavly on his back. Agent Jones 
then gorged both of the Humanoid's eyes out. Oola's stomach turned as she saw 
the one-sided beat down, Why doesn't he stop...the green Twi'lek thought. 


Oola then notcied that Jones's head was slightly turnned, a &quot;tell&quot; 
that he was lisening to someone. The Agent then broke the remainder of the 
Humanoid's arms, &quot;Stop...please stop.&quot; wimpered the big Humanoid. 
Jones then grabbed the Humanoid's forehead and then voilently slammed it down 
into the dance floor. 


The Humanoid pathicly tried to stop Jones from killing him, frailling his 
broking, limp arms about. All that did was knock off Jones's glasses, the Agent 
contienued until the Humanoid went limp and the sound of wet meat being pounded 
into the ground was heard. Agent Jones then stopped and went to retrive his 
glasses, which were by Oola's feet. 


What...is...he!...0ola silently excalimed, the girls behind her wimpered at what 
they saw. Glowing blood-red eyes glaced at the group of girls, Jones then went 
to one knee and picked up his glasses and put them on. He stood up and took from 
one of his assistants a cloth to wipe the blood from his hands. 


&quot;I am...sorry that happen.&quot; Jones said to Oola and the girls. Behind 
him, a cleanning crew was taking the body away and quickly repaired the damage 
to the floor. Agent Jones beckoned the Waiter, &quot;Tell everyone that they get 
free round of drinks and food on the house.&quot; stated Jones as he tossed the 
blood soaked cloth into the trash. 


The music resumed and patrons resumed their meandering. Oola and the girls were 
then lead out of the club and were taken to an elevator. Oola and the group of 
girls were standing behind Jones and his two assistants. &quot; I'm 
scared.&quot; Pampy wispered to Car'mel, &quot;It's alright, I'm here, I...won't 
let anything happen to you Pam.&quot; said the brown skinned beauty. 


The elevator came to a stop and Jones lead the group of girls out, they entered 
a lounge area that was luxious and well funished. Melina was sitting at the bar 
browseing though a data pad, Bib and Jess were sitting on a couch together. 
Melina was in a red bussiness suit while Jess was in a blue dress and Bib was in 
his normal robes. 


&quot;Finally.&quot; huffed Melina, the costume designer left the bar and went 
to the group. Jones was marching the group when Melina got in front of him, 
&quot;Hey you I want to talk to the girls.&quot; snipped Melina to Jones. 
&quot;My boss's guest have requested that they-&quot; &quot;I just want a 
second, you don't have to get all up tight.&quot; snarked Melina. 


Jones then step to the side, &quot;Be quick.&quot; he stated. Melina rolled her 
eyes and looked at the group of slave girls, &quot;Be good girls and act as if 
you are intersted in the game. Be intersed.&quot; stated Melina. Oola nodded her 
head, &quot;Of course Melina, we will be good.&quot; she said taking a glace 
behind to see that the other girls agreed with her. 


The other girls also nodded and said the same as Oola, Melina gave one of her 
fake smiles and looked at Jones. &quot;See, just a second.&quot; she snipped as 
she stepped aside. Jones then lead Oola and the girls ,though a pair of large 
doors, to a large spacous room. Jabba, Gu'Boto and the rest of the crimelords 
were lounging about when the group walked in. 


&quot;Your escourts, lord Jabba.&quot; anniouced Jones out loud, Jabba glaced 
over and pulled his hookah from his mouth. &quot;Ah, good very good, our sweets 
are here.&quot; rumbled Jabba out loud. The girls took their spots by the 
companion's said, &quot;So what do you think of my Agent?&quot; rumbled Gu'Boto 
out loud. 


The other crimelords mused their opinions, &quot;I could take him.&quot;, 
&quot;Well for a Human he seems pretty tough.&quot;, &quot;Hee hee, I would like 
to see him fight wookie, get his arms ripped offed.&quot;, &quot;He has the 
moves and the skills, I think he is a good agent.&quot;, &quot;I don't trust 
humans, he might be a Intell. Op.&quot; were some of the comments. 


As the crimelords were talking, Oola looked about the room. It had marble floors 
and pillars, from the top of the ceiling to the floor was an aquramiam. There 
were many differant types of fish, some short and wide while others were long 
and thin. Sea planets were also in the aquriam, Oola then noticed a shadowing 
moving in the seaweed. 


Oola stared hard before she recanoized what was casting the shadow. Big black 
eyes stared at Oola for a moment before the Nautolan girl swam on. Oola then 
noticed that there were also Twi'leks and Humanoids with a fish-like tail 
instead of legs. The swimmers were like dancers in the water, the Twi'lek would 
breath from a special mask to get air. 


The only thing that marred the beauty were two bodies, the Humanoid male from 
early and the Twi'lek escourt. Their hands tied behind their backs and thier 
ankles tied to heavy rocks, they floated lifelessly with fish pecking at their 
eyes. Remember Oola...NEVER make master use basic...warned the Shadow to the 


Twi'lek dancer. 


Oola glupped as she looked away from the sight, Yes...O0ola is a good girl...the 
green Twi'lek thought to herself. &quot;Well, now that Jabba's pretty little 
pets have come back. Why don't we start a friendly game.&quot; rumbled Gu'Boto. 
The group then moved to a massive table were a droid was waiting for them. 


&quot;Welcome my lords, today's game is Galatic Conquest. The entery fee is 
45000 credits.&quot; said the droid. A loud hiss erupted from the Transdoshan 
that caused Pampy to gasp, &quot;Thisss isss a child'sss game! I could have one 
of my guardsss go down to the game ssstore and buy it for 10 creditsss.&quot; 
hissed the crimelord. 


Gu'boto gave a laugh that echo though out the room, &quot;But that is the beauty 
of it, a game that teaches the use of power. Of trade, of knowledge and of 
skill, if children can play this game then why not us?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 
The Transdoshan grumbled something under his breath, &quot;Fine but I hope 
it'sss a good game.&quot; he mummered. 


The group gather about the table, a map of the galaxy appeared. Each of the 
players got their own station, Jabba, Gorga and Gu'Boto got extra large 
versions. They were then given random star clusters that had differant values. 
The players then would expan their influince and commercle value by either legal 
trade or illegal trade. 


There was no turns just a timer, Oola watched in fasction as the galtic map soon 
became lit with the the differant colors. For being a massive slug, Jabba's 
fingers could type at lighting fast speeds. Oola noticed that Jabba would take 
his eyes off his screen and glace over at one of the other girls that was 
sitting with their crimelord companion. 


The other girls were doing just as Melina told to do, they were looking at the 
screen of their companion and acting as if they were intrestead. The only one 
asking about what was going on was Sunny, but considering she was sitting on her 
Zeltron's companion's knee she could ask about what those numbers mean. 


Oola noticed that Gorga was also glacing about at the girls, a thin smug smile 
was on his lips. Gu'Boto also took a look about the room, he gave a chuckle and 
and continued with his plans. The Transdoshan was grumbling loudly as he was 
typed along, &quot;Ssstupid game.&quot; he stated. The Devaron was chuckling and 
looking at the Transdoshan. 


Oola saw on her master's consule that he had a monopany on the transportion and 
illegal trade in many of the sectors and that he had mutual agreements with 
Gorga and Gu'Boto. Though it seemed longer then Oola thought, she noticed that 
the timer was getting low on time, I wonder what happens when the time rans 
out?...O0ola thought to herself. 


Soon the timer reached zero, &quot;Time.&quot; annouced the droid dealer and the 
map of the galaxy then turned off. The players gave a sigh of rielf, hot towels 
were handed to the crimelords and their host to wipe off the sweat from their 
hands. They talked amon themselves of victories and miss oppioutyes. 


&quot;Well now, let us see who ruled the galaxy.&quot; rumbled Gu'Boto. A new 
screen appeared hovering above the table. The males were not surpised that Jabba 
was in the top spot and Gorga was the number two spot. They were surpised that 
the Transdoshan wa in the number three spot, &quot;Sss, sss, you all thought I 
wasss in the hole.&quot; he chuckled. 


The Quarren was fourth, the Devaroian was fifth, the Rodian was sixth and the 
Zeltron was seventh. Gu'Boto was in last place, &quot;Oh what a bummer, but 
aleast we had fun.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Then Gu'Boto and his guests enjoyed a 
lavish dessert, the girls got none. After they had a smoke, Jabba and his group 
left the casino and went back to the villa. 


As they went into the villa, Jabba tossed his fez to Bib, &quot;Buiry it 
somewere where I won't remember until I need it.&quot; Jabba ordered his 
Majordomo. Bib also lead the other crimelords off to their rooms, Oola and the 
girls were about to leave when Oola felt her master's hand grip her shoulder. 
&quot;Jess, take the other little ones to their room.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


The white haired Human girl gave a small bow and took the other girls with her 
leaving Oola alone with her master. The Twi'lek felt small standing next to the 
Hutt, Jabba reached out with his fingers and carssed his slave girl's lips. 
Trembling, Oola gave them a soft kiss from her ruby red lips, &quot;Was...Oola a 
good girl?&quot; she asked outloud to her master. 


Jabba gave a wide toothless smile, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; he rumbled. 
Jabba's fingers slid down Oola's chin to her pansty covered breast, he used his 
thumb to remove the pansty from the Twi'lek's velvet green breast. Oola stood 
straight as her master groped her exposed breast, &quot;I knew that look when 
you looked into the camra, you wanted to be rubbed.&quot; Jabba slobbered. 


Oola faked a smile, &quot;Master has read his pet's mind.&quot; she said. Jabba 
then let go of Oola's breast and gave her buttock a playfully smack, 

&quot; Tomorrow, you shall join me on my bed.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he silthered 
away. Oola gave a small bow, &quot;She shall perphare herself, master.&quot; 
said Oola. 


Oola then picked up her pansty and put it back on her breast. She walked herself 
back to the room she shared with the other girls. The girls had taken off their 
dresses and had given them back to Melina, Oola took off her dress and after 
giving it back went to the pools. The girls cleanned themselves up and went to 
bed, as she went to sleep, Oola gave a pray of thanks to her master on the 
twenty-five night as the Hutt's slave. 


Day Twenty-Six 


The sun was just about to raise, Oola was a sleep when her foot got kicked. 
&quot;Muh.&quot; she grunted at the kicker, &quot;Sorry Oola, just going to dump 
dump.&quot; wispered Sunny as she went her way. Oola though couldn't go back to 
sleep, Stupid Human...she silently grumbled. Oola rolled onto her back and 
looked up at the ceiling. 


The green Twi'lek's mind wandered back to the day before, Yesterday wasn't so 
bad...only three people died...Oola thought. Yeah...but I wonder about that 
Agent's eyes...they seemed...unnatural...mused the Shadow. Oh you are 
back...though I left you back at the casino...snarked Oola. 


Ha ha...you would have been dead if it weren't for my advice...the Shadow 
snarked back. Oola's lekku twitched as she thought, Well...you are right...that 
Agent's eyes were a strange color...I wonder if he was not a human...Oola 
thought. Thinking back to the event Oola wondered if the Agent was a droid, 
There is no way a Human could do what he did...she thought. 


Well nothing is impossiable...mused the Shadow to Oola, the Twi'lek streached 
out her arms and then laid them on her stomach. I hope that one day...master 
will remove this metal collar from my neck and let me be his servent...Oola 
wishfully thought. I could a teacher...I could teach the new girls how to dance 
and behave...she thought.&lt;br /&gt;The Shadow gave a snort, Keep dreaming 
Oola...master will keep you on his leash until he finds someone to- &quot;NO! 
&quot; Oola exclaimed. Oola sat upright with a bolt and then realized that she 
had awoken the other girls from their sleep. Besides Sunny, the girls were 
looking about with a startled look on their faces. 


&quot;wWhat is wrong, Oola?&quot;, &quot;What is happening?&quot;, &quot;...Huh? 


&quot;, &quot;Oola what happened?&quot; were some of the statements that the 
girls asked Oola. Oola quickly thought of something, &quot;Oh...I am so sorry. I 
was having a bad dream.&quot; said Oola with a concrened look on her face. 
&quot;Oh...if you don't mind, could you tell us about your dream?&quot; asked 
Hiranui. 


Oola had brought her Knees up to her chest and cradle them between her hands. 
&quot;Well...&quot;, the Twi'lek thought up a lie, &quot;I was falling, froma 
great distance, toward the ground. There were shrap jagged rocks on the ground, 
just as I was about to hit them, I screamed and woke up.&quot; Oola said to the 
girls. 


The girls nodded at what Oola said, &quot;...That is a BAD dream.&quot; Ki 
solmeaning said. Oola and the other girls looked at the Chagrian, 
&quot;What...does it mean, Ki?&quot; asked Pampy. Ki fingered one of the 
lethorns, &quot;...It...could mean...that you are going to lose your postion in 
life.&quot; she said. Oola's mouth went dry, &quot;...what?&quot; she gasp. 


Ki's crimson eyes darted away from Oola's brown, &quot;...I...don't want to 
upset you...O0ola.&quot; she mumbled. The girls crowded around Ki, 
&quot;Ki...please explain to us why Oola might lost her life?&quot; asked Sky. 
It was a good thing that the girls were looking at Ki because Oola's lekku were 
flipping behind her back. 


Lose my life?!...0ola silently exclaimed, Wow...how did Sky get from &quot;lose 
your postion&quot; to &quot;lose your life&quot;?...mused the Shadow. 
&quot;...Well, falling either means disgrace or devalue and great distance 
usally means great postion or great value. So the first part would mean 
&quot;Lost of Value&quot; or &quot;Disgrace of postion.&quot; said the Chagrian. 


For some reason Oola's throt felt dry, &quot;What about the jagged rocks, Ki? 
&quot; asked Car'mel. &quot;...Well that...means a violent death.&quot; she 
darkly said. It's a lie...I never dreammed that...Oola silently screammed. 
&quot;Oola, do you Know what has jagged teeth?&quot; asked Pampy. It must have 
been the phrasing of Pampy's question that made Oola shake out of fear. 


The green Twi'lek covered her face, her body was still shaking as Sky and 
Hiranui comforted her. &quot;It's ok, Oola it's just a dream.&quot; said 
Hiranui, &quot;Yeah, just a dream.&quot; said Sky. Oola tried to swallow but 
there was a lump in her thort, &quot;I...know what it means...&quot; she said 
shaking. The girls looked at her, &quot;What...does it mean?&quot; asked Pampy. 


Though it was just a lie, Oola felt unbearable dread as she spoke, 
&quot;It...means that I will do something foolish that makes me lose my 
life.&quot; she wimpered. &quot;I will be thrown...to the Rancor.&quot; Oola 
gave a sob. The girls gathered around Oola and held her in their arms, &quot;We 
will never let that happen to Oola, right girls?&quot; stated Pampy. 


The other girls nodded their heads, &quot;wWho is the Rancor?&quot; said a voice. 
Oola and the girls around her looked up at the speaker, it was Sunny. &quot; You 

have the absolute worst timing, Sun.&quot; said Hiranui to the Human. The orange 
haired girl shrugged her shoulder and gave a confused look. 


&quot;What? I come back and Oola says &quot;The Rancor&quot; while crying. I 
should be able to asked.&quot; she snipped. Hiranui had an annoyed look on her 
face, &quot;It is alright Hiranui, let me explain.&quot; said Oola to the purple 
Twi'lek. Oola wiped her eyes and looked at Sunny who had sat on one of the 
custions nearby. 


&quot;A Rancor is...a monster that master owns.&quot; Oola's hands were shaking 
as she spoke. Oola then grabbed onto her leash to try to stop the shaking. 
&quot;B-beings that have displeased master are t-thrown to the rancor and 
it...it...eats them.&quot; Oola sobbed. The girls had looks of horror on their 
faces as they saw the mere metion of that creature turn their leader into a 


sobbing wreck. 


&quot;Does...that bloated slug fed it with girls, Oola?&quot; asked Pampy. Oola 
covered her faced with both her hands, &quot;Yes.&quot; she cried. The girls now 
had a look of panic on their faces, &quot;Y-you mean, that if we don't do what 
that slug says, we might get eaten?!&quot;, &quot;I don't want to get eaten! 
&quot;, &quot;Why!? Are lives are bad enough but now we are just food for a 
monster! !&quot,; 


Sobs, wailing and crying filled the room, the door openned and Melina with bed 
hair came marching in. &quot;WILL YOU SCHUTTAS STOP SCREAMING! !!&quot; she 
snapped at the group of slave girls. Oola and her fellow dancers stopped their 
crying and looked at Melina, &quot;B-b-but Melina is-s it true that slug has a 
monster that eats people?&quot; sniffled Sunny to Melina. 


Melina thought for a moment, her mind was just waking up. &quot;...Only if you 
don't follow his orders and if you are a bad girl.&quot; stated Melina. Though 
they had quieted down, the air in the room was still filled with fear and 
disgust. &quot;You mean...that if we don't do what that slug wants we get 
killed?!&quot; exclaimed Hiranui. 


Melina gave a bored sigh, &quot;Yeah oh, if you think that getting eating by a 
monster is bad. Just ask Oola what happened to the schuttas that were pleasing 
themselves.&quot; snipped Melina. The costume designer then lefted the room, 
Oola and the girls were still huddled together. &quot;I don't want to die.&quot; 
wimpered Sunny. 


The girls then nested down, going back to sleep and dreaming of freedom. Oola 
woke up in a couple of hours, her body telling her to use the restroom. She up 
and with deliacate steps left the sleeping area and went to the restroom. Even 
after she was done dumping, Oola sat on the comforable toilet, her hands 
trembling as she held her coiled leash. 


That lie...will not happen...I will do anything to live...even if living is 
licking the slime off the floor...O0ola thought to herself. The Shadow patted 
Oola on her shoulder, Just as Melina said...master only punishes bad girls...so 
if you are a good girl then you will live...It stated. Oola looked up at the 
ceiling, Oola is a good girl...she thought. 


Oola aranged her costume and went out of the restroom, she was torn between 
either going into the pool or going to the shower. Choices...the vevlet green 
Twi'lek thought. The other girls were also getting up from their sleeping area, 
&quot;Come on Pampy, let's take a bath.&quot; said Car'mel to Pampy. 


The fairy blue Twi'lek gave a deliacate smile, &quot;Sure, Carm.&quot; she said. 
The Twi'lek and Human took off their dresses and went into the pool with a 
splash. Sky pulled on Ki's arm, &quot;Come on Ki, let's go take a shower.&quot; 
said the Human girl. Ki gave a grumble and got up and followed Sky into the 
restroom were Oola heard the shower being turnned on. 


Hiranui tugged on Sunny's dress, &quot;Come on Sun, time to take a bath.&quot; 
said the purple Twi'lek. Sunny though just rolled over on her side, &quot;I 
don't want to get up.&quot; she grumbled. Hiranui bit her lower lip, &quot;Why 
aren't you just a ray of sun shine.&quot; the Twi'lek grumbled. Hiranui got up 
and after taking off her dress, joined Pampy and Car'mel in the pool. 


Oola looked at Sunny with some concern, she went and sat on a pillow by Sunny. 
&quot;Are you alright Sunny?&quot; Oola asked the laying Human girl. The orange 
haired girl shook her head, &quot;No.&quot; she pouted. Oola's lekku twitched as 
she thought of something to say, &quot;I wonder what we will be doing 
today.&quot; she mused. 


That got Sunny's attencion, she sat up with a bolt, &quot;Oh yes! Adalwin will 
be there.&quot; she dreamly said. The Human girl was rubbing the sides of her 


face and had a dreamy look in her eyes. &quot;I love him, he just makes me so 
happy. I never want to leave his side, he would never throw me away, he would 
love me forever.&quot; she said to Oola. 


Oola noticed that Sunny had that jaded look on her face, her body was trembling 
just thinking about the Zeltron. Oola faked a smile, &quot;Oh yes he will be 
there, but do you think that you should clean yourself up first?&quot; Oola 
suggested to Sunny. Sunny covered her mouth and gave a little gasp, &quot;You 
are right, I need to clean myself up for Adalwin!&quot; she exclaimed. 


Sunny got to her feet and after pulling off her dress, went into the pools. Oola 
let a smile form on her lips, She is blindly enslaved to Adalwin...she thought 
as she watched the Human get cleanned up. Oola went to the restroom and after 
taking off her costume, she joined Sky and Ki in the shower. 


&quot;You don't mind if I join you?&quot; Oola asked the Human and Chagrian. The 
two girls had no problem with Oola joining them in the shower. Oola, Sky and Ki 
helped clean each other's body with soap and shampoo. Oola was surpised that Ki 
had such muscle underneath her soft skin, &quot;...Is there something wrong? 
&quot; Ki asked Oola. 


&quot;Oh nothing, Ki.&quot; replied Oola, Sky, Ki and Oola were done after 

cleanning themselves. Sky wanted to stay in the shower longer, &quot;You should 
get out Sky or you will turn all wrinkly.&quot; Oola mused. Sky gave a grumbled 
agreement and after turning the shower off, left the restroom with Oola and Ki. 


Oola and her two companions returned to the pool area, Pampy was gently scrubby 
Hiranui's lekku while Car'mel was washing Sunny's hair. Both Hiranui and Sunny 
were not looking at each other and had sullen look on their faces. &quot;...I 
sense an unhappy mood in the air.&quot; mused Ki out loud. Oola covered her body 
with her costume and came over to the pool's edge. 


&quot;What happened?&quot; Oola silently asked Hiranui with her lekku. The 
purple Twi'lek glaced over at Sunny and then asked if Pampy could wash her back, 
&quot;Of course, Hiranui.&quot; said Pampy. Hiranui then brushed her lekku down 
her chest, &quot;Sunny was being a whiny schutta, saying that I was brushing her 
hair too hard.&quot; Hiranui silently said. 


Oola then turnned her gaze to the Human girl, &quot;Are you alright, Sunny?&quot; 
she asked. Sunny remained silent, Carmel gave a small sigh and looked over at 
Oola. &quot;Sun is a little upset at how Hiranui was washing her hair.&quot; 
said the brown skin beauty. &quot;She was purposly trying to pull it out.&quot; 
snipped Sunny out loud. 


Hiranui rolled her eyes and glaced at Sunny, &quot;Well if that is the case, you 
were trying to pull out my lekku.&quot; the Twi'lek snapped at the Human. Sunny 
now had a sour look on her face, &quot;You are just jelosy that I have a good 
looking boy friend while you have a devil.&quot; she sneered at Hiranui. The 
purple Twi'lek was getting mad at the Human, &quot;Well you are a schutta!&quot; 
she exclaimed. 


The Sunny stood as well as Hiranui, &quot;Worm head!&quot;, &quot;Orange 
schutta!&quot; were the some of the demeaning trems that the two girls shouted 
at each other. Had Car'mel and Pampy not gotten in the way of the agruing 
couple, those two might have started to hit each other. &quot;Please stop, 
Hiranui, she didn't mean it!&quot; excalimed Pampy. 


Car'mel was preventing Sunny from going forward to hit Hiranui, &quot;Sun, Stop! 
Just clam down!&quot; exclaimed the white haired Human girl. Both Sunny and 
Hiranui were trying to move forward and get at the other girl, &quot;Out of my 
way Pam! I need to teach that schutta a lesson!&quot; exclaimed Hiranui. Sunny 
stuck out her tongue and tried to shove Car'mel aside. 


&quot; That's right! You want a lesson, I'll give it to you!&quot; snapped Sunny. 


But then the doors openned and both Hiranui and Sunny stopped and looked who was 
coming. Jess was pushing a hovering table that had food on it, &quot;Hey girls, 
ready for some yummys?&quot; she said. But right after she said that Melina 
appeared, she was holding a blaster in her hand. 


She raised the blaster and pointed it at the pool, &quot;You two.&quot; Melina 
said at Hiranui and Sunny. Both girls' eyes widen at the sight of the blaster 
beening pointed at them. &quot;MELINA DON&quot;T!&quot; Oola exclaimed out of 
fear for the two girls. Melina quickly pulled the trigger twice, two blue rings 
hit Hiranui and then Sunny in the chest. 


Both girls became ridged and their bodies fell into the pool stiffly. If Pampy 
and Car'mel were not there, Hiranui and Sunny might have drown. &quot;Melina, 
what have you done?!&quot; exclaimed Car'mel. Melina had a smirk on her face as 
she put her blaster in it's hoslter, &quot;Don't worry, I only stunned 
them.&quot; she snarked. 


After a couple of minutes, both Hiranui and Sunny regained their movement. They 
were both shaking at the thought that if Car'mel and Pampy weren't there, that 
they might have drowned. &quot;Thanks Pam, I...own you one.&quot; said Hiranui, 
&quot; Thank you Carmmy, you are a true friend.&quot; said Sunny. &quot;Behave or 
else.&quot; warned Melina as she left the room. 


Sky and Ki had put their dresses back on their bodies, they waited for Hiranui, 
Sunny, Pampy and Car'mel to dry off and get their dresses before going to Jess. 
Jess handed out the plates of food to each of the girls, &quot;Please be good 
girls, after all we only have each other.&quot; stated Jess when it was Sunny 
and Hiranui's turns. 


They both nodded and took their bowels to the sleeping area were Oola and the 
other girls were eating. Oola and the girls ate in silence, &quot;Jess do you 
know what master has planned for today?&quot; the green skin Twi'lek asked. Jess 
shrugged her shoulders, &quot;I don't know, neither Bib or Melina wouldn't tell 
me what is going on today.&quot; she said. 


Oola nodded her head, once she was finished with her meal, she took her plate 
and gave it to Jess. The girls also finished their meals and gave back the 
plates to Jess, the girls thanked Jess for bringing the meal,&quot; Oh, no 
problem.&quot; she said with a smile. After Jess had stacked up all of the 
plates, she pushed the table to the door. 


Before she could open the door, Melina came in with an armful of robes. 
&quot;Hey schuttas, here are your robes.&quot; she snip. Melina then handed to 
each of the girls a silk robe, black for Oola, white for Car'mel, light blue for 
Pampy, yellow for Sunny, silver for Hiranui, red for Ki and a dark blue for Sky. 


&quot;It is so soft.&quot; Pampy mused brushing a hand against her silk robe. 
Oola adjusted her headband and tighted the belt/sash about her waist, &quot;It 
has a belt that you can tighten up, Sky.&quot; Oola said to Sky. &quot;Oh yes, 
sorry Oola.&quot; said Sky, just as she was tying it, she paused and looked at 
Melina, &quot;Are we going to get naked soon?&quot; she asked. 


Melina rolled her eyes, &quot;Just tie your robe.&quot; she snipped. Sky gave a 
sigh and tied her robe up, &quot;We are going to be naked soon.&quot; she mused 
out loud. Oola saw in the corner of her eye that Melina was fingering her 
blaster and had a sour look. &quot;Let me take a look at you.&quot; mused Oola 
who then stood between Sky and Melina. 


Sky stood there as Oola looked her over, &quot;Well?&quot; the Human asked, Oola 
smile &quot;You look gorgous.&quot; the Twi'lek said. Oola then notcied that all 
the other girls had also tied their robes like her, she then looked over her 
shoulder at melina. &quot;I think everyone is tied up, so were are we going? 
&quot; Oola said to Melina. 


Melina let a smirk form on the corner of her lips, &quot;Follow me.&quot; she 
stated openning the door. Oola and her group of dancers followed Melina, Melina 
then paused at looked at Jess who was pushing the table away. &quot;Hey Jess, 
meet us out by the changing area.&quot; snapped Melina, Jess turned her head and 
nodded at Melina. 


Melina then led Oola and the girls though some passageways to a door, she then 
openned the door. Oola and the girls were lead out into an small area, their was 
a shower to wash off sand and some tables with chairs to sit at. Melina then 
cuased underneath her breath, &quot;Oola make sure that the girls stay in the 
area.&quot; she said leaving before Oola could reply. 


Well now...I wonder what is missing?...mused the Shadow, Oola shrugged her 
shoulders and then took a seat. The other girls followed Oola's exapime and took 
seats as well, &quot;So what do you think that bitter woman will have us do? 
&quot; Pampy said to the group. &quot;Most likly have us march out in front of 
those slobs, naked.&quot; snarked Sky. 


&quot;Adalwin is not a slob.&quot; snipped Sunny at Sky, Sky rolled her eyes at 
Sunny's remark. &quot;Oh really,&quot; the blond grinned, &quot;Out of couriesty 
Sun, when you are with Adalwin, you are really happy right?&quot; asked Sky. 
Sunny's face brighted, &quot;Oh yes, because he loves me and I want to make him 
happy.&quot; she said with glee. 


&quot;Have you ever thought that he might just be using you?&quot; asked Sky. 
Sunny had a startled look on her face, &quot;What?! No, no, you are just trying 
to make me doubt his love for because you want him instead of that slug of 
companion.&quot; Sunny said to Sky. Sky gave a sigh and brushed her hair behind 
her ear and shrugged her shoulder. 


&quot;And what about Oola? She also has a slug of a companion, do you think she 
is jealosy?&quot; asked Sky. Sunny spoke with out thinking, &quot;Yes she is, 
she is a slave to that thing. If she had a chance she would give herself to 
Adalwin because he would make her forget that she is a slave.&quot; stated Sunny 
loudly. 


Oola bit her lip, Remember Oola...be a good girl...stated the Shadow. Oola 
looked and saw that Sky had a grin on her face, &quot;Fasanating, you just told 
the truth about your own feelings.&quot; mused Sky. Sunny was taken back at that 
comment, &quot;W-what are you talking about?! I was talking about Oola...&quot; 
the orange haird beauty stop and realized that she was talking down of Oola. 


Oola though was fasanated by the conservetion, &quot;I forgive you Sunny, please 
contine Sky.&quot; said the green Twi'lek. Sky cleared her throat, &quot;So, you 
are scared of being...what is the master's name Oola?&quot;, &quot; Jabba.&quot; 
said Oola. &quot;Jabba's slave, you are placing all of your chips in Aldawin's 
basket, hoping that he takes you away.&quot; said Sky. 


Sunny was kneading her hands, her gaze was darting about. &quot;Um...uh...&quot; 
Sunny quickly looked over at Hiranui, the purple Twi'lek had that look thast she 
was not going to back Sunny in any arguemeent. Oola reached out and covered 
Sunny's hands with one of her own, &quot;It's ok Sunny, you don't have to worry 
about being master's slave.&quot; she said. 


The yellow eyed girl look into Oola's brown, &quot;I don't?&quot; she asked ina 
confused tone. &quot;Because I am the only slave that can please master.&quot; 
said Oola to Sunny. &quot;I am the one wearing his collar and his leash, so put 
out of you mind any horrible things, that you think that master might do to you 
if you are a bad girl.&quot; stated Oola. 


As Sunny nodded she stole a glace a Sky, who stole a glace at Ki, who looked at 
Hiranui, who just shrugged her shoulders. Then the sound of the door openning 
could be heard, Oola looked and saw Melina and Jess entering the area. 
&quot;Alright, I want you, you and you to unrobe and stand over here.&quot; 


Melina said pointing at Sky, Sunny and Pampy. 


Sky gave a sigh and slapped the table, &quot;See, I knew we were going to get 
naked.&quot; she snipped. Sky, Sunny and Pampy took off their robes and stood 
were Melina pointed, &quot;Please be quick.&quot; Sky mockly asked. Melina 
grumbled something and then squeesed a plastic bottle, a solid white paste came 
out of the bottle onto her hand. 


&quot; Jess, help me rub this schutta with the sun blocker.&quot; snipped Melina 
to Jess. Jess mumbled something and took the bottle and did the same as Melina. 
The two Humans then rubbed the paste all over Pampy's body, &quot;Oh that is 
cold...AH! Melina! Stop that, I can do that area!&quot; the fairy blue Twi'lek 
quiped. 


Melina just rolled her eyes and continued with her rubbing, soon Pampy was done 
and Sunny was next. Sunny held out her hands and form a cup with them, &quot;I 
can do THAT area.&quot; she said. Melina gave a sigh and squeesed some paste 
onto Sunny's hand. The three Humans rubbed the paste over Sunny's body, &quot;It 
is alittle cold.&quot; she mused. 


Sky stood still and let melina and Jess do their thing, she was much more sotic 
then the two girls before her. &quot;So Jess, why are you rubbing this paste on 
Pam, Sun and on me?&quot; asked Sky. &quot;Well...this paste is spost to protect 
your skin from burning in the sun.&quot; stated Jess. Sky nodded at Jess's 
reply, &quot;That makes sense...&quot; she mused. 


After Melina and Jess was done rubbing, Sky then rejoined the group of slave 
girls. &quot;Alright, that is three.&quot; said Jess, she turn and saw that 
Melina was putting more of the paste onto her hands. &quot;...Um Melina, what 
are you doing?&quot; asked Jess, &quot;Why you are next, Jess.&quot; Melina said 
with that fake smile of hers. 


Jess had a look of shock on her face, &quot;What?&quot; she said. &quot;Oh did 
Bib forget to tell you, there is an odd number of schuttas. So master thought it 
was a great idea that it could be balanced out with you.&quot; Melina snarked. 
Jess wrapped her arms about her body, Oola know what the Human girl was feeling, 
the loss of clothes was the sign of a slave. 


&quot;B-but I'll be naked.&quot; Jess wimpered, Melina gave Jess a borded look. 
&quot;Really? Weren't you just like them before Bib made you to be his worm 
licker.&quot; sneered Melina. Jess gave Melina a sour look, she pulled off her 
top and then her pantaloon pants. &quot;Fine, be that way.&quot; Jess hissed 
underneath her breath. 


Jess stood naked as melina rubbed the paste on her body, it was very obious that 
her hair was not natually white. Jess had a disgruntled look on her face, 
&quot;Why me.&quot; she grumbled. Sky stifled a chuckle, &quot;I think, 

&quot; join the group&quot; would be the answer.&quot; the blond snarked. Jess 
rolled her eyes at Sky's remark, &quot;I was the group before you showd 
up.&quot; she snarked back. 


After she was done, Melina gave Jess a smack on the buttocks, &quot;Alright 
Jess, you are paired up with Oola.&quot; she stated. Jess then went to Oola's 
side, Melina then lead the group out of the changing area though a door. what 
was though the door was a beautiful beach, white sand, palm trees,a vast beach 
pool and an grill/ lounging area. 


The lounging/grill area had a long wall of reflecting glass that was like a 
mirror. &quot;Wow!&quot; exclaimed the group of girls at the sight of the 
pritive beach. &quot;*Ahem* Before you go running into the pools. Shouldn't you 
do some streaching?&quot; stated Melina to the group. Oola and the girls nodded 
their head, &quot;Of course, over there in the sand would be great.&quot; said 
Oola. 


Before the girls ran to were Oola pointed, Melina cleared her throt. &quot;Yes 
Melina.&quot; sighed Jess, &quot;I think the better spot would be at the lounge 
area were there is shade and no sand.&quot; suggested Melina. That suggest was 
more like an order, &quot;Of course Melina, we can go there.&quot; said Oola 
before any of the other girls started to compline. 


The group went to the shaded area, Oola figued that the three non-humans would 
be following her and the three humans would follow Jess. Oola was half right, 
the group of girls were devided but for the exseireses, they followed the 
&quot;leader&quot;. The postion of leader would switch between Oola and Jess, 
taking turns at leading th group. 


Melina stood off to the side while the group did their exseris. Oola and Jess 
had their backs to the wall leaght mirror while the rest of the girls were 
facing them. Oola did the leg streaches while Jess did the arms, the girls 
easily followed along in the streaching. I wonder what is behind the 
glass...mused the Shadow. 


It is not glass it is a wall lenght mirror...Oola told the Shadow. It's 
glass...It snid back, Mirror...Oola replied. 
Glass...Mirror...GLASS...MIRROR...the Shadow let out a defeated sigh, 
FINE...It's a mirror...that is one sided...It mused. Oola stole a glace over her 
shoulder, all she saw was a naked reflection of herself and the girls. 


It is...0ola just shook her head, No...I am just over thinking...she thought. 
Oola and Jess finished the exsierses, &quot;Ok, you can now go.&quot; Melina 
stated. The group of girls, minus Jess, all ran towards the beach. Oola's feet 
dug into the white sand as she ran with the girls, &quot;Jump in!&quot; 
exclaimed Ki as she jumped into the pool. 


The Oola and the group of dancer stopped on the edge of the pool, they looked 
for Ki in the pool. &quot;There she is!&quot; exclaimed Pampy, who pointed at 
the water. Oola looked hard and noticed a siloette in the water, That must be 
Ki...she thought. All it took was a second and the siloette was came to the 
surface, Ki erupted from the water. 


&quot;Come in, the water is wonderful!&quot; she exclaimed. Oola and the girls 
looked at each and then at Ki, &quot;I...we...do not know how to swim.&quot; 
said the Twi'lek. Ki had a look of surpised, &quot;...Oh...come over this 
way.&quot; she said dissapearing into the water. Ki the appeared farthing down 
by the shallow end of the pool. 


Oola and the girls went to the shallow end of the pool, Ki then taught the girls 
how to float on their backs. Oola had to adjust to the small fact that she was 
wearing a metal collar, she enjoyed the wieghtlessness of being in the water. 
There were no bodies of water large enough on Ryloth to swim in...she thought to 
herself. 


She closed her eyes and just absoubed the the sounds of the water, Ki's 
instucion to Pampy and the splashing of the other girls. The green Twi'lek 
openned her eyes and looked up into the blue skys, I wish this could last 
forever...she wishfully thought. Oola stood up and splashed Sky and Car'mel, 
&quot;Ah!&quot; &quot;Oh Oola, stop that!&quot; exclaimed the two Human girls 
who splashed back. 


Oola laughted as the water splashed against her face, &quot;I am going to get 
you! &quot; the Twi'lek exclaimed. And very soon there was a playful water fight 
between the girls. There was laughter and squels in the air as the girls 
splashed each other, even Jess joined in the frolicking. This time was their 
time to laugh and to be innocent. 


&quot;Hey schuttas! Come over here.&quot; shouted Melina to the group of naked 
girls. Pampy gave a grumpy sigh, &quot;But we were having so much fun.&quot; she 
said. The group of girls praded out of the pool and went to the lounge area. 


There was a inflatable pool that had appeared, it was filled with some sort of 
clear liquad. 


&quot;Alright girls! Time for a game.&quot; said Melina with that fake smile of 
hers. &quot;...Game?&quot; asked Ki, &quot;Oh yes, a game that everyone will 
like.&quot; snarked Melina. &quot;So there will be two teams, Human and Non- 
Human. One member for each team will get into the pool and wreslte, the winner 
gets a point and the team with the most points wins.&quot; stated Melina. 


The girls looked among themselves, &quot;I don't like that game.&quot; stated 
Pampy. Melina gave the smaller girl such a glare that the Twi'lek huddled behind 
Car'mel and gave a wimper. &quot;So here is the order of who is going to be 
wresling.&quot; stated Melina. This was the order of the contestions that would 
be playing: 


&lt;br /&gt;Car'mel vs. Pampy.&lt;br /&gt;Sunny vs. Hiranui.&lt;br /&gt;Sky vs. 
Ki.&lt;br /&gt; Jess vs. Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;Car'mel gave a small sigh and looked at Pampy who was next to her. 
The brown skinned beauty looked over at Hiranui, &quot;Hiranui, want to trade? 
&quot; she asked. The purple Twi'lek's lekku twitched, &quot;I was looking 
forward to putting Sun in her place.&quot; Hiranui said cracking her knuckles 
loudly. Sunny was nervously twirling a loop of her hair, a small sigh escaped 
her lips. 


Car'mel though was detremed not to wreslte with Pampy, &quot;What's the matter 
worm head, afraid?&quot; she sneered. That got Hiranui's attencion, &quot;What 
did you say?&quot; growled the purple Twi'lek. Car'mel swaggered over to Hiranui 
and pressed her large breasts against Hiranui's, &quot;I said: you are a worm 
head. And my breasts are so much bigger then yours.&quot; tauted Car'mel. 


Oola could see Hiranui's temper go though the ceiling, she turned her head and 
looked at Melina. &quot;Melina? Can I please put this schutta in her 
place.&quot; Hiranui asked. Melina smiled, &quot;Of course, please get into the 
pool.&quot; she said. Hiranui and Car'mel stepped into the pools at differant 
ends, &quot;You're going down.&quot; hissed Hiranui, &quot;On top of you.&quot; 
snarked Car'mel. 


At Melina's signal, the two girls started to move towards each other. But the 
clear liquad made the bottom of the pool very, very slippery and both girls fell 
down with a squel. &quot;D-don't let Hiranui on top of you, Carm!&quot; Pampy 
advised Car'mel. The look on Car'mel face said that she knew that, with much 
diffactely, both girls finally came in contact. 


They tried to get on top of each other but the oil prevented that, just as one 
girl had the upperhand, the other would slip out. The other girls outside of the 
pool begain to shout out advice to the two contestants, &quot;Just grab her, how 
hard can it be?!&quot; &quot;...Wrap you arms around her neck, Hiranui.&quot; 
&quot;Push up! Push up, Carm!&quot; &quot;Uh...go team.&quot; were some of the 
comments. 


Eventually Hiranui wrapped her arms about Car'mel's neck and push her breasts 
against the Human's face. &quot;That's right! Mine ARE bigger!&quot; exclaimed 
the Twi'lek as she held on. Car'mel was thrashing about undrneath the Twi'lek 
and in her struggle reached out and grabbed Hiranui's lekku. 


Hiranui's body went rigged and she gave a squel, the Twi'lek losted her postion 
and Car'mel got on top. &quot;Hey...that...is cheating...&quot; gasped Hiranui, 
Melina shrugged her shoulder and then soon declared that Car'mel had won. Both 
girls took a mintue to catch their breath, in that time Car'mel wispered 
something to Hiranui. 


Hiranui had a look of surpised look on her face, &quot;Oh...I didn't 
realized...Yeah...I forgive you.&quot; said the Twi'lek. The two girls then help 


each other out of the pool, they were both covered in the liquad. &quot;I think 
it's oil.&quot; mused Sky wiping a finger across Hiranui's shoulder. &quot;what 
ever it is, you WILL fall down.' said Hiranui. 


It was now Pampy and Sunny turn to wrestle, &quot;Oh no...&quot; grumbled Pampy 
as she stepped into the pool. &quot;Alright I can-OH MY-that is cold!&quot; 
compled Sunny. Despite encourgment from the other girls, Sunny didn't want to go 
in. Melina tried off the Human compling, went behind her and grabbed her ankles 
and flipped her into the pool, &quot;Began.&quot; stated Melina. 


Pampy and Sunny tried their best to stand up but they fall down from the oil. 
They were trying to hard to get on their feet, &quot;Just crawl, Sun, crawl! 
&quot; exclaimed Sky. Sunny followed Sky advice and crawled on her hands and 
knees to were Pampy was. Though they struggled, neither girl could get the upper 
hand and both became exhused. 


&quot;Dissaponiting.&quot; sighed Melina as she declared a draw. Pampy and Sunny 
tried to climb out of the pool , &quot;I don't like this game. mumbled Pampy. 
&quot;Me too.&quot; said Sunny. Oola and Jess helped the two girls out of the 
pool, the oil was thick on their skin. Both Pampy and Sunny were not happy, 
&quot; That was such a dumb game.&quot; mumbled Sunny. 


Melina didn't hear Sunny comment becuase she was talking with Sky and Ki, 
&quot;If you don't atleast try to put some effort into the wresling, then I guess 
you will go without.&quot; Melina said to the Human and Chargian. Sky rolled her 
eyes, &quot;Yes Melina, we understand. Right Ki?&quot; said the Human. 


Ki nodded her head, &quot;...Yes.&quot; she said. But before the two girls got 
in Melina put corks on the ends of Ki's lethorns, &quot;I don't want any eye 
poking, GOT IT.&quot; Melina stated. Ki nodded her head, &quot;...Got it.&quot; 
she replied. Both girls got into the pool, &quot;Just to let you know Ki, I am 
not going to go easy on you.&quot; said Sky. 


Ki just focused her crimson eyes on the Human, &quot;...Neither will I.&quot; 
she replied. Melina then gave the signal to start, &quot;Began!&quot; she 
exclaimed. Sky and Ki had figued out from the other matches what to do and not 
do. The two girls pushed off the walls of the pool and slid towards the other. 


They both met in the middle and grappled with each other, though the oil in the 
pool made it diffacult to stand. Eventually Ki gained the upperhand and forced 
Sky to the floor, Ki's naked body was on top of Sky's. &quot;Oh get off of me! 
&quot; exclaimed Sky, both girls were struggling in the oil. It was very 
intesed, one second Ki was on top then the next Sky. 


&quot;You can do it, Ki!&quot;, &quot;Come on Sky, don't let that blue berry get 
on top of you! &quot;, &quot;Use your legs, use your legs!&quot;, were some of 
the comments that the girls shouted. Sky and Ki were really trying to get on top 
of each other, eventually Ki managed to get on Sky's back and used her arms and 
legs to constrist about Sky's neck and legs. 


No matter how hard Sky tried to wiggle about, she couldn't escape Ki's grasp. 
Melina gave a chuckle, &quot;Ah that was a good fight.&quot; she stated 
declaring that Ki was the winner. Sky and Ki then climbed out of the pool, 
&quot;Was that a good match, Ki?&quot; asked Sky. The Chargian gave a small 
smile, &quot;...Yes, you were very slippery.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Alright, so one win for the non-Humans, one win for the Humans and one 
draw.&quot; Melina gave a glare at Sunny and Pampy. &quot;So it now comes down 
to Oola and Jess, may the better race win.&quot; she stated. Oola and Jess 
looked at each other, Oola let a grimace form on her face. &quot;Well Jess...I 
guess we have to wresle...&quot; she sighed. 


Jess shrugged her shoulders and went to the other end of the pool from Oola. 
&quot;Let's...just get it over.&quot; she grumbled. The green Twi'lek and the 


faired skinned Human both got into the pool,the bottom of the pool felt just 
like master. But aleast it won't put you in his mouth and suck on you like a 
piece of candy...snarked the Shadow. 


Shut up and help me think...Oola thought to her shadowy thought. &quot;Began! 
&quot; exclaimed Melina, it was harder then it looked, trying to walk on the 
oily pool. Oola then did what Ki and Sky did, went to her knees and crawled 
towards Jess. Jess, who was trying to move forward but couldn't get a footing, 
saw what Oola was doing. 


Jess waited until Oola had nearly grabbed onto her ankles when she leapped onto 
the Twi'lek's back. Oola and Jess rolled about in the oil as the other girls 
were shouting their encourgments. Oola's disadvantage was that she had a long 
leash and a metal collar that Jess could grab onto while Oola had to grab Jess's 
hair. 


Oola managed to twisted her body so that she was on her back, Jess crouched over 
her holding onto the Twi'lek's leash. Oola brought her legs up to her stomach 
and delivered a double kick into Jess's gut. Jess was kicked up into the air, 
even after she landed, Jess was gasping for air. What are you waiting 
for!?...Get on top of her!...exclaimed the Shadow. 


Oola then scuttled over to the crumpled Human and got ontop of her. It was very 
obious that Oola had won, &quot;Well that was quick, the aliens have won.&quot; 
Melina nearly sighed. Oola then got off of Jess's back and was crouched by the 
Human's side. &quot;Um...are you ok, Jess? I...um didn't mean to kick you in the 
stomach.&quot; Oola said. 


Jess managed to make a smile, &quot;Of course you didn't. But you sure have a 
powerful kick.&quot; stated Jess. Oola help Jess get out of the pool, the other 
slave girls also helped the two get out of the pool. &quot;You can wash up when 
you leave.&quot; state Melina to Jess. Jess gave a glare at Melina but said 
nothing as she left. 


Melina then turnned her attenection to the group of slave girls. &quot;Go play 
in the sand, you have entertianed well enough.&quot; she stated. Oola gave a 
short bow, &quot;Thank you, Melina.&quot; she said. Oola then gudied the group 
of girls back to the beach near the pool. Ki had taken off the corks and left 
them by the edge of the pool as she went in. 


Oola and the rest of the girls layed about in the sand, the oil that was on 
their bodies was soon gathering up sand. &quot;Oh the sand is so warm.&quot; 
cooded Sunny as she rolled her body in the sand. Hiranui sat up right and 
brushed sand against her body. Pampy was making a sand castle with Car'mel, Sky 
had joinned Ki in the pool and was praticing her swimming. 


Oola sat upright with her leash coiled up in her hand, she watched the other 
girls just longue about in the sand and pool. The Twi'lek closed her eyes and 
once agian lisented to the sounds that were around her. The splashes of water 
from Sky and Ki in the pool, the sand rubbing in the hands of Pampy and Car'mel. 


And then there was another sound, a sound she heard plenty of times before. The 
gentle sound of a hover table, Oola openned her eyes an looked behind her. Back 
at the grill/longue area, Porcellus was talking to Melina with his table nearby. 
The other girls noticed Oola was looking back, &quot;Oola, what is it?&quot; 
asked Hiranui. 


Oola got to her feet, &quot;Yummys.&quot; she said as she went towards the 
grill. The other girls quickly stopped doing what they were doing and followed 
Oola. Porcellus had already started up the grill and was cooking when the group 
of girls appeared. &quot;Hello, Porcellus, something smells good.&quot; said 
Oola to the Human chef. 


Porcellus must have been focus on cooking to not have notcied that Oola was 


naked. &quot;Yes Oo...oh my, your naked.&quot; he said with a awarked look on 
his face. Oola played with her coiled leash, &quot;So, I am not the only one 
that is naked.&quot; she snipped at the chef. Porcellus's face went pale and his 
left eye began to twich, &quot;What?&quot; he said. 


The chef then looked about, his mouth dropped as he realized that he was 
surrounded by half a dozen, plus one naked girls. Melina then gave a sigh, 
&quot;Porcellus are you gwaking?&quot; she growled. The Human chef shook his 
head, &quot;No I am not.&quot; he said. Sunny on the other hand was ina 
mischeious mood, she came from behind and hugged the chef with her naked body. 


&quot;You smell good.&quot; purred the oranged haird girl. Porcellus stiffened 
and had a paniced look on his face, &quot;M-Melina, please tell this girl to 
please get off of me.&quot; he nearly begged. Melina remained silent and after 
the chef asked again for a second time, she waved her hand and Sunny. &quot;Sho, 
sho, leave, the chef alone.&quot; stated Melina. 


Sunny pouted but did as she was told, Porcellus had prepared ahead of time some 
finger food. There were sauces that made the snacks more tasty but at the same 
time alittle messy. More then once did the sauce fall off the finger food and 
landed on Oola's breasts. Oh...she thought to herself and wipe the sauce off 
with her finger. 


Soon the real food was ready, some sort of fish that was flaky and very tasty 
with a certien sause. &quot;Thank you Porcellus.&quot;, &quot;Oh yes, thank 
you.&quot; &quot;Thanks.&quot; &quot;...Thank you.&quot;, &quot;Yum! Thank 
you.&quot; were some of the comments from the girls. Porcellus smiled but he 
kept his gaze at the girls eye level, &quot;Your welcome.&quot; he said. 


The girls then went back to their floricking, playing in the water and sand. 
Porcellus lefted and Melina did eventually put another layer of sun protection 
paste on Pampy, Sky and Sunny. The girls played a couple more games, one was 
with the rubber ball and the another was a game of differant dance moves. 


The group of girls laughted and played in the sun, the day went by so fast. Soon 
the sun was setting and the ocean had turnned into a vast blanket of gold. Oola 
stood up to her stomach in the pool, she brushed her lekku over her shoulder. 
Droplets of water glittered the air, What a day...the Twi'lek thought to 
herself. 


Melina then called the group of girls together, &quot;Did you all have fun 
today?&quot; she asked. Oola and the girls nodded their heads, &quot;Yes Melina, 
we had a great time.&quot; Oola said for the group. Melina let a smile form on 
her lips, &quot;Alright, go to the shower and wash up for tonight.&quot; said 
the costume designer. 


Oola and the girls gathered in the changing room and washed off in the shower. 
Their naked bodies were washed clean of the sand. Melina then gave the girls 
their silk robes, &quot;Oh yes, one more thing.&quot; she said. She pulled out 
of her pocket a capslce that contained several white round pills, 
&quot;Everybody gets one.&quot; Melina said as she handed the pills out. 


Oola was the first to take the pill, that familar berry flavor melted into her 
mouth. The other girls followed Oola's example, they were surpised at the berry 
flavor. &quot;Follow me.&quot; stated Melina, Oola and the girls did as they 
were told. They followed Melina back into the villa and then they arrived at the 
longue area. 


Jabba and his guests were enjoying a feast, though Gorga had a sour look on his 
face. &quot;Ah ha! Our desserts have arrived.&quot; Jabba bellowed, the Humanoid 
crimelords looked at the girls with great lust in their eyes. Oola looked down 
and kneaded her coiled leash in her hands, &quot;Come here my little sweet 
mint.&quot; bleached the Hutt to Oola. 


Oola went to her master's side and kneeled by his massive belly. The other girls 
followed Oola's exapale, each one sitting next to their copanaion. &quot;Let the 
feast began!&quot; rumbled Oola's master, the crimelords began to shove down 
food. Well excepted one, &quot;Uncle, I wish to speak to you.&quot; rumbled 
Gorga. 


Jabba waved his hand as if he was flicking his nephew's words out of the air, 

&quot;Later, enoy the food.&quot; bleached Jabba. Gorga grumbled something and 
started to grab plates of food. Jabba stroked one of Oola's lekku, &quot;Have 

some food, my Oola la.&quot; mused Jabba. Oola bowed her head and thanked her 

master and loaded a plate with food. 


The other crimelords noticed what their host was doing and followed suit. The 
girls enjoyed the meal and then dessert came. The dessert was mostly fruit but 
it was an exotic looking fruit. Choclate dipping sauce was also provided, 
&quot;You shall find it...very tasty.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Oola. Oola to one 
of the fruit on bit into it, the juice dripped from the corners of her mouth. 


But there was more to the fruit, as Oola ate it, she felt a heat kindle in her 
body. She let a soft moan pass her ruby red lips, Pleasure...and desire...Oola 
thought. She ate more of the strange fruit and the heat in her body grew. The 

other girls had also eaten the fruit, juice dripping down the corners of their 
mouths and a salacious look grew in their eyes. 


The Humanoid crimelords also ate the fruit, they and their beautiful escourts 
ate. The girls were becoming more friendler, cuddling up and rubbing their 
bodies against their companion. Oola found herself rubbing her robed body 
against her master's belly, she noticed that he was not eating any of the 
desert. 


&quot;Would master like some chocolate?&quot; Oola suggestivly said holding out 
her chocolate covered finger. Jabba smiled, he reached out and took a hold of 
Oola's left lek and brought to his mouth. Electitcity shot though Oola's body as 
her master licked her lek, she gave a shrap groan which was then followed by a 
short sigh. 


&quot; You would look delious if your body was covered in chocolate, my frisky 
pet.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola purred as she kneaded her master's belly, she 
kissed and playfully teethed Jabba's warty chin. Oola glaced behind and saw that 
all of the girls were either kissing or hugging their male companion. 


Even Sky was rubbing her body against Gorga's belly, &quot;Ah...ah...so 
squishy.&quot; moaned the Human. Then Oola looked at Gorga, he had a look of 
boredom on his face and left hand was twitching as if he was squeesing a hookah 
pipe. Strange...I though all Hutts enjoyed being caressed by their slave 
girls...thought the Shadow. 


Jabba then cleared his throt, &quot;My honorable guests, &quot; rumbled the Hutt. 
The other crimelords gave their atteniont to their host, &quot;It has come to 
that time, my servent shall take the little ones and have them waiting for 
you.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Melina then gathered the other girls from their seats. 


Oola watched as the girls lefted with Melina, Were are they going?...the Twi'lek 
thought. The Humanoid crimelords were druming their finger tips on their knees. 
&quot;When can we go? When can we go? When can we go?&quot; panted the 
Devaronian. Jabba chuckled at his guest egerness, &quot;Do not worry, you shall 
soon have your hot spice.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Though the heat from the fruit was still burning in her body, Oola felt a knot 
form in her stomach. Oh no...grumbled the Shadow next to Oola, What?...what is 
wrong?...O0ola asked her shadowy companion. The other girls...they are to become 
intimate with master's guests...grimly stated the Shadow. 


Oola's lekku sharnk behind her back, Oh no...she thought. She saw Melina appear 


in the corner of her eye. Melina had a fake smile on her face, she stepped aside 
and gave a short bow. &quot;The spice is ready.&quot; she said. The Humanoid 
crimelords let out a howl and leap to heir feet and ran off. Melina smirked and 
gave a bow to Jabba before leaving. 


Jabba took Oola's leash in hand and began to silther away with his slave girl. 
&quot;Uncle, we need to talk.&quot; rumbled Gorga. Jabba gave a sigh and turned 
his bulky body towards his nephew. &quot;What is the matter, Nephew?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. The blue eyed Hutt silthered closer to his oranged eyed uncle. 


&quot;Tell me Uncle, is that Twi'lek just your personal dancer. Or is she your 
personal schutta?&quot; rumbled Gorga with disgust. Oola was surpised, she had 
never thought that a Hutt was capable of making a such a face. Jabba tugged on 
Oola's leash, bringing her closer to him, he reached down her robe and groped 
her breast. 


Oola's body grew aroused at her master's touch, she shifted in place and let out 
a moan. Jabba smiled at his slave girl's reaction, &quot;She is my slave, she 
lives to please me. If only you knew the pleasure of tasting a slave girl, 
Nephew. That is why had have provided one for your experaince.&quot; rumbled 
Jabba to Gorga. 


Gorga was taken back by his Uncle's statment, &quot;Uncle how can you say that?! 
That...that is border line beastity! It is alright to have a trophy slave or a 
personal dancing girl but a pleasure slave?! That is beneath you Uncle, are we 
not gods? To enjoy such prevestion is...distasful.&quot; rumbled Gorga. 


Jabba though just rolled his eyes and continued to grope Oola, &quot;To deny 
one's desre is distasful.&quot; he rumbled. Gorga gave a sigh and rubbed the 
corner of his mouth, &quot;Uncle, this issue is a problem and it needs to be 
resloved.&quot; he rumbled. Jabba gave a bored sigh and played with Oola's 
leash, &quot;It is not a problem, just go and enjoy your girl.&quot; Jabba 
stated. 


&quot;And if I don't?&quot; bellowed Gorga, a chill went though Oola's body as 
she saw a stare down between the two behemoths. Jabba's orange eyes and Gorga's 
blue eyes were slits as they looked at each other. Jabba chuckled and turnned 
his gaze, &quot;It's your choice, good night, Nephew.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Jabba turned and lead his slave girls away, &quot;I am here for you Uncle, the 
clan is here for you. It is shame to see you waste of your genius of business on 
such petty carnel pleasures.&quot; Gorga bellowed to his uncle before silthering 
away. Jabba lead Oola to his personal chambers, unlike the rest of the villa, the 
doorway was dark, dirty and unsettling. 


The massive door to his chamber openned before Jabba, he lead his slave girl in. 
Her master's chamber was more like the chamber back at the palace, dimmly lit 
and not marble but stone. The door closed behind Jabba's tail, the heat in 
Oola's body had cooled and the Twi'lek was nerviously fingering her leash. 


Jabba then turned his attencion to his slave girl, Oola looked up expecting him 
to throw her on his bed.Her master though had differant things on his mind, Oola 
bearly managed to bring her arms up as Jabba brought down a meaty hand. Oola 
fell to the floor, she was shaking as Jabba reeled in her leash for another hit. 


&quot;HOW DARE THAT LICKSPITTLE LECTURE ME! I HAD A KINGDOM WHEN HE WAS BORN! I 
HAD AN EMPIRE WHEN HE WAS JUST OUT OF THE POUCH! &quot; thundered Jabba. Each 
word the Hutt punuched it by hitting his slave. Though Oola protected her head 
and lekku from the blows, her arms were going numb. 


&quot;Master! Please stop! You are hurting Oola, you are hurting her!&quot; 
exclaimed Oola hoping that her pleas would be heard. The blows stop, Oola peaked 
from behind her arms and looked up at her master. Jabba had stopped hitting his 
slave, he was taken deep breathes to calm himself. Oola crepted closed to her 


master and licked the hand that he used to beat her. 


Please be happy...please don't beat me...please be happy...Oola though as she 
hoped that her licking would calm her master. Jabba gave a sigh and patted 
Oola's head, Oola is a good girl, she did nothing wrong.&quot; he rumbled. Oola 
looked at the bloated Hutt, &quot;Is...master happy?&quot; she asked with child- 
like innocentnce. 


Jabba sighed, &quot;Master is...dissapointed at how his Nephew talked to 
him.&quot; he rumbled. Oola stood up and pulled at the robe's sash, 
&quot;Prehaps...Oola can make master's attidude better.&quot; she suggestivly 
said. Jabba's eyes narrowed at the sight of his slave girls body, the black silk 
robe still covered her breasts but it parted to reveal the core of her body. 


Jabba reached out with his hand and slid it down, from his slave's collar to her 
thigh. Oola's body was aroused, she mentally put on her mask in prepertion of 
her master's assuasslt. Jabba let out another heavy sigh, &quot;I am sorry my 
sweet, my desire for you is dulled by my Nephew's words.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola looked down, her body was shaking out of fear that she did something to 
displeased her master. Oola felt her leash being tugged, &quot;Come, prehaps 
some flims could bring back the flame of desire.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola 
followed her master onto his bed, he rested his bulk on an armrest while Oola 
sat close to his belly. 


A screen rolled down from the ceiling, Jabba picked up a remote from his 
armrest. &quot;Lets see who is first...&quot; mused the Hutt as he turnned on 
the screen. The screen flickered and then an image appeared, it was a room. It 
seemed to only have a bed, There could be more frunater off screen...mused the 
Shadow. 


Then a Twi'lek appeared, it seemed that she was pushed into the room. She was in 
a white silk robe, she looked about and then sat on the edge of the bed. 
Have...we seen her before?...mused the Shadow next to Oola. Oola looked harder 


silenlty exclaimed. 


Oola then felt her gut turnning in replusion at the thought of what she will be 

watching. Oola looked up at her master, &quot;Master, your slave is hot with the 
flame of passion. Please turn off the screen and let your slave spread her legs 

for your pleasure.&quot; Oola said hoping that she would be heard. 


Jabba though had differant plans, he had in his left hand the remote on his 
slave's leash. He used his right to cup Oola's chin and turn her head towards 
the screen. &quot;Shh, watch my little one. Perhaps you shall learn something 
new.&quot; the Hutt rumbled. Oola though felt sick and she had a bad taste in 
her mouth. 


Then in the film, Pampy turnned her gaze to the point she entered. The 
Transdoshan crimelord came into view. Pampy's eyes went wide, she realized what 
was going and and begged the crimelord to let her go. The crimelords sneered and 
begain to pull off his clothes, Pampy covered her mouth and then darted pass the 
crimelord and tried to open the door. 


The door did not open, the Transdoshan laughed and grabbed Pampy by her right 
lek. The fairy blue Twi'lek gave a squel as she was thrown onto the bed. Oola 
wanted to close her eyes and cover her ear cones, but that would offend her 
master. The crimelord on the screen finished undressing, he mounted Pampy. 


Pampy's screams pieced Oola's heart, Oola had preparped her mind against her own 
assult. But not of the other girls, she felt tears run down her face. 
Stop...please stop...O0ola silently begged the crimelord that was ravanging her 
friend. The innocent face of the Twi'lek was twisted in pain and shame, &quot;Ho 
ho ho, he can make that little one scream.&quot; laught Jabba. 


Soon the crimelord was finished with his assult, he laid ontop of the shaking 
Twi'lek. He licked Pampy's engarged lekku and commented that he was going to 
sleep ontop of her and that if she thought of wiggling away that he would assume 
that she would want more. Pampy silently nodded her head, her face was full of 
shame. 


Jabba then clicked the remote, the screen flickered and switched to another vid. 
The beginning was just like the one before, a vacant room that had a girl pushed 
into it. This time Oola knew which girl it was, it was Car'mel. The brown 
skinned girl paced around the bed and then turned her attencion to the point of 
entery. 


The Rodian came into the view, like Pampy, Car'mel's eyes went wide. The 
Humanoid crimelord produced a small hold out blaster, a blue ring shot out and 
hit the Human girl. The Rodian then stripped Car'mel of her robe and put her on 
the bed. He used the sheets of the bed to reserten Car'eml's arms and legs. 


Car'mel was shaking, pleading and begging to be released. The crimelord then 
went off screen and then returned with a lit candle. He then dripped the hot wax 
onto Car'mel's struggling body, she screamed with every drop that landed. 
Pain...he is a saduis...tortuing poor Car'mel for the pleasure of it...Oola 
disgustivly thought. 


The crimelord was still not done, he went off screen and he returned with a 
small bucket off ice. He took one of the cubes and pushed it into Car'mel's 
flower, her body went ridged. The Rodian then dumped the ice onto the Human's 
chest, Car'mel's eyes became small plates from the cold ice on her body. 


As Car'mel was begging for the pain to stop, the crimelord undressed and 
copulated with the bound slave girl. Car'mel wimpered as she was ravaged, 
helpless and powerless to stop her tormentor. &quot;Help 
me...Oola...Pampy...please help me...&quot; the Human cired out in despreation. 
Oola felt Car'mel's pain, I am sorry...I am so sorry...Oola silently cried. 


Then the Rodian crimelord was finished and commented at her wimpers. &quot;I 
shall buy you and you shall learn to beg for punishment.&quot; he sneered. 
Car'mel turnned her face away from her assulent and cried her heart out. 
&quot;Kinky...but atleast he didn't damaged the goods.&quot; mused Oola's 
master. 


Jabba then clicked the remoted and brought up a new vid. It was Hiranui, she 
tried to be brave, she tried to fight back. But her robe was ripped off and she 
was forced against the wall. &quot;My star destroyer is going to board yeah 
schutta! Them stromtroopers are marching in one by one!&quot; excailed the 
Devaronian. 


Hiranui eventually submited to her assultent, she was made to clean his drill 
and once on the bed, spread her legs out for his pleasure. Hiranui's face was 
twisted with shame and disgusted at the prevestion that she was apart of. 
&quot;Ho ho, she tried to fight but learned that she could never win.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. 


Jabba then clicked the remote to the next vid, the girl was Sunny. Unlike the 
last three girls, Sunny was longing for this moment. She wildly stripped off her 
robe and planted kiss after kiss on the Zeltron's body. &quot;Adalwin, Adalwin! 
&quot; the Human girl panted. On the bed, the Zeltron laid on his back while 
Sunny did all the work of pleasuring him. 


&quot;You are so beautiful Sunny,&quot; mused the Zeltron as he reached out and 

kneaded the beautiful Human's breasts. &quot;I am going to buy you. We will have 
a great time together and once we are done. I will have you walk the streets of 

Zeltros and have your learn the trade of being a cafarel.&quot; he said. 


Sunny was entralled to her companion, her eyes were glassed over and beads of 
sweat covered her body. &quot;Adalwin! Adalwin!&quot; she kept moanning the 
Zeltron's name. Jabba gave a bored yawn, &quot;Pathic, no wonder why he can't do 
anything. He is the one on the bottom, reciving and not giving.&quot; mused 
Jabba. 


Jabba clicked the remote, the next girl was Ki. The Quarren must have thought 
that she was just like everry other schutta and offered her some credits. 
&quot;...My honor is not something you can buy.&quot; hissed Ki. He slapped her 
acrossed the face and undressed himself, he then forced Ki to suck on his meat 
pole. 


&quot; You are enjoying it aren't you. That salty flavor must remind you of 
home.&quot; sneered the squid head. And then the Quarren's aqua blue eyes went 
wide, &quot;WHAT ARE YOU DOING! STOP IT! STOP IT!&quot; he exclaimed. He tried 
to push Ki away but Ki wrapped her arms about his waist. Then sound of flesh 
being cut could be heard. 


The Quarren was bleeding profusly from his groaning, &quot;YOU FLITHY SCHUTTA! 
YOU BIT IT OFF! YOU BIT MY POLE OFF! &quot; exclaimed the crimelord as he hit Ki. 
Ki spat something out of her mouth and covered her head with her arms to protect 
herself from the hits. 


The blood kept pouring and the Quarren's hits were getting slower. He straggered 
over to the door and tried to open it. When it wouldn't open he started to bang 
on the door, &quot;HELP! I NEED HELP! &quot; he exclaimed. The crimelord became 
paler and slummed down to the floor, &quot;I don't want to die...I...don't want 
to die...&quot; he wimpered. 


The quarren became still and lifeless, Ki went to the bed and wrapped her body 
in the sheets. She cried in a strange langue, she cried her heart out.Oola was 
stunned at the turn of events and Jabba was just as well stunned. The Hutt's 
large orange eyes blinked, &quot;...Maybe it is a good thing not to have a 
drill...&quot; he mused. 


He then clicked the remote, there was only one girl left and the would be Sky. 
From the discussion that Master and Gorga had, I don't think he would be 
interstead...O0ola thought to herself. Sky was pacing the room, she was nervously 
kneading her hands. &quot;I have to please him or...or I get sent to the 
barracks.&quot; she mumbled out loud. 


Melina must have intimated Sky...mused the Shadow. Sky was talking to herself, 
trying to hype herself up for what was to come. It was a while before Gorga 
appeared, he silthered pass Sky and went to his low bed. He stroked his hookah 
and began to furiously bellow smoke from his massive mouth. 


Sky stood nerviously in front of the blue eye Hutt, she fingered the sash of her 
robe. &quot;Um...uh...master?&quot; she nerviously asked, Gorga focused on the 
slave girl before him. &quot;What?&quot; he rumbled, Sky pulled at the sash and 
removed the robe off her beautiful body. &quot;I come with an offering of 
spice.&quot; she said a reheashed line. 


Gorga had a scowl on his face at her comment, &quot;Cloth yourself, I do not 
want the spice of your body, girl.&quot; he rumbled. Sky though didn't 
understand his comment and repeated her line, &quot;If...you want, I can rub 
your belly.&quot; she added. Gorga let out a sigh, he set aside his hookah pipe 
and looked at the naked girl before him. 


&quot;I...do not...want...to molest...you...&quot; he slowly said in basic. Sky 
was taken back at his words, &quot;You...speak basic?!&quot; she said in 
amazment. Gorga rolled his eyes, &quot;To think I went that low to talk to 
you...&quot; he grumbled underneath his breath. Sky though wrapped her arms 
about her chest, &quot;But...if I don't please you. I will be sent to the 


guards.&quot; she said with a tremble in her voice. 


Gorga sighed, he reached out with his grubby hand. &quot;Your...hand...give 
it...to me...&quot; he stated. Sky walked onto the bed and streached out her 
hand, the Hutt gentily took it and quickly licked it. He then let go of her 
hand, &quot;There...you...have...pleased...me...&quot; he heavly stated. Sky 
still looked confused, &quot;Oh...ok...&quot; she said. 


She sat down, she cradled her knees in her hands. Gorga let out a sigh, 
&quot;You...Sing...songs...do you?...&quot; he stated. Sky brushed some of her 
hair from her face, &quot;Yes, I do.&quot; she replied. Groga then flicked his 
hand, &quot;Sing...songs...&quot; he stated. Sky thought for a moment and then 
began to sing a beautiful song about the sky, the sea and the earth. 


Gorga closed his eyes, his tail silently swished in time with the slave girl's 
voice. Sky then came to the end of her song, &quot;You...are differant then 
Jabba.&quot; she said. Gorga let out a chuckled laugh, 
&quot;Differant...yes...won't you say so Uncle.&quot; Gorga rumbled into the 
camra. Sky looked confused, &quot;What are you saying?&quot; she asked. 


Oola saw Jabba's face when Gorga talked into the camra, it was a look of 
surpise. &quot;This was all a game, right Uncle.&quot; rumbled Gorga to the 
camra. Jabba's tail was thumping about, &quot;This was to show off your power to 
those weak minded fools, wasn't.&quot; said Gorga. &quot;I am betting that you 
have camras in their rooms as well, but they are blinded by their animalisc lust 
to noticed.&quot; rumbled the blue eye Hutt. 


Jabba tighted his grip on Oola's leash, the remote nearly broke in his grasp. 
&quot; You are probiley enjoying watching those fools dance to your tune. *Sigh* 
Uncle you have a problem, I want to help you. Please don't be distracted by such 
petty things, the galaxy is still ripe for the picking. But if you stay lik- 
&quot; 


The remote flew from Jabba's warty hand and into the screen. The screen frakered 
and turned off, &quot;Blasted! How did he find out?!&quot; he bellowed. Jabba 
stroked his hookah pipe and began to puff it furiously. Though he was mad, Jabba 
had a slim smile on his face. &quot;To think Gorga would be the only one to 
relised...Ho, ho, he really is my Nephew...&quot; mused Jabba. 


Oola nerviously looked up at her master, she fingered her leash. Jabba let out a 
sigh, &quot;Not tonight, my dear. I have to think...yes think...&quot; mused 
Jabba. Oola licked her master's hand, she then built a small nest of pillows to 
lay apon.The green Twi'lek then curled up next to the Hutt and went to sleep on 
her twenty-sixth night as Jabba's slave. 


Day Twenty seven 


&lt;br /&gt;Soon the sixth day of being on Abregado-rae dawned, Oola woke up. 
She gave a gentle yawn and streached out her arms and legs. She then realized 
that she was still in her master room. She turned and looked at her master, he 
was still awake. His pipe still in his mouth, though the hookah had gone cold. 


Oola crawled to were the hookah sat and after tying the sash of her robe, 
stroked it. Jabba was a little startled when the smoke started up once more. 
&quot;Oh wow who?...&quot; and then he realized it was just Oola that started up 
his hooakah. &quot;Oh...you startled me, my sweet.&quot; he rumbled at Oola. 


Oola gave a small bow, &quot;The meaning of your slave's life is to please you, 
my master.&quot; she said. Jabba gave a mighty yawn, he then gave a grumble, 
&quot;Gotta dump.&quot; was he statment. He then silthered away to the dumping 
area of the room. Oola went back to the bed and picked up a pillow, Please don't 
be too smelly...the Twi'lek thought. 


The rancid smell filled the closed room, Oola pressed the pillow closer to her 
face. And after ten long minues, Jabba was done dumping. &quot;Ah, that was a 
good dump.&quot; Jabba happyly stated. Oola faked a smile, &quot;Would 
master...like some spice?&quot; she suggestive asked. Jabba gave a sigh, 
&quot;No my sweet, today is an even day.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola gave a small bow, Jabba had silthered over and took up Oola's leash. 
&quot;Come, let us go to the lounge area.&quot; he rumbled. Oola followed her 
master back to the lounge area. Jess, Bib, and Porcellus did a good job of 
cleanning up after last night. Jabba went to his spot in the room, and after 
Oola stroked his hookah, he smoked his pipe. 


Bib appeared, his eyes were a little more red then normal. &quot;Good morning 
master.&quot; he stated. Jabba let out a cloud of smoke, &quot;Did Melina, tell 
you what happened last night?&quot; he rumbled to his majoradomo. The male 
Twi'lek's eye flickered about, &quot;That...you had an agrument with your 
Nephew?&quot; Bib guess. 


Jabba stroked Oola's head, &quot;One of my guest is dead.&quot; the Hutt 
rumbled. A look of surpised appeared in Bib's eyes, &quot;How...did it happen? 
&quot; Bib asked. Jabba fingered one of Oola's lekku, &quot;Our Quarren 
guest...&quot; mused Jabba between puffs, &quot;Was a little too eager with his 
girl.&quot; he rumbled. 


Bib was tapping his fingertips togethered, &quot;He...had a heart attack?&quot; 
Bib once more guessed. Jabba laughted, &quot;Ha! That would have been great if 
that had happen. But no, he had his drill bitten off.&quot; the Hutt stated. Bib 
was taken back at how the other crimelord died, &quot;That...is a bad way to 
go...&quot; he said holding his hands at the waist. 


Jabba let another puff of smoke from his massive mouth, &quot;When we return to 
the palace, I want Melina to deal with the little biter.&quot; Jabba stated. Bib 
gave a small bow, &quot;Do you wish for me to tell her right now?&quot; he 
asked. Jabba puffed out some more smoke, &quot;Prehaps later, she did a good job 
with all of the little's ones costumes.&quot; he rumbled. 


Bib gave a short bow, &quot;Breastfest will be soon and Melina will bring your 
guests to you.&quot; he said. Jabba nodded his massive head, &quot;Good.&quot; 
he rumbled. No soon had Jabba rumbled those words, Porcellus appeared. He was 
pulling a train of hover tables laden with food, when he saw Jabba, the chef 
paused mid-step and had a slightly confused look on his face. 


Porcellus then shook his head and muttered something underneath his breath and 
contiued walking. Porcellus then unlouded the hover tables onto the centerual 
table of the lounge room. Oola licked her lips at the sight of the mountians of 
food, &quot;Hungery, my little sweet mint?&quot; rumbled Jabba to his slave 
girl. 


Oola tucked her chin and fingered her lekku, she ran her pink tongue against her 
ruby red lips. Jabba gave a light chuckle, &quot;Manners my dear, master and 
guests come first.&quot; he rumbled. Oola pouted her tatooed red lips, &quot;O0f 
course, master.&quot; she said. Oola crawled over to the table, the Twi'lek 
loaded a plate with food for her master. 


Oola noticed that Porcellus was losted in a thought and had his chin in his 
hand. &quot;Is...something wrong, Porcellus?&quot; asked the dancer to the chef. 
Porcellus's mind returned to him, &quot;Oh um...It's just that I normally have 
the food out before master arrives.&quot; stated Porcellus to Oola. 


Oola took the plate back to her master, she held it out with both of her hands. 
Jabba used his fingers to eat from the plate that Oola held in her hands. 
&quot;Master?&quot; Oola asked the Hutt, Jabba paused and looked at the Twi'lek. 
&quot;Are you upset with Porcellus for being a little late with breaskfest? 


&quot; she asked. 


Jabba resumed with eating from the plate, &quot;No.&quot; he stated as he 
finished eating from the plate. Oola crawled back to the table, &quot;Master is 
not upset with you, Porcellus.&quot; she said. Porcellus then turned and gave a 
short bow to his master and he then lefted with his train of hover tables. 


After several plates of food, Oola heard the sound of steps coming from one of 
the passage ways. It was the group of crimelords, they were talking about their 
latest conquests and their intrested in buying them. Gorga was last to arrive, 
he silthered to a place by his uncle. Oola felt her leash being tugged, &quot;Be 
a sweet and dish up my Nephew, a plate.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Oola did as she was told, though Gorga was by the table, she dished him a plate. 
Gorga rolled his blue eyes but accepeted the plate from the Twi'lek slave girl. 
The other crimelords then looked about an noticed that one of their number was 
missing. &quot;Hey, were is that squid head?&quot;, &quot;Perhapsss...he isss 
recovering?&quot; mused the crimelords. 


Jabba gave a chuckle, &quot;Quarrens are not reknown for their endurance, I am 
sure he is dead tried from the amount of energy he had to use.&quot; chulked 
Jabba. The other Humanoid crimelords also chuckled along with their host's 
comment. The Zeltron looked over at Gorga, &quot;How about your girl, was she 
tasty?&quot; mused the red skinned Humanoid. 


&quot;Yes...I tasted her.&quot; Gorga said with food in his mouth. Oola could 
tell by a flicker of his blue eyes at Jabba that her master knew what he meant. 
&quot; That's my boy, it is always good to expearament.&quot; stated Jabba. Jabba 
wiggled his fingers at Melina, who was standing in the arch of the passaway. 


&quot;Yes master?&quot; asked the dark haired costume designer. &quot;Take my 
little one back to her room, I have things I would like to discuss with my 
guests before they leave.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Melina gave a short bow, &quot;As 
you wish, master.&quot; she said. As Oola left her master's side, she felt his 
grubby hand carssed her thigh. 


&quot; Tomorrow.&quot; he stated to his Twi'lek slave girl. Oola nodded her head, 
&quot;Oola shall prepare herself for master's taste.&quot; she replied. Oola and 
Melina then lefted the room, as they walked, the Shadow put a thought in Oola's 
mind. &quot;Melina, are the other girls waiting in the room that you are taking 
me?&quot; Oola asked. 


Melina gave a sigh, &quot;No, I haven't gotten those schuttas from their rooms 
yet.&quot; she stated. Oola tighted her grip on her coiled leash, 
&quot;Please...please let me take them back to their room.&quot; Oola pleaded. 
Melina rolled her eyes, &quot;Follow me.&quot; she sighed. Oola followed Melina 
to a differant part of the villa. 


They came to the first room, Melina openned the door. Oola walked in and looked 
about, in a corner of the room was one of the girls. She had wrapped around her 
body with one of the sheets from the bed. She turned her face towards Oola, 
shaking, she stood up and let the sheet fall off her body. 


It was Pampy, tears stained her face. Her arms pressed tighty against her body, 
&quot;Oola...&quot; she cried. Oola went to Pampy and enbraced her, the fairy 
blue Twi'lek sobbed into the black silk robe. &quot;Why?...Why?&quot; cried 
Pampy. Oola closed her eyes and tried to think of something, &quot;Beauty...is a 
curse.&quot; replied Oola. 


Oola then wiped Pampy's face, she also straighted out Pampy's robe and tighted 
her sash. &quot;Come the other girls are waiting.&quot; she said as she tried to 
make a smile. Pampy nodded her head, &quot;Yes...&quot; she said, her petite 
hands clenched into fist. Oola lead her fellow Twi'lek out of the room and then 
went to the next room. 


Melina openned the door, a thin gasp eascaped Pampy's lips. Still bound to the 
bed by silk sheets, laid Car'mel. The bed was damp from the ice and the melted 
wax was still on the brown body. Car'mel had turned her head at the sound of the 
door openning. At first it was fear of being ravaged again but when she saw 
Pampy, she was full of shame. 


The white haired pleasure slave turned her face from the two Twi'leks, Oola 
could hear Car'mel softly cry. Pampy quickly went to the bed, she struggled with 
the knots of the sheets that held Car'mel. &quot;I am here, Carm. I am 
here.&quot; repeated the Twilek to the Human. Oola picked up Car'mel's robe from 
the floor and held it in her arms. 


Once all of the knots were untied, Car'mel rolled to one side and covered her 
head. &quot;Please...don't look at me.&quot; she cried behind her arms. Pampy 
knelt by the bed, she reached out and touched Car'mel's arm. Oola also went over 
to the bed, she gently draped the silk robe from her hands onto Car'mel's 
shoulders. 


Car'mel sat upright, she wiped her nose with her hand. &quot;I...I just feel so- 
&quot; before she could finish Pampy pressed a finger agianst Car'mel's lips. 
&quot;The night is over.&quot; said Pampy to Car'mel, the Human's white eyes 
looked at the Twi'lek's light blue eyes. &quot;Yes...you are right.&quot; said 
Car'mel. Car'mel stood up and walked with Pampy and Oola out of the room. 


&quot;Had a fun time, Schutta?&quot; sneered Melina to Car'mel. Car'mel had a 
bitter look on her face, Oola put a hand on Car'mel's shoulder. &quot;Were are 
the others, Melina.&quot; stated Oola, Melina had hoped for a reaction from 
Car'mel. Melina then lead them to the next room, she openned the door and Oola 
with Pampy and Car'mel walked in. 


Hiranui sat on the edge of the bed, her arms wrapped about her chest. She turned 
her head towards Oola, her pale grey eyes stared into Oola's brown. Oola could 
sense confusion from the purple Twi'lek, Hiranui's lekku were still enlarged and 
body trembled ever so slightly. &quot;Could you...please pass me my robe, 
Pam.&quot; asked Hiranui. 


The fairy blue Twi'lek picked up Hiranui's robe from the floor and handed it to 
her. Hiranui put it on and stood up, she then walked out of the room without a 
word. Oola and the other girls followed Hiranui out of the room. Hiranui though 
went the oppostise dirction of were Oola was walking. 


&quot;Eager to return to your lover's arms, schutta?&quot; mused Melina. Hiranui 
stop mid-stride, the purple Twi'lek gave a nasty glare at Melina. Melina 
returned the glare with one of her own, Hiranui joined with Oola and the other 
girls and walked with them. Then the group went to another door and Melina 
openned it. 


&quot;Oh Adalwin, are you ready for some more...&quot; Sunny stopped talking 
when she noticed who had walked in. &quot;Oh...&quot; Sunny stated ina 
disapponented tone, she sat up right and brushed her hair over her shoulder. 
&quot;So, did you girls have a good night?&quot; she asked the other girls 
without thinking. 


Hiranui was in front of Sunny in a moment, with a push, the Twi'lek had the 
Human on her back. Hiranui got ontop of Sunny and rasied a hand, &quot;I won't 
do that!&quot; exclaimed Oola. &quot;I am not you!&quot; snapped Hiranui back at 
Oola. Sunny managed to bring up an arm to protect her face from Hiranui's hand. 


The hit never came, the purple Twi'lek was hit by a blue ring from Melina's 
blaster. Hiranui slumped ontop of Sunny, the Human then push the Twi'lek off of 
her and ran to Oola's side. &quot;Don't let her hit me!&quot; exclaimed Sunny to 
the other girls. &quot;Relax, will you?&quot; snipped Melina who holstered her 
gun. 


Melina the walked over to the stunned Twi'lek, &quot;You know schutta, I can't 
damage your body. But only your body.&quot; she sneered. Melina then looked over 
at the group of slave girls by the door. &quot;Girls, help me tie this schutta 
to the bed.&quot; she stated, Oola did not like the tone that Melina used. 


Pampy, Car'mel and Sunny instictivly hid behind Oola, Oola tighted her grip on 
her coiled leash. Oola quickly thought up an excuse, &quot;Master would not be 
happy if we hurt our hands tighting the bonds...&quot; she said. Melina rolled 
her eyes, &quot;Fine, be that way, I have other tools.&quot; she snarked. 


Melina then gave a whisle, two pig guards lumbered into the room. &quot;Make 
sure they don't interfeare.&quot; Melina stated to the guards. The two guards 
then herded Oola and the three other girls to one side of the room. Melina then 
tied Hiranui just as the Rodian did to Car'mel, she though forced a knot into 
the Twi'lek's mouth. 


&quot;W-what are you doing, Melina?&quot; asked Oola axiously. Hiranui was no 
longer stunned, her eyes were wide as she struggled against her bonds in vain. 
The Twi'lek tried to say something but the knot in her mouth muffled it. &quot; 
I will return, make sure the girls are still here.&quot; Melina said to the 
guards, she then left the room. 


It was only a couple of mintues before Melina came back, in one hand a pitcher 
of water and in the other a towel. Melina then placed the towel over Hiranui's 
face, covering it. Melina ran a hand though her dark hair, &quot;You see 
schutta, if I just let girls go slapping each other. They might get hurt and I 
would get punished.&quot; she said. 


&quot;So, I am giving you an example of what would happen.&quot; Melina stated, 
she then took the pitcher of water and slowly poured it onto Hiranui's face. The 
bed shook as Hiranui thrashed about, her hands clawed the air in desperantion. 
Oh goddess...Melina is torturing Hiranui!...0ola realized what the Human was 
doing. 


&quot;Melina! Please stop! You are hurting Hiranui!&quot; exclaimed Oola, Melina 
ignored Oola's pleas and contiued with the torture. Oola went down to her knees 
and begged Melina to stop, Pampy, Car'mel and Sunny also went down to their 
knees. &quot;Please stop hurting my sister, please Melina, please!&quot; begged 
Sunny. 


Melina then stopped pouring water onto the towel that covered Hiranui's face. 
The Human set aside the picther and then leanned close to Hiranui's ear cone. 
&quot;The next time you misbehave, I will punish you all by yourself with no one 
to beg for you.&quot; sneered Melina. Hiranui's body was shaking, she grugled 
something though the knot. 


&quot;The girls can move.&quot; stated Melina to the guards, she then walked 
away from the bed. Oola then bolted from the floor to the bed, the three other 
girls followed her. &quot;We are here Hiranui, we are here.&quot; Oola reassured 
the bound Twi'lek. Oola then pulled the towel off of Hiranui's face, she paused 
before removing the gag from Hiranui's mouth. 


The white's of the purple Twi'lek's eyes were cracked with red veins, Hiranui 
was pleading with her eyes for the gag to be removed. Once Oola removed the gag, 
Hiranui coughed with all her might to get rid of the water from her lungs. The 
other three girls had removed the sheets that bond Hiranui to the bed. 


Once Hiranui was free, she rolled on side and coughed and coughed and coughed. 
Oola and the other slave girls did their best to comfort Hiranui. After 
sometime, Hiranui was no longer coughing, &quot;I want to go home.&quot; she 
cried. Oola closed her eyes, We can never go home...she sadly thought. 


Sunny had put on her robe, &quot;I am so sorry Hiranui, I didn't mean to hurt 


you.&quot; she said with tears in her eyes. The purple Twi'lek imedity looked 
away from Sunny, &quot;Don't look at me, you will only casue pain.&quot; Hiranui 
bitterly stated. Sunny was taken back at Hiranui's words, Oola though helped 
Hiranui to her feet and had Pampy guide Sunny out of the room. 


Oola's group came to the next door, the two pig guards were waiting outside of 
it. Melina gave a grumpy sigh, &quot;At least this wasn't my fault.&quot; she 
stated as she openned the door. Oola then Knew which girl was in the room, the 
dead Quarren crimelord's body sumped out of the room. The other girls gave their 
gasps, &quot;What happened?&quot; Pampyed asked out loud. 


&quot;What do you think?&quot; snarked Melina stepping over the dead body. 
Melina then waved for the guards to take it away, the gaurds did as they were 
motioned to. Oola peered into the room, Ki was still on the bed wrapped in the 
sheets. The Chagrian sat upright at the motion of the door, her eyes silently 
reflected her disgust at what she was forced to do. 


&quot;Well good job schutta, you just killed your future buyer.&quot; snapped 
Melina at Ki. Ki just hunched over, her crimson eyes looked for someone to share 
their pity. Oola stepped into the room and went to the bed, &quot;Come Ki, let 
us go find Sky.&quot; she said with a smile. Ki nodded her head, she still was 
still in her robe. 


Ki left the bed and walked pasted Melina, &quot;When we return to the palace, I 
will deal with you.&quot; Melina darkly threated Ki. Ki though just walked out 
of the room with Oola, Melina then lead the group of girls to the next room. The 
door was much larger and reminded Oola of her master's chamber door. 


Sky is safe...0ola wanted to say to the other girls but couldn't. If you were to 
say that...then they will learn that you watched them in their shame...warned 
the Shadow. Oola silently agreed with the Shadow, Yes...better to remain silent 
then distance my relationship with the girls...Oola thought. 


The massve doors openned, all of the girls in Oola's group could see inside. Sky 
was still asleep on the large bed, she had her robe still on her body. 
&quot;Food...please...&quot; she mumbled in her sleep. The other girls looked at 
the sleeping girl with surpised, Melina gave a sigh and then walked over to the 
sleeping girl. 


&quot;HEY WAKE UP! &quot; exclaimed the costume designer. Sky sat upright with a 
bolt, &quot;I am up! I am...oh.&quot; the blond Human realized who was talking 
to her. Sky looked about and noticed the other slave girls were looking at her. 
&quot;Oh...hi.&quot; she said adjusting her robe about her white, numblie, 
beautiful body. 


Melina grabbed Sky by the arm and pulled her to her feet, &quot;Come on.&quot; 
Melina snapped at Sky. Sky idmendilty went to Ki's side, &quot;Follow me.&quot; 
stated Melina. Oola's group followed Melina out of the room, they followed her 
back to the beach area of the villa. Jess was waiting for the group of slave 
girls, she was dressed in shorts and a loose t-shirt. 


Jess was resining herself from speaking harshly to Melina, &quot;Hello.&quot; 
she stated. &quot;The schuttas are in your hands now.&quot; snipped Melina to 
Jess as she left. Jess gave a short bow, &quot;I will take care of them.&quot; 
Jess stated. Jess then focused her attenction of the group of slave girls next 
to her. She gave a sad smile to the group, &quot;Allow me to put some sun 
blocker on you three.&quot; said Jess. 


Sunny, Pampy and Sky stood still as Jess put the sun blocker paste on their 
bodies. Car'mel and Ki helped Jess by rubbing the paste on their sister's body. 
Hiranui though stood away from Sunny and was looking towards the pool. Soon, the 
three fair skinned girls were ready for their day on the beach. 


&quot; Today is your girl's day to rest, play in the pools or enjoy the 


sun.&quot; mused Jess. Oola had removed her robe and laid it on one of the 
lounge chairs. The other girls followed the green's Twi'lek's lead and did the 
same. Oola held her coiled leash in one hand as she went to the beach and laid 
down amon the warm, white sand. 


Hiranui, Sunny, Car'mel and Pampy did the same as Oola, Ki and Sky though went 
into the pool. Pampy rub some of the warm sand against her breasts and belly, 

&quot;The sand is warm.&quot; she stated the obious. Oola and the three other 

girls mumbled in agreement, Car'mel then became to make a sand castle only to 

crush it mid way. 


&quot;WHY?! Why? Are we just toys to be played? Are we just animals? Are we? Are 
we...&quot; the brown skinned Human then broke down crying. Pampy went to 
Car'mel's side and hugged her and spoke softly to her. Hiranui tighted her grip 
on her knees and Sunny just laid face down in the sand trying to sleep. 


Oola crawled over to Car'mel and gentle touched her shoulder. &quot;No, you are 
not an animal. You are my sister, my family.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Car'mel 
looked at Oola with her white eyes, they had such uncertainy and fear in them. 
Pampy reached out and placed her hand underneath Car'mel's left breast, 

&quot; You have a heart that beats with life.&quot; Pampy said. 


Car'mel wiped her eyes with her hand, she managed to make a smile. &quot; You 
two, are truly my sisters.&quot; Car'mel said. Oola smiled and helped rebuilt 
the sand castle with Car'mel and Pampy. Pampy stroked her lekku, 
&quot;Um...Car'mel, since you do not know how you lived. Would you mind hearing 
how I lived?&quot; asked the fairy blue Twi'lek. 


&quot;Of course.&quot; said Car'mel. 


Pampy closed her eyes and began to tell her story. She was born to Twi'lek 
parents on a distant world. Her father was orange color and Pampy's mother was a 
light purple. &quot;When I was born, my parents were surpised at my skin color. 
So they call me Beautiful or Pampy in Twi'leki.&quot; said the fairy blue 
Twi'lek. 


But Pampy was born to a family of slaves, her father worked outside while her 
mother was the cook. Their owner was a wealthy man of a large estate, with a 
wife and three daughters. &quot;When I was just a infant, the master's daughters 
would dress me up like a baby doll and push me in their doll carragige.&quot; 
Pampy happliy mused. 


But then a frown formed on the Twi'lek's lips, &quot;But the Mistress was harsh 
towards my mother, belittling her for the smallest things. She would use a 
measuring stick on my mother's lekku to punish her.&quot; Pampy said as she 
rubbed her hands as if remembering the pain. &quot;The sight of me made Mistress 
uptight and...later I understood why.&quot; said Pampy. 


Ki and Sky had come from the pool and joined the other girls in lisening to 
Pampy's story. &quot;The Master used my mother as his &quot;release&quot;, 
satifising his carnal carving.&quot; Pampy said with disgust. &quot;As I became 
an adolestion, the Mistress forbid her daughters from talking with me causlly. 
She said that it was not proper manners, talking nice with a worm slave.&quot; 
Pampy bitterly stated. 


&quot;I onced asked my mother why we Twi'leks were slaves and she said that it 
was the order of the universe. That the strong rule and Twi'leks were not 
strong.&quot; Pampy sighed. &quot;I joined my mother in the kichen, preparing 
the meals, snacks and appaziers for any events that required food.&quot; she 
said. 


&quot;After we were no longered required, my mother and I would take some sweets 
out to father and the other slaves.&quot; said Pampy. &quot;We would sing, dance 
and play music to lighten our spirits.&quot; she said with a faint smile on her 


face. Pampy then became quiet, &quot;What happened nexted?&quot; asked Sky. 


&quot;Master, noticed that I grew up.&quot; Pampy said. &quot;It was about five, 
six months ago. I was helping mother in the kicech in preeration for a party, 
when Master came.When Master was upset, he would come to the kichans and snack. 
Mother always had something sweet set aside for him when ever he came.&quot; 
stated Pampy. 


&quot;I was focused on washing vegatables when Master carssed my lekku.&quot; 
said Pampy. The fairy blue Twi'lek fingered lekku, &quot;I...felt aroused at his 
touch and at the new seasoen, my lekku grew enlarged.&quot; she said. Pampy 
lowered her gaze to the sand, &quot;I had never seen mother so angery in my 
life.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot;She pulled me behind her and screamed at the Master, saying that she would 
bear his lust and that I was innocent.&quot; said Pampy. &quot;Master...did not 
take mother's outburst lightly. Only after did I threw my body on top of my 
mother's and said that I would do what ever he desired aslong as he did not hurt 
mother, did he stop hitting her.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot;Mother and I finished preparing the meal, I...wiped my mother's tears from 
her face and said that it was going to be alright.&quot; Pampy said sadly. 
&quot;I was sent to the party as a serving girl, taking platters of snacks and 
drinks to master and his guests.&quot; stated the fairy blue Twi'lek. 
&quot;Somehow, the Mistress knew and she was not happy.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot;Mistress and her daughters left the party before it was in full 
swing.&quot; said Pampy. &quot;Master though didn't mind, when I was serving. I 
overheard Master and a guest talking about a busniess deal that had gone bad. 
The other guest was worried about it but Master was not, &quot;Do not worry, I 
have it under control.&quot; he stated. 


&quot;After the party, I went to the room that I shared with my mother. She was 
so sad, I cleanned myself up and put on a robe.&quot; a tear came to Pampy's 

eye. &quot;Mother...said that I will be deflowered by master and that I should 
focus on the sky for it was free and vast with no resirestes.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot;So I was taken up to master's room by another servent, &quot;Master, the 
girl is here to warm your bed.&quot; said the servent.&quot; Pampy remembered. 
&quot; There was silence and the servent said the same statment again. The door 
was unlocked and the servent openned the door, &quot;Master are you al-&quot; 
the servent became quiet and and I looked into the room.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot; There was a chair in the middle of the room and resting on the armrests 
were Master's hands.&quot; said Pampy. Oola and the other girls did not 
understand at first what Pampy meant. &quot;Oh...you mean just his hands?&quot; 
asked Car'mel. Pampy nodded her head, &quot;Yes, Master's hands were cut off and 
were holding a note.&quot; said Pampy. 


&quot;The servent read the note out loud, &quot;Thieves lose more then their 
hands.&quot; said Pampy. &quot;Well Master was died and I wasn't deflowered so I 
thought everything was going to be alright.&quot; she said. &quot;But that just 
meant Mistress was in charge of the estate and the first thing she did was sell 
Mother off world.&quot; Pampy bitterly stated. 


&quot;Then the Mistress decided to sell me as well to that tall green weazing 
humanoid.&quot; said Pampy. &quot;He...made my breasts bigger and had me 
learnned how to dance with Hiranui and Ki.&quot; said Pampy. Both Hiranui and Ki 
nodded at Pampy's words, &quot;What size were your breasts before the surgery? 
&quot; asked Hiranui. 


Pampy pointed to to a third of her breast, &quot;About here.&quot; she stated. 
Hiranui nodded her head, &quot;Yeah I was adjusted about half.&quot; said the 
purple Twi'lek. Then the Twi'leks looked at Ki, &quot;How about you? How much 


did you get adjusted?&quot; asked Hiranui. Ki looked away and dug a toe in the 
sand, &quot;...I wasn't adjusted.&quot; said the blue Chagrin. 


Hiranui had a gleam of jeasoy in her eyes, &quot;Oh...&quot; said Hiranui. 
&quot;Well, that is the end of my story. After those months we were brought to 
that ship were we first met you Oola.&quot; said Pampy. Oola gave a small smile 
and let the tips of her lekku flick about. Hiranui though gave a sigh, &quot;At 
least you had caring parents, Pampy.&quot; she said. 


Pampy looked over at Hiranui, &quot;Were your's not?&quot; asked the fairy blue 
Twi'lek. Hiranui clawed at the sand by her leg, &quot;My parents were traveling 
musicaions, bearly able to fed themselves or my two sisters.&quot; the purple 
Twi'lek grumbled. &quot;So they used a Twi'lek cultuarl thing that allowed them 
to sell me and my older sister.&quot; Hiranui sighed. 


Oola gave a small frown, That is only partually right...If they are poor, 
Twi'lek parents can give their childern to someone better off but only with a 
contract that protects the children...Oola thought. &quot;Well the buyer was 
some indualivual that owned a casino, I worked as a waitress and my older sister 
was a table dancer.&quot; said Hiranui. 


Hiranui bit her lip, &quot;My sister was such the schutta, I think she was in 
the bed of ever male employee in the casino. she said bitterly. &quot;My sister 
became the owner's girl, dressed up in fur and gold chains.&quot; said Hiranui. 
&quot;I on the other hand refused to be anyone's schutta, whiched got me into 
trouble quite a few times.&quot; said Hiranui. 


&quot;Then...I guess seven months ago, the owner losted a big gambling game with 
that same tall green humanoid that Pampy mentioned...&quot; Hiranui mused. 
&quot;The casino owner was going to give him my sister, but then that weazing 
humanoid noticed me and took me instead.&quot; said the purple Twi'lek. 


&quot;He then changed my skin color from smoke grey to this.&quot; said Hiranui 
looking at her hand. Oola and the rest of the girls were surpised that Hiranui's 
skin color was so differant then what they knew. &quot;Oh wow Hiranui, I would 
have never known that you were really grey instead of that beautiful purple if 
you hadn't told me.&quot; mused Sunny. 


Hiranui rolled her eyes, &quot;Yeah...and that humanoid increased my bust and 
had me learn to dance with Pampy and Ki. And speaking of Ki, were did you come 
from, Ki?&quot; asked Hiranui. Ki was laying on her belly when she was asked the 
question. She rolled on her side and looked out towards to the ocean. 


&quot;...The world that I came from was like this one.&quot; she stated. 
&quot;...We lived in peace, I was rasied with my brothers in the warm waters and 
I desired to see the stars in the sky.&quot; said the Chagrian. But then a frown 
formed on her lips, &quot;The Imperial cousler of my world found a liking to our 
females whiched enraged our males.&quot; said Ki. 


&quot;...Many joined the Allinace to restore the Republic, but that made the 
Imperials angery and used &quot;mining accedents&quot; to punish the 
rebels.&quot; sighed Ki. &quot;...Females and the little ones were taken by 
force to hinder the males from rebeling.&quot; said Ki. &quot;...I was going to 
try to join the Allaince but the Imperials caught me and sold me to that green 
humanoid.&quot; she said. 


&quot;So Ki, what did he altered?&quot; asked Hiranui. Ki then looked at Hiranui 
and openned her mouth and stuck out her tongue, &quot;...This.&quot; she said. 
The Chagrian's tongue was just like the rest of the girls, pink and her teeth 
were white. &quot;I...do not know what to look for Ki.&quot; Sky said also 
looking with the rest of the girls. 


Ki then closed her mouth and resumed speaking, &quot;...My tongue was the color 
black and it was long.&quot; she stated. &quot;...My teeth were also blue.&quot; 


Ki also added. Oola and the other girls looked at each other, &quot;Well...the 
alterations are not bad, right girls?&quot; asked Oola to the others. The girls 
beside ki nodded their heads. 


Sky, Car'mel and Sunny had small sad smiles on their faces, &quot;I wish I knew 
who I was...&quot; Sky sadly sighed. &quot;Prehaps...we were princesses?&quot; 
mused Sunny in hope. Car'mel gave a small scoff at the orange haired girl's 
comment. &quot;If we were princesses, then why isn't there an army looking for 
us?&quot; asked the brown skinned beauty. 


Sunny shrugged her shoulders, &quot;The...galaxy is a big place...&quot; she 
suggested. Oola looked out to the ocean, So vast and free...she mused to 
herself. But bound by the earth and sky...mused the Shadow. Oola gave a side 
ways glace at the Shadow, But still free...she thought. The Shadow sighed, You 
should teach the girls a song to sing...It mused. 


Oola thought for a moment before returning her focus on the girls, &quot;My I 
teach you a song?&quot; she asked the group. The each of the girls looked at 
their sister and then looked at Oola, &quot;Of course, Oola.&quot; said Pampy. 
Oola then had the girls stand up and form a circle, she had each one of them 
hold the girl's hand next to them on either side. 


Oola then cleared her thort and told the girls to lisen to her song to learn the 
words. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Sun, Sun, come, come.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Moon, Moon, come, 
come.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot;See stars, smile stars.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot; Bye 
bye, Sun, Sun.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Bye bye, Moon, Moon.&quot;&lt;br 
/&gt;&quot;See.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot; You.&quot;&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Soon.&quot; 


Oola sang. 


The girls then sang along with Oola many times over, to the point were they had 
weaved the song into their hearts. &quot;What...does the song mean, Oola?&quot; 
asked Pampy. &quot;It is a song about tomorrow. That we must greet the sun and 
moon like friends, and that the stars are their children. Points of light in the 
darkness.&quot; said Oola. 


The girls then ate and played in the sand and in the water for the rest of the 
day. Oola laid on the white sand and watched as the sun dipped below the ocean. 
&quot;I wish that we could be free.&quot; mused Pampy. Oola did not reply, 
Melina then came and gathered up the group of girls. The girls returned to their 
room and after a relaxing bath went to sleep on Oola's twenty seventh day as 
Jabba's slave. 


Day Twenty eight 


&lt;br /&gt;The sun once more rose over Jabba the Hutt's, master of Oola, 
villia. Oola woke up, she uprighted her body and sat on her buttocks. She gave a 
lazy yawn and streachedd out her arms above her head. She smacked her lips and 
blinked her eyes acouple of time. Time to dump...she thought to herself as she 
stood up. 


The green Twi'lek held onto the metal joint of her leash, the black leash though 
trailed behind her as she went to the restroom. She adjusted her costume and sat 
down on the comforble seat of the toilet. As Oola dumped her waste, she looked 
down at the leash that went out of the restroom and back to the sleeping area. 


I wonder how long master will keep me on his leash...she thought. Until he finds 
another girl to put it on...mused the Shadow. Oola bitterly looked at the 
Shadow, Just because Ki interupted that lie as a dream does not mean I will 
die!...0ola thought. The Shadow lazly rolled mid air, You do not Know the 


future...just be a good girl...It said. 


Oola gave a gave a small snort, I will be more then a good girl...she thought as 
she finished dumping. She stood up and after wiping herself, flushed the toilet. 
Oola adjusted her fishnet costume and went back to the sleeping area. She 
deliacaliy stepped over some of the sleeping girls and returned to her spot. 


Oola laid on her back looking at the ceiling, Today is the last day of the 
week...SO I will be doing double duty...she thought to herself. A shiver went 
though her beautiful velvet green body, her breasts became hard at the tips and 
her thighs came together trembling. Master has not tasted his slave since last 
week...his appetighte must be great for his slave...Oola thought. 


One of Oola's hands held onto her leash while the other one began to softly 
stroke the exposed skin of her body. She closed her eyes and parted her ruby red 
lips as she took a shrap breath. Her body craved the attenced that it would 
recived from the Hutt's carsse, Oola is a good girl...she thought to herself. 


Oola is master's concubine...his lover...his priestess of his pleasure...the 
Twi'lek carnally thought. The pleasure slave rubbed her thumb against the cruve 
of her breast, her lekku became enlarged and senstive. Oola arched her back as 
past memories of carnal submission were awaken, Oola is a good girl...she once 
more thought. 


*Yawn*, Oola returned back to reality when she heard one of the girls yawned. 
Her body quickly cooled down and her lekku shranked back to their normal size. 
Oola then looked to see that Sky had uprighted herself. The blond Human girl 
smacked her lips and got up, scatching her buttock as she went towards the 
restroom. 


The other girls were also stirring, Hiranui had sat upright and was touching her 
toes with her hands. Sunny had stood up and after streaching out her beautiful 
body went towards the restroom. Ki took off her white dress and had slipped into 
one of the pools. Pampy was rubbing Car'mel's back with her hands, &quot;Does 
that feel good?&quot; asked the fairy blue Twi'lek. 


Car'mel had a content smile on her face, &quot;Oh yeah, just alittle to the 
left. Oh yes right there, right there.&quot; said the brown skin beauty. Oola 
sat up and faked a yawn, &quot;Good morning girls.&quot; she musicly said to the 
girls that were nearby. Pampy, Car'mel, Ki and Hiranui looked at the green 
skinned Twi'lek. 


&quot;Good morning, Oola.&quot; they replied. Oola stood up and streach along 
side Hiranui, the velvet green and the regal purple Twi'leks mirrored each 
other. Hiranui had a smile on her face, &quot;You are quite flexable Oola, but 
can you do this?&quot; asked Hiranui. The purple Twi'lek went from a standing 
postion to doing the splits. 


Oola did more the just copy Hiranui, not only did she had her legs in a split. 
Oola was standing on one hand with the other arm out streached for balance and 
did several push ups. Pampy, Car'mel and Ki gave Oola their appluse, both Sky 
and Sunny came from the restroom to see what was going on. 


Hiranui had a smirk on her face, &quot;Oh just to let you Know I was going 
easy.&quot; mused the purple Twi'lek. Hiranui then took off her white dress so 
she would not be hindered in her proformance. Hiranui then imatated Oola by 
standing on one hand and doing acouple of push ups. She then quickly switched 
the hands she was standing on and then twirled her legs about and stood up with 
a bow. 


The other slave girls gave their appluse, &quot;Spicy stuff, Hiranui! &quot; 
cheered Sunny. Hiranui had a grin on her face as she put on her white dress. 
&quot;I am sure that leash would hinder your chances...&quot;mused Hiranui. Oola 
smiled has she reeled in a lenth of her leash, 'Pampy, Carm, would you be dears 


and clear the sleeping area, please?' she asked her fellow dancers. 


Pampy, Car'mel quickly cleared the sleeping area and sat aside with Sunny and 
Sky. Ki watched from the pool's edge, &quot;Please stand still Hiranui.&quot; 
said Oola. Hiranui stood still with her arms crossed, &quot;Of course 
Oola.&quot; she said. Oola closed her eyes and began to twirl her leash in one 
of her hands, Which tune...Oola thought to herself. 


Oola picked out a tune from her mind that began slow but finished quick, That 
will do...she thought. Oola began to swing her leash about in a rthyme, she 
could see Hiranui rasie a brow as if she was disapointed in Oola's section. I 
have not yet began...Oola thought as the tune switched to a faster beat. 


Oola's leash become alive, but the Twi'lek had complete control over it. The 
tassles at the end of Oola's leash smack the floor as she whipped it about. Oola 
then whipped the leash about Hiranui's head. She expertly and repeatedly cracked 
the tassled end of her leash, mere cenimeters from the purple Twi'lek's head and 
lekku. 


Oola then leaped about in the air, not having her master holding her leash gave 
her more freedom of movement. She kick her legs, twirled her body and swung her 
lekku while her leash curved about her in the air. She then fell to her knees, 
the leash coiled on the floor around her. Oola's back was arched, her head 
thrown back, beads of sweat were on her lekku. 


Beautiful...mused the Shadow, Oola then looked at the group of girls that were 
watching her proformance. They were at first silent whiched confused Oola, Was 
my proformance bad?...Oola thought to herself. Hiranui then took her lekku in 

her hands and shook them, Pampy also stood and shook hers as well. 


Oola instatly smiled at what she saw, she gave a bow and then Ki and the Human 
girls loudly clapped their hands. &quot;Beautiful!&quot; &quot;That was amazing, 
Oola!&quot; &quot;Prefect!&quot; were some of the comments that the girls said. 
Hiranui came close to Oola, she held out her lekku in submission to Oola's 
superiorty. 


Oola though took her own lekku in her hands and let them entwine with Hiranui. 
Hiranui looked at Oola with a confused looked on her face, &quot;But...I am 
inferior...&quot; said the purple Twi'lek. Oola smiled as her lekku tighted with 
Hiranui's, a small gasp escaped the purple Twi'lek's lips. &quot;We are a 
family, I am just your older sister.&quot; mused Oola. 


Hiranui let a smile form on her lips, Oola then serparted her lekku from 
Hiranui's. Then the door openned, &quot;Good morning girls.&quot; said Jess 
pushing the repluser table that had the girls' breakfest. &quot;Good morning 
Jess.&quot; said the group of girls, Oola and the girls then went to the table 
to get their breakfest. 


&quot;Were you girls dancing?&quot; asked Jess as she handed out a plate. 
&quot;We weren't but Oola and Hiranui were playing about.&quot; said Pampy as 
she took a plate. &quot;Well Oola just provided that she can dance even with a 
leash on her neck.&quot; said Hiranui. Jess smiled and looked at Oola, &quot;I 
believe that Oola is the best Twi'lek dancer that I have ever seen.&quot; the 
Human mused. 


Oola smiled at the comment, &quot;Thank you Jess.&quot; she said. Oola went to 
the sleeping area and sat down on a pillow with the rest of the girls. As Oola 
and her fellow dancers ate, the door openned once more. In came Melina, 
&quot;Alright girls time to...&quot; she then notcied that Oola and the others 
were eating. 


Melina glared at Jess, the costume designer then smacked human servent across 
the face. &quot;Do you realized what you have done!&quot; excalimed Melina. Jess 
had a hand to the side of her face that was hit, &quot;...You...hit me...&quot; 


growled Jess at Melina. Melina was not imtated by Jess, &quot;Because of you, 
master will be delayed in his return to Tatoonie.&quot; snapped Melina.&lt;br 
/&gt;Jess's expression went from anger to fear, &quot;But...But Bib said that 
there was time.&quot; was her excuse. Melina jabbed a finger at Jess, &quot; YOU 
will be the one taling to maste on why he is-&quot; &quot;Um Melina, we are 
done.&quot; interupted Oola. Though they were not even a third done, Oola and 
the girls had set their plates back on the table.&lt;br /&gt;Melina narrowed her 
gaze at Oola, &quot;Do you think that your med-&quot; &quot;Melina are YOU, 
delaying master?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. Melina knew what Oola was talking 
about, now that Oola and the girls were done, she had no reason to verbelly 
attack Jess. &quot;Fine...just don't expect to be fed on the ship.&quot; snapped 
Melina. 


Oola gave a small bow, &quot;Alright girls, follow me.&quot; ordered Melina. 
Oola casted a glace over her shoulder towards Jess, the Twi'lek smiled at the 
Human and gave her a wink. Jess returned the wink before Oola left the room. 
Oola and the girls followed Melina out of their room and to the lounge room were 
Oola's master was waiting. 


Jabba was smoking his hookah pipe when Oola and the girl appeared. Jabba did not 
seem worryed about anything, Melina was exargeraing...Oola thought to herself. 
Oola Knelt before her master, the other girls followed Oola's lead. Oola bowed 
her head and waited for her master's order. 


Jabba let out a cloud of smoke from his mouth, &quot;How is my little sweet 
mint?&quot; he rumbled as he streached out his warty right hand. Oola then 
crawled over to her master and licked his hand, &quot;She is fine, now that she 
is with you, mighty lord.&quot; Oola cooded. Jabba smiled and stroked Oola's 
head, &quot;Time to return my planet.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Jabba then slid onto his repluser sled, Oola climbed on and sat next to his 
belly. The other girls followed behind Jabba's sled walking. Jabba's guards were 
waiting at the barge, Jabba's sled went up the ramp and into the barge's 
obseravtion deck. Jess, Bib and Melina were the last ones to get onto the barge. 


The barge then sped off from the villia, over the cystel clear waters of 
Abregado-rae and back to the spaceport. Inside the barge, Oola and the girls 
were praticing their dances. Oola was the center and the girls in pairs would 
dance with her. Jabba would hold onto the beautiful Twi'lek's leash as she 
danced. 


Out of the corner of Oola's eye, she saw that Bib, Jess and Melina were having a 
desciouon. The male Twi'lek held his face in one of his clawed hands as each of 
the Human females talked into Bib's ears. A tug of Oola's leash snapped her 
attention back to her dancing with Hiranui and Sunny. 


Oola could see the lust in her mater's eyes, the sensous dancing of his fishnet 
clad slave girl and her frisky girl friends. The Hutt licked his lips as he 
watched the slave girls pratice before him. Oola was dancing with Sky and Ki 
when her master pulled her to his side, &quot;I see that you are being quite 
frisky, is it because we shall soon return home?&quot; rumbled the Hutt with a 
finger full of paste. 


Oola eagerly sucked the paste off of her master's finger, &quot;Yes master, Oola 
is being frisky for your pleasure.&quot; she said after she was done with the 
Hutt's finger. Oola sat by her master's side as the girl continued to dance, the 
Twi'lek would translate some of the suggestions that Jabba made to the girls 
dancing. 


The suggestions were...more carnel then Oola would have suggested. Oola though 
softed the translation and make it more comfroble for the girls and pleasing for 
her master. The barge came to the spaceport, Jabba gave a grumble and moved his 
hoversled to the nearby window. The Hutt that was at the spaceport the first day 
greet Oola's master and hoped that he had a good time here at Abregado-rae. 


Jabba waved his hand and bleached a reply, &quot;Could have been better, could 
have been worse. But over all most pleasurable.&quot; was the large Hutt's 
answer. The barge then went into the Star Jewel, Jabba took Oola to the lounge 
room while Melina took the other girls to the slave quaters of the ship. 


After Oola stroked her master's hookah, she sat on one of the custions awaiting 
his orders. Jabba let out a cloud of smoke from his mouth, &quot;Which...ones of 
those spicy deliacaties would be best dancers to help past the time?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. Oola pouted her lips, If you desire entertainment, Master...I can 
provide it...the Twi'lek thought. 


Before Oola could answer, Jabba tapped the intercom button. &quot;Melina, bring 
up three spicy girls to entertain me.&quot; ordered the Hutt. &quot;Yes, master. 
I will tell Melina.&quot; said Bib over the intercom. As he waited, Jabba 
stroked Oola's long, fleshy lekku. &quot;Oh...master.&quot; Oola softly said as 
her lekku became enlarged. 


Jabba smiled as he hand went from his slave's lekku to her breasts. 
&quot;Master...master you are so gentle.&quot; Oola moaned as she puffed out her 
chest. Jabba's grubby hand keaded Oola's breasts, the tips of the slave girl's 
breasts became harded. Jabba tighted his grip on Oola's leash, causing her to 
look into his large orange eyes. 


Oola's tongue slid over her ruby red lips, she openned her mouth and softly 
breathed on her master's warty chin. Jabba pulled his slave girl even closer, 
Oola was now sitting half way up on the Hutt's massive belly. Oola let a moan 
escape her lips as she felt her master's right hand carasse the leather groining 
part of her costume. 


Then the sound of the elevator door being openned could be heard. Jabba's gaze 
went from his pleasure slave to the elevator. Oola also looked, she could see 
Melina peek out of the elevator. &quot;Come in Melina, You are not 
intruding.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Melina then stepped froward and lead three girls 
before Jabba. 


Car'mel, Pampy and Sky stood before Jabba, naked and shivering. &quot;I have 
brought before you three spicy girls just as Bib told me to, my lord.&quot; 
stated Melina. Jabba licked his lips, he loosed his grip on Oola's leash and let 
her slid down to the custions on the floor. &quot;Yes...the two on the left had 
such deliacate crys but my Nephew's girl is an unknown...&quot; mused Jabba. 


Melina then snapped on her rubber gloves, &quot;Alright girls, openned up your 
schutta holes for a-&quot; &quot;Melina.&quot; interupted Jabba. Melina turned 
and looked at her master, &quot;Yes, master?&quot; asked the costume designer. 
&quot;1I...would like to do the inspecting.&quot; leered the Hutt. Melina was 
taken back at his request, &quot;But master! If...if there is something wron- 
&quot; 


Jabba cut her off by throwing a pillow into Melina's face, &quot;This three are 
not divviks. Besides...why would my Nephew try to kill me?&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
Melina rubbed her chin trying to think of something to say. The Human woman gave 
up and shrugged her shoulders, &quot;Master gets what he wants.&quot; she 
stated. 


Pampy, Car'mel and Sky had confused looks on their faces. &quot;what is Jabba 
talking about?&quot; Pampy silently asked Oola. The velvet green Twi'lek thought 
for a moment before twitching her lekku. &quot;...You must asked Melina.&quot; 
Oola silently told Pampy, Pampy had a confused look on her face, &quot;Why? 
&quot; she twitched back. 


Before Oola could answer Jabba wiggled his fingers at Pampy, &quot;I would like 
to feel that one.&quot; the Hutt ordered. Melina pushed the fariy blue Twi'lek 
to the front of Jabba. Pampy was shaking as she coward before Jabba's leering, 


&quot;I wonder how your sense of touch is, little one.&quot; mused the Hutt as 
he reached out with his hand. 


Pampy flinched as the Hutt's warty hand carssedher face, &quot;It is alright 
little one. For I am a gentle master.&quot; leered Jabba. Jabba's left hand 
still held Oola's leash while his right fondled the fairy blue Twi'lek's body. 
Oola looked up at Pampy, both girls looked at each other in pity. &quot;O0ola, 
tell the little blue berry to turn around.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Oola translated her master's words, trembling, Pampy did as she was told. Jabba 
then began to stroke Pampy's pride, her lekku. Jabba knew how to arouse a girl's 
bond of touch, Pampy's lekku grew enlarged and the tips of her blue breasts 
became hard. Oola though looked beyonded aroused slave girl and saw Car'mel's 
expression at seeing her sister being touched by Jabba. 


The brown skin, white eyed and white haird girl had a bitter expression on her 
face. Her hands were clinced tight, &quot;Stop...touching her.&quot; she hissed. 
Jabba paused in his fondleding and looked over at Car'mel, &quot;What did she 
say?&quot; he rumbled. Oola and Melina looked at each other as if to see if the 
other was going to say the first word. 


&quot;She said to stop touching the blue worm, master.&quot; said Melina before 
Oola could say anything. A shiver went though Oola's back at the sight of the 
look on her master's face. A curel smile formed on his massive mouth, &quot;Did 
she?&quot; he mused out loud as he reached out with both hands to take Pampy's 
lekku. 


Pampy let out a gasp as though grubby hands of Jabba the Hutt gripped her lekku. 
Pampy's thighs were shaking as she was forced down to her knees. 
&quot;Please...oh please, stop.&quot; wimpered the fairy blue Twi'lek. Car'mel's 
expression grew more bitter, &quot;Stop! Stop touching her! Stop it! &quot; 
Car'mel nearly screamed at Jabba. 


Jabba had Car'mel emotionly were he wanted her to be. His left hand went under 
Pampy's chin, brushing agianst her heaving breasts. His right went down to her 
crouch, his grubby hand covering the Twi'lek's groning.The expression on Pampy's 
was one of panick, she could feel where the Hutt was fingering. 


&quot;Melina.&quot; rumbled the Hutt before he did anything to the Twi'lek. 
&quot;Yes, master?&quot; Melina replied, &quot;Tell the brown one, that if she 
does not switch places with the blue berry. I will be forced to use my 
finger.&quot; rumbled the depraved Hutt. The dark haried woman looked over at 
Car'mel who was about to rush to her sister's aid. 


&quot;If you want to help the Twi'lek, trade places with her.&quot; stated 
Melina. Car'mel looked at Melina and then back at Pampy. The fairy blue 
Twi'lek's face was twisted in fear of what the Hutt was going to do to her, 
&quot;Please help me, oh please help me.&quot; Pampy begged outloud. Car'mel 
looked at Melina with despreation. 


&quot;I will trade places with Pampy, just please tell him to let her go and I 

will come.&quot; pleaded Car'mel. Melina glaced over at Jabba, the Hutt smiled 

and released the Twi'lek from his grip. Pampy scrambled to her feet and ran to 

Car'mel, she buried her face into the brown skin girl's chest and cried out her 
shame. 


&quot;It is alright Pam, he won't touch you.&quot; Car'mel said sadly. Car'mel 
handed the shaking crying Twi'lek over to Sky and walked to Jabba. How brave she 
is...0ola thought to herself as Car'mel stood before the crimelord. Car'mel 
gluped and looked down from the large orange eyes, &quot;Get it over with.&quot; 
she stated. 


Nothing is simple with Oola's master, Jabba reached out and grabed Car'mel by 
her mouth and forced her to her knees. &quot;You think you can talk to me like 


that?!&quot; *Smack Car'mel across the head* &quot;You flithy Human! Flithy 
Human! Flithy Human!&quot; Jabba puncheiouded each sentence with a meaty hit 
across Car'mel's face. 


Car'mel was shaking from each hit that landed, she couldn't cry for help or 
plead for the beating to stop because her mouth was covered. Jabba was beating 
the courage out of Car'mel, each hit was chipping away her will to fight back. 
Car'mel stopped trying to escaped Jabba's grip and sat in place with tears 
streaming down her eyes. 


Jabba twisted Car'mel about and held her by the neck, &quot;Flithy Human! You 
will learn your place!&quot; exclaimed Jabba as he smacked Car'mel's brown 
buttocks. Car'mel gave a shrap wimper at each smack of Jabba's meaty hand. The 
only expression in Car'mel's eye were that of fear of Jabba, the depraved Hutt 
then molested Car'mels breasts and her mouth with his tongue. 


Jabba then shoved Car'mel away from his bulk, he tightned his grip on Oola's 
leash causing her to gasp for breath. &quot;Tell these morels this, slave.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba to his vevlet green Twi'lek slave girl. &quot;I am a gentle master 
to those who respect me and do as they are told. But to those that disrepect my 
will, they shall wish that they were never born.&quot; were Jabba's translated 
words. 


Car'mel, Pampy and Sky were huddled togethered, their expressions were that of 
fear. Jabba then pointed to Sky and beckoned to her by wiggling his grubby 
finger. &quot;Come.&quot; Jabba rumbled to the blond haired Human. Though it was 
clear that Sky did not understand what he said, she userstood what wiggling a 
finger meant. 


Sky cautionsly came before Jabba, her body was shaking out of fear of what could 
happen to her. Jabba brushed some hair from Sky's face, &quot; Now to see what 
my Nephew miss out on.&quot; mused the Hutt. Jabba then rubbed his thumbs 
against Sky's large breasts, the tips became hard and aroused. 


Sky was trembling at the Hutt's touch, her ice blue eyes darted over to Oola. 
Please...help me...was what Oola intrepurted from Sky's look. Jabba's right hand 
traveled down the the beautiful girl's body, his warty hand fingered Sky's 
crouch. &quot;So soft and fuzzy, like a peach.&quot; mused Jabba as he tongue 
licked the air between him and Sky. 


Oola Knew she had to do sometime or her master would probe Sky for fun. Oola 
pawd at Jabba' right hand, &quot;Master.&quot; Oola said with all the honey in 
her voice. Jabba's gaze moved from the naked body of Sky to his kneeling Twi'lek 
pet. &quot;Would...it please master if the deliacaties were to entertain him? 
&quot; asked Oola. 


Jabba's orange eyes glaced from his kneeling pleasure slave to the trembling 
naked human girl that he was fingering. &quot;What do you have in mind, my sweet 
mint?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola's eyes directed the Hutt's attenction to the 
stage, &quot;Prehaps...the little ones can preform for your pleasure...&quot; 
mused the Twi'lek. 


Jabba licked his lips, &quot;Yes...Melina have the deliacaties proform on stage 
for me and my little spice spider.&quot; he rumbled. Melina then herded Sky, 
Pampy and Car'mel onto the stage with the poles. &quot;What are we suppose to 
with the poles?&quot; asked Pampy. Melina rolled her eyes, &quot;Grind them with 
your body.&quot; she stated. 


Jabba tighted Oola's leash bringing her closer to his massive bulk, &quot;Let us 
watch.&quot; he rumbled. Oola nodded her head and turned her gaze to the three 
girls on the stage. After a few pointers from Melina, the girls began their 
preformance.Each of their beautiful bodies grinded the pole that they were 
assianed to. 


Oola could feel her master's grubby hand casrsse the fishnet martieral that 
covered the corner of her breast. A tug brought her attenction to her master's 
gaze, &quot;Were you jealosy of the attenction I was giving to the little peach, 
my love?&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola pouted her red lips and casted a gaze 

aside, &quot;Prehaps...&quot; she mused. 


Jabba chuckled as his hand went uderneath Oola's costume, the Twi'lek's 
stiffened in resposne. &quot;Do not worry my sweet,I shall drink deeply from 
you. My jade pleasure cup, when we return home.&quot; he rumbled as he licked 
the side of Oola's face. Oola tried to pull away from her disgusting master only 
to press against his hand. 


&quot;Please be gentle.&quot; Oola softly said to her master. Oola and Jabba 
then focused their gaze on the dancers on the stage. The three girls were 
twirling on the poles, contorled kicks and grinding the pole between their 
breasts or buttocks. Jabba was licking his lips when ever Sky grinded the pole 
with her body, &quot;The blond has a pleasing body...&quot; he mused. 


After while, Jabba had Melina take the three dancers back to the slave quaters, 
&quot;Return once you are done.&quot; he rumbled. The costume designer did as 
she was told, returning once she had taken those three away. &quot;What does 
master, require?&quot; asked Melina to the large Hutt. Jabba loosen his grip on 
Oola's leash and rubbed under on of her lekku. 


Oola cooded at her master's touch, &quot;Is everything ready for when I return 
to my world?&quot; Jabba rumbled. &quot;Bib said that govaonor of mos eilsy will 
be there and that your bussiness guests will arrive at the town house later in 
the day.&quot; said Melina. Jabba's finger then found it's way into Oola's 
mouth, she softly sucked on it like a sweet. 


&quot;And what of the deliacaties atire?&quot; Jabba stated to his costume 
designer. Melina brushed some of her dark hair aside, &quot;The six new girls 
will be wearing costumes of simaler style to your personal concubine and with 
the faux leather and leashes, master.&quot; she said. Jabba licked his lips with 
his tongue, &quot;To catch a fish, use a net.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


&quot;You may go, Melina, return with the girls when we have returned to 
tatooine.&quot; rumbled Jabba. After giving a short bow, Melina left the room. 
Jabba then pulled his finger from Oola's mouth and rubbed her soft ruby red 
lips. Oola closed her eyes and softly kissed her master's finger. &quot;Good 
girl.&quot; he rumbled. 


Oola Kneaded her hands against Jabba's belly, Please be happy...she thought. 
Jabba then had his beautiful slave girl stroke his hookah pipe, after taking a 
puff, the female Twi'lek gave the pipe to the Hutt. Jabba held the pipe in his 
left hand with Oola's leash, he held out his right index finger out for the 
slave to suck on. 


Oola's tongue was going numb from the amount of time sucking on the warty 
appendage. Her bloated master would tug on the Twi'lek's leash if she slowed in 
her pace. Please let us land soon...wished the Twi'lek pleasure slave. After 
sometime, Oola heard the eleavator door open, a string of spit hung from her 
mouth as she looked at who had come. 


Jess was leading the group of slave girls, lenths from the coil leashes were in 
her hands. Pampy and Hiranui both had headresses like Oola, white for Pampy and 
silver for Hiranui. All the slave girls had leather collars on their necks,a 
leash of differant color hang from each of the them. Jess handed the leashes to 
Jabba and stepped aside. 


Jabba tested the tightness of the leashes, &quot;Much shorter then my spice 
spider's.&quot; he mused. Then with a mighty tug, he pulled on all six leashes. 
Even though it was six verse one, all the girls came trumbling forward onto the 
custions before the Hutt. Jabba chuckled as the group of slave girls untangled 


themselves. 


&quot;To the sled.&quot; Jabba rumble with a tug on the seven leashes. Oola and 
the girls then went to the sled, Sky's,Hiranui's,Ki's and Sunny's leashes were 
tied to sperate loops on master's sled. Pampy's and Car'mel's leashes were tied 
to Jabba's armrest and Oola's leash was held in the Hutt's grubby left hand. 


Sky, Hiranui, Ki and Sunny walked in front of the sled, Jabba licked his lips at 
the sight of four sets of buttocks wiggling before his sight. Car'mel stood 
behind the armrest on the sled, she held a long handled fan and used it to fan 
Jabba. Pampy sat on the right side of Jabba's massive belly, in her hands was a 
bowl of sweets for Jabba to snack on. 


Oola sat to the left of her master's belly, she had a look of submission on her 
face as she held onto the tight leash with both hands. The group went into the 
elevator, the four girls in front of Jabba huddled together as if they could hid 
from the leering of the Hutt. Then the elevator doors openned and the group then 
went into the barge. 


Bib, Melina and the guards were waiting for Jabba and his slaves. As Jabba 
settled down in the obseravtion room of the barge, Jess arrived and joined Bib. 
Jabba banged down on the intercom button, &quot;Let's go.&quot; he ordered. The 
doors of the Star Jewel then openned and the sail barge then sped out with it's 
escourt of skiffs. 


Oola looked over at Pampy, &quot;Is...the collar tight?&quot; silently asked the 
velvet green Twi'lek. Pampy shook her head, the metal joint gave a small jingle. 
&quot;No, these collars actually can be taken off unlike...yours.&quot; the 
fairy blue Twi'lek wiggled her lekku to Oola. Oola gave a small sad smile to 
Pampy, &quot;This is my fate.&quot; Oola silently replied. 


Melina and Jess were talking with the four dancers about something, Hiranui's 
lekku were flicking about in annoynce. Oola's leash then jerked up and she 
looked up into the Hutt's large orange eyes. &quot;Grab me a treat, my sweet 
mint.&quot; Jabba slobbered to his slave girl. Oola faked a smile, &quot;Yes, 
master.&quot; she cooded. 


Oola reached out and took from Pampy's bowl one of the sweets in her hand. She 
then deliacatly licked the sweet with he pink tongue. The Twi'lek slave then 
held out the sweet which the Hutt master then scooped up with his tongue. Oola 
fed her master several more times until Bib came to his master's side and 
wispered something to Jabba's ear. 


&quot;My, time has moved quickly.&quot; Jabba mused as he down a sweet. The four 
dancing girls that were attached to the Hutt's sled quickly got to their feet. 
They walked in front of the Hutt, their hands were weaving the air in 
perperation of their dance. The side of the barge openned and the group walked 
into the bright, hot sun of Tatoonie. 


Each of the slave girls were wearing something differant. Sky's color was a 
white-gold instead of the ice blue, pansties covered the tips of her breasts and 
she wore a c-string. Mesh stockings went to her tighs and she had dancing 
slippers on her feet. The beautiful human held her leash in her right hand. 


Though Hiranui had a silver head band, her color was black like Oola's. She wore 
a fishnet bikini top that allowed the tips of her breasts to teasly poke out. 
The purple Twi'lek had a fishnet bikini bottom, a piece of solid black cloth 
covered her body's flower. She had black mesh stockings, that hung loosly like 
Oola's, on her legs. She held her leash in her left hand. 


Red lipsick was on Ki's lips, red lines were artisctly drawn along side the 
white lines on her lethorns. The Chagrian wore a loose, very revealing, fishnet, 
tanktop. It was crimson red like her eyes, it went down to alittle below her hip 
line. Bands of red beads were on her wrist and ankles. Ki held her leash in her 


right hand. 


Sunny wore a tight fishnet body suit, she wore yellow boots that went up to her 
thigh. Patches of solid yellow cloth covered the tips of her breasts and the 
flower of her body. Yellow eye shadow and lipsick were the orange haird Human's 
make-up. Her hair was loose and she flung it about wildly as she danced. She 
held her leash in both hands. 


Though Car'mel stood behind the Hutt, she was still a distraction. Her white 
hair went down her back like a sheet. Though what she wore was a one piece, it 
was very arousing. They were white, loose, fishnet trousers with built in 
supenders. Her large breasts were barly covered by the mesh straps. She let the 
leash hung from her collar because she was holding the fan. 


Pampy's atire was an exotic sling bikini, three patches of nearly transparent 
cloth held by thin pieces of white string. Sown on the strings on Pampy's 
bikini, were white stones, that stuck out as they laid against the fary blue 
skin. Her white leash hang down between her large breasts as she held the bowl 
of sweets in her hands. 


Oola was in her normal atire, though to the common man, it was exotic and 
alluring to the sight. Her long, fleshy, lekku hung down her back, the black 
leather headband with the metal headpiece on top of her head. Her fistnet 
dancing costume loosly hung over her beautiful body and she tucked her sandel 
feet underneath her legs. She held onto her leash with both hands. 


As they went down the ramp, the four dancers that were tied to the sled broke 
out song and danced at the ends of their leashes. &quot;Mighty is Jabba the 
Hutt! Mighty is Jabba the Hutt!&quot; the four dancer repeated their rehearled 
lines. As the group went down the ramp, Oola noticed that a group of 
stromtroopers had formed a two lines on either side of Jabba's group. 


A officer with a hovering translor droid was stanind at the base of the ramp, 
his face was alittle sweaty from the heat of the twin suns. Oola could see that 
the Human officer was distracted by the allure of beauty that was tied to the 
Hutt's sled. The officer shook his head and gave a short bow to the Hutt. 


&quot;Welcome back to Tatoonie, Lord Jabba.&quot; he stated. Jabba's sled 
hovered pass the officer, the officer then walked along side Jabba's armrest on 
the leftside by Oola. &quot;I am sure that your business off world went 
well.&quot; the officer said. Jabba though was contintracting on the four 
dancing girls' bodies that were before him. 


Out of the conrer of her eye, Oola saw one of the stromtroopers lean close to 
his fellow trooper. &quot;Hey, shouldn't we do some?&quot; &quot;Shut up 
Jenkins, you are going to get into trouble.&quot; &quot;But they are slaves, 
shouldn't we free them?&quot; they said among themselves. Jabba's left eye when 
he heard: &quot;Free them.&quot;, he stoped his sled causing the four dancers to 
jerk back awarkardly. 


Jabba pointed a meaty hand at the trooper that said the that word of freeing the 
slaves. &quot;You. Come here.&quot; rumbled the massive Hutt though the 
translator droid. The trooper left the line and came over to Jabba's armrest, 
the officer was now sweating out of fear of what could happen. &quot;Sir, if the 
trooper has done-&quot; Jabba waved his hand for the offier to be silent. 


&quot;What is your name and rank?&quot; was Jabba's translated words. &quot;I am 
privite Leroy Jenkins, sir.&quot; said the trooper. &quot;Were you talking about 
stealing my slaves, Privite?&quot; were Jabba's words. &quot;No...sir. It's just 
that under artlicle 28375, on Imperial planets, the ownership of slaves is 
nulled and is illegal.&quot; the officer had his face in his hand at hearing the 
trooper's words. 


Jabba then gave a chukle, &quot;What makes you think that Tatoonie is an 


Imperial planet?&quot; were the words the translator droid said.Looking over her 
shoulder, Oola could see the trooper tilt his head. &quot;I...don't understand 
what you are saying. Isn't our presence clear enough of Imperial law?&quot; said 
the trooper. 


Jabba smiled, Oola could feel her leashing tighening. &quot;Do you know, what 
the budget for this world is trooper?&quot; asked the Hutt. The trooper shook 
his head, &quot;Not off the top of my head...&quot; he said. &quot;Zero.&quot; 
said the translator droid of Jabba's words. The trooper's head jerked back in 
surpised, &quot;what?! But that is...impossible.&quot; he stated. 


Oola felt her master's left hand pet the top of her head, &quot;Do you know how 
much it costs for the water that you drink on your break or the electicaty that 
you use for the air condieror to cool yourself after along hot day of work? 
&quot; asked Jabba though the droid. &quot;...Zero?&quot; guessed the trooper. 


Oola could hear Jabba lick his lips, &quot;Now guess who takes the responcablity 
of paying your wage?&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;...You...&quot; gasped the 
trooper, Jabba then pointed a grubby finger at the trooper. &quot;That is right, 
I have recived metals from the Emporor himself, congratiousing me for my 
outstanding service of mantaining this dirt ball of an outpost.&quot; said 
Jabba. 


&quot;That...is Impossible.&quot; said the trooper. &quot;This world may be 
marked as Imperial, but in name only. Let me show you.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
Jabba then turned his attencion to the officer, &quot;Officer, tell this trooper 
to stand attencion until he is told to return back to line.&quot; ordered Jabba. 
The officer gave a short bow to Jabba then turned at the trooper. 


&quot;Attenction!&quot; he exclaimed at the trooper, the trooper then strighten 
up and stood at attecntion. Oola then felt her leash being tugged on, she looked 
up at her master. &quot;The trooper needs to see my authorty, my sweet. Go and 
lick his boots clean.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola gluped at hearing the Hutt's 
words, &quot;Yes, master.&quot; she said. 


Oola then left the Hutt's side, she stood before the trooper, letting him see 
her body before going to her hands and knees. The white boots were caked in dirt 
and dung from walking the unpaved dirt streets of Mos eilsy. Oola closed her 
eyes and licked at the boots with her pretty pink tongue. The Twi'lek could hear 
groans of disgust come from the other girls. 


&quot;What...what is she doing, officer?&quot; asked the trooper outloud. 
&quot;The Twi'lek is licking your boots, trooper.&quot; sighed the officer. Oola 
could hear the trooper tighten his grip on his blaster, &quot;Sir,please...tell 
her to stop.&quot; asked the trooper. It must be hard...to belive in somthing 
only to find out that you are so powerless to stop it...mused the Shadow. 


Oola contined to licked at the boots, &quot;My slave needs something to clean 
those boots, officer. Your hat will do.&quot; rumbled Jabba though the droid. 
Oola paused in her licking to take the grey hat from officer, she then used it 
to wipe away the dirt and flith from the trooper's boots. This is all I can 
be...a boot licker and slime licker...Oola thought to herself. 


Oola managed to clean up the trooper's boots, her mouth was dry from the amount 

of precious mostier that she had to use. The Twi'lek's leash was then jerked up, 
Time to stop...0ola thought. Oola then stood up and handed the officer his dirty 
hat, with a grumble he took it. 


Jabba though was still not done, &quot;Oola, give the trooper a kiss and tell 
him it was a pleasure licking his boots.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola did as she 
was told, she raise herself alittle high on her toes, so she could kiss the 
white mask of the trooper. &quot;It was pleasure, licking the boots of one so 
upright.&quot; she softly said. 


The trooper sighed underneath his mask, Oola did not hear what he said for she 
was pulled back to her master's sled. &quot;You are dismissed.&quot; ordered 
Jabba to the trooper, the trooper then went back in line. &quot;Make sure that 
trooper understand his role on my planet.&quot; ordered Jabba to the officer. 


&quot;Yes, lord Jabba.&quot; said the officer, the Hutt then wiped a finger 
against Oola's lips. &quot;Have the little ones contie their song and dance 
before me.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola then spoke to the girls, &quot;Contienue 
singing and dancing before master.&quot; she stated to the four dancers. Jabba's 
sled then moved forward with the singing and dancing girls. 


The group then went to a waiting hovercraft were Bib, Jess and Melina were 
waiting. Jabba's guards were on differant hovercraft waiting in the heat. 
&quot;Mighty is Jabba the Hutt! Mighty is Jabba the Hutt!&quot; sang the four 
dancers. &quot;Let us dally and remind people who owns this world.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt to his majordomo. 


&quot;Yes, master.&quot; said the male, pale Twi'lek. The group of hovercrafts 
went out of the garge and into the streets of Mos eisly. A hovercraft fill with 
guards went before and followed Jabba's craft. Unlike this first time that Oola 
went though this dirt town, the hovercrafts went at a slower pace. 


&quot;Mighty is Jabba the Hutt! Mighty is Jabba the Hutt!&quot; exclaimed the 
four beautiful dancers that were bound to Jabba's sled. The inhaibtes of the 
town paused their activites and looked to see what the shouted was about. Oola 
could see in the dull eyes of the people of this dirt town fill with jeasosy, 
envous of the fat slug with seven beautiful girls bound to him. 


Mighty Is Jabba the Hutt! Mighty is Jabba the Hutt!&quot; the four girls sang as 
the danced at the ends of their leashes. From Oola's view, she saw that many of 
the people would bow their heads out of revance, others wispered among 
themselves with looks of distant. Then there were those that slanked off to the 
shadows not wanting to be see by the mountian of fat. 


The cravan of hovercraft came to a building, &quot;Ho, ho, have the little ones 
pause their music.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The four dancers stoped their chating 
and stood about. Oola though noticed that the guards in the two other 
hovercrafts had pulled out their blasters and knives and any item that had an 
edge on it. 


Why are they on edge?...Oola thought to herself as took another look at the 
buliding. It was actually an old cargo ship with a long ramp and stair case. 
&quot;Open&quot; flashed a small red sign in one of the windows. Jabba cleared 
his throt, &quot;Hey Valarian! Are you still alive?! Or prehaps you finally 
kicked the ice bucket!&quot; boomed Jabba. 


The was a moment of silence befor the storm and that storm was in the form of 
2.5 m or eight foot tall Whiphid. A whiphid is a biplend humanoid with boar 
freatures, the body is covered with thick coarse fur, razor shrap tusks 
proturing from the jaws and thick digging claws for fingers. 


&quot; JABBA YOU FLITHY PIECE OF SLIME! HOW DARE YOU SHOW YOUR SLIMY MUSCUS 
COVERED HIDE AT THE SHADOW OF MY DOORSTEP! &quot; roared the massive Whiphid. 
Though she was female, the Whiphid was massivly built with thick arms and legs. 
It was a good thing that there was such a distance from the door to the ground 
otherwise things would have gotten messy. 


As the Whiphid marched down the stairs, a pretty Twi'lek quickly flew from 
inside and went to her mistress's side. &quot;Please Lady Valarian! Don't give 
that Hutt what he wants, please!&quot; exclaimed the Twi'lek as she pulled on 
the raging whiphid's belt. Valarian stopped going down the stairs and took 
sometime to think. 


Jabba though was in a mescheious mood, &quot;Oh Val, if I had known I would have 


sent you some spicy worms for your tastes!&quot; exlaimed the Hutt. The 
Whiphid's eyes glowed like coals at the Hutt, &quot;Shiri'ani is not a schutta 
like the flithy slime lickers that you keeped chained to your side!&quot; 
bellowed Valarian. 


Jabba gave a chuckle and rubbed Oola's head, &quot;If you ever grow tired of the 
worm, you can sell her to me. I am sure I can find uses for her.&quot; slobbered 
Jabba. Oola flinched at the looked that the whiphid gave. &quot;I hope that your 
sled breaks down and you have to slither back to that dark hole in the ground 
that you call a palace!&quot; excalimed Valarian. 


Jabba laughted, &quot;Better then this dump you call a casino! &quot; bellowed 
the Hutt. After giving each other deadly glares, the Whiphid went back into her 
casino and the Hutt went on his way. &quot;Either I will outlive that boar or 
she will learn that this world is mine.&quot; rumbled the Hutt to his Majordomo. 


The group of hovercraft then arrived at the townhouse that Oola was brought to 
on her first day as a slave. The hovercraft went though the gates and into the 
courtyard, &quot;Mighty is Jabba the Hutt. Mighty is Jabba they Hutt.&quot; the 
four dancers wearly sang. Jabba chuckled and beckoned Melina to his side. 


&quot;The deliacaties did a good job of singing, tell them to stop.&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. Melina did as she was told, &quot;You can stop singing.&quot; 
she told the four dancers. Sky, Ki, Sunny and Huranui were glad the could stop 
sing that same phrase over and over. &quot;I wonder if we will get something to 
drink?&quot; wondered Sky outloud. 


Jabba then moved his hoversled forward, he and his slave girls moved though the 
fountian areas to the large room that Oola was first brought to Jabba's 

&quot; favor&quot;. Procellus was waiting in the shadows for Jabba to nestly down 
in his favortive spot before bringing him a meal. &quot;Good afternoon 
master.&quot; said the chef. 


Jabba gave a grunt and tugged on Oola's leash, &quot;Teach the othe sweets to 
fed me.&quot; he rumbled to his slave girl. Oola then gudied the six girls in 
feeding their master, plate after plate was fed to the massive Hutt. &quot;Not 
those Sky, those are ours.&quot; Oola instruted to the blond Human. Out of the 
corner of her eye, Oola saw Procellus doing his best not to look at the half 
naked group of girls. 


Soon all the plates for Jabba were empty and all that was left on the hover 
table were the seven plates for the slave girls. &quot;Oola.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt to the Twi'lek. &quot;Yes master?&quot; relied the Twi'lek. &quot;You shall 
set an exapmle to the little ones, bow down and beg for your food, my 
sweet.&quot; ordered the Hutt. 


Oola looked down, &quot;Of course...master.&quot; she said as she went down to 
her knees. Oola then bowed her head, the metal headpiece touching it to touching 
the floor. &quot;Oh mighty master, your humble slave begs for her meal. Allow 
her to eat the morsels from your kichen, let it fill her so that she can dance 
to please you mighty master.&quot; Oola begged in basic. 


Oola felt her leash being tug, she looked up into the large orange eyes of her 
master. &quot;Again.&quot; he rumbled. So Oola begged again, adding how gentle 
master is to the ones that find favor and that she would lick his hand out of 
happiness. Once more Jabba ordered his slave to beg for her meal. 


Clasping her hands and with a trembling body, Oola begged with a pleading tone 
for her meal. Her leash became tigh, causing Oola to look up. &quot;Take your 
plate and drink. You have the honor of eating by my side.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt. With thanks, Oola took the plate and cup from the hover table and sat by 
her master as she ate. 


&quot;Now for the others.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. The other girls followed 


Oola's lead, each one whould go to their Knees and beg for their meal. If Jabba 
was pleased with how they begged, he would pull on their leash and they would go 
and get their meal. If they beg in the way he wanted, Jabba would have melina 
give a shrap smack across their head. 


Sky was one that did not get her begging right the first time. &quot;Please let 
me eat, oh please let me eat and let me dance.&quot; begged the beautiful human 
slave girl. Oola noticed that from a certin angle it looked as if Sky had no 
clothes on. Sky's half-naked body shivered as she bowed her head against the 
floor, her bare buttocks trembling. 


&quot;This one as great potentally...&quot; mused Jabba as he tugged on Sky's 
leash. Once all the girls had eaten, Jabba had Melina take them to the slave 
quaters. &quot;Have the others massause my little one, I want her to be flexable 
for this evening.&quot; rumbled Jabba. What others?...Oola thought as she 
followed melina though the passaways. 


They came to a door that was mark as the slave quaters, Melina then took off the 
leashes and collars from six of the group. Mine can not be taken off so 
easly...0ola thought to herself as she fingered her collar. Melina openned the 
door, &quot;Say to the others that I'm back at things will be stricter with me 
in charged instead of Yarna.&quot; she snipped. 


&quot;Yes, Melina.&quot; stated Oola as she went into the room, the Twi'lek let 
out a gasp at the sight she saw. The ten seasoned slave girls that Oola had 
lefted nearly a week early were sittting about in the room. Raca stood and and 
openned up her arms, &quot;Oola girly, you are back!&quot; exclaimed the 
Nautolan. 


With a squel Oola went to Raca and hugged her, several of the other girls slave 
girls came and gave hugs as well. &quot;Girls, I want you to meet your new 
sisters: Sky, Hiranui, Pampy, Sunny, Ki and Car'mel.&quot; Oola said introducing 
the group of senior slave girls to the group of new slave girls. 


The two groups seemlessly became one, Ki smiled as she talked with Tria. Sky and 
Car'mel fluttered their hands as they talked with Pala and Jewel. Pampy intwined 
her lekku with Riza's, a bond of trust. Hiranui was talking with Le'mon and 
Lola, her eyes darted to the sides of the room. 


Oola also looked as well, Syrra the Feeorin was sitting with her back to the 
wall. Across from the Feeorin sat Zilia, the brown skin black haird Zabrak. Both 
girls kept an eye on the new group while keeping one on the other. &quot;Syrra, 
Zilia are you not going to say hi to your new sisters?' asked the velvet green 
Twi'lek. 


The Zabrak aimless waved her hand at the group, &quot;Hi.&quot; she stated. 
Syrra just flicked her hand towards the group. Light though came over and pulled 
on Zilia's hand, &quot;Come on Z, just come over and talk with the new 
girls.&quot; she said. Zilia rolled her eyes and after a dart at Syrra, got up 
and joined a group that was talking with the new girls. 


&quot;What is up with Syrra and Zilia, Raca?&quot; asked the Twi'lek to the 
Nautolan. &quot;When we learned from Yarna boss, that you and big boss had 
lefted, those two girls went at it, punching and kicking and biting. If it 
weren't for that shock collar, I think Syrra girl would have killed Zilia.&quot; 
said Raca. 


Looking closer, Oola could see the faint signs of buries on both girls. 
&quot;What did Yarna do?&quot; asked Oola. Raca shrugged her shoulders, 
&quot;Well Oola girly, Yarna boss did little, not giving food to those two but 
that is no punishment like what Mon boss did.&quot; said Raca. Oola's lekku 
twitched, it was awhile sinced she heard that name. 


&quot;So what did he do?&quot; asked Oola. Raca gave a sigh and ran a hand 


though her tenacules, &quot;Well for Syrra girl, he knocked her down and sat on 
her until she gave up and for Zilia girl, he gave her a blade.&quot; said Raca. 
Oola raised a tatooed brow, &quot;He gave her a blade?&quot; she said with 
amzement. Raca nodded her head, &quot;And as you could think Zilia attacked 
him.&quot; said Raca. 


&quot;Is...Mon alive?&quot; asked Oola, &quot;The Zabrak attacked that brute 
three times, and three times he knocked the blade from her hands. &quot;Stick to 
juggling.&quot; said Mon boss to Zilia girly who's hands were clinthed in rage 
at her failure.&quot; said Raca. Oola glaced over at Syrra and Zilia, He beat 
them at their strong points...Syrra her streangh and Zilia her skill...mused the 
Shadow. 


Thus earning their repect...Oola mused. The group of of slave girls had gathered 
up and sat down among the custions. Oola and Raca joined the group, &quot;Sit 
over here Oola, we have a big soft custion for you.&quot; cooded Lola as she 
patted a custion. &quot;Oh Oola, over here, we have two soft custions for 
you.&quot; Le'mon beckoned to the Twi'lek.&lt;br /&gt;Oola smiled and placed her 
hands on the sides of her head, &quot;Oh so many choices! You silly girls are so 
frisky!&quot; said the Twi'lek wiggling her lekku in playfullness. After taking 
a seat that was near the middle of the group, Oola had the new girls then talked 
about their time at the Abregado-rae villia. 


Oola could see some jeasole looks in many of the slave girls that had stayed on 
Tatoonie. And then the girls came to the fifth day, Pampy buried her face into 
her knees and her body shook at the memory. The other girls could sympathis with 
the poor fairy blue Twi'lek, &quot;That night is over, focus on the comeing 
sun.&quot; the others comforted her. 


Oola then noticed that some of the girls were falling a sleep, curling up on 
pillows. Raca gave a yawn, &quot;Nap time.&quot; she sighed. Oola then remebered 
that on Tatoonie that people have a nap in the middle of the day to pass the 
heat. Oola streached out her arms and instrued the new girls to try to take a 
nap as she drifted off to sleep. 


A couple of hours latter, Oola woke up from her nap. Ah...that was a good 
nap...Oola mused to herself. The other girls were also waking up as well, though 
from the looks of it the six new girls hadn't really gone to sleep but they were 
awake and talking with the other girls. &quot;You have a spicy body, Sky.&quot; 
cooded Lola to Sky. 


Sky rolled her eyes, she and the six girls were still in their costumes from 
early. &quot;Yeah but why can't I have more decent clothing?! I mean, I don't 
think that I need to be naked to have men gawking at me.&quot; sighed the blond 
Human. The other more experince girls slighty chuckled at Sky's remark. 


&quot;True, but here you don't want more cloths, da heat will remove them for 
you.&quot; mused Riza. Though it was closer to evening, Oola could still feel 
the heat. &quot;Yeah but-&quot; then the door openned, Melina came in with Yarna 
and Jess in tow. Melina held a data pad in one hand and a bunch of costume in 
the other. 


&quot;Alright you schuttas, let's go over this evening's sechule.&quot; snapped 
Melina. The troop of slave girls gave their attaction to the costume designer. 
&quot;First we have Oola giving the openning act for master and his guests. Jess 
will be play the music, I hope your gutier is tuned otherwise I will strangle 
you with it.&quot; Melina shot a glare at Jess. 


Jess gave a nod, &quot;It is.&quot; she stated. Melina then looked back at the 
data pad,&quot; After Oola is the rest of you schuttas. Dancers, Jugglers, 
Trumblers and Singers. The six new girls, *Melina waved a hand at the six new 
slave girls* will be serving snacks and drinks. Any questions?&quot; asked the 
costume designer. 


&quot;Will we be getting new costumes?&quot; asked Sky, her arms covered her 
large bountfil breasts. Melina shook her head, &quot;You six are the eye candy, 
the ones that will make the guests' mouths water and will enice them into 
ordering a schutta for a quick inspection.&quot; sneered Melina at Sky. 


Sky had a bitter look on her face as she glaced over at Pala, &quot;Don't worry 
about me, Sky. I have out lasted many of my clients.&quot; Pala said twirling a 
loop of brown hair. &quot;Any other questions?&quot; snapped Melina, &quot;Will 
we get something to eat before we go out?&quot; asked Light. Melina rollled her 
eyes, &quot;*sigh* Sometimes I wish you girls were just droids, yes.&quot; she 

stated. 


The girls looked at each other will a each other with smiles. &quot;NOW, before 

Yarna goes and gets your food. Master was his &quot;pet&quot; massagaed so that 

she can be flexible for the proformance, so get to it.&quot; snapped Melina. The 
girls swamed about Oola, &quot;Can I help you take off your costume?&quot; Can I 
hold your headband?&quot; &quot;Can I do this-&quot; &quot;Can I do that-&quot; 

chirped the girls. 


Oola just allowed things to happen, soon her entire costume (except for her 
collar) was peeled of her velvet green body. Oola then was laid faced down on 
the floor on a rug, she could feel numours hands knead her arms, legs, tighs and 
back. She could feel Syrra's strong fingers knead her back mucles, 
&quot;Ah...ah...&quot; Oola moaned at the Feeorin's touch. 


Oola's lekku were also rubbed as well, they became thick and flexed at the 
cassing touch of the slave girls. Gracful, gentle hands rubbed the Twi'lek's 
body, &quot;You are trembling, Oola girly. Prehaps we should stop?&quot; mused 
Raca who was rubbing one of Oola's hands. Oola looked up at the Nautolan, 
&quot;No...it is just...just so relaxing.&quot; Oola sighed. 


Oola then was rolled onto her back, the girls then gently kneaded the front of 

her body. Oola could feel their hands all over her body, They are gentle...they 
are my sisters...Oola thought of the differance between them and her tormentors 
of weeks ago. Oola praticed her breathing as she was massaged, she breathed so 

that she was not aroused by the soft hands of her fellow slaves. 


&quot;Why is Oola breathing like that?&quot; asked Pampy, &quot; It is so she 
can dance longer, it is importanet to breath otherwise you will become light 
headed.&quot; said Le'mon. Oola's body soon felt light, as if her body became 
her namesake, I am water...to fulfill the thirst of my lord and god...Oola 
thought to herself. 


The girls then had Oola stand up, Yarna had brought two hovertables of bowls for 
the girls. &quot;&quot;Here you go girls, yummys for good girls.&quot; Yarna 
said with a warty smile. The girls took their bowls and sat down and ate their 
meal. Oola was the last one to take her bowl, &quot;You seem happy, Yarna.&quot; 
mused the Twi'lek. 


The heavy set woman gave a small sigh, &quot;I...saw my little ones today.&quot; 
said Yarna. Oola jerked her head back alittle, &quot;You...have little ones? 
&quot; asked the Twi'lek. Yarna nodded her head, &quot;Yes...how I ofen long 
that they were alway by my side. But Melina says that it is best that they stay 
here and not at the palace were they might get hurt.&quot; she said. 


Oola's lekku twitched, I did not think that Melina was so thoughtful of Yarna's 
children...she mused to herself. The Shadow though had a differant idea, You are 
so naive...Melina is using Yarna's children as leaverage to use her...sneered 
the Shadow. Oola faked a smile, &quot;Well I am glad that your children 
are...&quot; the Twi'lek paused mid sentence. 


Is something wrong, Oola?&quot; asked Yarna. One of Oola's velvet green hands 
went down to her waist. She fingered the hair thin scar that was there, To bear 


little ones...she thought to herself. But Oola shook her head, No...my fate is 
to serve master...that is my only fate...Oola thought. 


&quot;No, nothing is wrong Yarna, just going to have my meal.&quot; said Oola. 
The Twi'lek then sat down and ate her meal with the other girls of the harem. 
The other girls were making small talk, talking about dancing, singing and 
clothes. Jess and Melina had left the room, Yarna was keeping an eye on the 
bundle of clothing nearby. 


Once Oola was done with her bowl, she set it back on the table and then put her 
costume back on. Soon Melina and Jess returned, Jess was in blue trousers anda 
tube top and matching short sleave jacket. Jess had an dancer's veil over the 
lower part of her face, adding a mystic air about her. 


In one hand, Jess held her guiter and the other was adjusting her blue slippers. 
Melina then went to work on Oola's make-up, adding the purple and silver eye 
shadow. &quot;Alright Yarna, you can hand out the costumes.&quot; stated Melina 
as she put on the lip gloss on Oola's lips. Yarna had the girls line up and give 
them their costumes. 


There were many differant types of costumes, some were leather, others were 
lien. Some of the costumes were a Single piece while others were two piece. Some 
had jewelry and others were unadored. Slippers or sandels were the foot attire, 
cloth or leather. Many differant colors and all were revealing and sensous. 


&quot;Follow me and please be quiet.&quot; stated Melina. The troop of dancers, 
singers and muscians followed the costume designer as best as they could. Yarna 
and the six new girls then seperated from the main group and went towards the 

kicheans. Oola and the ten other slave girls contiued followed Melina and Jess. 


The group soon came to a passway that was near the mian room. Bib was waiting in 
the archway, he let Jess silently pass him. Melina handed Bib Oola's leash, the 
male Twi'lek gave a mocking glace at the velvet green Twi'lek female. &quot; You 
are special.&quot; he mused as he palmed the tassled end of Oola's leash in 
hand. 


Oola was about to follow the Majordomo when Melina's hand held her back, 
&quot;Wait.&quot; she ordered. Peeking from around the corner, Oola could see 
Bib silently glid over to his master's side. He palmed the tassled end of the 
leash into the Hutt's grubby hand. Melina tapped Oola's shoulder, the Twi'lek 
looked over her shoulder at the Human. 


&quot;Beganning of the third verse of Jess's song, you go in. If any of those 
males beckon you, go to them and offer a part of your body that has a band on 
it. Legs, thighs, hips you know, oh and just be your spicy self and DON'T mess 
up.&quot; snipped Melina. Oola nodded her head and returned looking into the 
room. 


There were numorus males, some human and other humanoid. There were about eight 
in number, they were sitting about with drinks in their hands. They were all 
dressed in suits and the only human man was in an Impirial officer's uniform, 
Prehaps he is the govoranor on Tatoonie?...mused Oola to herself. 


Jabba waved his hand, silencing the group. &quot;My fellow bussinessmen, in 
appreation of your bussiness and for all the hard work that we have done, I am 
hosting this little dinner. Though many would think that this planet has long 
lost it's worth, we have seen though it's disguse and made a new world. I would 
belive that calls for some...entertainment.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Jess then began to strum her gutier, an exotic melody filled the air. The males 
were looking about, an eager look on their faces as they lisened. Oola began to 
tap her feet and Jess's music. Second verse...mused the dancer as she prepared 
herself. Jess had just ended the second verse when the Twi'lek, left from her 
hidding spot, the start of the third verse. 


Oola bound from the passaway and into the center of the group. Oola danced with 
energy and grace , the loose fishnet costume teasensly showed off the vevlet 
green body of the slave dancer. Oola could see the lust in the eyes of the males 
in the room, she was tempation and secudtion to them. 


Out of the corner of her eye, there were two males that were not enthralled by 
the dancer's body. Bib and Mon were in the shadows talking to each other in 
whipers. Oola though noticed that a male beckoned her to a credit chit in hand. 
The Twi'lek sulty walked over to the male and crouched down, offering a leg for 
his touch. 


The male fingered the exposed skin of the dancer's thigh and then slipped the 
chit underneath the band on the thigh. Oola then went about dancing, only to 
pause for a chit to be put under a band. The Human govanor had put a gold plated 
chit in her waist band, judging from the look that he gave her, he would have 
loved to mount her. 


After all eight of the males had glided her thighs and waist with chits, Oola 
felt her leash being tugged on. She could see that her master longed for her to 
be by his side. After a frisky whip of her leah and a powerful leaping kick, 
Oola came to her master's side an knelt by his belly. His grubby hand gripped 
her shoulder, &quot;But there is more!&quot; he exclaimed to his guests. 


With a flick of his wrist, Jabba then summoned the other slave girls to the 
floor. The dancers took over the center, Syrra was doing her act of balancing 
two girls in each hand. Zilia was juggling, the multi colored juggling sticks 
were a blur in her hands. Light and Jewel were fluttering behing the males, 
playing their instruments in tune with Jess's. 


Then the six girls that went with Yarna to the kichans came to the room. Each 
girl had a large serving tray in hand, the would manuver to a males' side and 
offer a finger food. Melina had also appeared, she had a data pad in hand. The 
costume designer was asking for &quot;orders&quot; off her pad. 


Oola could see that males would point to the girl that they wanted and Melina 
would smile tap her data pad. If a girl was alreaded &quot;ordered&quot;, Melina 
would suggest another girl. So many to choose from...snarked the Shadow, from 
the exotic Togruta to the muscular Feeorin and from the large eyed Duro to the 
beautiful Human dancer. 


It just seemed that the six fishnet clad waitresses were not on the menu. After 
much singing and dancing and balancing acts, the guests were taken to their 
rooms. Melina then took the girl that was ordered and lefted the room. After 
Melina had finished taken the girls, she was beckon to Jabba's side, &quot;Yes 
master?&quot; she asked. 


The Hutt had also beckoned Jess as well, &quot;You both have done an amzing job 
this evening. You may take one chit from my little one's costume for 
yourself.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Both Jess and Melina took a chit from Oola's leg 
bands. &quot;Thank you mighty master.&quot; said the two Humans. &quot;Now 
Melina, take my little one and have those spicy waitresses clean her for my 
bed.&quot; orderd Jabba. 


Melina gave a bow, &quot;As you wish, master.&quot; she stated. Oola then left 
her master's side, he gave her a playful smack across her buttocks. &quot;I have 
something in stored for you my little one.&quot; he rumbled as Oola lefted the 
room. Oola, Melina and the six waitresses went back to the slave quaters. 


&quot;Alright you schuttas, hand over all the chits, if one is missing. Oola 
will pay.&quot; snapped Melina. The six girls removed the chits that were held 
against Oola's body and gave them to Melina. Melina then scanned the chits, she 
gave a low whisle at the amount. &quot;You pulled in two Hutt's weight in creds, 
Oola.&quot; stated Melina. 


&quot;What do you mean?&quot; asked Hiranui as she removed Oola's headband. 
Melina held up the six credit chits in hand, &quot;Each one of these are worth 
one thosand credits. A Hutt weights three tons thus two Hutts weight.&quot; 
snipped Melina. Melina then snapped her fingers at remembering seomthing, 
&quot;I'll be back.&quot; she snipped as she left the room. 


The six girls then used small spaonges with water to clean Oola's vevlet green 
body. &quot;Are...you going to HIM?&quot; asked Pampy looking into Oola's brown 
eyes. A tremble went though Oola's body, she gave her fellow Twi'lek a small sad 
smile. &quot;Do not frown Pampy, I will be fine.&quot; said Oola. 


Soon Melina returned with a couple of bottles of clear liquad. &quot;Rub the oil 
on to Oola's spicy body.&quot; she ordered as she gave the bottles to the six 
girls. The oil was rubbed onto Oola's lekku and from her neck down leaving her 
face dry. Her body soon shined with a glossy texture from the oil. 


&quot;Open up.&quot; snipped Melina as she poped a white pill into Oola's open 
mouth. Melina then put Hiranui's black mesh cloak on Oola's shoulders. Melina 
then lead Oola out of the room, &quot;Oola remember us.&quot; Pampy said before 
the door closed on her. Oola followed Melina though the passaways to her 
master's bed chamber. 


Melina openned the door and Oola walked though, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; 
Melina chuckled as she closed the door. Oola stood with her leash in hand, she 
nervously kneaded the black cord. Please be gentle...she thought as she looked 
about the room. The Twi'lek saw her master on his bed, an open barrel was near 
his arm. 


&quot;Ah come here my little one.&quot; rumbled the bloated Hutt. Oola crawled 
onto the bed, her head bowed. Jabba reached out and grabbed the back of Oola's 
collar, the velvet green Twi'lek became stiff and submissive. &quot;Please be 
gentle.&quot; begged Oola as she was pulled onto her master's belly. 


Oola watched as her master dipped a cup into the barrel, &quot;We shall play the 
drinking game.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he held out the full cup. Trembling Oola 
took the cup in both hands, &quot;Your slave does not Know how to play the 
drinking game.&quot; she said. Jabba chuckled, &quot;It's a simple game. You 
take a drink, you dance and be spicy and then I take a drink for you.&quot; he 
slobbered. 


Oola gluped as she looked at the crimson liquad in her hand. She rasied the cup 
to her ruby red lips and took a drink. The liquad went down her throt, she 
emptyed the cup and returned it to her master. Oola laid on her master's belly 
waiting for the next command, Huh...nothing is happening...she mused. 


And then a fire was lit in her belly, Oola's eyes became dialated and she let 
out a gasp of surpised. Oola's hands went under the cloak and she pressed on her 
stomach. &quot;Yes...&quot; slobbered Jabba at seeing his slave's reaction. 
Oola's body became to shake, even with a mesh cloak, she felt a primal heat in 
her body. 


&quot;Ah...Oh...Oh...master...master.&quot; moanned the Twi'lek. Jabba then 
reached underneath the Twi'lek chin and had her look him in the eyes. &quot;Let 
the flame erupt by the passion of your dance, my love.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola 
nodded her head, Jabba loosend his grip on the Twi'lek's leash and allowed her 
to leave his side. 


Oola danced at the end of her black leash that bound her to her master. Though 
the mesh cloak hung loosly on her shoulders, Oola felt a longing desire to 
remove it. The Twi'lek slave girl pulled off the mesh cloak and toss it aside. 
The orange eyes of the Hutt crimelord narrowed apon the naked, lith and nublie 
oiled body of his slave girl. 


Oola danced with a primal fire growing inside of her body, it spread from her 
belly to her thighs and legs. Oola danced with energy and passion, her full ruby 
red lips were wide as she gasp in air. Oola's hands reached behind her head and 
stroked her lekku with passion, the Twi'lek was in sexually heat. 


As Oola wiggled her hips and lekku in a sulty manner, her master pulled on her 
leash. The dancer was nearly pulled off her feet, she stopped dancing and hauled 
back on the leash. She struggled with her master, the oiled velvet green dancer 
leaped about in vain as she moanned like a animal in heat. 


It was one sided as Jabba was in complte contorl over his slave. Though Oola was 
oiled and struggling, she was no more slippery then one of Jabba's paddy frog 
snacks. Oola's lower body was pushed into the gapping mouth of her depraved 
master. With squels, the Twi'lek slave straddled the mouth of the Hutt and rode 
the slimy tongue. 


Jabba slopply sucked on Oola's flower, she could only arch her back and tried in 
vain to push herself out of the mouth. &quot;MASTER! OH MASTER! &quot; Oola 
exclaimed as she was being sexually satisfided. The drink that Oola had made her 
enjoy the expreance more then she had before, she rolled up her eyes and panted 
in pleasure. 


The Twi'lek's hips jerked many times before releasing the spice of her body. 
Giving a moan of satifaction, Oola calmed down and was gentle pushed out of the 
Hutt's mouth by his tongue. Oola's lekku were still very enlarge and senstive, 
Master must be happy...she though as she laid against the Hutt's belly. 


Then Oola heard the cup splash into the barrel, she looked and saw Jabba pulling 
it out of the open barrel. &quot;I am still thirsty.&quot; leered Jabba as he 
stirred the cup in hand.Though she pleaded, Oola was forced to drink and drink 
many times over that cup of depravity. Her master had her dance though she was 
in pain from the over stimulatian. 


Oola was forced to please her master, sometimes she straddled his tongue. Other 
times, she was forced to her hands and knees and with bowd head, openned her 
legs. Another was that Oola was pushed against one of the pillars, she clawed in 
dispreation to escape with wimpers and moans. 


With jaded eyes and mouth gapping, Oola held the cup in one hand and held the 
tight leash in another. She drank the cup as she once more rode her master's 
tongue. I...am a queen...bond to her king...I am...a priestess bound to her 
god...O0ola sluggishly thought. But the Shadow knew the turth, Liar...It 
whipsered and after many drinks Oola went to sleep on her twenty-eight day as 
Jabba's slave.</text> 
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Day Twenty Ninth 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns rose over the deserst planet of Oola's master. Oola 
weakly openned her eyes, she gave a small moan. What...happen last night?...she 
thought to herself. Oola made sure that her body was still there, she wiggled 
her toes, her fingers and then wiggled the ends of her long fleashy lekku. 


Everything is still here...the Twi'lek thought. Oola was laying on the right 
side, her naked body had dried slime, oil and sweat on it. As Oola thought about 
it, more and more of last night came to her. Oh my...... curse you, stupid memory 
that remembers everything...Oola grumbled to herself.&lt;br /&gt; 


Hm?...What is the matter priestess?...snarked the Shadow. Oola gave a groan and 
put an hand to her forehead. Please be quiet...my head is still 
throbbing...mumbled the Twi'lek. The Shadow rolled it's eyes, So...do you think 
that master was pleased with your...proformance?...It asked the naked Twi'lek 
slave girl.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola looked at her master who was nearby, he had somehow lowered his bulk and 
was laying on his left side. In his left hand he was holding tightly onto Oola's 
leash. The Hutt's right hand was resting on Oola's hip. Drool tricked down from 
the cornors of his mouth, his large orange eyes were closed as he slepted.&lt;br 
/&gt; 


Oola reached out and wiped some of the drool with her right hand. I pleased him 
with my dance and my body...so yes i believe that he was pleased...Oola thought 
back to the Shadow. Though the heat from last night had gone out, Oola had a 
desire to show her master her affection for him. The Twi'lek slave moved her 
body closer to the Hutt master, she gave a soft kiss.&lt;br /&gt; 


It was a kiss that awoked the sleeping beast, Jabba's orange eyes fluttered 
openned and then focused on his pleasure slave. &quot;Good...morning, 
master.&quot; Oola softly said to her bloated master. The Hutt crimelord gave a 
wide smle, his right hand slid up the beautiful Twi'lek's body. His grubby right 
index finger found it's way into the slave girls' mouth.&lt;br /&gt; 


Though her mouth was sore from last night, Oola sucked on her master's finger. 
Once it was wet, Jabba pulled his finger out of Oola's mouth. The Hutt pressed 
his finger against Oola's chin, he then made a line down the lenth of the 
Twi'lek's body. Oola knew were that finger was going to, &quot;Master...it's too 
early...please oh please...&quot; she wimpered.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola though rose her left knee up, giving her prevted master acess to her body. 
Though she had been probed before, it took Oola's body sometime to react to 
Jabba's finger. A fact that he did take noticed, Oola grasped at her leash and 
squrmed on her side. Oola's body was tried from last night, she gave several 
gasp before becoming limp.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba tasted his finger, &quot;Not enough spice.&quot; he stated. Oola closed 
her eyes, she expected Jabba to shove his finger deeper into her schutta hole. 
But then a sound came, a gruling sound from the bloated belly. Jabba gave a 
grumbling sigh, &quot;Got to go dump.&quot; he mumbled. The Hutt some how 
uprighted his massive body.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba let go of his slave's leash and started to slither towards his waste hole. 
Oola sat upright, I...must make master desire me...Oola thought to herself. The 
Twi'lek gave a loud yawn that caught the Hutt's attence. The Hutt was near his 
waste hole when he looked over his shoulder. Oola streached out her arms and let 
her lekku slither over her breasts.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba liked his lips at the sight of his slave becoming frisky. &quot;Oh ho, I 
now understand. Your body was just waking up from last night. After I dump, I 
shall enjoy the taste of your flower's spice, my sweet mint.&quot; rumbled Jabba 
towards his slave girl. As he turned away from Oola, Jabba let out a rather loud 
fart.&lt;br /&gt; 


That was followed by an explosion, Oola gave a cry and covered her ear cones. By 
covering her ear cones, Oola fell face first into the bed. Something flew behind 
her and she could hear it crash into the wall. Trembling Oola looked behind her, 
the grate of the waste hole was a somldering lump of metal.&lt;br /&gt; 


W-w-what happened?!...the Twi'lek thought to herself. Then another thought came 
to her, Oola's gaze went from the grate to her master. The Hutt's massive body 
was ridged and both his hands were balls of meaty flesh. Oola's eyes then spoted 
something that was not there before, a large gash on the last meter or so of 
Jabba's tail.&lt;br /&gt; 


Phsycail pain was not something that Jabba had not felt in many centeries. With 
a thunderous bellow, Jabba tried reaching his tail and tried stop the bledding. 
But the Hutt was a meter and a half away from the wound that was 

bleeding .&quot ; GAAAAAAAHHHHHH!! !&quot; bellowed the massive Hutt in pain. 
&quot;I will get help!&quot; exclaimed Oola.&lt;br /&gt; 


Oola leaped to her feet and ran to the intercom, &quot;HELP! HELP! MASTER IS 
HURT! HELP!&quot; exclaimed Oola into the intercom. Try to calm down 
master...stated the Shadow. Oola then went toards the wounded Hutt, &quot;Master 
please calm down, help is coming.&quot; she tried to converse with her 

master .&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba that was in a blind rage from the pain, he was thrashing about trying to 
get to the wound. Oola grasp the sides of her head with her hands, she repeated 
what she said before. The bellows of the Hutt filled the air, but then another 
sound came. The door openned and Oola saw Mon, Bib, Melina and a couple guards 
coming in.&lt;br /&gt; 


Melina was carring a bucket with some sort of paste in it. Oola could see panic 
in Melina's eyes but she remained in control of her emotions. &quot;Master 
please calm yourself, help is here.&quot; peddled Bib to his Hutt master. The 
Hutt did not hear his Majordomo's words, &quot;Get him against a pillar, NOW! 
&quot; exclaimed Mon to the pig guards.&lt;br /&gt; 


The pig guards somehow herded the raging Hutt to one of the pillars. Jabba 
grabbed onto the pillar and clamped down on it with his massive jaws. Oola was 
taken back at how much force Jabba's mouth could give. The gratine pillar 
fractured and cracks were showning. Melina scooped out the paste and lathered it 
onto the wound, &quot;HOLD STILL!&quot; she exclaimed.&lt;br /&gt; 


The paste harded and caused the bleeding and the pain to stop. Jabba calmed down 
he was gasping from the pain, &quot;Drink! I need a drink!&quot; he exclaimed. 
Melina left the room to fetch what the Hutt wanted. Oola gathered up her cloak 
and put it on her shoulders, I hope master is alright...Oola thought to 

herself .&lt;br /&gt; 


Mon and Bib were looking at the piece of metal and the hole of the waste cute. 
&quot;Explosie?&quot; &quot;Yeah but how did it end up here?&quot; &quot;Someone 
could have gone though the sewers and placed it.&quot; &quot;That is still very 
farfech, saftiy values and flithers prevent that from happening, no it was an 
inside job.&quot; were the discussion that the head of sectiuty and the 
Majordomo discussed.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Yes but by whom?&quot; rumbled Jabba who had gotten his drink. Mon and Bib 
gather infront of Jabba, Melina hid in Mon's shadow. &quot;Valerian could have 
ordered the hit, the explosive was designed to inflicted massive damaged to you, 
master.&quot; said Bib with a bow. Mon that rubbed his snort, &quot;You are 
thinking the obious, Bib. It could be someone else.&quot;&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Such as?&quot; asked the Twi'ek Majordomo, &quot;The Impreials.&quot; 
sated the Chevin. Bib rosed a brow, &quot;Prefect Talmont has been a thorn but 
even he wouldn't be that bold to try have a assassiontion attemp on 
master.&quot; said Bib. Mon gave a snort, &quot;He might have grown tried of the 


normal legal junk and just tried to-&quot;&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Both of you are looking at people who have the guts to face me in public. 
The most likly cluprtes are cowards that don't dare show their faces.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba with his drink in hand. &quot;That could be half the 
galaxy...master.&quot; snipped Bib. Jabba gave a gutted chuckle, &quot;And half 
the galaxy is in Hutt space.&quot; he stated.&lt;br /&gt; 


Mon catched on to what the massive Hutt was inpliny, he shraply taped his cane. 
&quot;Are you saying that this might have been the work of another 
&quot;Somebody's got to have it, why not us?&quot; .&quot; stated Mon to Jabba. 
Oola's lekku twitched as she though of the trem of that phrase. The Huttese 
phrase came from one word: Kajidic.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Yes...And from the underhandness of attacking one while they go to the 
wasteroom, reaks of Besadii scum.&quot; spat Jabba. Judging from Jabba's 
reaction to that name, Oola detreamed that it was a bitter and hated name. 
&quot;But master, the Besadii acpeted your demands ages ago. Why would they 
attack now?&quot; asked Bib.&lt;br /&gt; 


&quot;Hutt gudges last for centries, just because one attempted failed, just 
means that they wait another centry to try again.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
&quot;Should we bring this before the Hutt council?&quot; asked Mon. 
&quot;No...One, they can just you the reasonning that you and Bib just 
descussoed, it was someone else. Second, what bomb? We have no evatance and the 
remains would have been long losted the those sewars.&quot; rumbled Jabba.&lt;br 
/&gt; 


Mon gripped his cane, &quot;And you do not want to start another Kajidic war 
that could benfit someone else...&quot; he grumbled. &quot;If it was Xizor, we 
would all be dead and not all the power of the Desilijic clan could do anything 
about it.&quot; stated Jabba. Mon srcatched his snort, &quot;Too many shadows to 
chase.&quot; he sighed.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba nodded his head, &quot;Though I will be talking with you Bib about...what 
now?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola and the others looked to see who Jabba was 
talking to, Yarna was standing in the outside passage way. The ugly servent 
waddled in, &quot;Um...sir Fortuna, please tell master that the Majordomo of 
Gorga Desilijic Aaarrpo is here to talk bussiness.&quot; she said.&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba gave a grumble, &quot;Bib, keep my Nephew's majordomo busy, I have to 
still take a dump.&quot; the Hutt rumbled. Bib gave a short bow and quickly 
left, after he had Mon expect the hole, Jabba went about dumping. 
&quot;&quot;Melina, I want you to get my little one cleanned up and dressed up 
in her spicy costume.&quot; stated the Hutt. 


Melina quickly left the room to do as she was told, Mon glaced over at the 
dumping Hutt. &quot;It was not her fault, Jabba.&quot; stated Mon. &quot; Yeah, 
yeah, how can you prepare against something that can be done once in a couple 
centries.&quot; sighed Jabba. To Oola, Mon was not affected by the racid smell 
of Jabba's waste. 


&quot;It's too hard to find a replacement for her.&quot; stated Mon again. Jabba 
rolled his eyes, &quot;Not the best but the one that will do what ever it 
takes.&quot; said Jabba. Melina then reappered with Jess in tow. Jess carried 
Oola's costume in one hand and a bucket with two sponges in the other. Melina 
had her little make-up bag with her. 


&quot;Time to get you clean.&quot; said Jess with a worried chuckle. Jess and 
Melina used the sponges to clean Oola's body of the oil, slime and sweat from 
last night. Jabba licked his lips as he watched the wet sponges scub against the 
heaving breasts of his slave dancer. Once clean, Oola stood still as Melina put 
the eye shadow on Oola's eye lids. 


Melina's hands were trembling but she did not mess on puting on the make-up. 
&quot; There all pretty for master, courtsen.&quot; said Melina. Jess slipped 
Oola's headband though her lekku and onto the top of her head. Oola then pulled 
her fishnet costume on, Melina and Jess adjusted the bands on Oola's tighs, 
knees and legs. 


Jess then put on the Twi'lek's sandals on her feet, Melina took a lenth of leash 
and gave it to Jabba. Jabba finished his dumping, he snacthed from Melina's 
hands. &quot;Come.&quot; he rumbled to Oola as he silthered away. Oola walked 
beside her master, Jabba would occussily give a grumble about his tail. 


Jabba and his slave came to that spacous room of last night. It was cleanned up 
from last night's entertainment. Bib and Gorga's Majordomo were standing about 
making small talk while Jabba took his time. Jabba gave Oola's leash a tug, the 
beautiful Twi'lek slave dancer crouched down by her master's belly. 


The Majordomo was like Bib, a male Twi'lek but unlike Bib he was built strong 
and had a shrap look in his eye. The tall ash gray Twi'lek put his hands 
together and gave a bow to Jabba. &quot;Mighty Jabba, lord protector. My master 
and your nephew Gorga, wishes that I seek you out to do bussiness with 
you.&quot; he said in prefect Huttese. 


Jabba rubbed the top of Oola's head with his right index finger, 
&quot;Speak.&quot; the Hutt rumbled. The Twi'lek Majordomo stood upright but 
with his head bow as he speak. &quot;It has come to my master's attention that 
you have in your possaion Combat arachnids, my master wishes to pruches 
them.&quot; he stated. 


Jabba's finger moved from the top of Oola's head to the curve of her lekku, Oola 
gave a soft moan. &quot;I paid good credits for those beasts, so I think a good 
price would be 15,000 credits for each one.&quot; stated jabba. Gorga's 
Majordomo gave a bow, &quot;That is a fair price, my master will be 
pleased.&quot; he said. 


Jabba then dismissed the Majordomo with a wave of his hand, as he turnned, the 
male Twi'lek remembered something. &quot;Mighty lord, during the time on 
Abregado-rae. You offered my lord the chance to purchuse a slave girl. My 
master's child is in need of a maid and the purchuse would be most 
benfitacter.&quot; he added. 


Jabba stopped rubbing Oola's lekku, &quot;...The girl is...no longer for 
sale.&quot; he rumbled. The Twi'lek bowed his head, &quot;Thank you for your 
time, mighty lord.&quot; he said. Gorga's Majordomo finalzied the deal by giving 
Bib the credits, he stole a glace at Jabba's tail were the paste covered the 
wound. 


After Gorga's Majordomo left, Jabba's Majordomo Bib came to his master's side. 
&quot;Master, may I suggest somthing?&quot; peddled Bib. Jabba looked over at 
his Majordomo, &quot;What?&quot; he replied. Bib tapped his chin, &quot; Your 
nephew's Majordomo appearance was quite timly...as if he was-&quot; before Bib 
could finish Jabba grabbed him but his robe's collar. 


&quot;How dare you even think, that my nephew would even try to kill me. How can 
a weak worm that enslaves his own people know anything about family 

loyality.&quot; verbally stabbed Jabba. Oola thought she saw something glint in 
Bib's eyes, he bowed his head &quot;Forgive your servent, master.&quot; he said. 


Jabba let go of Bib's robe, &quot;Is everything ready to be returned to the 
palace?&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;Um master, the arena that you are having 
built, you wanted to inspect it before you returned to the palace.&quot; peddled 
Bib. Jabba blinked his eyes and then gave a sigh, &quot;Oh yes...I almost forgot 
about that.&quot; he rumbled. 


&quot;I want the Togruta, the Feeorin and the Zabrak to come with me and my 


little one.&quot; said Jabba. &quot;Of course master, let me go and tell 
Melina.&quot; said Bib who then left the room. Jabba closed his eyes and 
appeared to have gone to sleep. Oola had gather some pillows and sat down on 
them. 


Soon Melina came with the three girls that Jabba wanted, Riza was in a white, 
long sleave but low cut blouse. The blouse went alittle below the Torgruta's 
waist but from the outline she was wearing panties. Zilia was wearing a green 
tube top with matching loincloth that went to her knees, she was wearing 
sandals. 


Syrra was in Hiranui's black bikini with the metal studs from the second day on 
Abregado-rae. Though on the taller Feeorin, the bikini was more like a micro 
bikini. Jabba then openned his eyes and tugged on Oola's leash, &quot;Let's 
go.&quot; he rumbled as he went towards his sled. But before he got onto his 
sled, Jabba looked over at Melina. 


&quot;Melina why don't you start up my sled.&quot; he rumbled. Oola could see 
that look of fear glimmer in the Human's eyes. &quot;Of course, master.&quot; 
Melina said, she went over to the sled and pushed the button that actived the 
sled's repulsor. The sled roused up with out a problem, &quot;Well that is good 
for you.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Melina as he got onto the sled with Oola. 


Riza joined Oola by Jabba's belly, Zilia took a spot by the crook of the Hutt's 
tail and Syrra sttod behind Jabba's mid-section. Jabba and his sled went down to 
were Bib and the replusor crafts were waiting. Jabba's sled went onto the middle 
craft, &quot;Let's go!&quot; he ordered. Unlike yesterday, the crafts went 
quickly though the town. 


The crafts went to a ran down section of the town, then went into a broken down 
builting and though a secret door, entered the tunnels underneath mos eisly. The 
group went though the dark underground tunnels and came to a gurded section of 
the tunnels, &quot;OPEN UP! THE BOSS IS HERE! &quot; exclaimed one of the guards 
at the door. 


The crafts entered though the door, pass the door was a large spacous area. Who 
would thought that such a place exist underneath all this dirt?...0ola though to 
herself. The form of an arena was being built, workers were building and planers 
were planning. The hovercrafts stopped and Jabba and entrouge left them. 


Oola noticed a human going towards the group, he was wearing brown clothes that 
were soaked in sweat. An attactive but serious, white skinned, bald 

headed, humanoid female followed him. She had a collar about her neck and she was 
wearing a grey coverall. &quot;Hey Jabba boss! How are you doing?&quot; said the 
man. 


Jabba waved his hand, &quot;Bib tell him that I want the tour.&quot; he rumbled. 
Bib told the man what Jabba wanted, &quot;Of course, of course I can show the 
boss around.&quot; said the man. The man then lead the group about, the arena 
was much smaller then the one at Abregado-rae but the feeling was that it would 
be more presonal. 


The man with his slave assainst, showed the group from the bottom to the top. 
&quot;Here are the holding pits fr the animals.&quot;, &quot;Here are the 
kicheans, they are supersized for all the Hutt guests that will be 
coming.&quot;, &quot;Here are the cages that will hold the prisonars for the 
animals.&quot; &quot;Here are the cells for the gladeators.&quot; rambled the 
man at each of the spots.&lt;br /&gt;Then the came to Jabba's pritive box, 
&quot;Now here is you box,big boss. A pritive kichean to cook your favortive 
meal, a bed chamber for naps and of course a viewing platform.&quot; said the 
man. To Oola, the bed chamber was very simalar to the one in the town house but 
with chains that were attached to the pillars. 


&quot;I would like to see a demosation of the restaints.&quot; mused Jabba. The 


man had a look on his face that Oola did not like, &quot;Of course but I will 
need a volanteer.&quot; he mused. Jabba pointed at Zilia, &quot;That one will 
do.&quot; he ordered. The guards grabbed the Zabrak by the arms, &quot;HEY! What 
are you...NO! NO NO NO!&quot; she exclaimed as she wa chained to the pillars. 


Zilia's arms and legs were streached out by the chains, she struggled in vain. 
&quot;Please release me! Please!&quot; she begged. Jabba licked his lips, 
&quot;Remove her loincloth.&quot; he commanded. A guard easily removed the cloth 
from the slave girls' waist. Zilia's bear buttocks were exposed to the gaze of 
Jabba and his lackys. 


&quot;Oh yes...&quot; Jabba mused as he moved the sled closer to the slave girl. 
Looking over her shoulder, Zilia saw that Jabba moved closer. She was shaking, 
her beuatiful toned body was trembling at the Hutt's presense. Jabba reached out 
and felt the Zabrak's buttocks with his grubby hand. 


Zilia was defenceless as the Hutt molested her, she wimpered for Jabba to stop. 
&quot;I love how pithic the strong become.&quot; sneered Jabba. Zilia jerked her 
body as Jabba gave her a slap across the buttocks. &quot;This will be great 
entertainment during the intremission, release her.&quot; rumbled Jabba, Zilia 
was released and her loin cloth was giving back to her to put on. 


The group then moved over the the viewing platform, &quot;So here is were you 
can see the field, and over here is were that &quot;spiecal order&quot; 
is.&quot; said the man. The spiecail order was a trap door, it would take who 
ever was unlucky on it to the field of the arena. &quot;So I think that is it 
for everything.&quot; said the man. 


&quot;What about the type of restaints for the gladotors?&quot; asked Jabba. 
&quot;Wait one second and my assiant will get you the shock collars.' said the 
foreman. The assiant wented and got the collars, &quot;Now these are made to 
make sure that the fighters don't try anything sneaky.&quot; said the man 
holding up the collars. 


Jabba tapped the cornar of his mouth, &quot;I would like a sampling of what I 
will be seeing. Have my girls wear the collars&quot; said Jabba. The man then 
put the collars on Riza and Zilia, Syrra and Oola already had one of their own. 
The fore man then called for some workers to gather on the floor of the arena. 


&quot;So boss picture this: these three beauties are dancing or doing something 
when you get bored and want something more. So you open the trap door and send 
them screaming to the floor of the arena. You can watch them fight for their 
lives or get eaten.&quot; said the foreman. Jabba smiled as he stroked Oola's 
lekku. 


&quot;Yes...why not have them do it right now, Bib. Have those workers fight 
these three little ones, aslong as they don't leave buriese, they can have their 
way with them.&quot; said Jabba. Bib then gudied the three girls over to the 
trapdoor, he left them and went to the platform's edge. &quot;Master wants a 
fight, as long as you are gentle. You can enjoy some spice.&quot; said Bib. 


The worker knew what the Twi'lek said and were loosing their belts in eagarness. 
Before the three girls could act, Jabba actived the trap door. With a gasp the 
three slave girls went down to the floor of the arena. &quot;Let's watch the 
show.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Oola. Oola stood alittle away and looked over the 
edge with Jabba. 


Oola felt a hand grab her leather covered buttock, she let out a gasp and looked 
to see who touched her. The foreman was nearby, the look on his face was on of 
satifaction. Oola was about to tell her master when she saw the look in his eye, 
Master knows...he will give punishment after the show....mused the Shadow. 


Oola then returned her gaze down to the floor of the arena expecting the worse. 
Oola had to take another look to realized what had happened. There were six male 


workers to three slave girls, Syrra had killed her two, Zilia had clawed the 
eyes out of one and bit the nose off another. Riza had crumped one with a kick 
in the groining and was strangling the other with his belt. 


&quot; Just as I expected, if I can find two more predator class girls. I would 
will the five vixans of death.&quot; mused Jabba. Jabba then had his guards go 
down an gather the girls from the arena floor. Once those three were back, Jabba 
had the foreman's assaint remove the collars. &quot;So are you happy with that 
sampling?&quot; asked the man. 


Jabba tugged on Oola's leash, she came over to his side and pressed her fishnet 
clad body against his. &quot;Yes...but I am dissaponited at you though. &quot; 
Jabba rumbled though Bib. The man looked about nervously, &quot;W-what does boss 
mean?&quot; he said. Jabba then pointed a finger at the foreman, &quot;You had 
the nerve to lay a hand on my sweet mint, you will pay.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Jabba then looked at the foreman's assaint, &quot;Bib tell her that I would like 
to put her in charge.&quot; he said. The near-human gave a bow, &quot;Why thank 
you might lord.&quot; she said before Bib said anything. Jabba raised a brow, 
&quot;Ho ho, you can understand me?&quot; he rumbled. &quot;Yes unlike this 
fool, master.&quot; she said with a nod at the former foreman. 


The foreman was about to say something was was silnced but a glare from Jabba. 
&quot;Bib, have the guards remove the female's collar and put one of the new 
collars on the man's neck.&quot; ordered Jabba. The guards did as Jabba said, 
the near-human female was quite happy that her role in life had inproved, 
&quot;I shall have your arena built to your standards master.&quot; she said. 


Jabba and his group then left the arena and went back up to the surface. The 
hovercrafts spend though that dirty town and went to the hangar were his sail 
barge was waiting. Up the ramp and into the obseravtion deck went Jabba and his 
slave girls. In the barge, the rest of the harem was lounging about waiting for 
their master. 


&quot;Now this is more like it.&quot; declared Jabba as Lola, Le'mon and Raca 
came and sat on Jabba's sled. &quot;Bib, I hope that you have entertainment on 
this trip.&quot; rumbled Jabba. The male Twi'lek bowed his head, &quot; Yes, 
some...thieves that are in need of punishment.&quot; said Bib. Jabba licked his 
lips as his grubby finger pulled on Riza's blouse and exposing her breasts. 
&quot;Good.&quot; he rumbled. 


As the barge went on it's way, Oola and the girls entertainted Jabba. The girls 
danced and sang beautifully. Oola was kissing her master's chin when out of the 
corner of her eye, a girl apporched with a plattar of food. It was Sky, each 
step she took, her large, beautiful, pansy covered breasts bounced. 


&quot;Snack...master?&quot; asked the blond slave girl, Oola noticed that Sky 
was picking up Huttese. The velvet green Twi'lek felt a prink on the back of her 
neck. She...is luring master from me...Oola jeaosly thought. Jabba took a sweet 
and held it out for his slave girl, Oola ate the snack and licked her master's 
palm. 


&quot;Is Oola a good girl?&quot; asked the Twi'lek slave girl, Jabba smiled and 
fondled the Twi'lek's breast. &quot;Yes she is...as well as the little 
Peach...&quot; rumbled Jabba. Jabba watched as Lola and Riza rub their bodies 
together, Jabba licked his lips at the sight of the blood orange and brown 
bodies rubbing. 


Oola rubbed her body against her master, her master was pleased and reached down 
and fingered the leather covering on her buttocks. Then Oola noticed that the 
barge had stopped, &quot;Master, it is time.&quot; said Bib. Jabba gave a 
grumble and moved his bulk up to the main deck. Oola and the fithteen slave 
girls folowed him up. 


The hot suns of Tatoonie lit the sand covered world, &quot;Oola, show the other 
sweets the Sarlacc.&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;Yes, master.&quot; Oola replied, 
&quot;Girls, master wants to show you something.&quot; Oola said beckoning the 
group to the railling of the barge. The group came over, all Oola had to do was 
look down and the other followed her look. 


&quot;What...is that?!&quot; exclaimed one of the slave girls. &quot;That is the 
Sarlacc, it can disgest a human size being over a thousand years.&quot; she 
said. Oola could see fear in all of the girls eyes, even Syrra who is normally 
not afraid of anything. A tug on Oola's leash meant that her master wanted the 
group to come back to him. 


Oola Knelt down by Jabba's side while the other slave girls stood behind him. 
&quot;Bring out the pirsonors!&quot; ordered Bib. The guards then dragged out 
three human men, they were forced to stand before Jabba. &quot;So I heard that 
you were trying to steal from me, how do you plea?&quot; asked Jabba though 
Oola. 


&quot;We were not trying to steal, we were trying to free your slaves! &quot; 
exclaimed one of the men. Oola was taken back at the man's words, They...wanted 
to free us?...she thought. Jabba laughted at those words of the man's, &quot;Ha 
ha, liar. I will show my slaves the truth of your lies.&quot; said Jabba. 


Jabba had the guards then bind the prisonors to the railing, &quot;Strip them to 
their skin suits.&quot; ordered Jabba. The guards ripped off the clothing of the 
Human men, Oola looked away from their nakeness. &quot;Now...which one to charge 
the blaster...&quot;mused Jabba. Melina who had sulked off to a shadow, 
reappeared and wispered something to the Hutt. 


&quot;Oh really, well then. She can have the first honor.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
Melina then pulled from the group of slave girls, Le'mon. &quot;What...what am I 
doing?&quot; asked the Mirialan. &quot;You are going to charge up that one's 
&quot;blaster&quot;.&quot; stated Melina pointing a finger at one of the 
prisonars. Le'mon gluped, &quot;But...my mouth is dry...&quot; she tried to make 
an excuse. 


Melina viciously grabbed Le'mon by the hair, &quot;YOU WANT TO BE TOSSED INTO TO 
THE SARLACC! DO YOU?!&quot; snarled the costume designer. Le'mon's eyes went 
wide, &quot;No! No, no no.&quot; she pleaded. Melina then stripped Le'mon of her 
dress and pushed her towards the man. &quot;Do it.&quot; Melina coldly stated. 


With a whimper, Lemon went down to her knees. Oola could hear a sucking sound 
coming from Le'mon. The naked man was at first was surpised but he then began to 
moan out of pleasure. Oola stole a look at the man, his eyes were slightly 
rolled up and he was thursting his meat drill into Le'mon's mouth. 


&quot;Alittle more...&quot; moaned the man and then, judging from how Le'mon 
reacted, he shot his &quot;blaster&quot;. Le'mon spat out some white body fluid, 
she looked up at the man with disgust. That man realsied what he had done, 
&quot;Ah...no...please...we really want to free you.&quot; said man to the slave 
girl. 


Le'mon stood up and spat in the man's face, &quot;I tasted your freedom, you can 
have it back.&quot; she snarled. Melina then gave Le'mon her dress back and let 

her back to the group. Oola could see the distane on the girls' faces, Master is 
showing that these men just want to drill us like any other male...Oola thought. 


&quot;Toss that animal off my barge.&quot; ordered Jabba as he pointed to the 
man that Le'mon just did. A guard cut the man's bonds from the rail, the man had 
a look of defeat on his face. Though that look turn to surpised as he was 
flipped over the rail and into the sarlacc. The other two men just realized what 
was down in the pit. 


&quot;NONONO! I DON&quot;T WANT TO DIE!&quot; &quot;PLEASE SPARE US!&quot; were 


their pleas. Jabba now chuckled as he pulled on Oola's leash. She was pulled 
into the massive belly, his grubby hand fondled her lekku. &quot;Look at 
them...the've lost all their guts.&quot; mused Jabba. &quot;Pick another one 
Melina, oh and strip her just like the first one.&quot; ordered Jabba. 


Melina then picked Jewel, stripped of her dress. The beautiful slave girl 
entertian the depraved Hutt by rubbing her naked body againt the man that she 
was choosen for. The naked man losted contorl, despite his friend saying to be 
strong, he tried to thrust his drill into Jewel's schutta hole. &quot;If that is 
what he wants, give it to him.&quot; ordered Jabba. 


Jewel pressed her naked body closer to the man, she enbraced the man and the man 
thursted his meat drill deep into her body. Over her shoulder, Oola could see 
the disgust in the other girl's eyes, espiecailly the five girls that were 
forced to coplate with those crimelords. 


Jewel put on her mental mask and played her role of a schutta. With moans and 
groans, the two humans mated before the gaze of the Hutt and his retainers. As 
soon as she was done, Jewel left the man, her arms wrapped about her chest and 
her eyes jaded. &quot;He is just like the other males, he has no freedom to 
give.&quot; she said to the other girls as she put her dress on. 


Just like the other man, he pleaded that his cause was true as he was thrown 
into the sarlacc. The last man stood naked tied to the rail, &quot;Please...we 
really mean to free you. Please...believe us.&quot; begged the man. Jabba 
laughted at the man's words, &quot;Tell my harem this Oola, he is a liar and his 
body will tell them the truth.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Melina then had Riza do the last man, out of the girls, she was the most sought 
out by the cilents for her...talents. The blood orange Torgruta stood naked 
before the man, she looked down and the man's meat pole sprang up in exictment 
of what could come. &quot;NO! No please, I wanted to save you! Please, do not 
taint me with your flesh!&quot; exclaimed the man. 


Riza wrapped her long fleshy lekku about the man's neck and shoulders. With soft 
kisses she began, her lekku became enlarged as she went down the man's body. The 
man tried to resist but his will was overcome by the primal lust for flesh in 
his members of his body. Riza hooked her legs on the railing and wrapped her 
arms about the mans' back. 


The man's moans and panting could be heard, Riza though was well taught and 
controlled her emotions so the man was the animal. The man was worse then his 
two companions, he had intercourse with Riza twice. Jabba had forced his finger 
into Oola's mouth as he watched the debachery, the Twi'lek went to work sucking 
on it. 


The man arched his back and was panting as Riza pulled away from him. Beads of 
sweat covered the man as Riza walked away to get her blouse. &quot;Now, have him 
say that he wants to save my girls.&quot; rumbled Jabba to Melina because Oola 
sucked on his finger. Melina walked over to the man and turned his head towards 
the group of girls. 


Melina wispered something to the man. &quot;I...want...to save...you...&quot; 
mumbled the man. &quot;Louder.&quot; snapped Melina, &quot;I want to save 
you.&quot;, &quot;LOUDER!&quot; &quot;I WANT TO SAVE YOU!&quot; exclaimed the 
man. The girls were not looking at the man but at the drill that had intercourse 
with one of their number twice. 


The man's face wa down cast as melina left, &quot;You see girls, he is a liar! 
He says one thing but he uses his blaster on poor Riza TWICE! &quot; Melina 
highlighted by holding up two fingers. &quot;Be like Oola and be good girls and 
you will live. These men tried to secude you with honey words of freedom but 
they will do to you what every other male wants to do to you.&quot; said Melina. 


Melina flicked a hand at the last prisonar, &quot;Master, do what is right and 
throw this liar away.&quot; she said. Jabba waved his hand and had the man 
tossed over board into the sarlacc, he did not scream because he was in shame of 
what he just did. Jabba then silthered back to his observation deck with his 
harem. &quot;Back to the palace.&quot; he ordered. 


The barge then spead away and back towards to the crimelord's palace. Riza, 
Le'mon and Jewel sat by a window as the other girls did the dancing and singing. 
Jabba had pulled out his finger from Oola's mouth and used it on her chest, 
fingering a tip of Oola's breast. The barge entered though the massive doors and 
came to a stop. 


Jabba had Melina take the harem back to the dancer's pit. &quot;You are now on 
my good side, Melina.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Melina gave a bow, &quot;Thank you 
master.&quot; she said as Jabba on his sled with Oola left. Down the elevator 
and back to that famliar throne room of his, &quot;Back home.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt on his throne. 


Oola stroked the hookah pipe and after taken a puff, gave it to her master. Oola 
then tied her leash to a hoop of Jabba's throne and sat down. Jabba puffed on it 
his eyes were starting to droop, Oola gave a deliacate yawn, Time to take a 
nap...she thought as she nestled down by the crook of the Hutt's tail. Then 
Jabba rememebred something, setting his hookah pipe, he beckoned Bib to his 
side. 


&quot;Yes mas-*gah*&quot; Bib grabbed at his robe's collar. Oola uprighted 
herself and looked at what was happening with Jabba and Bib. &quot;Bib. Find out 
who put that bomb in my town house. Find them and bring them and their familes 
and their pets. I want to eat their pets, skin their children and after seening 
their loved ones ravaged. I wanted then skinned and throwned into the the 
sarlacc, alive.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


As Bib was about to reply he noticed something and looked away from his master. 
Both Jabba and Oola looked to see what Bib was looking at. It was a guard, his 
eyes were alittle blood shot from just either from waking up or from drinking or 
both. &quot;what...is it?&quot; rumbled Jabba to the stagging guard. 


Guard rubbed his forehead and shook his head, &quot;There was a message for 
you.&quot; he grabled. &quot;And from whom?&quot; Jabba sighed, &quot;Prince 
Xizor.&quot; said the guard. Jabba let go of Bib's collar, &quot;WHAT!? WHEN! 
When did he send the message! ?&quot; thundered Jabba. The guard gave a groan as 
if his mind was in pain from thinking. 


&quot; Yesterday. He wanted you to meet him on Coursant, but I told him that you 
were busy and that I woul-&quot; said the dumb guard. Jabba's jaw dropped, he 
picked up a plate and drilled it between the guard's eyes. &quot;YOU FOOL! ! 
Because of you, I. I, Jabba the Hutt have insulted Prince Xizor! Bib get the 
barge up and running, we are leaving!&quot; exclaimed Jabba. 


With surpising speed, Jabba moved his bulk and was at the elevator, &quot;Do you 
want Oola to came with you?&quot; asked Bib. Jabba looked at Oola, 
&quot;No...Have Melina send up that Peach of a girl, I will have her. Oh and 
bring that guard with us.&quot; thurdered Jabba. Bib gave a bow and had a 
differant guard take the dumb guard to the barge. 


Bib then went off to retive Sky from the Dancer's pit. Oola was left alone on 
the throne, Master left me...he left me behind!...she silently screammed. And 
for Sky too...mused the Shadow. Oola nearly threw herself on the custions on the 
stone throne, she buried her face and took her nap. 


Though Oola woke up from her nap, she still laid on her belly with her face 
buired into the pillow. &quot;Sad worm, sad worm. Cry cry cry, sad worm will be 
dead worm&quot; harped Salacious nearby. &quot;See that you are still 
alive.&quot; Oola grumbled though the pillow. The lizard monkey waddled over to 


were Oola laid. 


&quot;Poor poor worm, did master leave you? Did master find a new spice flower 
to tast-&quot; Oola threw a pillow at that annoying monkey who then darted off, 
squaking about how Oola is a dead worm. I hate that monkey...Oola darkly though, 
Me too...replied the Shadow. Oola looked about the room, it was mostly epmty 
because Jabba was not there. 


Oola sat upright and wrapped her arms about her knees, Procellus should be 
coming...she thought to herself. And as if on cue, Procellus appeared pushing 
his hovertable. &quot;Good evening mast...huh?&quot; the chef then realized that 
the throne was lacking it main inhaibtiant. &quot;Um were is master, Oola?&quot; 
asked Procellus. 


Oola relaxed and let go of her knees and placed her hands on the throne. 
&quot;Oh master left...without me.&quot; she said with bitter tone. Porcellus 
scratched his head, &quot;Um...did he say were and how long?&quot; asked the 
chef. Oola fingered her leash, &quot;He was going to met someone by the name of 
Prince Xizor on Coursant.&quot; said the slave girl. 


Procellus's head jerked back at the name, &quot;What!? Are...are you sure that 
is who master is meeting?&quot; said the chef. Oola nodded her head, the metal 
joint of her leash jiggled. &quot;I am sure...are those the really tasty 
bisucts?&quot; Oola asked pointing a bowl full of hot biscuts with powered suger 
on them 


Procellus had partually sat on the cornor of the stone throne and had his chin 
in one hand and his hat in the other. &quot;Oh yes, those were for master but 
since he is gone...&quot; he shrugged his shoulders. Oola smacked her lips, she 
saw her own bowl and cup on the cornor of the table, &quot;Can I have...them? 
&quot; the slave girl asked the chef. 


Procellus was in a thought when Oola asked him that question. &quot;Oh...um yes, 
you can have them. No good if they go cold.&quot; stated the chef. The Twi'lek 
took her bowl and cup and also the bowl full of biscuts. She relished every 
single bit of the biscuts and the cold water in her cup. She happily let her 
legs flutter over the edge of the throne. 


As she bit into one of the fluffy bisucts, Oola noticed the Procellus was still 
thinking. &quot;Is sumthing wrung, Prucellus?&quot; asked Oola with her mouth 
full of biscut. The chef let a smile out at how Oola asked the question. 
&quot;It was a long time ago, almost like in another galaxy. Were I cooked for 
the Emporor himself.&quot; smirked Porcellus. 


Oola looked at Porcellus with surpise, &quot;You cooked for the Emporor?&quot; 
gasped the Twi'lek. Porcellus waved his hand, &quot;I was the head chef of a 
imperial governor, Yndis Mylore. You problemly never heard of him but that is 
alright. That happen more then five long years ago, when I had more hair.&quot; 
sighed the chef. 


Oola had finished her biscut and was taking a drink of water, &quot;But now you 
are here...&quot; she mused. Porcellus gave a small sigh, &quot;Right 
here.&quot; he said. Oola felt something flutter in her heart, she wanted to 
make the chef happy. As long as you don not touch him...mused the dark entiy 
that sat nearby. 


Oola set down her bowl and fingered her leash, &quot;Um...Porcellus?&quot; said 
the Twi'lek. The chef looked into Oola's eyes and not any lower, &quot;Yes, 
Oola.&quot; he replied. &quot;I...really want to dance but since master is not 
here...do you think you can hold my leash?&quot; asked the beautiful Twi'lek 
slave dancer with a flutter in her eyes. 


The thought rolled though the chef's head before he answered. 
&quot;Well...I...guess...so if it somehow helps you in your dancing, Oola.&quot; 


said Porcellus. Oola smiled, she slipped off the throne and after untieing her 
leash from the throne, gave it to the chef. &quot;Don't worry about shorting the 
lenth, I will handle it.&quot; said Oola. 


The chef sat on the stone throne looking like his nervous self with his hands 
clutching the leash in hand. What tune to dance to...mused Oola to herself. Well 
first you should streach out...mused the Shadow. Oola followed the Shadow's 
advice, &quot;Oh um Porcellus, I forgot to streach please be paicet with 
me.&quot; purred the Twi'lek. 


Porcellus gave a awakard smile, &quot;Oh alright...wow.&quot; he said in 
amazment at Oola's flexiablity. Oola easly did the splits and after touch her 
toes she lifted herself off the ground with her arms. She straighted herself 
upright and stood on her hands, she then twirled her legs about and stood on her 
feet. 


&quot; That was amazing.&quot; said Porcellus, Oola let a smile crep over her 
lips. &quot;I have not yet began to dance.&quot; she mused. Porcellus had a look 
of surpised as Oola took up her leash in hand. The Twi'lek dancer chose a tune 
that was quick on the beat. She fluttered her hands, weaving her leash in the 
air before bound about with quick and powerful leaps. 


To Oola, it seemed that Porcellus had never actually seen a Twi'lek dance 
before. Oola did not proform her normal routine that she did for her master. She 
kept both hands on her leash preventing herself from carsseing her body ina 
lustly mannar. She kicked with powerful high steps and twirled her body with 
grace and leaped with wings into the air. 


Porcellus had his mouth open as Oola finished her dance with a bow. Her long 
lekku drapped over her shoulders, her gaze at the ground. &quot;Does my 
proformance please you?&quot; she said out loud. &quot;oH YeAh, sPicy, spICy! 
&quot; exclaimed a leering voice. With a jolt, Oola stood upright and looked for 
the speaker. 


There were three, those three tormentors from that dreadful second week were 
watching the Twi'lek dance. Oola bit her lip at the sight of those three, not 
only were they crude but drunk as well. &quot;Oh no...&quot; Porcellus mumbled, 
Well I guess Porcellus does not like confortion...mused the Shadow. 


Those three drunk human guards swaggered over to Oola, &quot;cAn I HOld Your 
leash TwIrler?&quot; &quot;HoW AbouT yOu give uS a Spiecail RuB?&quot; 
&quot;Waffles. Waffles. Every. Were.&quot; were some of their drunk comments. 
Oola waved a hand, &quot;You three need to go lay down and go to sleep.&quot; 
she stated. 


&quot;HEY yOu gAve that LaZy Chef a SpiCe sHaker, Why not us?&quot; , 
&quot;yEAh, tHe cHef GoT a ShOw, wHy nOt uS?&quot;, &quot;Waffles. Waffles. 
Every. Were.&quot; said the guards. Oola glared at the guards, &quot;No. I am 
master's favortive, you can not touch me.&quot; she said with bravo. The guards 
were not in sound mind. 


&quot;WE have TouCH yOu and we WILL toUch Again!&quot; The two of the guards 
reached out and grabbed Oola by the arms and wrist. The third guard reached out 
and grabbed the fishnet shouderstraps of the dancer's costume. Oola was scared, 
she struggled and begged to be let go. 


&quot;LEt's See Them gOOds!&quot; exclaimed the gaurd that had Oola's 
shoulderstraps. Oola shot a look over at Porcellus, please help me...she said 
with her eyes. But the chef was petrafiled, the coward was out of place and 
could not think. Porcellus could only sit there as the guards held the trembling 
Twi'lek, Oola closed here eyes and felt the netting being slowly pulled from her 
body. 


*Tap*, the gaurds froze at that sound. *Tap*, came that sound again. *Tap*, the 


guards, Oola and the chef looked at the srouce of the sound. The sound came from 
Mon's skull topped cane, &quot;What...is going on here?&quot; he gravly asked 
the guards that were about to strip Oola of her fishnet costume. 


The drunk guard that was saying waffles let go of the Twi'lek's arms and stood 
off to the side. The other two guards though still held onto the Twi'lek, 
&quot;noN of YoUr BussiNess, fLoOr cLeaNeR.&quot; &quot;tEAchINg ThE SchuTTA 
sOmE REspect.&quot; they said. The big Chevin rubbed his snowt, &quot;Well I 
guess I will have to get new guards.&quot; he sighed. 


Before the two guards could react, Mon had crushed one of the guard's windpipe 
with his cane and the other had a virbo-blade though his neck. Oola was unharmed 
as the two guards laid about dead or dying. Mon pointed his cane at the lucky 
guard, &quot;Clean up this mess and I might forget what you were trying to 
do.&quot; he growled. 


The guard went to working cleanning up the mess, he gave back to Mon the wicked 
looking blade. Mon wiped it on his sleave before putting it in it's sheave, 
&quot;Well Porcellus, I think you should go back to the kichens and clean 
up.&quot; mused the Chevin. Porcellus dropped the leash and quickly went to 
leave with the table. 


&quot;Yes, I should be going.&quot; Porcellus said as he lefted. As he was going 
up the steps, the chef paused and looked at Oola. &quot;You are a wonderful 
dancer, miss Oola. I hope master sees that and lets you off your leash more 
offen.&quot; he said before turning about and lefted with the untouched dinner. 


That was a nice compement...Oola mused to herself. &quot;You should not have had 
the chef hold your leash, Oola.&quot; stated Mon. Oola nervously looked at the 
floor and kneaded her leash, &quot;I just...wanted to make him happy.&quot; she 
childishly said. Mon let out a sigh, &quot; Jabba should lisen to Tessk and put 
you on show at one of his businesses, you would make alot of credits.&quot; he 
mused. 


Oola's lekku wiggled at the Chevin's suggestion, &quot;But...I am master's 
favortive, why should he send me away from him?&quot; she asked. Mon scracthed 
his snort, &quot;Because he should be focusing on business, not 
on...pleasure.&quot; stated Mon. Oola stared at the Chevin, &quot;I make master 
happy, he lets me live.&quot; she snipped at Mon. 


Mon shook his head, &quot;How can a slave know what it means to live?&quot; he 
said under his breath. Oola was taken back at those words, I was not always a 
slave...a thought came to Oola's mind. Mon picked up Oola's leash and handed it 
to her, &quot;Go back to the Dancer's Pit, there are...people who think a lone 
slave on a stone throne is fair game.&quot; he said. 


Oola nodded her head and left the throne room, though the stone passages and 
back to the Dancer's Pit went Oola. Oola openned the door and went in, the door 
closed after her.The room was empty with the excemption of the Twi'lek. Oola 
gave a sigh and went to the wash room to revel her bodyly needs. 


I wish we had a toilet like on Abregado-rae...she thought to herself as she 
adjusted her costume. The Twi'lek went to her place of the room and laid down 
amon the large custions that made her nest. She closed her eyes and gave alittle 
pray, &quot;Master...please do not throw your slave Oola away for another...let 
her be the one to warm your bed forever.&quot; Oola said on the twenty ninth 
night of enslavement. 


Day Thirdy 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns of Tatoonie rose over the desart place of Jabba the 
Hutt, deep underneath the earth slept Oola. She slowly awoke, Oola rolled onto 


her back and stared up at the ceiling. I wonder if master is happy with 
Sky...she thought to herself. Well if he isn't...Sky could be a very dead 
girl...snarked the Shadow nearby. 


Oola chewed on her bottom lip, But Sky is a good girl...she seems to be picking 
up Huttese...unlike the other girls...the Twi'lek thought. The Shadow's lekku 
flicked about, Well that is a commandey that you had...if she were to learn 
Huttese then master would be more likly to replace you with her...It mused. 


Oola let out a little scoff, As if...I have pleased master with everything...Sky 
has...the two fleshy lekku twitched at a differant thought. Sky...was like 
me...when I first came here...she...she is going to entice master away from me 
with her spicy body!...0ola worried. After all, Oola's meanning in life is to 
please her master. 


No...Nonono!...I am master's favorite!...I give pleasure to him when ever he 
desires...I...I...0o0la covered her eyes. That...lie will never happen...I will 
be a good girl and live and not be punished by being thrown into that pit...Oola 
stated to herself. Her hands went down to her leash and fingered it, I am the 
one with the leash...she thought. 


Oola heard a girl mumble something, the velvet green Twi'lek looked about. The 
rest of the harem had returned last night, Oola must have been deep in sleep not 
to have heard the group entered. The girls were sleeping in pairs on their own 
custions, their soft breaths could be heard. 


There were a total of sixteen girls all in one room, Hopefully master will get 
us a bigger room...Oola mused to herself. Yeah...espiecaily if they all have to 
go to the waste room...at once...mused the Shadow. Do I...no I went last 
night...O0ola thought for a moment, Well you atleast have the dancing room...said 
the Shadow. 


Because Oola was a good girl during her thrid week, her master allowed her to 
take the girls to another larger room for dancing practice. Maybe I can take 
them after breakfest...Oola mused. Oola then heard a girl give a mumbled yawn, 
Sunny sat up right and smacked her lips. The oranged haired slave was still in 
her costume as she got up and went to the wasteroom. 


Sunny rather quickly came back to the sleeping area, she had set aside her boots 
so she did not step on any girls. Sunny managed to go were Oola laid, she knelt 
down and looked to see if the Twi'lek was awake. Oola looked up at the yellow 
eyed girl, &quot;Yes, Sunny?&quot; she asked the human slave girl in a fishnet 
body suit. 


&quot;Um...were is the toilet?&quot; asked Sunny pointing to the wasteroom. Oola 
got to her feet and lead Sunny back to the wash room, the twi'lek pointed at the 
hole. &quot;Right there.&quot; Oola stated. Sunny rasied an eyebrow, 
&quot;...Are you sure?&quot; she asked as if Oola was joking. Oola shook her 
head, &quot;You just have to squat down and let nature take it's course.&quot; 
said the Twi'lek slave girl. 


The orange haird girl bit her lip, &quot;That is SO disgusting.&quot; she said 
with disgust. Oola shrugged her shoulders, &quot;Well this is what is 
alabile.&quot; she said. Oola turned and went to leave the wash room, &quot;Um 
Oola?&quot; asked Sunny to the Twi'lek. &quot;Yes Sunny?&quot; &quot;Can...you 
just make sure nobody walks in on me?&quot; asked the Human slave girl. 


Oola smiled, &quot;I can do that.&quot; she said to Sunny. Oola stood by the 
archway of the door while Sunny went to the restroom. After a few mintues, Sunny 
was done and needed some help with her costume. Oola helped Sunny with her 
costume, &quot;So Oola...is watching other girls getting drilled normal?&quot; 
asked Sunny. 


Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;You mean yesterday, right?&quot; the Twi'lek 


replied. Sunny adjusted the patches that covered the tips of her large breasts, 
&quot;No. I mean yes. Uh...last night I was put in the same room as Le'mon. 
Melina instured that I watch, learn and be silent.&quot; Sunny said with a 
distaste. Sunny covered her breasts with her arms, &quot;Is that normal?&quot; 
she asked again. 


Oola shook her head, the metal joint of her leash jingled. &quot;No...that is 
not normal.&quot; she said. Sunny's eyes watered up, she covered her eyes with 
her hands and her body shook. &quot;Is...is that what I am to be come? Is...that 
how I was with Aldawin?&quot; said Sunny. Oola came to Sunny's side and put an 
hand on her shoulder. 


&quot;Our beauty is a curse. All we can do is prepare ourselves for the 
buyer.&quot; said Oola to Sunny. Sunny wiped at the corner of her eyes, 
&quot;Le'mon...said something about a mask. That Raca and you taught her how to 
seperate herself from...being boarded.&quot; said Sunny. Oola nodded her head, 
&quot;Yes...but now is not the time, the others will be waking. And then 
yummys.&quot; said Oola. 


Sunny nodded her head and let Oola take her out of the washroom. Oola saw that 
other girls were waking up and streaching out their arms and legs. Wait...Oola 
then recounted the girls in the room including herself. There were fifteen girls 
in the room not sixteen, Who is missing?...Oola thought. 


Oola's brown eyes scanned the room, &quot;Were is Ki?&quot; asked the velvet 
green Twi'lek out loud. The room became quiet, Tria stood up and kneaded her 
hands. &quot; Oola, Melina took the Chagrain away. Melina said that she had to 
give that little biter a lesson.&quot; said the Duros. Oola felt her mouth go 
dry, &quot;Do you think it is because she killed that male on Abregado-rae? 
&quot; asked Hiranui. 


The other slave girls did not hear that story, &quot;What happened?&quot; 
&quot;Yes, tell us what happened?&quot; the other girls asked Hirnaui. Hiranui 
leanned in closer to the other girls that were not there. &quot;Well...it was 
after our first boarding. Oola, Car'mel, Pampy, Sunny and I followed Melina to a 
room. Melina grumbled somthing and openned the door.&quot; said the purple 
Twi'lek. 


&quot;And when she openned the door, a male Quarren slumps out dead.&quot; said 
Hiranui wided eyed. The other girls gave a gasp and looked at the four girls 
that were there. &quot;I remember that, I was there.&quot; mused Pampy. 
&quot;How did he die?&quot; &quot;Yeah...did Ki bite off his tenacules?&quot; 
asked the girls. &quot;Lower.&quot; Hiranui said to the harem girls. 


Some of the girls covered the mouths and others gave looks. &quot; You 
mean...&quot; &quot;That's right, Ki bit off his drill.&quot; said Hiranui with 
a nod. A couple of the girls had a look of approval in their eyes. 
&quot;I...didn't think that was possible...&quot; mused Le'mon feeling her jaw. 
As the girls were talking amon themsevles about bitting, the door openned. 


&quot;Good morning girls!&quot; came a mocking voice that was so familar. Oola 
looked and saw Melina pushing Ki to the floor. The naked Chagrain was covered in 
bruises, her lethorns were sawed to the point of being stubs. But Ki was holding 
both of her hands over her mouth, her crimson eyes were cracked and dark blue 
rings were about her eyes. 


Melina cleared her thort and looked at the group of slave girls in the room. 
&quot;I am sure that the story of how this flithy schutta fought back by bitting 
off her cilent's boarding tube as been told. So, she is to be made an example 
of. Since she has no buyer, she is stripped of her costume and is at the special 
rate for cilents.&quot; said Melina with that fake smile. 


Oola and the girls that were with her on Abregado-rae came to Ki's side. Oola 
reached out and touched Ki on the shoulder, the Chargian flinched at the 


Twi'lek's touch. This is not good...sighed the Shadow. Melina then tossed a 
dirty white dress on Ki as she left the room, the other slave girls gathered 
around Ki. &quot;Are you alright, Ki?&quot; asked Pampy. 


Ki slowly shook her head, &quot;...I want to go home.&quot; she said. There was 
something differant with the tone of Ki's voice. &quot;It's alright Ki, you are 
safe with us.&quot; said Sunny. Ki Pulled her hands from her mouth and gave a 
weak smile. Oola's eyes wided at what she saw, others also saw and there were 
many who gasped. 


&quot; Your teeth...&quot; said Jewel pointing at Ki's mouth. Every single one of 
Ki's white teeth were gone, pulled out and then a hot iron was used to stop the 
bleeding. &quot;...So...much pain.&quot; Ki said. Oola pitied the Chargian, 
&quot;Yarna boss should be coming with many yummys.&quot; mused Raca. Oola 
though gently guided Ki to her spot and had her lay down. 


&quot;Rest my sister, just rest.&quot; said Oola to Ki. After putting on the 
dirty white dress, Ki relaxed on the large custions, her body calmed down from 
her nightmare of last night. &quot;...Sky...is Sky safe?&quot; asked Ki to Oola. 
Oola just looked with consern for the Chargain, &quot;Shh, just close your eyes 
and be silent.&quot; Oola said trying to comforted the beated slave girl. 


Ki gave Oola a sad smile, &quot;...Thank you...thank you for giving me a 
sister...who I could think of in the darkest of hours.&quot; she said. Oola 
brushed a hand against Ki's face, wiping the dried tears from her face. The door 
then openned, &quot;Good morning girls.&quot; said Yarna as she pushed in two 
tables. 


The girls lined up to recive their meal, Oola went and got Ki her bowl. Yarna 
gave a look of pity at the Chagrian, &quot;There is some more meat in her 
bowl.&quot; Yarna said to Oola. The Twi'lek gave a silent thank you to the 
servent and brought the bowl to Ki. Ki sat up right, her hands were trembling as 
she held onto the bowl. 


&quot;Wow...she must have been sent to the barracks...&quot; &quot;She is not 
going to last long if she is at the special rate...&quot; Oola overheard some of 
the whispers of the other girls. Without teeth and a blistered mouth, Ki not 
even began to eat her breakfest. Oola stired her spoon in her bowl trying to 
think of something when a girl came over. 


&quot;Kily let mah help.&quot; said Raca to Ki. Raca sat by Ki and took Ki's 
bowl, &quot;Now Kily, since you have no teethy. I shall be your teeth.&quot; 
said the Nautolan. Raca took Ki's spoon and put some food into her mouth, after 
Raca chewed the food she beckoned Ki closer. Raca then pushed her lips against 
Ki's. 


Ki was surpised at first but then she realized what Raca was doing. Raca put the 
chewed food on Ki's tongue and Ki shallowed it. Though Oola was a little 
disgusted by how Raca delviered the food, she saw the it gave Ki noursment. 
&quot;...Again.&quot; Ki said to Raca, the Nautolan repeated the process until 
the bowl was empty. 


Oola finished her food and returned the bowl to Yarna, &quot;What...is Raca 
doing?&quot; Yarna asked Oola. &quot;Oh...sine Ki's teeth were pulled, Raca is 
chew the food for her and feeding her mouth to mouth.&quot; said Oola. Yarna 
gave a nod, &quot;Do...you think Jewel will mind?&quot; she asked the Twi'lek 
dancer. 


Oola casted a look over at the olive skin human, she was talking with another 
girl and was almost done eating. &quot;I...do not think she minds...&quot; Oola 
said. Soon the rest of the girls had finished eating and brought their bowls to 
the two tables. &quot;Thank you Yarna.&quot; said the gris to the overweight 
servent. 


Yarna gave a warty smile, &quot;You're welcome.&quot; she said. Yarna then took 
the tables out of the room and left the girls. Oola felt a hand tug on the back 
strap of her costume, it was Riza. &quot;Um...O0ola can you lead us in pray? Raca 
lead us well but it was not the same as when you did.&quot; said the Togruta. 


Oola smiled at Riza, &quot;Of course, it is always good to do.&quot; she said. 
Oola then gathered the troop of girls and had them sit down before her. The 
velvet green Twi'lek cleared her thort and streached out her arms, &quot;Please 
sisters, close your eyes, bow your heads and fold your hands.&quot; Oola asked 
the harem. 


The girls did as they were told, even Syrra.They closed their eyes, bowed their 
heads and folded their hands. &quot;Repeat after me.&quot; said Oola to the 
slave girls. &quot;Oh holy Goddess, you who teaches us to sing and dance hear 
our pray.&quot; said Oola out loud. The girls repeated what Oola said, &quot;Oh 
holy Goddess, you who teaches us to sing and dance hear our pray.&quot; they 
said. 


&quot;Let us be fed so we can dance.&quot; said Oola, &quot;Let us be fed so we 
can dance.&quot; repeated the slave girls. &quot;Let us be clothed to hide our 
shame.&quot; said Oola, &quot;Let us be clothed to hide our shame.&quot; 
repeated the slave girls. &quot;Let us wear masks that protects us from the 
darkness.&quot; said Oola. &quot;Let us wear masks that protects us from the 
darkness.&quot; repeated the slave girls. 


&quot;Let us not forget the ones that have gone to your side, let us always 
remember thier smiles.&quot; said Oola. &quot;Let us not forget the ones that 
have gone to your side, let us always remember thier smiles.&quot; repeated the 
slave girls. &quot;Let us always walk in your light and protect us from harm, oh 
Goddess.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;Let us always walk in your light and protect us from harm, oh 
Goddess.&quot; repeated the slave girls. Oola then clapped her hands, 
&quot;Alright, is every one ready to go pratice?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. The 
other slave girls rose to their feet, &quot;Yes, I am ready.&quot; &quot;Me 
too.&quot; &quot;I want to practice my tumbling.&quot; were some of the girls 
comments. 


Oola went to the door and after pressing some buttons, openned the door. The 
troop of slave girls followed Oola out of the room. &quot;Were...are we going? 
&quot; Sunny asked out loud. &quot;We are going to a bigger room to pratice our 
dances and routines.&quot; said Lola to Sunny. After walking though some 
passways, the troop came to a door. 


Oola pressed some buttons that openned the door, &quot;Welcome to the Dancer's 
Paradise.&quot; said the Twi'lek with a smile. The room was much larger the the 
Dancer's Pit, the room was more rectangular then circluar. There were large 
floor pads for tumbling and dancing. There were a bin that had many non-string 
muscial instruments. 


&quot;So Raca, let us do the normal.&quot; said Oola to her second. The large 
black eyes of Raca glimmered from the light, &quot;Of course, girlys! Let us 

teach the little ones that Oola girly brought, our ways.&quot; commanded the 

Nautolan. The girls broke up into groups of dancers and muscians, the dancers 
went to the floor pads while the muscians went to the chest. 


Pampy, Car'mel and Hiranui went with the dancers. Sunny and Ki followed the 
muscians over to the chest that had the differant musical instrments. Pampy 
joined Le'mon and Syrra in being lifted, hand standing on another's head and 
learning how to do a back flip. &quot;This is so fun!&quot; exclaimed Pampy as 
she was tossed up in the air by Syrra. 


Riza and Pala were partnered up with Car'mel and Hiranui. They pratice dancing 
with differant partners, Riza with Car'mel and Hiranui with Pala.Though Hiranui 


had danced with Sunny on Abregado-rae she connected with Pala. Car'mel had a 
little trouble with Riza's lekku, though she danced with Pampy, Riza's third lek 
messedup her spacing. 


Jewel and Light were teaching Sunny and Ki about differant muscial instruments. 
&quot;I think this would be a prefect instrument for you.&quot; Jewel said to Ki 
offering her a flute. Light had Sunny try differant instruments hoping she found 
one to her liking. &quot;Just pick one.&quot; sighed Light, &quot;I don't 
now...&quot; Sunny said with a confused look on her face. 


Eventually, Light made Sunny learn the drums. The other girls of the troop 
praticed their steps and rythms. Oola fluttered between the two groups, she 
either gave pointers or asked on how something could be imporved. Oola saw that 
all the girls were getting along, though Light had a strained look trying to 
teach Sunny something so simple. 


After sometime, Oola gather the two groups together. &quot;How about we combine 
and pratice all together on something spicy?&quot; mused the Twi'lek. The girls 
liked that idea and talked about a routine that meshed everything together. The 
dancers would form the core while the singers/muscians would be on the 
outskrits. 


The routine was in in the begainning steps, not everything went smooth. 
&quot;Car'mel you are crowding Pala. Pampy, your kicks are too wide, smaller 
kicks next time. Hiranui watch were your hands are, you almost hit Riza. Sunny 
just follow Light's hands you will get it. Ki, your tunes are good keep it 
up.&quot; said Oola to the girls. 


The other girls also gave their advice, most of them were encourging. 
&quot;Oola...did we do a good proformance?&quot; asked Tria. Oola knew that look 
in the Duro's eyes, &quot;A couple more and maybe I will bring you to the 
kicheans.&quot; mused the Twi'lek. The girls knew what that meant, 

&quot; Yuuummys.&quot; mused Pala with a gleam in her eye. 


The girls danced and sang with a delious goal in mind. Oola smiled at the girls 
efforts, Being good girls will get them sweets...mused the Shadow behind Oola. 

&quot;Alright girls I think good work bring sweet treats.&quot; said Oola. The 

vetren dancers let out a gleeful cheer, &quot;Um...what are we cheering about? 

&quot; asked Sunny. 


&quot;Oh Sunny, we are going to the kicheans were Oola will cook sweets for us. 
That is so nice of her.&quot; said Riza. Oola then took the troop of dancers 
with her to the kicheans. Porcellus will almost be finished with the perperation 
for the evening...Oola though to herself. The chatty group of girls came to the 
kicheans, &quot;Hi Porcellus can I...&quot; Oola paused mid-sentence. 


The chef was sitting down in his chair reading a book, Phlegmim was cleanning 
some dishes and the buther was shraping some knives.Looking up from his book the 
chef saw the troop of dancers about the archway of the kichean. &quot;Oh...hello 
Oola, Raca.&quot; said Porcellus to the two leaders. Oola raised a brow, &quot;I 
thought I would be interupting...&quot; mused the Twi'lek. 


The chef waved his hand, &quot;With master being gone, I get to relax...I just 
hope that those sealed foodstuff on the ship is served to master if he gets 
hungery....&quot; mused Porcellus. Oola notcied out of the corner of her eye, 
that Phlegmim was gawking at the girls that were their costumes: Car'mel, Pampy, 
Hiranui and Sunny. 


&quot;I hope that you are not thinking of touching, Phlegmim.&quot; Oola mused 
out loud. The chef stabbed a look at the kichean boy, Phlegmim grumbled 
something and left the room. &quot;If it is alright Porcellus, can I cook 
something sweet for the girls. They had a wonderful pratice and I want to thank 
them.&quot; Oola cooded. 


The greying chef strached the back of his neck, &quot;Of course, that is very 
nice of you, Oola. That would be a good way to pass the time...&quot;mused the 
chef. Porcellus got out the ingredents for making sweets, &quot;Can...I help? 
&quot; asked Pampy to Oola. Oola saw that Pampy had a gleam in her eye, &quot;Of 
course Pampy.&quot; said Oola. 


It must have slipped Oola's mind, but Pampy had worked before in a kichean. 
&quot;Oh your making that? I know something that you can make a lot and is very 
tasty.&quot; Pampy said. Oola stood aside while Pampy took over, &quot;Porcellus 
do you have this? Porcellus can you start the oven? Porcellus can you...&quot; 
Pampy ordered about. 


It must have been years since Porcellus was ordered about in his own kichean. 
But he was smiling, a slave girl was cooking a masterpiece and he was part of 
it. Pampy made a couple dozen pastires, a light golden color on the outside. 
Oola and the other girls' mouthes watered at the fresh baked smell of those 
pasties. 


&quot;Now for some sugar and drizzle.&quot; mused the fairy blue Twi'lek who was 
now wearing a apon over her costume. Pampy added the prefect amount of powered 
sugar and dark choclate drizzle to the hot pasties. Porcellus offered Pampy a 
serving platter, &quot;Oh yes, that is a good idea, Porcellus.&quot; said Pampy. 


Pampy used a spatuel to move the pasties from the cooking pans to the platter. 
&quot;It looks so tasty.&quot; Car'mel said wiping the corner of her mouth. 
Pampy smiled, &quot;They are ready to eat.&quot; said the acting Twi'lek chef. 
Oola and the others attacked the platter of desserts, each girl took a pasrty in 
each hand and ate with ravangous hunger. 


Oola's eyes rolled up to the ceiling as she bit into one of the pasties. 
&quot;Oh, su guud.&quot; Oola talked with the pasty in her mouth. The other 
girls were also giving their gradudite to Pampy, &quot;Oh you are welcome, I 
made these all the time when I was...with mother.&quot; Pampy distantly said. 


Oola could see tears well up in the fairy blue Twi'lek's eyes. Porcellus patted 
Pampy on the shoulder, &quot;Miss Pampy, as a winner of the golden spoon award 
twice. I fear that this pasty could had taken first place from my 
beigents.&quot; mused the chef to the Twi'lek. Pampy smiled at the chef's 
comment, &quot;I...thank you.&quot; she said. 


Oola and the girls thank Porcellus for allowing the use of the kichean. Oola 
then gudied the girls back to the Dancer's Pit. &quot;Ah...nothing like a good 
dancer routine and warm yummys to sleep on.&quot; mused Oola who streached out 
her arms. The Twi'lek and the other slave girls went to their spots and nested 
down for their afternoon nap. 


After a couple hours of sleep from the oppressive sun, Oola and the other slae 
girls woke up. Oola laid on her back and fingered her leash, I wonder how is 
master...the Twi'lek thought to herself. He probiliy is having a great time with 
Sky...mused the Shadow next to Oola. Oola's lekku flicked about annoyed, ...I am 
his favortive...she thought. 


Though her ear cone covers, Oola heard the girls compling about how long it was 
taken for Sunny to use the wasteroom. &quot;She just wants some pritincy.&quot; 
said Pampy to the girls that were waiting. &quot;Hey, just because you made us 
yummys, doesn't mean you can block us from the wasteroom.&quot; snapped Syrra at 
Pampy. 


&quot;Hey watch your tone.&quot; Car'mel snapped back at the taller Feeorin. 
Oola looked over towards the wasteroom archway, the majority of the girls were 
waiting to go to the waste room. &quot;Suuuny, hurry up, we have to go!&quot; 
said Le'mon out loud. &quot;HOW CAN I GO WITH EVERYONE YELLING AT ME!&quot; 
Sunny shouted from the wasteroom. 


Oola judged by how tense Syrra's tenacules were that she was nearing her boiling 
point. &quot;Just becuase you have a costume, doesn't mean that you are 
Oola.&quot; snapped Syrra at Car'mel. Car'mel glared at Syrra and crossed her 
arms over her chest. &quot;Syrra girly, please be understanding.&quot; said 
Raca. 


Syrra glared at Raca, &quot;We all have to go but that orange hair schutta is 
taking forever.&quot; she said. &quot;I agree with Syrra, Sun is taking forever. 
She should have let others go first then she could have taking her time.&quot; 
said Le'mon. Pala was bouncing up and down, she cluching her dress tightly, 
&quot;I need to go.&quot; she said with a despreate look. 


Hiranui was standing off to the side not wanting to get involed. &quot;Look if 
she doesn't finish, I am going to squesse the waste out of her.&quot; growled 
Syrra. &quot;You will do no such thing.&quot; said the peite fairy blue Twi'lek. 
Oola stood up and walked over to the troop of girls, &quot;Excuse me, let me 
though.&quot; said Oola to the girls. 


Both sides let Oola though to the waste room. &quot;Sunny what is...&quot; Oola 
paused at what she saw. Sunny was by the wastehole but was not dumping. She had 
two fingers up her schutta hole, her yellow eyes were wide at seeing Oola. She 
pulled her fingers out and quickly pulled covered her body with her fishnet 
costume. 


&quot;Sun-&quot; the orange haird Human quickly walked passed the velvet green 
Twi'lek. Her hair covering her face as she left the waste room. 
&quot;Finally.&quot; Oola heard Syrra say out loud. Oola went outside of the 
wasteroom, she nearly had to push her way though the other slave girls that need 
to go. 


Sunny had taken a pillow and buired her face into it, Car'mel and Pampy were 
trying to ask what was wrong but were going nowere. &quot;I want to talk to Sun 
in pritive.&quot; said Oola to the two girls beside Sunny. Car'mel and Pampy 
left, over her shoulder, Oola could see that those two gave hiranui some choiced 
words. 


Oola turned her attenction to the human girl, &quot;Sunny...&quot; she said 
touching Sunny's shoulder. Sunny peeked from the custion at Oola, &quot;I...am 
sorry...I am so sorry.&quot; she wispered as if she didn't want to be heard. 
&quot;We are family, Sun. Just tell me what was wrong?&quot; asked the Twi'lek 
slave dancer. 


Sunny pressed her face back into the pillow, Oola moved closer so she could her 
the Human's wispers. &quot;I...had a dream that I was with Adalwin...it 
felt...so real. I...just had to...I just...&quot; Sunny sobbed into the pillow. 
Oola gave the trembling human a hug, she could feel the heat of Sunny's body. 


&quot; That is why I have all the girls pratice dancing. Dancing can give you an 
eurpuria, that helps give you an release.&quot; said Oola to Sunny. Sunny looked 
up, &quot;But...I thought I didn't need to dance.&quot; she said. &quot;Light 
will teach you how to dance and play your instrument at the same time.&quot; 
said Oola. 


Sunny nodded her head, &quot;...I think...Hiranui does not want to be my 
sister.&quot; she said. Oola had noticed that the purple Twi'lek was distancing 
herself from Sunny. &quot;I will talked with Hiranui.&quot; said Oola with a 
smile, Sunny smiled with Oola. Most of the girls were finishing releaving 
themselves when the door openned. 


&quot;Hello girls.&quot; said Yarna pushing two tables. Oola and the girls 
formed about the tables and got their bowls. The girls were chatty, talking 
about dances and songs and other things. Once finished with their meal, the 
slave girls pratice putting on their &quot;masks&quot;. &quot;We are preparing 


our minds for a role, form the mask in your hands.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;Think about what colors is this mask, are there jewels or veins of preious 
metal on it? Think how pure and beutiful it is, how you are just playing a role 
tonight and that it does not mean that is who you are.&quot; said Oola. The 
other girls talked with Ki, Pampy, Car'mel, Hiranui and Sunny. 


&quot;How cute, schuttas pretending to be princesses, master would get a 
laugh.&quot; snarked melina who was standing in the doorway. &quot;Hello 
Melina.&quot; stated the troop of slave girls. &quot;As most of you would know, 
today is the second day of the week. Which means that you all get to watch a 
vid.&quot; stated Melina. 


Melina then brought out the holo cam, &quot;All right be good schuttas and be 
quiet.&quot; stated Melina. The girls sat on their custions and sat side by side 
to watch the film. &quot;The Baron.&quot; was the film that Melina showed, the 
girls cried when the Baron said he loved his beloved. The girls laughted at his 
corny jokes and cheered when he resuced his loved one from the evil rebels. 


&quot;The End.&quot; said the girls once it was over. Melina left the room only 
to return with the evenings costumes. &quot;But...I thought that since master 
isn't here, we aren't going out there.&quot; said Pala to Melina. &quot;What?! 
How can you think that? Master may not be here, but you girls still have to earn 
those credits.&quot; said Melina. 


&quot;Are...we doing the same thing as last night?&quot; asked Pampy who was 
helping Tria put on her costume. &quot;Of course, except for the little biter. 
You four have to learn the most spicy postions.&quot; snarked Melina as she 
handed out the pills. Oola could see the looks of disgust in Ki, Sunny, Hiranui, 
Pampy and Car'mel's faces. 


&quot;...No...no, no no.&quot; sobbed Ki who was cluching her satin dress for 
the evening. A couple of the girls pressed their bodies against the trembling 
Chagrian, &quot;Shh, shh, just think of your mask. How pretty it looks.&quot; 
said Jewel. Ki shook her head, &quot;...I do not want this, I want to go 
home.&quot; sobbed the toothless slave girl. 


Melina gave Oola a glare before marching over to Ki, the costume designer 
sntached the dress from Ki's hands. &quot;This is your home. If you don't want 
to be here, then know this. You don't have to sleep here in this nice room. You 
can sleep in the hall, naked without protection you pithaic, flithy 
schutta.&quot; sneered Melina at Ki. 


Ki's eyes were wide with fear, &quot;...No...&quot; she sobbed. &quot;Please 
Melina, Ki will be a good girl, just like Oola.&quot; said Riza. &quot;That's 
right, we all will be good girls like Oola, just let Ki have her dress 
back.&quot; said Pala. Melina gave a sigh but she did give back Ki her dress, 
&quot;Now your place, otherwise I will break your body into it.&quot; snarled 
melina. 


Ki nodded her head, &quot;...Yes Melina.&quot; she said as she put on her dress. 
The troop of slave dancers broke into smaller groups and prayed to the Goddess 
for protection and endurance. Oola saw the Sunny joined Light in their prayers, 
That is good...Oola thought. Oola looked at Hiranui who was with Ki, &quot;I do 
not care for that schutta.&quot; flicked Hiranui's lekku at Oola. 


&quot;...Alright.&quot; Oola's lekku flicked back. Then the girls did a motion 
with their hands as if they were putting on a mask. &quot;Let us all play our 
roles tonight.&quot; said Raca. The troop of slave girls left the Dancer's Pit, 
Melina was the last to leave. &quot;Oh, Oola.&quot; said the costume designer. 
&quot;Yes Melina?&quot; replied the Twi'lek. 


&quot;Master will be back tomorrow morning, just to let you know.&quot; said 
Melina as she left. Oola's heart fluttered, Master will be back...I will be back 


by his side...she happily thought to herself. Oola left the Dancer's Pit and 
made her way to the kicheans. She help Porcellus with making dinner for the 
guests. 


After helping with dinner, Oola had some meat skewers that Porcellus made. 
&quot;Do you mean what you said to Pampy, Porcellus?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 
&quot;Of course, I would be happy to have such a talented girl in the 
kicheans...&quot; mused the chef. Oola then went up to to the addenction chamber 
and caught the last minutes of a couple of acts that the girls put on. 


Oola fluttered her hand at them, though they didn't see her because she was 
hidden in the shadows. Such good girls...mused Oola as she turned to leave. The 
velvet green Twi'lek then acdently bumped into a person. &quot;Oh I am 
sorry.&quot; said the dancer. The indualviual that Oola bump into was Tessk the 
Quarren. 


&quot;Watch were you are going, slave.&quot; he snapped at the Twi'lek. Oola 

flinched at the Quarren rasing his hand. &quot;Sorry, sorry sir Tessk.&quot; 

Oola whimpered. Tessk lowered his hand, &quot;It...is rare to see you walking 
about.&quot; mused the Quarren. Oola lowered her gaze, her long fleshly lekku 
flicked about, &quot;Well...master is not here.&quot; she said. 


The tenacules on Tessk's face twitched about, &quot;Yes...he is not here.&quot; 
the accounted mused. Those aquamirine blue eyes looked Oola up and down. The 

loose fishnet costume on Oola's body did not hid anything from Tessk's leering. 
&quot;Well...um...I should go.&quot; said the Twi'lek as she tried to walk away. 


The Quarren fellowed Oola down the steps from the throne room, &quot;Do you enjoy 
it? Being Jabba's slave?&quot; asked Tessk. Oola paused in her step, &quot;I...I 
am master's favortive.&quot; said the Twi'lek. The account gave a low chuckle, 
&quot;You are not the first to say that.&quot; he said as he circlued the slave 
girl. 


Oola held her leash tight in her hand, &quot;I...do not understand what you are 
talking about.&quot; she said. The accounten reached out and stroked Oola's 
right ear cone cover, &quot;Jabba...won't alway be in charge. Your...talents are 
being wasted, you could easly gain galatic fame if Jabba would let you proform 
out of this...palace.&quot; said Tessk. 


Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, &quot;I belong to master, what I do is up 
to him.&quot; she snapped at Tessk. He sadly shook his head, &quot;I could make 
you into a galatic star, but if you ever decide to warm a differant bed, let me 
know.&quot; Tessk said. Oola could see that he meant the bed part, she walked 
pass him without another word. 


How dare he even think that I would even think that I would want to be beded by 
him!...0ola furiously thought to herself. She was so deep in thought that she 
nearly ran into another person. &quot;Oh hello, Oola.&quot; stated Melina, 
&quot;Just to let you know master will be back tomorrow morning...are you ok? 
&quot; said Melina. 


Oola acrossed her arms, &quot;That Tessk was a piece of scum. He suggested that 
if he were to own me that he would make me into a star but I Know that he just 
wants my body.&quot; Oola stated to Melina. Melina touched her chin, 
&quot;Really...well, you shouldn't worry about somthing so trival.&quot; said 
Melina. 


Oola agreed and left th costume designer and went back to the Dancer's Pit. Oola 
openned th door and after the door closed behind her, she went to her spot. The 
velvet green Twi'lek coiled up her leash and laid her head on one of the large 
soft pillows. She closed her eyes and gave a pray to her master on her thirdty 
day as Jabba the Hutt's slave. 


Day Thridy-One 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns rose over the dirt ball of a world called Tatoonie. 
And in the darkest corner of the world, slept Oola on her pillows. She had a 
peaceful sleep, she awoke to the sound of a girl wimpering. Oola pushed herslef 
up by the elbows to see which girl it was. It was Le'mon, she was wimpering in 
her sleep. 


&quot;Please...don't hit me...please...don't...&quot; wimpered the Mirialan in 
her sleep. Syrra must have also heard Le'mon talking, at first she was about to 
snip at her but then realized that Lemon was a sleep. The strong Feeorin cradled 
the sleeping girl in her arms, &quot;I...wish I could protect 
you...&quot;wispered the white and black slave girls. 


Le'mon gave a soft moan and nested her face against Syrra's chest. A thin smile 
crepted over the normally stone face slave girl, &quot;Sleep...and dream of 
trumbling on the clouds...&quot; Syrra softly said. The Feeorin brushed some of 
the dark hair from Le'mon's face when she suddenly looked into Oola's eyes. 


Despite having seen Syrra look at her many time before, Oola always thought that 
Syrra was going to kill her. The Twi'lek immdenilty looked away from the 
Feeorin's gaze and pretended to lay back down to sleep. Syrra though saw threw 
it, &quot;Oola...&quot; she said in a wisper. Oola looked over her shoulder at 
Syrra, &quot;Yes?...&quot; she also wispered. 


&quot;...Thank you. Thank you for giving me a sister.&quot; said Syrra. 
&quot;Oh...you are welcome.&quot; Oola replied. Le'mon had stop wimpering and 
was soundly sleeping. Oola gave a soft yawn and after going to the wasteroom and 
releaving her body of waste, laid on her back. Master...is back!...Oola 
exsidinly thought to herself. 


Oola's mind went to work, she thought of songs, dance steps and the seductive 
movements of her body. The tips of her breasts poked though the fishnet maritail 
of her costume, Master...loves me...only me...0ola jeaosly thought, the thought 
that another girl could satiffi his taste was unthinkable. 


Oola's body remember the times that it spent fulfilling the Hutt's taste for 
carnel pleasure. A heat grew in the pit of her belly, she rubbed her thighs 
together. Oola had to close her eyes and use the breathing techine to clam her 
body down. Not now...when master wants a dance...then can Oola get 
exicted...Oola thought to herself. 


Oola held onto her leash tight, Soon the girls will be waking and everyone will 
be taking their wash...the slave girl thought. No wait...yummys first then 
cleaning...that is the order...reminded the Shadow to Oola. Oh yes...silly me I 
almost forgot...thought Oola. Yeah...your welcome...said the Shadow. 


Then just as the Shadow said, the girls started to wake up from their sleep. 
They talked about their proformances of last night and not of which client that 
they had. Yarna came with breakfest and the troop of slave girls lined up and 
got their bowls. &quot;Thank you Yarna.&quot; they said as they took their 
bowls. 


The girls ate, they talked about things. What clothes they would like to have 
but can't, hope that someone like the Baron would come and buy them from this 
dark hole. &quot;But in the meanwhile, we have to be good girls or we die 
screaming.&quot; said Raca. Once finished the girls gave their bowls back to 
Yarna who then left and got the cleanning suppiles. 


The troop was too large to fit into the cleanning room, so the girls spilt into 
two groups. Oola was made to go into the first group, &quot;You get the first 
scrub.&quot; said Riza who was cleaning one of Oola's long fleshy lek. Oola 
stood up while she was being cleanned, &quot;I can clean myself...&quot; she 


pouted. 


But the othe girls wanted to do something for their leader and this was one of 

the few things that they could do. Beautiful, naked alluring bodies were in the 
cleanning room. Oola's naked body was touched with gentle hands, her lekku was 

washed by skilled hands. &quot;Now Oola, I heard that you will be returning to 

HIS side.&quot; said Riza. 


The other girls stop washing, they pressed their bodies against Oola's. This was 
the only time that they could do so, for the soap washed away their scent from 
Oola's body. &quot;We know it must be hard for you, dear sister. But Know that 
our prayers to the Goddess will be for your protection.&quot; Pala said. 


Oola faked a smiled, &quot;Of course, thank you for your prayers.&quot; she 
said. If only they knew that we taught them to pray to the Goddess so that they 
would behave...darkly mused the Shadow. Oola is a good girl...she will always 
make master happy...the vevlet green Twi'lek thought to herself. 


Once finished being cleanned, Oola got her costume back on. Melina will be here 
soon...O0ola thought to herself. The door openned, &quot;Oola, master is 
here.&quot; Melina said. Oola stood up from her spot slowly, she could see the 
looks that the other girls gave her was pity. Keep the white side of your mask 
to them Oola dear...wispered the Shadow. 


Oola left the room with Melina, the door closed behind them. &quot;Oola is a 
very good girl.&quot; snarked Melina, Oola gave the costume designer a smile. 
&quot;Yes, she is.&quot; the Twi'lek replied, Oola and Melina walked up the 
passaways towards the throne room. &quot;Master should be done with breakfest, 
right Melina?&quot; said Oola. 


&quot; Yeah, you can tie your leash to his throne like normal and I will take 
that Peach girl.&quot; said Melina. Oola walked to the archway weree she was 
last night, Strange...Porcellus usally walks past us right?...mused the Shadow 
next to Oola. Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, Porcellus is a good 
servent...he-then Oola saw the scene in the throneroom. 


Porcellus was standing off to the side of the throne with the hover table that 
had an untouched meal. The chef had a hand covering his face as if in pain, the 
other held his chef hat. Bib was standing by the armrest of the throne waiting 
for his master to finish with his carnel desire. 


Jabba had Sky in his grasp, his right hand under the c-string at the slave 
girl's wasit and his left grasping her neck. It seemed that Sky tried to escaped 
but like Oola before, she only twisted in his grasp and her back was arched back 
wards. Her hands clawed at the fat arms of the Hutt, but it was in vain for it 
did not to stop her master's lust. 


Jabba was sliding his tongue in Sky's mouth, the beautiful human girl was 
wimpering for air. The bloated depraved master of the slave girls finally 
finished and let out a sigh. &quot;I love peaches and cream in the 
morning.&quot; he rumbled.In his musing, Jabba had loosened his grip on Sky, who 
took advantace to flee. 


Before Sky bolted off the throne, Oola went over and stood by Porcellus waiting 
for her master's command. The slave dancer could see Porcellus was not in a mood 
to talk. Oola heard her master give a gutted chuckled and tapped a button on his 
armrest. Pain coursed though Oola's collar, the Twi'lek gave a cry and fell to 
the floor. 


But!...But Oola is a good girl!...she exclaimed to herself. Oola catched her 
breath, she heard Sky wimpering. The velvet girl Twi'lek looked over expecting 
to see the guards holding the slave girl by the arms. Sky was on the floor, her 
hands were at her neck and she was crying for the pain to stop. 


Oola then saw the gold-white collar on Sky's neck, it was like Oola's but 

without the long leash. &quot;Bring my Peach to me.&quot; rumbled the Hutt, two 
guards grabbed Sky by the arms and brought her back to Jabba. &quot;NO! NONONO! 
DON&quot;T TOUCH ME! DONOTTOUCHME!&quot; exclaimed the nearly naked slave girl. 


Jabba licked his lips as the struggling human slave girl was pushed up onto his 
throne. Sky was sobbing as Jabba wiped a finger in the paste bowl, &quot; You 
shall learn to behave.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he forced the paste covered 
finger into Sky's mouth. At first Sky tried to get the grubby finger out of her 
mouth but then the paste took effect. 


She stopped strungling and eagerly began to suck the paste off the finger. 
&quot;Good girl Peach, good girl.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he stroked her 
shoulder.When Sky was done, she was handed over to Melina. &quot;Melina, I would 
like my little fuzzy Peach to learn the arts of pleasure from the Sea Tea.&quot; 
ordered the Hutt. 


Sea Tea was Jabba's nickname for Raca, &quot;As you wish master.&quot; said 
Melina with a bow. Sky walked past Oola, her eyes were full of shame. ...What 
happened on that trip?...O0ola wondered to herself. &quot;Ah Oola my love, bind 
yourself to my throne, my sweet mint.&quot; slobbered jabba to his Twi'lek slave 
dancer. 


Oola then tied her leash to the throne, after she stroked her master's hookah, 
she then sat at her normal spot on the stone throne. Back were we belong...mused 
the Shadow to Oola, Yes...Oola's lekku twitched back. Porcellus then resumed his 
normal routine, &quot;Good morning master.&quot; said the chef. 


But Jabba's mind was not on food, his atenntion was towards Bib. &quot;So Bib, 
Gizz and the boys are coming, right?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;Yes 
master...it would have been easier if we were at the town hou-&quot; &quot;Until 
I have the scum that tried to kill me, the town house is not safe.&quot; 
interrupted the Hutt. 


&quot;Of course master.&quot; peddled the Majordomo. A couple of flies had 
somehow found there way into the throne room. Jabba gave a grunt and had a lacky 
get him a fly swatter. Out of the corner of her eye she saw the Porcellus's left 
eye was twitching. &quot;Um sir Bib, did master just say something of Gizz? 
&quot; asked the chef. 


Bib nodded his head, &quot;Yes...Gizz and the boys are coming.&quot; said the 
male Twi'lek. The chef's face went pale and his left eye was uncontorlable 
twitching. &quot;Ah...uh...&quot; before the chef could utter any more, a sound 
could be heard. &quot;They better not be bringing in their swoops.&quot; 
grumbled the Hutt. 


As the sound came closer, Porcellus paninked and ran off with arms frailing 
about. &quot;We need to find a chef with backbone.&quot; mused Jabba. The sound 
became really loud in the underground throneroom, Oola covered her earcovers 
with her hands. SO LOUD!...shouted the Shadow. 


And then from a passaway, with engieing roaring, roded in a pack of swoop bikes. 
There were about half a dozen bikers, to say they looked rough was an 
understatment. Dirty and smelly from their trek in the desert, they got off 
their swoops and stood in front of the table that held Jabba's breakfest. 


&quot;It is customary to leave the swoop bikes at the door,Gizman.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled at the leader. Gizman or Big Gizz was a big built humanoid with dark 
brown skin, with shoulder lenth oily hair and a bull ring pirced his nose. 
&quot; Just following orders Jabba. You said to come immediately to here.&quot; 
said the swoop biker. 


Jabba gave a grumble, he flicked his fly swatter at his slave girl inducating 
that she can start serving him. Oola took a plate and came to her master' side, 


&quot;So I...who is that?&quot;rumbled Jabba pointed at one of the bikers. 
&quot;Oh just a new guy. New guy come here. His name is Jix, he was drifting 
though and was looking for a quick cred.&quot; said Big Gizz 


The new guy stood before Jabba's sight, he was a little shorter then Gizz but he 
was well built. His oily black hair tied behind his head, he wore a brown biker 
outfit. &quot;Who is he? I don't like the look or the smell of him.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba as he picking a piece of food from the plate that his slave girl 
held. 


&quot;He'rd that yah got work but if yah don't like the look of mah, I'll be 
off. Can't say I like the look or the smell of yah.&quot; snipped the man. 
&quot;Jix is a good guy I'll vouch for him...actually wait. He is a dirty two 
timing womp rat, that's why I like him.&quot; stated Big Gizz. Jabba's orage eye 
were slits as he looked at the man, &quot;...Ah well, back to bussiness.&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. 


&quot;Ever heard of Luke Skywalker?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Gizz nodded his head 
as he looked over the table full of food. &quot;Uh...he destroyed a moon or 
something?&quot; said the biker. The biker's eyes went from the table up to the 
slave girl. Oola looked at the male with distrust, &quot;I have information that 
he is at the hut of old, mad Ben.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Gizz dipped a finger into one of the meals and held it out for Oola to lick. 
&quot;Do you want us to pick him up and bring him here?&quot; asked Gizz. Oola 
made a face and draw back her head, There is no way I am licky your drity 
finger...thought the pleasure slave of the Hutt. Jabba reached out and smacked 
the Humanoid's hand with his fly swatter. 


&quot;No gawking Gizman and no I want you to kill him.&quot; ordered the Hutt. 
Gizz rubbed his hand, &quot;Of course.&quot; he said. &quot;Wa't a second. I 
hea'd that Va'der put a big price on that Luke fellow for bringing him 
alive.&quot; said Jix. Oola saw a flicker of annyonce in her master's eyes, 
Jabba flicked his swatter hitting a fly in mid-flight. 


&quot;Well...the dark lord had a change of heart and wants the boy dead. Now be 
off, the smell of you is wrinkling my slave girl.&quot; snapped Jabba. The group 
of bikers roared out of the throne room on their swoops. &quot;Next time they 
bring their swoops down, I'll fed them to Rancor.&quot; Jabba rumbled out loud. 


&quot;Yes, master.&quot; said Bib as if he heard that threat many times before. 
Though he was eating, Jabba seemed distanctent, &quot;Bib, do you think that boy 
is related to that thorn, Anakin Skywalker?&quot; rumbled Jabba to his 
Majordomo. &quot;Well master, Skywalker is a common last name for spacers or of 
ones that can't trace their family lineage.&quot; said Bib. 


&quot;Huh...I guess your right but I just feel flithy just talking to those 

scum. Bib, have Melina prepare my harem for a bath with me.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt. 'Yes master.&quot; said Bib as he silently shuffled off to do as he was 
told. Oola had finished feeding her master when Porcellus came out of hidding. 


&quot;Give me your bowl my sweet.&quot; rumbeld Jabba, though the bowl was for 

Sky, Oola did as she was told. He wiped the additive paste along the rim of the 
bowl, Oola came closer eager to eat. The Hutt held the bowl in his hand as Oola 
ate with her mouth. Jabba stroked Oola's long fleashy lekku with his right hand. 


&quot;Good girl Oola,good girl.&quot; he rumbled. Oola's lekku grew enlarged at 
her master's touch. Oh master...Oola thought as she ate out of his hand. Once 
the bowl was cleanned Jabba tossed it on the table, Porcellus gave a small bow 
and took the hovertable away. &quot;I think that you are worthy of becoming 
something speical my love.&quot; said Jabba to his slave girl. 


Oola tucked her chin, &quot;Oh master is too good to Oola.&quot; she cooded. 
Jabba smiled as his hands went to knead the Twi'lek's fishnet covered breasts. 


Oola gave soft moans as her master groped her, &quot;Ah...Ah...master...&quot; 
the slave panted. &quot;Not as big as the Peach's, but much more senstive.&quot; 
Jabba talked to himself. 


Oola ignored that comment and continued to moan in pleasure. Soon the Twi'lek 
was rubbing her body against the Hutt's belly, her breasts pressed to impress 
the Hutt. &quot;Master, your harem will be here shorty.&quot; said Bib who was 
ignoring what was happening between the Hutt and his slave girl. 


&quot;Oh that is good...say Bib. Will a delivery of pure spice be coming?&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. Bib gave a small bow, &quot;Yes...that is why I wished that 
you were at the town house, master. It is much easier to deilver the girls 
there.&quot; peddled Bib. Jabba smiled as his slave licked his lips with her 
deliacate pink tongue. 


&quot;Will my sweet's other be among them?&quot; mused the Hutt. Oola paused in 
her teething of one of the Hutt's fatty folds of hide. My...other...oh 
Sienn!...O0ola silently exclaimed to herself. &quot;Yes, master. A velvet blue to 
match with your pet's velvet's green.&quot; mused Bib apleaing to his master's 
&quot;tastes&quot;. 


Drool trickled out of the corner of the Hutt's massive mouth, &quot;If she is 
just like my little one, I will have to have a pritive tasting.&quot; darkly 

mused the Hutt. A shiver went though Oola's back, Sienn...is too gentle to be 
here...she would wither and die...Oola thought to herself. Oola then noticed 

something out of the corner of her eye. 


Oola looked to see what it was, the metal joint of her leash made a small jingle 
nosie. The troop of slave girls were being lead to the elevator, they were stark 
naked and huddled close together. Oola could see the lust in many of the males's 
eyes as they watched the troop go to the elevator. 


Just like that time some many days ago, Melina divided the troop in to groups, 
four instead of two. The males waited for Melina to take the thrid group before 
going and molesting the last group of girls. Pampy, Car'mel, Riza and Pala were 
in that last group, &quot;Oh yeah, inspection time.&quot; leered a male. 


Car'mel wrapped her arms about Pampy to protect her from the molesting. Riza and 
Pala took the blunt of the molestings, not resisting and making sounds to attach 
the ones that were after Pampy and Car'mel. &quot;Pala don't. Don't.&quot; cried 
Pampy to the beautiful slave girl that was bravly shielding the Twi'lek. 


Pala gave a sad smile as a male groped her breast and her thighs. Melina did 
eventually came back and like before threatend punishment if there was a bruise. 
Jabba chuckled as he slid off his throne with Oola by his side. The Hutt and his 
slave got onto the elevator, the door closed behind them. 


Oola nervously looked about, she was alone with her master in a much smaller 
space then she was acostumed to. Jabba reached out and grabbed his Twi'lek slave 
girl by the neck, Oola's body shook as the Hutt's other hand fingered her back. 
&quot; Though I enjoyed that lovly fuzzy Peach, I still hungered for the taste of 
your spicy body.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Oola faked a smile, &quot;Your slave's body is ready to please you, 
master.&quot; she said in a lusty tone. The elevator doors openned, Oola and her 
master left and when to his pritive chamber's door. Melina was standing by the 
door with a bunch of used rubber gloves in her hand. &quot;Do you want me to 
deal with those scum that touched the reserved ones? she asked. 


&quot;Were ther any buries?&quot; rumbled Jabba, &quot;No.&quot; repled Melina. 
Jabba then patted Melina on the head, &quot;Then don't worry about it.&quot; he 
rumbled, Melina openned the door and Jabba with Oola went though.The door closed 
behind the Hutt and his slave girl, Oola walked pass her master's bed and into 
his bathroom. 


The Hutt's Harem of slave girls were waiting by the edge of the pool. Jabba slid 
into the pool, Oola sat on the edge pool near her master's side. &quot;So Oola, 
be a sweet and be my translator for my harem.&quot; rumbled the Hutt, &quot; Of 
course master.&quot; Oola said in basic. The massive Hutt rubbed his warty chin 
as he looked over his harem. 


&quot;So...should we have some pleasure first or work...&quot; mused the Hutt. 
Oola saw that Sky buried her face into Ki's shoulder, the Human girl was shaking 
from the Hutt's presense. &quot;It...would be best to work first and then enjoy 
the sweetness of pleasure after, master.&quot; mused Oola to Jabba. 


Jabba gave a sigh, &quot;Alright, have them clean me up.&quot; he rumbled. Oola 
then clapped her hands, &quot;Alright girls, master would like to be 
cleanned.&quot; she said. Like the little fishes that clean the monsters of the 
deep, the harem went about cleaning the Hutt's body. Oola had gotten use to the 
rancid smell of her master but the others had troubles. 


Half of the harem cleaned the right side of the Hutt while the other half 
cleaned his left. Oola could see that many of the girls had nosiatented looks on 
their faces. How to make them more comforble while making master happy...Oola 
mused to herself. Well a cheerful song would left their spirits and make master 
happy...replied the Shadow. 


That is a good suggestion...Oola said to the Shadow. Oola then choose a cheerful 
upbeat tune to sing, the slave girls began to sing along. Soon the harem was 
more relaxed and not as uncormable. Jabba though gave a look over at his 
presonal pleasure slave, she had a smile on her face at seeing how the girls 
were in a better mood. 


Jabba jerked on Oola's leash, nearly pulling her into the pool. She braced her 
self and looked over at her master. His orange eyes norrowed on his slave girl, 
&quot;You...have made yourself the leader of my harem?&quot; asked the Hutt. 
That is a strange question...Oola thought to herself. &quot;Yes master, I have 
helped grow these girls into a desireable troop of elite dancers.&quot; she 
said. 


Jabba licked his lips, he loosened his grip on Oola's leash. &quot;Do...the 
others know what your purpose is?&quot; asked Jabba. Oola's lekku wiggled behind 
her back, What is with master's questions?...she thought to herself. 
&quot;No...they do not.&quot; she said. The look that master had on his face 
made Oola very uncormable. 


The girls were then done washing the Hutt's massive bloated body. &quot;Tell the 
snacks to sit by my bed.&quot; rumbled the Hutt, &quot;Of course master.&quot; 
replied the Twi'lek. Oola told the girls that master wanted tthem to sit by his 
bed, What is going on?...0ola thought to herself. Oola then up and followed her 
master to his bed. 


The slave girls were shifting nervously as Jabba with his slave got onto the 
bed. &quot;Remove your costume my sweet.&quot; ordered the Hutt. Oola did as she 
was told, she took her costume and handed it to one of the girls that set it off 
to the side. Oola was now naked before her master and his harem. Something...is 
wrong...the Shadow thought. 


&quot;Turn your body towards the little ones, Oola.&quot; commanded the Hutt. 
Oola shifted in place so she was now faceing the other slave girls. The 
beautiful naked slave girls felt drool go down her back. &quot;Speak my words, 
slave.&quot; rumbled Jabba, &quot;Yes master.&quot; said Oola. Oola cleared her 
thort before speaking. 


&quot;Liesen slaves of the mighty Jabba. You have been given a great privalage. 
You shall see how your master gives pleasure...to his slave...&quot; Oola then 
realized why her master was asking those questions. He wants to show that he is 


the one that controls them and that I am just like them!...0ola exclaimed to 
herself. 


Oola never told the girls what happenes when she is alone with her master, 
&quot; Just a pritive dance.&quot; was her excuse. Oola felt her body go cold, 
If...they see me like THAT...would they ever repect me?...she thought. She 
quickly turned her face towards her master, &quot;Master if you desire to tast- 
&quot; but then the Hutt grabed Oola by her left lek. 


The slave girl squeled as she was forced face first against the silk sheets. 
&quot;NO! Master! Master please! Not in front of them! Not in front of my little 
ones!&quot; exclaimed Oola. The rest of Jabba harem then realized what was 
happening, there faces went from uneasy nerviousness to pure disgust. 


Oola tried to crawl away but her master just grabbed her by her anlkes. 
&quot;PLEASE! OH PLEASE NO!&quot; begged the Twi'lek. Many of the other girls 
shut their eyes closed and shoved their fingers deep into their ears. Others 
turned to their sisters and clamped down on the other ears. Oola felt her lower 
part of her body being left when a sound cut though the wimpers and cries. 


&quot;LEAVE HER ALONE! &quot; exclaimed a voice. Jabba paused and looked at the 
speaker, Oola and the other girls did so as well. It was Pampy, she was standing 
up and her hands were clunched in anger. &quot;Leave her alone! Leave her alone! 
&quot; exclaimed the naked, fairy blue Twi'lek as she got onto the bed. 


Pampy reached out and grabbed Oola by the wrists, &quot;Fight back Oola! You are 
not his schutta, you are my friend! MY friend!&quot; she exclaimed. Oola looked 
up and saw the despertation in her fellow Twi'lek eyes. Fight...back?...0ola 
thought to herself. But then the darkness of punishment overcame the flicker of 
light. 


&quot;RACA! CARM! GET HER OFF NOW! &quot; exclaimed the velvet green Twi'lek. The 
Human and the Nautolan swftly did as they were told, &quot;NO! NO! We have to 
help Oola! We have to help her!&quot; exclaimed Pampy as she was dragged off. 
Oola did not have to see her master's face to know he was enraged for having his 
tastying interrupted. 


'Master...please let me speak to the little ones, please.&quot; begged the 
Twi'lek pleasure slave. Jabba let go of Oola's ankles, He is allowing you to 
speak...the Shadow worriled mused. But what to say...Oola thought. Oola could 
not bear to look at the troop of slave girls that she had brought togethered and 
proudly taught. 


&quot;I...am just like you...I...have a role to play...but my role...is my 
life...&quot; Oola said trying to hold back the fear in her voice. &quot;I am so 
proud...to have lead you so many times...in happy times...oh...oh 
please...But...I will bare the punishment...I...will suffer for you Pampy...let 
master's wrath fall apon me...my body will placid his wrath...&quot; she said 
with a tremble in her voice. 


Oola turned her body towards her master, she could hear Pampy cry out for her to 
fight back. I...did...but the darkness made me desire the taited light...Oola 
thought. The brown eyes of the Twi'lek look up into the large orange eyes of her 
master's. &quot;Please...punish your slave so that the others will learn not to 
arouse your wrath.&quot; wimpered Oola. 


Jabba hit Oola across the head, the world spun around her as she laid on the 
bed. Jabba reeled in Oola by her leash, she did not bring her arms up to defend 
herself as the hits came. She could hear the other girls wimper and cry out to 
Oola. After a dozen or so hits, Jabba turned his slave about so she was facing 
his harem. 


The Hutt grabbed Oola by the collar with his left and held her between her 
thighs with his right. Oola body trembled as her master tongue lapped at her 


backside. 'Now my slave, these are the words I want you to speak as you give me 
your spice.&quot; slobbed the Hutt into Oola's earcone. 


Oola gave a wimper at hearing the words but what can she do but do as she was 
told. &quot;Yes master.&quot; the Twi'lek wimpered. The Hutt then lifted his 
slave to his mouth, Oola straddled the tongue with her thighs and rode it. Jabba 
held Oola's leash tight so the other slave girls could see the look on her face. 


Oola unwilling shifted to the red side of her mental mask, the side that she 
showed only to master. She had a look of prevrese pleasure on her face, her eyes 
rolled up and she was panting. &quot;Oola is the schutta of schuttas.&quot; is 
what Jabba told her to say. She moaned those words out with a primal lust. 


Oola rode the tongue of her master twice, afterwards Jabba had her open the door 
for the other slaves to leave.Then Jabba ordered Melina clean Oola up and put on 
her a new layer of eye shadow and layer of clear lip gloss. Jabba then took his 
slave back to the throneroom, Oola sat in her normal spot but had as much of her 
leash in her hand. 


Why...why did master have to shame me before all the other little ones?...0ola 
thought to herself. Prehaps...that is how he just shows that he loves you 
more...the Shadow said trying to smooth the hurt. ...There are better ways of 
showing love...Oola thought back to the Shadow. 


Though her earcovers, Oolaa heard someone coming, she looked up and saw that Bib 
was leading a group of people. &quot;Oh! Oh Bib, you final got my band!&quot; 
exclaimed the bloated Hutt. There were six members in this band, two males and 
four females. Oola rasied an tattooed brow at the differance of spieces that 
made up the band. 


The leader was a squat, big nose, floppy ears blue male humanoid with black 
beady eyes. Then the was the yellow with blue spots lead singer, long stick like 
arms and legs, with an egg shaped body and a odd trunk like mouth. Then the 
other male was a dirty white, lumpy humanioud who's eyes were hidden by folds of 
fleash. 


Oola reconzied two of the other females, one was a rodian with green skin, large 
black eyes but had a mane of yellow hair. Then there was a chalk white Twi'lek 
with almond eyes, her lekku were not as long or as thick as Oola's. Then the 
thrid female was differant, she looked human but she had pink skin with purple 
spots and had strawberry red hair. 


Looking down, Oola noticed that the third female had hooves instead of toes. 
What a strange band...Oola mused to herself. Bib was wispering the details into 
Jabba's ear, &quot;I see...well how about it Max? Are you up to doing a song for 
my little one to dance to, if you do good then we negotiate. If not...well you 
walk back to mos eisly.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Max had a twinkle in his head, &quot;Of course I can, just need a drink to 
quench my thrist.&quot; he cheerful said. Yaran got the stubby humanoid a drink, 
Jess showed the others were their quaters would be and Melina had the guards 
bring up their muscial instruments. Oola saw that her master wiggle his grubby 
fingers towards her. 


Coming master...she silently sighed. The beautiful Twi'lek slave girl crawled 
over onto the rug next to Jabba's belly. Jabba reached out and stroked Oola's 
headband, &quot;You were most delious my sweet, you will dance to Max's tune 
just as well as you did on my tongue.' leered the Hutt. 


Oola faked a smile, &quot;Oola...is a good girl?&quot; she asked her master. 
Jabba smiled, his finger stroked Oola's chin before sliding between her ruby red 
lips. Oola softly sucked on the grubby finger as Jabba took her leash in his 
left hand. &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; replied Jabba. Oola looked up with 
her large brown eyes, she licked her lips and gave her master a lusty look. 


Please...please be happy...and do not shame me anymore...wished the Twi'lek 
slave. Then Oola heard a tune being played, the Twi'lek looked over her shoulder 
and saw that Max and the flubby male was tuneing their instruments. &quot;May 
your slave streach, master?&quot; Oola asked her bloated master. 


Jabba licked his lips and stroked one of Oola's fishnet covered breast. &quot;0f 
course.&quot; he slobbered. Oola slipped off the throne and went to the center, 
she streached out her arms and legs. Oola sat on the metal floor and touched the 
tips of her feet. She could see the look that her master gave her, he like how 
her breasts heaved against the netting of her costume. 


Oola looked to her left and saw Jess placing a hovering mic in the middle of the 
stage. Hope they are better then the last band...mused the Shadow. Father up the 
alchove, Oola could see that the other singers were getting ready behind a 
curtin. That must be their room...O0ola thought as she rested on her arms and 
lifted her legs about her head. 


&quot; Jabba we are ready.' said Max to Jabba. Jabba smiled and gave a tug on 
Oola's leash, &quot;You will dance with Jess.&quot; he rumbled. The white haird 
servent came over and stood by Oola. &quot;It...has been a while.&quot; mused 
Jess to Oola who was now standing. Oola weaved her leash between her fingers 
&quot; You will be fine.&quot; said Oola. 


Jess and Oola each took a pose, Jabba lifted his hand &quot;Play!&quot; he 
commanded. Max let out a cheerful melody with his fellow band member. For Oola, 
who had been using half of her mind to make a tune to dance to, this music freed 
her to just dance. With powerful leaps and bounds the Twi'lek slave danced with 
energy. 


Then music melody changed to a smooth hip sound, Oola flowed to the music and 
santuered about. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw the lead singer come up 
to the hovering mic. &quot;Hellooo Tatoonie!&quot; she said as if she expect the 
crowd to cheer to her appearnce. The crowd remained fcused on the Twi'lek and 
the Human dancing at the center. 


&quot;Well I am Sy Snootles, the guy on organ is Max.&quot; said the lead 
singer. Max let a playful tune from his organ. &quot;And this cool guy on the 
flute is Droopy McCool.&quot; said Sy, McCool let his flute do the talking. 
&quot;Of course I couldn't do all this sing by myself, why don't I let the girls 
tell a little something about themselves.&quot; said Sy. 


Sy stepped off to the side, from behind the curtain, bounded out each girl. 
First to the hover mic was the strawberry red haird singer. She was wearing a 
form fitting red body suit that showed off her shoulders and long neck. &quot;My 
name's Rystall, I'm half theelin and half human. I enjoy flowers.&quot; Rystall 
said,&lt;br /&gt;Rystall then fluttered away and danced in placed while the next 
girl came up. 


The next girl was the Rodian singer, she wore a orange two piece dancing 
costume. &quot;Hi, my name is Greeata. I am a Rodian and I enjoy music to dance 
to.&quot; she said. Greeata joined Rystall while the third and final backup 
singer came forward. 


&quot;My name is Lyn Me, I ama lovly, chalk white Twi'lek. I love Boba 
Fett.&quot; said the singer. The Twi'lek joined the two other back up singers. 
&quot;And together we are &quot;The Max Rebo Band&quot;!&quot; Sy and the 
singers sang with Max and McCool's music. There were a couple of claps but the 
focus were on the two dancers in the middle of the room. 


The eurporia of the dance for Oola increase tenfold. Though she nearly had her 
eyes closed thoughout the song, she danced with perfect spacal awareness. Oola 
took over the center while Jess took to the outside of the dance floor. 
More...Oola's body drank in the sound of Max's organ and McCool's flute. 


Oola's kickes were powerful, her bounds were only limited by the lenth of her 
leash. She swang her hips in sensusous invitiation. Her beautiful breasts heaved 
against the fishnet, her long fleashy lekku whipped back with her head. Her 
hands weaved the leash as if it was the song, I want to dance forever...Oola 
thought. 


But then the sutle sounds of the song coming to an end came to Oola's earcones. 
She spung about, she whipped her left hand away from her leash and then gave a 
curtise. She then went to her kneebowed her head in prefect motion with the 
final notes of Max's song. As Oola took deep breaths she heard a sound that she 
hadn't heard in a while: appluase. 


The whole throneroom was filled with the sound clapping hands. Jabba laughted 
and happily slapped his belly, &quot;Marvelous! Astoning!&quot; he thundered. 
Jabba gave a tug on Oola's leash, the slave dancer came to her master's side. He 
gripped Oola's headband, &quot;You...shall have a special privial that I reserve 
only for the best.&quot; slobbered her master as he licked her face. 


Oola faked a smile, being slobbere on after a deeply satifing dance was not the 
first thing she would have done. Oola then realized that the inside of her 
thighs were wet, Did I dance so hard that I sweat...oh... Oola's face changed to 
a differant shade of green. Wow...that must be a first...dumping your spice to 
music...snarked the Shadow. 


Oola stabbed a glare at the Shadow, but then she felt her master stoke the top 
of her head. &quot;Come before me Max.&quot; bellowed the Hutt. Max and his band 
came and tood before Jabba's throne. Jess had slipped back to Bib's side, 
Jabba's grubby hand rested on Oola's shoulder. Sy was whipering to Max something 
with Jabba's cleared his thort. 


&quot;Now Max, I know you are a bussinessman just like me.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt. Jabba wiggled his fingers and a chair was brought for Max to sit on. Max 
sat on it like a chubby child before his parent. Jabba had Yarna bring drink and 
food for the muscian and just for him. Sy, McCool and the three back ups had to 
stand behind Max and watch him drink and eat. 


&quot;You put great value in things that others would simple take for granted, 
Max.&quot; rumbled Jabba who rubbed Oola's shoulder. &quot;what I am going to 
offer you is a deal that you whouldn't believe your ears, Max.&quot; said the 
Hutt. The chubby Humanoid was looking very eager to hear what the Hutt had to 
say. Oola noticed the the singers were wispering to each other as well. 


&quot;So...here is the deal.&quot; Jabba said leanning forward on his throne. 
&quot;As long as you and your band are alive, you will play for me. Anytime, 
anywere and if you fail...well let's just say that you don't want to dissapoint 
me.&quot; Jabba said. Max nodded his head at jabba's words, Oola noticed the 
Sy's eyes went wide and she tried to wisper something to Max. 


Max wasn't lisesning to Sy's words but to Jabba's. &quot;Of course your payment 
will be...&quot; Jabba let his words hang in the air for a couple seconds. 
&quot;Food, for the rest of your life and the lives of your band.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt. Max's hands went to the sides of his bubbly snort, What is the big 
deal about food?...said the Shadow. 


&quot;I Accpect!&quot; Max nearly shouted out his comfremation. &quot;Now Max, 
THINK before you-&quot; &quot;Not now Sly! There is food to be eaten! &quot; 
exclaimed Max as he signed away his band's lives for food. The three back-up 
sigers' mouths had dropped openned and they had a look of what just happened on 
their faces. 


&quot;Now Max, play something a I take my nap.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Max went 
back to his organ and played a smooth meloday. Jabba gave a yawn, &quot;Nap 
time.&quot; he rumbled as he closed his eyes. Oola crawled over to her normal 


spot, she saw the singers went off to their little nook. A couple males 
were...asking if the three back-ups provided certian servince for a price. 


The three marched off to the room, thier arms crossed. In time...they will 
learn...mused the Shadow. Oola laid her head down, she watched as Sy was trying 
to talk to Bib about the conditions of their servatuied. &quot;Max...he was 
beguiled! I am the real mananger of The Max ReboBand! I have my condintions! 
&quot; she wailed to the Majordomo. 


Bib gave Sy a cold look, &quot;The contrat is final, if you have problems then 
talked with Max.&quot; he stated and he silently walked away. The lead singer 
grumbled and then marched to the room and nearly ripped the curtin behind her. 
What a Diva...but she does had a good voice...mused the Shadow, Oola grumbled 
somthing as she took her nap. 


A couple hours later Oola woke up from her nap, she sat upright and gave a 
deliacate yawn. Good nap...Oola thought to herself as she streached out her arms 
and legs. Oola sat with her legs over the edge of her master's throne. Oola 
looked over towards the organ were Max was, he too was taking a nap with his 
chubby hands locked together. 


He looks like a stuff toy...mused Oola to herself. And when you mean stuff...you 
mean stuff with food?...said the Shadow pointing towards a small mountian of 
empty plates. Well...he must be hungery from the trip...O0ola mused to herself. 
The rest of the court was also waking up, Jess and Yarna were taking orders. 


Oola looked over towards the alcove that the back up singers were. They were 
wearing bath robes that covered up their costumes. Oola and Lyn's eyes met, the 
chalk white Twi'lek held her lekku by her chest. &quot;What is your name?&quot; 
Lyn silently asked Oola. &quot;Oola.&quot; Oola twitched back to Lyn. &quot;Have 
you...been leashed for very long?&quot; Lyn's lekku twiched. 


&quot;A little more then a month.&quot; replied Oola's lekku. Oola saw a look of 
disgust in Lyn's eyes, &quot;Does...Jabba pay you to sit with him or are you 
there by force?&quot; Lyn's lekku flicked about. Oola saw Lyn's gaze look 
farther along the dais, towards end of the leash in the grubby hands of the 
sleeping Hutt. 


&quot;He is my master, the purpose of my life is to please him.&quot; Oola's 
lekku twitched. &quot;And...if you don't?&quot; Lyn asked, Oola's lekku flexed 
at the thought of not pleasing her master. &quot;Punishment.&quot;, the word 
that Oola used in Ryl could be understood as: Having your lekku ripped out of 
your skull by wild animals. 


Lyn put an hand over her mouth to stop herself from gasping. &quot;That is why I 
must please him when ever he beckons for me.&quot; Oola silently said. Lyn 
nodded her head, the two other singers leanned in close and wispered to the 
white Twi'lek. Hee...even on a leash...you can influance those girls...mused the 
Shadow. 


Oola brushed her hand against her chest, Yes...I wonder if...they would be 
willing to teach the other little ones?...the velvet green Twi'lek mused to 
herself. Oola felt her leash being slightly being pulled on, she looked over 
towards he slimy master. Jabba had awoken and was smacking his lips. 


Oola brought her knees to her chest, she looked at her master with her large 
brown eyes. And Jabba looked back with his platter size orange eyes, he gave the 
leash a harder tug. Oola then crawled on her hands and knees to the rug beside 
her bloated master. &quot;Did...master have a good nap?&quot; Oola asked with 
her chin tucked and her gaze lowered. 


Jabba added a layer of slime to his lips, &quot;wWhy don't you serve me my drink? 
&quot; mused the Hutt. Oola then stood up and with both hands took her master's 


large cup from his armrest. After kneeling, Oola then poured a mouthful in to 
her mouth. The slave dancer then arched her neck and held her mouth open for her 
mouth to drink from. 


Jabba drank from his slave girl's mouth, Oola would fill her mouth until every 
last drop was gone from the cup. Jabba rubbed his tongue on the Twi'lek's white 
teeth, his hand fondled Oola's breasts. &quot;You have truly matured in your 
postion as my presonal dancer. I have plans to make you something greater .&quot; 
mused the Hutt. 


Oola smiled up at her fat master, but then she saw his gaze move away from her. 
&quot;Good evening master.&quot; said Porcellus as he pushed in the hover table 
leaden with food. Oola noticed behind the chef, Yarna also pushed a table with 

food. Yaran's table went to Max and his band. 


Oola felt her master pat her on the head, she then went to work feeding her 
master. &quot;Ah Bib, there you are. I was just dreaming about pure spice.&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt to his sulking Majordomo. Bib stop in his silent shuffling, 
Oola noticed that the look in his eyes was one that wished to dissappear. 


&quot;Come here Bib.&quot; rumbled Jabba, the male Twi'lek silently came to his 
master's side. Oola fed her master a plate of food as Bib stood quietly. 
&quot;So Bib, did Big Gizz and his boys do as they were told?&quot; rumbled 
Jabba. Oola could see that Bib's mind was racing at a million light years, he 
leanned in closer and wispered into Jabba's ear. 


Jabba's eyes became slits, &quot;WHAT!&quot; bellowed the Hutt. His hand jerked 

up and smack the plate of food that Oola held into her face. &quot;THEY FAILED!? 
And Gizz is dead?! Those scum are not worth of being call my gang! Bib, if those 
womp rats come limping back here, shoot them on sight.&quot; thurdered the Hutt. 


Bib gave a small sigh of relif, &quot;Of course, master.&quot; he said as he 
started to leave Jabba's side. &quot;Oh Bib, what about the pure spice that is 
coming?&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he wiped a finger across Oola's cheek. Oola 
saw that was what Bib was dreading about, he turned back and his face was paler 
then before. 


&quot;Um...&quot; Bib nervouls kneaded his hands together. &quot;What is wrong 
Bib?&quot; asked Jabba, &quot;...Would master like a story?&quot; replied Bib. 
Jabba wiped the palm of his slimy hand across Oola's face, &quot;Bib...I don't 
like stories.&quot; &quot;But master...please just lisen.&quot; peddled the 
Majordomo. 


Jabba gave a sigh and licked the food stuff from his hand, &quot;Go on, tell me 
a story.&quot; Jabba stated. &quot;So, since your majasity took me with you to 
courasant. I did not have time to go to Ryloth to pick up the spice so I sent 
Rudd.&quot; said Bib. Jabba openned his mouth and Oola poured in some food. 


&quot;But the timing went off, since you left mos eisly without stopping at the 
town house, Rudd missed you. So Rudd went off and got himself drunk-&quot; Jabba 
grabbed Bib by the colloar of his robe. &quot;I...am bored with your pithic 
peddling, WHY are their no new slave girls being brought before me? You know 
what, were is Rudd? I want to talk to him, NOW.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


&quot;You...can't.&quot; Bib gluped, &quot;And why not?&quot; &quot;Becuase he 
is dead.&quot; Bib replied. A look of surpise shot though the Hutt's face, 
&quot;What? What happened?!&quot; thurdered Jabba. Bib fluttered his long nails 
at Jabba's cluntched hand, Jabba loosen his grip and allowed Bib to contiue his 
story. &quot;Now master, before I contiue...please do not be upset with me. I am 
only reporting the report.&quot; said Bib. 


Jabba gave a low growl, &quot;You are testing my patience.&quot; he said with a 
glace at the trap door button. Bib took another breath before contieing with his 
story, &quot;So...when Rudd went back to the speeder, one of the dancers was out 


of it patincing or streacing her legs. He got angery and shook her and yelled at 
her that she was your slave.&quot; 


Oola noticed Bib's lekku flex as he told the rest of the story. &quot;As he 
pushed the dancer to the speeder, two human men came up. One was a red haired 
Corellian and a blond haired...was...from here.&quot; said Bib. Oola could see 
the rage building up in her master's eyes, she tried to crawl away but only 
moved about a meter away becuase of the thightness of the leash. 


&quot;The blond said his name was... ...Luke Skywalker.&quot; wimpered Bib as 
Jabba's grip became thighter. &quot;He said that your gang tried to kill him and 
that he wouldn't allow those girls to be taken as slaves. He said that he would 
take them away and set them free.&quot; said Bib who was grasping at Jabba's 
hand. 


&quot;Now...you know Rudd, even when he is drunk he can shoot a hole though a 
womp rat's eye at thirdy paces. So...Rudd openned fire...and...and...&quot; Bib 
was trying to think about how to phrase the next thing to say. &quot;AND!?&quot; 
spat the Hutt, &quot;The blot was...reflected back...by...a...lightsab-&quot; 


Jabba nearly choked Bib as he brought him closer, &quot;There are no Jedi...DO 
YOU HEAR ME! THERE ARE NO JEDI!!!!!!!&quot;, thundered the Hutt as he threw Bib 
against the wall. Everyone in the court turnned their attenction towards the 
raging Hutt. Jabba's left eye was nervously twitching and his tail was pounding 
about. 


&quot;I hate Jedi...I LOATH jedi.&quot; Jabba said as he nervously rubbed the 
side of his jaw. Jabba had a look as if something nauseaing was affecting him. 
&quot;Bib, tell Porcellus I am not hungery.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Bib's eyes 
became dialated, &quot;Yes master. Porcellus...master is not hungery.&quot; said 
the Majordomo. 


A look of fear shot thought the chef's face, he quickly took the table and left 
the throne room. &quot;Gun.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he held out his hand. The 
lacky holding onto the large hand cannon gave it to Jabba. Sensing what could 
happen, Oola made herself as small as a target by burying herself by the Hutt's 
bloated belly and curling up into a ball. 


Jabba then randomly shot into his court, most of the bolts hit the stone 
alchoves. But there were bolts that did hit living beings. Jabba handed the 
blaster back to his lacky, Jabba then wiggled his fingers for Bib to come back 
to his armrest. Jabba grabbed the Bib's collar, &quot;Put a bounty on this 
Skywalker, I want him to be brought before me alive so i can watch him 
die.&quot; Jabba darkly stated. 


&quot;Yes master...it is just...there is just another story I must tell.&quot; 
said Bib. Jabba gave a loud sigh, &quot;If it is anything like the last...&quot; 
&quot;No master, you...will like it.&quot; said Bib to his master. Jabba let go 
of Bib's collar, &quot;Go on.&quot; he rumbled to his Majordomo. Bib straighted 
is robe before telling the story. 


&quot;A father, who thought his lost his beloved child has heard that she is 
alive on a remote world. He has come to bargan with the master of the world for 
the freedom of his child. But unknown to the father, a suitor has also arrived. 
One who has enjoyed the spice of the girl's body. So now who shall gain the girl 
for a price.&quot; Bib told his story. 


Jabba gave a grunt as he rubbed the top of Oola's head, &quot;Sounds like a 
drama to me...but if there is credits involed...send them to me.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt. Bib gave a low bow, &quot;As you wish master.&quot; he said as he 
dissappeared into the shadows. Jabba looked down at his beautiful slave girl, 
&quot; This will be amusing.&quot; he rumbled. 


Bib then lead a group of men into the throneroom, they were all in battle armor 


with heavy weapons. Well except for one, a tall well built older man with 
orange-white beard and blad head. Oola looked away from the firce looking gaze 
of the leader, &quot;Welcome to my palace, mister...&quot; rumbled jabba. 


&quot;I have come to find my daughter, Hutt.&quot; snipped the man who pulled a 
disk from his pocket. He clicked it and a hologram of a bust of a human girl 
appeared. Oola looked at he girl and her eyes widened at who it was. But she 
dare not speak for it was not here place to do so, but the man saw the slave 
girl's reaction and knew that his daughter is here. 


&quot;Well...I think there might be a girl in my employment that looks like her. 
Melina, go and bring up a girl.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Melina went off to fetch 
a human girl. &quot;It must be hot in that armor, would you like something to 
drink?&quot; mused the Hutt. The man waved his hand, &quot;Until my daughter is 
back home, I shall drink, thank you lord protector.&quot; said the man. 


Oola noticed that Bib had gone off, other members of the court were repairing 
the damage from Jabba's random act of violence. The guards of the man were on 
high alert, At least they are on guard anlike those fools a couple weeks 
ago...mused the Shadow. Yes...but were did Bib go off to?...mused Oola to the 
Shadow. 


Before the Shadow answered there was the soft sound of boots clicking. Oola 
looked over to the passway that lead to the dancer's Pit. Lyn Me, Rystall and 
Greeata raised a brow at the attire of the girl that walked pass them. The 
breaded man looked over and saw the girl, his mouth dropped not of desire but of 
disgust of the attire. 


Sunny stood neverously before the bearded man, &quot;You...desire me, lord? 
&quot; she said with her hands together. The tall man in armor wrapped his arms 
about the sclady clad girl, Oola saw that his eyes were watery. &quot;Oh, 
Adanna. I have worried about you for so long and now I have found you. &quot; 
the man neary cried. 


Sunny gentle pulled herself from the man's grasp, &quot;I...have never seen you 
before, my lord.&quot; she said. Oola saw pain in the man's eyes, &quot;Do...you 
not recanose your father?&quot; the man asked. Sunny had a lost look in her 
eyes, she bowed her head and shook her head. &quot;If...that is what you desire 
me to call you.&quot; she said. 


Oola felt the man's pain from the look on his face, &quot;No, no, my little 
girl. Do you not remember me? Or your mother or your brother or sister? Do you 
remeber the happy times we had together at the park or seeing the stars. 
You...you wanted to be a nurse, to help others less fourtune and to grow to be a 
better person.&quot; he said with a tremble in his voice. 


Sunny looked up with tears in her eyes, &quot; I don't know, oh...I don't know, 
I don't know.&quot; she cried with her hands against her head as if she squeese 
the memories out. The man's leunetint came up to him and wispered something in 

the man's ear. A look of surpise shot though the man's face, &quot;No...no not 

to my little Danni.&quot; he said. 


The tall man reached out and took Sunny's hands, he kissed them with fathery 
love. &quot;I have found you. I will never let you go. I will buy you 
back.&quot; he said. As the man turnned to began offering the Hutt a price, 
another sound could be heard. Oola looked and saw another group had appeared, 
one less professional but more vicious. 


&quot;Sun!&quot; exclaimed the Zeltron crimelord who's group had entered. There 
was a change in Sunny's body, her eyes dialated, she tighted her gut and puffed 
out her larged breasts. &quot;ADALWIN!&quot; she squel as she raced over to the 
Zeltron. Adalwin picked up the orange haired slave girl and gave her a twirl, 
&quot;Miss me?&quot; asked the Zeltron. 


Sunny was eggerly kissing Adalwin's neck, she was rubbing her fishnet body 
against the crimelords. The look on Sunny's face was one of an animal in heat, 
&quot;Adalwin.&quot; she softly moaned. The tall human man came over and 
stripped Sunny from the embrace of the crimelord, &quot;And who are you! ?&quot; 
snarled the battle armored man. 


The Zeltron's face changed, &quot;The buyer of this girl, I had a taste of her 
body and I want more.&quot; sneered Adalwin. Oola had forgotten what rage a 
father has when his little girl is hurt. If his guards hadn't resiented him, the 
man would have attacked Adalwin. &quot;Come on! You want a piece of me?! You 
want a piece!?&quot; exclaimed the cocky Zeltron. 


Then the two groups started to shoving and yelling at each other and both groups 
had heavy weapons. Jabba quickly realized that things were going to be messy 
very soon. &quot;Gun. GUN!&quot; exclaimed the Hutt, the lacky quickly handed 
Jabba his handcannon. Just as one of the guards were leveling his weapon, Jabba 
shot up into the ceiling. 


A piece of plaster hit Bib on the top of the head, &quot;Everybody calm down or 
else!&quot; bellowed the Hutt. In the confustion, Sunny had gone and huddled 
with Oola on the throne. Jabba reached out and grabbed Sunny by the hair and 
held the end of the barrel to the side of the screaming slave girl, &quot;She 
gets her head blown off and NO ONE is happy!&quot; Jabba stated. 


Both groups calmed down and speeratated, Jabba then tossed Sunny into Oola's 
arms. Sunny had a hand on the side were the barrel was. &quot;Now, since there 
are two buyers. We shall have a little bidding.&quot; mused the Hutt. Both 
groups were not expecting to be bidding, &quot;But Mighty Jabba I was under- 
&quot; &quot;12,000 credits.&quot; interuppted the man. 


Jabba smiled, &quot;Now that is bussiness man.&quot; mused the Hutt outloud. Of 
course Aldawin was not going to be out done so he bid higher, and then Sunny's 
father bid higher. Jabba smiled as the price for the slave girl went higher and 
higher. Very soon, both groups were getting their guards to dig though their 
pockets for credits. 


Melina would came by and offer some credits for a guard's helmet or Tessk would 
offer some credits for a gun. The man's luetenit was worried that if the man 
kept having his guards selling their armor and weapons that they would be 
defenceless. &quot;I am not losing my daughter again!&quot; exclaimed the man as 
he sold his armor for more credits. 


Very soon, both groups had nearly sold everything off. Adalwin was in his 
undergarments and the man was in his coverall. &quot;So Adalwin has the last bid 
with 23,740 credits. Can you offer anything more?&quot; rumbled Jabba at Sunny's 
father. He rubbed his hand against his chin, &quot;Can...I offer somthing I have 
but not with me?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;That is not fair, you can't make a line of credit on a bid!&quot; snipped 
Adalwin. Jabba waved his hand for the nearly naked Zeltron to be quiet, 
&quot;What is it?&quot; asked the Hutt. &quot;My ship, that is in dock. That 
should be another 18,000.&quot; said the man. The Zeltron's jaw dropped, 
&quot;Ah...Jabba you can't be serious of accepting his offer.&quot; excalimed 
Aldawin. 


Jabba gave a loud chuckle, &quot;And how do you expect to leave Tatoonie?&quot; 
he rumbled. &quot;I have my ways, but I want to know will you appect it?&quot; 
asked the man. Jabba rubbed his chin and glaced over at the two huddled slave 
girls. &quot;I...shall accept. So that bring the total to 31, 740. Al, can you 
match?&quot; asked the Hutt. 


The Zeltron threw up his arms in defeat, Jabba then looked at the man. &quot;We 
have a deal!&quot; he exclaimed, Jabba then motioned for Oola to give Sunny to 
the man. Oola lead Sunny off the throne to her father, he wrapped her up in his 


big arms. Oola wrapped her arms about her chest and looked as the man held his 
daughter and cried out of joy. 


Why...doesn't father come and buy me?...a thought fluttered though Oola's mind. 
The man took off his coverall and had Sunny wear it, the coverall was very baggy 
on the freed slave girl. Tears fell from Sunny's eyes, &quot;Am I...going home? 
&quot; she asked her big father. He smiled and lead her out of the darkness with 
his guards. 


Remeber me...please remember us, your sisters in chains...Oola longed to say to 
the Human girl that was now free from this dungoun of a palace. The Twi'lek 
slave girl returned to her master's side, &quot;Bib make sure to follow up with 
the ship.&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;Hey Jabba, I want to buy back my 
weapons.&quot; snapped Adalwin. 


Jabba glared at the Zeltron, &quot;Watch your tone, just because you lost in 
bidding. Doesn't mean you can order your way about in another's palace.&quot; 
snapped the Hutt. But Aldawin was not liseing to Jabba, &quot;Hey woman, I want 
to buy back my weapons.&quot; he snipped at Melina. Melina wrinkled her nose, 
&quot; Just because you are a Zeltron, doesn't mean you can just make me fall for 
you.&quot; she snipped. 


Adalwin smiled and put out the charm, &quot;Oh but you will find that I-&quot; 
Melina rammed her foot into Aldawin's groin. He fell to his knees, 
&quot;You...attacked me.&quot; he weakly said. &quot;Self-defence, right master? 
&quot; said melina to Jabba. Jabba chuckled and finger's Oola's lek, 
&quot;Right, now Al. I am sure that there are plenty of girls that you can 
suduce. So forget about that one.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Aldawin got to his feet and after a bitter look at Melina left with his scladly 
group of guards. Jabba took his drink and emptied it, &quot;That...was 
exitcting.&quot; giggled the Hutt. Bib gave a short bow, &quot;Yes...but it 
almost got out of control...&quot; mused the male Twi'lek. &quot;Ah but that is 
what makes it exicting! The dance along the edge...&quot; Jabba then looked at 
his slave girl. 


A shiver went though Oola's back, she tried to relax and had her legs open. 
Jabba licked his lips at the sight of his numble slave girl's fishnet clad body. 
&quot;Would master like to see his slave dance or have an exacution?&quot; asked 
Bib to his master. &quot;How about both?&quot; joked the Hutt. That is not 
funny...Oola fearfully thought. 


&quot;Hee, just joking Bib. I shall have some...lighter entertainment. &quot; 
slobbered the Hutt. &quot;Have Melina send up a spicy pair to match with my 
slave's spiciness.&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;Of course master.&quot; said Bib 
as he silently went off. Jabba then wiggled his fingers at his slave girl, Oola 
quickly crawled to her master's side and licked his hand. 


&quot;Is Oola a good girl? Is she, oh please is she?&quot; Oola pleaded for 
affection from her master. Jabba smiled at the childish pleas from his slave 
girl, &quot;Oola is a good girl.&quot; he rumbled as his hand went to Oola's 
leash. She gave a whiper as she was pulled into the bloated belly, &quot;While 
we wait, why not please me with a Ryloth Rub?&quot; mused Jabba. 


Oola nodded her head, &quot;Of course master.&quot; she cooded. &quot;Max! Music 
for my little one to be frisky to.&quot; bellowed the Hutt to the organ player. 
Max quickly stiked up a tune on his organ, Oola's body natural atuned itself to 
the rymth. She softly rubbed her netted breasts against her mas'ter belly. She 
softly kissed the warty chin and teethed on a fold of fat. 


&quot;Yes...&quot; mused the Hutt, he tighted the leash so Oola was now 
crouching with her head up. Oola used her hands to knead Jabba's belly, her 
lekku had become enlarged. Jabba's grubby left hand stroked her senstive head 
apendaiges. &quot;Oh...&quot; Oola softly moanned as she licked the air between 


her and her master. 


Jabba's eyes flickered off to the side, &quot;Oh yes...you must streach.&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. Oola then left her master's side and went to the floor and 
streached out her fishnet clad body. Jabba licked his lips as he held on to the 
black leash of his slave girl, her fleshy lekku slithered down her chest and 
onto the floor as she laid on her stomach. 


Jabba tug on Oola's leash, &quot;Up my pet, your playmates are here.&quot; 
slobbered the Hutt. Oola went to her feet and glaced over her shoulder. Riza and 
Light walked onto the dance floor, the room became filled with call of schutta 
shuttles and spicy spiders. Riza was in a white crochted dress that siloentted 
her blood orange body. 


Light was in a two piece, white mesh lignerie, both girls were bare foot but had 
ankle braclets that jiggled with each step. The human girl took a pose, she did 
not want to look at the Twi'lek that had show her carnel side that afternoon. 
Riza also took a pose but in sight of the Twi'lek, &quot;The normal...and I 
forgive you, sister.&quot; she silently said to Oola. 


Oola weaved her leash in her hands, &quot;Thank you.&quot; her lekku flicked at 
Riza. Max and Droopy were playing a soft medody as Sy and the three back -up 
singers moved to their places. Oola's body began to move with the melody, then 
Riza and finally Light. Sy then began to hum a note to the music and then with a 
bop brust out in song. 


The music was quick to the beat and the singing was entracing. Oola and Riza 
seemlessly danced with each other, the Torgurta's natual spacaul awarness was an 
advanace. Though Light had played music before, this was a differant tune she 
was dancing to. The Human girl was off beat and struggled to keep up with the 
two other dancers. 


Jabba was playing with his slave's leash, swinging it with the beat and whipping 
it when Oola did something spicy. Soon the song came to a close, Oola gave a 
cursy and a bow, Riza did the same but Light was late so she had to follow up 
with a pose. The court stood up and appladed the profromce, &quot;Ho, ho, ho! 
Max that was good! Play another, song!&quot; bellowed the Hutt. 


Max gave a wink at the singers, &quot;Alright girls, hit it!&quot; declared Sy. 
The back ups picked up a haromy and then broke out in song. Oola and Riza 
fluttered about on the dance floor, Light took to the center and danced in 
place. Oola then took the oppetiny to come close to Light, the Twi'lek brushed 
her fishnet body against the Human's mesh clad body. 


Light kepted her eyes closed as she rubbed her hips against Oola's leg. Riza 
joined in, her long lekku intwinded with Oola's as her pressed her breasts 
against Oola's. Jabba's eyes were filled with lust for his slave dancer, he 
bagan to reel in thie black leash that connected to the durasteel collar that 
was on Oola's neck. 


Oola untwined herself from Riza and bent over, she wiggled her hips before the 
leash beacame tight. Oola twisted her body so she was now facing her depraved 
master, she grabbed onto her leash and pulled back. Riza and Light went off and 
danced away from the front of the throne, they knew what was to come. 


&quot;OH! Master! Master, Oola is a good girl!&quot; Oola playfuled said as she 
pulled back on her leash. As she struggled on her leash, one of Oola's breasts 
slipped out of it's netting. Oola gasped as she grabbed onto her metal collar, 
she jerked back only to be pulled onto the sand covered trap door. Jabba's eyes 
were narrowed with lust for his slave girl, &quot;Come, girl!&quot; he 
slobbered. 


Oola Knew that was an command, she gave a feeble jerk with her numblie body 
before climbing apon the throne of her bloated master. Jabba pulled his pleasure 


slave closer, his hand stripped Oola's other shoulder band from her body. The 
two beautiful, velvet green breasts with their dark, hard tips were exposed to 
the lust of the Hutt. 


Jabba pulled on Oola's tight leash so she was now standing, his left hand went 
to the back of Oola's neck while his right went and grabbed onto her buttocks. 
Oola squrimmed in the Hutt's grasp as he suckled her breast, Oola belongs to 
master...Oola must make master happy...thought the slave girls as she gave a 
squel. 


After he had suckled both of of the slave girl's breasts did he turnned her 
about. Oola knew that struggling was useless but it showed that she was alive 
and it made her master intrested in her body. The Twi'lek's breasts heaved up in 
the air as the Hutt's finger pushed up into her body's flower. Oola's long 
fleshy lekku became enlarged and senstive, a lick from her master's tongue made 
the slave girl moan in pleasure. 


After dumping her spice, Oola collasped onto her knees. Oola hands were at her 
collar, as she gasp for air she could hear her master lick his finger. &quot;Now 
for some...entertainment.&quot; darkly mused the bloated, depraved Hutt. 
&quot;Girl, tell that blond slave to come before me.&quot; rumbled Jabba to his 
voilented Twi'lek slave dancer. 


&quot;Yes, master.&quot; Oola weakly said, Oola then becked with her hand at 
Light. &quot;Light, come before master.&quot; Oola said over the music. The 
Human slave girl stpped dancing and walked onto the sand covered trap door. 
Light brushed some hair out of her face and placed a hand on her hip, &quot;I am 
her-&quot; 


Before Light could react, Jabba hit the button for the trap door. &quot; - 
EAHHHHH!&quot; screamed the mesh clad girl as she fell in the chute, her hands 
clawed at the sides.The music stopped at the sound of the slave girl scream, 
Jabba laughted as his throne rolled forward. &quot;You are unwanted, little 
drummer girl.&quot; bellowed the Hutt. 


Oola knew what Jabba said, Since...he has a band...master doesn't need the 
little ones that I trained as a stand-in?...wondered the slave girl. The grates 
of the metal floor openned up, revealing the sandy floor beneath. Riza had moved 
off the flooring and into the crowd, the males about her took this oppitryany to 
grope the Togruta dancer. 


Light was spat out from the wall onto the sandy, bone riddled floor of the pit. 
She got to her feet and adjusted her mesh top that had pulled away from her 
breasts when she fell. Light looked up at Oola, &quot;OOLA! HELP ME! W-WHY AM I- 
&quot; the beautiful slave girl was cut off by the sound of grinding metal. 


&quot;Sorry I was gone for so long, my pet, have a treat.&quot; bellowed the 
Hutt to the ergming Rancor. Light gave a hidious scream at the sight of the 
Rancor, It bellowed back as turn apon the slave girl. Light fanticly ran back to 
the wall were the grate was, she tried to climb up but only slid back down. The 
court laughted at the slave girl's vain attempts to escape. 


The Rancor towered over Light as It picked her up in one of It's large claws. 
&quot ;NOOO000! &quot;Lighted screamed as she brought her hands up, the Rancor 
bite down on her head. The sound of bones cranking could be heard, Light's body 
gave a jerk before going limp. Then Rancor tossed the headless, bloody body up 
in the air and caught it it's mouth before shallowing it. 


Jabba laughted as the grates of the floor shut closed, &quot;That was fun.&quot; 
he mused. Oola pulled at her fishnet cosutme and once more covered the breasts. 
You...killed one of my little ones that I trained for your pleasure 
master...why?...0ola silently asked her master. Jabba then beckoned for the band 
that had stopped playing. 


They came before the throne of Jabba the Hutt, they were looking nervous at the 
off handed coldness of Light's murder. &quot;Now...as you can see if you fail to 
please me with your music. You will be fed to the Rancor one at a time, at 
random.&quot; slobbered the Hutt, Oola could feel some drool land on her back. 


Oola noticed that the three back-up singers were nervously huddled together. We 
are all on the same plate...Oola mused those words that Jess had said so long 
ago. &quot;But...If I am in a good mood...&quot; Jabba motioned for Bib to give 
him a small bag. The Hutt the scattered the contents over the sand covered trap 
door, &quot;I tip.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


Credits laid over the trap door, the band members looked at each other. Though 
it could never buy them freedom, those credits could make life easier... Sy 
pushed Max out of the way to get to the credits and the back-ups also scrambled 
onto the trap door. Jabba laughted at the band member's petty greed for credits 
blinded them to the possiblity of death at a touch of a button. 


&quot;Now back to to the music, I have other little ones that much streach out 
for the night.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Max and his band went on with their 
music, Raca and the other girls of the harem appeared and begane their dance 
routines. Jabba fingered Oola's lekku as he watched the other girls preform, 
&quot;Do not worry about being thrown to the Rancor my love, I have something 
greater for you.&quot; rumbled the Hutt to Oola. 


&quot;Yes master.&quot; Oola said over her shoulder. The girls proformed without 
a problem, though Jewel had to profrom a little harder to keep up with the other 
girls. Melina then took the girls to their cilents rooms, Jabba gave the order 
for everyone to go to sleep. Oola went to her normal spot on the throne and went 
to sleep on her thirdy first night as Jabba's slave dancer. 


&quot;Uppy, what is that?&quot; a young Oola asked her father, the object in 
question was a candy bar. &quot;That is...what is that? A chocolate bar...a 
human sweet that Twi'leks can eat.&quot; &quot;Can I have it?&quot; Oola asked. 
Oola's father paid the trader and then handed the bar to his daughter. Oola took 
a bite, &quot;Sweet...&quot; the memory said. Pleasure... 


&quot;Father! Don't hurt Alask, please!&quot; exclaimed an adolentin Oola, she 
was covering her young naked body with her brown robe. She just beguiled a young 
Alask into touching her lekku from behind while she was naked. Her father was 
understandily furiours, he was nearly tholrrting the young male Twi'lek when 
other male Twi'leks pulled him off. Pain... 


&quot;Look at her, thinks she is so specail.&quot; sneered a peer of Oola when 
she was at the pestige school. Oola was praticing her dance steps while she over 
her the talk behind her back. &quot;That little green dirt worm will soon learn 
her place.&quot; hiss a daughter of one of the five families. &quot;Yes...yes 
she will.&quot; wickly chuckled another. Pain... 


&quot;Oh father, what a beautiful clothes!&quot; exclaimed a Oola of five months 
ago. Her father smiled as Oola picked up the black and silver plantaloon 
leggings and matching top. &quot;Do you like them Oola?&quot; Nolaa nervously 
asked. &quot;I love them. I want to put them on right now, can I father, can I? 
&quot; gleeful asked Oola. Pleasure... 


WHO ARE YOU?...hissed the Shadow with it's bright yellow eyes and with a gasp 
Oola awoke from her sleep. 


&lt;br /&gt;Day Thirdy two 
Oola looked about the throneroom, most of the court was sleeping. Well almost, 


out of the corner of her eye, Oola saw the lizard monkey looking at her. Crumb 
slunked away into the shadows with a crackle. Oola wrapped her arms about her 


chest, Have I said how much I hate that monkey...said Oola. 


Yes...replied the Shadow. Oola looked over her shoulder at the Shadow, Was 
that...a nightmare I was having?...Oola wondered. No...there...was someone 
looking in your mind...said the Shadow. A shiver went though Oola's back, Is 
that...even possible?...she asked the shadowy imaginary being. 


Nothing is impossible...mused the Shadow. Oola then laided on her side, she 
rested her head aginast her hand. She stroked her leash in the other, It will be 
awhile until Porcellus come with breakest...Oola thought to herself. Well...in 
the meanwhile...you can think up how to explain to the rest of the girls about 
yesterday...mused the Shadow. 


Oola's lekku srank, Oh...oh if only I could stay up here and not go back and 
face them...the Twi'lek slave girl grumbled to herself. So...how are you going 
to talk to them?...asked the Shadow again. I...I do not know...they saw the red 
side of my mask...the side that I only show when I am alone with master...Oola 
thought. 


Oola laid on her side in slince, her hand stroked the leash for sometime. Then 
the rest of the court began to wake up, Yaran and Jess emgreed and took orders 
for breakfest. Oola sat upright and let her fishnet clad legs hang over the edge 
of the throne. The Twi'lek slave girl heard her master stir, she looked over at 
him. 


Jabba smacked his lips and had his cup in his hand, his orange and Oola's brown 
eyes met. Oola knew what he wanted, she gentle shook her head and the metal 
joint made a jiggle. Jabba smiled at the teasing look that Oola gave him, he 
wiggled his grubby fingers at his slave girl, beckoning her to him. 


Oola then crawled on her hands and knees to her master's side. When the Twi'lek 
slave girl came to the rug closest to her master, she sat on her knees and 
pushed her hands against the bloated belly. Oola parted her full ruby red lips 
so that Jabba could pour hin drink into her mouth, which he did. 


After setting aside his cup, Jabba grabbed the sides of Oola's earcovers and 
held her as he drunk from her mouth. Oola whimered as the Hutt lapped the drink 
from her mouth, she grasped at his hands. After feeling Oola's white smooth 
teeth with his tongue, Jabba grabbed Oola's leash and pulled up on it. 


Oola stood up before Jabba, she grabbed onto the leash and gave it a tug. Jabba 
licked his lips at the friskness of his slave girl, his right hand then pulled 
at the slave girl's shoulder straps one at a time. Oola gave a another tug on 
her leash, &quot;Master, it's too early.&quot; she pleaded with her depraved 
master. 


Jabba then wrapped his right hand on Oola's waist while his left held onto her 
leash. The Hutt suckled on a heaving breast of his slave girl. Oola arched her 
back and squrimed in the Hutt's grasp, &quot;Master...please...stop...&quot; 
whimpered the slave girl. Oola felt her breast give her master it's nectur, she 
gave a sigh of relief but then Jabba was moving to her next breast. 


&quot;Good morning master.&quot; said Porcellus pushing his hover table. Jabba 
paused his suckling and looked at the chef with annoyince, 
&quot;Master...breakfest is here.&quot; whispered the slave girl in the Hutt's 
arms. Jabba then had a wicked though, he ignored his chef and went to Oola's 
other breast. 


Oola had to endure the Hutt's suckling once more, she felt her face become a 
differant shade of green. Why am I embrass?...Is it because Porcellus is 
here?...she thought to herself. After enjoying the nectur of Oola's breast, 
Jabba let out a sigh, &quot;I enjoy the tasty of hot nectur in the 
morning.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


Jabba then gave Oola a playful smack on her buttocks, &quot;Breakfest 
time.&quot; he rumbled. Oola then served the Hutt his breakfest, she covered her 
breasts with her costume so Porcellus whouldn't have to look away from her. Once 
she was finishedd with serving the Hutt, the slave gave her bowl to her master 
and ate out of it from his hand. 


Once the bowl of food was empty, Jabba tossed it onto the table. Porcellus then 
left with the table of empty plates and bowls. Oola sat by her master's belly, 
she fingered the curve of the belly with her fingers. Oola felt her leash being 
tug on, she looked up into the orange eyes of her master. 


&quot;At the last and first day of this week, you shall become something greater 
then you can image.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola couldn't hide the smile on her 
face, Is...master planning to make me his servent?!...she wildy thought. 
Finally, having endured so much, Oola shall become a servent instead of being a 
slave. 


I will be like Jess...kind and gentle...a guidling light for the little ones 
lost in this place...Oola thought to herself. Out of the corner of her eye, Oola 
saw Melina walk up with Oola's stand-in. Pala walked with downcast eyes with 
candy red eye shadow, her brown hair was braided into two braids. 


A golden choker was on the brown skin girl's neck along with arm, wrist and 
ankle ornaments. A strapless, candy red Bandeau top made Pala's large breasts 
full and plump. The trousers matched the same color as the top, they were low 
cut so the tops of her buttocks were showing. The beautiful slave girl's feet 
were bare as she stood before the throne. 


&quot;Ah...A deliacious plate of rich chocolate is here.&quot; slobbered the 
Hutt at the sight Pala. Melina gave Pala a push, the human girl crawled up onto 
the throne and sat on the other side of the Hutt's belly. Both brown eyes of the 
Human and Twi'lek slave girls' met, &quot;I...forgive you.&quot; Pala mouthed to 
Oola. 


Oola put a thin smile on her lips, she coiled up her leash and lefted with 
Melina. Oola then walked back to the Dancer's Pit, a...feeling of being watched 
pricked at the back of Oola's neck. &quot;Hey Oola.&quot;Melina interuppted 
Oola's thought, &quot;Can you get the girls to the Dancer's Paradise. I want to 
show that Sy and her girls what you do there.&quot; stated Melina. 


&quot;Of course.&quot; said Oola, Melina then rememebred something and snapped 
her fingers. &quot;Oh and even though Raca is training, can you give Peach some 
pointers on pleasing master?&quot; asked the costume designer. &quot;Yes, 
Melina.&quot; Oola said, Melina then left Oola alone in front of the door of the 
Dancer's Pit. 


Oola then pushed the button's on the door, it slid open and she walked with with 
her leash coiled in her hand. Now...For the moment of truth...mused the Shadow 
over the Twi'lek's shoulder. Oola looked up and saw the rest of the harem, they 
were relaxing, talking and Syrra was doing some massuasing. 


The troop of slave girls became quiet with Oola's appearnce and stared at the 
velvet green Twi'lek. Oola looked down not wanting to look in to the eyes of the 
other slave girls. Before Oola could say something, one of the girls stepped 
forward. Oola rasied her gaze and stared into the light blue eyes of Pampy. 


Pampy then pulled at her exotic sling bikini, she let it fall to the floor. The 
fairy blue Twi'lek stood naked as she placed a hand underneath her left breast. 
&quot;I am Pampy Atala. I will hide nothing from you.&quot; she said out loud. 
Oola's lekku wiggled in confustion behind her back, What is she...oh she is say 
those words that I told them on the ship...Oola realized. 


Then other girl stood up, Zilia removed her dirty white dress and did the same 
as Pampy. One after another, each of the slave girls stood up and removed their 


clothing and said the same thing. Oola let her leash drop from her hand and 
covered her mouth, then the troop of slave girls came and gathered around Oola 
and held her in their arms. 


&quot;You are not alone Oola.&quot; said Riza to the Twi'lek, Oola had tears in 
her eyes. &quot;Oola girly, why didn't you tell us that is what master does to 
you?&quot; Raca cried to Oola. Oola cover her eyes, eyes were now streaming down 
her beautiful face. &quot;I...I was a shamed...And...I did not want to burden 
you with my problems.&quot; said the crying Twi'lek. 


Gentle, soft hand held the shaking Twi'lek, &quot;We are all sisters, we share 
the same burden.&quot; said Le'mon. Lala wiped a tear from Oola's face with her 
brown hand, &quot;You smell like HIM, how about we wash you up?&quot; she asked. 
Oola let a smile cross her lips, &quot;That would be nice.&quot; she said to the 
troop of girls. 


The other girls of the harem removed Oola's costume and took her to the 
washroom. They used the sponges to clean Oola's body, Oola felt refreshed to 
having her body cleanned of the slime and dried saliva. I am impress...cooded 
the Shadow at Oola who was being dried off, The impression you left on those 
girls paid off...They see you as a victum like themselves...And not as a schutta 
that does it to stop the pain...It mused. 


Oola then let the other girls put on her costume for her, It is a diffacult 
dance...One that can end in honor or in death...she thought as her head band was 
slid onto the top of her head. The other slave girls also clothed themselves, 
&quot;HE tried to shame you before us, Oola. But we have a bond that he could 
never understand, a bond of family.&quot; said Riza. 


Oola smiled and then looked over at Raca, &quot;Have you lead the little ones in 
prayers, Raca?&quot; asked the velvet green Twi'lek. Raca shook her head, her 
tenaclues whipped behind her, &quot;Na Oola girly, it is an honor to hear your 
voice lead us in the prayers.&quot; said the Nautolan. Oola then lead the girls 
in a prayer like the one two days ago. 


Once Oola was done the girls rosed to their feet, &quot;Zilia, are you alright? 
&quot; asked Tria. The black haird Zabrak wiped at her eyes with her hand, 
&quot;Yeah...just...I think Light should been here.&quot; sighed Zilia. Oola 
knew that Zilia was one that did not like to show her feeling very offen. 
&quot;She is now free to smile and to laugh.&quot; said Riza to Zilia. 


Zilia shrugged her shoulder and looked at Oola, &quot;Are...we going to the 
Dancer's paradise, Oola?&quot; she asked. Oola nodded her head, the metal joint 
of her leash jiggled, &quot;Yes, oh and girls. I want you to tried to focus on 
dancing, since there is a real band we do not have to worry about muscial 
instruments.&quot; said the Twi'lek as she openned the door. 


The other girls agreed, though Jewel grumbled that she did not like the lead 
singer's voice. &quot;Who doesn't?&quot; snarked Syrra out loud, her remarked 
made some of the other girls giggle. Sky and Ki were the last to leave the room, 
the beautiful blond surported the tried looking Chagrian. &quot;Oola can I talk 
with you?&quot; asked Sky to Oola. 


&quot;Of course but once we go to paradise.&quot; replied the slave dancer. Oola 
then lead the troop of slave girls to the other room, Melina will be bring the 
lead singer and her back-ups here fairy soon...mused the Shadow. Though Oola was 
with the troop of slave girls, she felt as if there was another person following 
them amon the shadows. 


It is just your imagation...said the Shadow, You are part of my imagation...Oola 
snipped back. Oola's troop then came to the door of the larger room, she had the 
rest of the group go in while she talked with Sky and Ki. &quot;So Sky what did 
you want to talk to me about?&quot; asked Oola to her fellow slave girl. 


Sky held onto Ki as she spoke, her eyes filled with tears. &quot;How...How can 
you be so strong? You were ravagaved by that disgusting slug yesterday and yet 
you can still smile, how?&quot; asked the nearly naked slave girl. Oola shrugged 
her shoulders, &quot;I...live to see the other girls' smiles. I will do anything 
to live another day.&quot; she said. 


There was doubt in Sky's eyes, &quot;But...Oh Oola, I...was forced to do what 
you did a couple days ago.&quot; said the slave girl with a tremble in her 
voice. Oola's lekku sharnk behind her back, WHAT?!?!...Master...tasted Sky's 
spice?!...0ola silently exclaimed. Oola kept her metal mask on and gave a look 
of smypathy at Sky, &quot;How horrible...&quot; she groaned. 


&quot;But that is not all, yesterday. That dark haird demon that pretends she is 
human, ordered that all the girls in the harem call me Peach or get no 
food.&quot; said Sky. Peach...master called her his little fuzzy peach...mused 
the Shadow over Oola's shoulder. &quot;And Ki was the only one that did not call 
me that but call be by my real name, Sky.&quot; the Human girl neary cried. 


&quot;So that demon dragged my sister out and had her drilled though the noon 
nap.&quot; sobbed Sky who held Ki close. Oola then looked closer at Ki, the 
crimson eyes were glassed over and she looked wornned. Sky gentle kissed the 
side of Ki's lethorn, &quot;Then...I was made to be in the same room as Raca as 
she was drilled...Oh how I wish I was stronger and could fight back.&quot; she 
cried. 


Sky's hand went to her collar, &quot;I...fear that one day...I will be forced to 
take your place on that...monster's bed.&quot; she said with disgust. You have 
no idea...I have been ravaged many times before and molested twice that 
number...if I become a servent and you take my place as the master's spice 
spider then so be it...0ola silently hissed at Sky. 


Oola put a hand on Sky's shoulder and gave her a factitious look of pity. 
&quot;We mustn't give up hope...maybe your faimly will come and save you just 
like Sunny's.&quot; said Oola. At Sunny's name, Sky put a hand to her forehead, 
&quot;Oh Oola...you weren't there when the news of Sunny's freedom came.&quot; 
she sighed. 


Oola's lekku wiggled in couristiy, &quot;What happened?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 
Sky glaced over at the door making sure it was closed. &quot;Well Hiranui went 
crazy, she went off about how it wasn't fair that Sunny was freed. Then the 
purple Twi'lek was then crying that she was going to be sold to the deval. We 
had to clam her down before we could go out of the Pit.&quot; said Sky. 


Oola chewed on her tatooed ruby red lips, &quot;Prehaps...that is how you will 
be freed, that Gorga will buy you and and take you from this place.&quot; Oola 
said with the full knowledge that Gorga offer was already rejected by Jabba. 
&quot;Oh...I don't know...but he was light years kinder then that depraved 
slug.&quot; sighed Sky. 


Oola patted Sky on hr shoulder, &quot;Cheer up, if you are a good girl then 
prehaps he will come sooner.&quot; she mused. Sky gave a sad smile, 
&quot;If...that were to happen. Could...you asked him to buy Ki as well? She 
needs me to be her sister.&quot; said Sky. Oola shrugged her shouders, &quot;I 
can only do as much as I can.&quot; she said. 


Sky nodded her head, &quot;Alright...thank you for liseing to me...so you think 
the others should know about...that time?&quot; she asked. Oola shook her head, 
&quot;No...that would only be a bad taste in their mouths.&quot; said the 
Twi'lek slave. Oola then openned up the door and gudied Sky and Ki into the 
large room. 


The rest of the harem was praticing differant dances and ingoring the bin of 
musical instruments. Sky and Ki danced together, though the energy of Ki's steps 
were not like they were on Abregado-rae. A couple of the girls removed their 


dresses so that they could dance with less hinderance. 


Le'mon, Riza, Lala and Tria had removed their dresses, their naked bodies leaped 
about senously. Hiranui, Pampy and Car'mel danced with their fishnet costumes 
on, Sky and Ki joined them. Syrra was attemping to teach Jewel how to flutter 
her legs while upside down, &quot;But it's so hard.&quot; grumbled the olive 
skin girl. 


Zilia was sitting against a wall watching the girls dancing, Raca tried to get 
her to dance with the others but to no avil. Oola went over and sat along side 
of the Zabrak, &quot;Are you upset with Light's death?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 
Zilia gave Oola a bored look, &quot;Why does everyone keep asking if I am upset. 
She died, I'm alive that's it.&quot; she sighed. 


Oola's lekku wiggled behind her back, &quot;Well...it's just she was your 
sister.&quot; Oola said. Zilia gave Oola another bored look, &quot;Lisen, it's 
really nice of you to be consided for me but what Melina has be saying I don't 
think I will be dancing.&quot; she said. Oola rasied an brow, &quot;What...do 
you mean that you won't be dancing?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;Well...Melina said that Riza, Syrra and me should be thinking about other 
things then dancing or even being drilled.&quot; she said. Oola's lekku 
twitched, &quot;Like what?&quot; &quot;Killing. Killing other beings.&quot; 
Zilia sighed to Oola. Oola put a hand over her mouth, &quot;You...You mean that 
master will turn you Syrra and Riza into killers?&quot; she stummered. 


Zilia reached out and played with the tassled end of Oola's leash, 
&quot;Well...I don't know. That time I was chain to those pillars in that 
underground place, seemed to allued to what me and those two will be 
expreacing.&quot; she grumbled. Oola looked over at the two other girls that 
Zilia mentioned. 


Riza was dancing, her long lekku whipped about as she danced. Her beautiful body 
blood-orange body had beads of sweat, her large breasts rubbed against's 
Le'mon's yellow breasts. Could...Riza become a killer?...wondered Oola. Anything 
is possible...replied the Shadow to the Twi'lek slave girl. 


Oola also looked over at the Feeorin, She has shown that she could kill...Oola 
thought about the time in the underground arena. Yeah...didn't master say that 
he wanted her to become his bodyguard?...mused the Shadow. Yes...He also said 
something about a wookie being another bodyguard...said Oola. 


I...don't think beings with lots of fur are included in master's tastes...said 
the Shadow. Oola looked about, True...most of the girls only have hair on the 
top of their heads, brows and eyes...the others are smooth...like me...Oola 
thought to herself. Then Oola heard the door open up, she looked over with 
Zilia. 


&quot;And here is where all the pretty dancers are at. The Dancer's 
Paradise.&quot; Melina said with her fake smile. With her were the four females 
of Max's band, Sy was in her skirt and the other singers had bathrobes covering 
their costumes. &quot;Oh my goodness. Look at those poor sweet things, dancing 
all naked, doesn't Jabba have some decent clothes.&quot; wailed Sy. 


Oola wished that the earcovers of her headband could block out more of Sy's 
wailful voice. The four girls that were naked stopped dancing and stood about, 
&quot;Are...Our bodies not worth looking at?&quot; asked Le'mon. For a pleasure 
slave...not to be looked at is an insult...thought Oola. Melina motioned that 
the girls get their dresses and come before the singers. 


&quot;Girls, this is Sy and her back-ups, Lyn Me, Greeata and Rystall. You 
schuttas will be dancing to their tunes.&quot; said Melina. Oola saw Lyn's lekku 
flick about in disgust at Melina's choice of words. &quot;So girls, why don't 
you intorduce yourselves.&quot; Melina said with a strained smile. Oola stepped 


forward and introduced herself, &quot;I am Oola, master's favortive.&quot; she 
said. 


&quot;We have seen...&quot; Rystall said with slighty hidden disgust at what it 
meant to be the &quot;Favored One&quot;. Then each of the girls came forward and 
intorduced themselves, each of them adding &quot;Dancer&quot; or 
&quot;Entertainer&quot; like how Oola said that she was master's favortive. 
&quot;So...I will leave you to talk.&quot; said Melina as she left the room. 


Sy was about to say something to Melina but the door closed on her. &quot;Can 
not get a straight answer from that girl.&quot; Sy said in frustion. Tria, Pampy 
and Car'mel came up and started to speak to the back-up singers. They were 
frendly, talked with smiles and glittering eyes, but Oola did noticed that Lyn's 
lekku were wiggling at Riza. 


&quot;Are you all pleasure slaves?&quot; silently asked the chalk white Twi'lek. 
&quot;Yes...every girl in this room has expreince the heat of being mated or has 
been molested.&quot; replied Riza's lekku. Lyn glaced over at Oola, 
&quot;I...pity you for being the Hutt's pet. I wish I could give you more 
comfort.&quot; Lyn's lekku flicked at Oola. 


&quot;I must be strong for my girls...they are all I have.&quot; Oola's long 
velvet green lekku flicked. Lyn looked at Oola with pity, &quot;Well now, who 
wants to pratice dancing to my wonderful, moving voice.&quot; said Sy outloud. 
The girls looked at Sy with annoncy, &quot;Hey...I have seen you before.&quot; 
said Syrra who pointed a finger at Sy. 


&quot;Oh really, was it at a concert? Were you moved by my wonderful voice? 
&quot; asked Sy. &quot;It was on Sleheyron before the clone wars. You were with 
Ziro the Hutt who was Jabba's uncle, you were licking spice out of his hand...I 
bet the other singers don't know your real age.&quot; Syrra said with a toothy 
grin. 


Sy had a look of surpise, &quot;But...that is impossible! You are just saying 
that! You got to be only twenty!&quot; snapped Sy at the Feeorin. Syrra looked 
down and picked at her nails, &quot;I am only a hundred. But since you are about 
half my age, we should be friends.&quot; she snarked. Sy had a look of horror at 
Syrra, she threw up her arms, &quot;I knew coming to this place was a bad 
idea.&quot; she wailed. 


The Rodan singer came to Sy's aid, &quot;Now Sy, if you keep wailing like that, 
you might lose your voice.&quot; cautioed Greeata. Sy sniffed, &quot;Oh Greeata, 
you are right. I must focus on making sure my voice is not flawed.&quot; she 
said. &quot;As if it isn't.&quot; snarked Syrra outloud. Raca shot a glare at 
the rude Feeorin, &quot;Syre, be good.&quot; she growled. 


Syrra just rolled her eyes but before she could say anything more, Oola voiced 
her own opinion. &quot;Though Sy voice is a little high, I think that the beat 
of it will keep us on our toes.&quot; she said. The other girls nodded along 
with Oola's statment, &quot;So Sy, if you and the other singers do not mind. Can 
you give use some tunes to twirl too?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 


Sy cleared her thort, &quot;Well I suppose...girls get ready from some singing! 
&quot; she declared. The three singers left the converstion that they were 
having and went behind Sy. they tossed their bath robes and took a pose behind 
the lead singer. &quot;Oola, since you have danced to our song before. Please 
set the pace for the others.&quot; Lyn said with a freindly smile. 


Oola returned the smile, &quot;Girls, follow my lead.&quot; she saild taking up 
her leash in her hands and strunk a pose. The other dancers took up poses as 
well, &quot;Alright, a one, a two, a one, two three.&quot; and the singers then 
lauched into their song. Oola and her girls danced with leaps and bounds, 
twirling their bodies in the air to the song. 


Oola skillfuly weaved her leash in the air as she danced, her legs gave powerful 
kicks as she leaped. The other girls also leaped into the air, well most of 
them. Syrra's body was built for streangh not for dexteraity or agilaty. And 
Jewel, the girl had one of the most asked for bodies of the harem but she could 
not dance. 


The singers did two more songs before they took a break. The back-ups singers 
took a seat with the dancers, &quot;It may not look like it but I was once a 
slave.&quot; said Rystall. Oola and serveral of the other girls rasied a brow. 
&quot; You were? But...how did you become free, Rystall?&quot; asked Lala. 


Rystall cralded her knees in her hands, &quot;Well you see, my parents...well, 
adopted parents. I never knew my real father or mother, my adopted parents are 
Ortolan like Max.&quot; she said. &quot;They were musciauns and I danced at 
their songs. One day my dancing caught the attenction of a Black Sun Vigo, a 
crimelord.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Well...I was his thropy girl, dancing at his parties while my parents 
played the songs...&quot; Rystall said with a distant tone. &quot;But then I was 
freed by a smuggler, well won but he freed my parents and I. My parents then 
contacted Max and got me a job being a back-up singer and here I am.&quot; she 
said. 


&quot;Rystall, what was the smuggler's name?&quot; asked Tria. &quot;Lando 
Calrissian, he was dark skinned like Lala with black hair. He had a milk white 
smile that sparkled.&quot; sighed Rystall. &quot;It's a pity that their aren't 
more men like him.&quot; sighed Sky. &quot;Yeah but now your here, not much 
better.&quot; snarked Zilia. 


&quot;Yes...but maybe Boba Fett will appear.&quot; said Lyn with a wiggle in her 
lekku. &quot;Who is he? You speak highly of him, Lyn.&quot; said Hiranui. Lyn's 
alomnd eyes had a sparkle in them, &quot; He is my savior.&quot; she said with 
revance. &quot;On Ryoth, even though we Twi'leks live underground, raiders will 
dig to get at the Ryl spice and females underneath.&quot; said Lyn. 


Oola knew what Lyn was talking about poorer clan villages, ones with few males 
or fewer people would get raided for those two comodaties. &quot;Slavers came 
and round up all the females and young girls in my village. As the slavers were 
collar us, a man appeared, that man was Boba Fett.&quot; said Lyn. 


&quot;Though there were forty males against him, Boba Fett was an engine of 
rightessous deconsturstion. He killed every single slaver without remorse and 
then after removed the slaving collars and lead us back to our familes.&quot; 
said Lyn with awe. The others girls were drawn into Lyn's story, 
&quot;What...did he look like?&quot; asked Car'mel. 


&quot;Heh, I can tell you.&quot; stated Syrra, Oola and the others looked at 
her. &quot;He doesn't have a face, his helmat is his face. His armor is from 
another time, the iron skin of the death gods that shook the galaxy before the 
consuming star know as Revan broke them.&quot; said Syrra in a low whipser as if 
the walls could hear. 


&quot;But of course that last part is a myth, Boba is just a man that hides his 
face with a mask.&quot; Syrra sneered at Lyn. Lyn glared at the sneering 
Feeorin, &quot;He saved me, though I was a youngling at the time, I knew that 
fate brought us together.&quot; she said. &quot;Are you in love with the hunter? 
&quot; asked Syrra. 


Lyn's lekku wiggled, her white face turned a little pink. &quot;Of course, when 
someone saves you, wouldn't you?&quot; said the chalk white Twi'lek. &quot;No, 
that just means you are weak willed and anyone that saves you could manipulate 
you.&quot; snipped Syrra. See that Lyn and Syrra would just bicker, Greeata 
spoke up. 


&quot;Lyn can you translate for me?&quot; asked the Rodian. &quot;Of course 
Greeata.&quot; said Lyn, &quot;I was born on Rodia, a jungle world with 
industered cities. We Rodians are violent people, born of violence. But I, loved 
the songs, the dance and arts of my foolish people. My talents were spoted by Sy 
who made sure I was taken care of.&quot; said Greeata though Lyn. 


As Oola was liesening to Greeata's story the door openned up and Melina walked 
in. &quot;O0k Sy, I can take you back.&quot; said Melina with that fake smile of 
her's. The lead singer gave a snoty look at teh costume designer, &quot;Come on 
girls, we are leaving.&quot; she ordered her back ups. Lyn, Rystall and Greeata 
lefted with Sy, &quot;Bye bye, see you soon.&quot; said Rystall. 


Oola then lead her troop to the kicheans were she fixed up some sweets for their 
efforts. Oola then lead the girls back to the Dancer's Pit, Oola had that 
feeling of being watched between the kicheans and the Pit. It is just my 
imagaion...Oola though as she laid down amon her custions and took her nap. 


Oola woke up a from her nap, she gave a yawn and streached out her arms. The 
Twi'lek then laid on her back and fingered her black leash, I wonder...if master 
will give me my own room?...she thought to herself. What makes you think 
that?...asked the Shadow to the Twi'lek slave dancer. 


Well...he said that he was going to make me into something greater then I can 
image...O0ola replied. So you assume that means that you will become a 
servent?...isn't that a little naive?...said the Shadow. Oola rolled her eyes, I 
have given my body many times to his tastes...does that not prove that I may 
loyal to him?...she thought. 


Well...you were resisted those first two weeks...darkly mused the Shadow. Oola 
bit her lip, I...did not know my place...if I did...Kanna might still be 
alive...0ola thought. She made her choice...and you have made yours...mused the 
Shadow. Oola thought about the troop of slave girls that were waking up, 
I...have trained them to be good girls...she thought. 


The others girls of the harem were now awake, they were talking amon themselves. 
Some were rubbing each other's backs and others were streaching. Some went off 
to the wash room to releave themselfs of waste. Some of the girls made some 
Space and they were dancing in place. 


Then the door openned, &quot;Hello girls, ready fo some yummys?&quot; said 
Yarna. The girls lined up and got their bowls of food. They sat down and ate 
their food, after they had finished they gave their bowls back to Yarna. 

&quot; Thank you Yarna.&quot; they said to the ugly, fat servent. Yarna then left 
the room with the table. 


Oola then clapped her hands together, &quot;Alright girls breathing time.&quot; 
she ordered. The girls then did their breathing exerseies, &quot;Why do we have 
to do breathing? We only watch.&quot; snipped Hiranui. &quot;Becuase it is 
important to breath because we do-&quot; &quot;Oh can it, what we are are just a 
bunch of schuttas.&quot; snapped Hiranui at Jewel. 


&quot;Hiranui, apolagize to Jewel.&quot; snipped Tira. &quot;Make me, 
schutta.&quot; hissed the fishnet clad Twi'lek. The Duro scowled at Hiranui and 
glaced over at Oola, &quot;Hiranui-&quot; but then Hiranui glared at Oola. 
&quot;You can't talk to me, schutta of schuttas.&quot; sneered the regal purple 
Twi'lek at the velvet green Twi'lek. 


&quot;Hir, what is up with your addatude?&quot; stated Syrra. Hiranui stood up 
and was pacing in front of the door, &quot;I want to be free, I...don't want to 
be here...&quot; she tensely stated. &quot;Hiranui please calm-&quot; before 
Pampy could finished, Hiranui sprun around and snapped ather. &quot;Will you 
shut up?! You are so brave for the schutta of schuttas but not for yourself! 


&quot; the purple Twi'lek snarled. 


Car'mel comforted the verbely hurt Twi'lek, Hiranui then turned her gaze at the 
door and into the eyes of Melina. &quot;Hey Schutta.&quot; Melina stated as she 
fired a blue ring into Hiranui's chest. The purple Twi'lek laid on the floor 
twitching, &quot;Alright you Schuttas, time to dress up, shake that spice rack 
and earn some creds.&quot; she stated as she passed out the costumes for the 
night. 


The slave girls that were not in costumes got them, Ki though was given a 
costume that barly covered the pritive areas. &quot;It's alright Ki, I 'm barly 
wearing anything.&quot; Sky tried to joked to Ki. &quot;Hey Peach, make sure 
that you watch Raca this time. I heard that you barely watched yesterdays 
lesson.&quot; snipped Melina. 


Sky looked at Melina with a bitter look, &quot;My name is Sky.&quot; she hissed. 
Melina gave a sigh and after handing out the costumes pulled out a clicker. 
Sky's eyes grew wide and her hands went to her collar, &quot;No, no please 
don't!&quot; she cried. Melina then pressed the clicker for a second, Oola's 
hand went to her collar, a bolt of electicty went though it. 


Sky doubled over and gave a cry, &quot;The next time you talk back...I will hold 
it longer.&quot; snapped Melina. Sky bitter nodded her head, 
&quot;Yes...Melina.&quot; she stated. Oola and the girls took their pills and 
Oola lead the girls in prayers. Then the troop left with Melina while Oola went 
to the kicheans to help Porcellus. 


The chef was very busy, so was the butcher and Phlegmim. Oola got an apon on and 
went to work with prepareing the meals for the evening. Bib even came by and had 
Porcellus bring up another meal, &quot;Master is happy.&quot; stated the 
Majordomo. Porcellus left with his hover table, &quot;I'll be back soon.&quot; 
said the chef. 


Oola contied working and sending out meals. The Bucther was the first to be done 
for the night and left with out a word. Though Phlegmim was working on preparing 
the meals, his mind was some where else. &quot;Oola can you clean up the kichens 
for Porcellus? I...have something I have to do.&quot; said the red haird boy. 


The kichean boy left Oola alone to clean up the kichens. It wasn't hard to clean 
up, just put the clay bowls and plates into the furnce and burn off the scarps. 

Oola wiped her hands with a cloth and put the apon back on it's hook. Time to go 
up and see how the proformances are going...Oola thought as she turned to leave. 


Oola then neary walked into someones chest, &quot;Oh sorry...I did not...see 
you.&quot; said the Twi'lek slave girl. She looked into the brown eyes of a male 
humanoid, Oola did not see the details of his face. He had curly black hair and 
a wrinkled, folded nose, &quot;The...kichen is closed...you will have to wait 
for Porcellus to come back...&quot; Oola said. 


The male licked his lips, his rough hand stroked the side of Oola's face. Oola 
was taken back at his action, she was between the prep table and the male. 
&quot;Who are you? Don't you know I am master's favortive?&quot; Oola tried to 
firmly state. The male gave a crooked smile, he leanned foward and gave Oola a 
kiss on her ruby red lips. 


&quot;A lover.&quot; he said in Twi'lek, Oola's body became aroused, her heart 
beat became quicker. DANGER!...DANGER!...GET AWAY FROM HIM!...exclaimed the 
Shadow. But Oola was entraced by the male's kiss, she returned it and pressed 
her body against his. Being trained to please the depraved taste of her master, 
Oola rubbed her fishnet body against the male. 


The male wrapped his arms about the slave girl's back, he pressed his body 
against the Twi'lek's. They passionty kissed each other, the male then gripped 
Oola's hips and lifted her on the table and pulled at her costume exposing her 


breasts. What...is with me?...I am only to please master...Oola thought to 
herself. &quot;Please...don't...don't.&quot; she softly moaned. 


&quot; Jabba keeps the purest of spices to himself.&quot; mused the male, he 
brushed Oola's leash and the space between her breasts. &quot;So much pleasure, 
it is like a a rouge instead of soup.&quot; mused the male. His hand then went 
up to Oola's collar, &quot;So much pain, it is like a gravy instead of 
soup.&quot; said the male with hunger in his voice. 


He then gripped the metal joined of Oola's leash, he tighten his grip and held 
the slave girl closed to his mouth. Oola's body was trembling, the dark green 
tips of her breasts were hard. &quot;Please...&quot; she once more moaned, 
Oola's body gave a feeble jerk. Oola then felt something tickle her nose, 
&quot;Do not worry. You wil-&quot; 


*BANG* that sound ringed though Oola's earcones. As if she woke up from a dream 
she looked about, the male had let go of her leash and was on the floor away 
from the table, holding the side of his head. Porcellus was standing near-by 
with a pan in hand, &quot;GET OUT OF MY KICHEN!&quot; thurdered the chef. 


The look in the male's eyes had turned from soft to harsh but before he got to 
his feet, he looked behind the chef. One of the pig guards had fellowed 
Porcellus back to the kichens, it had a gleam in it's eyes at the possibltiy of 
joinning in a fight. The male quickly stood up and mutter something under his 
breath and fled into the shadows. 


Porcellus then set down the pan and then leanned onto the table as if he was 
going to faint. &quot;Oh wow...I didn't think I had that in me...&quot; he 
mused. The chef then looked at Oola, &quot;Are you ok? I saw that guy holding on 
your leash and I thought...he was going to force himself on you.&quot; said the 
chef with a tremble. 


Oola's face chaged to a differant color of green, her arms went to her chest. 
&quot;1I...think you were right...I...just was so helpless...thank you.&quot; 
Oola then got off the table and gave Porcellus a kiss on the side of his face. 
The chef's face blushed, &quot;Oh...yes well. Ahem, you there, please escourt 
miss Oola to her chambers.&quot; said the chef to the pig guard. 


The guard gave a grunt and and Oola then left the kichans and returned back to 
the dancer's pit. The door closed behind Oola, WHY WERE YOU NOT LISENING TO 
ME!...exclaimed the Shadow. Oola went to her spot and laid down, Just calm 
down...nothing happened...mused the slave girl. 


As the Shadow rambled on and on, Oola eyes became heavy and she nested down for 
the night. Then the slave girl heard a tapping sound, she sat up right and 
looked about. The sound was coming from the door. &quot;Open up, open up.&quot; 
said the voice. Oola stood up and walked over to the door, just Oola was about 
to open the door the Shadow growled at her. 


door?...It snipped. Oola then realized what the Shadow was trying to tell her, 
But...how can I hear it?...If...the door blocks the sounds?...wondered Oola. 


Prehaps...that male is putting words in your mind...gasped the Shadow. 
No...that...0o0la was about to say impossible but nothing was. &quot;Who is 
there?&quot; Oola asked out loud, the voice outside of the door then became 
louder as if resonding. &quot;It's me! It's me! Let me in, let me in!&quot; it 
said as tapping the became louder. 


Oola had this uger to open the door but she repeated her question, and the voice 
repeated it's answer. Oola's fingers were on the buttons that would open the 
door, Do not do it...do not do it...warned the Shadow. Oola closed her eyes, 
&quot;G-go away.&quot; she said to the door. But the voice kept begging to be 


let in and the tapping became louder. 


&quot;Go away! GO AWAY! GOAWAY!&quot; screammed Oola, but the tapping continued. 
Oola then turnned around and threw herself into her nest of pillows and 
custions. &quot;Go away...go...away...&quot; Oola nearly cried. The tapping 
stopped and Oola went into a deep sleep on her thridy second day as Jabba's 
slave. 


Day Thirdty Three-The Bitter Day 


The Twins globes of light rose over the sandy world called Tatoonie. In one of 
the many rooms in the fortress of Jabba the Hutt, Oola slept. The velvet green 
Twi'lek with the long fleshy lekku and the even longer black leash then woke up. 
She rolled onto her back, she stared up into the ceiling. 


She felt the urge to use the waste hole, she got up and tip toed to the wash 
room. With a sigh she sqauted down and releaved her body of waste. She tuged at 
the vinyl covering of her costume covering her privtive parts. She then walked 
over to her sleeping spot and laid her beautiful velvet green body amon the 
cushions. 


Well...I guess before I leave I should talk with Sky about how to please 
master...Oola thought to herself. Yes...and prehaps you should think about 
LIESENING TO ME!...exclaimed the hovering Shadow. Oola pouted her full ruby red 
lips and flipped on her side and played with her tasstled end of her black 
leash. 


You are being paranoid...that male was just trying to force himself on me...just 
like what Porcellus said...mused the Twi'lek slave girl. The Shadow gave a 
growl, No there was something else going on...at LEAST you could have tried to 
fight back...snipped the Shadow. Oola rolled her eyes, I was caught up in the 
moment...was her excuse. 


And if it went any farther...OH...I don't want to even THINK what master would 
do to you if he found out that you willing allowed yourself to be seduced...the 
Shadow stated. Oola bitterly looked over her shoulder at the Shadow, But I did 
NOT get seduced...Porcellus...would defend me...Oola thought. 


Oh you mean the chef with no back bone?...yeah would he defend you or do what 
his is told?...snipped the Shadow. Oola just remained silent, ...Your silence is 
deafing...snarked Shadow. Other girls were waking up and going to the waste 
room, Oola did not pay attention to who was getting up. 


Oola gave a small sigh and sat up right, &quot;How was last night, Raca?&quot; 
she said to her right. Oola blinked and took another look, the sleeping spot to 
her right was unoccupted. &quot;Um...were is Raca?&quot; asked Oola out loud and 
then looking about noticed that another was missing from the harem, &quot;And 
where is Sky...or Peach.&quot; said the Twi'lek. 


The rest of the Harem had an look of uncertainty of what to say next. 
&quot;Oola, we...do not know what happened.&quot; said Tria. &quot;Tria is 
right...I was with Lala when Melina got us from the cilent. She was shaken and 
muttering to herself about something. After she gathered the rest of the 
girls,she made us rush back here.&quot; said Car'mel. 


Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, That...is not like Melina...she mused. 
Something is a miss...said the Shadow. Oola and the other girls streached and 
rubbed eached other's backs while they waited for Yarna to appear. The fat 
servent did eventually showed up appeared, she had the table of food and the 
cleanning suppiles as well. 


&quot;Please eat and clean yourself quickly.&quot; stated Yarna with a distant 


look in her eyes. Oola and the girls ate, though Ki had a hard time eating with 
no teeth. &quot;Let me help.&quot; said Pampy who chewed the food for Ki. Then 
the girls went into the wash room and cleanned themselves up, they gave the 
cleanning supplies and the bowls to Yarna who then lefted. 


Oola adjusted her headband and after prayers, waited for Melina to appear, the 
door then openned. &quot;Ah Melin-&quot; Oola stopped talking at the sight of 
who was now standing in the room. Jess had dark circules under her eyes, she 
cleared her thort. &quot;I...just want to say how important for us to be good 
girls. That if one of us is bad then many will suffer.&quot; said Jess. 


&quot;Be like Oola, she is a good girl that obeys. Though it might be hard to 
please master, it is better to please then to be punished.&quot; said the human 
servent trembling. Jess then looked at Oola, &quot;There is a guard outside 
Oola, let him escourt you to the throne room.&quot; she said to the Twi'lek 
slave dancer. 


Oola gave a nodded and open the door to leave the room, &quot;Raca I have 
something to tell you-&quot; the door cut off what Jess was saying behind Oola. 
A pig guard was waiting for Oola, he followed her up to the throneroom and then 
left her once she was up there, I wonder why I was...the thought Oola at what 
she saw happening in the throne room. 


On the metal floor, laid Melina between two pig guards. The two guards must have 
been told to stopped kicking her with their clubbed feet. Melina was curled up 
in a ball with her arms guarding her head. Off to the side of the throne by the 
snackquarium, stood Porcellus making sauages, he had a sick look on his face. 


Then by the armrest stood Mon, who was talking about how it was not Melina's 

fault. Jabba was holding Pala by the back of her neck, she was stripped naked 
and ropes bounded her wrists and ankles together. 

&quot ; TAMFULLIAMFULLPLEASENOMORE.&quot; sobbed the beautiful slave girl. But 

Jabba then stuffed another sauage into her mouth and made her eat it. 


It was behind the throne that the meat was being craved from the split by the 
butcher. Oola held a hand over her mouth, she looked off to the side and noticed 
that Max was not eating his breakfest and the other members were looking sick. 
It was what was being grilled that made the court very uneasy. 


Raca was dead, her tenacules were cut off and she was gutted. By how her fingers 
were clawed at the bar that went though her mouth, she was alive when she was 
put on the split. Her wrists and anlkes were bound to the bar with iron cuffs. 
What...did Raca do to deserve this?...wondered the velvet green Twi'lek. 


After force feeding Pala more sauages, Jabba then took the plate and tossed it 
at Melina. It was a bad toss, it hit one of the gaurds on the foot. &quot;I am 
VERY disapointed in you Melina. I Thought you would take better care of my 
little Peach, but no, she managed escape the room and then someone killed my 
sweet Peach.&quot; bellowed the Hutt. 


Melina weakly looked up, &quot;It...wasn't my fault...It wasn't my fault.&quot; 
pleaded the costume designer. Jaba then pushed Pala off his throne, she landed 
onto the trap door with a whimper. Oola could see terror and disgust in the 
bound slave girl's eyes, she trying to get off of the trap door but could not. 


&quot;Perhaps...you have forgotten my generiousty Melina. Perhaps...you should 
return to the Dancer's Pit and be taken to a client's bed like you once 
did.&quot; darkly mused the Hutt. &quot;I...Swear. I will find whoever took your 
little one from you. I Swear that I will bring them before you and skin them 
alive.&quot; Melina said with fear of losing her postion. 


&quot; Jabba my friend, please lisen to Melina. It was not her fault, the ones 
that were are being punished. The one that killed that girl will be found and 
will not only be skinned but tossed into the Sarlacc alive.&quot; Mon peddled to 


his Hutt friend. Jabba closed his eyes and let out a loud sigh, &quot;Fine! 
Leave my presense Melina, and take the the chocolate with you.&quot; he said. 


Melina weakly got up and gave a bow, she then undid the rope on Pala's wrist and 
ankles and lead her away. &quot;I have very nasty plans for that fool of the 

male that allowed my new favortive out.&quot; Jabba said darkly. Then his large 
orange eyes moved to his Twi'lek slave dancer, &quot;Come.&quot; he ordered her. 


Oola then tied her leash to his throne, storked his hookah pipe and sat in her 
spot. Not only Raca but Sky as well?!...0ola thought to herself. From the sounds 
of it...Sky managed to leave the room were she was suppost to be watching Raca 
and her client mating together and then got herself killed by someone...mused 
the Shadow. 


Yeah but-Oola then noticed her master was beckoning for her to be by his side. 
Oola crawled on her hands and knees to the rug by her master's belly. Jabba 
stroked Oola's long lekku, &quot;I am sorry my sweet mint. But it looks like we 
will only be able to do half of the ritual...the other half that I like will 
have to wait until another favortive arrives.&quot; he mused. 


Oola's lekku twitched in her master's grubby hand, What...does he 
mean...Ritual?...she thought. &quot;Now time for some business.&quot; Jabba 
mused to himself. Oola then looked to the side to see Bib bringing a 
bussinessman.&lt;br /&gt;Or two, The Rodain and Transdoshan crimelords that were 
on Abregado-rae walked in with their guards, following Bib. &quot;Hello Jab- 
Ahem I am Mighty Jabba. We are here for the girls.&quot; said the Transdoshan. 
Each of the Crimelords had brought a suit case with credits, Jabba smiled at the 
amount they were paying. 


&quot;Bib, have that worthless girl bring up the goods.&quot; rumbled the Hutt 
crimelord. The Twi'lek majordomo gave a bow and went to do as he was told. 
Though they were guests, the two other crimelords were looking about nervously. 
&quot;So...your highness, I though you would have had a new girl by now. &quot; 
mused the Rodian. 


Jabba stroked the curve of Oola's head, &quot;I might have...but this one has 
been most filling. So I have something special that I shall do to her.&quot; 
slobbered the Hutt. A chill went though Oola's back, Just calm down...nothing to 
worry about...she thought trying to calm herself down. Oola didn't like the look 
that the Transdoshan was giving her. 


And then too soon, Oola saw Pampy and Car'mel being brought forward from the 
passaway. Both girls froze at the sights of their buyers and then they 
screammed. &quot;NO!!!NOOOONO! &quot; &quot;DON&quot;T LET THEM TAKE US OHPLEASE 
DON&quot;T!&quot; screamed the two slave girls that were bring dragged to the 
metal floor. 


Oola's body became tease, she thought about going and helping the girls but her 
master grabbed onto the metal joint of her leash. Pampy was shoved into the arms 
of her buyer, &quot;Hello my little sssweet meat pie.&quot; leered the 
Transdoshan at the fairyblue Twi'lek. Pampy was shaking as she was handed over 
to two of the Transdoshan's guards. 


&quot;LET HER GO! LET HER GO!&quot; screammed Car'mel at the crimelord. The 
Transdoshan looked over at the Rodian, &quot;Will you ssshut her up?&quot; he 
said. The Rodian had his guards holding Car'mel as he pulled out a unuasal 
collar to put on her neck, &quot;I will do better.&quot; he sneered. He put the 
collar on the brown human girl and cliped a vial to it. 


Car'mel gave a gasp, her beautiful body squrimed in the grasp of the guards 
until she became quiet. Oola noticed that Car'mel's eyes were glassed over, the 
two guards then let go of Car'mel. She meekly stood with her head down, 
&quot;See, she has became so much quieter.&quot; chuckled the Rodian as he 
stroked the brown breasts of his slave girl. 


Car'mel gave a soft moan as her new master molested her, &quot;What did you do 
to my sister?&quot; Pampy said mustering up some courge. The three crimelords 
gave a laugh, &quot;Her sister?! Oh how funny, she is truly star crazed.&quot; 
laughted Jabba. The Transdoshan then produced a headband that looked more like a 
torture device. 


The band was meant for Twi'leks,it had two metal loops that the lekku would go 

though. But inside each of the loops, there were metal nubs that would make the 
lekku become enlarged from pain. The chin strap did not to underneath the chin 

but though the mouth, in the middle was a metal ring. 


Pampy was shaking, &quot;No please, no please. Carm, Oola help me, oh please 
help me.&quot; she sobbed. Those were the last words that the fairy blue Twi'lek 
spoke, her new owner put the headband on. The metal ring in the middle of the 
strap prevented Pampy from speaking, a constant stream of drool trickled around 
her chin. 


The blue eyes of Pampy looked into the brown of eyes Oola, &quot;what did I do 
to deserve this?&quot; flicked Pampy's enlarged lekku. Pampy tried to get the 
strap out of her mouth but her master stopped her, &quot;Oh no my sssweet meat 
pie, you are my ssslave and I will do what I want.&quot; he said licking the 
side of Pampy's face. 


The Trandoshan dragged Pampy out of the throne room, followed by his guards. 
&quot; Thank you for your support lord Jabba. Let these girls be a reminder of 
the good times.&quot; said the Rodain. Jabba smiled and gave a tug on Oola's 
leash, she pressed her fishnet clad body aginast his oily body. &quot;You are 
welcome.&quot; rumbled the Hutt, the Rodian left with his slave girl and guards. 


Oola softly kissed he warty hand that held her leash, I...must make master 
happy...or...he might throw me away to sadist like them...she thought. Oola felt 
the grubby hand of her master stroke her lekku, she looked up into his large 
orange eyes. &quot;I would never damage you like that lizard, my sweet mint. But 
that little spice berry of his will shirver up in no time.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


Oola puffed out her chest, Jabba smiled as he stroked Oola's breasts that were 
caught in the fishnet of her costume. &quot;You body brings much exictment to 
me, I shall enjoy giving you the greatest honor I can give, tonight.&quot; 
slobbered the Hutt. Oola tucked her chin and gave a wide eyed, childish look, 
&quot;Is Oola a good girl?&quot; she asked. 


Jabba smiled, he playfully gropped his slave girl's breast which caused her to 
gasp. &quot;Yes, she is.&quot; he mused. Oola's body kept her master's 
attenction until Bib came with the next visitor, &quot;Hey yah Big Jabba, here 
for some yummy purpled spice worm.&quot; crakled the Devoronian crimelord who 
had a group of guards about him. 


Oola recoiled and gave a sour look at her master's guest. She did not like him 
or the any of the other crimelords expect for Gorga. &quot;Bib, get that 
worthless piece of trash called Melina, to bring up the Purple worm for my 
friend here.&quot; Ordered the Hutt. After counting the credits, Bib siletnly 
went off to do what he was told to do. 


&quot;Hmm, what do you think Jabba? Should I make my girl wear tight leather 
that will make her squel like the schutta that she is? Or should I get a fishnet 
costume like your yummy worm and have her be loose and free?&quot; mused the 
liver red humanoid. &quot;Well first, you better get rid of that blaster by your 
side, I don't like it when my guest have blasters in hand.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


The Devaroian gave a shrap chuckle, &quot;Hey no worry Big Jabba, I keep my 
blaster in holster...unless your little one want to &quot;charge it&quot; .&quot; 
he said with a devilish grin. &quot;No.&quot; Jabba bluntly stated with a tug on 
his slave girls' leash. Oola huddled closer against the rancid hide of her 


master, That is right...I am a good girl...she proudly thought to herself. 


Oola then heard though her ear covers a girl screamming, Oola looked and saw 
Hiranui being dragged out of the the passaway. &quot;NNNNNNOOOOOO! ! ! 
IwWON&quot ; TBEASCHUTTA! ! IWON&quot;T!!!&quot; she screamed at the top of her 
lungs. The Devaronian crimelord wickedly licked his lips, &quot;I love a good 
struggle.&quot; he darkly mused. 


The fishnet bikini clad slave girl was pushed into the arms of her new master. 
&quot;Hee, hee , hee, spicy worm going to warm my bed.&quot; he leered as he 
forcfully kissed Hiranui. And then the Devoronian's eyes shot openned, he let go 
of his Twi'lek slave girl and brought his hand to his mouth, &quot;You bite me 
you little-&quot; and then he stopped. 


Hiranui was holding the crimelord's blaster in her hands, she was shaking but 
had the barrel pointed at the crimelord. &quot;Now now, you better give it back 
to me and I might forgive you after ravanging you for acouple of days. But know 
this, it takes more then one bolt to take down a Devaroronian like me.&quot; 
said the smiling devil. 


Hiranui had her back to Oola, she took a couple of steps back and was standing 
on the sand covered trap door. Not only the crimelord's gaurds were pulling out 
their blasters but also Jabba's guards as well. Out of the corner of her, Oola 
saw Jabba's hand move to the button of the trap door. But what caught Oola's 
eyes were Hirnaui fleashy lekku, &quot;Goddess forgive me.&quot; they twitched 
as she put the barrel underneath her chin and pulled the tigger. 


A flash and then the smell of burning flesh filled the room. &quot;NO00! &quot; 
exclaimed the Devaronian crimelord, he then vicously kicked at Hiranui's corpes. 
&quot;HOW DARE YOU KILL YOURSELF DID YOU KNOW HOW MUCH I...I&quot; he then 
looked up at Jabba who was watching his out burst. &quot;I want my creds 
back.&quot; he stated. 


Jabba's large orange eyes glared at the red skinned Devaronian, &quot;ALL deals 
are final.&quot; he rumbled. &quot;Yeah...but that one was defeactive. Either I 
get my creds back or I get a new girl...or one that is slighty used.&quot; said 
the humanoid crimelord. Oola did not have to see her master's face to Know that 
she should be farthar away from his hands. 


But as Oola started to crawl away, her Hutt master jerked up on her leash. Oola 
was pulled back against her master's belly, she gasped and clawed at her collar. 
&quot;How DARE you slander the value of my little ones! Guards grab him and his 
minions!&quot; thundered the Hutt as he pulled on his slave's leash. 


The Hutt's guards overpowered the Devaronian's, &quot;Hey hey HEY! Is this how 
you treat a guest?!&quot; exclaimed the Devaronian crimelord. &quot;You came 
here for business but when you insulted me that is when you are going to 
die.&quot; bellowed the Hutt. Oola was gasping as her master stroked her head, 
&quot;What to do...&quot; Jabba mused, Bib then appeared and whispered something 
to Jabba. 


&quot;Oh really...and Melina suggested it...hmm...yes...yes I like it.&quot; 
darkly mused the Hutt. Jabba loosen his grip on his slave dancer's leash, Oolas 
gasp for a couple of breaths. Then the Twi'lek was jerked into the Hutt's 
massive belly, &quot;Guess what devil, you get to do the dead man's march.&quot; 
mused the Hutt as he stroked Oola's long fleashy lekku. 


The dead man's march was a streach of Tatooine desrest that had shrap jagged 
rocks and womp rat filled caves. The Devaronian and his guards ran from skiffs 
that held Jabba and his guards who were shooting at him. The running gaurds were 
chained together but the Devoronian was chained to Hiranui's corpse which was on 
his back. 


&quot;Run faster devil, the flames of hell are apon you!&quot; laughted Jabba. 


Melina stood behind Jabba holding a umbrella which gave shade to her master. 
Oola stood next to Jabba's side holding a mini snackquriam that had brandy 
soaked bugs and other things which Jabba ate as he watched the fleeing 
prisonars. 


Eventually only the Devaronian crimelord was left, he collasped and was soon 
surround by womp rats. &quot;Do...you really think you can get away with this? 
&quot; gasped the fallen crimelord. Jabba paused in thought as he held a bug, 
&quot;...Yeah.&quot; he said as the devaronian was eaten alive by hundreds of 
womp rats. 


Jabba and his escourts returned to the palace, he slithered back onto his 
throne. Oola went to her normal spot, Poor Hiranui...Oola thought. She made her 
choice...she might have been a good girl but she killed herself and made others 
suffer out of her selfesness...mused the Shadow as Oola drifted into her nap. 


A couple of hours later, the Twi'lek slave dancer awoke. She looked up and about 
her, she had that feeling of beening watch. &quot;Sleep well worm?&quot; hissed 
Crumb, Oola glared at the mokey lizard. &quot;Sleep...sleep comes before 
death...heeheehee.&quot; he crackled as he slipped away into the shadows. 


Oola coiled up her leash in hand and wished that the other end was not tied to 
the stone throne. I would have whipped that annyoning mokey...she silently 
stated. He...seems to be very slippery...a net would be better...mused the 
Shadow. Oola gave a small snort, I would not strip naked just to catch that 
monkey...she replied to the Shadow. 


The rest of the court was waking up, Jess and Yaran were takening orders. Oola 
noticed melina sulking about in the shadows, her make-up hid the buirses and 
cuts on her face. Then Oola saw the her master's tail uncurled, she then looked 
over her shoulder at he depraved master. He had that look on his face a he 
stirred his cup in hand. 


Oola cralwed to her master's side, she tilted her head back and openned her 
mouth. Oola's master poured his drink into her mouth and then drank from her 
mouth.Even though it has happen to her before, Oola stilled whimpered from the 
feeling of that tongue sliding about in her mouth. 


After he was done rubbing his tongue against his slave's smooth teeth, Jabba 
tugged on Oola's leash. Oola stood up, one hand on her leash and the other hand 
was stroking her fishnet covered breasts. &quot;Oh, I see that you are quite 
frisky my sweet mint.&quot; slobbered the Hutt as he rubbed the space between 
Oola's breasts. 


Though Oola gave a playful tug on her leash and a soft moan, she heard the 
gentle sound of Porcellus's hovertable. &quot;Good evening master.&quot; said 
the chef, Oola glaced over her shoulder at the table and then back at her 
master. &quot;Master?&quot; Oola asked with that look in her eye asking him if 
he wanted to eat. 


The Hutt crimelord nodded his massive head, the Twi'lek slave girl then poured 
the Hutt's dinner into his mouth. Then Oola got her bowl, Jabba held it in his 
hand as Oola ate from it. Jabba wiped from resadew from the cornor of Oola's 
mouth, he tossed the bowl onto the table and Porcellus left. 


Bib had silently shuffled to his master's armrest, he whispered something to 
Jabba. &quot;Oh really, send them in.&quot; rumbled the Hutt to his majordomo. 
The male Twi'lek gave a bow and lefted his master's side. Jabba ran a finger 
about Oola's ruby red lips, &quot;It seems that you will be getting some new 
little ones.&quot; he mused. 


Oola gave a deliacate lick on her master's finger, Just...please be happy with 


your sweet mint...she thought. Oola then heard the guests entering the 
trhoneroom, she looked over her shoulder. Five humanoid males with guards walked 
into the room, each one of the males held in his hand a chain that connected to 
a wooden stock that held a beautiful female. 


&quot;Oh oh ho, what have you brought before me?&quot; mused the Hutt. The first 
male stepped forward and pulled on his chain bringing his girl with him. 
&quot;Oh mighty Jabba, I have brought to your presense a gem of the galaxy. A 
Hapen female to add to your harem.&quot; said the slaver tugging on the chain. 


The girl was very beautiful, the stock held her hands to the sides allowing the 
viewer to fully examian her naked body. The Hapan looked human but was even more 
beautiful than any that Oola had seen. The only thing strange about the girl was 
her eyes they were light brown but unfocused and starning into space. 


Though Jabba licked his at the sight of such voloumpos beauty, he had a look of 
supstion. &quot;Are you trying to pass off a flawed diamond? The girl is 
blind.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;Oh no your highness, she just needs more 
light to see. Hapan night vision is very bad.&quot; said the slaver that held 
the Hapan's chain. 


Jabba then had a guard bring a flash light, the guard clicked it on and the 
light entered into the girl's eyes. The slave's eyes became focused, she stared 
deeply into the light and saw the monster in the shadows from the glare. Fear 
filled the girl's face, her body shook from fear of what was to become of her. 


The guard turnned the light off and the girl's eyes once more became unfocused. 
Jabba tapped Oola's head, &quot;I see...she is...acpetable.&quot; he mused. The 
slaver gave a bow and stepped off to the side with his slave. Then two males 
slavers stepped up, Oola guesssed that they were related by how simlar they 
looked. 


&quot;Mighty One, we bring before you two fierce creatures.&quot; &quot;Do not 
be decived by their beauty, my lord. If they had a chance, they would rip your 
face to pieces.&quot; they said pulling their wares into the light. Jabba gave a 
sigh, his finger found it's way between Oola's ruby red lips. &quot;I don't like 
the taste of Cathars, too furry.&quot; he rumbled. 


The two slaves were female Cathars, feline humanoids that had fur covering their 
entire bodies. One had smoke grey with black stripes, the color of her eyes were 
steel blue and she had a long tail. The other had golden fur with black on the 
tips of her ears, she had a short stubby tail and amber gold eyes. 


&quot;I belive...that you will find them most interting.&quot; mused one of the 
brothers as he had to Bib a data pad. Bib then took the pad and brought it to 
his master, Oola was still sucking on the Hutt's finger as he took the pad in 
his other hand. Jabba's eyes went wide and he pulled out his wet finger from his 
slave's mouth rubbed it on his chin. 


&quot;Are...you saying that these females are the daughters of Crushing Steel 
and Rolling Thunder?&quot; Jabba giddlily asked. The slavers had smiles on their 
faces, &quot;Why yes, your highness. The dark furred one is Crushing Steel's 
offspring while Rolling Thunder's is the other.&quot; said a slaver. 


Bib leanned in close to Jabba's massive head, &quot;Fourtine smiles apon you 
master, did you not need two more hunters to create yourfive vixens of death? 
&quot; mused the Twi'lek Majordomo. Jabba licked his lips, &quot;Yes...though to 
breed them and produce the combine streanghts of the two mighty cathar 
gladaotirs would be something. &quot; 


&quot; Though the greatest gladator of all time would be the Death Goddess of the 
blood pits of Looine.&quot; mused the Hutt. The slaver looked at each other and 
then the Hutt, &quot;...Um...well that sounds like a very impressave 
title.&quot; one of the slavers mused. &quot;She was around nearly three hundred 


years ago. I acept your gifts.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


The two slavers gave a bow and then went off to the side with the two Cathars. 
The next slaver came forward with his slave, &quot;Oh mighty Hutt master of this 
world, I bring before you a beautiful Epicanthix girl.&quot; he said. The slaver 
pulled on his chain and brought into view his chattel. 


The girl was beautiful, black wavey hair, alomand black eyes and olive skin. Her 
beautiful breasts heaved up and down as she shook at the sight of her new 
master. &quot;Please...I want to go home.&quot; she whimpered. Jabba licked his 
lips at the trembling naked body, &quot;Yes...oh yes, she will be a good 
addation, I acept.&quot; he mused. 


The slaver gave a bow and went off to the side with the others, the next slaver 
came forward. He had to make an effort to pull his slave forward. &quot;I ,stop 
struggling girl, have brought before you mighty lord-Och! This very strong 
willed Aruzan that I have found.&quot; stated the slaver who was kicked by his 
ware. 


The struggling slave girl was very beautiful, she had light blue skin and nearly 
black hair. The most striking feature were her eyes, Even in the gloom of the 
throne room, the girl's eyes were lumanesent. &quot;I AM FREE BORN! I AM NOT A 
SLAVE! NOT A SLAVE! &quot; she screamed. Judging by how the girl leapped and 
kicked, Oola could see that she was a dancer. 


Jabba licked his lips and stroked Oola's lekku, &quot;She is quite spirited, I 
like that in a morsel. I acept your gift.&quot; he rumbled. Then Jabba becked 
the other slavers to come forward with their girls. &quot;Alright so how much 
for the group?&quot; mused the Hutt, the group of slavers looked at each other 
with a confused look. 


Bib cleared his thort, &quot;Master, I believe that these girls are gifts to you 
for all the past favors that you have given.&quot; mused the Majordomo. The 
slavers nodded their head in agreement with Bib, &quot;Hmm....I see, Melina! 
Check them.&quot; ordered the Hutt. The human costume designer snapped on her 
rubber gloves and probed each girl. 


&quot;Clean.&quot; stated Melina, Jabba then lifted his grubby hands up. &quot;I 
thank you for the gifts, let our friendship be one that outlast the stars.&quot; 
he rumbled. The slavers gave a bow and then lefted the throne room leaving the 
girls behind. &quot;Now for tasting!&quot; slobbered the Hutt, the guards then 
grabbed each one of the new slaves' chains. 


&quot;Take the Cathars down to be fitted with collars, I want to taste the 
smooth deliacaties.&quot; ordered the Hutt. The Cathars were lead out of the 
throneroom, Are they lucky...or unlucky?...mused the Shadow. The black haird 
Epicanthix girl was pushed up for the Hutt's carnal tasting, &quot;No!&quot; she 
sobbed as the Hutt's tongue slobbed agianst the girl's trembling body. 


Lucky...Oola responded to the Shadow's question. &quot;Ah, tosted almomands 
baked in golden honey.&quot; mused the Hutt to the taste of the Epicanthix. The 
stock was still on the girl's neck preventing her from protecting herself. Jabba 
then pointed at the Aruzan, &quot;Her next.&quot; he ordered. 


&quot;I am Manaroo, I do not belong here!&quot; exclaimed the struggling girl, 
she gave a strong kick into the Hutt's belly. &quot;Ho, ho, that tickled.&quot; 
Jabbd then gripped the stock and slided out his tongue and lapped the slave 
girl's face, she gave a groan. &quot;You have a lovly voice little berry, I 
think that you shall dance with my little one.&quot; he mused. 


Jabba then had the Hapan girl brought to him, though she was nearly blind she 
could still smell the bloated Hutt. Her face wrinkled and she had a look of 
disgust, &quot;Oh don't do that, you will lose your value.&quot; mused the Hutt 
as he licked the tip of the Hapan's breasts. The Hutt's eyes went wide, he threw 


his arms about the Hapan and slobbling sucked on her body. 


The stock acted as a shield for the Hapan's face, protecting her from the drool 
and spit that issused from the Hutt's mouth. But the Hapan girl was shaking, her 
body was aroused by the Hutt's sucking. Jabba grabbed at her buttocks and his 
tongue lapped at the harden tips of her breats. &quot;Please stop.&quot; the 
Hapan blindly begged. 


After a while Jabba did stop, &quot;Ah, ah, oh if only you could see better. I 
would collar you and make you into my personal pleasure slave.&quot; he sighed. 
The three new pleasure slave stood in their stocks shaking, &quot;I want those 
two put on resvere for me only and I want the little berry to learn from the 
Blood Orange after she dances.&quot; mused the Hutt. 


The three new girls were taken away to the Dancer's Pit, Oola felt her master's 
finger go beneath her chin and turned her gaze towards his. &quot;If only that 
Glitterstim was pure like you, I would give you the full honor of my 
pleasure.&quot; he mused as he licked the ruby red lips of his slave girl. 


But then a dark light gleammed in his eyes, &quot;The Peach was pure but those 
two fools neglected her and I losted her forever.&quot; he thundered. Jabba then 
gripped Oola's mouth with his hand causing her to shraply whimper. &quot;Guards! 
Bring up that fool, he now must die for his foolishness.&quot; Jabba darkly 
stated. 


Oola clawed at her master's hand, Please let go...you are hurting Oola...you are 
hurting her...Oola silently begged. Jabba then let go of his slave girl's mouth 
only to pull her against his massive belly. Oola pressed her hands against her 
master's belly, he gave a gutted chuckle and stroked her lekku. 


&quot;The fool shall die slowly.&quot; Jabba darkly mused, Oola shivered at what 
shall happen. The guards came with the prisnor, Oola recaonised the male as one 
of the many cielts that the girls of the harem served. The male was in his 
undergraments, he was unkept and had a look of terror on his face. 


&quot ; MIGHTYMASTERPLEASESPAREMEITWASTHESCHUTTA' SFAULT ! 
ITWASTHESCHUTTA&quot;SFAULT!&quot; exclaimed the male. Jabba pointed a finger at 
the male, &quot;Shut him up.&quot; ordered the Hutt. A pig guard grabbed the 
males jaw and popped it out. The male could no longer talk, he just made a 
strange sound. 


&quot;Chain him to the floor.&quot; ordered Jabba, the guards brought out 
several chains. The male struggled with all his might but to no avil, he was 
chained to the metal floor. Oola's body was trembling against her bloated 
master, &quot;And here is the butcher.&quot; mused the Hutt as he the top of 
Oola's head. 


At the menation of the butcher's name, the chained male soiled his undergarment. 
The butcher produced a knife, &quot;Skin him slowly.&quot; slobbered the Hutt. 

The butcher did his grim work and soon the male was skinned alive. &quot;Now for 
the brachno-jags.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as another guard brought up the box of 


jags. 


The male was lucky, he died from shock after the fifth one. &quot;Bah, how 
weak.&quot; spat the Hutt. Jabba then had the metal floor cleanned up, Max was 
tuning his organ and making some tunes. Jabba gave a tug on his slave's leash, 
&quot;Time for you to streach, my sweet mint.&quot; mused the depraved Hutt 
crimelord. 


Oola slipped off the throne and streached out her numblie body on the metal 
floor. Her skin crawled at the thought that someone was murdered in the same 
spot just moments ago. Over her shoulder behind Max and between the singers, 
Oola saw the two dancers that will be joinning her. 


Tria was in a white two piece mirco bikini, a white head wrap gave the illiosin 
of hair. White ribbions wrapped about her arms down to her fingers. White lip- 
stick was plastered on the Duro's lips and black eye shadow brought out the dark 
red in her eyes. Golden bracelets on her ankles gave a soft jiggled as she 
walked onto the floor. 


In Tria's shadow walked Manaroo, her black haired was pulled back into a braid. 
She held her arms close to her chest, she was wearing a loose, silver crochet 
dress. On the Aruzan's feet she wore silver sandels like Oola's,the streaching 
Twi'lek noticed that Manaroo was not wearing anything underneath. 


Oola stood up and the two other dancer came close to her. &quot;I...am not 
wearing anything...underneath.&quot; Manaroo whispered with a differant shade of 
blue in her face. Oola looked at Manaroo, &quot;You can dance, right?&quot; 
asked the Twi'lek. &quot;Manaroo, can dance, she is quite good.&quot; said the 
nearly naked Duro to Oola's right. 


Oola let a smile form on her ruby red lips, the music of Max's band started to 
fill the air. &quot;Anywere.&quot; said Oola, &quot;Legs.&quot; said Tria, 
&quot;Um...arms?&quot; said Manaroo. Oola and the two other dancers then took a 
pose, once Sy and the back-ups started to sing, the dancers danced. Oola danced 
with energy, high kicks and whipping lekku. 


Tria also danced with energy, her hands weaved the air and her kicks were quick. 
Manaroo danced with grace and pose, her body was not trained to seduce. The 
males of the court were filled with lust for the dancers, their eyes went to the 
curves of the slave girls. Jabba licked his lips, he played with his slave's 
leash, swinging it back in time with the music. 


Oola then came close to Manaroo, she playfully rubbed a green, fishnet covered 
breast against a blue one. The lumanianted eyes went to Oola's brown, Manaroo 
rubbed her body against Oola's. A shrap tug on Oola's leash meant that it was 
almost time, the Twi'lek slave with her companions sultery walked over towards 
the Hutt on his stone throne. 


Tria was first, she turnned her back towards the Hutt and rolled her hips as 
Oola and Manaroo carssed the blue legs. Manaroo looked uncormable with what she 
was doing, &quot;Smile.&quot; whispered Oola to Manaroo. The Aruzan forced a 
smile, Tria switched places with Manaroo. Oola and Tria carssed Manaroo's arms 
with seductive looks. 


Jabba tighted his slave girl's leash as her turn came, as the velvet green 
Twi'lek danced in place, Tria stroked the exposed skin on Oola's thighs while 
Manaroo stroked the exposed skin along the side of Oola's body. Oola looked over 
at Manaroo, &quot;Stroke here.&quot; she said as she took the Aruzan's hand and 
slid it under her costume to her breast. 


Manaroo had a surpised look on her face, Why are so surpised?...Look at the 
spice racks on your body...snipped the Shadow. Oola brought a hand and stroked 
one of Manaroo's breasts. The lumansed eyes glowed, Oola felt the other's 
dancer's body become aroused. Oola finger stroked the Aruza's lips and then Oola 
was nearly jerked off her feet by her master. 


The large orange eyes of the Hutt were filled with lust, he vigorly pulled on 
Oola's black leash. The beautiful slave girl pulled back, it was more like 
foreplay then resisence for Oola. &quot;Ah, ah ah! Oh master! Harder, harder! 
&quot; moaned the slave girl. Jabba licked his lips at the sight of his slave's 
fishnet clad body struggling. 


Oola was easly pulled over the sand covered trap door, Oola jerked her body 
back, her breasts heaved against the netting of her costume. Even before she was 
on the Hutt's throne, Oola's lekku were becoming enlarged. &quot;Master! Oh 
master !&quot; she said as she playfully pulled on her leash, Jabba then extended 
his hand. 


Oola stopped pulling, she obedantly crawled apon her master's throne. 
&quot;Please...be gentle, master.&quot; Oola softly said licking the air. Jabba 
grabbed her by the back of her collar and turnned her about. The Twi'lek gave a 
squel, she closed her eyes and prepared her mind for the molesting. 


But the finger never came, Oola looked over her shoulder, &quot;Master?&quot; 
the Twi'lek slave girl asked. Jabba was resteing himself, his right hand was 
trembling as he stroked Oola's back. &quot;Oh Oola, you little spice spider. You 
almost made me forget my promise with your spicy dance.&quot; slobbered Jabba. 


...Oh...00la thought to herself. &quot;Let us watch the little ones play.&quot; 
Jabba rumbled as he waved his hand. Then the Hutt's harem came forward from a 
passaway and joined Tria and Manaroo, Some...are missing...Oola thought to 
herself. Syrra, Zilia, Riza and the two new Cathar slaves were not part of the 
group. 


The slave girls danced, their costumes were revealing and sulty to the sight. 
The Hapan girl was between Le'mon and Pala, their bodies were pressed together. 
Though the Hapan was blind, she could still weave her arms in the air. The black 
haird Epicanthix was wearing a sling bikini as she danced, she moved very 
quickly and exposed herself offen. 


&quot;I think I shall have that one by my side tomorrow.&quot; mused the Hutt as 
he watched the Epicanthix covered her heaving breasts with her bikini. Jabba 
then beckoned for Melina to come to his side, &quot;Have Jess and the ugly one 
prepare my sweet mint, use the scented lotians and oils on her. Oh and I want 
her to have that mesh cloak she had on the first day of the week.&quot; mused 
the Hutt. 


Melina gave a bow and lead Oola out of the throne room. Jess and Yarna appeared 
and fellowed Oola to the dancer's pit, Yarna had the cleanning supplies in her 
hands. Oola looked over her shoulder and noticed that Yarna was looking into the 
shadows of the passways. &quot;Is something wrong?&quot; asked Oola to Yarna. 


&quot;It is just...I thought I say something in the shadows.&quot; said Yarna. 
&quot; You are just nervous, Yarna just focus on cleanning on Oola.&quot; snipped 
Melina. Oola and the two servents went into the Pit and after Oola removed her 
costume was cleanned and oiled. Melina returned with Oola's mesh cloak, 
&quot;This...is unuaslly...Master has never asked for the same twice.&quot; 
mused Melina. 


Oola shruggle her shoulders and tied the cloak's string, &quot;Master is 
waiting.&quot; said the Twi'lek pleasure slave. After taking a pill, Oola lefted 
the Dancer's Pit and went to the evelator that lead up to Jabba's pritive 
chamber. Oola held her leash coiled in her hands, the doors of the evelator 
openned and she walked over to chamber doors. 


Melina openned the door, &quot;You have become a good girl.&quot; mused Melina 
out loud. Oola stepped into her master's pritive chamber, the large doors closed 
behind her. Oola metally made sure that her invisable mask was sercured on her 
face. A smiling mask to hide my fear...Oola thought to herself as she looked up. 


Jabba was on his bed, a small hover table was before him and a small fire pit 
off to the side by the wall. He was puffing oh his hooakah pipe when his eyes 
focused on his slave girl standing by the door. &quot;Ah...come and sit before 
me, my sweet mint.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola went to the Hutt's massive bed 
and crawled to a spot before the table. 


Jabba took one more deep puff from his hookah, the smoke made a cloud in the 
air. He placed the pipe on the table, Oola then noticed that along side the 
pipe, was a cup fill with liquad and a plate with food on it. Jabba cleared his 
thront, he lifted his grubby hands as high as he could. 


&quot;Oh mighty anscestors of the Desilijic, pause your festing and revealing to 
hear the declaration of Jabba Desilijic Tiure.&quot; thundered the Hutt. Oola's 
long fleshy lekku twitched behind her back, Is...this a ritual?...she thought. 
Jabba then pointd at his Twi'lek slave girl, &quot;Behold anscestors, this girl 
that sits here.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Oola straight up and looked more attentivly, &quot;She shall reveal herself so 
that you can behold her beauty.&quot; rumbled the Hutt who waved his hand at 
Oola's cloak. Oola's hands untied the string that held her cloak, it silently 
slipped over her shoulders onto the bed. Jabba licked his lips at the naked, 
oiled body of Oola. 


&quot;Now that you have seen her body, she shall entertain us with a 
dance.&quot; Jabba said to his invisable onlookers. Oola then went off the bed 
and with her leash in hand, danced before her master. Oola's oiled body 
fluttered about, the black leash whipped the air as the Twi'lek danced. As she 
twirled, the glow of the fire made it look as if there were more eyes watching 
her. 


Then the bellowing laugh of her master cut the air, &quot;As you can see mighty 
anscestors, this one is filled with the spice of life and is truly worth to 
become part of my eternal harem.&quot; declared Jabba. Oola was still dancing as 
her master make the declartion, ...Eternal what?!...thought the Twi'lek. 


Jabba then beckon the dancer back to his bed, Oola once more crawled onto the 
bed. Jabba then held out his hookah pipe, Oola took the pipe in her hand. 
&quot;The Air you breath, I own.&quot; Jabba rumbled. Oola took a puff from the 
hookah pipe and let out a little cloud. Then Jabba took back the pipe and held 
out the cup. 


Oola took the cup from her master's hand, &quot;The Water you drink, I 
own.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola drank the from the cup, Just water...Oola 
though as she handed the cup back to her master. Jabba then handed his slave 
girl the plate, &quot;The Food you eat, I own.&quot; he said. Oola ate the food 
from the plate, she handed it back to her master. 


Jabba then pushed the small hover table aside, &quot;Lay before me girl.&quot; 
ordered the Hutt to his slave girl. Oola did as she was told, laying on her 
stomach parreal to her master. I have a bad feeling about this...mumbled the 
Shadow above Oola's head. Jabba then gripped the back of Oola's neck with his 
left hand and moved his right between his slave's thighs. 


Oola spread her legs out, she felt her master press his fingers against the 
flower of her body. Oola gave a small groan as the weight of her master held her 
down. &quot;Behold anscestors, I am bringing another girl into my eternal 
Harem.&quot; declared the Hutt. Oola felt something slithering between her legs, 
she tried to look but could not see it. 


&quot;As this slave lays in sleep, I conquer.&quot; stated Jabba, Oola was not 
prepared from what happened next. Something entered the velvet green Twi'lek's 
body, Oola gave sharp gasp and struggled to escape the pain. Oola clawed at the 
sheeets, her master held her down as she gasped in pain. 


&quot;Master! Master, please stop! It hurts, it hurts!&quot; screamed the 
Twi'lek. It was not her master's finger that was causing the pain. Oola felt the 
object being slowly pulled out of her body, she whimpered loudly as it was came 
out. Oola was shaking, she believe it was over but it was not. &quot;I 
conquer.&quot; stated the Hutt as the object once more entered the dancer's 
body. 


Oola screammed again, she looked up with tears in her eyes. There was no 
pleasure in the Hutt's eyes, they were dull as if this act was something boring. 
WHY!?...WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS!?...00la screamed in silnce. Once more the object 
was pulled out only to be thrusted in again following, &quot;I conquer .&quot; 


Oola tried to find pleasure in what her master was doing, but the pain was 
cutting anything that remotly felt like pleasure. The object was pulled out, 
Oola had her face pressed against the sheets, Please stop...please stop...Oola 
is a good girl...the oiled Twi'lek pleaded in silnce. Then Jabba pulled on her 
leash and brought his slave to her hands and knees. 


&quot;As this slave is on her hands and knees, wiether to go to sleep or to rise 
from it, I conquer.&quot; Jabba once more declared. Oola strainned at her leash, 
she tried to close her legs but her master's right hand made a passageway for 
the object. &quot;Have to make sure it goes into the right hole.&quot; the Hutt 
said as drooled dripped onto Oola's back.&lt;br /&gt;Oola looked down and 
between her legs, her brown eyes went wide and she looked up at her master in 
shock. 


Your tail?!....You are using your TAIL?!...0ola silently exclaimed. The apenage 
was being thrusted into Oola's schutta hole, Oola's screams were piecing. Twice 
more was the tail thrusted into the slave dancer's body.&lt;br /&gt;Oola's body 
was shaking, she never had been ravaged like this before. Tears dripped down 
Oola's face, What...did Oola do to desevere this pain?...Oola silently asked. 


The Hutt was not finished, he pulled his slave by her leash to her feet. 
&quot;No...no please, no more.&quot; sobbed the Twi'lek girl, she struggled but 
her master had centuries of holding onto slippyer morsels.&lt;br /&gt; Jabba then 
grabbed Oola by her wrist and pulled up, the pleasure slave's eyes went up to 
the ceiling. Hidden in the shadows of the ceiling, was a chain with leather 
cuffs. Oola knew what would happen if she were to be bound. Oola franticly 
struggled to pull free from her master's grip, she even kicked at her master's 
belly. 


But the Hutt contiued with his ritual, he forced the wrists of the sobbing 
Twi'lek into the cuffs. Jabba let go of Oola's wrists, her weight made the cuffs 
tight and only with help could she get out. Oola stood on the the tips of her 
toes, &quot;Master, no more please. You are hurting Oola, you are hurting your 
little one.&quot; sobbed the Twi'lek. 


Jabba then gripped the sides of Oola's head, she squrimed in his grip in vain. 
&quot;As this slave is apon her feet, I shall drink her spirit as I conquer her 
flesh.&quot; stated the Hutt. Oola gave a cry as the tail thrusted deep into her 
body, as she openned her mouth, Jabba pushed his tongue into it. 


The food and drink that Oola had before came back out, but the Hutt slurpped it 
from his slave's throt. Oola's body plused in revoltance, she felt as if her 
spirit was being forced out of her body by the thrust of the tail only to be 
consumed by the Hutt's tongue. Twice more did Jabba say &quot;I conquer.&quot; 
Oola stopped resisting and let the Hutt have his way with her body. 


Jabba then let go of Oola's head, the Hutt's drool dripped off the sides of the 
slave's mouth. Jabba went and retive the cup from the table, &quot;Behold 
anscestors, having emptied my slave's vessal. I shall now fill it with my own 
Spirit.&quot; declared the Hutt. Jabba the proceed to fill the cup with his 
mucus and spit. 


Oola's face was filled with apprehension, she feebly turned her head away but 
the Hutt pitched the slave's nose. Oola was forced to breath though her mouth, 
&quot;Drink my spirit, slave.&quot; rumbled Jabba as he pressed the cup to 
Oola's lips. Oola drank, she drank deeply and quickly so the pain would stopped. 


Jabba then pulled the cup from his slave's lips and tossed aside. Oola was 
panting, Please...please let this be over...Oola silently begged of her master. 
Jabba then silther over to the fire that was off to the side and after putting 
on a wide glove, pulled something out of it. 


Oola's eyes grew large with fear, Jabba held in his hand a rod with a glowing 


tip. &quot;No, no, no.&quot; sobbed Oola, Jabba's left hand went behind Oola's 
head and forced her to bow it. &quot;Oola is a good girl. Oola is a good girl. 
Oola is a good girl.&quot; Oola whimpered, she hoped that her pleas would be 
heard, they weren't. 


&quot;To seal my slave's fate to be bound to my side forever. I place our clan's 
mark apon this slave's forehead.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. The red hot brand was 
pressed against Oola's forehead, on the spot were the metal headpiece rested. 
Oola gave a wail, her body shook from the pain as the smell of her own buring 
flesh filled her nose. 


Jabba then tossed the branding iron off to the side, he grasp the sides of 
Oola's head once more. His slime covered tongue lapped at the branded forehead 
of his slave girl. The pain was licked away, Oola's wails soften to crys. 
&quot;It is finished.&quot; declared the Hutt as he released Oola from the 
bounds from the ceiling. 


Oola collased onto the bed, her hands were shaking as she touched the brand on 
her head. &quot;You are the seventeenth girl to recive this honor.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt to his slave. Oola was in shock, she could not say anything. Jabba 
tugged on his slave's leash, Oola submissivly came to his side and went to sleep 
against the belly of her master, on the Thirdy-third night of her enslavement. 


Day Thirdy four 


Oola awoke on her thirdy-four day, half of her face was pressed agianst the 
warty hide of her bloated, depraved Hutt master. The other side of her face was 
in the grubby right hand of her master. Oola did not feel anything, no shame, no 
guilt, she just felt tried. Master...loves me...0ola conviced herself. 


Yes...though that was very extreme of him to express it last night...mused the 
Shadow. Oola's hand went to her groining, That...was painful...the velvet green 
Twi'lek thought, And to think...that you were the seventeenth girl to recive 
such honor...said to Shadow. Oola fingered her leash, It...did not seem like 
one...she thought. 


Oh cheer up...it's not like he had you chopped up and had you served to him ona 
plate with sauce on the side...snarked the Shadow. That is because Oola is a 
good girl that pleases master...snipped Oola back. In his sleep, Jabba let go of 
Oola's head, the Twi'lek slave dancer crawl a little bit away and laid on her 
side. 


Oola wiped at her chest, she rubbed the oil and slime between her fingers. She 
gave a sigh as she flicked the slime away, So...do you think master will go 
straight to his throne or...take his time...mused the Shadow. Oola's green hand 
went to her forhead, she looked over into the mirror over to the side. 


The brand was about length of her thumb and just as wide. It is just like 
master's...Oola thought looking at the brand on the Hutt's right arm. I wonder 
why it is branded on...mused the Shadow. Oola shrugged her shoulders, she placed 
her head in her right hand and played with the tassled end of her leash with her 
left. 


I wonder which girl will be my stand in...Oola mused. Not the Cathars...I wonder 
why?...said the Shadow. Well he said that they were too furry for his taste...he 
did mention that he wanted the black haired girl...mused Oola. Oh yes...she was 

quite beautiful and talented...mused the Shadow. 


Then Oola's master gave a yawn, Oola turnned her attenction to her master 
dicrtion. Jabba slithered over to his waste hole, but before he slithered over 
it to dump. He took a stick and poked it down the hole. Once satifised that 
there was no bomb, Jabba tossed the stick aside and went to do his dumping. 


Once finished Jabba looked over at his slave girl, Oola lowered her gaze. 
&quot; You are beautiful, my sweet mint.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he slither 
back to his bed. &quot;My lord, you are to kind.&quot; Oola softly said. Jabba 
extended his warty hand palm up, Oola licked the hand that last night branded 
her forehead. 


&quot;Any girl can wear the symbol of the my clan but only the ones that are 
truly worthy are branded.&quot; said the Hutt. Jabba's hand then cupped Oola's 
jaw and brought it up, he licked the ruby red lips of his pleasure slave. 
&quot;You are the sixth Twi'lek to join my eternal harem, my little spice 
spider.&quot; slobbered the Hutt. 


Oola's fleshy lekku twitched behind her back, &quot;There...were others?&quot; 
she asked. &quot;Oh yes, though very few. Most girls either lose their taste, 
Spirit or sanity in a couple of weeks. Though I find one worthy every twenty 
four so years.&quot; mused the preverted Hutt. Oola wanted to ask what happened 
to them, No...that would kill the mood...she thought. 


&quot;Are you honored that I used my mighty tail to bind you to my side forever? 
&quot; asked the Hutt. Oola's eyes looked away from her master's. 
&quot;Yes...thought it was painfully.&quot; she said. Jabba gave a sigh and 
stroked the branded forehead with his right hand. &quot;Yes...I recived no 
pleasure from my tail, unlike other males.&quot; Jabba said with a tone of 
jeasoy. 


Then a thought entertain the disgusting Hutt, &quot;Come, let us take a bath 
together, my lover.&quot; said the Hutt with a hunger in his eyes. A shiver went 
though the Twi'lek's numblie body, &quot;But...master.&quot; she whimpered. 
Jabba took up Oola's leash and gave it a tug, the naked Twi'lek follwed her Hutt 
master. 


Oola slipped into the pool while Jabba went in with a splash, &quot;Come, rub me 
with your spicy body.&quot; ordered the Hutt. The velvet green Twi'lek rubbed 
her beautiful body against her bloat master's. The tips of Oola's breasts became 
hard, Jabba's hand went to the back of Oola's neck and gripped her by the 
collar. 


Oola's hands went to her collar, &quot;Master!&quot; she squel. Jabba's other 
hand went between Oola's thighs. Oola knew what was going to happen next, 
&quot;Master!&quot; she squeled again jerking her body in Jabba's hands. Jabba 
pushed his slave into his mouth, &quot;AH! Ah! Master, oh master!&quot; Oola 
gasped as she roded the tongue of the Hutt. 


Oola tried to push herself out of Jabba's mouth but he grabbed her by the 
anlkes. Oola Pushed on the Hutt's lower jaw with both her hands. Oola's breasts 
bounced as the tongue slobbed agianst her groin. Jabba let go of an anlke and 
grabbed onto the black leash that went down between the Twi'leks breasts. 


The Hutt tighted his grip on the leash, Oola reached out with a hand and pulled 
back on the leash. Oola's body was aroused, her long fleshy lekku were enlarged. 
The pleasure slave arched her back with the leash in one hand while the other 
gripped on the lower jaw. Oola's body bounced in the maw of her master, she gave 
the spice of her body until he was satisfined.&lt;br /&gt;&lt;br /&gt;Oola sat 
on the custion in her normal spot on the throne, she had the mesh cloak loosly 
cover her body. The black leash was loosly held in the Hutt's grubby hand while 
he smoked his pipe with the other. Bib had brought up Oola's headband and gave 
it to her,a brow of his was rasied at the sight of the brand on Oola's head. 


Max was playing a gentle melody on his organ, Yarna had a tried look as she 
removed a small moutian of plates from Max's cornor. The back up singers were 
hiding in their room because the males of the court were trying to get a 
&quot;pritive song&quot; in their rooms. Those singers are lucky...the other 
girls can not refuse their cilents...mused the Shadow. 


Out of the corner of her eye, Oola saw Porcellus coming with the morning meal. 
&quot;Good morning master.&quot; he said as always. Jabba let out a puff of 
smoke and tugged on Oola's leash, she then took each plate that held her 
master's meals anmd fed it to him. After she was done feeding her master, Oola 
ate her meal and after she was done put the plate on the table. 


&quot; Thank you Porcellus.&quot; said Oola, the chef bowed his head trying not 
to look at the mesh cloaked body of the Twi'lek and then lefted. Oola felt her 
leash being tugged on, she looked over at her bloated Hutt master. He wiggled 
his right index finger towards his slave girl, &quot;Give me a Ryloth Rub.&quot; 
he ordered his slave. 


Oola crawled over to the rug nearest to her master's belly. Oola then rubbed her 
body against her master's belly, she licked the warty, fatty folds of Jabbas' 
neck. Jabba let out a content sigh, he tugged on his slave's leash and she 
rubbed and licked more vigorilsy. &quot;If only I was younger, you would be 
always be by my side.&quot; sighed Jabba with longing. 


Oola looked up with her brown eyes into her master's orange, &quot;But 
master...you will always have me by your side.&quot; she softly said. Jabba then 
chuckled, &quot;Of course.&quot; he said. Jabba's gaze then went from his slave 
girl to behind her. Oola stopped licking and looked behind her, Oh...so that is 
your stand-in...mused the Shadow. 


The girl was the Epicanthix, her make up was emerarld green eye shadow and ruby 
red lip stick. The girl had silver arm and braclets and wore silver colared 
sandels. Emerarld panies and c-string were the beautiful slave girl's atire. The 
girl was trying not to look at the disgusting, bloated Hutt. 


&quot;Ho, ho, ho, *licks lips* what a delious looking morsel.&quot; slobbered 
Jabba. Melina gave the girl a push but the girl refused to get on the throne. 
&quot;No, no! I want to go home!&quot; the girl screamed at Melina. 
&quot;Behave, do as you are told, girl.&quot; snapped Melina. Oola could see 
that the girl was frightened and things could go bad. 


&quot;Master, may I guide the little morsel?&quot; Oola asked. Jabba waved his 
hand, Oola then looked over at Melina and the rebellious girl. &quot;Melina, let 
me talk to the little one.&quot; said Oola. The costume designer took a step 
back, the Epicanthix had that look in her eyes that she wanted to run. Oola 
reached out with a green hand and unfurled her fingers. 


&quot;Come over here and sit with me for a moment.&quot; cooded Oola. The girl 
look nervously about but did as Oola asked. Oola gudied the girl to the custions 
that she would normal sit on. &quot;Did the other girls tell you that my name is 
Oola?&quot; said the Twi'lek. The girl brought her knees up to her chest and 
nodded her head. 


&quot;Do...you have a name?&quot; asked the velvet green Twi'lek that mimic the 
other girl's postion. &quot;No...but the other girls called me Coco.&quot; said 
the alomand eyed girl. &quot;Coco, what a sweet name.&quot; said Oola as she 
gave a white smile. Coco though looked about with a anxious look, &quot;But...I 
want to go home.&quot; she whispered. 


Oola gently brought a hand underneath Coco's chin and brought the girl's gaze to 
her's. &quot;It is alright to wish for home, but for now you have to be a good 
girl. Just sit here and look pretty and when you dance, dance.&quot; Oola said. 
Coco looked over at Jabba who had a gleam of lust in his eyes, &quot;Do...I have 
to touch him or anything?&quot; she asked. 


&quot;wWhen he beckons for you, just sit on the rug next to him until you are not 
wanted. When the evening meal comes, give him his meal. And when the singers and 
other girls come up, get ready to dance.&quot; said Oola. Coco nodded her head 
as if she had heard those words before but was wishing that she had not. 


&quot;Oh...alright.&quot; she sighed, Oola then gathered up her leash and went 
to leave. &quot;Oola.&quot; rumbled the Hutt, the Twi'lek slave girl stopped and 
turned around. &quot;Yes, master?&quot; she said. &quot;I think this girl does 
not know how to kiss, why don't you teach her.&quot; said the Hutt with a gleam 
of deprativy in his eyes. 


Oola bowed her head, &quot;Yes, master...it would be smoother if some paste was 
available.&quot; she said. Jabba smiled, he reached out and wiped a finger in 
the bowl covering it in paste. Oola then beckoned for Coco to come to the rug 
nearest to her master's belly. Coco unwilling did as she was told, Oola climbed 
up and sat next to her. 


&quot;Now Coco, if you are a good girl, master will reward you.&quot; said Oola. 
Coco had a look of suspion, Oola reached out and wiped a finger tip against the 
Hutt's finger. Oola then sucked on her finger to show Coco that it was fine to 
consume. A pleasant feeling went though Oola's body, &quot;Now you have 
some.&quot; said Oola offering another finger tip of paste to Coco. 


Coco sniffed the paste before tasting it, the black alomand eyes grew large from 
the drug. Coco grabbed Oola's finger and sucked all the paste off of it. 
&quot;Tasty, is it not?&quot; mused Oola, Coco nodded her head whiched cause her 
wavy black hair drap over her face. Oola brushed back the girl's hair, the 
Twi'lek Knew that her master would be pleased if she went father. 


Oola let the mesh cloak slip off her shoulders, &quot;Oola, what are you doing? 
&quot; asked Coco. Oola then wiped another finger tip of paste, she smeared it 
against the tip of her breast. &quot;I...am teaching you how to kiss.&quot; said 
the pleasure slave. Before Coco could protest, Oola placed a finger on the top 
of the girl's lip. 


The resised of the paste filled the girl's nose, her eyes fluttered. Oola's 
green hand went to the back of Coco's head, &quot;Come, enjoy the warmth of my 
bosum.&quot; Oola seducive said. Coco leanned forward and sucked on Oola's 
breast. Oola could feel Coco's body becoming warm and aroused, &quot;Good girl 
Coco, good girl.&quot; said Oola as she stroked Coco's hair. 


Once Coco was done she looked up into Oola's eyes, they were filled with a 
taited light for more. Oola then slipped off the throne, &quot;Remember that 
feeling of warmth and be a good girl.&quot; said Oola who replaced the cloak 
over her shoulders. Coco nodded her head, &quot;I...will.&quot; she said. 


Oola looked over at Melina and gave a haughty smile, Being gentle can gain the 
trust of others...the Twi'lek mused. A pig guard then escourted Oola to the 
Dancer's Pit,Oola had that feeling of being watched as soon as she lefted the 
throne room. I hope that male is caught soon...Oola thought as she openned the 
door and went into the Dancer's Pit. 


&quot;Hello girls.&quot; said Oola, &quot;Hello Oola.&quot; said the other girls 
of the harem. The girls were lounging about, Syrra and Zilia were still glaring 
at each other and sitting across from each other. Though the girls were sitting 
and talking, one of the girls was sitting by herself and trying to eat her meal. 


Ki was looking worn, dark blue circle were under the Chargin's eyes. Both her 
hands were shaking as she tried to eat her meal, she could barly chew the food. 
Oola went over to Ki, &quot;Here let me help.&quot; said the velvet green 
Twi'lek. Ki looked up with sad tired eyes, &quot;But-&quot; Oola took the spoon 
and was about to chewing the food. 


&quot;OOLA DON&quot;T!&quot; exclaimed Riza as she knocked the spoon from Oola's 
hand. The spoon hit the floor with a clatter, Oola glared at Riza. &quot;Why, 
did you do that?!&quot; snapped the Twi'lek. Riza rubbed her hand together, 
&quot;Well um...&quot; &quot;Because that blue one is cursed.&quot; stated Syrra 
intruping Riza. 


Oola looked over at the Feeorin, &quot;what?&quot; she said. Syrra stood up, she 
was flanked by Le'mon and the two Cathar females. &quot;Look at her Oola, she is 
the lowest one here. She is being sent to the barracks every night. Both Peach 
and Raca were killed and Pampy and Car'mel were sold off after feeding her. So 
she is cursed.&quot; stated Syrra. 


We...did not think about that...mused the Shadow. Oola did not think that any of 
the girls would be superstitons and definatny not Syrra. Before Oola said 
anything more, she noticed something on Riza's neck. &quot;You...have a collar? 
&quot; said Oola. The blood orange Tourgra touched her collar, &quot;I...am not 
the only one.&quot; she said. 


Oola then looked about and looked at the other girls, Zilia, and the two Cathar 
females had collars on their necks. The collars looked more like Syrra's then 
Oola's, no loop for a leash or chain. &quot;Why?&quot; asked Oola. &quot;Melina 
said that we will becoming gladiators in a week or so and that collars will be 
part of our lifes.&quot; said Riza. 


Oola could see sadness in Le'mon amd Palas' eyes, &quot;Melina said that once 
the arena is built, that we will be send there to kill or be killed.&quot; said 
Zilia. Syrra gave a little snort, &quot;Yeah right, they won't let us die on the 
first try, we are an investment to get creds.&quot; she yawned. Le'mon came over 
and hugged Syrra, &quot;A-Aren't you afraid of dieing?&quot; she asked. 


The Feeorin shurged her shoulders, &quot;No.&quot; she bluntly stated as she 
tapped Le'mon on her head. Oola fingered her coiled leash, &quot;I...kKnow what 
it feels like to be collared. I justed wished that master would trust us more 
and let us take them off.&quot; said Oola. Ki had picked up her spoon and wiped 
it clean with her dirty white dress and tried to contiue eating. 


Oola felt sorry for Ki, &quot;If someone will not help Ki, then I will.&quot; 
stated the Twi'lek. But both Riza and Syrra stood between Oola and Ki, before 
Oola ordered the girls to move, a voice spoke. &quot;Were is she?&quot; said a 
voice that was soft as silk and light as a cloud. Being gudied by Manaroo, the 
Hapan female came forward. 


The Hapan had one hand out in front of her while the other was clinging onto 
Manaroo's arm. &quot;Were is the one that is called acursed?&quot; asked the 
beautiful Hapan. Manaroo brought the Hapan to Ki, the Hapan knelt down and 
reached out with both hands. &quot;Glow, don't worry about wasting you time with 
her, she is cursed.&quot; snipped Syrra. 


&quot;What of my time? I am already cursed.&quot; Glow said as she felt Ki's 
face and lethorns. &quot;You...losted your sister, did you not Ki?&quot; asked 
Glow. The Chargin sadly nodded her head, &quot;...Yes...oh yes...oh Sky why did 
you have to leave me?!&quot; sobbed Ki burying her face in her hands. Glow 
gentle brough Ki to her chest and held the crying girl. 


&quot;Sky...she must have been as lovly as her name.&quot; mused Glow. Ki nodded 
her head, &quot;...Yes she was and she was...my sister and comfort in this cess 
hole.&quot; she stated bitterly. &quot;Whould she want you to live?&quot; asked 
Glow, &quot;...Yes...&quot; said Ki. &quot;Then let me help you live, pass the 
spoon.&quot; said Glow. 


Ki gave Glow the spoon and help Glow get the spoon in the bowl. Though her 
intentions were good, Glow was pratically blind and acustionly missed Ki's 
mouth. Ki's gave a toothless smile, &quot;...You are a bad feeder.&quot; she 
mused. &quot;Well...if only there was more light.&quot; sighed Glow who fed Ki 
until the bowl was empty. 


Ki then set the bowl off to the side, &quot;...Thank you Glow.&quot; she said. 
Glow let a smile flicker over her lips, &quot;You are qutie welcomed, Ki.&quot; 
she said. Glow then stood up and felt for Manaroo, the Aruzan gently took the 


Hapan's arm. &quot;And were is the one that is called favored?&quot; asked the 
nearly blind Hapan. 


Manaroo then lead Glow to Oola, Glow reached out and touched Oola's face. Why is 
she feeling my face?...the Twi'lek slave thought to herself. Perhaps...since she 
is nearly blind...that her sense of touch makes up for that loss...mused the 
Shadow. Then Glow's hands moved up and felt Oola's headband, she pushed up on 
the leather headband. 


Oola's hands shot up and gripped on the Hapan's wrist, &quot;Have...you felt my 
face enough?&quot; Oola said with a hint of warning. Glow nodded with unfoucsed 
eyes, &quot;Yes...I am sorry, I did not know what that is on the top of you 
head.&quot; said the Hapan. &quot;Well it is a headband and it belongs on my 
head.&quot; stated Oola. 


Oola brushed a lek off her shoulder, &quot;Forgive me. I had a long night, I am 
Oola and you must be Glow.&quot; she said. The Hapan gave a small bow, 
&quot;You...were by HIS side.&quot; she said. Well at least she learns 
quick...mused the Shadow. &quot;Yes I was, but today I am here to teach you how 
to behave like good girls.&quot; said the velvet green Twi'lek. 


The other girls of the harem nodded their heads, Oola then looked over at Syrra. 
&quot;And what are your names?&quot; Oola asked the two Cathars. The velvet 
green Twi'lek then noticed Riza's white and blue lekku twitching. &quot;Do not 
ask...oh ok here we go.&quot; Riza rolled her eyes. The Grey Cathar stepped 
forward and cleared her thort. 


&quot;I am Claw'ttetoine Maionies Ciqnce.&quot; said the cloud grey feline. 
Oola's lekku wiggled in confusion, How can anyone say that name?!...she thought 
to herself. Then the sand brown feline stepped forward, &quot;I am Sanque'Ittine 
Krine Loudance.&quot; she poudly said. Oola's lekku nearly twisted on 
themselves, Saqe...WHAT???...&quot; she thought placing a hand on her forehead. 


&quot;We just call them Sandy and Cloudy for short.&quot; sighed Syrra. Cloudy's 
long tail swished abit, &quot;A Cathar's name defines...oh fine, Cloudy for 
now.&quot; she said after a look from Syrra. Well...It looks like Syrra has 
those two under her thumb...mused the Shadow. Oola then looked at the Aruzan 
that was the Hapan's guide, &quot;Manaroo, you are quite brave but try not to do 
anything foolish.&quot; Oola cautioned. 


Manaroo's lumaion eyes looked up into Oola's brown, &quot;Yes...I understand, 
Oola.&quot; she said. Oola then looked over at Riza, her long fleshy lekku 
twitched at the Torguta. &quot;Did you do morning prayers?&quot; Oola silently 
asked. &quot;Yes Oola, I hope that you don't mind.&quot; Riza silently replied. 


&quot;That is good of you, Riza. Have any of the girls been misbehaving?&quot; 
Oola's lekku flicked. &quot;No, Manaroo had to be told by Zilia that it was 
foolish to escape and that behaving is better then being put on a spilt and 
rosted.&quot; Riza's lekku flicked. Oola nodded her head, &quot;Alright, let me 
get cleanned up and after I put my costume on we go to the Dancer's 
pradise.&quot; she said. 


As the other girls talked amon themselves, Oola went into the wash room and use 
some water and soap to clean herself up. &quot;Whould you like me to wash your 
back?&quot; asked Riza. Oola thought for a second, &quot;...That would be very 
nice of you.&quot; said the velvet green Twi'lek to the blood- orange Torguta. 


Oola had taken off her headband and set it aside, her green finger's touched the 
brand on her forehead. The Twi'lek slave then focused on washing the slime and 
filth from her body, &quot;Was...last night hard?&quot; asked Riza as she gently 
rubbed a sponge against Oola's lekku. Oola's lekku twitched her replie. 


&quot;If I show you something. Please don't tell anyone else.&quot; the velvet 
green lekku twitched. &quot;Yes.&quot; stated Riza, &quot;You swear on your 


lekku?&quot; Oola's lekku twitched. &quot;Yes.&quot; Riza stated again, Oola 
turned her head towards Riza. The Torguta's eyes widen, she covred her mouth and 
looked behind to make sure that no one else was there. 


&quot;Why?&quot; Riza's lekku frantly twitched, Oola shruggled her shoulders. 
&quot;Because I was giving a great honor.&quot; Oola's lekku twitched. Riza 
hugged Oola and kissed the Twi'lek forehead, &quot;There is nothing that he can 
do to make you less beautiful.&quot; twitched Riza's lekku. Oola gave a sad 
smile and finished washing herself,&lt;br /&gt;Oola then put on her costume and 
made sure the headband was covering her brand. 


The Twi'lek then returned to the main room of the Dancer's Pit, &quot;Alright 
girls, time to go.&quot; said Oola. Oola once more lea the troop of dancers to 
the other room and along the way, that feeling of being watch pricked at Oola's 
skin. 


Once Oola and the troop of girls entered the Dancer's Pradise did that feeling 
of being watch flickered away. &quot;Alright girls, time to pratice your 
routines.&quot; ordered Oola. The girls then broke into groups to pratice their 
dances, &quot;I'll help you pratice your steps, Glow.&quot; Le'mon said as she 
took the Hapan by the hand. 


Though the beautiful Hapan was nearly blind, she fellowed Le'Mon's guidance. 
&quot;I...thought I was Glow's &quot;sister.&quot; said Manaroo. &quot;Yes but 
Melina wanted you and me to learn how to dance together.&quot; said Riza. The 
Aruzan pouted her blue lips, &quot;Alright.&quot; she sighed. Though she was not 
happy, Manaroo danced wonderfully with Riza. 


&quot;Now Manaroo, we now have to dance without our dresses.&quot; said Riza. 
The Aruzan's face turnned a differant color of blue, she crossed her arms over 
her chest. &quot;And if I don't?&quot; she said. Riza gave Manaroo a concrened 
look, &quot;Would you want your first time in front of strange men or you 
family?&quot; asked The Torguta. 


Manaroo gripped the hem of her dress, &quot;...Fine.&quot; she grumbled. Manaroo 
pulled off her dress as well as Riza, Oola then had the other girls gather about 
and had them clap their hands and sing. The singing and clapping made the two 
dancers dance with energy, the twirled their naked bodies and whipped thier 
heads about to the tune. 


Riza and Manaroo both had excellent spacing in their steps, They are so good 
together...Oola mused to herself. The blood orange body of Riza stood out 
against Manaroo's blue body. Manaroo's body was becoming aroused from the 
instense dancing, beads of sweat were forming on her body. 


Oola then waved her hands and the clapping and singing stopped. Both Riza and 
Manaroo took up a sulty pose for their final step, Oola and the other girls that 
saw the dance appluded the dancers, &quot;Spicy!&quot; &quot;Excellent!&quot; 
&quot;Wow!&quot; &quot;Amazing.&quot; were some of the comments. Riza and 
Manaroo looked at each other. 


The Torguta gentle held the Aruzan's hands, &quot;Do see Manaroo? Think of the 
others when you dance, and everything will be alright.&quot; she softly said. 

Manaroo nodded her head, &quot;...Though I might not like this...I will do my 

best for the others.&quot; she said. Oola was glad in her heart at how Manaroo 
was coming along. 


That one is becoming a good girl...mused the Shadow. Oola watched as Manaroo put 
back her dress and went over to Glow. &quot;Did you see? Did you see my dance, 
Glow?&quot; said Manaroo with a gleam in her lumanionent eyes. But Glow's eyes 
were unfocused, &quot;Oh...everyone was singing and clapping...it was a little 
hard to see.&quot; said the Hapan. 


Manaroo wiped some hair from Glow's face, &quot;Someday...some day you will see 


me dance.&quot; she said. Oola watched as the other girls preform, she noticed 
that Syrra, Zilia, Sandy and Cloudy were just sitting and watching. I 
wonder...Oola thought, the velvet green Twi'lek then walked over to the group. 


&quot;How are you girls doing?&quot; Oola asked. Syrra scratched at her chin, 
&quot;When will the sweets come?&quot; said the Feeorin. &quot;Once all the 
girls have pratice.&quot; replied Oola. Syrra gave a yawn, &quot;Riza should be 
thinking about killing. Not prancing about like a schutta.&quot; she said. Oola 
bit her lip, &quot;She can be who she want to be.&quot; she said. 


Syrra gave Oola a look that made the Twi'lek shiver. The Feeorin just flicked 
her hand and cotied watching the others dance. Though they danced their best, of 
the harem Jewel was still the worst no matter how hard she tired. At the end of 
the pratices, Oola clapped her hands together, &quot;Alright time for 
sweets.&quot; she said. 


Oola then once more lead the girls to the kicheans were she made some sweets for 
them to eat. Oola then lead the troop back to the Dancer's Pit for the afternoon 
nap. Everything is going fine...Oola thought to herself. Yes...but we will have 
to adjust the group when Syrra, Riza and Zilia and the two Cathars leave...mused 
the Shadow as Oola fell asleep. 


Acouple of hours later, Oola woke up and streached out her arms and legs.The 
other girls were also streaching, rubbing each other's backs and using the waste 
room. &quot;Hello Oola, how was your nap?&quot; said Le'mon, &quot;Oh it was 
restful.&quot; replied Oola. Oola glaced over towards Syrra and her group, they 
were just sitting on their side of the room. 


It will be differant when they are gone...Oola thought. Syrra was a good 
base...but the one that will be missing will be Riza...right?...said the Shadow. 
Oola looked over at the Togruta, Riza's back wa being rubbed by Pala. 
She...reminds of Kanna...the velvet Twi'lek put a hand over her chest. 


Hey stay focus...let the ghosts of yesterday sleep...said the Shadow. Oola 
closed her eyes and gave a nod, And focus on the lives of today...she thought. 
The door openned and Yarna entered in with the hover table that held the evening 
meal. &quot;Hello Yarna.&quot; &quot;Yarna, hello.&quot; Oh good, yummys.&quot; 
were some of the comments of the girls that garthered about the table. 


Yarna though was in thought and had her hand by her warty chin. &quot;Is 
something wrong Yarna?&quot; asked Oola. The ugly servent looked the master's 
favorive, &quot;Oh nothing...it is just...had you ever had that feeling of 
beening watched but you don't know who?&quot; she said. Oola's lekku twitched on 
her shoulders, &quot;Sometimes...why?&quot; she replied. 


Yarna glaced towards the door, &quot;Just when I was coming with the meal, I 
felt someone watching me...or the door here.&quot; she said. Oola took a look at 
the door, ...Could that male be waiting to get in here?...she thought to 
herself. A chill went though Oola's back, That...would not be good...said the 
Shadow. 


&quot;You shoud eat your meal, Oola.&quot; said Yarna. The Twi'lek then sat down 
and ate her meal, after they were done they gave the bowls back to Yarna who 
lefted. &quot;I wonder what costumes we will be getting?&quot; said one of the 
girls. &quot;Costumes? You mean patches of cloth and string right?&quot; snipped 
another girl. 


Then the door openned, Melina came in. &quot;You, you and you come with 
me.&quot; snapped the costume designer. Melina had pointed at Syrra, ZIlia and 
Riza. Those three knew not to question Melina's orders so they did as they were 
told. &quot;Jess will be bringing your costume for tonight.&quot; stated Melina 
who closed the door behind her. 


There was silnce and then the group of girls brusted into what if and why are 
those three being taken up. Then Jess appeared with the costumes, &quot;Here you 
go girls.&quot; she handed out the packages. As normal, the costumes were very 
revealing and barly there. &quot;Are...were getting a costume?&quot; asked 
Cloudy. 


&quot;And what about I?' also said Sandy, Jess shrugged her shoulders. 
&quot;Sorry, but Melina said that you two were not on the menu for 
tonight.&quot; said the white haird human. The Cathars then crossed their arms, 
&quot; Then what are we suppost to do for the evening?&quot; asked Cloudy to the 
Human servant. 


&quot;Oh prehaps you can help with Oola in the kichean.&quot; said Jess. Oola's 
lekku twitched, &quot;Um...that would be fine with me.&quot; she said. Jess then 
took the other girls of the harem with her while Oola took Sandy and Cloudy to 
the kichen. &quot;Do either one of you know how to cook?&quot; asked the velvet 
green Twi'lek slave. 


&quot;No.&quot; both the Cathars stated as they walked. The three females soon 
arrived at the kichen, Porcellus and Phlegmim were preparing the meals. &quot;Ah 
Oola, your help would be most helpful.&quot; said the chef. Phlegmim glaced up 
and then returned to his duties. &quot;Porcellus can Cloudy and Sandy help me? 
&quot; asked the Twi'lek slave. 


The greying chef scratched at the side of his head, &quot;Well...unfortuinly 
Oola, I would have to say no. The...fur could get in the meals and that would 
not be good.&quot; Porcellus said. The chef then took a pitcher and held out to 
the Cathars. &quot;Here have some blue milk, it is quite tasty.&quot; he said. 


Cloudy's ears twitched, &quot;You Specist, just because we look like cats does 
not mean we react like them.&quot; she snapped at the chef as she snatched the 
pitcher from his hand. She took a drink and wipped some of the blue milk from 
her mouth. Sandy had to pry the pitcher from Cloudy's hand, &quot;I am 
Sanque'Ittine Krine Loudance and I like this blue milk.&quot; she said. 


The two Cathars then went to the chair and sat there drinking and bricker over 
the chef's guester of milk. Porcellus looked at Oola and gave her a confused 
look and after shrugging his shoulders went back to work. After a while of 
cooking and preparing, Phlegmim asked to leave early. 


Porcellus waved the kichen boy off, Phlegmim then went out of the kichen. 
&quot;Do...you Know why Phlegmim is leaving early?&quot; asked Oola to the chef. 
Porcellus shruged his shoulders, &quot;No, but as long as I have help, I am 
fine.&quot; said the chef. Out of the corner of her eye, Oola noticed that 
Cloudy had gone over to the fenced off of the kichen. 


&quot;What are these?&quot; asked the smoked colored Cathar. &quot;Oh those are 
beignes, those are special so please don't touch the fence or you will get 
shocked.&quot; said the chef. Cloudy mumbled something about how painless shocks 
have gotten and touched the fence. Oola flinched at the sound of the electicty 
and when she looked, Cloud had already hit the other side of the kichen. 


&quot;OH NO! YOU KILLED CLOUDY! &quot; exclaimed Sandy who rused over to the 
Cloudy's side. Oola was just finishing cleaning up when Cloudy touched the 
fence, she also rushed over to the stunned Cathar's side. &quot;Cloudy say 
something.&quot; Oola said, the Cathar then sat upright and gave a coff, 
&quot;I'm alright...oh what a kick.&quot; she said as she brushed down her fur. 


Porcellus who was putting away cleanned dishes gave a small chuckle, &quot;It 
has to be strong, Otherwise those pig guards would just tear right on 
though.&quot; he stated. Cloudy stood up but had to regain her balance by 
leanning on the table's edge. &quot;Here, this will help.&quot; said Porcellus 
who held out a cup of blue milk. 


&quot;Once again, I am not a cat.&quot; stated Cloudy who once more snatched the 
cup and down it. &quot;We should go, thank you Porcellus.&quot; said Oola. 
&quot;Wait, here you go, my thank for your help.&quot; said Porcellus that 
handed Oola a biengh. Oola ate the delious pastie and licked the suger from her 
finger tips, &quot;Thank you, Porcellus.&quot; the Twi'lek purred. 


Oola, Cloudy and Sandy then walked back towards the Dancer's Pit, 

&quot;Porcellus is such a-&quot; Oola was then interuptped by Cloudy who gave a 
growl. &quot;Oh com-&quot;and Oola was interuppted by Sandy who also growl. The 
Cathars' fur was raised, their fingers extended and razor shrap nails were out. 


&quot;W-what is the matter?&quot; Oola wondered outloud, both of the Cathars 
were staring into the darkness of the passaway. And then after a couple of 
mintues, they stopped growling. &quot;...There was something wicked in the 
darkness.&quot; stated Cloudy. Oola and the two Cathars then went to the 
Dancer's Pit were Oola went to slepp on her thirdy-fourth night as Jabba's 
slave. 


Day Thirdy five 


The suns of Tatooine once more rose over the fortress palace of Jabba's the 
Hutt. Oola had a dreamless night, one that made the time go by quickly. Oola sat 
upright and gave a yawn, she got up and went to the wasteroom. Afterwards, Oola 
went back and laid back down and fingered her leash. 


Today...is a double day...she softly mused to herself. Yes...have to make sure 
that the girls are going to behave...espiecail if Riza goes off to the 
arena...mused the Shadow. Oola's fleshy lekku twitched at the thought of Riza 
being made to kill other beings. She...is such a nice dancer and 
friend...thought the Twi'lek. 


Yeah...so who do you what to be you new voice?...said the Shadow. Oola thought 
about who could it be, Syrra,Zilia, Sandy and Cloudy would be most likly be 
joining Riza at the arena so they would be out...Oola thought. So you are going 
with a Human girl...mused the Shadow. Perhaps...Oola thought about the other 
girls. 


But Humans are better as followers then leaders...espiecailly if they have had 
their minds wiped...Oola thought. Then...a near-human?...asked the Shadow, 
Hmm...possible...Le'mon and Tria would be good girls...the velvet green Twi'lek 
thought. I would go with Tira...Le'Mon is not the tallest girl...mused the 
Shadow. 


True...but they would be good together...Oola thought. Alright...just make sure 
to talk to those two...stated the Shadow. Oola then heard the gentle sounds of 
the girls waking up. Oola sat and and waited for Le'Mon and Tria to be done with 
their morning business. &quot;Le'Mon, Tria can both of you come over here.&quot; 
asked the Twi'lek. 


The Mirialan and the Duro took a seat but the Twi'lek, &quot;Hello Oola...did 
you hear about what happened last night?&quot; said Le'Mon. Oola's lekku wiggled 
in couriety, &quot;what happened?&quot; she asked. Tria nodded her head, 
&quot;Oola, who is not here?&quot; she asked. The Twi'lek dancer looked about 
the room, &quot;...Oh no.&quot; grumbled Oola. 


Le'Mon grimly nodded her head, &quot;why did it have to be two girls...&quot; 
she sighed. &quot;Jewel's doom was most grim. And Ki's fate is unknown. &quot; 
said Tria. Oola's lekku flicked abouted at the tips, &quot;Was Jewel thrown to 
the Rancor?&quot; asked the Twi'lek slave girl. Le'Mon covered her face and 
nodded. 


&quot;Oola it seemed all was going well last night. The music was good and the 
master seemed to be entertained.&quot; said Tria. &quot; Jewel was dancing with 
Pala and the new girl Coco. You saw Jewel's costume, a white c-string and 
mataching pasnties with strings of false pearls hanging rom her neck and 
wrists.&quot; said Le'mon. 


&quot;Pala's costume made her look like a savage, paint on her face and breasts 
while a belt of leather hung on her waist.&quot; reminded Tira. &quot;But a 
alluring as they were, HE saw that Jewel was not even close to Coco's or Pala's 
level of dancing. So as &quot;encourgment&quot; he had a noose put on her 
neck.&quot; bitterly stated Le'Mon. 


&quot;Oola, you are prehaps the only one here that is confindent with dancing 
with a rope, Jewel had no chance.&quot; Tria said. Oola gave a sigh, &quot;What 
did I do wrong...&quot; said the Twi'lek. &quot;You did nothing wrong, Oola. 
Jewel was never the dancer as she was the musician.&quot; said Le'mon. 
&quot;Oola, Jewel died quickly though, that monster bit her head right 
off.&quot; said Tria. 


&quot;And what about Ki?&quot; asked Oola to Le'Mon and Tira. &quot;When Melina 
came to pick us from our cilents, Ki was nowere to be seen.&quot; said Le'Mon. 
&quot;Ki was the last one in the group, Pala told me.&quot; said Tria. Oola's 
fleshy lekku twitched, &quot;If...she has passed on, she will be able to smile a 
again.&quot; sighed Oola. 


Oola closed her eyes and then focused back on the two girl before her, 
&quot;But...there is something else I want to talk to you two about.&quot; she 
said. &quot;I want you two to start leading the others in their lessons.&quot; 
Oola said. &quot;Oh...but Riza is still here, do you think....&quot; said Le'Mon 
who became silent when Riza looked over at them. &quot;What are you talking 
about Oola?&quot; Riza twitched her lekku. 


&quot;Riza, I want you to teach Le'Mon and Tria to lead the group while I am 
away.&quot; Oola's lekku twitched. Riza closed her eyes and gave a sigh, 
&quot;...I shall do as you wish, my friend.&quot; twitched the white and 
turqious lekku. Oola then heard the door slide open, Oola looked and saw Yarna 
with the hover table of food. 


&quot;Good morning girls.&quot; said the ugly servent. The girls of the harem 

said the greetings and took their meal. After eating their meal and giving the 
bowls back, Oola lead the group in prayer. As soon as Oola was done, the door 

openned and Melina came in. &quot;Be good girls for me and lisen to what Riza 

has to say.&quot; insrcuted the Twi'lek. 


Oola then left the Dancer's Pit with Melina and a pig guard that had waited 
outside of the door. &quot;Melina, what happened to Ki?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 
The costume designer gave a sigh, &quot;Well Oola...a womp rat has slipped into 
the palace and I need to get rid of it.&quot; stated Melina. Oola's lekku 
twitched behind her back, &quot;Then...Ki was bait?&quot; asked the dancer. 


Melina gave Oola that fake smile of her's, &quot;You could say that, but like 
most verim. This one is crafty and will take time.&quot; she grumbeld. Oola, 
Melina and the pig guard soon arrived at the throneroom and had passed 
Porcellus. &quot;You know your way from here.&quot; snipped Melina. Oola gave 
the costume designer a nodded and went forward. 


Max was wiping his mouth with a napkin, Jess was carting off a small mountian of 
dishes. &quot;He'll be here forever by the way he eats.&quot; she grumbled 
underneath her breath. By their curtian, Sy and her back-ups were peeking out of 
their room. Oola then looked towards her master's throne. 


Jabba was trying to give Coco a reward by shoving his paste covered finger into 
her mouth. Though she was being held by her hair, the olive skinned girl was 
resisting. &quot;NO! No, no, no!&quot; Coco screamed as she shoved her hands 


aginast the oily hide of the Hutt. Jabba was becoming fustered when he saw his 
favortive Twi'lek pleasure slave come forward. 


&quot;Ah, Oola. Will you teach this little one to recive my rewards before I get 
angery at her.&quot; bellowed the Hutt. Oola stepped forward and gave a bow, 
&quot;Mighty master, if I am to teach her then please let go of her hair.&quot; 
peddled the velvet green dancer. Jabba glaced down at the struggling slave girl 
that he held in his hand and gave a grunt and let go of her hair. 


Before Coco could flee, Oola had come up and gently grasp the girl's shoulders. 
&quot;Oola! Let go! Please let go!&quot; exclaimed the nearly naked slave girl. 
Oola placed a green finger on Coco's light brown lips, &quot;Shh, shh, please 
behave Coco.&quot; Oola whispered into Coco's ear. Oola's fishnet clad body 
pressed aginast the nearly nude girl. 


&quot;Please...Oola please, I don't want to be near that monster.&quot; 
whimpered Coco. Oola though gudied Coco back to the stone throne, &quot;It's 
alright, see.&quot; the Twi'lek reached out and with a finger dapped some paste 
from her master's finger. Oola then sucked the paste off her finger, she moaned 
in satifantion. 


&quot;See, it is very tasty.&quot; Oola purred as she dapped another fingerful 
and held it out for Coco. Coco sniffed the paste before takening a cautious 
lick. Which turnned to another lick, which turnned into sucking the paste off 
vigirously. &quot;Tasty is it not?&quot; mused Oola, Coco licked her lips and 
nodded her head, &quot;I think master wants to give you more.&quot; Oola pointed 
out. 


Coco though drew back her head and pouted, &quot;I don't want to lick his 
finger.&quot; she stated. &quot;Well then how about we do it together, Coco. 
Just close your eyes and just think that you are licking my finger .&quot; 
suggested the Twi'lek slave. Coco's body craved to have more of the paste, 
&quot;Um...alright.&quot; said the slave girl. 


Both slave dancers climbed up onto the stone throne of Jabba the Hutt. Oola and 
Coco then began to lick at the paste covered finger of their master. Oola knew 
how much she could shallow before she become too aroused, so she took her time 
licking. Coco though was licking too quickly and with her eyes closed was 
becoming aroused. 


&quot;Mmh, mmh, oh, ah, mmh.&quot; moanned Coco. The olive brown slave girl had 
her eyes closed as she licked the paste, Oola's body was becoming warm as she 
too closed her eyes. Jabba noticed that the two slave girls had their eyes 
closed so he decided to play a little trick on them. As Oola and Coco leanned 
forward to lick, Jabba pulled his finger back. 


Oola and Coco's lips softly touched and before they knew it they kissed. Both 
girls' eyes shot openned, Oola and Coco with drew and looked away from each 
other. Oola glaced up at her master who had a smug smile on his face. &quot;I 
think that little one needs to learn how to kiss.&quot; he said covering his 
finger with the drug laden paste. 


Oola Knew what her master desired, she pulled at one of straps of her fishnet 
costume. Coco watched as the Hutt smeared the paste onto the right tip of Oola's 
beautiful breast. &quot;0-Oola, what are you doing?&quot; asked the slave girl. 
Oola speard out her arms, &quot;Master desires that you learn a lesson of touch. 
Come, enjoy the taste of me flesh.&quot; the Twi'lek said. 


&quot;That...is wrong...so...very...very...wrong.&quot; said Coco as she licked 
her lips. But the paste was addicting and even more so on the tip of Oola's 
velvet green breast. The olive brown slave girl threw herself onto Oola's body 
and suck with vigor on the breast. &quot;Oh! Go easy, Coco!&quot; exclaimed the 
pleasure slave of Jabba the Hutt. 


Oola had her back against the snackquirim and her legs openned so Coco laid on 
her body. Jabba took this oppiterity to to probe the Epicanthix's body with his 
grubby finger, the almond eyed girl though continued to suck heavily on Oola's 
breast. Oola stroked Coco's back and softly spoke into her ear. 


&quot;Good girl Coco, good girl.&quot; Oola said, the green Twi'lek felt her 
body becoming warm. She lifted her head up and gave soft, wet moan, 
&quot;Ah.&quot; Oola said. Coco sucked harder, Oola gave a gasp as she felt her 
body release some of her nectuer from her bossum. Coco's black eyes looked up 
into Oola's brown. 


In Coco's eyes was confusion, the lost of innocence and the guity look of 
pleasure. Coco's pink tongue licked the last of the paste from Oola's breast, 
&quot;1I...1...&quot; the almonded eyed girl mumbled. Oola placed a green finger 
on Coco's lips, &quot;It was only a lesson, now Coco. Let us kiss Master 
together.&quot; instructed the Twi'lek. 


Coco obediantly followed Oola's example, both girl leanned apon the bloated 
Hutt's belly and licked the fat fold that made his chin. Jabba placed a hand on 
each of his slaves' waist and squesed their buttocks. &quot;Good girls.&quot; he 
rumbled as he licked Coco's face. Coco had a look of disgust as she wiped the 
saliva from her chin. 


&quot;Master, did you enjoy your little ones' play before you?&quot; asked the 
Twi'lek. Jabba looked at his favorive slave girl, &quot;Yes...this girl is a 
quick learner, is she not?&quot; mused the Hutt. &quot;Yes, she is.&quot; 
replied Oola, Coco looked confused not Knowing what Oola and Jabba were talking 
about. Jabba licked his lips, &quot;I think...this little one is worthy of being 
you playmate.&quot; mused Jabba. 


Oola's lekku wiggled over her shoulder, &quot;Master, I do not understand what 
the meaning of those words?&quot; Oola said. Jabba chuckled, &quot;Oh do not 
worry, my sweet. You are one of my eternal ones and that little one shall learn 
much from you before you ascend to your place of honor.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


Oola tugged at her costume, covering up her breast and then bowed her head. 
&quot;Master, please allow the little one know as Coco to return to the 
Pit.&quot; peddled Oola. Jabba gave a sigh and bekoned Melina to come forward. 
&quot;Take this little alomand flower back, Melina. Oh and put my collar on her 
to reserve her for my tastes.&quot; Jabba rumbled. 


Melina gave a bow and had Coco go in front of her, Coco looked back at Oola with 
eyes of longing. But Oola's gaze was looking at her master, &quot;May you sweet 
mint bind herself to your throne mighty master?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. Jabba 
waved his hand just like many time before and Oola bound her leash to her 
master's throne. 


Oola then stroked her master's hookah pipe and after a puff, gave it to Jabba. 
Oola then walked back to her normal spot on the throne and took a reclining 
posing. &quot;Let us see who Bib bring to us today.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola 
looked and saw Bib silently coming with a person in tow. 


Bib had the person wait in the shadows while he came up to his master's side and 
whispered something into Jabba's ear. &quot;So who is...what?!&quot; Jabba said 
with his left eye twitch. The Hutt crimelord grabbed his Majordomo by his robe's 
collar. &quot;WHAT DO YOU MEAN THERE IS A SECTOR FLEET IN ORBIT! ?&quot; 
thundered the Hutt. 


&quot;Master, please calm-gawh&quot; gasped Bib, &quot;How can I be calm!? I 
thought all those bribes that I spent would keep them away! No one would come 
with any illegal business if they knew that they are going to be inspected! 
&quot; bellowed the Hutt. &quot;I-I-do not know why master, there was some sort 
of attack on Coursant and...it might be connected to that bounty on Solo.&quot; 
said Bib. 


Jabba glaced about and then gave a grumble, &quot;Fine...but if I get 
bored...&quot; darkly rumbled the Hutt. &quot;There are many things that shall 
entertian master.&quot; peddled Bib. Jabba gave a grunt and then looked at the 
person in the shadows. &quot;And who is that?&quot; he rumbled, Bib then 
extended his fingers and beckoned the person to step forward. 


&quot;This dancer was signed by the fat man, her name is Arica Flame.&quot; said 
Bib. The girl gave a bow when she was in the light. Oola glaced at her master 
and then back at the girl standing before the throne. Oola felt a flicker of 
jealosy in her heart, This girl...is out of place...Oola came to a conculison. 


The Human girl's hair was red like a flame, her eyes were green like emeralds. 
The girl's skin was fair with a few frickles on her cheeks. Though she wore a 
grey blue cover-all with a silver ziper that ran down the middle, her body was 
altheic and was built like a dancer. Jabba licked his lips with his tongue, 
&quot;Ho, ho, what is your name little one?&quot; Jabba asked though Bib. 


&quot;Arica Flame, my lord.&quot; she said with a humble submissive tone. 
&quot;And why do you desire to enter my service?&quot; Jabba asked again though 
Bib. &quot;I have heard of your wealth and power, my lord. I desire to be your 
servent so that I could find favor and impove my lot in life, my lord.&quot; 
Arica said. 


Jabba tapped his warty chin, &quot;Bib when was the last time a professional 
came here?&quot; asked the Hutt. &quot;It...has been some time since the last 
formal dancer came to your palace, seeking their fortune.&quot; said Bib. Jabba 
once more looked at the beautiful human girl standing before him, 
&quot;Hmm...supicous.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


But then another idea entered the Hutt's mind, &quot;Oh ho, ha, I must see her 
skill, have her change and be ready to play with my little one.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt. Bib then told Arica were she could change for a ance with the master's 
court dancer. &quot;It would be my pleasure, my lord.&quot; she said as she went 
to the room were Sy and the back-up Singers were. 


&quot;That girl is...most attacive.&quot; slobbered Jabba. &quot;Yes...but there 
is a clause in her agreemet that grants her Cafarel status, which means that she 
can refuse any advances.&quot; said Bib. Jabba gave a small grumble, 
&quot;Hmm...I am sure there are ways around that...&quot; he mused. Oola had 
slipped off the throne and untied her leash and held it out for her master who 
took in hand. 


&quot;Be a good girl and streach before me.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola did as she 
was told, streaching her arms, legs and body. Oola gave a quick twist of her 
torse and one of her breasts slipped out of her fish net costume. &quot;Oh my! 
&quot; Oola playful gasp with eyes wide and hands on the sides of her face. 


Jabba gave a chuckle, &quot;You are so cute, my sweet. Be sure to be frisky with 
the new girl.&quot; Jabba leered at his slave. &quot;Of course, master.&quot; 
Oola sadi as she pulled at her costume. Jabba then looked over at Max, 
&quot;Max! get ready to play a tune.&quot; ordered the Hutt. The organ player 
got his organ ready along with is fellow musician. 


Oola streached out her body like many times before. Touching her toes, raising 
her arms in the air and spreading out her beautiful legs. Jabba licked his lips 
at te sight of Oola's legs, he gave his pleasure slave's leash a tug. &quot;Time 
to dance, my sweet.&quot; slobbered the Hutt. Oola got to her feet and took a 
lenght of her leash in hand. 


&quot;My, you must be talented to dance with a leash on.&quot; mused Arica. Oola 
looked over at the Human, And you...have good taste in your costume...Oola mused 
to herself. Arica was wearing a blue one piece dancer's costume, the upper part 
was made of mesh with a patch of blue cloth that covered the inner part of of 


her breasts. 


The bottom portion of the costume was like a bikini bottom mixed with a 
loincloth that went down to her anlkes. The Human had black thigh stocking that 
ended at her ankles. Arica wore little jewelary, silver braclets and a single 
silver ring on her right ankle. A circlet of silver with semi-pericous green 
gems was on her forhead. 


Attached to the braclets was a cloth of blue that went behind the dancer's back. 
Arica came to were Oola was standing and took a pose matching Oola. &quot; Ready? 
&quot; asked the red haird dancer, Oola lifted her chin and looked away from 
Arica, &quot;Are you?&quot; she snipped back. The Human let a smile crep of her 
face, &quot;Play!&quot; Jabba bellowed to Max. 


Max and his fellow musician played a quick and upbeat tune for the dancers. Oola 
and Arica danced with grace and pose, She is good...Oola thought. But can she 
keep up with you?...mused the Shadow. Oola then stepped up her dancing, leaping 
with her powerful legs high into the air. 


Can you ma-...out of the corner of her eye, Oola saw Arica matching Oola's 
leaping into the air with her red hair trailing her like that of a comet. That 
does it!...No more nice Twi'lek!...O0ola exclaimed to herself. But Arica could 


match step to step, pose to pose, even the more erotic moves that Oola did. 


Oola to the Shadow. I don't know?!...Maybe?...guessed the Shadow, and then too 
soon the song come to a stop and both Oola and Arica gave a bow. The whole 
throneroom erupted in appluse, Oola stood up with her eyes closed and liesen to 
the appluse. 


The Twi'lek then felt Arica touch her arm, Oola then looked at the Human dancer. 
&quot; You are amazing! I had to do my best to keep up with you. What is your 
name? Even on Coruscant, there would be very few that could match you.&quot; 
said Arica. Oola felt her cheeks become warm, &quot;Oola, Oola is my name.&quot; 
she replied. 


Arica gave a small bow at Oola, &quot;I hope to dance with you in the 
future.&quot; she said. Oola smiled at Arica's flatter, the slave dancer then 
felt her leash being tugged on. Oola then returned to her master's throne, 
&quot;Ah ha, ha! That was most entertaining! The Fat man choosed well! &quot; 
exclaimed Jabba. 


Arica then gave a bow, &quot;Was the master pleased with my proformnce?&quot; 
she asked Bib. &quot;Ho, ho, ha. That was a very good proformnce, none of the 
other girls have brought out the fire in my sweet mint before, very good.&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. Bib translated his master's words, Arica gave another bow. 


&quot;Melina, take her to the Pit, the other little ones must learn from 
her.&quot; ordered Jabba. Melina then took Arica by the arm and told her that 
she was going to the Dancer' Pit. Oola noticed a flicker of lioght in Arica's 
eyes, &quot;I thought...that I would have a room to myself.&quot; said the Human 
dancer. 


&quot;You are a dancer, all the other dancers stay in the same room.&quot; 
snipped Melina as she lead Arica away. Mon had appeared by Jabba's armrest and 
waited for Arica and Melina to leave the room. &quot;That one is good...too 
good.&quot; mused Mon, Jabba gave a yawn and tapped Oola's head. 


&quot;Have Melina keep an eye on that one, if anything she is a spy. Keeping her 
in the Pit will limit her movements.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;Yes 
Jabba.&quot; said Mon who slipped back into the Shadows. Jabba gave a yawn, 
&quot;Nap time.&quot; he rumbled. Oola went back to her normal spot and laid 
down her head for another mid-day nap. 


But an hour or so into it, there was a noise that made Oola wake up. She sat 
upright and looked to see what it was. Melina, Bib and a guard were bricker 
about something. &quot;I am master's Majordomo, I should tell him.&quot; 
&quot;No I was the one that heard it first, I should tell him.&quot; &quot;Hey I 
was the-&quot; 


Jabba then woke up, he gave a grumpy groan. &quot;What is going on!? It better 
be important!&quot; he darkly bellowed at the three servents. Bib stepped 
forward and spoke before the others, &quot;HE IS HERE! HE IS HERE! &quot; he 
exclaimed. Jabba rasied a heay eye lid, &quot;Who is here?&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt crimelord. 


&quot;Boba Fett.&quot; was Bib's replie. &quot;Wait. If Boba is here 
then...&quot; Jabba's eyes went wide, &quot;He's got Solo...HE&quot;S GOT SOLO! 
Quick! Tell me what is going on!&quot; wildy exclaimed the bloated Hutt. 
Boba...he was the one Lyn was talking about...Oola thought. The guard then 
stepped forward and cleared his throt. 


&quot;Sir, there was a tranmission that I intercepted to the Imperial command 
here on Tatoonie. The sector fleet in orbit forced Slave I to go to mos eisley 
for inspection.&quot; said the guard. &quot;And how long was that?&quot; asked 
Jabba. &quot;No more then five mintues ago, my lord. &quot; said the guard. 


&quot;I want Solo. I want him!&quot; excalimed the Hutt. &quot;My lord, remember 
that the reward for Solo is 100,000 credits. Many other hunters are looking for 
him.&quot; said Bib. Oola eyes widen quite a bit at hearing the sum for this 
&quot;Solo&quot; person. &quot;I don't care who I pay! The hunter that brings 
Solo though my gate is the one I pay, now I want updates, NOW! &quot; bellowed 
Jabba. 


The palace became a hive of activty, Porcellus had to start bring up food to 
Jabba to eat while he waited. Mon and Melina were bring updates to Jabba of what 
was happening. &quot;Boba was spotted leaving Mos Eisly...&quot; &quot; Boba was 
being chased at...&quot; were some of the reports that Melina and Mon brought 
before Jabba. 


Jabba was vigorisly eating anything that was brought to him, he was so focused 
that he had forgotten that Oola was lounging next to him. I could feed you 
master...she thought.&quot;I want everyone nearby to know that the Palace is 
off-limits to fighting&quot; bleached Jabba. Mon and Melina went off to do as 
they were told. 


Out of the corner of her eye, Oola saw Lyn peeking out of the band's room. 
&quot;Is...it true that Boba Fett is coming here?&quot; she wiggled her lekku. 
&quot;Yes.&quot; Oola's lekku twitched. Lyn's face glowed and she went back into 
the room, a small squel erupted from it. &quot;WERE IS HE!&quot; exclaimed 
Jabba. 


&quot;He is coming my lord!&quot; peddled Bib trying to clam the Hutt down. 
&quot;I WANT Solo!&quot; pouted Jabba like a child. Then a guard came up running 
out of breath, &quot;Boba was just spotted on the Dune Sea being chased by a 
pack of other Bounty Hunters.&quot; gasped the guard. Jabba in his exictment 
tossed a plate into the air. 


&quot;Open the front gate! Only the one with Solo may enter and the others will 
have to wait until the evening to enter!&quot; bellowed Jabba. The guards then 
went off to do what they were told. &quot;Soon...Soon I will have you 
Solo.&quot; chuckled Jabba as he squessed the life out of a paddy frop. 


And then...a sound could be heard. The whole court became quiet, a swoop bike 

was being turnned off. A guard came running up, before he could say anything a 
plate silenced him. Oola sat upright a little taller then normal, everyone was 
holding their breath and waited to see what happened nexted. 


The sound of foot steps could be heard, slow but steady. A man appeared from the 
shadows of the passaway, a man in green armor with a helmet that had a T-shaped 
mask. His presence was more like a predator, a cold claculating predator that 
feared nothing. He was pulling a hover table behind him while holding a blaster 
rife in one hand. 


&quot;Welcome, mighty Boba Fett. What have you brought before me.&quot; Jabba 
said breaking the silence. &quot;I have come to claim the bounty on Han 
Solo.&quot; said the man like cold steel. &quot;And...were is Solo? Is he still 
attached to your bike?&quot; rumbled Jabba to the Hunter. Boba pushed the table 
into the light. 


Oola's heart beat a little quicker, for the table was actually a slab. A man was 
frozen in the slab, his hands reaching out as if he was trying to break out of 
the hard metal. His face was twisted, his mouth partually open as if he was 
about to scream. &quot;Here is Solo.&quot; coldly stated Boba Fett. 


Silence filled the room, then Jabba laughted and the rest of the court laughted 
with him. &quot;Solo, Solo.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he slid off his throne. 
&quot;Look at you, dead as a sheet of metal. Solo my boy, if only you had paid 
when you had the chance.&quot; Jabba chuckled as he patted the side of Solo's 
screaming face. 


&quot;He is alive.&quot; stated the Bounty Hunter. Jabba had a look of shock on 
his face, the court nearly erupted in whispers at hearing what Boba said. Fett 
pointed to the side of the slab, there were light that were blinking. 
&quot;Solo's vitials are stabile.&quot; stated Fett to Jabba. Jabba touched the 
cornor of his mouth, &quot;You mean...he is alive?!&quot; he gasp. 


&quot;Of course. The bounty was for him alive. Right Jabba?&quot; stated Fett. 
Jabba glaced about, &quot;Oh...yes...I believe that was so...&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt who looked at his majordomo. &quot;It is just...paying a hundred thosand is 
a little hard on my gut. So I can pay you...75 for Solo.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


&quot;...The price...is higher.&quot; stated Boba. Jabba's eye twitched, 
&quot;I...Do not understand. Is not 75 thosand credits not enough? Prehaps 80? 
&quot; bargained the Hutt. Though Oola was not the focus of the Hunter's 
attenction, she could feel his gaze from underneath the helmet. &quot;The price 
is 250,000 credits.&quot; he stated. 


Silecne filled the air for half a second before everyone expect Jabba, Oola and 
Boba started to whispered about what was going on. Jabba glupped and glaced down 
at the slab of metal thinking. &quot;Tell me...why must I pay such a high price 
for sheet of metal?&quot; Jabba said to Boba Fett. 


The T-shaped visor tilted towards Oola, &quot;How many girls have you had, 
Jabba?&quot; asked Boba. &quot;Well...many...but what is your point?&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. &quot;And Solo? How many are there of him?&quot; asked Boba. 
&quot;One.&quot; stated Jabba who placed a meaty hand on the hovering slab of 
metal. 


&quot;And how about Vader. How many are there?&quot; Boba asked. Oola's lekku 

twitched as she thought of Boba's wording. &quot;One of course.&quot; rumbled 

Jabba. &quot;One. One Solo, one Vader. That is what makes the slab of metal so 
costly.&quot; said Boba Fett. The Bounty Hunter adjusted his pose and cleared 

his throt. 


&quot;Vader...is an artist. A artist of fear, of terror. Worlds cower at his 
name and his iron fist is known though out the galaxy.&quot; Said Boba. 
&quot;And Solo, he did the Kessel run in 12 pare secs. He could out run Imperial 
Star Destroyers. A smuggler without fear, until Vader took hold of him.&quot; 
said Boba would paced acouple of steps. 


&quot;Vader tortured Solo, broke Solo. On Bespin, Vader used Solo like clay, 
molding him to to this slab before you.&quot; Boba said waving his hand over the 
slab. &quot;This...is art and Vader was the artist. To own, possible the only 
piece he ever made, the work of Vader would that not be priceless?&quot; asked 
Boba. 


Jabba nodded his head, &quot;Yes...&quot; he mused out loud. But Boba was not 
yet done, &quot;But...with every piece of art, there must be a title. what 
should this art be called? Look at the hands, how they are frozen trying to 
escape. Look at the face, twisted in pain and with a mouth frozen in place 
screaming. What to call-&quot; 


&quot; The Screaming Man.&quot; Jabba said out loud. &quot;Yes, a fitting title. 
The Screaming Man by Darth Vader. Would not even your most bitter enimes wish 
that they would have such a piece to hang on their walls?&quot; said Boba Fett. 
Jabba tapped the slab with his meaty finger, &quot;I...would be buying the Dark 
Lord's &quot;art.&quot;&quot; he said. 


Boba silently nodded his head, Jabba glaced down and then over to his Majordomo. 
&quot;Bib, open up the coffers. I got to buy this piece.&quot; ordered Jabba. 
Bib bowed hi head and went off to get the credits. Bib returned with three large 
cases that will filled with credits and Boba scanned every single one. 


&quot;Two cases with 85,000 and one 80,000. Which totals to 250,000 
credits.&quot; Boba said. He then took a piece of paper wrote on it and passed 
it to Bib, &quot;Here is your recite, you are now the owner of The Screaming Man 
by Darth Vader, Jabba&quot; stated Boba Fett. Bib gave a grumble as he took the 
recite, &quot;Thank you, sir Fett.&quot; he said. 


Jabba pressed his bloated body against the slab and covered it with slime. 
&quot;Oh yes! Oh yes! Ah! Ah yeah! Were to put you, were to put you...There, 
over there.&quot; Jabba said pointing to an area behind were Sy and her back-ups 
would stand. Jabba's guards then fitted a frame to hold the slab against the 
wall. 


&quot;Perfect, now time to take some grams.&quot; rumbled Jabba. After Yarna 
cleaned the smile off, Jabba had holograms taken of him with the frozen body of 
Solo. Oola and other members of the court would join Jabba in the gram when he 
beckoned for them. When it was Oola's turn, she crouched down by her master's 
belly and had a submissive look while he held her leash. 


Jabba gave a look over of his new idea, he gave Oola a playful smack on her 
buttocks. &quot;Oh master.&quot; Oola playfully purred. Jabba smiled and then 
gave a yawn, &quot;Oh my, time to take a nap.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Jabba with 
his slave girl returned to the throne, as she went to sleep. Oola saw Boba 
talking with Mon and handed him something. 


A couple of hours later, Oola woke up and gave a yawn. To her surpise, Jabba was 
next to her but over staring at the slab. Oola silently slipped off the throne 
and went to her master's side. The beautiful Twi'lek dancer crouched by her 
master belly and rubbed her body against it. &quot;Did master have a good nap? 
&quot; asked the slave girl. 


Jabba looked down at his slave girl and finger the curve of her head. &quot;what 
do you think of The Screaming Man, my sweet.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola looked 
over the slab of metal that held Solo, &quot;It...makes me afraid of your anger, 
my lord.&quot; Oola softly said. Jabba chuckled as found Oola's left lek and 
kneaded it in his grubby hand. 


Oola gave a wet moan, her lekku became englarged by her master's touch. 
&quot;Oh, oh master. Your *gasp* ...slave's body is aroused.&quot; Oola moaned. 
Jabba licked his lips, Oola was looking up with her large brown eyes, here ruby 
red lips gasping and her fishnet clad body was trembling. 


&quot;You are so beautiful my sweet. I would say that no male could resist 
your...body.&quot; leered Oola's master. Oola lowered her gaze, &quot; Your 
slave's desire is to please you, mighty one.&quot; she said. Jabba's hand then 
went to his slave girl's collar, &quot;You...shall play a little role tonight. 
One that will make my coffers abit fuller.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Jabba then lead Oola by her collar back to his throne. Oola crawled all the way 
and once more bond herself to her master' throne. &quot;Come, give me a spicy 
rub.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Oola climbed onto her master's throne and pulled at 
the straps of her fishnet costume. Oola then rubbed her beautiful breasts 
against her bloated master. 


&quot;Oh yes.&quot; slobbered the Hutt as he reached out and gripped his 
pleasure slave by her long fleashy lekku. Oola contiuned to rub her body against 
her master, kissing, licking, sucking and theething his warty, oily hide. Please 
be happy...please be happy...Oola thought as she gave pleasure to her master. 


Jabba pulled Oola by her lekku, Oola gasp as she struggled against her master's 
belly. &quot;Master please stop, it hurts, It hurts.&quot; begged the Twi'lek 
slave girl. Jabba though enjoyed the sound of his slave begging and squessed her 
head-tenacules. &quot;AH! AH! Stop! Please stop!&quot; Oola pleaded as she 
pushed harder against Jabba bloated belly. 


Oola bare breasts heaved with each breath she took. Her lekku were enlarged and 
flicking about in her master's hands. For Oola this was foreplay, her lips were 
trmbling with each breath and her entire body was exicted for what was to come 
next. But what Oola's body desired for did not happen, Jabba let go of his slave 
girl's lekku and she fell against his bloated belly. 


Oola panted as she pushed herself up right, her heaving, naked breasts had sweat 
on them. &quot;Is master happy?&quot; asked the slave girl. Jabba stroked a hand 
against Oola's face down to her breasts. &quot;Yes, but now I want you to go out 
and focus on being spicy for the evening party.&quot; rumbled the Hutt master. 


Oola tugged at her fishnet and covered her breasts, she untied her leash and 
held it out to her master. Jabba waved his hand away from his slave girl, 
&quot;You can dance with your leash for the party.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola 
bowed her head and coiled her leash on the floor while she streached out her 
body. 


After alittle while, Oola saw Melina beckon her to the edge of the dance floor. 
Oola went over to the costume designer, &quot;Yes Melina?&quot; asked the 
Twi'lek slave girl. Melina used a damp cloth to wipe Oola's old eye shadow and 
applied a new layer. &quot;Now Oola, tonight will be a marathon. So here is 
something special.&quot; said Melina as she gave Oola a pill. 


The pill was not the normal color that Oola normal took, it had a gleam of many 
differant colors. &quot;This will give you pleanty of energy. Just...try to 
control yourself. Master knows about the side affects.&quot; said Melina. Oola 
glaced at the pill and poped it into her mouth, Hmm...tasty...she mused. 


&quot;Now go and sit on master's throne until the others arrive.&quot; said 
Melina. Oola nodded her head and did as she was told. The beautiful Twi'lek girl 
sat on the lip of the throne with her legs dangling off the edge. Max and his 
band were ready to start playing, Oola could see the Lyn had a glow in her eyes. 


Oola then noticed that most of the court was looking behind the throne. The 
slave girl looked over her shoulder and there was Boba Fett. He stood there with 
his rife cradled in his arms, that black T-visor staring into the souls of all. 
&quot;Ah, there you are. Come, have a seat a cross from me.&quot; rumbled Jabba 
to the Hunter. 


Boba Fett then walked over to the other side of the throne were a chair was 


placed. Fett sat down and turned his helmet and glaced behind, everyone in the 
alchove idmenaty left. &quot;How was your nap my friend?&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
The Hunter shrugged his shoulders, &quot;It always hot.&quot; he stated. 


Jabba chuckled and then glaced off to the side. Oola also looked, Bib was 
leading to the the throneroom a couple of other bounty hunters. There were 
three, a Trandoshan, a Human and a short Humanoid known as a Grand. Jabba gave a 
haughty chuckle, &quot;Well look what we have here. The losers have shown 
up.&quot; he stated. 


The other Hunters grumbled something among themselves, Jabba then waved his 

grubby hand over towards his newest decaration. The Hunters glared at the slab 
of metal and then behind them at Fett. The Trandoshan growled and he balled up 
his fists, &quot;Bossk behave. Boba is my guest of honor.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


The Human crossed his arms, &quot;I would have gotten Solo...if Fett didn't 
ionzed my ship.&quot; he grumbled. &quot;Dengar, you had your chance and the 
better man won. At least you are alive.&quot; coldy stated Fett. Dengar gave 
Fett a glare, &quot;I wonder if you look like Solo underneath that bucket.&quot; 
he growled. 


&quot;At least *wheesed* you weren't used as a decoy, Dengar&quot; said the 
Grand. Bossk gave a snarl at the Grand, &quot;You really are ussselesss 
Zuckusss. You and that piece of ssscrap, 4-LOM.&quot; he snapped. &quot;Hey! 4- 
LOM is a good droid. It was just Fett had the jump.&quot; snipped the Grand. 
Before the Hunters could argue any more, Jabba waved his hand. 


&quot;Enough! Tonight, we shall cerabrate Fett's Hunt. So bite your lip and have 
a drink.&quot; ordered the Hutt to the disgraced Hunters. The Hunters took a 
seat and each got a drink, &quot;Now, let us celabrate!&quot; exclaimed the Hutt 
as he waved his meaty hand to his band. Max and Droopy belted out the tunes and 
Sy and her back-ups sang their songs. 


That is our cue...stated the Shadow, Oola then leap onto the dance floor and 
struck a pose. The Twi'lek's arrival set off the party, food was served, drinks 
were drunk and the girls were dancing. Oola was the center of the dancing while 
the other dancers surrounded her. Their bodies moved in senusal invatation. 


Oola felt her body becoming aroused, a primal heat bloomed in the pit of her's 
body flower. Beads of sweat glossed on the Twi'lek's numblie body, except for 
Arica, the other dancers' bodies were aroused. The court was injoying it's 
revealing, they were drunkenly singing along with Sy's songs. 


Except for one, resting his elbows on a fully laden hover table, sat Boba Fett. 
His hands were clasped together and by the tilt of his helmat, he was looking 
behind the band. Coco was standing next to him in her barly-there pansties and 
C-string, she was holding a jar and was unsure what to do. 


Fett is master's guest...to please him...would to please master...reasoned the 
Shadow. Oola then slipped though the wall of dancers and took the jar from 
Coco's hands. &quot;Join the others.&quot; Oola told the olive skined girl. Coco 
joined the others, Oola then turned her attenction to the silent Bounty Hunter. 


&quot;My lord, your cup is empty.&quot; Oola said with a curtsy and bow of her 
head. Boba was brought back from his musing and pushed his cup foward, Oola then 
prefectly filled the cup with ale. Boba then lifted his cup and saltued his 
benafactor, Jabba rasied up his own cup and did the same. 


Oola set the jar back on Fett's table and returned to dancing. The heat in 
Oola's body was growing, she lusted for her master's touch of release. Please 
beckon...the heat in your slave's body is great...Oola silently begged her 
master. Some of the other girls had gone to a male in the court and friskly 
rubbed their body against them. 


One that caught Oola's eye was Manaroo, her light blue body was rubbing against 

the Human Bounty Hunter Dengar. By the way he had his hand on her waist, he had 

held Manaroo before. Oola looked over at her master with longing, he was talking 
to Bib and when he saw that Oola was looking at him, he gave her a wink. 


Oola's lekku became enlarged, Hmm...Your slave will prepare herself, 
master...Oola thought. The party went well into the night, Oola could tell that 
Porcellus had nearly run out of food and was serving finger food. Boba Fett then 
stood up and tilted his head at the Bloated slug, &quot;Mighty Jabba. I thank 
you for the party that you threw for me, I ask to excuse myself from it, has 
been a long journy to your palace.&quot; said Fett in very porpere Hutese. 


Jabba waved his hand and the Hunter went off down a passaway. Jabba then winked 
at his Majordomo and Bib then went over to Melina. The costume designer was busy 
with the &quot;cilents&quot; of the girls when Bib went to her. Melina liesened 
to what he said and nodded her head. 


Melina then clapped her hands, &quot;Alright girls, time to get pretty.&quot; 
she stated. Oola and the other dancers followed Melina with an escourt, back to 
the dancer's Pit. Jess and Yarna came with cleanning supplies, Oola and the 
pleasure girls cleanned themselves of sweat. Arica lounge on some pillows a gave 
a tried yawn. 


&quot;Wow, that was inteased.&quot; said the court dancer. &quot;She is lucky 
not to have to please cilents afterwards.&quot; grumbled Pala. &quot;Oola would 
you like me to remove you headband?&quot; asked Le'Mon. Oola had kepted her 
headband on, her hands went to it. &quot;No...it is alright.&quot; stated the 
Twi'lek slave dancer. 


Melina then came back with Oola's costume, it was the same cloak that Oola wore 
two days ago. &quot;Melina...is this the same cloak as the last time?&quot; 
asked the Twi'lek. Melina also produced a same looking bottle, &quot;Alright 
girls, make sure to make Oola all shiny.&quot; said Melina and she had the 
others oil Oola's body. 


Oola's long lekku twitched as they were oiled, Once is comman...Twice is 
rare...so what does third mean?...wondered the Shadow. The cloak was placed on 
Oola's shoulders and the string was knotted. &quot;Come with me Oola. I will be 
back for the rest of you.&quot; Melina said with that fake smile of her's. 


Oola then lefted theDancer's Pit with Melina and the escourt. They came back up 
to the throneroom, to Oola's surpise, Jabba was still laying on his throne. He 
gave a wide smile, &quot;Be a good girl.&quot; he rumbled to his passing slave 
girl. Melina then lead Oola up one of the passaways were Bib was waiting. 


The Majordomo was holding a serving tray that had a flask and two cups. &quot;Ah 
Oola, tonight you shall have the honor of...entertaing master's guest of honor 
for the night.&quot; said the Majordomo. Oola had look of confusion in her eyes, 
&quot; You mean...Oola unwanted by master?&quot; she said with fear. Bib smiled 
and brought up Oola's chin. 


&quot;Not at all Oola, master wants you to know that he trusts you. He trusts 
that you will be a good girl and that remember that you belong to him 
alone.&quot; said the male Twi'lek. Yes...that makes sense...a role to 
play...mused the Shadow. Oola took a breath and took the tray in both of her 
hands, &quot;Master's slave shall do this to please him.&quot; she said. 


Bib nodded his head and silently walked away. Melina then lead Oola down the 
passaway, it was a straight walk with no alchoves or anywere to hide. A metal 
door was at the end with an intercom by it, Melina clear her throt and pressed 
the talk button. And folding out from false walls, were two laser gatling 
blaster rifes. 


&quot;What?&quot; said a cold voice from intercom. Melina put her hands 


together, &quot;My master has sent you some company and some thing to quench 
your thrist from your long trip.&quot; peddled Melina. A couple of seconds of 
silence passed, &quot;What type of drink?&quot; asked the Hunter. &quot;It is a 
Twi'leki Liqour, a Diamond label, 15 BE.&quot; said Melina. 


A couple more seconds passed, &quot;Alright, send it in.&quot; stated Fett. The 
metal doors openned, &quot;Oola, if nothing happens...have a drink.&quot; said 
Melina. Oola nodded her head and tepped though the doors. The hallway continued, 
though the walls on Oola's left seemed to be a diferant color then normal. 


Then the hallway made a shrap turn to the left, Oola paused and put on her 
mental mask on before going forward. The room that Oola entered was nearly bare 
of funature, a matress on the floor and a locker in the corner and a small table 
by the matress. Sitting upright with his back against the wall and cleaning his 
blaster rife, was Boba Fett. 


He had his cover-all rolled down to his waist, a dairty white A-shirt covered 
his chest. He still wore his T-visor helmat, His armor must be in the 
locker...whispered the Shadow. Oola knelt by the matress and held out the 
serving tray, &quot;Your drink, my lord.&quot; said Oola in a humble tone. Boba 
set aside his rife and took the flask and a cup, &quot;You can leave now.&quot; 
he stated. 


Oola's lekku twitched behind her, &quot;My lord...your servent is to spend the 
night with you.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Boba stopped mid-way of pouring his 
drink, he swore underneath his breath and set the flask and cup back on the 
tray. Fett picked up his rife again and returned to cleanning it, &quot;...My 
lord, has your servent done something to upset you?&quot; asked Oola. 


&quot;No.&quot; Fett stated, after a couple of mintues Oola set down the tray 
and tucked her legs underneath her. Oola watched as Fett cleanned his rife, once 
he was done, he put it in the locker. He sat back down with his back against the 
wall and folded his hands together. Say something...said the Shadow. 


&quot;My lord, have you caught many people before?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. The 
T-visor slighty turned towards the Twi'lek, Oola felt if she stared into it that 
she would fall in and so she looked away. &quot;Yes, many.&quot; stated the 
Hunter, several moments of silence passed before Oola said something. 
&quot;Was...Solo the most diffacult person to catch?&quot; she asked. 


The Hunter was silent, Perhaps...he has gone to sleep...mused the Shadow. 
&quot;No. He...was just unlucky...&quot; thought Fett outloud. &quot;Oh...&quot; 
Oola said, the dancer fingered her leash, Well...prehaps you should have a 
drink...that will relax you...mused the Shadow. &quot;My lord, your servent 
desire to have a small drink.&quot; Oola asked bowing her head. 


Fett gave a sigh, &quot;Sure, why not.&quot; he stated. Oola poured a little 
from the flask and took a drink. Well that was tast-...0ola put a hand to her 
head, she blinked a couple of times. Some is...Oh my...Oola then looked over at 
Boba. Boba Fett had a lean, toned body, scars coursed up and down his arms and 
his chest. 


Oola licked her lips, &quot;You...are so hansome my lord.&quot; purred the 
Twi'lek. Boba looked at the Twi'lek, Oh...I wonder what is under the 
helmet...O0ola wondered to herself. &quot;Now...Wait, have I seen you before? 
&quot; said Fett. Oola pulled a the knot of her cloak and let it slip off her 
shoulders, &quot;Oh you can see much more.&quot; she said. 


Oola then pounced onto Fett's lap, the heat from eary plus the pill and now the 
drink and made Oola a very promisous, in heat, naked, Twi'lek girl. &quot;Take 
me! Drill me! Board me! Oh, oh ah!&quot; moanned the Twi'lek. &quot;What the! 
Get off of me! You are drunk.&quot; said Boba as he tried to gently push her 
away. 


But Oola clawed at the Hunter's arms, &quot;Please release the heat, oh please 
make me cry. Make me beg.&quot; she begged for pleasure. &quot;what was in 
that...O0h you slimy piece of scum.&quot; grumbled Fett. Fett went to his locker 
with Oola holding onto his leg grinding it, &quot;Ah! Ah! Hm! Aie! Oh please! 
&quot; begged the Twi'lek. 


Fett rumaged though his locker until he found a medacal needle and anti-toxic. 
He then used the Anti-toxic on Oola, &quot;Now hold still.&quot; he ordered. It 
was a strange feeling, going from in heat to normal. Oola looked at were she was 
and then looked up at Fett, &quot;Um...how did I get here?&quot; she asked. 


&quot; That piece of slime or one of his underlings had drugged the drink.&quot; 
said Fett. Oola let go of Fett's leg and crawled to his matress, &quot;Drugged? 
&quot; she asked. &quot;Yes and by how you were acting it was most likly that 
Zeltron concoction known as Elixir of Infatuation or insta-spice.&quot; grumbled 
Fett. Oola brought her legs to her chest and wrapped her arms about her knees. 


&quot;I...did not know.&quot; she said with innocent. Boba sighed, &quot;Well I 
guess that happens when you are the slave of Jabba the Hutt. He was going to use 
you to make me pay back some of the credits that I managed to free from his 
grubby, sweaty hands.&quot; stated Fett. Oola glaced down, Oh...so that was our 
part...sighed the Shadow. 


&quot;But as I was saying, I have seen you before.&quot; said Fett. Oola glaced 
up, &quot;I...do not understand.&quot; she said. Boba went back to his locker 
and pulled out a flat disk, &quot;This is a 3857-type grenade, it has a blast 
radius of 1.5 meters so the target has to be...&quot; Fett then realized that 
Oola had a confused look. 


&quot;...It is a flash-bang grenade, it makes a lot of light.&quot; said Fett. 
Fett then touched some buttons on the side, &quot;This greade is a trap-type, 
you place it on a table and after some people gather around. You expoled it and 
then blast them as they are fumbling about.&quot; Fett proudly stated. 


&quot;This one is can play a gram.&quot; said Fett, a flicker of light and there 
was a Twi'lek dancing on the disk. Oola looked at the gram, &quot;She is a good 
dancer .&quot; she stated. The Twi'lek was in dancing robes, though that did not 
stop her movements. &quot;Do you reganoise the dancer?&quot; asked Fett. 


The way the dancer moved seem to be familar, She is doing a traditional Twi'leki 
dance...No...0ola then leanned closer and tried to see the face of the tiny 
dancer. But as the dance came to an end, it started over again. &quot;The 
dance...it is a Tarkona traditional dance...the dance of my clan...&quot; said 
Oola. 


Maybe...that is mother...Oola thought to herself. Boba tapped some more buttons, 
&quot;I undid the loop, the whole dance will play.&quot; he stated. Oola watched 
in silence as the dancer danced, That must be mother...oh...if only you were 
still alive...Oola thought to herself. The dancer gave a bow and then the 
picture flickered. 


A profile picture come up, &quot;Like what you see? To contract the seller, 
contacted the the number on your screen and ask for Alask.&quot; flashed a 
messaged at the bottom. Oola held her hands over her mouth, &quot;That...that is 
ME?!&quot; she excalimed with surpised. The picture was altered so she looked a 
little older but it was from before she when off to the school. 


And then a another feeling entered Oola, &quot;I...I was betrayed! He sold me, 
that scum Alask, sold ME!&quot; roared the Twi'lek. Then it all came together, 
Bib gives master a gift of Twi'lek dancers every two months...Sien is velvet 
blue and I am velvet green...that is how Bib found me...though that betrayer 
Alask...0ola thought. 


I was a cog in the machine...Oola thought, &quot;I...hope that his lekku are 


ripped out of his head! I hope that he is burnned up by the sun. I hope that he 
is ripped apart by the storm of Ryloth!&quot; she swore in rage. And then 
another thought came to her, He is still alive...he could still be 
betraying...Oola thought. 


She then looked to Fett and clasped her hands together and made her eyes as 
large and watery as possible. &quot;Honorable lord Fett, I beg of you to take me 
back to my home. I am Oolat'arkona, daughter of the clad chef. If you do...I 
will serve you...with all of my body and mind.&quot; said the Twi'lek pleasure 
slave of Jabba. 


&quot;No.&quot; bluntly stated Boba, Oola felt her heart stop. She felt tears of 
pain come to her eyes and she did cried. What is the use?...I will never be 
free...I wish I just had a master that would not kill so whimisculy...Oola 
thought. Then a rough hand wiped at Oola's face removing a tear, &quot;I do not 
steal other people's possations.&quot; stated Boba. 


&quot;1I...will ask a favor of Jabba tomorrow. You will be the care-taker of that 
favor. And maybe...I can ask to buy you.&quot; said Boba. Oola went down to her 
knees and held out her lekku, &quot;For a chance of freedom...I will do what 
ever you desire.&quot; said Oola. Oola then gave a yawn, &quot;Oh...you must be 
tried.&quot; said Fett. 


Boba then put a sheet over Oola's shoulders, &quot;It's not much...but more then 
you had.&quot; he said. Oola felt her cheeks become a differant shade of green, 
&quot; Thank you, my lord.&quot; she said. &quot;Just...call me Fett.&quot; said 
the Hunter, Oola let a smile over her face, &quot;Thank you...Fett.&quot; she 
said. 


Oola then laid down on the matress and Fett sat upright just as Oola first saw 
him. Oola then placed her head on his thigh, it felt warm and comforting. 
&quot; Thank you. Thank you.&quot; she said as she went to sleep. 
&quot;Yeah...*sigh* what have you gotten yourself in now Fett?&quot; the Bounty 
Hunter thought outloud as Oola went to sleep on her thirdy-fifth night as a 
slave.</text> 
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Are We There Yet? 


A Tale of Jabba the Hutt and Slave Leia&lt;br /&gt;Written by Dalek657 and Baron 
Hutt 


The sand was growing hotter and hotter as the twin suns grew higher in the sky, 
and only a huge, passing shadow, thronged by several smaller ones, delayed the 
temperature. 


The shadow was headed for the Dune Sea, and in particular, to the Pit of 
Carkoon, where the massive subterranean creature known as the Sarlaac nested, 
keeping its toothy, tentacled palate upturned to the sky, waiting for any 


unlucky desert-dweller to come tumbling down to their fateaooand the Sarlaac's 
own fodder. 


The shadow came from a massive, metal-hulled Sail Barge, and surrounding it were 
several land skiffs, each carrying a small cluster of spectatorsanojexcept for 
one, rather crowded, where two men and a shaggy Wookie remained with their arms 
shackled at their waists. 


The trip to the Pit of Carkoon was not one of spectacle or scrutiny, but rather 
quite another intent; for those three shackled prisoners were infiltrators and 
troublemakers; they had crossed (and in one case, ''double''-crossed) a powerful 
gangster known as Jabba, an obese Hutt, and he was going to see to their 
execution by the Sarlaac. 


Han Solo had been a former pirate and smuggler, and had dealt with Jabba 
numerous times; heaood owed an increasing debt to the Hutt, and after numerous 
false promises of payback, heaood fallen in with the Rebellion and somehow 
thought that that wouldaoove given him some kind of diplomatic immunity. 


But alas, this aooultimate smuggleraoo had been caught by the Empire and encased 
in Carbonite; apparently, this had just been a test to see if the same effect 
could be reproduced on another Rebel named Luke Skywalker, a Jedi knight who had 
fallen in league with Han. A Carbon-frozen Han had meanwhile been brought to 
Jabba on a bounty, and had for a time made a nice piece of artwork in his 
gallery. The Wookie, known as Chewbacca, had been an accomplice to both of them 
and had been part of a rescue mission to break Han out of Jabbaaous mighty 
Palace. Well, they were all now on one of the land skiffs, and they were going 
to get theirs. 


Luke and Chewie were not alone in the rescue attempt, however. Jabba had 
discovered another in their midstaoocaught right in the process of unfreezing 
Han, in fact; but when she had been unmasked, Jabba found her to be most 
convenient to the situation at hand. 


Jabbaaouous perverse taste for human (or at least humanoid) women was widely 
known, and the subject of much gossip and distaste among his fellows and peers. 
Anyone who had ever set foot in his Palace knew of the things he did to the 
women kept chained and collared by his side, and so it was little wonder that he 
took extra delight in this particular captive. For she was Princess Leia Organa, 
the last surviving member of the royal family of Alderaan, a key member of the 
Rebellion (and thus of particular interest to the Empire)aojand the lover of Han 
Solo. 


Jabba had wasted no time in taking advantage of the situation and exploiting her 
gender, taking away both her clothes and her dignity through repulsive acts of 
lecherous debauchery and degradation. It had taken some time, but after a couple 
of weeks, sheaood eventually broken to his will and had even begun to 
begrudgingly call him Master. Soon enough, sheaood learn that she would have no 
hope, no future, save for what she may do next for her slimy Masteraonand to 
start that, Jabba was going to have her witness the death of her friends. 


Aboard the Sail Barge, Leia shuddered and retched, but somehow managed to keep 
the squirming feeling in her gorge downaoowhich was even more nauseating to 
think about than the actual cause of the squirming feeling itself. 


She was weak on her feet, even as she leaned against the soft, cushioned mass 
sheaood been held so close to for the past several minutes. She coughed again; 
the gold frames of her slave outfitaoos bikini cups caught the dim lights above 
and cast flickers of glare into her eyes with the bounce of her breasts. The 
powerful grip on her exposed midsection lightened, and she pulled slowly away. 


Nearby, Jabba cooed something in his booming, phlegmy voice, then licked his 
lips, the wet slurps and squelches, now horribly familiar, filling Leiaaouos 
ears. She listened carefully and waited for him to finish, knowing one word 


could redefine an entire sentence when it came to Huttese; she ultimately heard, 
aooDid you enjoy your frog, my pretty?aoo 


Leia realized suddenly that the squirming had stopped. Jabba had been right; 
humans could digest the things very easily. That little bit of info had made the 
wet, violently thrashing, and the unspeakably terrified-sounding struggle 
sheaood had to go through no less disgusting, however, and she shuddered again, 
trying to use one of Lukeaoos mind-clearing techniques to not think too much 
about it. Still, it was overdoothat was all that mattered. 


Leia started to pull away, but Jabba tugged back on her chain, his chunky bicep 
inflating as he moved it past his shoulder, and Leiaaoos lips parted, baring her 
teeth as she let him shove her half-naked body back up against his slimy bulk. 


anuoLetaous give you a reward,aoo the Hutt purred, his breath rank and hot and 
disturbingly humid upon her face. Leia felt him slide his hand down her back, 
pressing her lower body closer to his huge belly. She watched him lower his 
other, chain-wielding hand, heardaooand felt, upon her bare thigh, making her 
shiveraoothe cold metal links as they slackened. There was faint maneuvering of 
cloth as he worked his hand past her skirt. 


Leia closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and let it out slowly as Jabba began. 


After he was done, Jabba called a guard over. Leia, her heart still racing, 
turned and squinted through sweat-stung eyes at the Gamorrean guard that stopped 
at the base of the throne. Through a series of grunts, the pig-faced guard 
asked, &quot;What are your wishes, my lord?@oo 


aooBring my slave a drink,&quot; Jabba said. Leia turned to the Hutt; she then 
gasped as he suddenly removed his fingers from her. 


&quot;As you wish my lord, @oo0 replied the guard, sounding slightly confused as 
he turned and lumbered away. 


&quot;Masteraoj;why are you giving me a drink?&quot; Leia asked, confused and 
more than a little disturbed at the thought of where this was headed. 


&quot;I think you deserve one after fulfilling my wishes, 4oo Jabba said. 
aooFor...doing this?ao0 Leia asked in a tiny voice. 


Jabba licked her face, and Leia suppressed a shiver. aooA reward for eating the 
frog,@oo he said. 


Hadnaootaojwhat Jabba had just done to her, hadnaoot that been reward enough? 


Hutts were not Force-sensitive, but it was still uncannily like Jabba had read 
her thoughts. aoo''That'' was just you fulfilling your duty, my pet.aoo Leia 
blushed and turned away. 


Suddenly, a thought entered her mindaojand it wasnaoot her own. It was the 
second time that day that sheaood heard that voice so close in her head; it was 
that of Luke, somewhere outside, on one of the skiffs. ''Donaoot worry'', he 
anuosaid.aoo ''Iaoove taken care of everything''. Leia questioned both the 
message and his casual, confident tone most highly; how could he have taken care 
of ''anything'', much less aoneverything?ao0 He had been caught! Chewie was 
being held captive, for Forceaous sake! And Hanaoo 


Tears stung Leiaaouos eyes, and she cast her eyes down. 
''jJust stay alive'', Lukeaoos voice said. 


Leia took a deep breath. At this point, staying alive was her ''only'' choice. 


After a moment, she gingerly twisted herself away from Jabbaaous bulkaoohe 
wasnaoot holding her any longer, but she didnaoot want to make a big show of 
enjoying the freedom of having space between their bodiesaonand she made a 
subtle effort of using her front skirt to pat down her still-moist loins. 


aoolaoom sorry,@oo the guard squealed as he came hobbling back to the throne, 
holding a tall, green-glass goblet, the dark red of the Huttaoos favorite wine 
splashing around with the guardaoos unsteady stride and grip. 


Leia had been allowed to sit down before Jabbaaoohe preferred her to lie back 
against him, no doubt so he could keep both a voyeuristic and a watchful eye 
upon heraoobut was managing to keep straight up, so only the small of her back 
came in contact with Jabbaaous filthy flesh. A frog swam by in the 
snackaquarium, and Leia shivered and looked away. 


aooWhat?aooJabba asked, and the clink of metal upon metal made Leiaaoos gaze 
move to her side; the chain wasnaoot taut, but Jabba had pulled on it just the 
same. She was getting better about noticing when the Hutt yanked on it; she had 
had enough of being caught off-guard and painfully choked by the collar. Though 
she despised the image, it created in many a perverse mindaooone of obedience, 
even enthusiasmaonosheaood far sooner willingly press herself up against Jabba 
and get the shameful task over with, rather than be subjected to a series of 
painful asphyxiations first. 


aoolaoom sorry,@oo the guard repeated and hefted the goblet. Jabba reached over 
the armrest and took it. 


aooWhat for?aoo 


aooOne of the new droids is still training with EV-9D9,4oo0 the guard replied. 
aooltaoos fine with pouring wine from the caskets, but when I asked it to make a 
drink for you, it didnaoot seem to know what it was doing. aoo 


Leia sighed a small breath of relief at this. She had to wonder just which droid 
was doing this, and if it deserved a rewardao;if she ever got out of here. 


Jabba said nothing. 
aoolao;I had him pour you some wine, @oo the guard added. 


aooFine,@oo Jabba finally said. Leia couldnaoot see his face and didnaoot dare 
volunteer his attention by turning to look back at him, but she could tell he 
was annoyed. Behind and above her, Leia heard the loud slurping sounds of his 
tongue as he drank from the goblet, then felt the vibration of his belly as the 
liquid passed through his innards. 


There was another clink of the chain, and Leia turned to see Jabba looking 
directly down at her. He licked his lips, sending little droplets of slime (some 
discolored with the dark of the wine) tumbling down his chins. 4aooDa eitha, aoo 
he said, and wetly belched. 


It had taken Leia a week or more to become accustomed to his ways (to say 
nothing or getting used to the repeated molestations and rapings heaood 
subjected her to), but sheaood soon learned to understand most of the Hutt@oos 
commands and phrases. aooDa eithaaon meant to come to him, and when it came to 
doing thataoj;he preferred her to be up close and face-to-face. This strange 
embrace, which he only received from his slaves (and Leia had witnessed Jabba 
take several in this manner, both before and after her capture), was just what 
she did now. 


Rising to her feet, Leia turned fully to the Hutt and stepped forward, feeling 
the bulk press against her boots and bare legs. Shuffling her feet apart, she 
shoved her lower body closely to him, then pressed her hands to his mighty 
bellyaous upper slope (both for balance and for the mental reassurance, fleeting 


as it always was, that she could push herself away at any time), feeling the 
warm, greasy, unclean flesh squish and spread against her tightened stomach 
muscles, all the way up to her barely-covered breasts. She kept her neck 
straight up, and even craned back slightly; he could easily aookissaoo her at 
this proximity, but a little trick sheaood learned was to move her head away as 
he licked her neckaoothe quicker he may remove his tongue from her face. 


Jabba lifted the goblet and drank from it again, puffs of rank breath, cloudy 
with wine, welling over Leia, stinging her nostrils and making her let her own 
breath out and turn her own head away. There was a wet sound, and Leia closed 
her eyes, and indeed, Jabba began to kiss her, right on schedule, his long 
tongue warm and firm and so, so sticky. It pulled at the skin of her cheek and 
lip as it slithered and slopped side to side, up and down, the tip narrowing 
into a blunt point as it curled away from her face, little sticky wet strings of 
saliva stretching between tongue and skin as it was withdrawn back into his huge 
maw. Leia let out the rest of the breath she hadnaoot realized sheaonod been 
holding, and turned back to face him, knowing what was next. 


He usually had her strip at this point, starting with her top. He frequently 
spent long periods of time slurping at her breasts, his callous, lumpy tongue 
circling her nipples into full hardness and sliding up and down her understated 
cleavage, making her whole body shiver with disgust and horrible, unclean, 
unwelcome, unwanted, yet ultimately, every single time, such very, very deeply 
rewarding stimulation, which was the perfect setup for what he did next, when 
like earlier heaood reach a big hand (or frequently, his huge tail) between her 
sweaty thighs andaoo 


Jabba took another big gulp of the wine, then licked his lips. 
Leia watched him move the goblet away, frowning slightly. 


aooYou may speak,@oo Jabba said, and several tiny droplets of slime splattered 
Leia@oos upper chest. aooYou obviously wish to. 4oo 


aooAreao;aooLeia asked, wanting, hoping, praying that he was going to give her a 
break for once. aooAre youao; thirsty? Master?@oo She added this last word 
quickly, hoping it helped reassure him of his power over her. 


aool am!@oo Jabba said and took one last swig of the wine. He twisted to the 
side, his thick rolls of flesh squashing grotesquely againstaouand 
aroundaooLeiaaoos breasts as he raised the goblet, then proceeded to hammer its 
reinforced base on his worn armrest. 


Nearby (Leia glanced and saw), the guard perked up and shuffled over. Bib 
Fortuna, Jabbaaoos TwiaooLek majordomo, stopped the guard and hissed something 
at him, his red eyes narrowing. The guard shrugged the TwiaooLek off, then 
continued, and Leia saw Bib glaring after him. Some kind of tension had come up 
between Jabba and Bib in the past couple of days, and Bib had been working hard 
on being as cooperative as possible with Jabbaaoobut the Hutt hardly gave Bib 
any opportunities to show it. 


Jabba asked the guard if the drink droid was ready, and the guard said he 
wasnaoot sure. Jabba told him to get him more wine, and then to check if the 
droid was worth keeping or not. The guard quickly bowed, took the goblet, then 
left. 


Jabba turned back to Leia. 

aooAre you thirsty?Aoo0 he asked mockingly. 

Aaoolaoj;aoo Leia had to admit she was feeling a bit peckish, though she was very 
reluctant to tell him so. Sharing meals with the Hutt wasaolrather messy; he 


usually wound up using her as a human troughaojand then sexually taking her, 
covered in food, in the process. Still, she might not get another chance to eat 


for some timeaoowho knew what would happen if Lukeaoos aooplanaoo worked out, 
and if notao;if the worst happenedan j 


€aooao;I could use some food and drink,@oo Leia murmured reluctantly. 


Jabbaaous lips tightened, and his wide, dripping nostrils flared as he let out a 
grumbling breath. aooHmmh.aon His huge eyes moved from Leia and cast around the 
main lounge. 


€aooOoaahh, aon Jabba cooed, then pointed past Leia. She turned, not quite sure 
who or what he was gesturing at in the crowded space. 


anoLetaous see if they can be of assistance, @oo Jabba said, and working the 
controls to his throne (which also served as a harness for a series of powerful 
repulsorlift coils), he moved them both further into the room, bumping guests 
and servants and guards aside, and stopped at a small table, where three sets of 
eyes turned to see what the great Jabba the Hutt wanted. 


Jabba released Leia as he nodded (frocking his massive upper body forward could 
be called a nod) at the table. Leia pulled away slowly, but stayed right by 
Jabbaaous side, feeling his chain hand lower and press against her backside. The 
cold metal links made her skin become bumpy, but she suppressed a shiver as she 
looked over the three guests. 


The Rodian sitting in the middle of the table chattered something in a language 
Leia didnaoot understand and was quickly elbowed by one of the two human 
fellows, the one on the right, to which he added another nasal word. 


aool would like you to do something, @o0 Jabba said. He pointed down. Leia 
glanced over the table. Amidst the scattered card game they had been playing 
were roughly-torn, stale-looking biscuit loaves and a few buttered roots and 
olives, as well as several half- or almost-completely-empty glasses. Leiaaonos 
lips parted as she glanced this overaooand suddenly understood, even before 
Jabba spoke. 


aooYouaooll let her feed on some morsels. As you know, Porcellus isnaoot cooking 
anymoreaonoaoo 


The Rodian nodded, and the human one grinned. The human on the left grunted 
something, but Leia didnaoot catch it. Whatever it was, Jabba found it 
hilarious, and his short, chubby arms lifted as he rocked back and forth, the 
clinks of Leiaaous chain hiding most of the sounds of his fatty rolls as they 
squished and farted grossly. aooIndeed,@oo Jabba agreed. aooNot yet.4oo 


The other two snickered. 


aooSo you will feed her, but you all know well enough to keep your hands off of 
her,@oo Jabba said. aooMake sure she is well-fed. 4@uoo 


There was a sudden, fleshy clap, and Leia staggered forward, only then yelping 
as she felt the full impact of Jabbaaous hand upon her barely-covered backside. 


The three guests chuckled, and Leia glared at them. 
aooWell, you heard him, @oo the human on the right said. aooJoin us.4oo 


Leia was suddenly very reluctant to leave the throne, but she reminded herself 
of Lukeaoos words. Just stay alive. 


Taking a deep breath, Leia moved away from Jabba. He loosened his grip on the 
chain, then dropped it onto the top of his throne. Glancing curiously back at 
him, she saw his gaze shift from her face to her body and back before turning 
fully to Bib, who had then come closer to the throne. 


Leia half-climbed, half-jumped off the throne, landing just beside Bib. The two 
exchanged uneasy glances before they went their opposite ways. 


Leia slowly moved near the table, saw an overturned chair. 


aoo0h, Iaoom so sorry, Princess,@oo the human on the right said. aooLet me get 

that for you, Princess.aoo The Rodian laughed as the human, despite his mocking 
tone, reached over and dragged the chair into an upright position and pushed it 
towards Leia. 


aooThao;thanks,@o0 Leia said, trying a diplomatic approach. aoolI appreciate 
it.aoo 


The man on the left muttered something. The Rodian commented. The right man said 
back, aooThey say youaood better. Jabba doesnaoot give breaks to just anyone. 4aoo 


aooWell then Iaoom touched, aoo Leia said, then told herself to calm down. This 
was no time to get petty. She pulled her two skirtsaoodesigned to only cover the 
centermost of the front and rear of her lower bodyaonas straight as they could 
go, then slowly seated herself. 


A@aoolaoom Anther,@oo the man on the right said, hooking a thumb at his chest. He 
did the same to the other two. aooThis is Nidhogg and Forch.4aoo 


Leia glanced from one set of eyes to another, keeping the movement quick. She 
nodded to all of them. 


Forch, the other human, nodded at the table and said something. aooHe said 
eat,@oo Anther said. 


aooFriends of Jabbaaous?aoo0 Leia asked, reaching for one of the loaves of bread. 
She tore off a piece and popped it. It was salty and even staler than it looked, 
but it was something. 


aooYou know the business, @oo Anther said. Nidhogg chattered something. @aooWe are 
runners, @ooaoo Anther translated. 


AaooBusiness as usual,@on Leia said, not sure of what else to say, and even less 
so about even talking to these so-called runners. She was sitting with them for 
one purpose: eating. So she tucked in and kept at it. 


Forch said something. aooAre you cold in that thing?@ooaoo0 Anther asked. 
Leia chewed and swallowed another mouthful of bread. aooSometimes.4@aono 


Forch leaned in and didnaoot even try to hide his wandering eyes as he spoke, 

his voice was softer than his looks would imply, a rather pleasant croon to it 
really. Then: aooSo do you feel comfortable in that? Or is it painful on your 

Skin?@oo@oo 


Leia turned from Anther when the translation was done and said to Forch, @aoolIt 
can leave marks. Metal bands, you know. 4oo 


Forch grinned and whispered something. Nidhogg commented, then all three 
laughed. Anther didnaoot translate this, and Leia didnaoot care. 


Leia helped herself to some of the olives. Very salty, and they even stung her 
palate a little, but they had been pitted and were very satisfying after she had 
a couple. 


aooDo you have to take it off for him every time?@ooaoo Forch asked through 
Anther, and Antheraoos hand pointed left-right-left, then down. Leia 
instinctively pressed her hand over her exposed mid-chest. aoolao; don't know if 
Taoom comfortable talking about this.4oo 


€aooFair enough, oo Anther said. aooJabba wants you to eat, not talk, anyway! 4oo 


And so Leia ate. As she did, Nidhogg spoke at length. He paused every few 
sentences to let Anther catch up with him for Leiaaons Basic translation. AaooThe 
girl before youaonuaooaoo and Leia knew to whom he was referring, a beautiful, 
lime-colored TwiaooLek named Oola; Force Knew sheaood heard enough comparisons 
when she had been first taken into the Dancer Pit to be dressed after Jabbaaous 
initialaoj|time with her, Aaooaooshe was hard for Jabba to keep. Struggled a lot, 
made him mad, even insulted him once or twice.aoo Fun to watch after hours 
though.aoo This last part appeared to be Antheraouos own comment, for he gained a 
toothy grin as he spoke it. @aooaoonuYouaoore a real change of pace for Jabba. He 
likes how youaoove come along, and I have to admit, @o0ao0 and here Anther 
pointed at Nidhogg, who in turn pointed at himself as he continued, 4ooaoolItaouos 
been a lot more interesting with you on the throne because thereaous actually 
something going on. @onoaoo 


Leia finished the last of what had become her loaf of bread, leaving the other 
loaf alone. 


aooWhat do you mean?aoo she asked, suddenly curious. 
€aooFor once, I might add, @oo Anther said. 


There was a metallic jangle, and Leia turned back to see the chain was a taut, 
Zigzagging line leading straight from her lower center of vision, up through the 
airaojand straight back to Jabba. He gestured from his vantage point but said 
nothing. 


There were a few snickers from around the table, and Leia glanced back at her 
temporary company. Then her chain tightened, and Leia turned back to Jabba and 
climbed back up his throne. 


aooDid you have your fill?aoo0 Jabba asked as Leia pressed herself back into the 
slaveaoos embrace. His goblet was back in his handaooand it was already half- 
empty. It was only then that Leia realized that Bib wasnaoot there any longer. 


Leia nodded in response to Jabbaaous question. Indeed, she had become rather 
full; not just of food, but also questions. 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; Jabba licked his 
lips. aooWell,'' Iaoom'' still hungry,a@oo he declared. aooFetch me something. doo 
It took Leia a long moment to realize that he was talking to ''her''.&lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia couldn't figure 
out how the Hutt was still hungry, but nonetheless she took a look around to see 
what other food she could find for Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Nearby, the bread 
was still on the table below, but that would be too dry for a Hutt. Leia glanced 
around, saw the frog tank--and quickly turned away again. What else? Then her 
eyes fixed on something on another table, a little farther away, and she bit her 
lip.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;How to get there? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia looked at 
Jabba. With her hand, she pointed to what she was looking at. Gazing into the 
Huttaoos eyes, Leia ventured to speak freely. &quot;If you allow me just enough 
slack to do soaoler, Master,@on0 she added this for good measure, @aool think I 
can reach some food for you. aoo0&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; Jabba glanced at 
Leia, probably debating if this was some kind of a trick, but he must have 
decided it wasn't, for he wordlessly pulled some of the chain's long slack over 
the huge hump of the base of his tail and dropped it before him. He gestured for 
her to make haste. Leia curtsied slightly, and only as she turned to jump off 
the throne did she ask herself, ''What am I doing?''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; Jabba had only told 
her to aonofetchaoo him something; he hadnaoot told her what, from where, or from 
whom; yet she had volunteered to pick up the bowl of the most familiar-looking 
thing in the closest proximity. Why was she suddenly being soaoj''cooperative?'' 
''Think of the alternative'', she reminded herself; feeling a little better 
about it, Leia turned back to Jabba, to see if the Hutt had any thoughts on the 
matter, including her delay. He apparently didnaoot. He wasnaoot even looking at 
her .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia pursed her 
lips, then jumped off the edge of the throne. The chain clinked noisily on the 
hard stone and rattled noisily as she walked, dragging the links off the edge. 
She went to the table and reached for the bowl. It was a wide oval-shaped green 
bowl, half-filled with the pale, glistening mass of its contents. Leia 
immediately felt a pang of regret that this is what she had chosen to retrieve, 
but she couldnaoot start walking around to other tables now; Jabba would 
probably think she was trying to slip away. ''Not that ''that'' would be a bad 
thing'', Leia thought, but then she knew what would happen if she were caught. 
She sighed, glanced aroundaoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aooltaoos free of 
''fierfek'' if thataoos what youaoore wondering, aoo came a voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia jumped and 
turned.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;A tall, heavyset man 
was standing nearby.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; aooWh-what?aoo Leia 
asked.&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-top:0px;margin-right :Opx;margin-bottom: Opx;margin- 
left:Opx;&quot;&gt;The man nodded at the bowl. aoo''Fierfek''. Poison. I 
wouldnaoot try to do that here, though. aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aoowhat are you 
talking about?aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;@noYouaoore looking 
at that bowl like itaoos your only hope. aono&lt;/pé&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:O0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia, having grown 
weary of conversation with Jabbaaous cronies, shook her head. aooWhat if Iaoom 
just hungry?aoo0&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aoowhat if Taoom not 
as dumb as I look?aoo the man said. aooI saw you eating with those men 

earlier .aoo&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aon0Fair enough, aoo 
Leia said. aooJabbaaoos the one whoaouos hungry. He told me to fetch him 
something, soao!}aon&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:O0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;The man crossed his 
arms over his chest.&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;a@o0So youaoore 
hoping to spike that andaoo?ao0&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot; &gt; 

&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;@oo0N0!@oo0 Leia said, 
perhaps a little too quickly. AaooNo, but I canaoot say thataous not the worst 
idea Iaonove ever heard. aon&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aooAnd Iaoom telling 
you, thataoos an invitation for trouble, thinking like that.aon&lt;/pé&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Leia now also 
crossed her arms over her chest. She glanced back at Jabba. He was talking to 


the guard again. She turned back to the man. aooSo who are you? Jabbaaouos 
keeper?aon&l1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aonHim? No, 4oo the 
man said, glancing past her. His gaze lingered a long moment at the Hutt, and 
Leia saw some kind of darkness pass over his features before he turned back to 
her. @ooNo, I work for him. Thataoos all.aon&lt;/pé&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;a@ooNot exactly a 
fan, then?aoo0&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;ao0You could say 
that.@oo He inclined his head slightly. AaooBrandon. aoo&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;She hesitated a 
moment. AanoLeia.aoo&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ; &gt; aool 
know. aon&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aooFigures. Everyone 
else does. aon&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aooWwell, you are 
Princess Leia. Kind of hard to hide something like that.ao0&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;''Especially with 
Jabba making a big show of it when he caught me'', she thought.&lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Ao0So, Brandon, I 
hope youaoore not expecting something in return for this bowl, because honestly, 
Taoom really not in a bargaining position. 4aoo&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aon0I should say 
not,@oo0 he said. aooGo on, take it. Before he gets mad at you. aoo&lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aooThanks, aoo Leia 
said. She reached for the bowl, then paused, fingers just touching the rim. 
aooThisaéo!this was nice.aoo&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot ;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Brandon frowned. 
AaooWhat was?ao0&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot; &gt;aooTalking.daoo Leia 
picked up the bowl. @ooI donaoot get to do that a lot. Today has been like a 
throwback to my diplomatic days in comparison toaonaoo&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aoo0''Da eitha!''aoo 
Jabba shouted, and Leia turned to see him gathering up her chain.&lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;She sighed and 
turned back to Brandon.&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aoolao}I hope it all 
works out for you,@oo0 Leia said. aooWhatever heaoos doneao;I hope you find 
justice. aoo0&l1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;Brandonaoos face 
tightened into a frown, but in the second before she turned away, Leia could see 
the pain behind it.&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;aoo0And you as well, 
Princess. aonn&1t;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin:Oin;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot;margin:0in;margin-bottom: .0001pt&quot;&gt;She glanced back as 
she approached the throne. Brandon was nodding. aooYou as well.aoo Jabba had 
gathered most of the slack heaood given Leia and thrown it back over his tail by 
the time she came to him. She was about to press into the slaveaous embrace when 
he pointed at the bowl. aooLots of fierfek, I hope?aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt ; €quot ; HO-HO-Ho-ha-ha-ha,@oo Jabba laughed, 
his doughy rolls jiggling wetly, @aooHAH-Hah-hah-hahao;}@o0 Though it was a joke, 
apparently, Leia still had a bad feeling about this.&lt;/p&gt;He licked his lips 
and slipped a chunky arm around Leiaaoos bare waist, shoving her breasts into 
the folds of his slime-dribbled rolls with a series of noisy squishes. Leia, 
caught off-guard by both his comment and his sudden embrace, had been in an 
unprepared position that could only yield her so much balance before, so she 
actually spread her legs, feeling the belly-fat swell between them, taking some 
of her frontal skirts along as the flesh squishing against her inner 
thighs.&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&quot;What have you brought me?aoo 
Jabba asked, glancing at the bowl, which Leia only then remembered, her upper 
body twisted to the side so both hands could continue to grip the 
dish.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@oo0Uhao} aon Leia had recognized it, even 
from the distance it had been at before, but couldnaoot for the life of her 
remember what it was called. Jabba had fed it to her on several occasions (in 
the middle of sloppily gorging it himself); it was some kind of pudding, with 
thick lumps of grain or pasta in it. It had been a cold dish, with not much 
flavor (that the human palate could discern, anyway), but it had been plenty 


filling. Leia hefted the bowl, showed it to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@o0000aaah, doo he groaned in 
approval.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia put on her best smile and passed the 
bowl to Jabba, whose arms lifted, then pulled back, likely in an effort to 
figure how to take it from her in this position. He lowered his arms slowly 
then.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooLetaous feed,@on he said.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia frowned, feeling tense. This was 
exactly what sheaood feared. Heasood make a mess while handing her handfuls of 
the slop, spilling it all over her, and then heaood want to @aooclean it up, aoo 
and then heasoodaon&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; Jabba, ever the questionably psychic Hutt, 
licked his lips. AaooNot you. Feed me.aoon&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos frown deepened. Feedao jhim? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooUnless, @oo he added, and licked Leiaaouos 
face, Aaooyouaoore still hungry, in which case we can shareaolaon&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooNo,@o0 Leia said, perhaps too 
insistently, then recovered her composure by adding, aoolao;I got this for 
you.aoo Jabba made a sound somewhere between a contented purr and an impatient 
growl, but either way, it chilled Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;with tense, clumsy movements, she hefted 
the bowl closer to herself. The lumpy pudding jiggled slightly, its surface 
seems to have faded just a little, perhaps with a slight film, no doubt from 
being exposed to the air for so long. Leia held the bowl closely to her chest 
(feeling her skin raise into bumps where the cold moisture of the container 
touched her bare upper abdomen and soaked through part of a bikini cup), and 
lowered her other hand inside. The pudding was a little thicker than Leia 
rememberedaoobut then, those times she had been practically swimming in the 
stuff, so it was hard to tellaonoand very, very cold. Would that matter to Jabba? 
Probably not. As she scooped out a big handful (keeping her palm and fingers 
cupped into a long spade shape), there was a loud, wet sucking sound and a 
slight rush of air. She turned to find that a wide cave of toothless green gums 
had opened; it was filled with stalactites of runny, mucoid saliva, anda 
veritable puddle of the stuff ran along the bottom, and his tongue, a long, wide 
worm, twisted and squirmed in that puddle, waiting, just waiting, for the chance 
to stretch out into the air. Flinching and holding what little breath was in her 
lungs, Leia gingerly moved her pudding-hand into Jabbaaouos mouth, tipped it 
over, and let gravity take most of it into the Hutt@aoos waiting maw. Jabbaaouos 
tongue slopped up, and Leia removed her hand, and she watched with disgust as 
that tongue slurped at the stuff, and it disappeared as he swallowed, his 
gelatinous rolls jiggling against Leiaaoos body and making her feel so 
disgusted. what was worse, he did all of this with his lips still wide 
openao;and Leia had only just begun the feeding.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Taking up another scoop of the pudding, 
Leia deposited it, and once again, he slurped it down, open-mouthed. She grabbed 
another handful and suddenly found herself thinking of her friends. How much 
longer was the trip? Theyaood been traveling for hours already. Surely it 
couldnaoot be much longer. And then what? What was Lukeaoos plan?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Upon her fourth or fifth scoop, Jabba 
closed his lips hard around Leiaaoos forearm, and she gaspedaona massive 
creature was biting her hand, after allaoobut between the lack of teeth and the 


soft texture of his lips, it was only a wet clamp of rubbery pressure on her 
wrist. Painless though it was, Leia was still disgusted and groaned a little as 
she slipped her hand out, now colorful with saliva and pudding. She turned her 
hand over to inspect how much had gotten on it when Jabbaaous lips, unseen just 
inches beyond, partedaonoand he licked at her hand with a gleeful moan.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia glared at the Hutt. Jabba, knowing 
exactly what she was thinking, said in a wet voice, AaooMore.anono&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Moments later, Jabba tried to lick Leiaaouos 
face, his breath heavy with the odor of the ingested slop, but Leia had craned 
her neck back, then made a show of adjusting her ponytail. She must have 
accidentally pulled away from Jabba then, for a moment later he slipped his hand 
down Leiaaoos backside and right under her skirt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooMore, Aon he said, his voice thick with 
his latest helping. Perhaps it was a distraction from his groping hand; even if 
not, it worked.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;As Leia reached into the bowl, which was 
now very nearly empty, Jabba suddenly and rather painfully squeezed her buttock, 
and Leia gaspedaonand lost her grip on the slick bowl. It upended suddenly, its 
open side facing the air beside her, and Leiaaoos heart froze at the thought of 
it spillingaooand all that such an action may entailaooand twisting to grab at 
it with both arms, she hugged it closeraojand it turned fully around and clapped 
wholly against her chest, spilling its remaining contents right upon 

her .&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos eyes popped wide and she glanced 
at Jabba, and damn if he wasnaoot grinning at her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; Jabba reached up with his chain-wielding 
hand, grabbed the bowl, and shoved it downward. Leia lost her grip instantly, 
and the bowl clattered noisily to the top of the throne before rolling on its 
side and dropping off the edge, where it cracked upon the hard metal 

floor .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The bowlaoos remaining contents were 
quickly attended to by small rodents and tidying Jawa servants, and the broken 
chunks of the bowl were later decided by one of the guests to be redeemable. It 
was nicely reassembled by the time the Sail Barge reached the Pit of Carkoon and 
would have made a fine mark in trades if it werenaoot for the massive explosion 
which would demolish the entire craft, bowl and all, later that day.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia was not aware of the bowlaous journey, 
however; for after he had dislodged it from her arms, Jabba fumbled beneath her 
armpits, one after the other, to undo the straps to her pudding-splattered top. 
Leia was in too much embarrassed disgust to stop him; it had been her fault, all 
of it, from volunteering to get the Jabba food to choosing this particular meal, 
right up through her shrewd reaction to the Huttaoos busy hands which resulted 
in her clumsy spillasoand an invitation for him to feed right off of her sloppy 
body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; Jabba was ravenous this time, his tongue 
rougher upon her breasts, causing her nipples to harden so quickly. Leia 
moanedaooshe couldnaoot help itaooand twisted her head away, blushing and hating 
herself and groaning as her body wholly reacted to Jabbaaous tongue, all at 
once.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Somewhere in the middle of it all, Jabba 
ordered a servant to get her top cleaned up, so that she may aoolook pretty for 
the show.aoo Leia's heaving breasts were clean of the pudding at that point, 
though covered with his thick saliva; she hadnaoot noticed this and didnaoot 
care to find out. Leia felt Jabbaaous tail brush up between her thighs after a 


few minutes; as the Hutt took her, Leia found it hard to concentrate on her 
friendsaoo imminent deaths; the pleasures the Hutt was forcing through her, and 
the shame of what she had done to bring that about, were too great.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia came like a good slave. She was later 
rewarded with the return of her freshly-cleaned bikini top.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A little later, an announcement was made 
over the Sail Bargeaous intercom; they were halfway to the Pit of Carkoon. 
Shortly after, Jabba ordered Leia to dance for him. The Max Rebo Band played a 
colorful tune, casually paced but with enough of a step to its tempo that 
Leiaaoos recently learned moves were able to keep up quite nicely as she twisted 
and writhed near the end of the throne, by his coiled, slithering tail. She 
really put some emphasis on her pelvis at she swung it back and forth, 
aoobumpingaoo her almost-exposed backside at times in tune with some of the drum 
fills, much to Jabbaaous approval. She liked dancing no more than when she had 
started her lessons a couple of weeks earlieraoobut she had to admit she was a 
lot better at it. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Once it was done, she turned back to Jabba 
and actually stared. He had another goblet of wine in his hand! How many had he 
had at this point? And then, more hopefully, she wondered just how much alcohol 
could a Hutt put away before he felt the effects? Hopefully, not much more, she 
told herself. Leia suddenly realized that she had still not been given her own 
drink; perhapsaooshe hopedaooJabba had forgotten about delivering that little 
anoreward.aoo &1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;She could imagine his intent in giving her 
something to drink; subdue her, make her do unforgivable thingsaojand it 
wouldnaoot be the first time. Drink up, she thought of the Hutt. See how you 
like losing consciousness. Her wish was a double-edged sword, however; after 
all, on one hand, she could hope that Jabba drank himself into a slumberaojbut 
if his previous bouts with having too much to drink were any indication, he 
might become rowdy, even violent, and that could make for some very unpleasant 
times as she aoofulfilled her purpose.aoo Leia suppressed a shudder at the 
memories. &lt;/p&gt; Jabba then yanked her chain, and she came to him and pressed 
herself into his arms. He positively reeked of wine. He upended the goblet over 
his lips and sloppily guzzled its contents, then belched; it was a horribly 
loud, wet, smelly affair that made Leia, even now, having come so far in 
becoming accustomed to his loathsome touch, turn away with a flinch. aooCare to 
take a look?@10 Jabba said, gesturing past Leia.&lt;p 

class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;She parted her lips, a half-formed question 
materializing and dying on her tongue as she turned to see what he was pointing 
at. Not a table, not a guest, butao!what? &1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0Your friends,@on0 Jabba said, and Leia 
froze and turned coldly back to him. AaooItaoos your last chance. Theyaooll be 
gone soon, and youaooll know your place is with me.aoo He licked his lips, and 
Leiaaoos heart suddenly became very, very heavy. Of course, Jabba would say 
something like that; he wanted Leia to be scared, to lose hope and faith. It was 
no doubt a part of his enslavement process; breaking more than just the body and 
the will of his captives, but their very desires to do anything except obey. 
Leia removed one hand from Jabbaaous belly and balled it into a fist by her 
Side. Weaooll see about that, she swore. &lt;/pé&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0Go on!@oo0 Jabba shouted, and suddenly 
planted a hand against Leiaaoos chest and pushedaoohard. Leia was caught totally 
off-guard, and her arms swung wildly as she pitched backward. She 
yelpedaonaoothen stopped, suddenly rocked forward, saw the chain for one 
glinting moment, taut in the air before Jabbaaous retracting arm. Then the chain 
was Snapping into a crazy, serpentine shape as it took Leiaaous center of 
gravity in the opposite direction, and she pitched forward, landing against 
Jabbaaous flesh face first. Then her knees painfully struck the throne as she 
fell upon them, and she fell on her side with a groan. Above her, Jabba was 


laughing. &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia rolled onto her knees again and pushed 
herself up, glaring at the beast. Nearby, several spectators to this painful 
display of humiliation were laughing; Anther and Forch were among them. Leia 
felt tears sting her eyes once again, and she pushed herself up to her feet. 
Jabba kept laughing at her, but he made no move to gather the slack. &lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia turned and jumped off the throne and 
walked the short distance between the throne and the hull of the Sail Barge, 
moving past a few glimpsing guests as she made her way toward the windows. She 
peered out past the upturned panel, saw the golden desert and blue sky passing 
by, and sighed. She couldnaoot even see anything. Behind her, Jabba was still 
laughing, but after a moment, he stopped. Then suddenly, thereaona narrow, dark 
shape appeared. It was a land skiff; and there, on top, there wasaoua couple of 
guards. &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos heart felt like it shriveled up 
and dropped out of her chest. For the first time since her capture, Leia felt 
she truly hated Jabba and hated him with a passion. Heaood molested her; raped 
her, made her call him Masteraojmade her learn to press up against him if he 
yanked on her chainaojand now he was taunting her by telling her she had one 
last chance to see her friendsdoobefore he killed them, she reminded herself 
with fireaooand only then revealed that there was nothing to be seen. Leia bit 
her lipaojand felt herself begin to cry.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;There were several of them, she knew, as 
sheaood gotten a glimpse around the hangar when Jabba was driving them both 
aboard the Sail Barge on his throne. But when she craned her neck and counted 
the seconds as it maneuvered around a dune, she became very, very stillaoofor it 
was then that she saw a glimpse of white and black andaoo&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooHan, Aon she whispered. There they were. 
The three of them. Leia smiled; she couldnaoot help itaoohell, she grinned, 
positively beamed when she realized that it was really them, that they were 
alive, well (it seemed), andaoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; Jabba said something in a low, gleeful 
voice, and the chain jingled. Leia ignored it, but a moment later the chain 
pulled slightly, and she turned and glared back at Jabba; still drunk, still 
drinking, he mumbled something and chuckled; if anything, the tug was an 
accident, and Leia turned back to the window.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;It looked like Luke and Han were talking. 
Leia squinted; it was hard to see at this distance, some shifting hundred or so 
yards away; she parted her lips, and almost could discern Lando smirking about 
something that Luke had said, the confident swagger back on the smuggler's face; 
she wondered if he was still half-blind from the Carbonite freezeaouo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A hard, painful tug on Leiaaoos chain 
brought her back from the window with a choked yelp. Leia staggered back, 
grabbing at the collar and twisting instinctively around to avoid being choked 
again. She grunted as she almost ran into someone, almost fell forward; she 
caught herself, took a big leap up onto the throne, and only as she rose up 
before Jabba did she realize what she was doing, even after all her impassioned 
awakening of hate of the Hutt. All at once, she straightened and pressed her 
half-naked body into his, dimpling his belly with knee and pelvis alike, her 
braid whipping around her bare shoulders to the side of her bosom, the wet 
squishing sound of pulpy, greasy, slime-dribbled and wine-slippery flesh most 
repulsively loud as it pressed against heraonand she against it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;She had obeyed him as she would have on any 
other occasionao;because it was what she was supposed to do. She closed her eyes 
from the shame she felt pressing against her where disgusting Huttese flesh did 


not, opening them only when she suddenly felt something touching her 
backaoosomething rough and narrow and sharp somehowaonand she realized suddenly 
that it was a hand. She dared not look to see to whom it belonged; she had a 
guess that Bib and Jabba had laid aside their differences, and that the 
majordomo was trying to be of assistance once again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;why, why, why? Why was she acting so weak? 
She hated Jabba; she knew that now. She Knew that her friends were on their way 
to certain deaths, and even if they somehow miraculously made itaoobe it the 
work of Lukeaoos carefully-laid plan or blind dumb luckaoothey had been put into 
that situation by the very beast before herao;the very beast that she had come 
running to like a trainedao;pet. Leia sighed and looked away again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0Soon, aon Jabba said, low with venomous 
intent, all signs of his drunkenness gone from his voice, aooyou will learn to 
appreciate me.aoo Leia turned and saw that his goblet was once again full, and 
he held it close to their faces in a shaky hand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia glanced at Jabbaaous mouth, watching 
for any other words, then turned to look at his huge amber eyes. His wrinkled 
lids narrowed, causing his irises to swell into dark pits, and then they shifted 
slightly to the right. Leia followed them, saw they were looking at the goblet, 
which he curiously held sidewaysao ;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooAugh!@oo Leia barked as the first of the 
wine splashed onto her chest. She yelped even louder as the shock of the liquid, 
the action, the intent all overcame her, and Jabba began to laugh. Nearby, there 
was a clatter of metal on metalaoonot Leiaaoos chain, but something 
elseaoofollowed by the clatter of spilled dishes. There was a rise of a familiar 
pairing of a voice and a series of beepsaoj;but Leia didnaoot pay attention to 
the conversation that followed.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia tried to push herself away, to arch 
her back and get her messy upper body away from Jabba, but Bibaoos hand pressed 
more firmly between her shoulder blades, and she flinched at the painful pinches 
of his talons on her flesh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Before her, Jabba licked his lipsaojand 
then, very abruptly, her breasts. Leia groaned in repulsion and tried to pull 
back again, and was again met with the pain of Bibaoos claw. aooPerhaps,aoo came 
the TwiaooLekaoos disquieting whisper, aooyou would do best to let your Master 
have his way with you. Heaoos been more than accommodating for you 

today. aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia suppressed a glare at Bib, partly to 
avoid any more trouble than she was getting and partly because Jabbaaous tongue 
had narrowed into a long, dribbling cone that slid most grotesquely up and down 
between her bikini-clasped breasts. A whimpering @aooNnhhhaoj|aoo was the only 
sound Leia could make.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Bib inquired something, and Jabbaaous huge 
head nodded, puffing hot, rank air straight from his throat, making Leia 
nauseous. She felt Bibaoos other hand suddenly also on her back, off to the 
sideao;tickling as it crept and probed and felt andaooaooOw! 450 aoopinched its 
way beneath her armpitao;finding where one of the crossed straps on her back was 
fastened to the gold bands that kept her top in place!&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@oo0No0!@o0 Leia hissed, reaching up to grab 
at Bibaoos hand. Then there was a pressure of something being pushed between 
Leiaaoos belly and Jabbaaous, and before she could protest again, a powerful 
sensation as two long, fat digits slid up into her. Leia cried outaojbut felt 
the instant moisture of gratification as Jabba spread his fingers inside her. 
She dropped her hand to his and grabbed itaojbut she didnaoot make a move to 
remove it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia gasped as she felt him begin to work. 
The tears, threatening for so long, finally came. Her body trembled as 
sensations and sobs traveled through it. Jabba kept workingao;and she let 
him.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Bib undid her strap, then removed his other 
hand from Leiaaoos back. She made no move to pull away. She didnaoot try to stop 
Bib as he reached for the other strap and worked it loose. She just lowered her 
head, face contorted with whimpering sobs, as the gold-framed cups were lifted 
away from her wine-splattered breasts.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; Jabbaaoos fingers narrowed and plunged 
deeper, and Leia cried out loudaojand her legs spread around his hand, then a 
hunk of his belly aooWhat are you?@oo0 the Hutt suddenly asked her, and Leia grew 
very quiet.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;He had asked her this before; several 
times, in fact. It was the first in a series of questions heaood ask her to show 
her loyalty to him, and Leia had learned how to get around themao;but it was 
never easy. The first time she was confused, and in a world of disgust and pain 
and fear; she hadnaoot known how to answer. The second and third times, she had 
been told what to say by fearful (and sometimes disturbingly confident) slaves 
in the Dancer Pit, but she had flat-out refused to repeat it to the Hutt. The 
fourth oraoj;maybe up through the sixth times, she hadnaoot answered but hadnaoot 
shouted her protests as she had before. In the past week and a half, however, 
sheaood learned that sometimes, an answer was better than none, and so sheaood 
started to say it. But when she said it now, she felt something loosen in her, 
something distressingly mobile, something that lifted the words far above being 
merely words. Still, she pressed on, Knowing the routine.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&quot;What are you?aoo Jabba repeated, his 
voice harder as he dragged his fingertips along the most sensitive areas inside 
Leia, and she yelped loudly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ool-Iaoom a slave!@on Leia hissed. 
Aaool@oom a Slave. aon&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;It wasnaoot true, she reminded herself. It 
was just to give Jabba what he wanted to hear. It worked because Jabba went 
right on to the next question in this game. AaooWhoaouos slave?aon&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos word turned into a loud, warbling 
moan as Jabba pushed his fingers, still spread out, deeply up inside her. When 
she had the chance, she took it: AaooYoursao}{ .aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooWhat am I?ao0&1t;/p&gt; 
&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;aonaolmy...Master.aoo&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Fingers up into her again, hard. Jabba 
didnaoot ask the next question; Leia didnaoot need to hear it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooYouaoore...myao|Master.aoo Leia closed 
her eyes and felt tears come again as she finished the exchange. aoolaoom your 
slaveaojand youaoore my Master.aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooRemember that,@oo Jabba said. He placed 
his other hand on Leiaaoos lower body and pressed her closer to himself, then 
slowly increased the pace of his fingers inside her. Leia was once again his in 
moments; she turned her head away, unable to think of anything but the 
conflicting feelings surging through her body and soul.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;And when she came for Jabba, for what would 


ultimately be the last time, she vowed right then and there that when Lukeaoos 
plan unfolded, sheaood be ready. No matter what Jabba had done to her, no matter 
what he was still doing to her, no matter what he may yet do in the hours 
aheadao;by the power of the Force, Leia would be ready.&lt;/p&gt; 

Later that day... She thought about how she could kill her master...no Jabba, he 
was not her master. Maybe she could kill someone, take their gun and shoot 
Jabba...no that wouldn't work. Maybe she could choke him with her chain. Yes, 
that would work. But how to choke him without him stopping her, she would have 
to think about 


&quot; STOP&quot; Jabba ordered.&quot; We have arrived! &quot; 


He then pulled her chain. &quot; You will watch with me, you will watch friends 
die, then you will submit, yes you will! &quot; 


&quot; I will never submit to you BASTARD!!! &quot; 
&quot; Bastard I am? who is your father? who is the true bastard?&quot; 
The words were like a lightsaber slicing through her. It was true she realized. 


&quot; Do any of you have any last words? If you wish to surrender the mighty 
Jabba will now accept them?&quot; 


&quot;Threepio, tell that warm ridden filth he'll get no such pleasure from 
us.&quot, 


Jabba laughed. &quot; throw them in!&quot; 


Luke prepared to jump first, but he was just standing there. &quot; Push him in, 
&quot; Jabba ordered. The guard tried to push Luke, but he jumped, grabbed the 
plank, and then threw himself up and caught his lightsaber! 


&quot; Auyyyyyy!!!&quot; Jabba raged. then he started barking out orders to his 
men. This was her chance. Then she grabbed the power controls, smashed the 
power, and the whole room lost power. 


The rest, as you all know, is history.</text> 
<shail>925twx2tis5mzth4igpis4dphhuetk1</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Like Mother Like Daughter</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>110</id> 
<revision> 
<id>283</id> 
<parentid>282</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:22Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="15917">It had happened so fast she 
couldnA’t remember anything. Jaina and Leia had been on a mission to track down 
bounty hunters that were about to kill two important senators on Tatooine. Among 
the skirmish, both of them had gotten separated and lost. 


They both had been thrown in the dungeon of the local Hutt crimelord who wanted 
the both as his slaves. For resisting his advances, the Hutt had locked them up 
for the night in order to make them behave properly. Worse, the Hutt had 

threatened to detonate a New Republic base there if they don't pleasure him and 


he will donate a large sum of credits and planets as long as he was permitted to 
keep them 


Leia and Jaina sat there, looking miserable. Both of them had been clad in the 
traditional Huttese slave girl garb, except that Jaina wore see-through harem 
pants instead of a skirt. Although neither of them was enchained, there wasnA‘t 
a window in the dungeon and the door was locked up tightly, so the chance of 
escape was very slim. 


&quot;ThereA’s no way we can get out of here. DoA dad and uncle Luke even know 
that we are here?&quot; Jaina asked her mother. 


&quot;No. There were no others with us during the skirmish. If we had only known 
about the bounty hunters and their affiliations with this slimy space slug. We 
can only hope and stay strong until they bother to find us&quot;, Leia answered. 


Jaina sighed sadly, her grey eyes full of grief. 


&quot;I only wish Jacen was here, or Zekk. He couldA’ve done it like Lando did 
and infiltrated here as a bounty hunter. HeA’s one of the finest warriors of my 
age&quot;, she said. 


&quot;Even he is too far. There is nothing we can do right now&quot;, Leia said. 
Jaina glanced at her mother. 

Taking a bowl of water that had been left to the prisoners, Jaina remembered 
something. A thing that had been bothering her mind for a long time, but she had 
never a chance or the gall to realize it. &quot;OH, I wouldn't say that, 
exactly&quot;, Jaina said, winking at her mother suggestively. 

&quot;You know, Mom?&quot; Jaina asked, clasping her motherA’s shoulder. 


&quot;Yes?&quot; Leia was curious. 


&quot;In all of my youth, IA’ve admired a strong woman such as you. YouA’re a 
strong survivor that has coped with situations like that before, and IA’ve 
learned that from you all throughout my life. You are a beautiful, bold and 
strong individual&quot;, Jaina caressed her mother’s cheek a bit. 


Leia was suspicious: &quot;No. I know what you are thinking. It doesnA’t seem 
right&quot;. &quot;Says 

who? It's just the two of us. C'mon, what've you got to lose?&quot; Jaina 
retorted. 

Yet looking at her daughterA’s eyes, she started thinking about similar things 
as well. Jaina had inherited all that Leia was proud of in herself, as well as 
everything that she loved in Han. As Jaina leaned closer towards her demurely, 
Leia was feeling like butterflies were in her throat. She was feeling something 
new towards her daughter. Jaina grinned. &quot;This is all wrong, I love Han, 
and you're ny daughter. But I canA’t resist. This is too tempting, more tempting 
than the Dark Side&quot;, Leia thought as her breath tightened and her cheeks 
went redder than a laigrekA’s eye. 


Giving into the temptation, she embraced her daughter tightly and gave her a 
kiss. &quot;What do you think of my tits, mom?&quot; 

Jaina asked, grinning. Leia just laughed, and grinned back at_ her 
daughter. 


As they embraced, Leia felt JainaA’s nubile breasts leaning towards her own. 
&quot; Just like mine. YouA’re bold and strong&quot;, she thought to herself 
again, while Jaina caressed her almost bare back and started kissing her motherA 
“s neck. 


She had never felt this before at all, even with Han or anybody. This was even 
more sinfully tempting than XizorA’s advances. But they were there alone, and no 
one was there to act as her conscience. Leia felt like she could let go. 


Grabbing JainaA’s face lightly, she drew her closer to her and captured her ina 
deeper, more passionate kiss. No other kiss had tasted so good to Leia. Leia 
could feel the poundings of JainaA’s heart next to her breasts as her tongue 
traveled between JainaA’s lips.During the kiss, Leia felt JainaA’s hand 
clutching underneath her bra and rubbing her hardening nipples while she started 
kissing her daughterA’s neck. 


At last, Leia broke away from the embrace, taking away her slave slippers. 


&quot;Give it in. Be nice to your mother&quot;, she pulled down JainaA’s pants. 
&quot;With pleasure!&quot; Jaina responded. 


She responded by unclasping LeiaA’s skirt, making it fall down on her ankles. 
Leia stepped out of it and took her daughterA’s arm. Calmly she took Jaina to 
the dungeon bed, which was dirty yet large enough for two humans. 


On the bed, Jaina laid Leia smoothly on the bed and finally unclasped her bra. A 
“Jaina had never seen breasts so round, full and beautiful. 


She leaned closer to kiss both of the nipples, while Leia gasped from pleasure 
she had never felt, even with Han. Jaina moved her lips towards her motherA’s 
navel, and started licking it too while caressing her sides. 


Jaina continued by removing LeiaA’s golden thong and pressed her lips towards 
her womanhood. She started by gently caressing her thighs with her finger, then 
she moved on to rubbing it to LeiaA’s clitoris. Her mother moaned loudly as she 
felt something hot inside of her. &quot;Oh God, if this is lesbianism, I'm all 
for it&quot;, Leia thought. 


Jaina kissed LeiaA’s stomach again, and moved back to fingering her. Leia felt 
like the laser well of the Death Star as she got hotter and hotter, until bliss 
fulfilled her. 


&quot;That felt good. YouA’re better than I expected&quot;, Leia said, feeling a 
bit regretful but also very pleased for this sinful pleasure. Jaina smiled. 
&quot;Thanks, mom. Now, as we're 

both whores, we should act like them&quot;. &quot;That's true, we should. What 
do you want me 

to do, whore daughter?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;Stand up and pee in your thong 
for me, whore&quot;, 

Jaina commanded. Being naturally submissive, Leia said, &quot;Yes, 
Mistress&quot;, and obeyed. 

&quot;I love you, Mom&quot;, Jaina kissed Leia again on her lips. 


The next day, the Solo women had finally submitted to the Hutt. Luckily for 
them, he didnA’t mistreat his new toys as bad as Jabba. After serving him for 
some time humbly, the Hutt had removed both of their chains and allowed them to 
walk freely in his palace. 

By freely, he meant nude or at least like prostitutes. 

At the end of day, he had Leia dance for the entire court. Jaina was blushing 
and drooling a little bit at the sight of her mother shaking her hips and 
removing the fabric of her skirt during the dance. After that, the Hutt himself 
had gone to sleep, leaving the two women alone in his throne room to clean it 
up. Jaina and Leia started cleaning the throne room. Jaina said, 

&quot;HeA’s being too gullible to us. ShouldnA’t we leave as soon as we can? 
&quot; Jaina asked. Leia was doubtful, and didn't want to rock the boat, so she 
said, &quot; Jaina, we have more 

freedom to be true to ourselves here. The Alliance wouldn't gave us the right to 
be 

true to ourselves, and you know it!&quot; Jaina said, &quot;OK, we'll stay here, 
mom&quot;. She added, &quot;What do you think of our 

Master, and the new slave girl, Hermione Granger?&quot; &quot;She's 
pretty, but she can't speak Basic. You?&quot; &quot;Primitive, but she 
responds well to the lessons I give her&quot;, Jaina told her _ mother. 


&quot;Don't you think it's great here?&quot; she added. 


&quot;Maybe...it hasnA’t been too terrible here. Sure beats being with 
Jabba&quot;, Leia answered, looking at JainaA’s body. She realized that they had 
an another chance to unleash their passion towards each other, when no one was 
looking. 

And so they entered another session of frenzied fucking, during which Leia 
revealed to her 

daughter, a fantasy of hers. Addressing Jaina, she said, &quot;Mistress, May I 
speak?&quot; Jaina 

said imperiously, &quot;Yes, whore, you may speak, so speak!&quot; &quot;I get 
incredibly turned-on 

when you call me a whore, Mistress, and if you will entertain a fantasy of mine, 
I'd love to be your bitch, and be branded, collared, leashed and whipped. 
Please, Mistress!&quot; Leia literally begged. Jaina was surprised. She'd never 
known her mother was so kinky. &quot;I'll think about it, whore. Now, fuck me 
and then sleep on the floor, whore&quot;. &quot;Yes, Mistress&quot;, Leia said, 
and obeyed. 

&quot;I know what you really want, Mom&quot;, Jaina winked at Leia, who reacted 
by leaning in close to her daughter and kissing her on the blushed cheek. 
Without hesitation, Jaina responded by locking her lips with LeiaA’s who was 
caressing the hair braid now. 


Leia was about to enter her tongue into JainaA’s mouth, but she started 
hesitating. 


&quot;This is wrong. We canA’t keep doing this all our life&quot;, she sighed. 
&quot;Why not?&quot; Jaina asked. &quot;YouA’ve got to understand, Mom. IA‘m 
more attracted to you than any male in my life. I cannot help it&quot;, Jaina 
responded and started the kiss again. &quot;Why are you so attracted to me, 
Jaina?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;Because I'm a lesbian&quot;, was Jaina's reply. 
Meanwhile Hermione had accepted _ her 

slavery, and served her Hutt Master’ sexually. 


Jaina slid her hand from LeiaA’s hair to her cheek and neck, caressing them 
throughout their kiss. As soon as her hand reached LeiaA’s chest, she opened her 
golden bra with ease. Leia did the same, and started massaging her daughterA‘’s 
breasts. 


&quot;YouA’re grown up into a gorgeous young woman&quot;, she said. &quot;And 
you into a glorious whore&quot;, Jaina said. Leia replied, &quot;Thanks. My 
adoptive Alderaanian parents Bail and Breha Organa raised me to be the well- 
mannered and courteous daughter at important galas, balls and political key 
events, and in private I was expected to be foul-mouthed, unrefined, coarse, 
crude and the perfect cheap prostitute-as you so said, a glorious whore. And you 
are the ideal sex doll&quot;. Jaina laughed, smiling. 


&quot;YouA’re the one to talk, Mom. You get even more beautiful as you 
mature&quot;, Jaina responded, and started suckling on LeiaA’s breast like a 
baby. &quot;Mmmm...I havenA’t tasted this for a very long time&quot;, she 
giggled as Leia began to moan in satisfaction. &quot;You're still my baby, 
Jaina, my little lesbian baby, or you wouldn't suckle on my tits!&quot; Leia 
teased. Jaina giggled. 


As Jaina grew tired of that, Leia pulled down her daughterA’s pants and started 
fingering her. 


&quot;Ah....uh....MOOOM!&quot; Jaina tried to scream while moaning, but Leia 
silenced her by putting her tongue inside her mouth again. After doing her thing 
for several seconds, Jaina unleashed her juices on LeiaA’s hand and body. 


&quot;This was my response to what you did to me last night. Would you like to 
do it again?&quot; Leia removed her thong and gave a seductive wink to her 
daughter. 


Jaina nodded and engaged in cunnilingus with her mother - yet again. She 
finished it by sitting on LeiaA’s face and urinating on it. It tasted really 
good on LeiaA’s lips.A Ah, sod Han Solo, Leia decided, I'm marrying 
Jaina! 


They didn't talk a whole lot the next day, nor did they see each other. each was 
pulled from their room by an immpasive gaurd and sent to a different corner of 
the vast building. By the time they were returned, the lights in their cell were 
already off. the two girls were exhausted by their day. but the next morning 
more news arrived, the Hutt was no longer content with them being normal slaves 
he wanted them both to be his pets. a guard came into the room with a chain with 
a collar on either side and chain in the middle. with little, ceremony, they 
were locked into it. the guard siezed a wooden handle in the middle, but his 
comlink squawked before he could go any farther. with a groan of exasperation, 
he left, the two women looking after him as he slammed the door. they heard an 
electronic whirr-and were plunged into total darkness. 


Later, the Hutt had put his new slaves back to work. Jaina was put in chains 
again, and she was now bringing a dish of beignets for her Master. She had 
hesitated first, but the Hutt had threatened to put her into a pillory if she 
didnA’t obey. 


The Hutt grabbed the dish from her hands and began to munch on his snacks. 
&quot;Mmmm....It is a rare event that a mother and her daughter get to be the 
slaves of a mighty Hutt. I donA’t have many slaves, but just owning you makes me 
proud of my collection&quot;, he chuckled. 


&quot;W-where is my m-mother?&quot; Jaina stuttered, for she hadnA’t seenA Leia 
after they had been knocked out. Realizing Jaina was nervous, he gave her an 
answer. 


&quot;Oh, she has a brand new job. You see, I used to have a court jester, like 
my good friend Jabba. But after he disobeyed me and paid the price, I've been 
looking for a new one. Now I've found one, from the one place I wouldn't 
expect&quot;, the Hutt told her. 

&quot; You won't kill her, will you, Master?&quot; begged Jaina imploringly, 
&quot;She's the only mother I have!&quot; She sank to her knees in 

front of their Hutt Master, saying, &quot;Please, I'm begging you!&quot; The 
Hutt said kindly, &quot;You beg very prettily, Jaina. Very well, I 

agree-on two conditions&quot;. &quot;What are they, Master?&quot; Jaina asked. 
&quot;The first condition is this: your slave mother must undergo brain surgery 
to ensure she forgets about Han Solo&quot;. Leia asked, &quot;And your second 
condition, Master?&quot; Their Hutt Master replied, 

&quot; Your daughter must agree to be transformed into a Twi'lek&quot;. After a 
while, Leia asked, &quot;What do you say, Jaina Solo?&quot; Jaina said, 
&quot;Solo? Solo means alone, mom, and I'm not alone. I want Lesbo as my 
permanent surname&quot;. Leia and Jaina's Hutt Master asked Jaina, &quot;What 
are your reasons, my precious?&quot; Jaina replied, &quot;Simple. I ama 
lesbian, and want a surname that proves it. And there's, sex with mom, which I 
enjoy. And I would love to be changed into a Twi'lek, Master. Alema Rar, an old 
friend of mine, is a Twi'lek. By the way, my mother has a fantasy she wants to 
become reality&quot;. Glugga asked, &quot;And what is her fantasy?&quot; Jaina's 
reply surprised him: &quot;She confessed to me that she gets sexually turned-on 
whenever I call her a whore. Not just that, but-and these are her words, not 
mine: &quot;I'd like to be your bitch, and be branded, collared, leashed and 
whipped. Please, Mistress!&quot; Glugga laughed, &quot;And what did you say? 
&quot; Jaina replied, I told her I'd think about it, and that she should fuck 
me, and then sleep on the cold stone floor. And she obeyed without 
question&quot;. Glugga said, &quot;She may consider her fantasy granted&quot;. 


Suddenly, two guards arrived, carrying Leia with them. She was clad in a pink 
and golden motley, as well as a matching jester hat, and she looked deeply 
ashamed. 


Jaina was simply confused, but she also thought in her mind how very cute Leia 
looked as a jester. 


The Hutt ordered Leia to dance and juggle to the tune of a silly Huttese song 
playing in the background. She refused, and the Hutt ordered his guards to spank 
and slap her. 


Jaina shed a tear at how her mother was treated, yet strangely enough, she also 
felt aroused by this. Being one of the few Hutts who had a connection to the 
Force, 

Glugga telepathically informed Jaina that she would be his successor. 


&quot;Take her back to her normal work. Girl, bring me some chubas!&quot; the 
Hutt ordered as Leia was sent away. JainaA askedA herA HuttA master,A 
&quot;Master,A mayA IA askA aA favourA ofA you?&quot;A &quot;ItA 
depends onA whatA itA is,A Jaina&quot;,A theA HuttA replied.A 
&quot;WillA you pleaseA keepA my motherA andA IA asA_ your slavesA but 
neverA sellA us? ThatA is theA favourA IA askA ofA you&quot;. LeiaA 
andA Jaina'sA HuttA masterA chuckled.A &quot;SoA youA enjoyA 
incestuousA sex?A Don'tA worry,A asA longA asA yourA motherA andA 
youA agreeA to beA made healthilyA plump,A andA alertA meA toA_ whenA 
youA areA feeling ill1,A I'1l1A neverA free you!A Deal?&quot;A &quot;Deal! 
&quot;A JainaA said,A andA kissedA herA andA Leia'sA Master. 


Leia also agreed to their Hutt Master's terms, but was’ shocked to 
learn that Glugga had made Jaina his successor.</text> 
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dancing.== 
Oola was in Fortuna's penthouse on Tatooine, learning dances from other Twi'lek 
slave girls. As it was large, there was plenty of space for dancing. That 
particular day, a Twi'lek named Mri was teaching the slave to strip dance. Oola 
was kidnapped by Bib Fortuna and was being trained to dance. &quot;You do it 
like '''this''':&quot; said Mri. Oola seemed to be gettingA it wrong. Mri's 
shiny yellow skin was revealed as she took off a dancing girl outfit; she was 
removing her bra, revealing her bouncy breasts. She danced like that, her 
breasts swinging for 10 minutes. Then she removed her bikini. She started from 
the back, until she was completely nude and danced, her skin shining in the 
Tatooine light. She stopped very beautifly, recieving cheers from the others 
girls, Bloona, who was good at dancing on a leash; Cayisa, who was good at 
truddishinal huttese dance; Anila, who was good at pole dancing, and a group of 
others that were good at everything. &quot;Now do you get it?&quot; asked Mri. 
&quot;I think so,&quot; said Oola. &quot;Then do it,&quot; said Mri. Oola was 
given Twi'lek dancing veils, that Fortuna payed for. Mri put her skimpy outfit 
on, and Oola started. 


It was a series of beautiful dancing. Oola removed her bra in a particular fast 
motion. &quot;Do it slower!&quot; said Mri. &quot;And do it again,&quot; Mri 
said again. She put her bra on, and Cayisa started the music. &quot;Good, &quot; 
said Anila from the crowd. She slowly took off the bra, and swayed her breasts 
to the music. She did kicks and twirls; the girls had taught her well. &quot;You 
can take off the bottom!&quot; said Mri. &quot;Uhh,&quot; said Oola. this was 
the part she usally messed up at. She was hesitant about taking off clothes for 
her master in the future. Sure, she wanted to please Jabba, but she still had 
her female privacy. it was no trouble for the girls, but when Bib Fortuna 
occasionly came to watch,A she messed up. He WAS male. Mri gave a piece of 
advice, &quot; perk up, you want your master to see you; you're doing well.&quot; 
Oola removed her bikini, revealing her privates and danced like that, completely 
naked. 


Suddenly, Fortuna came into the room, surveying her naked. When Oola noticed 
him, she blushed furiously, she stopped. Bloona left the crowd and told Bib 
something in Huttese, and he nodded. 


==Oola and Bloona's suggestion== 

At the end of the day, After Cayisa's fabulous performance in her baby blue 
skin, Bloona pulled Oola aside. &quot;Earlier, I told Fortuna a suggestion. You 
seem to stop strip dancing when he comes in,&quot; she said. Oola nodded, her 
green lekku going down. &quot;I asked him if you could stay with him and learn 
how to obey when he comes in. i guess he will tell you to be stripped, &quot; 
Oola screamed. It was '''not '''what she wanted. 


==A Night with Bib== 

When the other girls went to bed, Oola nervously walked to Fortuna's large room. 
&quot;Come in,&quot; he told Oola. She walked in. It was HUGE! She couldn't help 
but gasp. Then Bib told her to strip slowly. She took off her bra, then bikini. 
Fortuna then tied her hands together so she couldn't move. She tried to cover 
herself, but it was no use. Fortuna looked at each part of her beautiful body 
and said stuff, muttering.&quot;Shag, shag, too skinny.&quot; Oola felt the urge 
too go to the toilet,and Bib understood. He placed a bowl at her feet, and she 
realized if she had to go, it would go in there. She tried to stop it from 
coming out, until she could not put in on any longer. The liquid came out. 


Oola blushed furiously, and Bib watched. She would need too be trained for it to 
stop, as if she were dancing for Jabba, it would come out. He told another girl, 
Ithie, to train her in that the next day. He then removed the bowl and untied 
her hands. &quot;Can I leave?&quot; asked the green twi'lek miserably. 
&quot;NO,&quot; said Bib. &quot;Dance.&quot; and she danced, all the ways they 
taught, naked. And she felt comfortable. When she was done, She slept and rose 
the next day, to begin another dance. And the thing to say now, '''THE 
END.'''</text> 
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Content''' 


[ [File:L1111111111111111111111.jpg|thumb|259px|right|Leia in JacenA’s 
bedroom.]]It was a calm night while Han and some of his friends were travelling 
in the Millenium Falcon to meet Mon Mothma. Jacen had come with him and 
Chewbacca, yet all theA dayA’s work while battling space pirates had made him 
tired. While doing this, something had been going in his head. 


As watching his mother battle with honor along with him and his friends, Jacen 
felt something strange in his mind developing about Leia. No other woman was as 
strong and sultry as his mother. Those sinful thoughts had been troubling in his 
head throughout the day. 


Leia would never know of his feelings and neither would he want to show them. 
Still, it felt incredibly awkward to him. 


Jacen tried to bop these thoughts out of his head as he fell asleep in the 
chair.A It all started to feel empty and calm in the ship as he slept. No one 
there. Not even Han. It didnA’t even look like the ship was moving.... 


Suddenly, something emerged behind him. 


It was Leia herself, wearing a golden bra and matching panties, similar to the 
ones she wore in JabbaA’s palace. She wore a hairstyle and makeup similar to 
that outfit as well. 


&quot;Mom?&quot; Jacen blushed as his heart pounded fast. 


&quot; Jacen...YouA’ve grown into such a handsome, bold young man. Just like 
Han&quot;, Leia said in a seductive tone as he waved her arm. Using the Force, 
she had disrobed her son completely. 


Jacen blushed even harder, and his manhood went erect fast. He sat quickly back 
on his seat, but Leia went on his lap and kissed him passionately. 


It felt truly dreamy to taste his motherA’s luscious lips. He responded to the 
kiss by rolling his tongue in LeiaA’s mouth. The Princess of Alderaan soon 
interrupted the kiss, as she noticed her sonA’s erect penis. 


Without hesitation, she went on her knees and started sucking on it. Jacen had 
never ever felt a woman do this to him before. By now, he realized how lucky his 
father was. 


As Jacen moaned in pleasure, he soon unleashed his juices in his motherA’s 
mouth. 


Leia was wet, but Jacen was just getting excited. 

&quot;Mom, this is just wonderful&quot;, he said, finally removing LeiaA’s bra, 
which released her full, round and beautiful breasts. As her nipples got hard, 
Jacen pinched on them to make his mother groan in delight. He proceeded further 
to tickle her navel with his tongue, as well as her collarbone. 


&quot;Son, IA’m all yours now. Give in!&quot; Leia said. 


Jacen disrobed LeiaA’s last garment quickly, and pummeled into his motherA’s 
womanhood. In a matter of seconds, he came.... 


Suddenly, Jacen woke up in theA shipA chair. He felt pleased to be awake froma 
great wet dream - or was it a dream at all? 


He noticed quickly that he was naked, a small golden hairpiece was lying in the 
ground and a large lipstick mark was on his cheek. It was very similar to the 
lipstick Leia herself wore. 


Was the dream real? 


Two days passed, and Jacen returned from his trip to Corellia. Han and Chewie 
dropped him off at their home as they continued to investigate the space pirate 
activities. 


Night was falling as Leia was sitting next to her durasteel window in her 
nightgown. She looked puzzled, not because of HanA’s absence, but because of 
strange thoughts she herself had been having about her elder son. There was 
something about Jacen that made her want to throw herself at his feet. Maybe it 
was that he possessed all the qualities she valued in both her husband and her 
brother. 


Now that Han was absent, she had a chance to give in to her passions without 
necessarily succumbing to the Dark Side. Jacen wasA in his bedroom at this time 
of the night, and no one was there to tell her no. 


After making her decision, Leia went into her dressing room to prepare 
herselfA for her son. 


As Jacen was sleeping, he kept thinking about his mother yet again. But this 
time, he sensed that maybe she was passionate about him too. 


Suddenly, he felt somebody kiss him hard and passionately. He opened his eyes. 
What he saw made him blush and his heart pound hard. 


Leia was on his bed too, wearing the metal bikini again. He wasnA’t sleeping 
this time, for sure. Without a second thought, Jacen returned the kiss. 


Carefully, Leia opened her bra and moved her nipple towards Jacen. He took it in 
his mouth as Leia grabbed his manhood. The mother and her son leaned closer to 
each other as both moaned in delight. 


&quot;We shouldnA’t be doing this&quot;, Jacen stopped in doubt. 


&quot;You know I want this too. ItA’s too hard to resist&quot;, Leia was giving 
in more. 


Jacen caressed his motherA’s arm, shoulders, neck, hair and breasts before 
kissing her again. Leia could feel her sonA’s tongue touching the insides of her 
mouth gently as he kept caressing; this time her pelvis, thighs, and breasts 
again. 


Leia gave her son a seductive look as she spread her legs.A Jacen fingered her 
trimmed pussy calmly and smoothly as she was moaning again. But she wasnA’t done 
yet, she wanted to pleasure her son more than he would pleasure her.A Leia 
leaned downwards and began giving Jacen a blowjob. 


Jacen also crouched, so that Leia wouldnA’t have to bend so much while sucking 
on his manhood. While she was doing this, he put his hands on LeiaA’s bare 
buttocks and rubbed on them. The blowjob lasted long enough for him to also 
twirl his hand in her hair and rub her tits again before he finally came.</text> 
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Palace. After the celebration following the capture of Chewbacca, the entire 
court was asleep as Boussh walked through the palace towards where the carbonite 
ornament was held. 
It was finally time to bring the brave smuggler back after his capture before 
Luke could get back. Leia was just about to reach Han, as a voice echoed in the 
hallway. 


&quot;I knew you would do it, Princess. Too bad for you&quot;, a female voice 
said loudly. 


&quot;whoA’s there?&quot; Leia asked, as she turned around. The curtains before 
her opened, revealing Arica, one of the palace dancers, standing on the throne 
of Jabba. Jabba himself was lying there, not breathing nor moving. Boba Fett was 
standing on her side, with C3P0 lying deactivated on the ground. 


Leia gasped. What was going on? 


&quot;My Master gave me a permission to put the Hutt out of his misery, and stop 
you from retrieving Captain Solo. Me and Fett had planned this up a long time 
ago. Before I deal with young Skywalker, I can enjoy my stay in the palace...as 
well as your company, Princess&quot;, Arica said. 


Several Gamorreans were accompanying her. They had taken Bib and several of 
JabbaA’s court into the dungeon, and now they grabbed Leia, throwing away her 
Boussh helmet. 


&quot;So beautiful and delicate....a perfect reward for my endeavor&quot;, Arica 
smiled, cupping LeiaA’s chin. 


&quot;YouA’11l never get away with this!&quot; Leia said. 


&quot;Take her away. ItA’s about time I enjoy my stay as the Queen of the slugA 
“s former palace&quot;, Arica sat on the throne, as the Gamorreans took Jabba's 
body away. Arica 


In a day, Arica was sitting on the throne, now clad in dark red and black Sith 
robes fit for a queen. They strongly resembled the robes of the legendary late 
Sith Lord, Darth Traya. The hookah had been replaced with a tray full of 
Alderaanian champagne and pastries. She wanted to enjoy her stay at the palace 
with some class. 


Leia was currently bringing some more to her. She had been clad inA a 

bustyA gold bra and a curved golden thong, with transparent pink veils hanging 
from it, a crown-like headpiece on her flowing black hair, as well as a heavy 
metal collar with a chain holding it. 


The princess was almost in tears after being so humiliated. Arica took the 
pitcher from the tray her slave was carrying, and said: &quot;Are you thirsty, 
Princess?&quot; 


Leia couldnA’t answer until Arica poured some on her robe and smiled evilly. 
&quot;No!&quot; Leia turned away in disgust. 


Arica didnA’t smile. She toppled Leia on the floor and placed her heel on her 
ass. &quot;YouA’1l1 submit to your Queen!&quot; she demanded. 


Turning Leia around, she forced her slave into a kiss. The make-up she had 
forced on Leia really tasted good on AricaA’s lips. Leia tried to struggle, but 
in vain. 


Arica pinned Leia again on the ground, and sat astride on her. She broke off the 
thong and started fingering Leia mercilessly. Leia started struggling again and 
tried to shove Arica away. 


&quot;What did I say about respect? This shall be a lesson for you!&quot; Arica 
started spanking LeiaA’s ass hard. The ex-Princess was almost crying again as 
her ass got redder and redder the harder Arica spanked it. It only got more 
painful as Arica was yanking from LeiaA’s chain while spanking her, almost 
choking Leia. The captive choked on her own embarassment-but, soon, she would 
wish for it, compared to what else was in store.A 


Jabba's death was not immediately noticed around the palace. There were a few 
small, trivial changes, decorations and the like. The servants, of course, 
barely blinked-they didn't expect that their new mistress would be all that much 
different. they were not dissappointed-at least from the outside, nothing had 
happened. 


However, the farther in one went, the more noticeable the changes became, 
starting with the sudden remodeling of certain rooms (such as the throne room) 
and the addition of some new electronics. 


in the most private of rooms, though, the biggest change-Arica herself-was 
passing the time until her evening court appearance by testing the limits of her 
new, furious plaything. 


Leia was now completely naked, and chained completely over her body. She was 
chained from her hands and legs so hard that the chainsA were wrapped all over 
her body. She was also gagged with a piece of her skirt. Arica laughed as she 
used the former Princess as her footstool, occasionally kicking the bound 
princess just to hear her moan in pain. 


&quot;You know girl, the Empire is not keeping me busy. Luke will arrive any 
time, and IA’11 deal with him. However, as a former Rebellion leader, there is a 
chance for you to escape the state you are in&quot;, the Sith said. 


Leia tried to say &quot;What?&quot; through her gag, but in vain, and Arica 
responded with a hard kick. 


Arica leaned closer to her prisoner, with a lustful gaze. 


&quot; You could avoid the eventual defeat of the Rebellion by staying at the 
side of the currentA ruler of Desiljic.A You could return to your regal 
status....by becoming my Princess Consort. &quot; Leia's scream of outrage was 
buried in the gag. Arica laughed, a clear, delighted sound.A 


&quot;But I don't think we'll worry about that now, shall we?&quot; She grasped 
the chain harness around Leia's torso and pulled her to a different part of the 
room, shackling her to the wall and then turning to a box nearby. &quot;These 
were kept around for the girls to use for their ...company. but they'll work 


fine for us, I should think.&quot; when she turned back, she held a silver 
capsule and a yellow tube. without preliminaries, she pushed the silver thing 
into the other girls crotch and watched it disappear, then sealed the hole with 
the tube. she moved to the door, saying, &quot;Well, my public awaits. good bye! 
&quot; another laugh, and she was gone.A 


leia stood mystified for a second, and then yelped. the metal egg between her 
legs had started with a viscous spark, and was now humming steadily. the yellow 
tube turned out to be A a sort of glue-try as she might, she could not squeeze 
the thing out-nor, to her horror, come to the point of climax. by the time Arica 
returned, she was limp with sexual desire and frustration.A 


&quot;What, you didn't enjoy your days entertainement?&quot; she asked. stepping 
close to the other girl, Arica pulled her head up. Leia had barely enough 
strength to project pure hate at her. Arica was unfazed. 


&quot;Don't worry. I did.&quot; she pulled the gag from Leia's mouth, but Leia 
didn't have time to speak before Arica kissed her, pressing them firmly together 
until she could feel the vibrator through Leia's skin. Leia, for her part, did 
not resist-because she had suddenly came, so hard it would have sent her reeling 
except for the chains, and yet there was none of the release she was desprate 
for-the glue was still in place.A 


The rest of the night-that is, after Arica had turned her around and spanked her 
numb for ‘rebellious thoughts'-passed somewhat uneventfully, with Leia being 
chained back to the floor under Arica's feet and used as a pedicure stool. The 
interminable experience ended only when Arica stood from her chair and seated 
herself astride the other girl, swatting her face, the rear to get her moving. 


&quot;Come on &quot; she said, slapping Leia lazily. &quot;Bedtime.&quot; 
Another blow forced Leia forward a few stunbling steps (she was still on hands 
and knees) and Arica's laugh seemed to grind into her very soul. 


The next day, Leia didnA’t have to wake up so soon, but she still had to clean 
up the armory that hadnA’t been kept tidy for days since JabbaA’s 
&quot;departure&quot;. Rubbing the floors, she felt like there was no escape. 
She felt that she had to submit eventually. 


Suddenly, twoA Gamorrean guards arrived, not looking too happy. They had been 
trained like mindless attack dogs to simply mutilate anyone that trespassed, 
even slaves. 


They didnA’t hesitate and started beating up Leia. The punches didnA’t hurt as 
much as her torture recently, but the former Princess still screamed in pain. 


&quot;What are you doing? Leave me alone!&quot; as the guards held her tightly. 
Grunting in their native language, they were about to decapitate her with their 
vibro-axes, until two blaster shots hit both of them, knocking them on the 
ground. 


&quot;I told you - no violence towards slaves without MY permission!&quot; Arica 
yelled at the hallway. 


Leia trembled in fear and pain, for she knew that her harsh treatment would only 
continue. 


Arica looked at her slave. She loved to see how submissive and humble she 
seemed. Maybe it was time to be a bit more gentle towards her. 


&quot;Come. IA°11 tend your wounds&quot;, Arica took Leia in her personal 
quarters. 


Leia felt surprisingly safe for now, after her wounds had been tended. Arica 
also gave her a glass of water that had a strange gray hue on it. 


&quot;What is this?&quot; she asked. 
&quot;Drink it. It is good for you&quot;, Arica said. 


After satisfying her thirst, Leia felt surprisingly satisfied, but something was 
also inciting her inside. The feeling felt more positive than anything she had 
felt before in here. 


Arica smiled, for she had put a Falleen aphrodisiac in the glass of water. The 
drugged princess felt submissive and lovely to break in. She leant towards LeiaA 
“s lips, and without any resistance, she managed to touch them with her own. 


Under the influence of the aphrodisiac, Leia didnA’t want to resist. She allowed 
Arica to lick her gently as her master broke away from the kiss and turned Leia 
towards the former HuttA’s throne. 


Arica was starting to enjoy this. She discarded the tight straps on LeiaA’s bra, 
and gazed lovingly at her nipples. Leia started to feel a lot more pleasure as 
Arica licked and rubbed them. Having totally lost control, she returned to 
kissing her mistress while her breasts were still being caressed. Leia moaned 
vigorously as Arica descended from her mouth to her neck, and ultimately her 
breasts again. Her nipples had never been so hard. 


Now it was AricaA’s turn to take off her clothes. As she had gotten naked, Leia 
couldnA’t hold back anymore. She put her hands on AricaA’s breasts as she kept 
kissing her lips. Arica moaned in greatA pleasure. Now that her slave was at her 
most submissive and willing, she didnA’t have to be so harsh on her anymore. Leia 
also returned the favor of kissing her nipples. 


Feeling soaking wet and hot, Arica spread her legs as Leia was stroking her 
thighs. Eventually, it was time for Leia to pleasure her mistressA’ womanhood 
once again. After a furious orgasm, Arica was most impressed. 


&quot;ThatA’s the spirit, Princess&quot;. Leia took the words as encouragement, 
and begansliding around Arica, so that her arms enfloded the other girl ina 
rwarm embrace-and had easy accsess to the more sensitive parts. Arica went back 
to kissing her slave again. 


The aphrosidiac was wearing off as Leia was feeling drowsy. 


&quot; Thank you for saving my life from those Gamorreans&quot;,she said as she 
fell asleep on AricaA’s arms. 


&quot;YouA’re welcome. I have been a bit too harsh on you these days. It is 
about time our hostilities end&quot;, she gave her slave a good nightA’s kiss on 
her cheek. 


As Leia was sleeping, certain thoughts were going on in her head. She was 
feeling more and more comfortable with her master than ever before. It was like 
she was falling for her a bit. 


The next day, Arica was much less harsh on Leia. She had taken the chain off her 
neck and didnA’t abuse her at all. Her chores were a lot easier as well. 


As the night fell, Arica retreated to her personal quarters in the palace. Leia 
was ordered to perform an eroticA belly dance for her tonight. It was the first 
time she had given her that task, and certainly would be the last. 


The mistress was sitting calmly on her divan, as the curtains in the 

roomA parted. Leia entered the room, looking more beautiful and feminine than 
ever. Instead of her normal slave attire, she had transparent crimson silk veils 
draped over her face and body and ruby bikini-like undergarments underneath 
them. More elegant make up had been applied on her face as well, and her 


ponytail was replaced with a more curled up hair cut that revealed most of her 
neck. 


Arica looked delighted as the Princess started the dance. She gyrated throughout 
the floor, waving her arms gracefully. As she was dancing forward, Leia pulled 
off her face veil slowly and winked at Arica, who blushed immediately. 


The dance was surprisingly impressive for Arica. She didnA’t expect Leia to be 
that professional at this. This was one of the best belly dances she had ever 
seen. While dancing, she also seemed to be a lot more flirtatious and sexually 
willingA towards her mistress. 


Leia removed all the veils on her body vigorously, leaving only her bikini on. 
She started shaking her ass directly at her mistress, giving a genuinely 
seductive look at her.A As the dance was nearing the end, the Princess moved 
towards Arica, and sat astride on her lap. 


She moved her arms slowly and teasingly at her back, removing the ruby bra and 
dropping it on AricaA’s knees. Leia leaned upwards, moving her bare breasts at 
AricaA’s face and shaking them playfully in front of her eyes. This made Arica 
more moist than ever before. 


Before she could say anything at the newA belly dancer, Leia laid her arms at 
her mistressA’ forehead and gave a long, fiery kiss on her lips. 


&quot;You look lovely tonight, my darling&quot;, Arica smiled as Leia was in her 
arms. 


&quot; Thank you, my Mistress&quot;, Leia responded. 


Suddenly, a hologram appeared on AricaA’s transceiver, next to her throne. It 
was a Nikto guard. 


&quot;Mistress, weA’ve noticed unwanted activity nearby. Skywalker will be here 
in two days. HeA’s coming through the desert, although his X-wing crashed 
there&quot;, he said. 


&quot;ThatA’1l be all. Thanks for the information&quot;, Arica was surprised as 
he turned off the transceiver. 


Now it would be her chance to get rid of the Rebel scum for good and report it 
to the Emperor. She could trap the young Skywalker and destroy him, and Han was 
still in the carbonite, not able to resist much.A But whatA if Leia left the 
place and reunited with the Rebels? This gave her an idea. 


&quot;Leia dear, it has been painful to see you suffer greatly in this palace 
and the war. Our hostilities are over, but the pressures of the Galactic Civil 
War still affect you, donA’t they?&quot; Arica asked. 


&quot;Yes. What do you Know about that?&quot; Leia was confused. 


&quot;I know how it feels to lose your power and be separated from your kind 
during this conflict. However, there is a way for you and I to get away from it 
all. To stay in power and welfare, as well as away from the war&quot;, Arica 
told. 


&quot;What do you mean?&quot; the slave girl asked. 


&quot; The Desiljic has stayed neutral and away from the war for quite some time 
now. But JabbaA’s dead and IA’ve taken over, so you could benefit from this too. 
It is a good position to be the husband or wife of the Queen of 
Desiljic...&quot; Arica told her, clasping a golden ring with an expensive 
Huttese gem in it. 


&quot;What do you say, will you be my wife? You will no longer be a slave then, 
and you can have just as much power as you did when you still were a 
Princess&quot;, she asked from a shocked Leia. 


She was very shocked and hesitant first, but thenA remembered how much she 
wanted to do the right thing and be a good leader for any faction she was in. 
Besides, she had already started to fall for Arica more and more. Hesitantly yet 
calmly, she took the ring and agreed. 


Arica smiled. Everything was going according to her plan. When Luke would arrive 
in two days, she would marry his sister in front of his eyes and capture him in 
the act. He would see them consummate their marriage during his capture before 
Arica would kill him. After that, Arica and herA wifeA would live in luxury and 
probably get more slave girls for both of them to share. 


Two days passed, and a cloaked figure approached the palace door.</text> 
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Aayla Secura was hunted down by the new Galactic Empire's troops day and night 
since the Great Jedi Purge. She had begun to sense that Obi-Wan had lost the 
fight with his former Padawan Skywalker, who was still leading the extermination 
throughout the Galaxy. She wasn't really sure that many Jedi didn't survive the 
attack and was able to hide on different planets were the Empire wouldn't find 
her. She just barely survived Order 66 and killed most of her trusted troops, 
and had lost her lightsabers when she couldn't hold off many of her former 
troops. They tracked her down from planet to planet but failed to take her down 
every time due to the fact that she is a Jedi Master. Little did she know that 
Stormtroopers weren't the only ones after her. 
Jabba the Hutt had placed a bounty order on any Jedi left in the Galaxy, and he 
payed the bounty hunters to kill any male Jedi and bring the female Jedi alive 
to be brought before him. As a result, Aayla soon found herself taken from 
hiding by armed bounty hunters and was to be sent to Jabba's palace. She was 
taken while she was sleeping in a shack on Naboo. Although she fought for her 
life, the force of the powerful bounty hunters couldn't be stopped and ended in 
her being taken to Jabba. Not knowing who was she being taken to or where or 
why, she tried to escape by using her Jedi mind tricks. 


The tricks had failed to work no matter how hard she tried. However; she did get 
a bounty hunter's attention. 


&quot;Unless you have 100,000,000 credits with you, you're not going anywhere 
but Jabba the Hutt's palace.&quot; he told her. &quot;What he wantsA withA you, 


we both can have a guess.&quot; The way said those words didn't sound good to 
her. The Jedi was tired from all the running and couldn't help but sleep for the 
rest of the trip. 


When Aayla awoke, she was being taken towards Jabba himself, being dragged by 
her arms with the bounty hunter next to her. She was dropped onto the floor 
before Jabba and got to her feet. 


&quot;I demand to know why it is that you have placed a bounty on me!&quot; 
Aayla protested. Jabba spoke in Huttese and Aayla didn't understand the 
language. The next thing she knew two guards were draggingA her towards the slug 
himself. When she came in reach, Jabba wrapped his stubby arm around her slender 
waist and pulled her to his fat and slimy body. Jabba, still speaking in the 
language she didn't know grabbed her by her chin and held her against his face 
as he licked her. She struggled to get away from the beast but his grip on her 
seemed too much for her. Jabba the HuttA examined Aayla's slender body, licking 
her tummy.A At thatA next moment, Jabba slipped his tongue into her mouth and 
deep down her throat. The Jedi was now struggling for dear life but couldn't 
stop the Hutt. She eventually passed out on the floor next to him. 


&quot;Aayla!&quot; she heard someone call as she woke up. As her vision returned 
to her she could see that the one calling her was an old friend. Two Padawan 
learners from the temple.A 


&quot;Ahsoka? Barriss?&quot; Aayla said in confusion. The two were younglings 
who studied the ways of the force before the empire. &quot;What are you doing 
here?!&quot; she asked. 


&quot;We were captured on Dantootine and were dropped off here by bounty hunters 
two days ago.&quot; Ahsoka replyed. Jabba then spoke but none of the Jedi could 
speak Huttese, but were able to understand what he was saying thanks to the 
translator droid next to him. 


&quot; Jabba requests for all of his guests to come down to the throne room for 
an event worth seeing.&quot; the Droid translated. A number of partons came down 
towards the throne room and were seated around the center of the room. Jabba 
ordered his guards to move the center of the room. As Jabba spoke his translator 
droid revealed what he said. &quot;Friends, I give you some of the galaxy's last 
surviving female Jedi.&quot; The room was filled with laughter. &quot;Now, 

theA three of you will obey me and take off your clothing or I'll get my guards 
to do it.&quot; 


The three Jedi stood in the room doing nothing, and the Hutt took their response 
as an act of defience. Angered, he ordered his guards to do it for them and the 
three women tried their best to defend themselves. Outnumbered, the Jedi were 
overpowered and were stripped naked before Jabba. The three had never been 
humiliated and embarrassed in front of the whole crowd that were laughing at 
their nudity. 


JabbaA examined the three naked forms struggling whileA held by his guards in 
front of him. He licked his lips hungrily with lust in his eyes. He then had a 
slave girl bring up three collars with attached chains. Three other guards 
attached the collars to the naked Jedi women that stood before him. The female 
Jedi were shaking as the collars were attached to their necks. He yanked them 
close to him and eagerly mouthed the breasts of the three captiveA Jedi females 
and relished their taste. He then collared them to his throne and had a slave 
girl get outfits for his new pets. He first examined Aayla and Barriss's nude 
form and decided toA have Aayla and Barriss to sit on his daisA and Ahsoka was 
to entertainA him later on. He sent Ahsoka to the harem with Melina. He forced 
Aayla and Barris to dress in revealing two-piece slave girl outfits that were 
called &quot;Leia bikinis&quot;. Aayla's was wrought with solid gold and 
Barriss's was wrought withA solid copperA but had no lashaa silk on either of 
them. Instead, Jabba did something a bit more rough. Jabba yanked on their 
chains but they ignored his tug. Then he yanked forcefully so they were facing 


him. When Aayla and Barriss were facing him, he stripped the two naked. He 
molested the two by mouthing their breasts. Jabba the Hutt then forced them to 
sit on his throne. After dinner, he sent Barriss to his harem. He stripped Aayla 
naked and forced her to massage his tail. 


Once he was finished Jabba had Barriss and Ahsoka brought back into the throne 
room and boomed &quot;Both of you will entertain me by pole dancing naked and 
making out, if not I'll feed your friend here to my pet below and then sell you 
both to slavery. They'd love to get their hands on female Jedi,A especially 
young female Jedi.&quot; Both Padawans looked at each other then at Aayla. 


&quot;Don't worry about me padawans.&quot; Aayla said. &quot;I'll be fi...&quot; 
Jabba yanked her chain before she could finish. He was about to press the button 
that would have Aayla sent to the Rancor, but the padawans obeyed Jabba's 
command. They took off their clothing and went to dance together on the stripper 
pole. The room filled with lucid cheers of men who watched the two young Jedi 
dance in the center of the room. Jabba ordered them for them to make out with a 
loud voice. It took a while for them to muster the courage, but they moved close 
together each other and pressed their lips against the each other. As hours went 
by Jabba ordered the three Jedi to make love to each other. It disgusted Aayla 
and the two padawans as they wereA forced to do it completely naked. Then they 
were lead into a quiet room where they share one bed. Ahsoka and Barris were 
scared and afraid of being enslaved for the rest of their lives. Aayla went over 
and held the two Padawans together in her arms. &quot;Don't worry Padawans, as 
long as you two stay close to me, everything will be alright&quot; Aayla said. 
&quot;Thank you Master Secura, not only are you a great master, but your my 
closest friend that I can trust.&quot; Ahsoka replied. &quot;Thanks Ahsoka, but 
you can call me Aayla. You too Barriss! You've been one of my best students. 
&quot; &quot;Thanks Master, I would of been more frightened if you had me go 
through the day that we got here&quot; Barriss replied. &quot;Please, call me 
Aayla if you like&quot; Aayla complied. AS a moment that soon occurred, Aayla's 
and Barriss's lips were moving closer and press together as they look like they 
were kissing. Then Aayla turn around and held Ahsoka's face and pull it towards 
her. &quot;Is this okay Master? No Jedi has ever made love to a Padawan before. 
&quot; Ahsoka complied. &quot; It will be okay. Just trust me.&quot; Aayla 
replied. They pressed their lips together and Now the former master and former 
padawans were actually mating with each other. Unknown to them, a probe droid 
was secretly monitoring them from the wall, and Jabba laughed as he was watching 
the three Jedi mate with one another in a hologram. 


The next morning, Jabba had the former Jedi taken back into the throne room 
where he has other plans for them. Jabba ordered Aayla to pleasure him by 
dancing while ending up naked for at least half an hour. Aayla refused as she 
had enough of Jabba's wishes. Jabba had two guards grab Ahsoka and Barriss and 
threaten them with electrical staffs that can possibly kill someone. Aayla tried 
to resist but Ahsoka sadly shout out &quot;Master, do what he says, or he'll 
kill us&quot;. As Barriss was also begging Aayla to do it &quot;Please Master, I 
don't want to die&quot;. Aayla couldn't bear watching her former Padawans die in 
front of her and did what Jabba told her to do. Aayla's dance became an intimate 
one. Jabba was immediately impressed as the former Jedi took off her slave 
outfit slowly. As she finished dancing, Jabba had her come forward and give him 
a kiss on the lips, which Aayla had to obeyed and felt really disgusted. Aayla 
couldn't resist the slimy but nasty lips that she felt that she was gonna throw 
up. As she had finished kissing, Jabba ordered the guards to release the two 
Padawans and led the 3 back into their room. The Padawans tearfully ran towards 
Aayla and hugged her. &quot;Oh, thank god, you two younglings okay&quot; Aayla 
Said. &quot;Me and Barris could of gotten killed if it hasn't been for you&quot; 
Ahsoka said. &quot;Ah, that filthy Hutt, I can't believe he made me kiss him 
with his slimy lips&quot; Aayla angrily said. Apparently, guards came in and 
took the Jedi's back to the throne room where they were to stay with Jabba for 
the rest of the day. In the evening, Jabba the Hutt sent Ahsoka and Barriss to 
his harem. Aayla stayed in his throne room, that was cleared of guests who went 
to their rooms. Jabba commanded Aayla to do a sultry dance before him, while 


being naked. Aayla reluctantly stripped herself and began to dance by swaying 
her hips and her butt, and grinding herself against Jabba's belly. Jabba was 
sliding his hands up the curved body of his slave girl. Aayla was to continue 
her dance for 5 more hours, then Jabba decided to continue to break the former 
jedi's resolve. He had Aayla stay with him in the throne room, where for 4 hours 
Aayla was forced to have sex with Jabba. The following morning, Aayla was forced 
to massage the Hutt's tail with her breasts. Aayla felt Jabba's hand groping her 
butt. 


After that hated time, Jabba pulled Aayla to him and dragged her to the throne. 
Bib Fortuna being a twi'lek also got attracted to her, he asked Jabba if he 
could be pleasured by Ahsoka being the fact of Aayla pleasuring Jabba. So he 
went to the harem and took Ahsoka, he went to his chambers and kissed Ahsoka. 
The kissing astounded the ex-padawan, so she said to Bib &quot;That felt 
amazing...&quot;then Bib pulled her back but instead it was a french kiss. The 
young jedi was still naked so Bib got something from his closet it was a leia 
bikini with all the gold as silver and the purple loincloth as a brown one. 
Ahsoka just took it and wore it then she said &quot;Thank you,I maybe a jedi but 
you gave me clothes and so I owe you an eternal debt, call me when you want and 
I will pleasure you&quot; Bib was astounded and removed the top of the bikini 
and groped her breasts. Ahsoka moaned then was released, Bib gave back the 
bikini top and sent her back to the harem not without having a second french 
kiss. Ahsoka said to Barris &quot;That was an amazing time&quot; to Barris' 
disbelief then a call was heard from Jabba, it was dinner time. The three jedi 
ate low carb bread but to their surprise they felt younger. Bib said to them 
that had a mixture of the life plant's oil and the flower of youth's pollen, 
making them young forever. Later Jabba ordered Barris to strip dance, and out of 
fear she did, much to Jabba's enjoyment. He pulled Bariss to him and fed her 
something he fed earlier to Aayla, after eating it she felt imfatuated with the 
Hutt, it was a lust inducing bread. Now she wanted to pleasure the Hutt as did 
Aayla, Jabba did not dose Ahsoka because he learned she was imfatuated with Bib, 
and he respected Bib letting Ahsoka be Bib's mistress. The night passed and 
Bariss and Aayla were pleasuring the hutt. Jabba's tail was piercing Aayla's 
privates while was licking Bariss' breasts, in Bib's room Ahsoka was being 
pounded by Bib. Eventually the days passed the jedi submitted to their captors. 
Years passed then they found a woman freeing their prisoner, Jabba ordered them 
to attack not forgetting their fighting skills.They have not forgotten due to a 
portion of their memories trapped the person who was freeing carbonite Han 
Solo.Jabba ordered his guards to bring Han Solo to the proson while Aayla and 
Bariss bring the unknown woman to him. Jabba said &quot;This is Princess Leia of 
the destroyed Alderaan&quot; his guests and slaves cheered after hearing this. 
Jabba signaled Ahsoka to give her something and she gave her some normal looking 
bread but upon biting she fell for the crazed hutt and began stripteasing for 
him. After she was done Jabba gave her a golden bikini that she put on easily. 
Jabba then ordered Aayla and Bariss to make out with Leia and they did.Aayla and 
Leia kissing qnd Bariss massaging Leia and Aayla's breasts causing both of them 
to moan and Ahsoka went with Bib and started pleasuring him again. After that 
day a guest came by, Luke Skywalker, Jabba signaled Aayla to go to Luke. A wave 
of her hand and with enhanced jedi powers which Jabba let her retain, confused 
Luke. He saw Aayla, grabbed then kissed her, not long she was already straddling 
Luke and he was groping her. Jabba ordered both of them to stop and they did. 
Aayla then began dancing in a seductive way, Barris was watching beside Jabba 
but Ahsoka was nowhere to be seen. Ashoka was with Bib who was enjoying her well 
toned body.</text> 
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Day Thirdy-Six 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns of Tatooine rose of the brown fortress/ palace of 
Jabba the Hutt. Oola was sleeping in the room of Boba fett, she woke up and felt 
the urge to use the wasteroom. She stood up and with the sheet about her body 
went were the wasteroom was in the Dancer's Pit. Oola bumped her head aginast 
the wall. 


&lt;br /&gt;What that...oh yes, I am in Fett's room...thought the Twi'lek. She 
looked about and saw a toilet bowl in one of the corners of the room. She set 
aside the sheet and did her dumping, &quot;Ah.&quot; she contently sighed after 
finishing. Hey...can we talk?...said the Shadow floating next to her. Oola 
rolled her eyes and after cleaning herself, wrapped the sheet about her body. 


&lt;br /&gt;About what?...Oola thought, About last night...how you were offering 
something that you can not give...snipped the Shadow. You dont understand...I 
was betrayed...It wasn't my fault...reasoned Oola. Oh now your the victim...but 
that does not mean that you are free...you are still master's slave...stated the 
Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola sat back down on the matress and pouted, Yes...I ama 
slave...but my master could change...Oola thought. The Shadow scoffed at Oola's 
thought, You think HE would give you up?...You have been his sweet mint for many 
days...Do not think of freedom in this Hunter's arms...warned the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola looked over at Fett, who hadn't moved sinced last night. 
He...is honorable...he could have boarded me...but he covered me and showed me 
the truth...Oola thought. Oola could not resist the urge to reach out and touch 
the T-visored helmat, It is cold...and hard...Oola thought as she carssed the 
helm. 


&lt;br /&gt;Boba's hand snapped up and gripped Oola's wrist, his grip was as 
strong as the collar that she wore on her neck. &quot;Don't touch.&quot; he 
coldly stated, Oola quickly nodded her head and Fett let her wrist go. Oola 
nearly slammed her head into the matress as she begged to be forgiven of her 
offense. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Stop, just stop.&quot; Fett said as he tapped the side of his 
helm. Oola did as she was told and sat upright, she let the sheet slip off her 
body. &quot;My...dear Fett, if you desire. Your servent can give you a Ryloth 
Rub.&quot; said Oola as she stroked her leash. Fett stood up and went over to 
the tray and then empty the contents into the toilet and flushed it. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett then wiped his hands and looked at the Twi'lek pleasure slave. 
&quot;I am not Jabba.&quot; he said. Oola felt a little ashamed, I...have become 
a piece of flith...who could make me clean?...she wondered. Fett gave a sigh as 
he put on some rubber gloves from his locker, &quot;Oola, I need you to do 
something.&quot; said the Hunter. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola quickly stood up, &quot;Of course, what do you desire?&quot; 
she asked. &quot;In order to get a chance of buying you, we...have to play that 
slimy slug's game.&quot; he grumbled. Oola's lekku twitched, &quot;Oh...so...you 
want to do it?&quot; she asked. &quot;No. We will...act...as if we did.&quot; 
said Fett as he rubbed some of the cleanning oil for his bleaster rife on his 


gloved hands. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Put your hands up against the wall.&quot; stated Fett to Oola, 
the Twi'lek did as she was told. &quot;Now Oola...know that I am not doing this 
for pleasure...I would rather see you dance then do this.&quot; stated the 
Hunter as he rubbed the oil on both hands. Oola nodded her head, &quot;When I 
get the chance, I shall dance like I did before I was a slave.&quot; she said. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then felt Fett's hands on her lekku, &quot;Ah!&quot; she gasped 
as the oiled hands grabbed at her flesh. &quot;You...could make a lesser man go 
mad with lust if you moan like that.&quot; stated Fett. His hands then slid down 
her back, one hand went to her thighs while the other went to her breast. 
&quot;Ah! Ah! More...more.&quot; begged Oola at Boba's touch.&lt;br /&gt;Boba's 
hands gripped Oola's body as he pressed his groining against Oola's buttocks. 
&quot;That's it, imagion it. 


Convince yourself that you have been boarded.&quot; suggested Boba. Oola took 
Fett's suggestion and took it father, she grinded her buttocks against Fett's 
groining. The Twi'lek pleasure slave was the best of the harem at grinding. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Oh! Ah! Ah! Mh, hm, yes. Oh yes!&quot; Oola panteded, the 
Twi'lek's moans managed to aroused the galaxy's most fearsome Bounty Hunter. 
&quot;Hey now, you don't have to get too aroused.&quot; said Fett. But for Oola 
she had no choice but to be aroused, her body had been trained for motion and 
for the erotic arts of pleasure. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Touch me, oh please touch me.&quot; the velvet green slave 
girl begged. Oola thrusted her buttocks against the Hunter's groining, 
&quot;Please board me.&quot; she begged. Boba gave a sigh, &quot;Alright.&quot; 
he stated as he pushed his rubber finger up Oola's schutta hole. Oola gave a 
squel, she finally was getting her release from all of last night's activties. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Oh yes, oh yes. Farthe-aie!&quot; gasped the Twi'lek, beads of 
sweat covered her body. Oola's thighs trembled and her hips thrusted down on the 
finger. &quot;Omph, omph, ah, ah, ah yes.&quot; Oola panted as she released her 
Spice. Oola gave a deep sigh of contentment, and then she realized what a 
schutta she was for being so carnal. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola glaced over her shoulder, her body trembling out of shame. Why 
are you a shamed?...You have done this many times before...snipped the Shadow. 
Fett then removed his gloves and threw them into the trash. &quot;So if anyone 
asks, you can say that you have ridden my rocket and I will say that was 
true.&quot; stated Fett. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola nodded her head, &quot;Yes...It was a big rocket.&quot; she 
said. Fett put his arms though his cover-all, a chime chirped from the intercom 
by the wall. &quot;Yes.&quot; he stated, &quot;H-Hello sir, it is your humble 
servent Melina. I am here to return the girl back to her master.&quot; peddled 
Melina though the intercom. 


&lt;br /&gt;Boba's T-visor tilted at Oola, &quot;Be there, just having a quick 
shot.&quot; he stated. Boba then walked over to Oola, &quot;You ready?&quot; he 
said. Oola nodded her head and went to put her cloak back on, &quot;Wait, just 
take the tray and come.&quot; stated the Hunter who picked up the cloak. Oola 
then fellowed Boba back to the metal doors were Melina was waiting. 


&lt;br /&gt;Melina eyes were wide at the sight of the sweaty, hand print 
covered, Twi'lek slave girl. &quot;I must thank Jabba, it has been too long 
since I have had pure spice.&quot; Fett said tugging at his groining. Melina's 
mouth dropped a little and her eyes darted to Oola, &quot;He has a big rocket, I 
rode it all last night.&quot; Oola said with glee. 


&lt;br /&gt;Boba then gave Oola a playful smack on her buttocks, &quot;And you 
were a spicy schutta. No Twi'lek is as good as you.&quot; he said as he placed 


Oola's cloak on her shoulders. Boba gropped Oola's breasts before he tied the 
knot on the cloak, &quot;Pure spice.&quot; he groaned in pretend longing. Melina 
put a hand over her mouth at what she saw.&lt;br /&gt;&quot;See you later.&quot; 
Boba said as he went back into his room. Melina still had her mouth open, 
&quot;1I...You...Did...Actually...Get...Boarded...By...The...Greatest...Bounty... 
Hunter...In...The...Galaxy?&quot; said Melina in a befuddled state of mind. It 
would be better if you told the truth...but then that &quot;chance&quot; would 
be gone...snipped the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola took a breath, &quot;Look, my thighs are wet from my 
Spice.&quot; she said. Melina brushed aside the cloak and saw the wetness on 
Oola's flower. Oola saw, for the first time, Melina had a look of awe towards 
Oola. &quot;I...don't believe it...but...oh wow. It's just...Fett has never 
taken a girl to bed before. You are REALLY special.&quot; said the costume 
designer. 


&lt;br /&gt;Melina then took Oola to an alcove were her fishnet dancing costume 
and sandels waited. After being cleanned by Melina, who mutter something of 
keeping the cloth and selling it, Oola put her cotume on. Oola and Melina then 
walked back towards the throneroom. Bib appeared and told Melina that she was 
needed in the Dancer's Pit. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;A new girl is in the pit but is not waking up, give her a 
stim.&quot; stated Bib. Melina nodded her head and then leanned in close and 
whispered what she observed at the metal doors. The majordomo's eyes went wide 
and looked at Oola and then Melina, &quot;Are you a hundred percent sure?&quot; 
asked the male twi'lek. 


&lt;br /&gt;Melina held out the cloth, &quot;Fett's plasma was in Oola's 
flower.&quot; she said. Bib glaced at the cloth with disgust, &quot;Why do you 
have that in your hand? Should that not be wash?' he asked. Melina though held 
onto the cloth as if it was valuable, &quot;But...alright...but first I'm going 
to wake up that girl.&quot; she grumbled as she left. 


&lt;br /&gt;Bib then stared into Oola's eyes as if he could read the truth in 
them. But Oola has learnned how to hide her fear behind her mask and Bib's gaze 
was not as fiecre as their master's. &quot;Oola has ridden the Hunter's rocket. 
Is the majordomo jeasoy of the pleasure that the master's guest of honor was 
given?&quot; Oola said in low lustful tone as she touched her breast. 


&lt;br /&gt;A flash of jeasoy did come from Bib's eyes, &quot;Come, slave.&quot; 
he snipped. Oola coiled up her leash and held it in her hand. Oola and Bib then 
entered the throneroom were Jabba was smoking his hookah pipe. Oola tied her 
leash to her master' throne and sat in her normal spot. Look...Bib is talking to 
master...stated the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola stole a glace and saw that Bib was talking to Jabba. Jabba 
stared into space as his Majordomo talked in his ear. A wide grin crepted over 
the bloated Hutt's face, he glaced over at his slave girl. &quot;Just as 
planned.&quot; he rumbled as he licked his lips, he wiggled a finger at his 
slave girl, Oola then crawled over to her master's belly. 


&lt;br /&gt;Jabba's right hand and stroked Oola's senstive lekku, &quot;Did you 
miss my touch?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola knew what the depraved Hutt wanted 
her to say, &quot;Oh master, your little one did as she was told. To please 
master's guest, but it was not the same as the pleasure of satisfining master's 
desire.&quot; Oola humbly said. 


&lt;br /&gt; Jabba smiled, &quot;Good...good girl, Oola. You have truly earnned a 
spot by my side for eteraty.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola wore a fake smile, 
&quot;Yes master.&quot; she cooded. Porcellus came up with breakfest, he had a 
tired worn look on his face but forced himself to have a smile. &quot;Good 
morning master.&quot; he said his daily routine. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then fed her master his breakfest by hand as she did many time 
before. Just as Oola was finishing with feeding Jabba, from the corner of her 
eye, saw Fett coming. He was once more in his armor, he waited until Oola was 
done eating her breakfest and Porcellus had left. &quot;Ah my friend. How did 
you like the party? I heard that you found my little one much to your 
liking.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett though was much forward, &quot;Yes and no I am not paying for 
her service.&quot; stated the Bounty Hunter. Oola stole a glace and saw that her 
master's eye was twitching. &quot;But...&quot;, Fett paused as if he did not 
want to finish his sentance. &quot;I need a favor from you, Jabba.&quot; he 
quickly stated. Jabba blinked acouple of times and removed his pipe. 


&lt;br /&gt;The bloated belly then rumbled, &quot;HAHAHA, the great Boba Fett, 
Vader's fist, the most dangerous bounty hunter in the galaxy, asking this old 
scum a favor, ah hoho.&quot; laughted Jabba. Jabba then wiped a salty tear from 
the cornar of his orange eye, &quot;what is your desire, my friend?&quot; asked 
the Hutt crimelord. 


&lt;br /&gt;Boba cradled his blaster rife in his arms, &quot;I had Mon pick up a 
package last night. He placed it in the Dancer's Pit were he said it would be 
safe. I would like your...Pet to watch it for me for a couple of days while I am 
gone.&quot; said Hunter. Jabba fondled Oola's lekku with a grubby hand, 
&quot;And what would be my incentive for this favor?&quot; asked Jabba. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Well, after hunting Solo. I am in the mood for capturing a 
more dangerous game, like a...Krayt dragon.&quot; mused the Hunter. Jabba's eyes 
grew big, &quot;And of course I would like to stay here while I hunt the beast. 
If you don't mind.&quot; stated Fett. Jabba's belly jiggled as he chuckled, 
&quot;Of course, of course you can stay here and you have my premission to go 
were every you wish.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett gave a low bow and walked out of the throneroom. Once Boba was 
gone, Jabba quickly beckoned Bob to his side. &quot;What is this package that 
Fett was talking about? Is that why Mon was not at the party last night?&quot; 
rumbled the Hutt. &quot;Master, the package is not a thing but a person, a human 
female.&quot; peddled Bib. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, A...Female...a Human 
female?...she wondered to herself. The Shadow's crackle was like ice water being 
poured down Oola's back, See!...what good putting any faith in that Hunter?...He 
already has a hole to thrust his rocket into...&quot; snarked the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola gave the Shadow a bitter look, &quot;Hmm...perhaps he wants my 
little one to teach her some new...moves.&quot; mused Jabba as he tapped on 
Oola's head. &quot;Bib take Oola down to the Pit and then send Melina up. I want 
to talk to her.&quot; rumbled Jabba. Bib gave a small bow and beckoned to Oola 
to follow him. 


&lt;br /&gt;As Oola and Bib walked away, pass Max who made a small mountian of 
plates. A guard quickly rushed to Jabba's side, &quot;Huh, what is it? Why are 
you in a...&quot; and then the guard whispered into the Hutt's ear. Jabba set 
aside his hookah pipe and closed his eyes and medatated on the news of a fallen 
Prince and a Broken Sun. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola and Bib walked down the passway to the Dancer's Pit. They were 
being escourted by a pig guard, Jess and Yarna joined them in their walk. 
&quot;What can you tell me about the girl?&quot; asked the Majordomo to the two 
servents. &quot;She has a beautiful body and black hair but she won't wake- 
&quot; 


&lt;br /&gt;A distant sound of blaster fire could be heard, &quot;What was that? 
&quot; said Jess, &quot;That sounded like a bolt.&quot; stated Yarna. Bib swore 
underneath his breath and picked up his robes and broke into a run. Oola and 


Jess easly kepted up with the male Twi'lek, Yarna and the guard though trotted 
behind trying to catch up. 


&lt;br /&gt;Bib, Oola and Jess came to the Dancer's Pit, &quot;What is going on 
here?&quot; Bib said. The dancer's girls were sitting down against the wall of 
the passaway. A pig guard was nursing his back while another was trying not to 
move it's arm that had been shot by a blaster bolt. And Melina was standing off 
to the said holding her nose. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;wWhat happened, Melina?&quot; ordered Bib, the costume glared 
up holding her nose that was bleeding. &quot; 'y ‘ose 's 'leeding.&quot; she 
said. Bib's lekku twitched aginast his shoulders so he asked again, &quot; ‘'y 
‘ose 's 'leeding. 'nd 'he 'ook 'y 'laster 's 'rom 'e.&quot; she said. Bib rolled 
his eyes and looked down the line of sitting dancers. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;You, new girl. What happened?&quot; Bib then spoke to Arica. 
The oranged haird girl looked over at Bib, &quot;Well this morning, when the 
other girls were waking up there was a new girl. We at first did not noticed her 
in the room. When we did, we tried to talk to her but she did not respond so we 
thought she was just a heavy sleeper.&quot; said Arica. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;But after breakfest, she still was not waking up. So some of 
the other girls tapped her on the shoulder, openned up her eye lid or yelled 
loudly into her ear.&quot; said Arica. &quot;Well Melina come in and after 
laughing at our attempts to wake the girl, says that she has the thing. So she 
does the bright idea of sticking a Stim right into the girl's neck.&quot; said 
Arica. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola could see Melina glare at Arica's blunt acount of what 
happened. &quot;The girl woke up and with in a second had hit Melina in the nose 
and took that blaster from her holster in one motion.&quot; said Arica. 
&quot;Then some of the other girls started to screamed from fright of a blaster 
so the two pig guards came barraging though the openned door.&quot; said the 
court dancer. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;The girl expertly shot that guard in the shoulder.&quot; Arica 
said pointing at the one guard. &quot;The other one was about to grab her when 
she did this move were she grabbed him by the arm and flipped him over her 
shoulder an onto his back.&quot; said Arica. &quot;So we all ran for it and 
Syrra managed to carry that guard out.&quot; stated Arica. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;He was heavy.&quot; Syrra said, &quot; ‘hy ‘idn't ‘ou ‘et ‘that 
‘irl 'nstead?&quot; Melina said with her nosed plugged. &quot;I don't kill 
girls, bad for the soul.&quot; snipped the Feeorin. Melina gave another glare at 
Syrra, &quot;...So what do we do now, Bib? The girl has a blaster and Oola is 
suppost to take care of her?&quot; said Jess out loud. 


&lt;br /&gt;The other dancer's ears perked up and looked over at the Twi'lek 
slave dancer. &quot;what did Jess say?&quot; &quot;Wait, I thought Oola was up 
with Master today?&quot; &quot;Will one of us be going in her place?&quot; were 
some of the girls comments at Oola's appearance. Bib rubbed his chin as he 
though of the situation, &quot;...O0ola you will go and talk to the girl and get 
the blaster from her.&quot; stated Bib. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola's eyes went wide, &quot;W-what?&quot; she gasped. All the 
mouths of the other females in the passaway dropped from what their heard, 
&quot;You can not be serious! Oola will get shot!&quot; &quot;You are going to 
get Oola killed!&quot; &quot;There has to be another way!&quot; &quot; ‘ib, 'f 
‘aster ‘'ounds 'hat 'ou ‘ent ‘is 'avortive 'o 'er '‘eath...&quot;,A were some of 
the concerns that the other females had. 


&lt;br /&gt;Bib raised up his hand and silenced the noise, &quot;The master's 
guest has intrusted his property to Oola, perhaps she can convice the girl to 
behave. If we were to assault her with too much force, then she might turn the 


blaster on herself and then there will be even worse problems.&quot; said the 
Majordomo. 


&lt;br /&gt;The other girls were still not conviced, &quot;But-&quot; Oola 
brought her hand up and cleared her thort. &quot;What Bib has said is good, I 
must go and convice this new sister to behave before she hurts herself.&quot; 
said Oola bravly. &quot;But...you could be killed.&quot; grimly stated Le'Mon, 
&quot;Death I do not fear, displeasing master, I do.&quot; said Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then turnned to the door, &quot;Stand back.&quot; she ordered 
the others. The Majordomo and the others moved away from the door.A Oola then 
pressed the buttons that openned the door. Oola put a finger to her lips, the 
others understood that she wanted them to be silent. Now...a role to 
play...mused the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;HEY WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! LET ME GO! LET ME-&quot; Oola then 
threw herself though the openned door. The Twi'lek stummbled into the Dancer's 
Pit, the door closed behind her. Oola coiled up her leash in hand and looked 
about with a worried look on her face. &quot;Um...is anyone-&quot; and then Oola 
saw it. 


&lt;br /&gt;The barrel of Melina's blaster was sticking out of the shadow of the 
passaway to the cleanning room. The girl that was was just like Yarna said, 
beautiful. She was wearing a plain grey medacal robe and pants but nothing to 
cover her feet. But the most striking feature of the unknown girl were her eyes, 
violet purple like the flower. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola acted as if she was nervous, &quot;Are...are you going to shot 
me?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. The girl placed a hand on the side of her head as 
if she was in pain. &quot;Were...were am I?&quot; asked the girl, Oola came 
closer and reached out with a hand, &quot;Are you in pain? I can get som-&quot; 
a blaster boltA passed Oola's earcone and hit the ceiling. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Stay back! I'll shoot!&quot; warned the Human girl. Oola put 
her hands up and lowered her gaze to the floor, &quot;I-I'm sorry. I just...want 
to help.&quot; Oola said with fear in her voice. &quot;Were am I...Who am I? 
&quot; the human girl added to her first question. Oola looked into the girl's 
eyes, &quot;You...don't know your name?&quot; asked the Twi'lek. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;No...I do not know and it is giving me a headache! &quot; 
exclaimed the Human. Be careful...try to be sympatic to her...cautioned the 
Shadow, &quot;May I sit down?&quot; Oola humbly asked. The human girl had 
lowered the blaster and was rubbing her forehead, &quot;Yes, you may.&quot; she 
said. Oola sat down and brought her knees to her chest. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Perhaps...if you just talk about what has happen...maybe you 
will remember&quot; Oola navily asked. There was a look of fustration in the 
girl's eyes, &quot;I do not...I...I woke up. There were others standing about 
me, female. Human, Duro, Feeorin, Zabrak, Mirialan, Togruta, Cathar and a 
Aruzan.&quot; the girl methodical said. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola's lekku flicked at the tips, &quot;How do you know the names of 
so many differant speices?&quot; Oola asked. &quot;I...do not rememeber...I just 
knew. A Human female, with dark hair says &quot;Waky, waky.&quot; and pats me on 
the face.&quot; said the Human. Oola noticed that the Human had become more 
relaxed and was sitting with her back to the wall. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;And then...it just happened so fast. I knew that if I punched 
her in the nose, she would get off of me and that the holster is a side clip so 
I had to reach to the back to undo it. I was on my feet in a moment and the 
female was on the floor holding her nose. The others cried out in surpised and 
went towards the door which was open.&quot; said the Human nodded towards the 
door. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot; Then two Gamorrean guards came barraging in. I just wanted to 
scare them so I stop one in the shoulder whiched put it against the wall.&quot; 
said the girl. &quot;But the other one still charged...I...knew that if I shot 

it, it would have died but would trap me under it's fallen body.&quot; she said. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;So I grabbed him by his wrist and used his weight against him. 
I flipped him over and he landed hard on his back.&quot; said the girl looking 
down at her hand. &quot;And then I felt a presense behind me so I spun about and 
held the blaster in both hands. The Feeorin was there, she...let a moment pass 
before getting the guard and left the room. The door closed and I placed myself 
here because it was the most defenseable postion in the room and now you are 
here.&quot; stated the girl. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola had nodded her head during the girl's story, 
Hmm...interseading...though her mind has been cleanned...her body remembers the 
motions...mused the Shadow. &quot;Did that help you? You seem to be more 
relaxed.&quot; said Oola. The girl let a flicker of a smile cross her lips, but 
then she realized that she could be attacked and sat upright and gripped the 
blaster with both hands. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;But I still do not know where I am or who I am!&quot; she 
tensely exclaimed. Oola played with the tassled end of her leash, &quot;Well...I 
can tell you that you are on Tatooine. And that you are in the palace of Jabba 
the Hutt.&quot; said the Twi'lek. The girl's eyes flickered as if she was trying 
to rememeber something. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;I...do not know were Tatooine is or who this Jabba is, I want 
to go home!&quot; she exclaimed pointing the blaster at Oola. Though she was 
afraid of being shot, Oola kept her mental mask tightly on. &quot;And what good 
will it do for you if you shot me?&quot; asked the velvet green Twi'lek slave 
dancer. 


&lt;br /&gt;The girl glaced down and was about to say something but stopped. 
&quot;Just think of this as your new home or just a resting stop. I will teach 
you to be a artist of dance and of song, if...you let me.&quot; Oola said. The 
girl looked about nervously, &quot;How can I trust you if...I do not Know your 
name?&quot; said the girl. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;My name is Oo-&quot; &quot;la la Neelah.&quot; the girl 
interupted Oola in a musical tone. Oola tilted her head, &quot;Perhaps...that is 
your name, Neelah.&quot; said the Twi'lek. &quot;No...that is not my 
name...but...my head does not hurt when I think about it.&quot; mused the girl. 
Oola smiled, &quot;Do you trust me, Neelah?&quot; she asked. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah looked down at the blaster in her hands and then to Oola. 
&quot;How...can I trust you? I barely know you.&quot; she stated. And now to do 
your speech...mused the Shadow with a ice white smile. Oola then stood up and 
her hands went to the straps of her costume, &quot;W-What are you doing?&quot; 
asked Neelah. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola let her fishnet costume fall to the floor, she took off her 
sandels from her feet. Now Oola...do you really want to remove your 
headband?...asked the Shadow. Oola gave a small sigh, She must trust me...I must 
trust her not to tell...Oola thought to the Shadow. Oola then removed the 
headband from her forehead, Neelah's eyes went to the brand. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;I am Oola and I will hide nothing from you.&quot; the naked 
Twi'lek said. Neelah's eyes darted to the floor, &quot;I...would have believe 
you, you did not have to remove your clothing.&quot; she said. Oola walked over 
to Neelah and crouched down, &quot;I wish to be your sister but you must be also 
willing.&quot; said Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah recoiled at the thought of becoming naked, &quot;I...do not 
want to be naked.&quot; she stated. Oola gave a disarming smile, &quot;But how 


were you born, with clothes on? I promise that only other females will see you 
in that state.&quot; the Twi'lek said. Neelah had that look in her eye but did 
as she was told. 


&lt;br /&gt;She pulled off her medcal robe and then her pants, My...she does 
have beautiful body...said the Shadow.A Oola then guided Neelah to her feet, 
the Twi'lek then gentlely took Neelah's hand and placed it underneath her left 
breast. &quot;Do you feel it? The beat of my heart, the beat of life.&quot; said 
Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;Though Neelah was uncomforable with feeling Oola's breast, she 
nodded her head. Oola then placed her hand underneath Neelah's, &quot;I feel 
life, you are full of it.&quot; said Oola. Neelah's voilet eyes looked into 
Oola's brown, &quot;Yes...I want to live.&quot; she said. That is 
good...hopefully she won't use that blaster...mused the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola stole a glace at the blaster that laid among Neelah's clothing, 
&quot;Now Neelah, go to the washroom until I call for you.&quot; Oola 
instructed. Neelah had her hands at her breasts and groin, &quot;Can I take my 
clothes with me?&quot; she asked. &quot;Of course you can, just leave the 
blaster behind, you will not need it.&quot; Oola said with a smile. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah picked up her cloths and went into the washroom, Well...she 
is just like any other girl...that had her mind cleanned...mused the Shadow. 
Oola picked up the blaster with both hands after she put her headband on, 
True...but what she did could be why Fett is having me watch over her...Oola 
mused to herself as she went to the door. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then tapped on the buttons and the metal door openned. Bib, 
Jess and the others had their ears pressed against the door trying to hear 
inside. They fell into a heap, Oola rasied a tattoed brow as the group untangled 
themselves. Melina was one of the first ones up, she reached out to grab the 
blaster. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola held the blaster away from the costume designer, &quot;Melina, 
I want to make sure that the guest of honor's girl is well clothed. Please get a 
MODEST costume for her.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Melina's eyes flickered about, 
&quot;Fine.&quot; she said though a clogged nose as she took the blaster from 
Oola's hands. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then noticed that Bib was looking into the room trying to see 
the girl. &quot;Bib please, this is for females only.&quot; ordered the dancer. 
The Majordomo gave Oola a look and then went over to the guard that had 
escourted them. &quot;Come girls, come in and be seated.&quot; Oola ordered to 
her troop of dancers. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;What about Arica? Is she one of us?&quot; asked Pala, Oola 
glaced over at the orange haird dancer. &quot;She...is a fellow dancer and to 
keep her out would be rude.&quot; said the Twi'lek. The rest of the harem did as 
it was told, &quot;The girl probility hunger, I will get something for 
her.&quot; said Yarna. &quot;That is a good idea.&quot; said Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;Ooal then went into the dancer's pit, the metal door closed behind 
her. The other dancers sat down on the custions while Arica stood against the 
wall. &quot;Now sisters, I want you all to please welcome our newest memeber to 
the family. Neelah, will you please come forward?&quot; said Oola towards the 
cleanning room. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah was relucted to step forward, &quot;Come on, Neelah. Don't be 
shy.&quot; said Oola. Neelah did step forward from the cleanning room into the 
main room. &quot;H-Hello, I am Neelah.&quot; the Human nervously said holding 
onto her clothes. &quot;Hi Neelah.&quot; said the other dancers in the room, 
Oola then went to Neelah's side and placed a hand on the girl's shoulder. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Neelah is new, so I expect all of you to treat her with 
repect. I will be teaching her how to be a dancer.&quot; said Oola. &quot;Of 
course, Oola.&quot; &quot;We will be her new family.&quot; She is so pretty, I 
wonder were she came from?&quot; were some of the comments from the girls. 
&quot;Hey Oola, you and Neelah should put some clothes on before you caught a 
cold.&quot; snipped Arica. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah looked at Oola, &quot;I...should I put my robe on, right 
Oola?&quot; she asked. &quot;You can if you want, Neelah. Melina will becoming 
with your costume.&quot; said the Twi'lek. &quot;Oh...like your's?&quot; said 
Neelah as she put on the robe. &quot;No...more modest. But come and sit with the 
others and talk.&quot; said Oola to Neelah. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah took a seat with the other girls while Oola put her fishnet 
costume and sandels on. The other girls of the troop talked with Neelah, 
escepialy Pala and Lala would also could not rememebr who there were before they 
came. &quot;It was scary at first but then Oola made us part of the family and 
that is so much more comforting.&quot; said Pala. 


&lt;br /&gt;Glow felt Neelah's face, &quot;You have...a nobel face.&quot; mused 
the nearly blind Hapan. Neelah was talking and asking all sorts of differant 
questions. Oola was glad to see the human girl was now smiling and interacting 
with the others. Yarna came back with a bowl of food for the new girl, 
&quot;Here you go, enjoy.&quot; said the ugly servent. 


&lt;br /&gt;After Neelah had her meal and Yarna had left, Melina showed up with 
a package. &quot;Here.&quot;A she said tossing it to Neelah and then lefted. 
Neelah openned up the package; there was a small sleaveless jacket, a tube top, 
leggings and slippers, all purple. &quot;That is so pretty, you should put that 
on.&quot; said Pala to Neelah. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah took off her robe and put on her costume, &quot;It...is 
snug.&quot; she mused. The tube top was a bit low and showed off Neelah's bust 
and her leggings only barly went to her waist. &quot;Well I must say that looks 
good on you, it brings out the color of your eyes.&quot; said Le'Mon. Neelah 
brushed soe hair from her face, &quot;Thank you.&quot; she said. 


&lt;br /&gt;So...I think a trip to the Paradice would be good for the 
legs...mused the Shadow. Oola then clapped her hands together which silnced the 
room, &quot;Alright girls, time to go to the other room.&quot; she said as she 
stood up. Neelah, Arica and the rest of the girls followed Oola out of the 
Dacer's Pit to the Dancer's pradise. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola had the girls pratice their routines, Neelah was able to copy 
any of the other dancer's styles. From wild to controlled, Neelah could do it 
all. Which made most of the other dancers irritated, especialy Arica who's step 
rivalled Oola's. &quot;How can she do so much?&quot; &quot;She must be as good 
as Oola.&quot; were some of the commets from the girls. 


&lt;br /&gt;Just as good as Oola...mused the Shadow, OolaA was fingering her 
leash hiding her nervousness. It is strange...Even Lala and Pala remember that 
they were trainned to dance by others...but Neelah is a unknown...Oola thought 
to herself. &quot;Oola, can you dance with Neelah? Neelah is just...too good to 
dance with.&quot; said Tria. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola then took to the floor were Neelah had just out danced both 
Le'Mon and Pala. &quot;Oh hello Oola, I love dancing. It is just 
so...relaxing.&quot; she said with a childish grin on her face. Oola smiled as 
she let her leash fall to the floor, The velvet green Twi'lek struck a pose, the 
Human imatated Oola's postion. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Let dance together.&quot; Oola purred, Neelah had a gleam in 
her eye, &quot;Of course.&quot; she responded. Then the two dancer sprang into 
their dance, they leapped high into the air, they kicked with powerful kicks and 


twirled into a blur but nethier dancer losted a step to the other. Neelah is 
good...better then Arica...Oola thought to herself. 


&lt;br /&gt;But she doen't have the same experince as the others...do 
something...closer...mused the Shadow. Oola then took a step into Neelah's 
space, her right fishnet clad breast rubbed agianst Neelah's left. Neelah was 
completly surpised by Oola's move, she strumbled back and fell down. &quot;Ww- 
what was that for?&quot; asked the Human girl. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;That is just how I dance, all the others Know that is part of 
my style.&quot; stated Oola. Oola then noticed that the other girls were 
whispering amon themselves, &quot;What are you girls talking about?&quot; asked 
the Twi'lek. &quot;Well Oola, it is just...how Neelah reacted to your move...it 
was as if she never had been touched before.&quot; mused Le'Mon. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola gaze went over to Neelah who stood up, She...has never been 
drilled before?...the Twi'lek thought to herself. Oola shook her head, No...Fett 
must have...she belongs to him...the slave dancer thought. Neelah came closer to 
Oola and after closeing her eyes and taking a breath, pressed her breast against 
Oola's. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;I...understand that feeling...can we dance again, Oola?&quot; 
asked the Human dancer. Oola nodded her head and took another pose and the dance 
started again. Neelah was a quick learner, she learnned many differnat moves 
from Oola that were spicy.The torpedo bump, the spice shaker and the Pad 
Smacker. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;My goodness, you are such a quick learnner. I will run out of 
things to teach you.&quot; Oola said with a smile to Neelah. The Human dancer 
wiped her forehead of sweat, &quot;Oola you are a great dancer. The others just 
stopped after a couple of dances but you just kept dancing until we both 
dropped.&quot; chuckled Neelah. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola smiled, &quot;Oh my, I think that it's time for sweets.&quot; 
mused the Twi'lek out loud. The other dancer's ears peark up and Oola's words, 
&quot; Yeah for yummys!&quot; excalimed the girls. Oola then lead the troop to 
the kicheans were she made them some tasty snacks. Afterwards Oola then took the 
girls back to the Pit, and that feeling of being watched pricked her neck until 
she took her nap. 


Some time later Oola then woke up and gave a yawn, Neelah had curled up next to 
Oola and held her head against Oola's chest. How sweet...she so...and then Oola 
felt a differant touch on her body. Looking to her right, Oola saw that Coco had 
also curled up to her side. But the olive skined Human had in her sleep, latched 
onto the tip of Oola's breast and was softly sucking it. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola tried to gently push Coco from her breast, but the Human gave a 
grumpy groan in her sleep. Oola gave a sigh and looked up at the ceiling, They 
suck on you once and they will always want to suck...she mused. Well...you can 
always hold Coco's little nose...that should wake her up...mused the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola did as the Shadow suggested, Coco's eyes fluttered openned and 
then she realized what she was doing. She pulled away and covered her mouth, her 
eyes were wide and then Coco stood up and went to the washroom as fast as she 
could without stepping on any other girl. Oola gently moved Neelah to the side 
and followed Coco to the washroom. 


&lt;br /&gt;Coco was on her knees spiting in to the drain when Oola arrived. The 
alomand shaped eyes of Coco looked up into Oola's, &quot;I am so sorry. I just 
wanted to be next to you. I didn't mean to...to...&quot; the Human dancer nearly 
cried. Oola placed a finger on Coco's trembling lips, &quot;Shh, you did nothing 
wrong. You were just rememebering that you are a good girl.&quot; Oola said. 


&lt;br /&gt;Coco brushed some hair from her face, &quot;It is just...you have a 
really attacive body Oola. When you were dancing with Neelah, I was fantazing 
about... about dancing with you.&quot; Coco said. Oola's lekku twitched behind 
her back, &quot;You're sister is Manaroo right?&quot; asked the Twi'lek dancer. 


&lt;br /&gt;Coco's eyes darted to the floor, &quot;Yes...but she is not like 
you. She is attacted to that one bounty hunter, Dengar? And I lo-like you 
Oola.&quot; she said. Oola bit her lower lip, You better put out that spark 
before it becomes a fire that burns you...the Shadow warnned. &quot;Coco look at 
me.&quot; Oola orderd the Human girl. 


&lt;br /&gt;Coco looked up, Oola then slapped her across the face. The girl had 
a stunned look on her face, Oola then brought the girl close. &quot;Lisen and 
lisen well, Coco.&quot;, Oola whispered into the dancer's ear. &quot;I belong to 
master and to him alone, if I fail to please him. People will die screaming and 
I do not what that to happen to you Coco.&quot; said Oola&lt;br /&gt;&quot;So 
please understand why I am doing this to you. I am protecting you from your 
desires, you are my sister. That is how it is to be.&quot; 


Oola stated to Coco. Coco's body trembled, &quot;Yes...yes you are right 
Oola...oh you are right.&quot; Coco softly cried. Oola kissed the black haird 
girl on the forehead, &quot;Express your love for me by your dance, let your 
love give you wings to fly.&quot; she said. 


&lt;br /&gt;Coco smiled at Oola's words, &quot;I will, Oola. I will dance with 
everything and I will dance just as good as Neelah.&quot; she said. Oola smiled, 
&quot;Now if you do not mind, I have to dump.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Coco then 
went back to the sleeping area as Oola squated down to do her dumping, She said 
as good as Neelah...not like you...mused teh Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;So what?...I am looking over her becuase Fett asked for a 
favor...and that might free me so I can go home...Oola thought. The Shadow put a 
hand on it's head, What are you talking about?...This...Here is your home with 
master...reasoned the Shadow. Home...is were my master is and that could be 
anyone not just Jabba...thought Oola. 


&lt;br /&gt;WHAT ARE YOU THINKING!!!...YOU belong to Jabba Desilijic Tiure...not 
to Boba Fett...You ran away...You hit your sister and it was all your 
fault!...excalimed the Shadow. Oola pull at the band of her costume, I 
know...But I was betrayed...Alask betrayed me to Bib who gave me to that bloated 
slug as a toy...she thought back. 


&lt;br /&gt;The Shadow pulled at it's inky black lekku, Have we not been down 
this path before?...There is no escape...You are a Slave...You will never be 
free...It said. Oola rolled her eyes, Then let me be a slave...but to someone 
who loves me and that I can love back...she snipped back at the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Does not Master protect you?...Do you want to go back to the 
Barracks?...the Shadow asked. Oola's body trembled at that thought, No...but why 
can I not think of a differant master?...I would be still a good girl...Oola 
reasoned. Who's mark is on your forehead?...Would Fett want to buy you if he 
knew?...asked the Shadow. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola crossed her arms as she enterd the main room of the Dancer's 
Pit. Neelah was sitting with Le'Mon and Syrra, the Feeorin was telling one of 
her many adventures. She was tell was about that one time were she took ona 
entire gang of pirates and defeated them all. Neelah eagerly lisened to Syrra's 
story. 


&lt;br /&gt;Look at her...She is Fett's girl...He is probiliy just saving her 
for another time...darkly mused the Shadow. No...something is not right...she 
does not fit in with us...Oola thought back. Then the door openned and Yarna 
walked in with the the evening meal, &quot;Hello girls.&quot; said the ungly 


servent. 


&lt;br /&gt;The Oola, Neelah, Arica and the rest of the harem said theri 
greeting to Yarna. The girls got their bowls and ate their meal, &quot;I thought 
Jabba would give nicer food to his girls.&quot; mused Arica. &quot;Well 
Porcellus is very busy, so forgive him for not mking his normal.&quot; said 
Yarna. Then the girls were done with their meal and Yarna lefted. 


&lt;br /&gt;Melina then appeared a couple mintues later, she and Jess handed out 
package to the harem. &quot;Not for you two, Mon has plans.&quot; Melina said to 
Cloudy and Sandy. As soon as the girls were dressed up in their costumes, Oola 
lead the girls in their evening prayer. Then the group of girls followed Melina 
out of the room, &quot;Come with me Neelah.&quot; Oola said to the dancer. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola and Neelah went to the kichens, they were escourted by a pig 
guard. The two dancers came to the kichean, &quot;Hello Porcellus can 
we...&quot; Oola imedaintly grabbed a apon and went to work. Porcellus was some 
how doing the work of three chefs, &quot;Oh Oola! Thank goodness, I don't were 
that buthcer is and Phlegmim is being a lazy bantha!&quot; shouted the chef. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola helped Porcellus get the meals ready for Jess and Yarna. Neelah 
helped perp the plates by cleanning any sauces that spill on the edge. 
Eventually Phlegmim did show up, Porcellus threaten to have him beat if he did 
not show up proprly next meal time. The kichean boy grumbled something and 
helped clean up. 


&lt;br /&gt;Porcellus looked over at Oola, &quot;Well, I must say miss Oola. 
That you are an excellent assaint chef and I would be glad to cook with 
you.&quot; he said with a smile. The Twi'lek slave girl smiled back, &quot;Well 
I did have some help.&quot; Oola said nodded her head over at Neelah. &quot;Ah 
well then miss Neelah you to have my...oh no.&quot; the chef's eyes went wide. 


&lt;br /&gt;Neelah had in her hand a knife, &quot;Miss, put down the knife, 
now.&quot; sated the chef. Neelah shifted the knife in her hand, the light of 
the furnace gleammed off of the edge. There was a exotic fruit on the prep table 
that caught Neelah's eye. Swifter then the wind, Neelah used the knife on the 
piece of fruit. 


&lt;br /&gt;At first it seemed the fruit was alright but then the skin flaked 
off and then under it's own weight, become an exotic flower. Oola and Porcellus 
looked at each other and then the flowered fruit. &quot;That...is most 
impressive.&quot; mused the chef. Neelah then set the knife down and gave a 
short bow to the chef. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Please forgive me. I...just had this urge to cut that fruit 
into something more pleasent looking.&quot; said Neelah. &quot;Well...just don't 
use a knife without permission.&quot; said Porcellus. Oola and Neelah then 
lefted the kichen with their escourt. Oola thought she saw someone watching them 
walk from the shadows. Oola and Neelah safly returned to the Pit and went to 
sleep on the thirdy-six night of Oola's slavery. 


Oola was reclining on a custioned crouch, she was watching a holodram when the 
door opeened to the suite. Oola looked over toward the door, &quot;Oh you are 
home! &quot;she cheerful said. Boba put a large suit case ontop of a table, 
&quot;Its been one long week.&quot; he sighed. Oola then got up and helped him 
out of his armor. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett sat down onto the courch and gave a sigh of relief, &quot;Let 

me get you something to drink.&quot; Oola purred. As Fett clicked on the remote, 
Oola went to the kichean. The Twi'lek girl came back to the couch with a drink, 
&quot; Your favortive, Bobo. Blue Moon Rising.&quot; seductivly said Oola as she 


held the cup in a hand. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett reach out with a hand to take the cup, Oola though took a seat 
between his legs. She was wearing a black ,silk bedrobe and matching stockings. 
Oola also wore a black,silk choker with a silver bell in the middle. &quot; Your 
drink, Bobo.&quot; Oola said as she grinded her buttocks against Fett's 
groining. 


&lt;br /&gt;Fett took the drink and tilted back his helmet, Oola hasA never 
seen Fett's face. But it did not matter to her, for Oola loved him and he loved 
her in return. Oola then playfully tapped on the bell, *jingle* *jingle* went 
the bell. Boba finished his drink and set it on a side table, &quot;You do now 
how to make a Blue Moon rise.&quot; he said. 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola let the shoulder of her robe slip off, revealing her velvet 
green skin. &quot;Well I want to ride a rocket to the moon.&quot; she said 
licking her ruby red lips. Fett's hands then found their way to the robes sash, 
he undid the loose knot and pulled back on the robe. The black silk robe slid 
off of Oola's beutiful velvet green body. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;Oh Bobo.&quot; Oola moanned as the Bounty Hunter's hands 
gripped her breasts. Oola straddled Boba's thighs, the Twi'lek then started to 
bounce. &quot;Oh, oh, ah! Ah, oh yes!&quot; Oola moanned. Oola felt Fett's lips 
on her neck, dry and rough. &quot;Harder, harder.&quot; gasped the Twi'lek and 
then something softed hits Oola's face. 


Day 37 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola woke up with a jerk, she start upright and a pillow fell off 
her face. &quot;Stop moaning.&quot; grumbled Arica who then fell back to sleep. 
Oola then also laid back down, Neelah's and Coco's bodies felt warm against the 
Twi'lek's. Oola then closed her eyes and went back to sleep until the normal 
time of waking. 


The twin suns of Tatooine rose over the dersert palace of Jabba the Hutt. Oola's 
eyes fluttered openned and she gave a yawn. Neelah was still sleeping, her head 
resting on Oola's arm. Coco had her lips on the side of Oola's breast, she was 
sucking on it in her sleep. Oola just stared up into the ceiling and sighed. 


She stood up and walked to the washroom, she made sure that she was not stepping 
on any of the other girls. The Twi'lek went to the drain and after pulling at 
her costume squated down to releave herself. She then stood and and pulled at 
the band at her waist, That was a good dump...she mused to herself. 


She then turned and was looking into the eyes of the Shadow. It's yellow eyes 


were scrowling at Oola and the ice white smile was upside down. ...You were 
dreaming about HIM...Weren't you...It grumbled. Oola rolled her eyes and walked 
though the Shadow, Do NOT ignore me!...You live because of master!...What if he 
finds out about your fantasy?!...It worried exclaimed. 


I obeyed master's wishes...I did want I was commanded and now I am guiding 
Neelah...O0ola snipped back. But your thoughts are not of master!...You are being 
lured by that flicker of &quot;freedom&quot;...You are free as master's 
slave...Do not think of another embrace...warned the Shadow. 


Oola ignored the Shadow and went back to the sleeping area, What if Fett is just 
using you?!...What if he never comes though with his promise to buy you?!...the 
Shadow exclaimed at the Twi'lek dancer. He said ther might be A chance to buy 
me...A chance to escape and make sure that Alask is punished...Oola thought 
back. 


Well don't put to much hope in that promise...Master's grubby hands will hold 
tightly on that leash of your's...stated the Shadow. Oola played with the 
tassled end of her black leash, ...But when will he let go?...she wondered. 


Never...Said the Shadow in responce, Oola pouted her lips in disapointment. 


The other girls were also awaking up from their sleep, they streached out their 
arms and legs. Neelah and Coco also woke up, those two streached out their arms 
and legs. &quot;Would you like me to rub your back, Neelah?&quot; asked the 
olive skin slave girl. &quot;Oh that would be nice.&quot; replied the voilet 
eyed dancer. 


Coco and Neelah then took turns rub the other's back, until Oola sat upright and 
gave a yawn. &quot;Oh hello Oola, let me rub your back.&quot; Neelha said, 
&quot;Let me rub your feet, Oola.&quot; said Coco. Coco removed Oola's sandels 
before she rubbed the Twi'lek's feet. &quot;Oh, you two know how to rub.&quot; 
Oola said to the two girls that were rubbing her body. 


Coco smiled, she then flung back her hair and streached out her neck. &quot;Look 
Oola, I have a collar like you.' she said. The collar with a metal joint was 
around Coco's neck was like Oola's, but a jade green instead of silver. 
&quot;Oh...&quot; Oola said before noticing what the slave girl that was rubbing 
her feet was wearing. 


Coco had her normal jade green pansties on the tips of her breasts and her 
matching c-string. She had a silver armband on her left forearm and matching 
wrist bands. The sandels on her feet were also silver, &quot;Melina said...that 
when you are given you new postion that I will have a leash put on my collar and 
that I will be serving master.&quot; she said with mixed feelings. 


Oola touched her own collar, &quot;I...do not know what to say. But you must be 
a good girl.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Coco placed a hand on Oola's thigh, 
&quot;It is just...you make this place bearable, I would be so depressed if you 
lefted us here.&quot; said the slave girl. Oola faked a smile, &quot;Do not 
worry, I have been here for some time and I don't plan on leaving.&quot; she 
lied. 


Liar...hissed the Shadow above Oola's head, &quot;You were moanning in your 
sleep Oola, was something troubling you?&quot; asked Neelah. Oola looked over 
her shoulder, &quot;Oh...it was nothing. I was just remembering the night I 
spent with Boba Fett.&quot; said the Twi'lek. &quot;Wait...are you saying that 
you slepted with Boba Fett?&quot; asked Arica. 


Oola put on a mask of conquest, &quot;Oh yes, I was sent to his room the night 
before last. Oh, it was like riding a rocket, so powerful and guided.&quot; Oola 
lied with pretend longing. The other girls overheard what Oola had said, 
&quot;Wow, he was that good.&quot; &quot;My cilents go limp after a 
mintue.&quot; &quot;I wish I could have been drilled by him...&quot; were some 
of the comments of the girls. 


&quot;Um Oola? Would you not explode from a rocket?&quot; Neelah naivly said. 
There was a moment of silence before the room exploded in laughter, &quot;Oh, oh 
my goodness Neelah, you are just too cute.&quot; Zilia managed to gasp between 
laughter. &quot;What? What is so funny?&quot; Neelah looked about in bewildment. 


&quot;Oola meant to say is that the &quot;rocket&quot; represences something on 
the male body.&quot; said Le'mon. &quot;Like what?&quot; Neelah asked, after 
another bout of laughter the girls cleard their thorts. &quot;It's THAT 
part.&quot; Pala said balling up her hand and then extending only the little 
finger, Neelah though for a moment and then her face turned a differant shade of 
pink. 


&quot;Oh...OH, oh Oola I...think I am a fool not know something that 
simple.&quot; said Neelah. Oola shrugged her shoulders, &quot;That is alright, 
you are still new and have pleanty to learn.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Neelah 
brushed some of her hair from her face when the door openned. Melina stepped in 
and pointed her finger. 


&quot;It's a new day you five, you have training with Mon.&quot; said the 
costume designer. Syrra, Zilia, Riza, Cloudy and Sandy stood up and lefted the 
room. &quot;See you later?&quot; said Le'mon after Syrra but the door closed 
behind the Feeorin. &quot;I wonder what training with Mon means?&quot; asked 
Lala outloud. 


&quot;Most likly to be trained as killers.&quot; Oola said remembering what 
happened at the arena a little more then a week ago. Le'mon had a worried look 
on her face, &quot;Syrra is kind in heart, I think she does not want to hurt 
others.&quot; said the Mirialan. &quot;Le'mon, then why does Syrra wear a collar 
that shocks her if she tries to throttle her cilents?&quot; asked Tria. 


Le'mon crossed her arms, &quot;Because...oh I do not know.&quot; she grumbled. 
Lala touched Le'mon on the shoulder, &quot;Syrra is strong, I don't think 
anything but that monster under the floor could harm her.&quot; said the Human 
dancer. Le'mon forced a smile onto her face, then the door openned and Yarna 
come in pushing the hover table. 


&quot;Good morning girls.&quot; said the ugly servent, the girls said their 
greetings and ate their breakfest. After Oola and the girls finished their meal, 
Oola had Le'mon and Tria lead them in their prayers as they waited for Yarna to 
return with the cleanning supplies. Yarna returned and Oola and the other 
dancers went into the washroom. 


&quot;I wish there was more privice...&quot; grumbled Arica as she removed her 
coverall. &quot;Oh Arica, you are so spicy on the floor but so nervous in the 
wash.&quot; mused Pala. &quot;She does have a spicy pad.&quot; mused Manaroo. 
Lala then playful smack Arica's buttocks, &quot;Loosen up, no drills here.&quot; 
said the pleasure slave to the court dancer. 


Arica grumbled something as she rubbed some soap on her arm, Glow being blind 
was help by Coco. Neelah was cleanning Oola's lekku, &quot;Can I take off your 
headband?&quot; she asked. &quot;No.&quot; stated Oola, &quot;Does it itch being 
on your head all the time?&quot; Neelah asked. &quot;I am use to it.&quot; Oola 
stated. 


Oola stole a glace behind her at Neelah's waist, ...She has no scar...Oola 
thought to herself. The only other slave dancer that did not have that hair line 
scar at the waist was Manaroo. See...Neelah is more special then you...she can 
have little ones...Fett's little ones...the Shadow darkly mused to the Twi'lek 
pleasure slave. 


Oola's hand went to the scar on he waist, a bitter taste fill her mouth. I...am 
jeasoy of her body...Oola thought to herself. &quot;Let me wash your 
hair,Neelah.&quot; said Oola, the velvet green Twi'lek then washed the dark 
haird human's hair. &quot;You have strong, healthy hair, Neelah.&quot; said 
Oola, &quot;Oh thank you.&quot; Neelah replied. 


&quot;What about my hair Oola, is it strong?&quot; asked Coco. Oola looked over 
at the wet, collar slave girl, &quot;You have perfectly good hair, Coco. As long 
as you pratice the breathing andA_ stress relifs I taught you.&quot; said the 
Twi'lek. The olive skin girl nodded her head in agreement with Oola's statement, 
&quot;Of course, I want to be like you.&quot; said Coco. 


Oola's lekku twitched behind her back, &quot;What do you mean?&quot; ask the 
Twi'lek. &quot;Well...You are beutiful, kind and a great dancer.&quot; said Coco 
as she poured some water onto Glow head. &quot;You make living here feel alright 
and you guide us to be better.&quot; Coco said. That is because Oola does not 
want to be punished...right Oola?...said the Shadow. 


Oola glaced down and poured some water onto Neelah's head. &quot;Well...I just 
want you girls to be your best. Things can happen so suddenly, I do not want to 
leave you unperpared for anything.&quot; Oola stated. After the girls returned 
the cleanning supplies to Yarna, Oola then lead the girls out of the room. 


&quot;Say Oola, can you show me how to open the door, just in case I have to go 
talk with Bib?&quot; said Arica. Oola shook her head, &quot;I am sorry Arica, 
but only those that are trusted know the codes.&quot; she said. Arica was the 
last one to leave the Pit, so she and Oola was a little bit alone. &quot;But you 
can show me.&quot; the Human said to the Twi'lek. 


&quot;But I can show you.&quot; said Oola, the Twi'lek then showed Arica which 
buttons to push. &quot;Thank you.&quot; said Arica with a smile, Oola felt her 
head, &quot;Yes...you're welcome, now to the Paradise.&quot; said the dancer. 
Oola then took the girls to the dancer's Paradise, Oola thought she saw a shadow 
not of her own watching from a alchove as the group entered. 


&quot;Alright girls, pick a partner and make a routine.&quot; said Oola to the 
group. Le'mon, Tria, Pala, Lala, Glow, Coco, Manaroo, Neelah, Arica and Oola 
formed up in pairs. Le'mon and Tria had danced together before, their bodies 
knew what to do. Lala and Pala were also use to dancing with each other, they 
took off their dresses and danced naked. 


&quot;How can you dance like...that?&quot; asked Neelah to Lala and Pala. 
&quot;We were born naked, we will most likly die naked, so while we can. We will 
dance as we are born.&quot; was Pala's reply. &quot;I don't like dancing with 
the normal dress on, it irratates my skin.&quot; was Lala's reply. 
&quot;Um...alright.&quot; stated Neelah who took to the floor with Manaroo. 


Now Manaroo had danced with Neelah before, so she knew that she had to use 
differant skills to match up with Neelah. Manaroo played her flute while she 
danced and could use it like a baton, twirling it about in her hands. Seeing how 
well Manaroo proformed, Neelah wanted to try dancing and playing a instrument at 
the time. 


The sound that came from Neelah trumpet was simaler to when Jabba did a dump. 
&quot;You...should realy just stick to dancing, Neelah.&quot; Oola said while 
holding back the laughter. Next to dance was Coco and Glow, they had let Neelah 
and Manaroo ahead of them while they talked how to dance with Glow being near 
blind. 


Glow was the core, while Coco danced about her. Coco would stroke Glow on her 
back in a certain way to tell her what she was to do. A stroke up meant Glow was 
to stand and danced in place, a stroke to either side meant she was wave her 
arms in that dirction. A circular stroke meant that she was to roll her hips 
while bouncing her breasts. 


Arica and Oola then took to the floor, &quot;Ready?&quot; asked Arica with a 
smile. Oola took up her leash and gave a smile back to Arica, &quot;Ready.&quot; 
she replied. Both dancers sprang up into the air and began their dance. Unlike 
the first dance were they tried to out do the other, this dance was to show the 
other what they could do. 


Oola leap about in the air with her leash in hand, her lekku two strokes of 
velvet green following her. While Arica twirled about at a dazzling speed, her 
red hair like the tail of a comet. At the end of their dance, the other clapped 
at the two dancer's proformace. &quot;Wow that was great!&quot; &quot;Teach me 
how to do that!&quot; were some of the comments. 


But Oola was in a teaching mood, she clapped her hands and made the girls go 
silent. &quot;I now want you girls to switch partners.&quot; ordered the Twi'lek 
dancer. The girls then switch partners, Oola had the group do a full roution of 
dancing partners. The girl that had the hardest time geting adjusted was Glow 
but that was understandable. 


After all the girls danced, Oola then had a group dance. Glow was the center, 
the girls would dance about the blind Hapan in a circule and follow Oola's 
commands. &quot;Twirl, twirl and kick. Twirl, twirl and shake the spice racks. 


Twirl and pose and kick and pose and leap.&quot; were some of Oola's commands. 


With the exception of Glow, all the girls proformed flawlessly to Oola's 

commands.After serveral routines of intense dancing, Oola felt her legs starting 
to go numb. &quot;Alright, take a breath, you girls earnned it.&quot; Oola said 
wiping at her forehead. Arica and even Neelah sat down and took in deep breaths. 


Oola stood with her back against the wall and took deep breaths, Perhaps...when 
Fett buys me...I could be a dance choreographer...she mused to herself. There 
you gO again...you are NOT thinking about how to please master!...growled the 
Shadow. And what if Fett becomes my master?...should I not think of ways to 
please him?...the Twi'lek thought. 


The Shadow bashed it's head against the wall in frustion, You are going to get 
in trouble....you are going to get into trouble...It repeatly said. &quot; 
&quot;Um Oola, we were good girls. And...good girls get rewarded right?&quot; 
asked Coco. Oola nodded her head, &quot;Of course, alright girls. time to go to 
the kichens.&quot; said Oola. 


Oola then lead the nine dancers to the kicheans. &quot;Hello Porcellus, how are 
you to day?&quot; Oola asked the sweating, chef. &quot;Oh...I have no idea what 
is going on. Master had relocted to his chambers and was playing that Galatic 
Conquest game. He nearly ignored the meal that I brought him.&quot; sighed the 
chef. 


&quot;That...is strange.&quot; Oola said, &quot;Oh yes, Porcellus my I use your 
kicheans to reward the little ones?&quot; she asked. &quot;You have my 
permission.&quot; said the chef to the Twi'lek. Oola then put on an apron and 
make some sweets for the dancers. The girls eagerly ate their sweets expect for 
Coco who let Glow have hers. 


Oola then lead the girls back to the Dancer's Pit, &quot;I must say, I feel 
ready for a good nap.&quot; yawned Arica. &quot;I agree, I nice relaxing 
nap.&quot; mused Le'mon. Oola still felt that feeling of being watched from the 
shadows as they went into the Dancer's Pit. &quot;Alright girls, have a good 
nap.&quot; said Oola as she laid dow to take her nap. 


&lt;br /&gt;But soon after the others were alseep, &quot;Oola...Oola...&quot; 
said a famliar voice, Oola's eyes fluttered openned. The Twi'lek saw Coco 
kneeling over her, &quot;Oola...are you awake?&quot; asked the Epicanthix 
pleasure slave. Oola rubbed her eyes and leanned up on her elbow, &quot;I am, is 
there something bothering you, Coco?&quot; asked the beutiful slave dancer. 


Coco glaced about looking at the other sleeping girls, the olive skin dancer 
beckoned to Oola to follow her. Oola stood up and held onto her metal joint of 
her leash so it wouldn't wake the others. The Twi'lek and the Epicanthix then 
walked into the washroom, &quot;So Coco, what is the matter?&quot; asked Oola. 


&quot;I...am a good girl, right?&quot; Coco asked Oola, &quot;Yes...you are but 
why...&quot; and then Oola took a second look at the dancer. Coco's body was 
exposed, the brown tips of Coco's beutiful olive breasts were hard and her body 
was aroused. &quot;Please...please reward me...just like that one day.&quot; 
softly moaned the Epicanthix dancer as she came closer to the Twi'lek. 


&quot;Coco...&quot; Oola said in a tone of caution, &quot;I am a good girl, I 
dance good, I...want to be rewarded, please reward me, please?&quot; begged 
Coco. Oola sighed, My body has become a link in her chain...the Twi'lek thought. 
&quot;Over there, that is were I will reward your hard work.&quot; Oola said 
pointing over to the wall away from the passaway. 


Coco's body was trembling, Oola sat down and pulled at her fishnet costume 
exposing her beutiful velvet green breasts. The Epicanthix pleasure slave nearly 


threw herself onto the tip of the Twi'lek pleasure slave's breast. &quot;Mh, mh, 
mh, oh, mh, ah, mh.&quot; were some of the sounds of Coco's suckings. 


Oola's forced a smile onto her face, &quot;Good girl Coco, good girl.&quot; she 
softly said. Coco was sucking hard on Oola's tip, as if the memory of the paste 
was imprinted on it. Oola felt Coco's naked body becoming warm, her own body was 
also becoming aroused to the naked girl's sucking of her breast. 


So this...is what Kanna felt...Oola thought as Coco's suckings brought forth the 
nectar of Oola's body. The feeling was differant then acouple days ago, Oola 
felt...motherly. Coco was nothing more then a babe at her chest, desiring 
comfort and warmth. Oola stroked back the wavy black hair from the Epicanthix's 
face. 


I...hope that you will not have to go the pain of what I had to endure...the 
Twi'lek thought of the Epicanthix. Coco's black eyes looked up into Oola's 
brown, &quot;You...make me feel alive.&quot; she said with contentment. Oola 
forced a smile, &quot;But only if you are a good girl, you must learn to please 
master.&quot; she said. 


Coco pouted her lips, &quot;I...will please master...aslong as you are here to 
comfort me.&quot; said the Epicanthix. Oola tapped Coco on her nose, &quot;I can 
not promise that I will always be here. You must find the streanght to live for 
others.&quot; said the Twi'lek. Coco nodded her head, &quot;Yes 
Oola...mother.&quot; she said. 


Oola pulled at her fishnet costume, &quot;Now let us...&quot; the Twi'lek 
stopped midsentece. Someone was watching them, their shadow fleeing back to the 
other room. &quot;Oola what is-&quot; before Coco could finish, Oola leap to her 
feet and rushed over to the passaway to see the watcher. 


Oola stopped in the middle of the passaway, Who was that?!...she wildly thought. 
The other girls were still sleeping, laying about on their custions and pillows. 
It...must have been my imagnation...Oola reasoned. Oola and Coco then went down 
and laid among the custions and took their nap. 


A couple of hours later, Oola and the other girls were waking up from their nap. 
She gave a yawn and openned her eyes and looked right into the bright yellow 
eyes of the Shadow. I...I just wanted to protect you...But now with this promise 
of &quot;Freedom&quot;...YOU have gone completly insane and out of your 
mind...It said. 


Oola rolled her eyes and gently pushed Coco's mouth from the side of her breast. 
I was just rewarding good behavior...Oola thought. WHAT ARE YOU 

THINKING! !!2?2...Her body got hot!...your body got hot!...You have not thought 
about master all day!...You are exposing your body to anyone!...wildly exclaimed 
the Shadow. 


Oola wrinkled her nose, So why should I care?...I am the schutta of schuttas...I 
shall please Fett in all ways...0Oola thought. The Shadow pulled at it's lekku 
and grinded It's teeth, You are going to get yourself KILLED!...All because of a 
LIE!...It screamed. Oola had sat upright and was touching her toes, &quot;Will 
you shut up?&quot; she said outloud. 


&quot;...Um, who are you talking to, Oola?&quot; asked Neelah who was rubbing 
Pala's shoulders. &quot;Oh nothing, just talking to my self.&quot; Oola replied. 
The other girls gave each other an odd look and contiued streaching out. 
&quot;Say Oola, it is the second day of the week. Do you think Melina will let 
us watch, The Baron?&quot; asked Lala. 


&quot;What is the Baron?&quot; asked Neelah, &quot;Oh yeah, you have not yet 
seen it, Nees. Well in short, it's about a dashing pilot that saves his true 
love from vile rebels.&quot; said Le'mon. &quot;That...sounds intersing.&quot; 


mused Neelah. Soon Yarna arrived with the evening meal, &quot;Good evening 
girls, ready for some yummys?&quot; said the ugly servent. 


Oola and the dancers got up and recvied their bowls of food. Just take Yarna off 
to the side and tell her the truth...That you never slepted with Fett...said the 
Shadow. Oola ignored the Shadow's words and ate her meal, ...Alright...I'll give 
you another chance to tell the truth to Melina and if you don't...I...will start 
telling the truth...It said. 


Oola rolled her eyes at the Shadow's threat, *Tisk*...That is impossible...No 
one can hear you..snipped the velvet green Twi'lek. The Shadow then leanned 
closer to Oola's earcone, Expect for you...It mused.A Oola finished her meal 
and gave the bowl back to Yarna, &quot;Thank you.&quot; she said to Yarna. 


Soon the other girls were also done with their meal, Yarna then left the room. 
&quot;Alright, time to pratice your breathing while we wait for Melina.&quot; 
said Oola. The girls sat about and praticed their breathing, &quot;Oola, what is 
so important about breathing?&quot; Neelah asked. &quot;It helps you dance 
longer...among other things.&quot; replied the Twi'lek. 


&quot;Like what?&quot; Asked the Human girl, &quot;To outlast your cilet, have 
him get exuased quickly then you don't have to endure the drilling for 
long.&quot; said Pala. Neelah let a grimace form on her lips and nodded at 
Pala's comment. After a while, Melina came with the the holo projecter and Oola 
and the girls turnned and watched it on the far wall. 


Melina is here...just tell her the truth and go back to thinking on how to 
please master...said the Shadow. Oola though ignored her Shadow and watched the 
holo vid with the other girls. Those girls laughted, they cried and they cheered 
during the vid that in their hearts, showed their heart's desire to be loved and 
to love in return. 


&quot;The end.&quot; snipped Melina as she turned off the holo cam. &quot; *Sigh* 
I wish that someone that would buy me.&quot; said Lala. &quot;Lala, we must 
endure and hope for that moment.&quot; said Tria. Melina then handed out the 
costumes and pills just like she did in the past. &quot;Hmm, it taste like 
berries.&quot; mused Neelah. 


Lemon and Tria then did the prayer that Oola taught them, They have it 
memorised...that is good...Oola thought to herself. Melina is still here...TELL 
her!...the Shadow exclaimed. Oola looked over at Melina after the prayer was 
done, &quot;Melina.&quot; she said and the Human costume designer faced the 
Twi'lek dancer, &quot;Yes?&quot; Melina said. 


Tell her...TELL HER!...the Shadow hissed in Oola's earcone. &quot;Is there 
another guard that can escourt Neelah and I to the kichens?&quot; asked the 
Twi'lek slave dancer. &quot;Yeah, I'll bring one to you after I take the girls 
up for the proformannce.&quot; said Melina. Oola let a white smile flash from 
between her ruby red lips, &quot;Alright.&quot; she said. 


Melina then left with the slave and court dancers, the Shadow leanned in close 
to Oola's face. ...Liar...the Shadow hiss at Oola, the velvet green Twi'lek 
ingored the Shadow while she waited. ...Slime licker...the imaganry Twi'lek 
hissed again. Oola and Neelah then lefted the room with their escourt that was 
brought by Melina. 


Schutta...Pleasure slave of a Hutt...Betrayer...Faithless Worm...Coward...Sister 
beater...hissed the Shadow to Oola as she walked to the Kicheans. Stop...0ola 
thought back to the Shadow as she entered the kichens. You did not tell Melina 
the Truth...So I will...Deciver of helpless girls...hissed the Shadow. 


Oola was so distacted by the Shadow that she did not hear the new guard say 
thanks for his meal. Stop...stop saying those things...I...I am a good 
girl...Oola thought. I am only saying the truth...Scum Sucker...No one loves 


you...You are a toy...To be played with and then Thrown away...You are a 
LIAR...You manipulate others to be like yourself...A Flithy Worm...hissed the 
Shadow. 


Before long, the meals were done and Oola was eating a beignet and mumbling a 
thank you to Porcellus as she left with Neelah and their escourt. Look at 
you...stuffing your face with the flith of your lies...You spread you legs out 
for anyone...Schutta...Your Father would be so proud of what you have 
become...sneered the Shadow. 


Oola was grinding her teeth and was clutching her leash in her hands. Shut 
Up...Shut up and leave me...Oola grumbled to the Shadow. But I won't...not until 
you tell the truth...Lusty Legs...Your sister's face is most likly still red 
from the beating you gave her when she pleaded for you to stay...snapped the 
Shadow. 


Oola pressed the buttons to opened the door to the Dancer's Pit out of memory. 
Stop...I do not want to think about that night...I was betrayed...Oola reasoned. 
Of course you were betrayed you flithy schutta...You deserved what has happenned 
to you...all the pain and hurt is YOUR fault and-... 


&quot ; SHUTUPSHUTUPSHUTUP! SHUT UP!!! Yes, I did run away! Yes, I hit my sister 
but I thought that was the only way to live life! I thought I was going to be a 
dancer on stage, traveling the galaxy. But NO, I ended up on a leash, a pet toa 
giant slug who sucks the very life out my body! I want to be free, I want to 
live! I...I...&quot; And then Oola realized that she said that outloud. 


The velvet green hands went over the Twi'lek's lips as if she could take back 
those words. Oh my...At least there was no one in the...O0ola's eyes became 
dialated at seeing Neelah standing off to the side. The voilet eyes of the Human 
were gleamming with confusion, &quot;Oola...What is wrong?&quot; asked Neelah. 


Oola's body was shaking at the thought of what she had said had been witnessed, 
she ran to the cleanning room and huddled on the far side of the wall. Oola's 
hands were at her face, the mental mask that she had forged to keep herself from 
being seen as a flithy, tear-stain girl that wanted to go home was crumbling 
like dry clay from her. 


&lt;br /&gt;&quot;With a smiling mask I hide my fear.&lt;br /&gt;My eyes glow 
with bitter tears.&lt;br /&gt;Others rule my flesh.&lt;br /&gt;I dance for my 
life, not for the love of it.&lt;br /&gt;My reward is to lick the hand that 
beats me.&lt;br /&gt;That is my Fate, this is my fate.&quot; 


Oola said to herself as if those words could hide her shame. &quot;Oola what is 
wrong?&quot; Neelah said as she followed the trembling Twi'lek into the 
cleanning room. Oola's eyes were teary eyed and she kept quiet in front of the 
Human dancer. &quot;Um...Perhaps...You could talk about was has happened and you 
will feel better?&quot; asked the Human. 


Oola sniffed as she wiped a hand at her eyes, &quot;I...Um...There...Once was a 
Twi'lek girl...She was the jewel of her clan. She loved to dance, to sing and 
live life. Her father was the leader of the clan and gave the girl everything. 
She was taught how to manage a house, taught how to read,to write and to speak 
basic.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;She was then sent to a prestiage school were she learnned the most 
graceful of dances. But the girl learnned that she was to be given to a powerful 
member of one of the five ruling families. She...was afraid, she did not want to 
be a concubine and lose her freedom. She just wanted to dance and see the 
galaxy.&quot; Oola told Neelah. 


&quot;And a friend...a false friend begulied her and offered her a way to leave 
her home. She thought that was the only to be free, she decided to run away. But 
her little sister stood in her way and pleaded with her to stay.&quot; Oola eyes 


became watery, &quot;But the lure of freedom of traveling the galaxy blinded the 
girl and she struck her sister and abandoned her.&quot; she said. 


&quot;The girl was then taught exotic dances with a partner and learned to speak 
the tongue of her master. When the time came, the girl...became a cut flower. 
Beautiful but could bear no seed of her own. The girl's partner became sick and 
the girl thought that she was going to be the one that will the favored 
one.&quot; said the beautiful, velvet green Twi'lek. 


&quot;But the girl's dreams betrayed her, she was a gift, a pet for a bloated 
depraved slug that put her on his leash.&quot; said Oola lifting up the leash in 
her hand. &quot;The girl...tried to fight back but the pain. The girl justed 
wanted the pain to stop and the darkness made her long for any light, even if it 
was tainted.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;So the girl bowed before the slug and gave him her body, her mind and her 
spirit so the pain would just stop. The girl taught the others to behave and 
submit to the pleasures of the flith of this pit. To put on masks to hide the 
pain, to hide the tears.&quot; Oola said. &quot;But then the girl learnned that 
she was betrayed and longs to run home but she can not...she can not go 
home.&quot; Oola cried. 


Neelah touched Oola's face, &quot;That girl...is you?&quot; she asked. Oola 
nodded her head, &quot;Yes...Oh what a fool I was...I thought I had nothing but 
I had so much. I had a bed, I had honor, I had repect but I threw it all away 
for a dream. A dream that made me into a schutta, a slime licker that begs for 
another lick of paste that dulls the pain.&quot; Oola said. 


Neelah glaced about, &quot;Well...Perhaps...You can change.&quot; she said. Oola 
wiped at her eyes, &quot;Change? What do you mean, I can change? I ama slave, a 
flithy worm that crawls in the muck.&quot; she said. Neelah shook her head, 
&quot;But you are not, you are my friend. You can change, you can be anyone you 
want to be.&quot; said Neelah with hope. 


Oola gave a sigh, &quot;But who could love me if they knew what I have done? To 
know that I...pleased a giant slug by riding his tongue until I gave him my 
Spice?&quot; she said. Neelah chewed on her lower lip, &quot;You...will just 
have to ask for forgiveness for what you have done in the past.&quot; she said. 


Oola wiped at her nose, &quot;Forgiveness...Who could forgive a worm like me? 
&quot; asked the Twi'lek. &quot;Well...The Goddess that you pray to may be a 
good start.&quot; said Neelah. Oola nodded her head, &quot;Yes...that would be a 
start.&quot; she said forcing a smile onto her face. &quot;We should go to 
bed.&quot; stated the Twi'lek. 


Neelah nodded her head and extended a hand to Oola, the Twi'lek extened her own 
hand and pulled herself up. Oola and Neelah then walked back to the sleeping 
area and both of them laid down among the pillows. &quot;Tell me about your home 
Oola.&quot; asked the Human dancer. Oola then told the Human dancer all about 
Ryloth until Neelah went to sleep. 


But Oola just laid on the pillows and custions, she tried to go to sleep but 
could not. Eventually the other girls returnned and went to sleep, even the five 
that were taken early that day. As the sounds of gentle breathing and the odd 
whimper floated though the air, Oola could not go to sleep. 


Oola stood up on her feet and as silently as she could, went to the 
cleanningroom. She went and sat with her back to the wall that was on the 
farside of the passaway. Oola folded her hands together and closered her eyes. 
Hey!...Hey hey!...Stop that! You will never be loved!...You will nerver be...and 
the Shadow's voice faded into the gloom. 


&quot;Oh Goddess, you who teaches us how to sing and dance, please...hear my 
prayer.&quot; said Oola. &quot;I...do not know if you can hear me. I have lost 


my way and...please help me return to your side, oh Goddess.&quot; Oola said. 
&quot;All that I have done...has turned to filth. I...have become a creature of 
filth and scum...could you please wash me and forgive me of my wrongs against 
you.&quot; she said. 


&quot; You alone can bring me back to your light and bring my feet back to your 
path. But...But if I could not return...If I have become untouchable to 
you...Then please, let the little ones that are asleep, be free from this place 
of pain soon. Especially Neelah, she has done no wrong and has so much 
potentual. Please...please hear my prayer.&quot; said Oola. 


Oola then thought she felt a hand on her shoulder, but it was only the wall that 
she sat against. Oola gave a sigh and stood up, she held onto the metal joint of 
her leash as she walked back to her spot of the sleeping area. The beautiful 
Twi'lek laid down, at her return, Coco and Neelah naturally nusted closer to 
Oola on her thirty seventh night as Jabba's slave. 


Day Thirty Eight 


&lt;br /&gt;The twin suns of Tatooine rose over the desert palace of Jabba the 
Hutt. In one of the many rooms, sleeped the harem and dancer of the palace. Oola 
had an arm about Neelah's shoulder and a hand about Coco's mouth. The Epicanthix 
though still softly sucked on the velvet green finger of the Twi'lek in her 
sleep. 


Oola's eyes fluttered openned, she sat upright and gave a yawn. Once the Twi'lek 
removed her finger from Coco's lips, she went to the wasteroom. She went to the 
drain and after pulling at the band of her vinyl groin cover, squated down. 
After she was done, she gave a sigh of relief and covered herself up and stood 


up. 


Oola's brown eyes were staring into the bright yellow eyes of the Shadow. The 
Shadow had It's arms crossed, It then gave a sigh as It stroked one of it's inky 
black lekku. Lisen...I just want to say that yesterday I said some very harsh 
things about you...But since I have to live with you...can we just forget about 
yersterday and just think about living?...It said. 


Oola fingered the leash that connected to the durasteel collar about her neck. 
You...said alot of horrible things yesterday...If...you say that you are sorry 
for saying such things...Then I might acept your apology...mused the Twi'lek. 
The Shadow rolled It's eyes, I was just saying the truth...But...I...am 
sorry...that my words pushed you farther from master...It said. 


Oola's lekku twitched, Alright...I forgive you...the Twi'lek thought. Oola then 
went back to the sleeping area were the other girls were also waking up from 
their sleep. &quot;Good morning girls.&quot; Oola said outloud. &quot;Good 
morning Oola.&quot; &quot;Morning.&quot; &quot;Morn, La.&quot; &quot;Oola, 
morning.&quot; were the replies from the girls. 


&quot;How was last night?&quot; Oola asked Le'mon. &quot;Well, master was not on 
his throne. So it was just the normal boarding party after the dance.&quot; said 
the Mirialan. &quot;Those males, rode you hard, Le'mon.&quot; said Coco. Le'mon 
brushed a hand though her dark hair as Tria rubbed her back, &quot;Well...That 
was normal, you were just watching, Co.&quot; Le'mon said. 


Oola noticed that Manaroo had a distant look in her eyes, &quot;Manaroo, how was 
your night?&quot; asked the velvet green Twi'lek. The lumanusiant eyes looked 
over at Oola, &quot;Oh well...I had my first cilent.&quot; she said twirling a 
loop of hair. &quot;And how did it go? Was he rough on you?&quot; asked Riza who 
was rubbing Zilia's back. 


The Aruzan shook her head, &quot;No...He was gentle...He held me in his arms and 


told me that he would buy me and bring me out of this dark pit.&quot; she said 
with a gleaming smile. Oola, Neelah and the rest of the harem girls focused 
their attention at Manaroo. &quot;What?!&quot; &quot;Wait, who is he, is he 
rich?&quot; &quot;Is he like the Baron?&quot; the girls asked Manaroo. 


Manaroo shook her head, &quot;He...is not like the Baron, but he is good. He is 
not rich, but he is kind.&quot; she said. &quot;But who is he?&quot; asked Pala. 
&quot;Dengar, the Bounty Hunter.&quot; said Manaroo. The girls became silent, 
&quot;You...are going to be bought by a bounty hunter?&quot; &quot;Oh Manaroo, I 
am sorry that you didn't get a man like the Baron.&quot; were some of the girl's 
comments. 


The light blue dancer shrugged her shoulder, &quot;But he will take me away, he 
will protect me and...I love him.&quot; she said with hope in her eyes. &quot;Oh 
please, he's a bounty hunter. He kills people for creds, you will just be tied 
to his bed to be used by him to pass the time between hunts.&quot; sneered Syrra 
at Manaroo. 


Manaroo wanted to say something to Syrra but she held her tongue in check. 
&quot;What did Mon have you do yesterday?&quot; Oola asked the five. 
&quot;Oh...well Oola. We...killed some people.&quot; said Riza. &quot;You are 
being to gentle Riz, what she meant to say is that we butchered some half staved 
prisnorners with nearly anything that was given to us or be shocked. &quot; 
stated Syrra. 


Riza gave Syrra a bitter look, &quot;We had no choice.&quot; she said. &quot;I 
do not understand.&quot; Sandy said outoud, &quot;Those prisonors...they were 
begging to live but they were so close to death...why?&quot; she said. 
&quot;Well Sand, it is mostly likly that those prisonars were locked up for so 
long that they went mad with longing for freedom.&quot; said Zilia. 


Sandy rubbed her hands as if trying to wipe away invisible blood, 
&quot;But...are we the same?&quot; she asked. &quot;No Sandy, we are slaves that 
were bought while they did the stupid thing of crossing master in the wrong 
way.&quot; said Riza. &quot;Well I can leave anytime I want to. Since I have a 
contract that allows me to.&quot; stated Arica. 


Many of the other girls shot looks of jelosy at the Human dancer, &quot;Why did 
you come to this place? You could have gone anywere but you choose here, why? 
&quot; asked Le'mon. A smiled crepted over the freckled dancer's face, she 
touched her lips, &quot;It's a sercet.&quot; Arica said. Then the door openned 
and Yarna entered. 


&quot;Morning girls, here are your yummys.&quot; said the ugly servent. The 
girls got up and took their meals from the table, Oola noticed that Yarna had 
the cleanning supplies by the door. &quot;Oh Oola, the master's guest of honor 
arrived yersterday. So Bib said that you sould get a freash layer of make-up for 
master.&quot; said Yara. 


Oola nodded her head, I...will be returning to him...the one that weights down 
my soul with his leash...Oola thought to herself. The Twi'lek faked a smile and 
thanked Yarna for the infromation. Oola sat down with the others girls and ate 
her meal. After they were done, the girl's went into the cleanning room. 


Oola was at first relucted to remove her headband but she did. The Twi'lek heard 
a gasp from one of the girls and the others that did not know of her brand, 
looked at Oola. &quot;Oh by the goddess, why did he do that to you Oola?&quot; 
&quot;It must have hurt...&quot; &quot;Oola, poor Oola, you are the one that is 
the strongest among of us.&quot; &quot;Why would that slug do such a thing? 
&quot; were some of the comments. 


&quot;I...should have told you...please forgive me.&quot; said Oola. The troop 
of slave dancers took turns hugging the Twi'lek pleasure slave girl. &quot;There 
is nothing he could do to disgrace you to us.&quot; &quot;Oola, your body maybe 


branded but your spirit is free.&quot; &quot;Oh Oola, you will always be my 
friend&quot; &quot;At least it is on your forehead were you can cover it 
up.&quot; were some of the comments. 


The group of naked girls spent most of the time washing Oola's beautiful velvet 
green body. From the tips of her lekku to the bottom of her toes, the Twi'lek's 
body was cleanned. &quot;Let us put your costume on you, Oola.&quot; said 
Neelah. After they were done, Neelah and the other slave girls put the fishnet 
costume onto Oola's body. 


&quot;Oola, can you...lead us in prayer?&quot; asked Le'mon to the velvet green 
Twi'lek. Oola smiled and once the girls were clothed, lead them in prayer. After 
she was done, the other slave girls came up and touched Oola's collar, 
&quot;Remember us.&quot; &quot;Remember us, your sister's in chains.&quot; said 
the slave girls. Then the door openned, &quot;It has been awhile since I have 
come down here.&quot; rumbled a too famliar voice. 


Oola's body become stiff and her head turnned towards the door. Some how, the 
Hutt gangster managed to rolled his bloated body though the door of the Dancer's 
Pit. The smell of rotten mulch and dried flith filled the air. Some of the girls 
could bearly breath and had to seek refuge in the cleanning room. 


&quot;Um...This is most unusual of you...master to come all the way down 
here.&quot; said Melina who managed to squeesed by the Hutt into the room. Jabba 
eyes scanned the room, his grubby hand streached out towards Oola. Oola's body 
knew what she was to do, but trapped in the prison that was call her mind, the 
Twi'lek watched herself go to her knees and lick the hand of the Hutt. 


&quot;Oh my sweet, it has only been acouple of days. You can surely do 
better.&quot; Jabba said to his slave. Oola glupped, she openned her mouth and 
then softly sucked on the idex finger of the Hutt's hand. Jabba smiled at the 
sight of his beautiful slave sucking his finger, &quot;Melina, I want my honey 
almond to learn to please me like my sweet mint.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. 


Melina then pointed at Coco and told her what Jabba wanted her to do. The 
Epicanthix matched Oola's postion, she sucked on Jabba's left index finger. 
Jabba closed his eyes and let a sigh of pleasure as the two slave girls sucked. 
&quot;A little sample of honey.&quot; mused the Hutt as he pulled his finger 
from Oola's mouth. 


Jabba also pulled his finger from Coco's mouth, believing she was done, Coco 
turnned her back on the Hutt. Jabba reached out and grabbed Coco by the neck, 
she squel as the Hutt pulled her closer to him. &quot;Nonono! Please someone 
help! Please help!&quot; exclaimed the struggling slave girl. Jabba's left hand 
slither up to the front of Coco's neck, his hand was sliding down her trembling 
torse. &quot;Time to tas-&quot; 


&quot;LET HER GO!&quot; exclaimed Neelah, the Hutt stopped and looked over at 
the Human girl. &quot;Oh...I did not see you, my dear.&quot; Jabba said, the 
Hutt licked his lips as he imaged removing her clothing. Jabba let go of Coco 
and slither towards Neelah, &quot;My, my, that knave does have good taste.&quot; 
mused the Hutt. Neelah aware that Jabba was moving towards her, backed up until 
her back was against the wall. 


&quot;I wonder what your taste is...&quot; Jabba mused as he reached out to 
grabbed the dancer. But then something happened to Neelah, she drew up to her 
height and raised her chin. The dancer smacked away the Hutt's hand with her 
left and jabbed her right into the face of Jabba the Hutt. &quot;Do NOT touch 
me.&quot; she said in a voice of command, a lord of many to a comman slave. 


Oola was taken back by how Neelah talked, in fact all in the room were taken 
back. Jabba flinched back at the Human girl's words, his large orange eyes 
blinked in confusion. And then, Neelah shrank back to her normal self, wondering 
what she just said. Jabba gave a snort, &quot;If this girl did not belong to him 


I would personally punish her.&quot; he grumbled. 


Jabba picked up the tassled end of Oola's leash, &quot;I will be going and 
reminded the rest of my harem that I am still master, Melina.&quot; rumble the 
Hutt. Melina bowed her head in responded, Jabba lazily slithered back to the 
door. As Oola was about to follow her master, she felt a hand gently hold onto 
the back strap of her fishnet costume. 


&quot;Oola don't go.&quot; said Neelah's voice,A @&quot;LaLa...don't leave 
me.&quot; said Nolaa's voice of the past. Back then...I had a choice were I 
could go...but now I can only follow were my leash goes...Oola thought. The 
Twi'lek smiled and stroked Neelah's face, &quot;Know that I, Oolat'akona, am 
your friend and no matter what happens. Will always be.&quot; she said. 


Oola Knew that her leash would soon become tigh, she walked quickly to caught up 
with her master. &quot;Don't worry Neelah, Oola has done it before , you can 
watch her dance tonight, I promise.&quot; said Arica's voice before the door 
closed behind Oola. Oola quickly walked to her master's side and matched his 
slithering with her stride. 


&quot;What did you Know of that girl?&quot; rumbled Jabba to his slave. 
&quot;She does not remember who she was but she has excellent dancing skills but 
a bad musicion.&quot; replied the Twi'lek slave. Jabba and his slave girl 
arrived at his throneroom, the Hutt dropped the leash on the floor and slithered 
up onto his throne. 


Oola Knelt down and tied her leash to the stone throne as she has done many time 
before. The Twi'lek then went over to the Hookah and stroked it and put the pipe 
to her lips and puffed it as she has done many times before. Oola then handed 
the pipe to her master and walked over and sat in her normal spot as she has 
many times before. 


Oola coiled up a lenth of her leash in her hand, out of the corner of her eye, 
Oola saw Crumb climb up onto the throne and imatate her sitting postion. Jabba 
let a cloud of smoke roll out his tongue, &quot;...Fett said that he was 
impressed by your proformance and offered to buy you.&quot; rumbled Jabba out 
loud. 


Oola's heart skipped a beat, she lowered her head so that her master would see 
the look in her eyes. &quot;His price.&quot; Jabba took another puff from his 
hookah pipe, &quot;Was too cheap for one as talatent as you, my sweet 
mint.&quot; rumbled the Hutt. Oola bit her lower lip, Well...Fett did say there 
was only a chance...Oola thought to herself. 


So that just means that you just will have to be a good girl...mused the Shadow 
that appeared near by Oola. Oola's left shoulder strap slipped a little from her 
shoulder, while she adjusted it, she stole a look over her shoulder. Fett was 
standing in an alchove with Tessk, the Qaurren was asking him differant 
questions which he was not responding to. 


You tried...and I will porform the best dance for you to see this evening...Oola 
thought to herself. Oola brought her right knee up and rested her hands on it, 
she let her left leg hang off the throne. The Twi'lek drew an invisible line in 
the sand, Were do I stand?...Can I change?...0ola sighed to herself as she 
lowered her head. 


And then the sound of metal feet and the turning of wheels could be heard. Oola 
shifted her eyes and saw Bib leading two droids into the throneroom. 
Droids?...she thought to herself as she titled her head up. The first one very 
human like with gold plating while the other was short and rolled on three legs. 


&quot;Hurry up R2, let's deliver the message and then leave.&quot; snipped the 
droid. It's companion was trying to walk down the stairs with three legs, R2 
gave a couple beeps and a whistle. &quot;The galaxy is full of stairs, why 


anyone would build a three legged droid is beyond me.&quot; said the gold droid. 
R2 gave a sharp annoyied whislte, &quot;How rude! When we get back I'll...Oh 
my.&quot; 


The golden droid must have never seen a Hutt before, It became very quiet and 
the little droid gave some soft boops as they came to the center of the metal 
floor. Bib came to Jabba's side and whispered something to the bloated 
crimelord. &quot;Good morning.&quot; the gold droid polity said. 


The protocal droid then noticed Oola sitting on the throne. It walked closer and 
stood in front of the Twi'lek slave girl, &quot;I hope that collar is not too 
tight, miss.&quot; said the droid in perfect Twi'leki. Oola's long fleshy lekku 
twitched behind her back, What a strange droid to think of a slave's 
welfare...thought Oola. 


Maybe because It's master is kind?...mused the Shadow. Oola then noticed that 
Jabba leanned forward as if inpecting the droids. The gold droid backed up 
acouple of steps and waved his hand by the shorter's droid's eye, &quot;The 
message Artoo, the message.&quot; the protocal droid said. &quot;Go on.&quot; 
Jabba stated as he leanned back on his throne. 


The shorter droid turnned It's head and turned on It's holoprojecter. A tall man 
appeared, he was projected so he was looking eye to eye with the Hutt. Jabba 
gave a grunt of surpised, Oola and the rest of the court looked with bewildment. 
My...he is tall...Oola mused to herself, And his blaster must be as 
long...snarked the Shadow. 


&quot;Greetings,exalted one.Allow me to introduce myself. I am Luke Skywalker, 
Jedi Knight and friend of Captain Solo.&quot; Jabba pulled out his hookah pipe 
and lisened to the hologram with intent. I know that you are powerful and that 
your anger with Solo must be equally powerful. I seek an audience wit h your 
greatness to bargian for Solo's life.&quot; said messaged. 


Jabba let out a gutted laught whiched caused Oola to turn her head towards her 
master. Well that is a no...Oola thought, the metal joint of her leash made a 
small jingle as she turnned her atention back to the message. &quot;With your 
wisdom, I'm sure that we can work out an arrangment wwhich will be mutually 
beneficial and enable us to avoid any unpleasant confrontation.&quot; said the 
message. 


&quot;As a token of my goodwill, I present you a gift.&quot; then the hologram 
waved It's hand forward. &quot;These two droids.&quot; said the message, 
&quot;What did he say?!&quot; the golden droid said in a startled tone. 
&quot;Both are hardworking and will serve you well.&quot; then the tall man 
faded away as the smaller droid turnned off it's holoprojecter. 


&quot;Artoo, you're playing the wrong message! &quot; exclaimed the golden droid. 
The court chuckled at the droid's statement, Crumb gave a high pitched crackle. 
Bib leanned closer to Jabba's ear, &quot;Master, bargin is good. He is a 
jedi.&quot; peddled the Majordomo. &quot;Bah, There will be no bargin.&quot; 
spat the bloated Hutt to the droids. 


&quot;We're doomed.&quot; said the the golden droid, &quot;I will not give up my 
favortive decoration.&quot; rumbled Jabba pointing at the slab of metal that 
hung on the wall. &quot;Artoo, look! It's Captain Solo and he is still frozen in 
carbonite!&quot; excalimed the protocul droid pointing. The silver and blue 
droid gave an alarmed whistle and the court once more laughted. 


&quot;Take them down to EV, she can deal with them.&quot; rumbled the Hutt 
crimelord. A couple of gaurds herded the two droids to a passaway, &quot;If you 
don't mind. My companion could use some help with all these steps.&quot; stated 
the droid. The guards gave a grunt and carried the smaller droid with them away 
from the throneroom. 


&quot;If that thief somehow slips past the sector fleet, do not let him 
in.&quot; ordered Jabba. &quot;But Master-&quot; Jabba let go of his pipe and 
grabbed his majordomo. &quot;He is NOT a jedi, but he is a terrorist and they 
are only trouble.&quot; rumbled Jabba. &quot;Perhaps...I should send a message 
to the goveraor...&quot;mused Bib. 


Jabba picked up his pipe and resumed smoking, &quot;Yes, yes...is there any 
appointments today?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;With the sector fleet in 
orbit, the off world appointments will have to wait. But there are locals that 
have been waiting to talk to you.&quot; said Bib. Jabba gave a bored groan, 
&quot;Locals are so BORING, if only they had somthing more entertaining to 
offer.&quot; sighed the Hutt. 


Oola fingered her leash, she Knew what is was to do but could she? To be the 
pet, the pretty toy, the sweet smiling slave girl against the desire to change. 
To be the slave...to wallow in the flith that has taited my spirit...oh Goddess 
please preserve me...the Twi'lek thought. The beatiful slave girl crawled to the 
rug near to her master's belly. 


Oola sat upright and tilted her head so so that her lekku were within the Hutt's 
reach. Jabba's right hand natually reached out and folden the slave girl's 
lekku, Oola's body began to become aroused by Jabba's touch. &quot;I want to 
wait for my new droid to come back. It has a nice shine to it.&quot; rumbled the 
Hutt. 


As he waited, Jabba took Oola's leash in his left while his right continued to 
molest her body. Oola gave a whimper as she was jerked into the bloated belly, 
she pushed with both hands against the oily, sweaty hide of her master. 
&quot;Master please.&quot; Oola begged, but her pleas only made Jabba hunger for 
the pleasure slave's body. 


Jabba gave another sharp tug on Oola's leash, the Twi'lek stood up trembling. 
Jabba right hand slid up and down the pleasure slave's back, feeling the girl's 
velvet green skin and fishnet costume.&quot;Master please.&quot; Oola once more 
begged, the Hutt's hand then went up and gripped the back of the slave dancer's 
neck. 


Oola's nubile body jerked back, her hands clawing at the girp of her master's 
hand. &quot;Please, master, please stop.&quot; whimpered the slave girl. Jabba 
leanned forward, he took a deep breath of the scent of the slave girl's fishnet 
covered breasts. The slime covered tongue slid out and lapped at the space 
between the Twi'lek's breasts. 


&quot;Oh, how I long to drink your body. To forever sample your 
deliacties.&quot; Jabba said with longing. Oola gave another whimper, she 
struggled to release the Hutt's girp on her neck but could not. Jabba shorten 
the lenth of Oola's leash in his left hand and shifted his right down to the 
middle of Oola's back. 


Jabba held Oola's body close, his tongue slid underneath the fistnet costume and 
found a dark green tip of one of the Twi'lek's breast. Oola gave a moan, her 
body knew this feeling, the pleasure of submission. No...I can change...I am not 
his pet...I...oh please give me strenght to endure oh Goddess...Oola silentlly 
prayed. 


The Hutt sucked on the Twi'lek's breast, Oola's body knew what to do, how to 
turn thepain into pleasure. The Twi'lek rubbed her body against the Hutt's, her 
hands kneaded the folds of fat about Jabba's neck. Oola's pink tongue licked her 
ruby red lips, &quot;Harder, suck harder.&quot; mouthed the pleasure slave. 


Prompted by his slave, Jabba sucked harder. Oola gave a squel of pleasure, her 
body jerked about and the Twi'lek's other breast slipped out from it's netting. 
&quot;Oh master, my other breast is jeasoly of the attention that you are giving 
to it's twin.&quot; cooded the slave dancer. Jabba smiled and with his right 


kneaded the escaped breast. 


&quot;Ho ho, you are right, my sweet. I must give my attention evenly.&quot; 
slobbered the Hutt. The depraved Hutt moved his mouth over to Oola's other 
breast. The Twi'lek gave a moan, her hand went to her leash and gave a playful 
tug. Jabba's grubby hand slid from Oola's back to the front of the fishnet 
costume. 


&quot;Ah!&quot; Oola moanned as her master's finger rubbed the vinyl part of her 
costume. The Hutt's finger then found it's way to the edge, sliding up and down 
while slowly going underneath. Oola's body was trembling from exictment,A the 
slave girl arched her back and threw back her head, whipping her lekku in the 
air. 


Oola took a breath and openned her eyes, and was staring right into the round 
lighted eyes of the golden droid. Like a switch, Oola's body cooled down and her 
lekku shrunk down. &quot;Huh?...Oh...&quot; grumbled Jabba at seeing the cause 
of his pleasure slave's silence. The droid gave a polite bow, &quot;Greetings 
your worshipfulness, I am C-3PO. Huma-&quot; 


&quot;Boring! You are Droid and if you fail to proform your duties. I will have 
your arms ripped out.&quot; intertupped the Hutt crimelord. C-3po gave a bow, 
&quot;Of course your mightiness. Were do you want me to stand?&quot; asked the 
droid. Jabba flicked his hand over to a spot by his armrest and the protocul 
droid waddled over to it. 


C-3po stood by the Hutt's armrest, with his foreplay intertupted, Jabba let Oola 
sit down and she covered up her body. &quot;So droid...what do you know about 
me?&quot; rumbled the Hutt leanning on the armrest toward the droid. &quot;Well, 
your highness...I have heard rumors...that you are a...hard master.&quot; said 
the droid. Jabba gave a gutted chuckle and playful tapped C-3po with the tassled 
end of Oola's leash. 


&quot;Oh just rumors eh? Well let me tell you the truth...I AM a hard 
master.&quot; stated the Hutt. The droid nervously nodded it's head, 
&quot;Oh...my.&quot; he said. &quot;Have you ever heard of the Hungery Hutt? 
&quot; mused Jabba with a sinister grin. &quot;I...have not.&quot; politing said 
the droid. Jabba licked his lips and he touched his chin. 


&quot;The Hungery Hutt was orgirnally a cooking utensil in the shape of a Hutt 
with a wide grin. You put your food in and steammed it but I found a more 
ingenius way.&quot; said Jabba. &quot;You can put almost any being into it and 
keep it in, not even a wookie could lift the heavy lid that is the head.&quot; 
rumbled Jabba. 


&quot;Slowly being cooked alive, the beings would scream for a long time, 
begging, pleading. But their screams would be muffled so that only the sound of 
a Hutt-&quot; and then a sound come from Jabba belly that Oola had never heard. 
It was a grugling sound, Jabba gave a groan and placed a hand on his bloated 
belly. 


&quot;Oh my...some indisgested.&quot; grumbled Jabba, the Hutt noticed that Bib 
was bringing a cilent. &quot;Droid be my translator.&quot; ordered the Hutt, the 
golden droid did as it was told. The cilent, was an elder of a man with a couple 
of other men. &quot;Your lordship, this months moisture harvest has brought 
in...&quot; 


Though the elder talked, Oola was not intersteaded in what he had to say. So 
boring...Oola thought to herself, Well...what can you do?...Change 
him?...snarked the Shadow. Oola pouted her lower lip, I...I can still change...I 
just need a new owner...the Twi'lek slave girl thought to herself. Oh...and who 
would buy you?...Snipped the Shadow. 


Oola fingered the metal joint that hung from her collar. Oola noticed one of the 


men that came with the elder, was looking at her, eyeing that velvet green body 
with the fishnet costume on. Perhaps...he would buy me?...O0ola thought, 
WHAT?!...Have you gone heat crazy?!...You belong to master!...excalimed the 
Shadow. 


Oola ignored the Shadow's comment, the Twi'lek tilted her chin down and looked 
up with her large brown eyes at the man. She swepted her long fleshy lekku so 
they hung down the front of her body. Oola then slightly twitched her lekku, a 
technique that made her very aluring to the sight. Oola slightly puffed out her 
glossy ruby, red lips as if she was taking a breath. 


Take me...buy me...I will do anything...Be anything...just love me and I will 
love in return...Oola's body silently told the man. But the man just kept 
looking and after the negations, lefted with the others. Oola pouted her lips, I 
thought I had him...she silently said to herself. 


The Shadow placed It's shadowy hand over It's face. You are going to get 
yourself KILLED if you contiue like this!...It exclaimed. Oola pawed at the 
loose netting at her breast, Perhaps if I show a little more flesh...she 
thought. Is it because of one man's promise of a chance of &quot;freedom&quot; 
you are acting like this?...I thought you are a good girl...the Shadow grumply 
stated. 


I am a good girl...I just want to be free from this place...Oola thought to the 
Shadow. You belong to master JABBA...no one will ever buy you...snipped the 
Shadow. Oola then noticed Bib brought another business cilent to Jabba's 
throneroom. The only way to leave this place is if I am bought...the Twi'lek 
pleasure slave thought. 


The humanoid male was a scrap metal dealer peddling his wares to the mighty 
Jabba. Oola took a differant postion, lounging against Jabba's bloated belly. 
She raised up one arm and placed her hand on the back of her head, while the 
other hand stroked the loose netting from her chest down to a rasied thigh. 


Though the humanoid male was distracted by the alluring body of the Twi'lek 
dancer, he too lefted once business was done. Oola once more pouted her lips, 
Why...why does no one want to buy me?...thought the Twi'lek. Well Fett did try 
to buy you...but his price was too cheap for someone as talent as you...snipped 
the Shadow. 


Oola hand slid down her leg, feeling the beautiful skin of her body. 
Maybe...that man would buy me?...she mused to herself. what 
man?...Skywalker...Oola replied to the Shadow's question. NO!...JUST NO!...That 
man is just trouble...besides how could he even think of buying you?...Ssnapped 
the Shadow. 


Oola stole a look over at C-3po, Perhaps...I could ask him?...she mused. The 
Shadow shook It's head, You have losted your mind...first you lusted for 
Fett...and then when you learnned you would not be his...you are now acting like 
a schutta that will do anything to leave here...your home...said the Shadow. 


This is not my home...I was betrayed...I want to leave this place of torture and 
pain...Oola thought. And what about the others?...What will happen if you leave 
them leaderless?...The pain of leaving them behind while you go off?...asked the 
Shadow. Oola bit her lower lip, ...I...need to think of myself for once...was 
the Twi'lek's excuse. 


The time for the afternoon nap was close, Jabba gave a yawn and nested down to 
take his nap. The other memebers of the court left to go to their rooms or just 
sat down and fell asleep. Oola forced herself to say awake, once Jabba was 
snoring, she crawled as quietly as she could to the armrest. 


&quot;Droid.&quot; she softly said in Twi'leki, C-3PO looked down at the Twi'lek 
pleasure slave. &quot;That man...the one that sent you. Would...would he buy a 


slave like me?&quot; asked the slave dancer. The droid thought for a moment, 
&quot;I believe...that he would free a slave then buy one...&quot; said the 
droid to Oola. 


Oola nodded her head and then crawled back to her normal spot on the throne. 
Well...that was a disapointing...I want to be wanted...to be longed for and not 
to be abandon...thought Oola as she made her nest of pillows. Had Oola looked 
over her shoulder, she would have seen a dark gleam from a half closed eye of 
her master but she laid down and took her nap. 


Hours later, Oola woke up and gave a yawn and streached out her arms and legs. 
That was a good nap...Oola mused to herself. The Shadow though still had an icy 
white frown on It's face. I don't understand you anymore...And I am part of 
you!...Has you brain melted from the heat?...What has happened?..wondered the 
Shadow. 


Oola brought her knees to her chest, I...don't know...I want to be free...but I 
want to be a slave...A slave to freedom?...I want to be loved...not to be 
branded or hurt...to dance in love and not on a leash...to go home and ask 
forgiveness...Fett...openned my eyes to my betrayal...but am I still at fault 
for running away?...Oola thought to herself. 


Well you just have to stop thinking like that...you belong to master...you are a 
good girl...you don't want to be sent to the barracks...or punished...or 
starved...or killed...mused the Shadow. Oola gave a depressed sigh and fingered 
her leash, Will this...all that I can ever be?...the slave dancer thought to 
herself. 


Oola then heard her master waking up, she did not look over to him but just keep 
her gaze to the floor. Jabba drank from his cup and set it down, he wiped a 
grubby hand across the corner of his mouth. His gaze focused on the Twi'lek 
slave girl sitting on his throne, the nubie, flexible, beautiful velvet green 
body that was barly covered by the black fishnet costume. 


The glossy ruby red lips that were full, the black angled tatoos on her brow. 
The white and purple eye shadow of a concubine, the dark, rich, brown eyes. The 
black leather headband with the Desilijic clan headpiece that maked her as his 
proterty. The durasteel collar about her neck that connected to the long black 
leash with the tassled end. The black leather sandels that covered the soles of 
her feets when she danced. 


Jabba licked his lips, he was about to give the leash a tug when he saw 
Porcellus coming with the evening meal. &quot;Good evening master.&quot; said 
the chef pushing the hover table. Oola looked up at the chef, the Twi'lek sat 
upright and waited for the table to come closer. Oola had to take another look 
at the contents on the table. 


Color?...Oola thought to herself. On the table, there were fruits, vegables and 
an asortment of breakfest syle food. &quot;what the Hell is this?!&quot; 
exclaimed the exclaimed the Hutt in shock. &quot;Especully that, Droid bring 
that closer so I can see.&quot; rumbled The droid waddled forward and picked up 
a plate and brought it back to Jabba's armrest. 


On the plate was a large crepe that was folded so it was like a half moon and 
two yellow eggs sunny side up. Jabba stared at the plate for some time, 
&quot;What is this?&quot; rumbled the Hutt. &quot;His HIghness asks what this 
entree is.&quot; translated the droid. &quot;Oh that is a special, that is what 
I call the um...Happy Hutt. Because the eggs make the eyes and the crepe makes a 
large smile. 


&quot;And the crepe is filled with very tasty vegables that is suppose to calm 
upset st-&quot; before the chef could contine with his peddling Jabba grabbed 


the crepe off the plate. As if to show his deplesasure, Jabba squeesed the crepe 
extremly hard. The insides of the crepe spated onto the floor and onto C-3P0's 
torse, &quot;Oh my...&quot; groan the droid. 


&quot; You call THIS food?!&quot; thundered the Hutt. &quot;His Excellency is 
most displeased.&quot; stated the droid. Porcellus quickly took off his chef hat 
was about to stammer an apoloagy. &quot;I think...there is Fierfek in the 
dish.&quot; rumbled the bloated Hutt. Fierfek was a word that could mean 
differant terms, the first term meant posion and the other term a grudge or 
curse. 


Both bad...Oola thought to herself at hearing her master's musing. &quot;His 
Highness believes that there is posion in the dish.&quot; translated the droid. 
Porcellus eyes went wide and he broke out in a cold sweat. &quot;N-Never! I 
would never do such a thing to you, your majasty.&quot; stammered the chef, 
taking a look down to make sure he was not standing on the trap door. 


Jabba gave that gutted chuckle of his, he reached out and wiped a finger on the 
plate, scooping up a fingerful of the destroyed crepe. &quot;My little one have 
a taste, to see if you speak true.&quot; rumbled the Hutt as he gave the leash a 
tug. Oola was apprehensive, she remebered what happened to the last girl that 
was poisoned. 


But what could she do but obey the one holding her leash, the beautiful Twi'lek 
slave dancer crawled to her master's side. Oola stole a glace at the nervous 
looking chef, He wouldn't put posion...He is too nice to put in posion...thought 
the Twi'lek dancer. But perhaps it wasn't him and it was someone 
else...cautioned the Shadow, &lt;br /&gt; Jabba gave an inpatince tug on Oola's 
leash, the slave dancer took a cautious sniff of the goo on the wart finger. 


Smells normal...Oola thought, she licked some of the goo off her master's 
finger. Oola smack her lips a couple of times, Tastes normal...she thought. Is 
your tongue swelling?!...Is your vison blurry?!...Shadow asked in a worried 
tone. 


Jabba then flicked the remaining gloo on to the droid, &quot;Oh dear.&quot; 
sighed C-3PO. &quot;Now get me real food, alive and untouched.&quot; ordered the 
Hutt. C-3PO0 set the dish back on the hover table and translated what the Hutt 
said. Porcellus gave a bow and nearly ran out of the room, &quot;First time in 
the five years that he has served me...&quot; Jabba darkly mused. 


Jabba hooked a grubby hand on the back of Oola's head, she gave a groan as the 
slime covered tongue lapped the side of her face. &quot;What do you think of my 
slave girl Oola, droid?&quot; Jabba asked his new protocul droid. The some what 
shiny, golden droid took a look at Oola, &quot;I am unsure how to answer that 
question you highness, perhaps if you expan on it?&quot; the droid said. 


Jabba gave a chuckle as he placed a finger on Oola's chin, he made his slave 
girl look up at the droid. &quot;Is she is not beautiful, sulty, pleasing to the 
sight and most of all, she tastes like pure spice?&quot; mused the Hutt. The 
droid tilted it's head, &quot;Well your majatsy, she is by many differant 
standards: beutiful. But I can not understand what you mean by taste...&quot; 


And then the droid's whole body twitched, &quot;Wait one moment...that term 
&quot; taste&quot; do you mean the culantiry term for food or the more devainted 
term of...&quot; the droid got his answer by the look of Jabba's eyes, and the 
grabbing of Oola's fishnet covered body. C-3PO stood up straighter, &quot;Oh 
master, if you would be so kind. Please have my memory wipe of the last five 
mintues, that would most kind.&quot; said the droid. 


Jabba laughted and once more flicked the tasslted end of Oola's leash at C-3PO0. 
&quot;I like you droid, but know that you mess up one time.&quot; and Jabba 
pressed down the shock button on his throne's armrest. Both Oola and C-3P0 froze 
up from the pain that coursed though their bodies, &quot;I understand! I 


understand!&quot; pleaded the droid. 


Oola whimpered for the pain to stop, Please stop...please stop...Oola is a good 

girl...the slave dancer silently pleaded. Jabba did eventually stop pressing the 
button but only after he had a laugh. But before Jabba could conutie talking, a 

nosie could be heard from one of the passaways, &quot;What is that?&quot; Jabba 

mused out loud. 


Two pig guards were dragging a Jawa between them, Barada the Klatooinian 
mechanic was leading them into the throneroom. &quot;And what do we have here? 
&quot; Jabba stated to his mechanic. Barada gave a short bow, &quot;Oh mighty 
one, I was keeping vigalince when I saw this rat appear in your garage and tried 
to take some of your metal from your ship.&quot; said Barada. 


&quot;But I remebered the lession that you gave me so I alerted th guards and 
had the rat caught and now it is before you.&quot; said the Klatooine. Jabba 
gave a rolling growl, he tighten his grip on one of Oola's long fleshy lekku. 
Oola tried to reach behind her to loosen the grip of her master but could not, 
&quot;Master please! You are hurting your little one! Please, please stop! &quot; 
she begged. 


But Jabba's grip just tighted, the Twi'lek's cries of pain filled the air. 
Oola's pleas were affecting the captured Jawa, It was shaking and trembling and 
squeking something. Jabba then let go of Oola's senstive lekku, she collasped 
onto the bloated belly of her master. She softly whimpered as the pain faded 
away from her body. 


&quot;Now droid, ask the rat how it got into my palace.&quot; rumbled the 
depraved Hutt. C-3PO quickly asked the Jawa in It's langauge, It quickly gibbled 
something back. &quot;It says that It came thought the garage though a 
tunnel.&quot; replied the droid. Jabba licked his lips, &quot;Do any of the 
other rats know about how you came in and do they know about It's capture?&quot; 
asked Jabba. 


C-3PO and the Jawa talked together, &quot;They know about the way in but they do 
not know about him being captured.&quot; said the droid. Jabba had a wicked 
smile on his wide mouth, he stroked Oola's lekku. &quot;Well that is good to 
know, now I think the last warning has dried out.&quot; mused Jabba.A 


&quot;Kill the rat and make it entertaning.&quot; ordered Jabba. The guards then 
broke every bone in the Jawa's body, It's screams were shrill and high pitched. 
Oola buried her face into the oily, sweaty belly of her master. I do not want to 
be here...I want to change...I want to leave this place...the trembling slave 
girl thought. 


Eventually the Jawa did die but only after It's skull was crushed. Oola felt her 
bloated master' belly rumbled from laugher, &quot;Ho, ho, ho that was 
entertaining. Now nail that corpse to the gate, have a guard station in the 
garage to catch more rats if they dare enter my palace.&quot; rumbled Jabba. 


The guards lefted with the body of the dead Jawa, almost at the same time, 
Porcellus came with a bucket of paddyfrogs to refill Jabba's snackaqurim. 
&quot;Good, you actually thought of the right food.&quot; snarked Jabba to his 
chef. C-3PO did not translated the Hutt's words, Porcellus then went to the 
passaway that connected to the throneroom and stood in the archway and had a 
drink with Arica. 


Oola thought she saw Neelah hidden in the shadows behind Arica, but then a 
grubby hand brought her focus to her master. &quot;I think you streach out my 
sweet, I want you flexible for tonight's tasting.&quot; slobbered Jabba.A Oola 
faked a smile, &quot;Yes, master.&quot; she replied as she crawledA off the 
stone throne. 


Oola then streached out on the sand covered trap-door, &quot; What do you think 


droid? Have you seen a more flexible slave girl before?&quot; rumbled Jabba. 
&quot;My, miss Oola is flexible, she must be a very talated dancer.&quot; 
flattered the droid. Oola let a quick smile slip over her lips, I like this 
droid...the slave dancer thought. 


&quot;Indeed Droid, she is one out of the seventeen, best dancers that I have 
ever owned over my six centuries.&quot; rumbled Jabba with pride. Oola streached 
out her lithe form, the loose fishnet costume tantalized her beautiful luscious 
body. The dark green tips of her breasts, poked out among the netting. 


Jabba licked his lips, &quot;Hmm, what song should Max and his band play? 
Hmm...how about &quot;Work it Out&quot;, yes that has swing to it.&quot; mused 
the Hutt out loud. The Huttese pharse for that song would be &quot;Lapti 
Nek&quot;, a well Known song that was well like. Oola stood up and brushed off 
some sand from the fishnet leggings of her costume. 


As she was bent over, she looked over to the side. Boba Fett was standing in an 
alcove, holding his blaster rife in his arms. Oola gazed longenly at the Bounty 
Hunter, she fluttered her fingers at him. A Jawa waved back at the Twi'lek 
dancer, Stupid Jawa...I was waving at Fett not you...Oola silently hissed. 


But with her gazed turned, the slave dancer did not see the forebroding look in 
her master's eyes. A shrap tug jerked Oola forward, the dancer braced her hands 
against the lip of the stone throne stopping her movement forward. Oola looked 
up into the large orange eyes of her master, &quot;Now I want your dance to be 
the spicest you have done, Oola or I will be very disappointed.&quot; rumbled 
the Hutt. 


Oola took up a lenth of her leash in hand, the music was staring to play, 
&quot;Yes master.&quot; she replied. &quot;Feel my body glowing. My bones have 
started glowing, ohh, wow!&quot; was the start of the song that was sung by Sy 
and her back-ups. Oola began her dance with smooth flowing steps backwards, she 
held onto her leash with both hands. 


I will dance like in that hologram that Fett showed me...pure and untaited by 
this cess pit...O0ola thought. As she turned she saw who she was dancing with, 
Yarna?...I did not know she could dance...Oola mused to herself. Yarna's dance 
was more like a trot, her heavy movements shook her six, fatty breasts with 
step. 


Not the most gracful...but I must make Fett happy...Oola thought to herself. 
Oola continued to dance with grace and purity, not touching her body in the 
lewd, carnal way that she in the past. Please...look at me...am I not 
beautiful?...am I not lovly?...Please...just acknowledge that my dance is just 
like it was before I came here...Oola thought to Fett. 


And then from the corner of her eye, Oola the Twi'lek slave dancer of Jabba the 
Hutt, saw Fett nodded his head at her. The most wonderful feeling surged though 
the Twi'lek's fishnet clad body, Oh!...I will dance!...I will dance for the 
hidden smile...I will dance will all of my being!...Oola thought with joy. 


Oola danced with even more energy, her long lekku whipped about as she danced. 
Her leaps were more then a meter into the air, the black leash twirled with the 
Twi'lek in her hands. Oola turned about and whipped the leash, Jabba was moving 
his bloated body to the music and was playing with his pleasure slave's leash in 
hand. 


Oola fluttered her hand in the air as she gave a bow, she then took a lunging 
step foward and went down to a knee. Oola then rose with a powerful high kick, 
she held her leash in both hands and looked up at her disgusting master licking 
his lips. Oola then turnned her body and gaze to were Fett was standing, Did you 
see my danc- 


the thought that stopped the Twi'lek's gyrations. The bounty hunter that had 
nodded his head was nolonger standing were Oola saw him. Oola let the leash drop 
from her green hands, Were did you go?...You have not seen all of my- 


And then the black leash, that connected to the durasteel collar about Oola's 
neck, was violently jerked on. The Twi'lek slave dancer was pulled off of her 
feet, she strumbled foward and looked up at the Hutt that owned her. And then 
Oola realized what she just did, I stopped dancing. ..ISTOPPEDDANCING! ? 


Oola franticily pulls back on her leash, &quot;Ah no! Ah! Oh! Gah! &quot; the 
slave girl cried as she hauled back on her leash. Oola had seen the look on 
Jabba's face before, on the third day when the girls were bathing him. When 
Ohara used her pheramoans to manipulate him to wanting Oola. 


A look of hunger was on the massive Hutt's face, Oola was struggling for her 
life as she was dragged toward the throne. ANOTHER CHANCE! BEG FOR ANOTHER 
TRY!...Sscreammed the Shadow to Oola. To the court, it just looked like another 
of Oola's foreplay, &quot;Go to him, you have done it before.&quot; Yarna said 
causly. 


But Oola knew what the look in her master's eyes mean: Someone is going to die 
and that would be you. &quot;A-ANOTHER TRY! &quot; begged the Twi'lek dancer. 
Jabba kepted pulling in the black leash the bound his slave girl to him but with 
diffaculty. &quot;Come here girl!&quot; he ordered his slave dancer. 


There was no foreplay in Oola's despreate struggle, &quot;Another try, please! 
&quot; she cried with fear. Jabba had managed to drag his slave girl to the sand 
covered trapdoor but could not pull her any more. The Hutt held the leash 
tightly in his left hand and streached out his right hand, &quot;Come!&quot; he 
once more ordered his slave girl. 


Oola shook her head, her long fleshy lekku whipped the air behind her. Jabba 
jerk the slave girl up in the air with the leash, Oola's right breast slipped 
out of it's netting. &quot;NO PLEASE! &quot; exclaimed the struggling slave girl. 
Jabba was now furious, he raised his left hand up into the air. &quot;COME, YOU 
WILL COME! &quot; he bellowed as he blindly slamed his fist on his armrest. 


&lt;br /&gt;8 


The floor dissapeared from underneath the struggling Twi'lek. Oola raised her 
hands, letting go fo her leash as she fell into the chute. &quot;AIEEEEEE! &quot; 
Oola screamed as she dropped though the floor, her hands scrapped the edge of 
the trap door in a despretae attempt to grab onto something to be spare from 
this doom.A 


&lt;br /&gt;But like so many before, the momentum from her fall kept her from 
from gasping onto anything. Down she fell, Oola's hands franticly clawed at the 
walls of the chute. She chipped most of her nails as she fell, the chute then 
became a slide. &quot;NO! NO! NO!&quot; Oola screamed as she tried to stop her 
descent. 


And then a grate appeared, Oola's eyes went wide as she knew she were she was 
about to enter. The grate quickly openned and Oola was sent out of the chute 
with a spalt onto the sand coverd floor of the Rancor pit. Oola took a moment to 
realized were she was, No...nonono!...This can not be happening!...she said to 
herself. 


Oola stood up, during her fall, her other breast had become exposed. The netting 
of Oola's costume had pulled inward exposing both of her beautiful breasts. But 
Oola did not care about decentcy, This...is a mistake...Master...Master will 
laugh and order a guard to bring me up back to the throneroom...Oola wishfully 
thought as she looked up. 


I think...we have been thrown away...whimpered the Shadow. Oola slowly turned as 
she looked up at the ceiling, trying to see her master. No...no...you are 
wrong...I am his favortive...I have pleased him for so long...surly that...that 
counts for- and then the sound of grinding metal filled air of the cavern. 


Oola jerked her head towards the sound, her naked breasts bounced with her 
trembling body. Oola could hear jeers coming from above her, &quot;Schutta's 
going to die!&quot; was one of the comments. The massive door lifted up anda 
living nightmare emerged, one with massive claws and a mouth full of razor shrap 
teeth. 


Oola soiled herself, her mind went blank as she fell to the sand floor. Her legs 
that she was so proud of, her legs that let her dance with such grace and 
powerful leaps had failed to support her. Oola openned her mouth to scream but 
only a whimper emerged. The beautiful dancer brought up an arm as if she could 
stop the Rancor from advancing. 


Well...It was nice knowing you...the Shadow said before flicking out of 
existance. The Rancor sniffed the air before focusing on the fallen dancer, It's 
eyes glimmered in the darkness of the Pit. The Rancor gave a growl as It reached 
out with one of it's fearsome claws, the Twi'lek dancer was easly picked up. 


&quot;AH! AAAH! AIIIEEEHH!&quot; Oola squeled out in terror as she was lifted up 
in the air. The beautiful body of the Twi'lek swrimed in the grasp of the 
Rancor.A MASTER!...MASTER!...SAVE ME!...GODDESS!...GODDESS!...SAVE ME!...SOME 
ONE PLEASE SAVE ME!...thought the dancer in terror as the jaws of the Rancor 
openned in front of her. Oola streached out an arm as if she could push back the 
Rancor from her. 


The Rancor then deliacatily bite off Oola's velvet green arm. Oola's body jerk 
in shock as her arm was shallowed by the monster. Oola could still feel her arm, 
she could still feel the curling of the phatom fingers that was her's. 


was shoved into the Rancor's mouth. 


The tongue of the rancor was wet with blood of Oola's arm. Pure Terror shot 
though Oola as she looked into the void that lead into the Rancor's stomach. The 
massive jaws bite though the long fleshy lekku of Oola, though the beautiful 
back of the dancer and tore though the torse of the dancer. The world became 
black, cold and wet for Oola and then Light. 


Epilogue&lt;br /&gt;Twenty years after the Events of Woe of the Worm. 


The sky was full of stars, grains of light on the vast black canvas of the 
galaxy. And on one of those grains of light, near the edge of the spirialing 
galaxy, was a ship. It had crashed landed on an astroid, the fires along the 
engies were dieing as the oxagen ran out. There were two surviors, a wookie and 
a Twi'lek, both female. 


The female Twi'lek was dressed in cheftain robes, she was on laying on the floor 
of the ship from from the crash. The pink Twi'lek had only one lek on her head, 
were the other should have been there was a cybernedic implant that alowed her 
to she behind her head. The Twi'lek rolled from her side to her back, blood 
crusted along the corners of her mouth. 


&quot;So...so close...I have failed you...sister...&quot; gasped the Twi'lek. 
The female wookie staggered foward and knelt beside the Twi'lek, &quot;You...you 
should...have taken me to...Courasant...Were...I could have delivered 
justice.&quot; gasped the Twi'lek. The wookie gave a disappointed growl. 


&quot;So? Though...this corpse burns...with a virus that could kill...all of my 
race...It burns with another that could kill the true enemy of the 
galaxy...Humans...&quot; gasped the Twi'lek. The wookie once more sadly shook 
her head and gave a sad growl. &quot;I...I am Nolaa Tarkona...leader of the 


Diversity Alliance...and sister to Oola...&quot; gasped Nolaa.&lt;br 
/&agt;&quot;If...only Humans...did not exist...she would have never had lefted 
home...&quot; gasped Nolaa. the wookie gave a growl, Nolaa gave a hard coff that 
produced blood. &quot;No...you are wrong...If...only I could go back...back to 
when we were innocent...to the past...&quot; gasped Nolaa as her mind travel 
back so many years ago. 


Nolaa should have lefted home, the morning after Oola had lefted was one of the 
worst days of her nineteen years of life. Her father turned the clan village 
upside down in looking for Oola. He father hit her repeativly at hearing that 
she just let her sister go, &quot;WHY WAS I CURSED WITH FAITHLESS DAUGHTERS! 
&quot; he screammed into his teary eyed daughter. 


Nolaa's father took to drinking the expenive drink that Oola had lasted bought 
him. He was drunk all the time and he would beat Nolaa for letting Oola run 
away. Nolaa's father became an embressment to the Tarkona clan by his adbadament 
of his duties. And to make matters worse, the member of the important family 
came to take Oola away.&lt;br /&gt;&quot;I am sorry...My sister is missing...We 
are trying to find her...&quot; grovled Nolaa face first in the dirt. The member 
of family was the prime heir, a firey orange and a stern face. &quot;Well...It 
seems that clan Tarkona needs to be more alert of protecting it's 
treasures.&quot; he sternly said as he lefted. 


The clan suffered from Oola's disapperance, the other clans raised their prices 
for trading and traders would rarely trade with them. Nolaa was in the corner of 
her room covered in bruises, she had heard other memebers of the clan whispering 
that her father will soon be replaced and that the single pink worm would be 
sold to take away the tait of Oola's fault. 


&quot;1I...will find my sister...she will come back and everything will be back 
to normal...father will once more smile and I won't be beaten for my sister's 
short-comings.&quot; the single lek Twi'lek said out loud to herself. Nolaa took 
some trinkets, pretty stones, stones and a picture of Oola and after begging to 
a trader left to go to a spaceport. 


&quot;The goverment can help me find my sister.&quot; Nolaa said going to the 
police station. Now on Ryloth, the spaceport is the bottom of the barrel, the 
place were people disappear into the stars every minue. &quot;Lisen, you 
Twi'leks are the easiest people to be enslaved. All I can do is have you fill 
out this form and I will see what I can do.&quot; said a bored looking Human 
Imperail customs officer. 


Nolaa sat dow to fill out the form, she stared at it for an hour. &quot;Oh 
Goddess...I can not read basic...&quot; she grumbled out loud. Oola was the one 
that was taught how to read and write in basic, a langue that shows that she is 
quick to learn new things. Nolaa had to go the the customs officer and ask him 
many times on which words means what. 


Eventually the officer just took the form and filled it out. Nolla then wandered 
the port, she was frightened as she was a simple girl just looking for her run 
away sister. Nolaa was disgusted by the females that were loither about the 
port. Even Oola's tube top and pantaloon clothes were modest compared to the 
barely there clothing of the females. 


Nolaa stood on a corner holding Oola's picture, &quot;Have you seen this 
Twi'lek? Her name is Oolat&quot;arkona and she is my sister, she needs to come 
back home. Please help.&quot; pleaded the pink, single lek Twi'lek. The lewd 
females would drive Nolaa away from te corner, saying that they need to earn 
their credits. 


It soon became evening, were depravity filled every house and even flowed out 


onto the streets. Nolaa sat underneath a street light, tightly holding onto 
Oola's picture. She did not dare to close her eyes out of fear of what could 
happen to her. &quot;Please...Goddess, please help me find my sister and go 
home.&quot; she prayed outloud. 


And then a Human from one of the ships came to the sitting Twi'lek, &quot;Hey 
there sweet, I heard you are looking for your sister, right? I knew were she 
is.&quot; he said. Nolaa's eyes grew wide, &quot;You do! Oh, blessings of the 
Goddess be apon you!&quot; she said with hope. The man gave the pink Twi'lek a 
yellow smile and lead her onto the ship that soon departed. 


There were four humans including the male that lead Nolaa onto the ship, one was 
female. Nolaa have never been on a space ship before, &quot;How much longer 
until we go to were my sister is staying?&quot; asked Nolaa. &quot;Oh soon, but 
here, stay in my room.&quot; said the female leading Nolaa to a small room of 
the ship. 


Nolaa set her small bag in the corner and set up Oola's picture, &quot;Soon...I 
will find you my sister and we will go home and be happy together.&quot; the 
single lek Twi'lek said to the picture. But Nolaa's nightmare was just about to 
began when the ship went into hyperspace. The captain entered the small room and 
locked the door behind him as he deflowered the Twi'lek girl. 


The other two males waited for their turns with the Twi'lek. 
Goddess!...Goddess!...Save me!...was the thought of the pink Twi'lek as she was 
boarded. But there was no one to save her, afterwards she sat huddled ina 
corner with tears streaming down her eyes. Why...I only want to do what is right 
but I was forced apon...why?...she thought to herself. 


But Nolaa's pain was about to increase, she was taken to the moon of Nal Hutta, 
Nar Shaddaa and sold as a slave. She was bought by a Hutt to be a serving girl 
for his trophy slave girls, three haughty looking Human females. The Human 
slaves were bored, pampered, decreations of the Hutt's power, they were cruel to 
Nolaa. 


They would beat her and call her names, they would strip Nolaa naked and laugh 
at her as she cried. One of her duties was to help the Human chef, who turned 
out to be a pervert who enjoyed forcing Nolaa to have intercourse with him on 
the kichen table. Nolaa was given a small closet room to sleep in were she 
mostly cried. 


But then her sadness turned to anger, I will kill them...I will kill them 
all...Nolaa thought to herself. She played the part of a slave, taking the pain 
and the words with a bowed head while ploting how to kill them. The first was 
one of the thropy slave girls, a bar of soap and some help, lefted the girl dead 
with a broken openned head. 


Then the next killing caused two deaths, at dinner Nolaa had posioned the second 
thropy slave's food. But had told the head of seurcity about it as if it was a 
plot of the chef's to kill the master. The second thropy girl died a horrible 
death, it is amazing what kichen cleaning fluid could to the the inards. And the 
chef died as well, intomb in a casket of the Hutt's waste. 


The third thropy slave's death was harsh, Nolaa grounded up glass and blending 
it into the Human's food. The slave complied that she was in pain all the time, 
the Hutt just had the thropy slave locked up were she died a slow death from the 
glass in her food. Nolaa was a slave for was more then five moths when events on 
a desert world of Tatooine happened. 


Jabba's death caused the Hutt owner of Nolaa to become bankrupeted because Jabba 
was his benifactor. But Nolaa had prepared for a day such as this, she burnt the 
Hutt's palace to the ground with the Hutt and his enterouge. Nolaa then used the 
credits that she stole to give herself a new life, one as a pirate. 


Nolaa got an implant that allowed her to see behind her back so no one could 
sneek up on her. The crew she hire was a brash bunch of mercs, who thought they 
could get a ship for free. But Nolaa proved them wrong by beating their leader 
and making sure that he could never again enjoy the pleasures of a female. 


The first thing that Nolaa did was hunt down the Humans that used her and sold 
her as a slave. The band of battle harded mercs took a blood oath among 
themselves to NEVER speak about the horrors that Nolaa inflicted apon the four 
Humans. Nolaa had taught herself how to read during her time as a Hutt's serving 
girl and a word burned in her mind's eyes: Starlight Entertainment. 


Nolaa tracked down the name back to Ryloth to Bib's fortress whiched Nolaa 
stromed with her mercs. &quot;Were is my sister, Oola?&quot; she said to the 
ageing headmistress with a shrap vibroblade in hand. The headmistress told Nolaa 
that Oola was taken to Jabba's the Hutt's palace. Nolaa then had the 
headmistress tossed off the roof of the fortress and sent the dancers home. 


Nolaa then went to Tatooine, were she met a humanoid male that had infomation 
about Jabba's palace. The male showed Nolaa a holovid of Oola dancing and told 
her that Oola most likly was killed with Jabba at the battle of the Carkoon. 
Nolaa &quot;encourged&quot; the male with a viboblade to give her all of the 
vids that he had from the palace. 


Nolaa had an image of the heroes of the rebellion lefted the burning barge with 
Oola still chained to Jabba's throne. Oola was screamming to be let go but those 
Humans just ignored her because she was not Human. Nolaa then watched the 
holovids of her sister, she had sent such along time trying to find her and now 
she is gone. 


As she watched the vids, Nolaa came across one that was actually a holo-journal 
of Melina Carniss. The costume designer talked about the her life and how she 
learned how to manitulate others. &quot;There was no such thing as the 
&quot;Barracks&quot; it was just a enpty room, I used the fear of being sent to 
a horrible place to keep the girls in line.&quot; she said. 


&quot;Master wouldn't let his favortive &quot;pet&quot; get hurt. So I would get 
the girl that was sent to the &quot;barracks&quot; high on drugs and then had 
her blindfolded. Then the other guards would leave while I had a couple of 
guards stimulate the girl into thinking she was being boarded by the all of the 
guards of the palace, just like this.&quot; said Melina's voice. 


Nolaa had killed people, robbed from people but was not prepared to see her 
sister being boarded by rubber pipes. Nolaa went outside of her ship and threw 
up, but she contiued watching after steeling her mind. &quot;Man I wish Jabba 
would actually let us board this green schutta then ramming these stupid rubber 
things into her.&quot; grumbled a human guard. 


&quot;Hey shut it, you might talk over the reconding.&quot; snipped Melina's 
voice. &quot;That brainwashing stuff? &quot;Be a good girl.&quot; &quot; Jabba is 
gentle.&quot;, please that schutta is so high she is doesn't Know where is 
she.&quot; sneered a guard a he rammed a rubber pipe down Oola's throut. 

&quot; Just keep doing what you are told and let the drugs do the rest.&quot; 
snipped Melina's voice. 


Nolaa covered her mouth, Oola was so helpless. Is this what you wanted?...Is 
this want you wanted?!...Nolaa screamed in pain in her mind. When the pipe was 
pulled out of Oola's mouth, she in her confusion grabbled something. 
&quot;Sissy...forgive me...forgive me...&quot; gasped the slave dancer before 
the pipe went back in. 


Nolaa stood out side of her ship staring into the night sky, tears streammed 
down her face. Humans...if only they did not exist, if they did not infect Oola 
with those dreams of being at parties. &quot;I...HATE HUMANS! &quot; screamed 
Nolaa into the sky. Because of humans, Nolaa was ravaged and sold, beaten and 


above all, they tortured her beloved sister into a pleasure devaint. 


They will pay...they will ALL pay...Nolaa thought. Nolaa though found out from 
Melina's journal that Alask was the one that sold Oola to Bib. After some 
tracking, Nolaa found out that Alask had lefted Ryloth and went to Nar Shaddaa. 
Nolaa then sent word though the network of non-human traders that she was going 
to hold a conferdance to speak to all who would lisen to her on Shaddaa. 


But first she found Alask, who became a small time crimal and a &quot;talet 
agent&quot; for the pleasure district. Nolaa and her group of mercs were waiting 
for him in his apartment, he had a Twi'lek female with him that looked like 
Oola. Alask at first was definat at Nolaa, telling her that she and Ool deseaved 
what had happen to them. 


Nolaa did not kill Alask, he would live for about another hour while he hung 
from his apartment window by his guts. Nolaa then went to the conferance that 
she held in a warehouse, her message that was sent was this: Humans are evil and 
should be destroyed. Humanoids of many differant speices lisened to her words as 
she spoke and appluaded after she was done. 


But then they lefted without a word to her, then a female Devaronian came up to 
her and told Nolaa that though they agreed with her ideals, that Nolaa had not 
done anything to gain support from other spieces. Nolaa then Knew what she had 
to do, she had to return home and take over Ryloth to show that she meant what 
she said. 


Nolaa returned to clan Tarkona, though her father was replaced, she killed the 
new leader in such a brutal way that the rest of the clan followed her out of 
fear. Nolaa then took control of other clans, her rage of humans only grew when 
she heard of the Krytos virus that killed many on Coruscant. 


She hid her self when Rogue Squadron came and got the Ryll kor for the cure. But 
Nolaa Knew that once they had want they wanted, that the Humans would abadon 
their &quot;allies&quot; on Ryloth, which they did. After making deals with a 
number of crimelords, no Hutts, she had the strenght to fight the five ruling 
families of Ryloth. 


And then a priestess of the Goddess appeared before Nolaa. &quot;Daughter of the 
Storm, lisen to the words of the Goddess. You are like a maid in heat, a 
consuming passion with no release. Repeat from your ways or your like shall be 
bitter and even if your heart's desire is before you, you will reject it.&quot; 
warned the priestess. 


&quot; Then the Goddess should not have taken my sister from me.&quot; snipped 
Nolaa. Nolaa then warge a war against the five families of Ryloth, in an atempt 
stop the fighting, the families sent their Prime daughters to Nolaa as brides. A 
mistake because they thought that Nolaa was male for no female could be so 
fierce. 


After the fimal battle, Nolaa sat on the head throne of the ruin capatil. Look 
Oola...your little sister had done the impossible...she is the ruler of 
Ryloth...though Nolaa. Now others began to lisen to what Nolaa had to say, 
someone by the name of Kateel of Kuhlvult said they she knew Oola and wanted to 
help but she was human so Nolaa refused her help. 


Nolaa would go about speaking about the horrors of Humans, how they abuse their 
power and force the rest of the gaxaly to pay for their mistakes.She created the 
Diversity Alliance to father her cause. Nolaa kept her earcones open for any 
news about any bio-weapons that the empire might have created for her ultimate 
use against Humans. 


That day came almost twenty years after Oola ran away from home. A savanger 
found a ware house that held the Emporer's bio-weapons. But he was afraid of 
dealing with her face to face, so he sold a nav computer to her for a case of 


time locked credits. But then the middle man, Bornan Thul found out what he was 
delivering and hide himself. 


Nolaa was furious and hired bounty Hunters, even &quot;Boba Fett&quot; to find 
Thul. But the childen of those that lefted her sister to die, interfered. The 
children of Leia and Han helped Thul escaped but Nolaa gained the loction of the 
Plague house. But then the New order of Human domanince wanted to investagate 
that the Diversity AllianceA head quaters. 


Nolaa lefted with the Diversity Alliance fleet to take control of the warehouse 
but the Children of Solo got there first. They told Nolaa that Oola had died 
from being eaten by the Rancor of Jabba but Nolaa would not lisen to them. In 
the fight, the Emperor's plague inflected Nolaa but also a plague that would 
kill Twi'leks as well. 


She feld in her ship, The Rising Star but her companion Wookie had grown 
disillustioned with the Diversity Alliance and instead of taken Nolaa with the 
plague to Corasunt took her the edge of the galaxy for her to die. The ship 
exited out of hyperspace and crash landed on the astroid. 


The memories of yersterday faded away, Nolaa was still dieing, she felt like she 
was on fire. &quot;If...if only I could have saved Oola...We...we could have 
lived in...hapiness...If...only she stayed...I...I missed her...I miss my La 
la.&quot; gasped Nolaa. Nolaa's wookie companion gently laid Nolaa's single lek 
on her chest and Nolaa Tarkona closed her eyes and pasted away. 


[I have made two endings, the &quot;Good&quot; and the &quot;Bad&quot;. So flip 
a coin and decide the ending of the story. ] 


Ending A 


&lt;br /&gt;Nolaa woke up, all around her was empty, like a vast white room with 
nothing in it. Well...this is a disapointting afterlife...Nolaa though as her 
lekku twitched. Then the pink Twi'lek's eyes grew big, she reached back and felt 
were the stub was and found a perfectly healthy lek. 


Nolaa then touched her face, though she did not have a mirror, she knew she was 
beautiful. &quot;I...I am beautiful.&quot; she said with happiness, &quot; You 
always were, Sissy.&quot; said a voice. Nolaa froze in place and slowly turned 
to look at the speaker. The beautiful, pink Twi'lek's hands covered her mouth, 
&quot;You...are alive?!&quot; said Nolaa. 


Standing before Nolaa was Oola, the velvet green Twi'lek was clothed in the most 
beautiful dress. It was as if the night sky was the matrieral and apon the fore 
head of Oola was a star that glowed with unspeakable beautiful. For the first 
time in her life, Nolaa took both of her lekku and held them out to her sister. 


Oola took her own lekku and held them out, the pearl pink and emerald lekku 
entertwined. &quot;I missed you so much.&quot; said Nolaa. Oola smiled and then 
both of the Twi'leks untwinded their lekku. &quot;The Goddess has sent me to 
give you one last test before you can enter the great dance.&quot; said Oola. 


&quot;Oh...of course, what is the test, La la?&quot; asked Nolaa. Oola took a 
deep breath, &quot;Please forgive me.&quot; she said. Nolaa was puzzled, That is 
not a hard test...she mused to herself. &quot;I...&quot; As Nolaa openned her 
mouth, memories floaded her mind. All the things that Oola had done to her, all 
the thoughts she once thought. 


All of them bad, from the time when they were little when Oola blamed Nolaa for 
taken the last snack to when she slapped her. &quot;I...can not, forgive 
you.&quot; hissed Nolaa.The brown eyes of Oola grew wide in sadness, 
&quot;Please...I am sorry...please forgive me.&quot; she said hold her hand 


together. 


An anger burnned within Nolaa, &quot;I CAN NOT FORGIVE YOU! &quot; she screamed 
at her sister. Oola cowarded before the raging Twi'lek, &quot;Please forgive me, 
please forgive me.&quot; she pleaded. Nolaa then returned the slaps that Oola 
gave her when she ran away. &quot;YOU ABADONED ME! YOU LEFTED ME ALONE! I HATE 
YOU! I HATE YOU! &quot; screamed Nolaa. 


The pink body of Nolaa then changed, instead of being beautiful and young. It 
became withered and worn from her hate. The lekku that she gain withered and 
disappeared while the one she had become sickly and burnt. The color of Nolaa's 
eyes became yellow with red bleeding along the edges. 


Oola held her hands over her head, &quot;Please sister, please forgive me or you 
shall walk the path of the Void! Forgive me, I was foolish and naive.&quot; 
pleaded Oola. Nolaa's glared at her sister, her teeth were cracked and blacken. 
&quot; Then I will walk in the Void, I would rather hate then join you, you 
flithy schutta in a farce of hapiness.&quot; Nolaa snarled. 


A portal of darkness openned up on the floor of the white world, Nolaa then 
turned and walked over to it. &quot;Nolaa! Nolaa! I am so sorry, please forgive 
me! Please!&quot; begged Oola. Nolaa glaced at her trembling sister, 
&quot;No...No you are not...I can never forgive you.&quot; she said. Nolaa then 
stepped into the portal were she was consumed by the darkness and the portal 
vanished. 


Oola stared at the spot were her sister dissapeared, she closed her eyes and 
tears that glimmered like diamonds rolled down. And then a hand of light wiped 
away the tears, Oola openned her eyes and gave a sad sigh, &quot;Goodbye, my 
only sister.&quot; she said. A portal of light openned and Oola walked though. 
And that Is the Woe of the Worm. 


END of Cycle 
Ending B 


&lt;br /&gt;Oola blinked her eyes, &quot;Oh my, what a dream.&quot; she said. 
The emerald green Twi'lek then sat upright and streached out her arms and legs. 
There were other girls waking up and streaching out their beautiful bodies. They 
were in a grassy meadow, there were trees that made a fence around the girls. 


There were sixteen girls besides Oola, Twi'leks, Humans, Togruta, 

Zeltron, Neimoidian, Nautolan,Mirialan and Theelin. All of them were beautiful, 
the Twi'leks were like jewels, Ruby red, Shaphirre blue, Diamond white, and 
Amethyst purple. Oola skin also changed so that she was more like an Emerald 
green. 


Oola was wearing her fishnest costume but it felt more like silk threading. Her 
sandles were a soft leather and her leash was the same matrial as her costume. 
Her collar was made out of silver, her headband though was not the same she the 
one she wore while she was alive. It only had the decatiotive earcones and 
connected behind her head. 


On the Twi'lek's forehead was the brand of her eternal master, it was larger 
like her headpiece and as if silver was poured into it. The other girls also had 
the mark of the Hutt apon their forehead, differant metals made the braind stand 
out against their skin. The others also had erotic costumes with collars that 
had leashes on them. 


And then from the ground by each of the slave girls, grew a plant. A flower 
budded and openned up, a plate with food and a cup with drink were in it. Oola 
and the other pleasure slave took the plate and cup and ate their meal. It was 
the most delious food and drink that Oola had ever tasted in her existance. 


Once they were done with their meal, Oola and the other girls put their plates 
and cups on the plant. The plants with the plates dissapper and a slender tree 
with many limbs that looked like shower heads appeared. For some reason, Oola 
knew that she had to undress soon which she and the others did and set aside 
their costumes. 


Then warm soapy water started to pour from the shower head like limbs. Oola and 
the other girls squeled with glee and rubbed the soapy water onto their naked 
bodies. Oola joined up with a Togruta and a Mirilan, they helped each other wash 
their naked, beautiful bodies. I must please master today...Oola thought to 
herself. 


Of course, seventeen girls that were wet and naked, could become quite frisky 
and mischievous. Soon Oola and the girls were splashing, tickling and playfully 
whipped each others! beautiful bodies with the tasstled ends of their leashes. 
The way they laughted and acted with each other almost seemed they they were 
family for a long time. 


And the water stopped and the slender tree went back underneath the ground. A 
hot wind then blew apon the group of pleasure slaves, their bodies soon became 
dried. Then by insicted, Oola and the other girls put their revealing costumes 
back on. And then a path between the trees appeared. 


Oola and the other slave dancers then stood shoulder to shoulder and walked down 
the path. The world became darker and gloomy, the grass became muck and swampy. 
Oola and the other slave girls soon came to a clearing, I wonder were is 
master?...the emerald green Twi'lek thought to herself. 


And then Oola realzied that she was looking at Jabba, a massive mountain of fat 
lounged in the muck and slime of the swamp. Jabba was six times his normal 
height, lenght and weight. For some reason, Oola understood why her master was 
so large. That for every hundred years of living, a Hutt grew that much in the 
afterlife. 


But now was not the time to wonder but for reverance, Oola and the other sixteen 
girls fell to their knees and worshiped the Hutt. &quot;Mighty is our god, Jabba 
the Hutt of Hutts! Mighty is our god, Jabba the Hutt of Hutts!&quot; they sang 
in one voice. Jabba was smoked a massive hookah pipe that held nearly five 
hundred years worth, his gaze fell apon the troop of slave girls. 


A voice spoke in the girls' minds, Entertain me...said the voice and the girls 
knew what that meant. A seventeen girl orgy then erupted, seventeen girls 
withering about in the mud, enjoying th taste of each other's flesh that 
entertained their depraved, eternal master. Please be happy...please be 
happy...Oola thought as she entertained her master with her body. 


Jabba then reached out towards the massive of naked slave girls with his grubby 
hand. A Human girl was mysteriously pulled up from the group by her ankle. She 
floated upside down until Jabba grabbed the ankle, the massive Hutt then openned 
his mouth. &quot;AH! AH! MASTER! PLEASE DO NOT EAT YOUR LITTLE ONE PLE-AHHHH! 
&quot; the girl screamed as she fell into the maw of the Hutt. 


Jabba then played with the girl in his mouth with his tongue before shallowing 
her alive. Wash me...Jabba metally commanded the group of naked slave girls. 
Spoanges appeared and Oola and the other girls went about washing the massive 
Hutt, Oola took a spot by Jabba's neck and washed the folds of blubber. 


Jabba then stared another girl, a Ruby red Twi'lek, a bubble then envoluped the 
girl. The Twi'lek girl that franticly tried to escape the bubble but it would 
not pop for her. The bubble then carried the screaming Twi'lek to Jabba's mouth 
were he extended his tongue. The bubble landed on the slime covered tongue and 
popped, sending the Ruby red Twi'lek down into the Hutt's mouth. 


Jabba smacked his lips after eating the girl, Feed me...Jabba metally commanded. 


And then a mountian of food appeared, nearly six hundred years worth of food. 
Oola and the other girls quickly put on their costumes and used platters to 
carried the food to the waiting mouth of Jabba by a staircase that appeared. 


Oola and the others just dumpped the food into the waiting mouth of the Hutt. 
But mysteriously, a girl would trip at the top and fall into the maw. The 
screamming slave would be eaten with the food, this happen serveral times. Even 
after the food was all gone, Oola did not feel hungery or tired. 


Dance before me...Jabba ordered his eternal slave girls. Oola and the slave 
girls picked up their leashed and danced the most amazing dance of their lives. 
But Jabba pleases himself, a girl a random would burn until she died, other 
would become slowly frozen until she shattered and other was dreached in acid 
and melted into goo. 


Still Oola and the surving slaves danced, and then at a metal urge from their 
master, they stopped. Jabba smiled at his slave girls and openned his mouth, the 
slave girls' leashes were drawn to the gapping maw like their were magnicized. 
Oola and the others started to haul back on their leashes in a vain attempt to 
delay their doom. 


The girls screams were a symphony as they were dragged up the mountian of fat 
and one by one were flicked in by the tongue of their master. Oola was the third 
one to be devored by Jabba, she tried to climb out but the tongue pushed her 
back into the void. Oola screammed as she slid down the wet thoart of her 
master, she closed her eyes and then she openned them. 


She was back in the meadow, &quot;Oh my, what a dream.&quot; she said. But the 
dream was realtiy, the day repeated itself with new vartions to please the 
bloated Hutt. Oola was sometimeseaten first, sometimes in the middle and others 
lastd. I must please master...thought the Twi'lek. 


And she did, with her voice, with her body, her life and her death did she 
entertained the bloated Hutt. The Twi'lek did not remember anything about the 
past only kKnowning that this is her fate. She did anything and everything for 
her eternal master, only to wake up in the same spot forever. This is the Woe of 
the Worm. 


&lt;br /&gt;END of Cycle 


&lt;br /&gt;[To those that have read this story about Oola, the slave dancer of 
Jabba the Hutt, thank you for your time and support. I have tried to give Oola a 
just and filling story, one that shows that even in the Star Wars story, there 
is darkness and light. ] 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="12190">[[File:Zam_Wesell11.jpg|thumb|Zam 
as a bounty hunter]]Zam wessel was depressed.A A few weeks ago she was one of 
the top bounty hunters in the galaxy. Now she was a laughing-stock. And it all 
started with that damn pirate Hondo Ohnaka. 


He wanted his brother in-law Rez freed from Jabba's dunngen. Aparently 
A he made the mistake of trying to undercut the Hutt. 


&quot;Sounds like a fool i'd just leave him&quot; said Zam. 


&quot;I would but my third wife has been bitching about itA non stopA blah blah 
blah&quot;. 


It was a difficult challenge for most. But for someone with Zam's talents it 
should be simple.A Just 

shift into something less conspicuous and slip passed the guards. 

As a well known bounty hunter she got into the palace easy enough.A She 
stood at the bar waiting to make her move.A Then 

when no one was looking she snuck off to a quiet corner and changed into a 
weequay.A She 

knew the layout well having been there many times before.A She 

went straight to the detention area. With tense but calm nerves she bluffed her 
way passed several gamorreans 

Then...(Beep Beep! ) 


&quot;wWhat was that?&quot; a life form scanner! 

damn she didn't see that coming.A A mechanical eye pops out of a hole in the 
ceiling 

Zam pulled out her blaster but in a flash of blue light was rendered 
unconscious. 


She woke up groggily at first then she smelled the stench of spice and alcohol 
and other far more unsavory scents. The sound of music and the chatter of alien 
languages 

told her she was in Jabba's throne room. But then she felt something else... 
Cold 


They... They took her cloths off!. Looking down she was horrified to see what 
she was wearing.A The 

skimpy outfit of a dancing girl!. How humiliating! 

she was used to useing her whiles to get her way with men. Shifting into 
whatever form they liked.A But 

she never made good on her promises!. She was actualy quite conservative.A And 
never dreamt of showing off this much skin.A The 

bust lifting bra the hip accentuating skirt it all made her feel so trampy!. 


She sat there meakly until someone approaches snaping her out of her daze. 
Zam looks around and realizes there's a blaster beside her!.A She 

picks it up and readys her self. But it's just her old rival 

Jango fett. 


&quot;Hey Zam,A i have to say this is a side of you I've never seen before&quot; 
the mandalorian smirks. 


&quot; Jango so you do recognize me I wasn't sure you would given my state...A of 
undress&quot; Zam says as she blushes slightly. 


&quot;I have to say I like the new you. I'd be lying ifA i said seeing you like 
this wasn't a bit of a fantasy of mine. Tonight's my lucky nightA i guess.&quot; 


Zam gritted her teeth &quot;oh great now he's paying me back for all those times 


i've teased him 
with my flirting&quot; she thought. 


&quot;Look Jango I'm haveing a realy bad day so could you just...&quot; 


Zam stops when she spy's danger Jabba's majordomo Bib Fortuna, and he's heading 
her way!.A Got 

to hide but... she can't shift! she try's again, nothing! &quot;What's going on? 
&quot;. 


&quot;Ha ha!A i think you'll find that impossible&quot; bib says, 
&quot; Your ability has been disabled with a chip inserted in the back of your 
neck&quot; . 


She points the blaster at him. He just laughs &quot;it's empty&quot;. 


&quot; Jabba let you keep that. You looked so cute with it we thought you could 
use it as a prop in your act&quot;. 


&quot;wWha... what act?&quot; Zam gulps. 


&quot;For trying to take what doesn't belong to you. The mighty Jabba has 
decided 
you will... entertain our lord and his gusts&quot;. 


Zam couldn't belive it this started out as a simple job. 
And now she would have to put on a show for that disgusting slug and his drunken 
idiots. 


&quot;Look let me speak to Jabba I'm sure we could come to an 
arrangement. ..&quot; 


&quot;No talk! you do it or you die&quot; Bib replies menacingly. 


Brrrrahhh (bring her here) the Hutt commands in his booming voice. 
Zam is forced into the center stage. 


Hmmmm (yes quite lovely) (make me happy and I might let you go). 


Zam didn't trust him to keep that promise but what choice did she have?. She had 
to at least try!. 


[[File:Slave_Zam_Wesell_-_1 1.png|thumb|left|Slave Girl Zam]]The music starts 
she sways her hips sensualy. Slow at first than faster running her hands up and 
down her body. She began to spin causing her skirt to fly up teasingly. She 
stopped with her back to the Hutt looking back over her shoulder at him and 
started to bump her hips back and forth in time with the music, finishing by 
sticking her butt out in Jabba's face. 


Bending over to touch her toes she begins to shake her ass rapidly as she 
straightins up.A She then turns around, and does a hand stand, letting her skirt 
fall down showing off her cute little G-string, as she A spreads her legs making 
a T shape. 


That got his attention. With a wave Jabba orders her to drop her skirt. She 

hesitates at first. Then with a sigh she undoes the clasp holding her skirt 

together. Letting the purple silk drop revealing her matching thong. She was 
glad for the veil cause she must be blushing and didn't want to give him the 
satisfaction. 


Getting more acrobatic now she starts skipping around the stage doing lunges. 
And 

A poseing her body in sexyA S shapes. 

Turning around she bends over given jabba an eyefull!. And an angrey sneer.A She 


keeps twisting and gyrating doing slow high kicks. 


She puts the empty blaster in her mouth and sucks it seductively. 
The crowd cheers that one. 


Bib smirks as he pulls out a remote control. And presses a button. 
Zam feels a tingle as she changes into a pink skinned Zeltron. 
The crowd cheers her new form as she continues to writhe and twist. 


Lifting her leg above her head she falls forward into the splits.A Getting 
an impressed ohh from the crowd. 


Rolling on to her stoumic she sticks her butt straight in the air she slowly 
seductively rises to her knees than back to her feet. 


Bib shifts her back to a human. Zam puts her arm out straightA and shakes her 
cheast rappidly. Makeing her bra clad tits sway and bounce. 


[[File:Cafarel.jpg|thumb|Zam as a zeltron]]Jabba simply must get a look at 
those!. Another wave she reluctantly reaches back and undoes her bra she cups it 
to her chest shyly.A Shaking 

her hips trying to stall for time but it's no use.A She 

swallows her pride and lifts her top over her shoulder and let's it drop. 


She now dances in nothing but a thin silk thong!.A Her 
largeA firm breasts totaly exposed. 


Her veil can't hide the glow in her cheeks anymore.A It's 
clear to all she's being compleatley humiliated and degraded. 


&quot;Alright Zam just get it over with give him what he wants&quot; she thinks. 


She slowly rotates her tight sexy abs then droping to a squat she rises up 
arcing her back pushing her proud breasts out on display for all. 


Getting down on all fours she crawls around the stage swaying her cute 
butt.A Then 

rolling on her back she lifts her legs straight up one at a time then slowly 
spreads them for Jabba. 


&quot;I'm a slut a total slut I can't belive I just did that!&quot;. 
Getting back on her feet she begins to belly dance.A Sticking 
her blaster prop down the front of her purple silk panties. 


Getting a big laugh from the crowd. 


She leans forword on one leg pulling her other leg up to meet her head as she 
arches her back. A ballet move it would be elegent if she wasn't half naked!. 


As it is all anyone there was focused on at that momentA was her silky smooth 
breasts. 


Bib pushes another button. And Zam becomes a blue twi'lek.A She 
twirls her head. Flailing her lekku while grinding her hips. 


Her dance becomes more raunchy as she looses all inhibition. ThrustingA her 
pelvis and making her ample (and now blue) chest bounce. 


Bib shifts her back to a human.A Jabba's lust filled gaze says he wants more. 


She turns around putting her hands on her knees and bending them slightly. then 
beginsA to bounce her ass up and down. 


It's quiteA a slutty dance move and makes her feel very cheap. 


She finish's by looking over her shoulder at Jabba andA giveing her ass a light 
smack. Then comes the moment she was dreading. 


Another wave. Hanging her head now completely defeated she slowly slips her 
thong down 

staying straight legged giving everyone behind her quite the view. The jeering 
crowd goes silent 

drinking her in. She doesn't have a single hair on her petite body. SheA blushes 
furiously as all the men smile at that. 


She now dances in the nude bending and twirling. long into the night. 

She go's through several forms. Including, Theelin, Firrerreos, and even Zabrak. 
A 

11 the shifting takes a lot out of her. But Zam doesn't care anymore. She just 
wants to make this night stop. 


Her athletic body now covered in sweat she lays on her sideA her head resting in 
one hand. 


With the otherA she rubs her thigh senually. Before cupping it underneath. 
She then lifts it straight up.A Showing Jabba everything she's got. 


ContinuingA to hold it upA she keeps rubbing itA with herA free hand up and down 
deeper and deeper.A 


She rolls onto her stoumic eye's pleading with Jabba &quot;What more will it 
take? .&quot; 


But there is no mercy in his lustfullA stare. as tears well up Zam closess her 
eye's 


And beggins hummping the stage!. She has never been so ashamed in her entire 
life. 


&quot;I might as well be masturbating in front of everybody&quot; she thinks. 
The slug just laughs he knows he has brokeing her. 


Finally it's over Jabba signals the end of the party. ButA Zam doesn't feel 
relieved infact she wanted to cry. SheA knows she's been striped of every ounce 
of dignity. 


The demeaning dances she was forced to perform. Useing her shift ability to 
please these degenerates. ItA all made her feel like a cheapA whore. 
&quot;And that's probably not far off&quot; she thinks sadly to herself. 


Jabba says something in huttese. &quot;This is it he's probably gonna enslave me 
or kill me&quot; Zam prepares for the worst. 


Then the majordomo speaks &quot;mighty Jabba has declared... you are free to 
go&quot;. 


Zam couldn't belive it she was free!. She'sA quickly pushed aside where she 
collapses on the floor utterly exhausted. Aft 
ter regaining her composer she try's to shift... but again nothing!. 


&quot;He promise!, damn his scaly hide!&quot;. She feels a familiar tingle as 
she returns to human form. 


Jango comes back over &quot;What's the matter Zam performance issues?&quot;. 


&quot;You know a gentleman would turn his back while a lady changes&quot; 
Zam says unsuccessfully trying to regain a bit of her spunk. 


&quot;That's not the sort of changeing most people have in mind. 

And your no lady&quot; Jango retortes.[[File:Zam_Wessel_1.png|thumb|Zam after a 
hard nights work]] 

&quot;Some timesA i am&quot; Zam replied weakly. 

&quot;I'm a clawdite Jango it's what we do&quot;. 

&quot;It's what you used to do&quot; Bib says as he approaches. 

The majordomo just smirks &quot;You are free to go but your ability will remain 
locked forever!. 

Jabba doesn't feel like looking over his shoulder from now on. We want to see 
you coming&quot;. 

Zam couldn't belive it these basterds just stole the thing that makes her 
special. 

Fine as long as she gets out of here. She got dressed and took off in her ship 
in record time. 


Setting the nava computer to take her as far away from Tatooine as possible 
she dropped into bed resting her weary body and sore muscles. 


&quot;Argh I could sleep for a week!&quot;. But her thoughts are drawn to Jabba. 
&quot;Why didn't he rape me? Or keep me?&quot;. 

She knew of Jabba's legendary lust. It just made no sense. ButA then mental and 
physical exhaustion catches up with her and she passes out into a blissful 
sleep. 

Epilogue 

That was weeks ago and now Zam understands Jabba's true punishment. That basterd 
slug holo filmed her whole &quot;show&quot; and sent copies to everyone in the 


Ccrimanal underworld. 


It's even becomeA a number one best seller in the adult market. SheA was a porn 
star!. 


Zam never felt so low so degraded so humiliated!. And worst of all she can't 
even hide. HerA once favorite human form has become a prison of shame. 


&quot; That's why he had my ability locked out that pice of bantha fodder !&quot;. 


She can't even get jobs as no one takes her seriously anymore. AndA now men keep 
giveing her lewd propositions. 


&quot;The next guy who asks me to dance for him I shoot! &quot;. 


Zam's not sure if she'll ever fully recover from this humiliating event. 
ButA she vows to make that slug pay for this!. 


She sighs &quot;one things for sure taking that job was a Big Mistake!&quot;. 
THE END</text> 
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&lt;p style=&quot;color:rgb(213, 212,212); &quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

As the alien beat of the Max Rebo Band rocked the throne room of Jabba the Hutt, 
the twi'lek slave Oola danced before the dais of her master; her unbreakable 
leash around her neck followed her sensual movements around the dance floor. 
Holding the other end of her chain, Jabba watched her body through her scant net 
costume his lust for the green skinned beauty growing as the song progressed. 
With each acrobatic manuever, her sheer clothing would move and shift, exposing 
and giving glimpses of what the hutt lord desired. 


Unable to contain himself, Jabba tugged lightly on her chain to to get his 
slave's attention, beckoning her to join him on his throne. &quot;Come to me my 
slave, &quot; He beckoned.A Turning to face her captor, Oola's features froze in 
fear as she realized his intentions. &quot;Na chuba!&quot; Oola cried, her arms 
reaching out to grab the chain that bound her.A Jabba chuckled in amusement as 
he watched her futilely struggle against him; her pleading only served to deepen 
his arousal. With a laugh he hovered over the switch of the armrest of his 
throne &quot;Da eitha&quot; Jabba threatened her with great punishment and 
pain.A At her master's words, Oola went numb as she realized she was standing 
over the trapdoor that led to the rancor pit below. Oola had seen the beast feed 
several times before and knew the chance of survival in the monster's 

lair.A Defeated, she stopped resisting and begged, &quot;Na... toota...&quot; 
Oola began but was cut short as Jabba yanked on the tether pulling her close to 
the dais. Half-strangled, she climbed the dais and bent down her face hidden in 
her hands. &quot;You still forget your place, slave,&quot; Jabba said pulling 
her head close to his &quot;Your life is in MY whim. &quot;I'm so sorry! 

Please, &quot; Oola cried. Jabba looked at her with lust in his eyes, enjoying 
the power over her. &quot;Yes...&quot; he rumbled while one pudgy hand slid 
around Oola's waist 


.A But as Jabba extended to his dripping tongue to taste her squirming beauty, 
the sound of blaster fire interrupted their privacy. Jabba looked up in interest 
and saw one of his guards fly through the entrance of his audience chamber, 
hitting a wall and crumpling to the floor. Soon after he was followed by a Ubese 
warrior who descended the stairs holding the leash of a Wookie captive 


.A Jabba's eyes widened in recognition and he pulled Oola against his chest to 
confront the trespassers. &quot;Ah at last we have the mighty Chewbacca, &quot; 
He laughed, pleased to finally have the troublesome beast in his 

grasp.A Chewbacca growled at hutt, but was silenced by a forceful jerk on his 
collar. &quot;I have come to collect the bounty on this Wookie, &quot; Boushh 
spoke, his raspy mechanical voice broadcast through the mask he wore.A Jabba's 
voice boomed for Fortuna as Jabba mouthed her lek. Fortuna who had been waiting 
in the shadows, immediately made his way back to his side. &quot;Master?&quot; 
he asked bowing deeply in respect.A &quot;Have twenty thousand credits transfer 
into Boushh's account.&quot; Jabba commanded motioning to two gamorrean guards 


that had arrived to take Chewbacca into custody. But Boushh stepped in between 
them and his captor. Jabba moved his hand off Oola and hovered over the button 
to the Rancor. &quot; Fifty thousand, no less,&quot; C3PO translated the bounty 
hunter's demands in a worried tone.A Jabba was outraged by the gall of this low 
life. No one threatened Jabba with little more than a pistol. &quot; Twenty 
five... plus his life!&quot; Jabba yelled, spittle sprayed from his mouth. His 
hand smashed C3PO away from his spot next to the dais. Threepio yelled out as he 
fell into the chef carrying desserts. &quot;What did I say?&quot; as he slowly 
got to his knees. Jabba growled a response about the money. &quot;Why must he 
pay 50000?&quot; C3PO asked terrified. Meanwhile, Boushh slowly moved his hand 
to pull out and activate a small chrome orb from one of the pouches of his belt. 
Boushh talked, calmly exposing the thermal detonator.A &quot;Because he is 
holding a THERMAL DETONATOR!&quot;A Jabba was slightly taken a back, and felt 
Oola tremble in fear against him as she hid her face in the girth of his 
shoulder. The wisened gangster, however, felt no anxiety. He knew this was just 
a bargaining tactic (a good one at that!) and that there was little possibility 
of Boushh deciding to kill everyone in the room over a few thousand 

credits.A &quot;Ho ho ho, this bounty hunter is my kind of scum!&quot; Jabba 
laughed, impressed by the hunters ingenuity. &quot;Thirty five thousand 
then.&quot; He offered. 


Boushh said nothing but simple nodded, switched off the detonator, and placed it 
back into his pouch. Pleased Jabba turned to his majordomo who was already 
making the transaction on a holopad &quot;Bib also have a chamber prepared for 
our friend here, &quot; commanded Jabba.A &quot;Of course master,&quot; Bib said 
and continued to work diligently on verifying the thirty five thousand credit 
transfer. &quot;Boushh you are of course welcome to any food, drink, or...&quot; 
Jabba smiled shifting his grip turning Oola around and exposing her naked 
breast. &quot;...women.&quot;A Boushh despite the covering of his respiratory 
mask obviously seemed stunned by this offer.A &quot;Entertain our guest, 
Oola&quot; Jabba called out to him, &quot;She is yours for tonight.&quot; With 
that, he squeezed Oola's breast, eliciting small gasps from the dancer. Boushh 
initially turned to retire, but chose to sit in an inconspicuous location. 
Boushh gestured for her to come. He seemed to sense the slave girl's 
desperation.A Receiving a signal from Jabba, Bib rushed off to make the 
arrangements his lord had tasked him with. With Fortuna gone, Jabba turned his 
attention back to Oola, who stood trembling in indecision. Once again he pulled 
her to face him, Oola's frightened eyes meeting with her master's large 
intimidating gaze, her chest pressed close against the rolls of fat that 
concealed his neck. She opened her mouth to protest but found herself 
overwhelmed by his dominating presence, suddenly insignficant in his slimy 
embrace. Quieting herself, she submissively fell against him, averted her gaze, 
and prepared herself for another night of disgusting rape.A But the hutt lord 
had other plans. &quot;You will satisfy him... or the guards tonight! &quot; 
Jabba gurgled his tongue sliding down the nape of her neck.A Oola groaned and 
closed her eyes as his saliva ran down her neck and chest. Jabba smiled 
maleovantly. 


&quot;For now, my pet, do as I ask,&quot; he said releasing her from his grip 
and motioning for her to go.A Oola nodded and whimpered. Oola bowed down and 
spread herself in front of Boushh and raised her buttocks in the air. She closed 
her eyes tightly. &quot;Yes master,&quot; Oola whispered her body trembling in 
anticipation. &quot;Good,&quot; Was all Boushh responded as he lifted her chin 
and moved her netting to cover her breasts. He had her sit in front of him, 
between his legs. He fondled her lekku, knowing exactly where to provide a 
relaxing massage and soon Oola fell asleep against the bounty hunter's 

leg.A When Oola awoke a half and hour later she was surprised to find that 
remained in the throne roomm still curled up at her master's guest's feet. She 
looked up at him trying to discern his intentions towards her. But his mask hid 
all emotions and he sat passively staring at the carbonite statue in Jabba's 
trophy alcove until he noticed she had awoken.A She tried to whisper to the 
hunter in huttese but the words seemed lost to him. Instead she motioned her 
head towards one of the dark, unoccupied alcoves of the audience chamber. He 
seemed to understand this and with a nod released his grip on her leash. Oola 


smiled in thanks to the kind stranger and slowly she attempted to move quietly 
away from him, hoping that she could sneak away to the corner unnoticed. But as 
she began to crawl, Jabba growled and the collar around the twi'lek's neck was 
pulled tight, forcing her in front of Jabba's throne.A &quot;You don't like my 
slave?&quot; Jabba said angrily, pulling his slave to face him on the dais. 
&quot;Oh!&quot; Oola whimpered and moaned as she was touched. &quot;Perhaps, my 
slave, is too...?&quot; Jabba asked. &quot;Master....,&quot; Oola began but 
stopped.A Boushh stood up immediatly gesturing wildly his voice cracling over 
the speakers of his mask. C3PO translated quickly. &quot;He says that it is not 
the girl but himself. He does not seek companionship for tonight.&quot;A Jabba 
suddenly stopped. Keeping Oola close he smiled &quot;Ho Ho, it is your loss than 
bounty hunter. I will keep her for tonight then.&quot; After threepio's 
translation Boushh relaxed and then with a bow departed the throne room to find 
his quarters.A As Jabba watched intently as Boushh left, Oola suddenly threw her 
distracted master's hands from her and began to run desperate to get away from 
him. She did not get far however, as Jabba immediatly yanked her leash and made 
her fall backwards to him 


. She started to cry when Jabba pulled her leash, choking her. &quot;You will 
never run from me. You understand?&quot; Jabba asked. All Oola could do was nod 
while she lay on the floor. &quot;Now you are going to pleasure me,&quot; Jabba 
said. Oola moved, standing in front of her master, in silent protest small tears 
rolling down her cheeks. He tore at her outfit, ripping the netting from her 
exquisite body without restraint. Soon she stood bare before him, truly exotic 
and sensual as her green skin glistening in the dim light and her nipples 
hardened in the cool air.A Jabba's tail wagged with excitement. &quot;Pleasure 
my tail,&quot; he said. Obediently Oola eased herself to the stone dais and 
lifted the appendage to her mouth. At first she hesitated but seeing the 
impatient look growing across her master's face she immediately began kissing 
the tail's tip, her soft hands running gently across it's length.A Jabba groaned 
in appreciation as his tail quivered in her delicate grasp. He waited for Oola 
to move to the next stage but it seemed she was unwilling to take the organ in 
her mouth, only running her lips across his rippled appendage. Livid, he grabbed 
her sensitive lek and pushed her head down to the wiggling appendage forcing her 
mouth over the tip. After he was satisfied with her sucking and squeezing, he 
grabbed her by the arm and enveloped her.A &quot;No... stop... pleas........ oh, 
oh&quot; Oola felt the tail snake up her leg.A Jabba grabbed her breasts and 
began to mouth them. Oola gave up trying to resist and started to moan. 
&quot;Give in to your desires and recognize me as your master,&quot; Jabba 
commanded. Oola could not resist. Her submissive instincts took over, and ina 
realization both saddening and freeing she thought, I only live to serve him. 
Giving in, she felt something slimy but warm emerge from the tail and enter her. 
She feebly protested. &quot;No... oh... stop. OH...&quot; For the next hour, 
Jabba thrusted into her again and again. The thrusts became more and more 
painful and pleasurable. It grew inside of her until it filled her. Her thighs 
shook as she screamed in ultimate pain and ectasy. Hot liquid flowed from her 
hole, running down Jabba's tail and body, and pooling on the dais. After Jabba 
was done, Oola collapsed in a heap on top of Jabba's belly, his tail slithering 
back to the other side of the dais.A Breathing hard after the exertionm but 
satisfied with his pet's performance 


Jabba called Fortuna over to him, &quot;Bib don't transfer the credits yet, I 
have a feeling that's not Boushh.&quot; Jabba said.A &quot;Why is that master? 
&quot; Bib asked turning to where the bounty hunter had recently 

exited.A &quot;Because Boushh never turns down girls from me,&quot; Jabba 
replied and with a wicked grin he formulated his plan to expose this impostor 
&quot;Tell Boushh to meet me in my chambers at eight,&quot; He ordred. 


Fortuna left again to contact Boushh, and alone in the audience chamber Jabba 
decided to rest before his confrontation with whoever was really inside Boushh's 
armor. Pulling Oola's slumbering from close aginst him Jabba reached down, 
running his hands over his slave's impressive bust. Oola murmured in arousal as 
Jabbba's fingers rubbed against her sensitive aerolas, much to the hutt lord's 
amusement. This continued for several minutes before Jabba fell asleep, one 


meaty hand cupping her breast as he dozed against his throne.A When Oola awoke 
several hours later she found Jabba still asleep his fingers still wrapped 
possessively around her bosom. At first she was confused, finding herself naked 
her body covered with her master's slime, but soon the events and what she had 
allowed Jabba to do to her came rushing back. As the memories of the pleasure 
she had willingly received finished washing over it was almost immediately 
followed by a wave of shame.A Tears welled in her eyes as she softly cried into 
Jabba's blubberous stomach. It had not been the first time Jabba had taken her, 
but before she had always fought him, Jabba always having to take her by force 
to satisfy his perverse lust. Now she had given the most intimate part of 
herself to him willingly, consensualy, and worst yet she had enjoyed it. Enjoyed 
it more than anything else she had in her life.A Jabba had taken the last thing 
she had held onto in this hellish palace and the last of her dignity and 
innocence was now gone. As she sobbed pitifully Oola tried to focus on how much 
she hated him for what he had done, while at the same time desperately wanting 
him to do it again. She hated him and yet...A Jabba's eye's suddenly blinked 
open, awoken by Oola's lamentations. He looked down to find find her curled 
close against him her nude body hugging his, drops of water running from her 
eyes down her reddened cheeks. A smile creased across his wide face. He had seen 
this humanoid reaction to sadness before many times, 


especially in his slaves, and he Knew know he was close to finally breaking her. 
It would only take a few more steps and Oola would submit herself fully to 
him.A Reaching down to her Jabba gently caressed her lekku, his deep booming 
voice comforting as he spoke down to her. &quot;Why do you cry my lovely, did 
you not enjoy our lovemaking?&quot;A Oola looked up in surprise as she realized 
he had woken. At first she feared some punishment but as his hand carefully 
massaged her lek, she calmed and quelled her tears hoping secretly her reddened 
face did not look unpretty to him. Sighing she opened her mouth to respond 
&quot;No... I...&quot; but stopped herself. Oola had been about to tell her 
master how much she had disliked their &quot;lovemaking&quot; but she knew how 
far from the truth that was. Why should she hide how she felt? Jabba already 
knew from her reaction to his attentions and how much she really enjoyed 

it.A &quot;Yes master, I loved it.&quot; Oola breathed feeling her face flush 
and her body warm in embarrassment at the admission.A Jabba chuckled his smile 
only growing wider &quot;Wouldn't you want to feel like that again?&quot; he 
asked. Oola nodded her lips quivering. She would give anything for 

that.A &quot;All you have to do is obey me.&quot; Jabba said cupping her chin 
and bringing her alluring eyes up to meet his. &quot;All you have to do is 
submit, and I'll make you feel good for the rest of your life.&quot;A Oola 
looked up at her powerful master, no longer seeing him as the disgusting 
creature that had enslaved her. She din't want to fight him any longer. She 
wanted him to enjoy her body and to serve him for the rest of her life.A Without 
averting her eye's Oola lifted herself to her knees and pressed herself against 
him, slidng up and down his greasy belly. Cooing softly Oola spoke the same 
formula that many of the harem girls had taught her. &quot;Your pet fully 
submits herself to your will, master. Please forgive her stubbornness and take 
her as your slave.&quot; As the words left her mouth relief flooded through her, 
and as Jabba nodded in approval she felt a sense of happiness and purpose 
greater than she had had in her entire life. 


Jabba on the other hand felt immense satisfaction at the breaking of another 
slave, probably the best so far. As she embraced him in appreciation Jabba felt 
the wetness of her thighs against him, her desire for him obvious, Jabba 
considered another session with his newly broken twi'lek. But as his tail 
squirmed closer to her, courtiers began to filter into the room and Jabba 
realized it was almost time for his meeting with the impostor Boushh.A Jabba 
turned to his excited slaved and told her to once again don her costume in 
preparation for Boushh's arrival. Oola was disappointed but did as she was told, 
knowing that afterward she would have his full attentionA As Oola hurried to 
find her costume that Jabba had thrown elsewhere in his rush to access to her 
body, the hutt gangster called his majordomo to his side &quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba 
yelled and the pale twi'lek immediately separated from the crowd and made his 
way to his master's throne &quot;Yes sir?&quot; Bib replied.A &quot;Has Boushh 


talked with anyone?&quot; Jabba asked without looking at Fortuna, keeping his 
eyes on Oola's emerald green backside as she bent to pick her netting from the 
floor.A &quot;Yes he did.&quot; Bib answered, his eye's flicking back and forth 
between the nude girl and his master.A &quot;Who?&quot; Jabba 

demanded.A &quot;The new palace guard from Could City&quot; Bib said, quietly 
shifting his cloak as Oola shimmied her hips while she slipped into her leather 
thong.A &quot;I do not want my security at risk,&quot; Jabba growled angrily, 
&quot;Bring him here and have him killed&quot;A &quot;Yes my lord,&quot; Bib 
said. Meanwhile Oola had finished putting on most of her costume and was 
affixing the straining mesh to her breasts when she felt a slight tug on her 
collar. 


She turn to find Jabba pointing to the spot in front of his on the dais and like 
a good pet Oola answered master's call, she fell to her hands and knees and 
crawled back to him, then lay submissively against his side.A Jabba looked down, 
drool flowing from his mouth as she stretched suggestively before him on the 
cushions. Unlike before when she had hid from him at the other end of the 
throne, she now displayed her half-naked form to the courtiers of the palace as 
close to him as possible, exhibiting her new found acceptance of her position. 


As Jabba looked up to find many of his guests standing entranced as they admired 
Oola's exquisite curves, he knew she would make a fine decoration for his 
throne.A For ten minutes Jabba waited, passing the time by eating from a plate 
of crepes that his chef had brought in, offering some of the scraps to Oola who 
dutifully licked the substance from her master's hands. Finally Bib returned 
with the accused guard close behind, wearing a face guard attached to his helmet 
that covered most of his features.A The guard stopped and turned his head slowly 
as he noticed that everyone in the room had turned their attention on him. Jabba 
saw him reach for the blaster at his belt, but before he could pull weapon free 
two gamorreans were upon him wrestling it from his grasp. 


As he struggled between the two hulking green pigs, Fortuna came from behind and 
lifted the helmet from his head revealing the face of another former smuggler 
that Jabba could not help but recognize. &quot;Ah Calrissian, come to save your 
old friend it seems.&quot; He laughed stroking Oola's shoulder in his amusement. 
&quot;And they say their is no honor among thieves.&quot;A Lando Calrissian had 
been among one of Jabba's youngest smugglers along with Solo many years ago. As 
Jabba remebered the two had always harbored a rivalry for each other, something 
he had encouraged it as competition was always good for his business. 


But soon some resentment had grown and the two parted ways with Calrissian going 
to Bespin to start his own venture and Solo continuing to move goods for the 
hutt syndicate. That is until he lost most of it to the Imperials.A Now after 
all these years the young gambler once again stood before him, his demeanor as 
arrogant as it had ever been. Lando looked surprised for a moment as he was 
unmasked, but without batting an eye he immediately gave Jabba his best cocksure 
smile and tried to appear as non-nonchalant as possible.A &quot;Jabba!&quot; He 
said in greeting &quot;How you doing you old slug...&quot; Before he could say 
another word a silenced blaster bolt seared through his temple, the bright red 
light erupting from a smoking hole in his forehead.A Oola opened her mouth to 
scream but her cry was muffled as Jabba's hand slipped over her, the hutt not 
wanting to alert the impostor Boushh before he arrived.A With a low thud 
Calrissian's life-less corpse fell to the floor with Bib Fortuna standing over 
it, holding a pistol as it's metal tip glowed from the heat of it's last shot. 


Without a word from Jabba or his guests and the only sound coming from Oola's 
excited breaths into Jabba's palm, the gamorreans dragged it away from the 
floor.A As the body was taken away Jabba soothed Oola while rubbing her lekkus, 
removing his hand from her mouth once she had calmed. With everything else in 
order and the other guests continuing about there normal revelry, Jabba called 
for Boushh to be brought in.A The bounty hunter entered the room with two 
weequa's as escorts, his visor covered eyes looking over the crowd, trying to 
assess why he had been brought here. But unlike before, the audience stayed in 
character without acknowledging Boushh's arrival, instead carrying on their 


smoking and drinking all while casting lustful glances towards Oola, who lay 
spread erotically against her master.A His suspicions seemingly eased he 
continued until he stood before Jabba's dais, just as the band was beginning to 
tune their instruments for the party to come. 


&quot;Why was I called here Lord Jabba.&quot; Boushh's said his robotic voice 
reverberating as he spoke. &quot;I hope you have not changed your mind about the 
specifics of my payment.&quot;A &quot;No, no.&quot; Jabba chortled leaning 
forward as he prepared to set his trap for the fool in the disguise. &quot;I 
just wanted to converse, I've been curious to find how my Uncle Ziro has been 
faring.&quot;A The pretender stood in silence for a moment, obviously choosing 
his words carefully. &quot;Your Uncle fares very well my lord, last time I spoke 
with him&quot; He said and despite his automated tone Jabba could almost hear 
the uncertainty in his words. 


The hutt's eye's became dangerous slits as he made a subtle gesture to the 
mercenaries in the crowd &quot;That seem very unlikely...&quot; Jabba growled 
&quot;Considering the last time you spoke to him I ordered you the drive a 
vibro-knife into his neck!&quot;A The impostor stood still for a moments and 
then darted for the exit only to confront a half a dozen guard waiting for him, 
their rifles trained directly on him. He froze as he stared down the barrels of 
the blaster's and Knowing he was caught threw his belt from him and raised his 
hands in surrender.A With the six guards keeping close, they led Boushh back to 
towards Jabba, who's booming laughter filled the room. While the sycophantic 
audience joined in on the mocking, the disguised figure was forced before the 
hutt's throne and made to stand over the trapdoor that with a single push from 
Jabba's control would open and send him to his doom.A Before he enjoyed watching 
the rancor feed again, Jabba wanted to see the face of the person who would risk 
their life to save such a pathetic smuggler such as solo. &quot;Now let's see 
who it is under that mask.&quot; He rumbled and as before Fortuna stepped behind 
he hutt's prisoner and lifted the the helmet free even as Boush struggled to 
stop him.A The sound of escaping air was heard as the helmet was raised up, 
followed by an audible gasp from almost everyone in the room. Oola looked up and 
was surprised to find a a woman standing in Boushh's armor, her aubrun hair 
cascading down and obscuring her face. As this woman moved the stands of hair 
from her face, Oola felt Jabba's tail thrash excitedly aginst her leg and she 
knew why. This girl was beautiful. Her fair skin glowed in the dim light and her 
elegant features seemed almost regal as she stared haughtily up at Jabba, her 
striking eye's glowering at her captor.A As the rest of the court stared at this 
enticing new arrival with stunned looks on their face, Fortuna moved silently 
over to Jabba's side. 


His eye's wide he leaned close to his master to whisper to him &quot;This is 
Princess Leia Organa!&quot;A At his majordoma's words Jabba realized that it was 
indeed the former Alderran royal having seen her often in holonews reports. 
Before the Imperial Senate had been disbanded Jabba had often watched the 
debates to keep an eye on the various members he was paying off, and as the 
youngest and prettiest senator Leia had always stood out to him. He had often 
fantasized about putting his leash around her slender throat and breaking her 
powerful spirit as he had watched her speak, enjoying her delicate beauty and 
the feisty attitude that she portrayed. Now she had fallen right into his lap 
and the crime lord intended to take full advantage of his surprising luck. 


&quot;It seems you are correct Bib, we are indeed in the presence of 
royalty.&quot; Jabba said running his tongue across his scum encrusted lips 
&quot;And every princess needs a King and a throne.&quot;A 


Her arms held between two gamorreans on either side of her the princess still 
did her best to appear superior and in control &quot;I demand to be released at 
once!&quot; Leia said trying to push the guards away. Jabba's eyes sparked with 
lust as he watched her struggle. He slobbered at he thought of how much 
amusement he would recieve in breaking her of that proud spirit.A &quot;Bring 
her to me!&quot; Jabba ordered. Oola lifted herself on one arm to make room in 
front of Jabba on the throne, wastching this new girl as she was pushed forward 


towards the hutt lord. Looking at her and then at the perverse look of 
excitement on her master's face, she felt pity for this princess. 


She knew what her master wanted.A As she was pushed aginst Jabba's revolting 
mid-section, coming face to face with the slug, Leia did not blanch and stared 
him directly in his reptilian eyes &quot;You are going to regret putting me ina 
cell!&quot; She seethed.A &quot;Ho ho ho. Why would I hide something so lovely 
in a dark cell.&quot; Jabba laughed as he hooked one flabby arm around her slim 
waist and pulled it against him. &quot;I have something far more interesting 
planned for you.&quot; 


Leia looked up in confusion, not certain what his intentions were especially as 
she felt his hands clutch her backside through the tight leather pants she wore. 
She attempted to pull his hand away but it was to no avail and we she turned 
back to confront him she was instead met by a dripping tongue that smeared 
across her lips in a beastly kiss.A Leia groaned and turned her head, the 
slithering appendage continuing to taste her perfumed skin for what seemed like 
an eternity. She tried to push away but his grip was surprisingly tightly and 
his grubby fingers continued to work over her in an extremely sexualized manner. 
For a moment Leia wondered if he was planning to eat her and if she should 
attack him now and take her chances with the guards. 


But then her eye's found the scantily dressed twi'lek beauty that lay chained to 
Jabba's throne an obvious plaything to the hutt's legendary carnal desires.A It 
was then that it dawned on Leia that she had seen Jabba molesting the green 
slave in a similar fashion earlier that very day. Leia felt a lump grow in her 
throat as she saw the look of sympathy of the other girl's face, and the captive 
princess finally realized what was happening.A Jabba's tongue finally retreated 
back into his mouth, leaving Leia's face fowled with his slime. He savored her 
taste for a moment longer and then smiled down at the proud rebel &quot; You will 
look enchanting with a collar around your neck my pretty princess.&quot; He 
murmured to her.A Leia's face paled and contorted in equal fear and disgust. 
There was no misinterpretating his intent now and her heart sank at the thought 
of becoming this revolting creature's sex slave, 


just like the poor girl who sat beside her. Leia had prepared herself for prison 
and torture if she was captured but of all the horrific scenarios she had 
envisioned this was perhaps worse than any of them. &quot;I will never be one of 
your whores!&quot; She hissed in Jabba's face.A Oola felt her breath catch at 
the princess's words, feeling as if she had slapped her across the face. Was 
that really all she was now, Jabba's whore? And then she looked down at herself, 
laying obediently against her master like a trained pet, rubbing herself through 
her scant costume as she fantasized about the pleasure he had given her. 


Seeing the look of disdain and revolution on Leia's face reminded Oola how she 
had seen Jabba when she first arrived and how much she had changed. With fresh 
tears in her eye's she realized how true her master's new prisoner words 
were.A &quot;Hmmm... I'm sure.&quot; Jabba hummed &quot;But unfortunately my 
dear you have no choice.&quot; The crime lord worked his fingers between her 
legs even as Leia fought to close them, the princess gasping as his fingers ran 
across the leather that covered her. &quot;You might not enjoy it at first but 
in time you will learn to appreciate me.&quot;A &quot;Never!&quot; Leia said 
scoffing at the idea that she could every receive any type of enjoyment being 
anywhere near such a creature.A Jabba just laughed at her stubbornness and 
without warning pushed Leia form him, uncermemoniously dumping the princess on 
the palace floor. 


As Leia lifted herslef from the ground, she heard the hum of several force-picks 
at her back, making any though she had of running immediatly vanish. As Leia 
stared insolently up at him, Jabba tugged on Oola's chain &quot;Go and assist my 
new pet out of those silly clothes so we can all see what she really looks like 
underneath.&quot;A Oola silently nodded and stepped off of the throne, Jabba 
giving her just enough slack to make her way to the captive princess. Leia stood 
still as Oola approached her her angry stare making the broken twi'lek dancer 


feel like a traitor for giving in to Jabba and for assisting in Leia's 
debasement. But she had no choice. 


Oola could not displease her master.A As she began to undo the bulky armor that 
Leia wore, two guards moved to the former senator's side lifting her arms out 
and holding her tight, ensuring she would not struggle as she was stripped. Oola 
could not meet Leia's eye's as she lifted her vest from her shoulders revealing 
a loose fitting tunic underneath. Her nervous hands lifting to the collar of the 
shirt, her fingers working the buttons loose as she worked her way down the 
garment, all Oola could do was whisper helplessly &quot;I am so 

sorry.&quot;A Leia did not respond but continued to gaze coldly at Jabba who was 
watching with perverse enthusiasm as more of the voluptuous figure he lusted for 
was revealed. Undoing the last button, Oola hesitantly opened her fellow 
captives shirt, sympathizing with the humiliation Leia must be feeling now. 


As Leia's top was pulled away the creamy white skin of her chest revealed, the 
crowd that had gathered erupting in hoots and jeers at the site of her ample 
breasts, the firm orbs knocking together as she twisted in the guards grasp in 
an attempt to cover herself. The rosy tips of her nipples stood out straight in 
the cool air of the palace erect with shame as drooling audience stared hungrily 
over them. Unable to free her arms and seeing what her movements did to her 
chest Leia stopped struggling and fixed her cool stare back on Jabba who was 
joining his guests in appreciation for the princess's assests.A &quot;How dare 
you treat me this way!&quot; She screamed at him her face flushing a crimson 
red. 


Her outburst was only met with more ridicule, the small kawokian lizard jumping 
from his spot on Jabba's to point and cackle mockingly at her.A Seeing Leia like 
this reminded Oola of her own first time in Jabba's court. Like Leia Jabba had 
her paraded nude before the crowd forced to listen to their degrading language 
before returning to her master's side so he could have the first taste of her 
naked body. Leia would have to endure the same introduction and Oola did not 
envy her.A Returning to the task at hand the twi'lek slave worked at the the 
belt tied tightly to Leia's waist. Oola then began to to peel the tight fitting 
leather pants down her thighs, Leia immediately closing her legs as her bare 
crotch was uncovered. 


With a few more tugs the pants were pulled down around her ankles leaving the 
princess completely bare before Jabba and his lecherous courtiers.A Jabba rubbed 
his hands greedily together as his reptilians eye's traveled over his naked and 
vulnerable prisoner. She was truly a sight to behold and a credit to her royal 
and refined background. Curvaceous but with a slim waist and flat stomach that 
gave her a mouth watering hourglass figure when contrasted with her impressive 
bust and voluptuous backside. To Jabba, Leia was the perfect match for his 
depraved tastes and would make a wonderful addition to his always growing harem. 


His stubby arms grabbing eagerly towards his new prize, Jabba motioned for her 
to be brought back to him where he could relish her naked beauty. Leia shook her 
head and weakly gasped &quot;No.&quot; but gave little resistance as she was 
pushed over the stone lip of the throne and into Jabba's reach.A Her entire body 
retched as her bare skin touched Jabba's, feeling as if she was immersing 
herself in a swamp as the copious slime from his body was smeared over her 
front. Leia could only groan as he pulled her closer against him her breasts 
mashing against the blubbery folds of his neck. She shivered as her sensitive 
nipples rubbed against his scaly hide and causing them to throb and tingle with 
the unwanted stimulation. Not even her experience in the death star trash 
compactor could compare to the disgust she felt now.A Jabba, himself was 
thoroughly enjoying the feeling of her body writhing and twisting against him 
unobstructed by the barrier of clothing. 


As she ground her hips across his belly as she tried to push away from him, 
Jabba felt his tail pulse in anticipation. He considered taking her now and take 
his pleasure from her despite her protests. But he quickly dismissed the idea, 
it would only be rape if he gave into his desires now and he wanted the proud 


princess to beg before he gave her the privilege of his affections.A &quot; Jess! 
&quot; Jabba bellowed as Leia's struggling began to subside, a young slave with 
platinum blonde hair stepping from her place by Fortuna's side. &quot;Go fetch 
some new clothes fitting of her new guest, I'm sure she would appreciate 
something more... comfortable than the armor she wore.&quot;A &quot; Yes 
Master&quot; Jess said quietly keeping her eyes to the floor, scampering off to 
the harem to bring for her master's new pet. She returned a few moments later 
carrying, Leia still held to Jabba's side her protests at the hutt's petting and 
groping now little more than small sounds of displeasure. 


She brought the costume she thought her master would enjoy, standing on the 
grate as she presented them.A Jabba looked over the costume as Leia twisted in 
his grasp drooling as he envisioned how it would look on his new slave. His face 
stretching in a grotesque smile he nodded his approval and Jess laid the the 
clothes carefully to the palace floor.A Releasing the struggling princess Jabba 
allowed her to push herself away from him, the suddenness almost causing Leia to 
to tumble off the dais. Cautiously she stepped off the throne her eye's warily 
studying Jabba as she tried to cover her naked body with her hands.A &quot;If 
you wish to cover yourself my lovely the clothes behind you are yours to 

wear .&quot; Jabba said his deep laughter sending chills down Leia's back. 


Turning carefully she approached the pile of garments and bent over to examine 
them. As she leaned forward she heard a rumble of amusement from Jabba and a 
high pitched scream of laughter from the monkey lizard. She blushed and quickly 
knelt down trying not to think about what she had unintentional exposed to the 
lust filled hutt.A Looking over he costume did not help ease her feeling of 
embarrassment and as she lifted a piece from the pile it was all she could to 
keep herself from tossing the metal back at the fat slugs head. What she held 
was a gold brassier something she that appeared several sizes to small for her 
bodies proportions. Even fitting into the thing, Leia could hardly imagine 
moving in it for fear of her breasts slipping from the metal encasement.A Laying 
the brassier to the side in disgust Leia realized that it was part of a two- 
piece, the second piece being a silk loincloth. 


Two drapes of thin lasha silk hung from a gold wrought belt meant to cover her 
front and back but leave her legs exposed. Still, like with the bra, Leia found 
it difficult to envision herself moving in the costume with the faintest breeze 
or step threatening to blow the silk aside and expose what lay underneath. 
Desperately she looked for some type of undergarment that would accompany her 
outfit but to her growing revolution, she found none.A Turning back angrily to 
Jabba Leia seethed her cheeks burning &quot;I will not wear this!&quot;A Jabba 
just smiled down at the captive princess &quot;You will wear that or nothing at 
all. I don't mind either way&quot; He said licking his wagging his extended 
tongue suggestively towards her. 


Leia blanched at the thought of remaining naked with the hutt and his court and 
solemnly began to slip into the costume. The metal felt cool on her breasts as 
she pressed the top against them already beginning to feel the tightness that it 
would have on her chest. As Leia got her outfit on Jabba smiled to himself as he 
already looked forward to later tonight. Jabba then said to Oola &quot;Put the 
collar on my new slave's neck now&quot; and as Oola was given the collar she 
stood up and walked over to Leia, and attached it. At this point, he pulled on 
the leash, and sent her flying back against him.A He then looked at Leia and 
said &quot;Come here and take your place on my throne pet&quot;. Leia didnt move 
an inch as she glared at the hutt. Jabba motioned to hia guards who brought Leia 
to him and Bib Fortuna connected the steel chain link to Jabba's throne to the 
collar on Leia's neck as the chain snapped into place Jabba said to Leia 
&quot;Now both you and Oola will serve me&quot;. 


He pulled them both backwards as they fell on their backs.A Jabba then said 
&quot;Now what should I have both of you do now?&quot; as he started to think it 
over Oola and Leia exchanged an expression of fear as their minds ran over the 
possible scenarios that could happen next. Finally Jabba said &quot;Both of you 
stand up and dance for me and my court and if you both do a good enough 


performance then I won't put you both in the guards quarters for the night. So 
what will it be my pets, will you entertain me, or my men?&quot;. 


Later that night, jabba had sent Oola to the Harem so he could spend some alone 
time with his newest slave, Leia.&quot;My my princess.&quot; Jabba said. &quot;I 
wonder what you taste like. Melina, have my lovely slave cleaned up so I can 
have some &quot;fun&quot; with her&quot;. Leia shuddered at those words. 
&quot;yes master&quot; Melina said. She then grabbed leia's arm and took her to 
the harem. As leia was led away, Jabba licked his drool crusted lips.About 30 
minutes later, Leia was led by Melina to Jabba's private chamber. As leia walked 
into the room she saw Jabba sitting on a particularly large bed. Jabba then said 
&quot; thank you Melina, you may go&quot;. Melina then left. As Jabba studied 
Leia he said, &quot;oh I am going to enjoy this&quot; while licking his lips. 


Leia had makeup on that made her look beatiful.Her earings where dangeling and 
her braided hair danced across her back. Her large breats puffed out as if 
waiting to be touched. &quot;Come to me princess!&quot; A Jabba suddenly grabbed 
the beatiful princess and pulled her in bed. He removed her bra, and extended 
his slimy tongue too her breasts.Leia groaned as his tongue lapped up her 
nipples and the hutt's drool dripped from them. &quot;Ugghhh&quot; Leia moaned. 
&quot;Ah yes, yes!&quot; The hutt rumbled. His curvious tongue wrapped around her 
soft silky breasts and tasted them. He finally recoiled his tongue and Leia 
stumbled away from him. &quot;Dont leave princess, we still have more to do! 
&quot; &quot;No!&quot; screamed Leia as Jabba continued to rape her. He grabbed 
her firm breasts and licked the side of her face.Jabba then pushed her down in 
the bed and stuffed his tail in her entrance.A A Several hours later, Leia woke 
up and found her self completely naked on the bed. She moaned in disgust as she 
discovered that her breasts were covered in dried drool. Suddenly, Jess walked 
in. 


&quot;Time to return to master's throne room. But first put your outfit 
on.&quot; AS Leia did so, Jess said, &quot; I know it sucks but you're gonna be 
here forever so you might as well serve him&quot;.&quot; By letting him rape 
me...i dont think so&quot; Leia said. &quot; Just do it!.&quot; Jess then led 
Leia to the throne room. When they arrived, Jabba was sound asleep on his throne 
and Bib was waking him.&quot;Master, the princess has returned&quot;. Jabba then 
woke up, startled. As soon as he opened his eyes he caught a glimpse of Leia. 
&quot; Ah, my lovely pet is here. Come and sit my dear&quot; Jabba motiond for 
her to sit beside him.A A A gammorean guard came up behind Leia and put his 
meaty hand on her smooth, creamy back. &quot; No need my guard. I'll take care 
of it&quot; Jabba rumbled. The guard stepped aside and Jabba used his mighty 
strenght and tugged on Leia's leash. 


She couldn't help but be dragged up to her master.Jabba then put his arm around 
her waist so she could'nt move. Leia looked up at his large orange eyes. He 
looked down at her.&quot; you are mine princess&quot;. He then extended his 
tongue and Leia turned her head.&quot;ugghh!&quot; she groaned as Jabba licked 
her face tasting her soft skin.He widthdrew his tongue from her face and back 
into his mouth. The more he glared at her bra - covered breasts, the more he 
foamed at the mouth with drool.A crowd of Jabba's court soon came to see what 
was happening. &quot;You are so lovely Leia. You are the prettiest slave I have 
ever had. I might even get rid of the Twi'lek girl. I'm sure you are jealous of 
her&quot; Jabba said. &quot; unhand me beast!&quot; cried Leia. 


&quot; You have the softest and tastiest breasts i have ever had. I think i want 
to taste them again&quot;. He unstrapped her bra, revealing her large breasts. 
The crowd went crazy. Leia tried to pull away but Jabba was to strong.A A Leia 
watched helplessly as he fondeled and tasted her breasts with his tongue and 
hands.&quot; Jess&quot; Jabba said. &quot; Yes master.&quot; &quot; Bring up 
Oola. She will die, I have a new slave&quot; he said as he turned and smiled at 
Leia. &quot; As you wish master&quot;. She then went to the harem to fetch Oola. 
About 1 minute later, Jess came out with Oola. &quot; Come to me my love&quot;. 
said Jabba. Oola obeyed her master and walked forward to him. When she was 
standing over the trap door, Jabba signaled for her to stop. Just as Jabba was 


about to press the trapdoor button, Oola suddenly knew what was happening. But 
it was too late. Jabba slammed the button and she plummeted into the floor. 


The whole crowd exploded with laughter and so did Jabba. Leia was on Jabba's 
throne and just closed her eyes in horror.A A Jabba put his hand on Leia's 
shoulder and started rubbing it. &quot; It's okay my lovely. It will all be over 
soon&quot;. She looked at him with disgust. Meanwhile, Oola fell on the dusty 
floor of the Rancor's chamber and got up. The metal door opened with a sqeuling 
sound and out walked the Rancor. Oola nearly peed herself. The gigantic monster 
stepped toward her, and with a roar it reached for her. Oola was screaming 
saying &quot; Jabba please no!&quot; But Jabba just laughed. The Rancor grabbed 
Oola and stuffed her in it's mouth. Blood spatterd out of it's mouth and Leia 
almost threw up.After her execution, Jabba ordered everyone to go to bed and 
made Leia lay by his side. Leia then couldn't help but fall asleep next to her 
obese master.A A A The next morning, when Leia woke up, Jabba was already awake. 
&quot;Its time for your first test as my slave princess. Get me a drink&quot;. 
&quot;Never!&quot; Leia cried. &quot; I will do to you what i did to Oola last 
night if you don't.&quot; Leia then agreed. 


She walked to the kitchen, with each step her large, beautiful breasts bounced. 

Minutes later she came back and handed the drink to Jabba. Just as she was about 
to sit on the throne, Jabba tugged on her chain and she came to him. &quot; kiss 
me&quot; he said. Leia, horrified, knew she had to do it so she braced herself. 

But just as Jabba leaned to kiss her, Bib told Jabba, &quot; Master, you have a 

visitor&quot;. Jabba looked toward the center of his throne room and saw a tall, 
hooded figure. &quot; Ah, Mon!. My favorite slave trader&quot;! Jabba exclaimed. 
The figure had 3 girls with collars on attatched to one chain, which was in his 

hand. 


&quot; Oh great and mighty jabba. I have some beauties for you to take for a 
resonable price&quot;. There was a lovely blonde human, a red Twi'lek, and a 
Aruzian.A A A Jabba licked his lips and pushed Leia down on the throne. &quot; 
The blonde is very pleasing&quot; he said. &quot;I think I'll take her&quot;. 
&quot;Great!&quot; said Mon. &quot; Just 10,000 credits and she is all 
yours&quot;. &quot; Bib, bring the credits&quot; Jabba rumbled. &quot; Yes 
master.&quot; and he went to get them. When he came back, Jabba was staring at 
the blonde, with lust in his gaze. Bib gave Mon the credits and he left. &quot; 
Enjoy Jabba&quot; he said. &quot; Thankyou. Now, let me see what you taste 
like&quot; Jabba said, licking his drool covered lips. &quot; Guards!&quot; he 
said. &quot; Bring this lovely girl to me&quot;. Jabba ordered. 2 guards grabbed 
each of the girl's arms and she was brought to Jabba's throne. &quot; What are 
you gonna do to me?&quot; the girl asked. &quot; Many things&quot; he said. He 
stripped off her ragged top and went to work. 


His tongue reached for the side of her face and licked it, swamping it with his 
saliva. &quot;Ewww!&quot; she moaned. Jabba grabbed her large breasts and 
sqeezed, feeling their softness. Her breasts were almost 2 times the size of 
Leia's.A A After Jabba was done he asked her, &quot; What is your name my dear? 
&quot; . A &quot;Shaniya&quot; she answered shivering. &quot; What a lovely 
name. It matches your beauty. Melina, please take Shaniya and dress her in 
&quot;suitible&quot; clothes&quot; he said chuckling. &quot; Yes master&quot;. 
She grabbed Shaniya's arm and took her to the harem. 


&quot; Slave, you may go&quot; Jabba said to Leia. She got up, and went to the 
harem, her butt swaying. About an hour later, Shaniya came to the middle of the 
throne room, as instructed by melina. She had a silver bikini on, the bra barely 
hiding her large breasts and actually making them puff out. She had silver 
earings and silver eyeshadow on her eyelids. She also had a little bit of pink 
lipgloss. There were white flowers in her long, whitish blonde hair. Jabba 
licked his lips. &quot; Yes, thank you Melina&quot;. &quot; Your welcome master, 
but now its time for the finishing touch&quot;. She brought a silver chain 
attatched to a collar and snapped the collar on Shaniya's neck. She wimpered as 
the cold collar touched her skin. Melina then handed the chain to Jabba. &quot; 
Have fun with her&quot; she chuckled. &quot;Oh i will, but she must rest first. 


She looks tired. 


Shaniya looked at him confused, but Melina told her to go to the harem. When she 
was walking out, Jabba said, &quot;Goodbye my lovely. See you in the morning. 
When Shaniya walked in, she saw Leia, Jess, a brunette human, and a Rodian. 
&quot;Everybody, introduce yourself to Shaniya, the newest slave&quot;. &quot; 
Wait, i'm a slave?&quot; Shaniya asked suprised.A A &quot;Yes. You are Jabba's 
slave.&quot; &quot;You mean that slug monster?&quot; She asked. &quot;Yes&quot; 
Jess replied. &quot; Now, everyone say hi to her and welcome her as a sister to 
the harem. &quot;Hi, i'm Leia&quot;. &quot;Hi i'm Jess&quot;. &quot;Hi i'm 
lavender&quot;, the brunette said. &quot;Hi i'm pampy&quot; the Rodian said. 
&quot; So, how was your first night as a slave? lavender asked. 
&quot;Horrible&quot; answered Shaniya. &quot;That thing licked me&quot;. &quot; 
He will be known as your master from now on so respect him&quot; Jess said. 
&quot; Okay, but why do i have to wear these clothes?&quot; Shaniya asked. 
&quot; Because you are his sex slave&quot;. Jess replied. &quot; Fine, but i 
don't have to be almost naked all the time to have men drooling over me&quot; 
said Shaniya. 


Lavender and Pampy snickered at that comment. &quot; Trust me, its not fun to 
have that monster rape you&quot; Leia said. &quot; He's gonna rape me!?&quot; 
Shaniya cried. Suddenly Melina walked in the room. &quot; Alright girls enough 
chit chat. Time for bed&quot; she said. &quot; Good night everyone&quot; Jess 
said.&quot; Good night&quot; everyone replied.A A A As Shaniya climbed into her 
bed that Jess gave her, she wondered what Jabba would do to her the next 
morning.A &quot; I guess i have to figure out my self&quot; she wispered softly 
to herself. Then she closed her eyes and fell asleep. She awoke the next morning 
from Melina shaking her. 


&quot; Wake up, master wants you&quot; She said. Shaniya did as she was told and 
walked to the throne room. When she emerged into the center of the room Jabba 
turned his large, orange eyes toward her. &quot; Ah my new favorite is 
here&quot;. He tugged on her chain and she came stumbling toward him. On the 
throne, Bib came up behind Shaniya and put his hand on her soft, creamy white 
back and pushed her closer to Jabba so their bellies rubbed together. Jabba 
began to drool uncontrollably as he gazed at her beautiful face, painted with 
makeup. He brushed some her long, white- golden hair out of her face with his 
warty hand. 


&quot; You are quite pretty blondy&quot; Jabba said. &quot; Now i'm going to 
taste you&quot;. Jabba wrapped his stubby arms around Shaniya and leaned his 
chubby face toward hers. He stared at her for a second, then dove right in. 
Shaniya gasped as Jabba pressed his drool covered lips onto hers. She tried to 
pull away from Jabba's kiss but Bib was pushing her toward him. &quot;Uggh! 
&quot; she moaned as his drool dripped onto her face and lips. Jabba just could 
not stop licking Shaniya. She was so tasty. Jabba stroked Shaniya's body and 
reached his large hand down to her butt and started rubbing and sqweezing it. He 
then reached behind her back and easily removed her bra. 


Just as he was about to feel Shaniya's breasts, he saw Leia in the corner of his 
eye, being instructed by Jess on how to serve her master. &quot; Why dosen't the 
princess join too&quot; Jabba rumbled. &quot; Yes master&quot; Jess said and 
handed Leia's chain to him. With a mighty pull on her chain, Leia was brought 
before Jabba and a gammorean guard grabbed her arms.A A A Bib moved his clawed 
hand from Shaniya's back to her arms and held them behind her back, free for 
Jabba to touch her large breasts. Jabba rubbed Shaniya's breasts while licking 
Leia's face. After a minute of that, things got intense. Jabba dragged Shaniya 
down onto his throne, removed her plait, and started thrusting his tail in her 
pussy. Shaniya moaned louder and louder and tried to get up but Jabba pushed her 
back down. 


He extended his slimy tongue to Shaniya's breasts and started to lick 
them.&quot;So tasty!&quot; he said and continued to lap her breasts. Jabba then 
took a break from Shaniya and went straight for Leia. He licked her stomach and 


grabbed her breasts. After this, about 20 minutes later, Jabba sent Leia to the 
harem but kept Shaniya in his presence. Shaniya was emotionally scarred after 
Jabba raped her. She was still shivering, and naked. 


&quot; Bring blondy to me&quot; Jabba rumbled, beckoning the guards to bring her 
to him. Blondy was Jabba's nickname for Shaniya.A A As the guards grabbed 
Shaniya's arms, Jabba licked his lips, gazing at her exposed breasts. 
&quot;No,no,no! Don't touch me! Do not touch me!&quot; Shaniya cried. As she was 
brought to his throne, she was almost crying. &quot;Don't worry blondy, every 
thing will be all right&quot; Jabba said stroking Shaniya's beautiful face. He 
then sqweezed her cheeks so her mouth was open, and slid his tongue into it. 
Shaniya struggled but the guards held her tight. Jabba began to explore the 
inside of her mouth before taking it out and slopping it on her lips. Shaniya 
almost gagged. Then he stopped and ordered his guards off her. &quot;Sit on my 
throne my lovely&quot; Jabba said to Shaniya. 


Afraid of what he would do to her, Shaniya obeyed and layed on his throne beside 
him. Jabba stroked her smooth shoulder and gripped her large breasts. He started 
sqweezing and Shaniya moaned in pleasure. Jabba started drooling, and some of it 
dripped onto Shaniya's shoulder. &quot;Ewww!&quot; she said. &quot; Here my 
lovely, let me get that for you&quot; Jabba said chuckling. His tongue slithered 
out of his mouth, and licked Shaniya's shoulder, getting the drop of drool off 
it.A A Later on throughout the day, Jabba watched Leia and Jess dance together 
and spent more time with Shaniya until night. Shaniya was fast asleep on Jabba's 
throne with her bikini on. 


Jabba and his court were fast asleep, Jabba on his throne, and Leia and the rest 
of his slaves in the harem. Jabba was rubbing Shaniya's butt in his sleep. The 
next morning, Bib woke up Jabba wispering in a hushed voice, &quot;Master, Luke 
skywalker wants to speak with you. He's a Jedi knight&quot;. &quot; I don't 
care!&quot; Jabba bellowed. Luke approached Jabba, then stopped, standing in the 
middle of the throne room. Shaniya woke up and leaned forward to see what was 
happening, but Jabba tugged her chain and she fell against his belly. The rest 
of Jabba's court also woke up. 


&quot; Ah, what do we have here&quot; Jabba rumbled. &quot; I'm here to take 
princess leia. My sister&quot; Luke said. &quot; She is mine now boy. You think 
you can take her from me?&quot; Jabba said. Luke answered &quot;Yes&quot; and 
force grabbed one of the guard's blasters and aimed it at Jabba. The whole 
throne room gasped, and Jabba started laughing. &quot; Do it boy, i dare 
you&quot; he laughed mockingly. Luke pulled the trigger, and in the blink of an 
eye, the laser hit Jabba. It didn't affect him at all. &quot; You are stupid 
young Jedi. I can only be killed by 007- 45 blasters. Guards, take this fool 


away&quot; .A 


A gammorean guard grabbed Luke, knocked his lightsaber out of his hand, and 
handcuffed him. He then held him before Jabba and his court. &quot; Bib, get the 
sail barge ready. We're going for a ride to the saarlac pit.&quot; Jabba said. 
&quot; Yes master&quot; Bib replied. On the barge all of Jabba's court was there 
including Melina, Bib, Shaniya, and the rest of the slave girls. Shaniya was 
looking out the window of the barge, staring at the charming Luke on his skiff 
with Jabba's men surrounding him. After about a minute, Jabba was getting bored 
so he tugged on Shaniya's chain, sending her running to Jabba. &quot; Owww! 
&quot; she exclaimed. Jabba held her chin up and she gazed at his large orange 
eyes. 


Shaniya closed her eyes as Jabba stroked her face, clearly in discomfort. &quot; 
You serve me now my lovely&quot; Jabba said. He rubbed her large breasts and she 
moaned and tried to pull away, but he pulled her chain and yet again she was 
brought to Jabba. &quot;No&quot; she groaned weakly as Jabba licked her face 
tasting her perfumed skin. Jabba reached to her back and started rubbing it, 
still licking her face.Many of Jabba's guards were laughing at Shaniya's 
problem. Jabba started feeling her body, running his hands down her back and to 
her butt were he grabbed it. 


&quot;Ho ho ho&quot; Jabba laughed. He then tugged on Shaniya's chain and she 
fell against his belly, and he started rubbing her shoulder. Shaniya couldn't 
wait for it to end. Fortunately, it did and Luke's skiff and the sail barge 
stopped by the Saarlac pit.&quot; Hand me the phone&quot; Jabba ordered to one 
of his guards. The guard listened, and handed it to him. &quot; Today you are 
going to endure a painfull death, young Jedi&quot; Jabba began. &quot;You will 
be eaten by the mighty Saarlac and be digested until out of exsistence. Now that 
i'm done talking, let it begin&quot;.A 


A guard pushed Luke onto a plank and Leia was crying desperatly for Luke to 
survive. On the count of A Jabba, the guard pushed Luke with his staff and he 
plummeted to the ground. Luke used the force to grab onto the plank and held on. 
Jabba was furious but Shaniya and the rest of the slave girls were relieved. 
&quot; Get someone to kill him!&quot; Jabba yelled. The guards on Luke's skiff 
rushed to him to kick him into the Saarlac, but Luke used the force on the guard 
that held his lightsaber and got it back. He then did a frontflip onto the 
skiff, turned on his lime green lightsaber, and with a horizontal swing, sliced 
the guard in half and the body fell off the skiff into the gaping mouth of the 
Saarlac. Jabba went crazy and started screaming. He sent Ripcord, a Wookie 
bounty hunter to take care of Luke. 


Ripcord nodded, then flew onto Luke's skiff as Luke slammed one skiff into 
another, creating a huge explosion, and incinerating every guard on it.Luke 
noticed Ripcord behind him, but he was a second late. Ripcord grabbed Luke by 
the neck, and threw him off the skiff. Jabba laughed in amusement as Luke hit 
the sand, and tumbled toward the Saarlac. About a foot before getting eaten, the 
Saarlac wrapped it's tentacles around Luke's foot, and dragged him across the 
sand into it's mouth, and swallowed him alive. With a loud belch, the Saarlac 
slithered back into it's pit. Many of the slave girls were sad, because Luke was 
handsome and because he might have saved them from Jabba. But the most sad was 
Leia. She was crying and cursing at Jabba.&quot; I hate you you motha fucker! 
&quot; she screamed at him. &quot; It's ok my lovely, I will cheer you both up 
tonight&quot; Jabba said, licking 


his lips and looking at Shaniya and Leia.Later that night, Melina cleaned up 
Shaniya and Leia for their &quot;meeting&quot; with Jabba. She reapplied their 
makeup and fixed their bra's. Melina then led them both to Jabba's privite 
chamber. Jabba was sitting atop the bed and said &quot;Thank you Melina. I'll 
take it from here&quot;. Melina left the room and suddenly, the lights shut off. 
Shaniya and Leia huddled together to avoid being touched by Jabba, but their 
efforts were useless. Leia heard Jabba breathing and whipped around to see a 
giant mass, Jabba. He grabbed Leia and layed her on the bed, and got on top of 
her. Jabba licked Leia's face and removed her plait and bra, and slid his hands 
on her breasts and started groping them. 


Jabba tugged on Shaniya's chain and brought her to him. He removed her plait and 
bra as well, releasing her large breasts, and started rubbing her pussy. 
&quot;Ohhh&quot; Shaniya moaned as Jabba slowly stripped away her bra. He then 
put his grubby hands on her large breasts and rubbed them in a circular motion. 
As Jabba felt the softness in her breasts, he was feeling Leia's pussy. Jabba's 
eyes widened as he continued to feel Shaniya's breasts. Jabba, complety entraced 
by Shaniya's beauty, grabbed her arms, put them away from her body and held her 
down. 


Shaniya had no choice but to suffer Jabba's slow lick from her left breast to 
her neck. Jabba finally relished her taste, enjoying every second of the lick. 
Leia tried running for the door but Jabba realized and tugged on her chain 
sending her flying back onto the bed. Jabba was drooling on Shaniya's breasts, 
and licking her beautiful face. Shaniya groaned in pain as Jabba slid his tail 
in her pussy and started thrusting it in. &quot; Uh!, uh!, stop it!&quot; 
Shaniya screamed at Jabba, but he didnt listen. Jabba yet again extended his 


tongue to her breasts and slowly licked both of them, enjoying their taste. 


Several hours later, Shaniya and Leia were both stripped away of their cotumes 
and completly naked, sitting on the bed by their master, and he was rubbing 
their bare backs. They were both covered in Jabba's drool. Jabba ordered them to 
put on their costumes and to meet him in the throne room. Shaniya walked to 
Jabba's throne room A and took her place beside him. Leia went to the harem. 
&quot; Did you enjoy last night my lovely?&quot; Jabba asked Shaniya. She just 
stared ahead and ignored Jabba's booming voice. Jabba tugged on her chain so she 
turned around and glared at him. She then closed her eyes exposing her silver 
eye shadow, and turned back around. With a mighty tug on her chain, Jabba sent 
Shaniya stumbling to him until their faces were inches apart. 


She turned her head and closed her eyes, expecting Jabba to lick her, but her 
turned her beautiful face toward him and stared at it. Shaniya still had her 
eyes closed. Jabba drooled lightly as her eyed her breasts. He reached his hand 
out and his warty hand and Shaniya's beautifully tanned skin camed in contact. 
He stroked her face and Shaniya moaned as Jabba slid his arm around her slim 
waist, keeping her close to him. &quot; Obey me my pet. You are mine, and i can 
do what i want to you&quot; Jabba said. He licked Shaniya's chin with the tip of 
his tongue as shaniya yelled &quot;I'll be yours I'll be your slave&quot; after 
she said that jabba smirked as he unhooked her bar and removed the palet as they 
spent the night having sex. The end</text> 
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<comment>Undo revision 1504 by 
[ [Special:Contributions/2601:5C2:100:8829:5D1F:BOOF:FFCE:A3C| 
2601:5C2:100:8829:5D1F:BOOF:FFCE:A3C]] ([[User 
talk: 2601:5C2:100:8829:5D1F:BOOF:FFCE:A3C|talk]])</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294086">'''This is a choose your own 
adventure story. You play the role of Princess Leia at Jabba's palace.''' 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Leia decides it 
would be a good idea to attempt to free Han from the carbonite. She sneaks down 
to the throne room. When she arrives she sees that the throne room is empty. She 
sees Han frozen on the wall. That beautiful face, Leia wanted to free him with 
all her heart. Leia approached the carbonite and carefully activated the 
controls to free Han. Slowly Han starts to thaw out, after a minute or so Han 
falls. She reached out and caught him. Leia's heart could wait no longer, she 
throw off her helment and kissed him. Then she heard deep laughter. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
Leia''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right: 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;A'''.''' Run for 
her life '''B.''' Stand frozen with fear&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''A''' Without 
hesitation Leia bolted toward the exit, Han right behind her. A terrified guard 
saw them running, he took out his gun and fired at them. The guard is Jabba's 
best shot and kills both Han and Leia. &1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''The end. Start 
over if you wish.''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''B''' Frozen 
with fear Leia stands still. She hopes the laughter was merely a coincidence. 
Then the curtains fly up revealing Jabba the Hutt and his guards. Jabba's guards 
surround Leia in seconds. There is no escape. The guards grab Han and gag him 
before he can say anything. Jabba orders him to be taken off to a dungeon. Leia 
is about to follow when Jabba says, &quot;Come here little girl.&quot; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
she''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 

style: inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''C.''' Remain 
where she is '''D.''' Do as she's told&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''C''' Leia takes 
one look at Jabba and decides she is far better off where she is. Jabba orders 
his guards to bring her before him. The guards grab Leia; she starts to 
struggle, but to no avail. &1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right: 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;&quot;We have 
powerful friends,&quot; Leia spits, in vain effort to scare Jabba. &quot;You're 
going to regret this.&quot; &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;&quot;I'm 
sure,&quot; Jabba says. His tongue comes out and licks Leia's face. &quot;Open 
your mouth.&quot; &1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
she''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''E.''' Open her 
mouth 'T'tE S'!'' Not open her mouth&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''D''' Jabba's 
tone tells Leia that she has very little choice. She slowly approaches the 
throne. Half way to Jabba's throne he says, &quot;Stop. I want you to strip 
before coming to me.&quot; &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
she''&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option I. Do as 
your told. Option J. Don't take off your clothes.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''E''' Leia 
opened her mouth and the Hutt tongue pushed it's way inside. The taste made her 
gag. She tried to push it out with her tongue, but to no avail. After a minute 
or two his tongue came out. He stared at her. As if on que the little lizard 
monkey jumped on Leia and started ripping her costume to shreds. She tried to 
swat him off but the little sucker was faster than Leia had thought. Before she 
knew it most of her armor had been thrown off by the little devil, leaving Leia 
only in t-shirt and pants. Then the little clever devil jumped onto Leia's back 
to avoid her hands. There he ripped away her shirt. He took a moment to eye her 
bra before reaching out and ripping that away as well. He then jumped down, 
yanking and twisting to bring her pants, and panties down with him. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt; Jabba orders Leia 
to turn around. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
she''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option k. Spin 


around Option 1. Try to cover your self.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;'''F''' Leia does 
not open her mouth. &quot;Not going to open? What a shame. But I have means of 
forcing you,&quot; Jabba pinched her nose cutting off her air supply. &1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''Does 
she''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;M. Open your mouth 
N. don't open your mouth&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option 1. You 
throw your arms to your chest and squeeze your legs together to try and cover 
yourself. Jabba laughs, &quot;Dance for me girl. Or you will get into trouble. 
Do you&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option Dance 
Option keep covering yourself.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If you chose 
option k. You see that Jabba has you beaten you lift up your hands above your 
head and do a little twirl. The act pleases Jabba.&quot; Arica!!!come and put 
this girl in something more fitting.&quot; &quot;Yes master.&quot; You follow 
Arica to the harem. &quot; I'll let you pick your costume. You can chose the 
fishnet or this golden bikini. Which will it be?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option o. Fishnet 
Option p. Golden bikini&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If you chose 
option M. You can't keep this up forever you slowly open your mouth. Jabba 
tongue enters and takes over. After he is done he uses his tongue to strip Leia 
of her clothes. The naked Leia attempts to cover herself. &quot; Bib bring me a 
collar and chain.&quot; Bib hurries off. &quot; Normally slave girls have 
costumes, but I'm going to try something new with you. I'm going to leave you 
naked.&quot; Jabba is handed the collar. &quot; Here I'll let you put it on 
slave.&quot; Do you&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 


style: inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Q. Put the collar 
on. R. Don't put the collar on.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If you chose 
option N. you don't open your mouth, you won't let that monster put his tongue 
inside your mouth. You black out from lack of air. You wake up later that night. 
Your stand to get up but a find yourself unable to. Your hands go to your neck, 
your hands touch some hard cold metal. It's a collar you realize. Horrified you 
look down only to find yourself wearing a gold bikini. A groan from your stomach 
let's you know how hungry you are. On the ground you see a piece of half eaten 
bread. Do you&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option s. pick it 
up and eat it Option t. Decide not to eat it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline;&quot;a&gt;If you chose to 
Dance. You decide that you have no choice and fearing the punishment if you 
don't you decide to dance. Your not a very good dancer, and your dance most 
likely won't please Your new master. &quot;Yes&quot; you say. &quot;Yes what? 
&quot; Jabba boomed. &quot;Yes...my master.&quot; Jabba nodded in approval. You 
dance court style, only you sway your hips and stick your butt out more. These 
gesture should help please your new master. &quot;Good now it is time for bed 
princess, now come lie down next to me and go to sleep. You go in lie down 
beside Jabba. He starts petting and stroking your beautiful hair. Do you? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option u. You slap 
Jabba for petting you. Option v. You allow the petting and stroking to continue 
as it doesn't hurt and gives your master something to do.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 

style: inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If you chose to 
cover yourself. You decide you will never dance for that monster. You remain 
standing covering your self as best you can. &quot;My, my you are a feisty one 
leia. But I'll change that. I'll allow you to be a regular slave for a few days, 
not under my protection. Now come here I must put your transmitter on.&quot; 
Jabba guards surround you.Do you&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding -top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option w. You walk 
up to Jabba Option x. You allow the guards to push you forward.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style: inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If you chose 


option O. You decide that the fishnet covers more and will be harder for Jabba 
to get off. &quot;The fishnet.&quot; You say. &quot;Great choice. Arica 
says.&quot;I'll have it ready after you take your shower.&quot; Leia walked in 
the shower, their was no hot water only cold water. Leia bathed using the soap 
Arica had placed in the shower, along with the shampoo. Once dried you walk out 
Arica hands you the Fishnet, You slowly slip in to it. &quot;Great now let's 
take you to master Jabba.&quot;you see a blast or on the shelf. Do you? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 

style: inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Option y. Grab it 
Option Z. Leave it where it is.&lt;/p&gt; 


If you chose option p. You choose the golden bikini. You couldn't bear the 
thought of wearing a fish net outfit. &quot;Good choice.&quot; Arica says, 
&quot; Now follow me to the examination table.&quot; Seeing little choice you do 
as your told. You follow Arica into the examination room. She points toa 
stretcher, you understand. You sit down on the stretcher. A guard than pushes 
you on your back. Arica orders the guards to strip you. They and Arica then 
leave. A medical droid then walks in. The droid clicks a bottom on the control 
panel. Metal chains lop up from the stretcher, two others wrap around your 
ankles chaining them to the stretcher, two others wrap around your wrist 
chaining them to the stretcher, and a final around your neck. &quot; Have you 
ever had sex?&quot; 


Option 2a. Yes I've had sex 
Option 2b. No I haven't had sex. 


If you chose option q. You see very little choice. You take the metal collar 
from Jabba. The collar is cold, but you knew it would be. You put it on your 
neck and snap it shut. &quot;Good. I like an obedient cunt like you have proved 
so far.&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;Now I want you to get on all fours and beg 
for me to put this chain on your collar.&quot; 


Option 2c. You get on all fours and beg for Jabba to put the chain on your 
collar. 


Option 2d. You refuse Jabba's command. 


If you chose option r. You decide that there is no way you will ever put that 
collar on. &quot;Never&quot; you proudly tell Jabba. &quot;Guards&quot; Jabba 
orders. Before Leia knew it two guards came up and drilled the bunt off their 
gun against Leia's back legs. She fell to the ground in pain. A Loud CRACK went 
off as her legs were struck again breaking them. Two guards support you, bye your 
shoulders. Jabba comes over to you and puts the collar around your neck he then 
attached a chain to it. The guards then dropped her. Leave us Jabba says drawing 
a whip out from his guards. Do you 


Beg for mercy 
Accept your fate 


If you chose option s. your starving, and this moldy piece of bread is the only 
bit of food around. You reach for it, but you fall off the throne and face plant 
into the ground. A very sharp pain goes through you as you hit the ground. You 
then hear a loud clang as your chain falls to the ground. &quot; Trying to 
escape slave. You know what I'm tired of you.&quot; Jabba boomed he then opened 
up the Rancor pit. You fall in. The Rancor comes out. Do you 


Option 2e you beg Jabba for mercy 


Option 2f you run. 


If you chose option t. You don't want to risk it. The bread could be poisoned. 
You lay there a few,minutes. Then Jabba wakes up. &quot;Ahh your finally up 
bitch. Are you ready to behave now, or do I have to punish you?&quot; 


Option 2g you say you will behave 


Option 2h you say you will never obey Jabba. 


If you chose option u. You slap Jabba in the face for petting you. The act 
greatly displeases him he slaps your face hard. Tears start forming in your 
eyes. But Jabba isn't done he starts choking you.do you 


Option 21 you submit to Jabba 


Option 2j you Continue your struggle. 


If you chose option v. You allow Jabba to continue stroking you. To stop him or 
act against his hand my get you into trouble. You don't doubt that Jabba could 
easily make your life a living hell. Soon Jabba falls asleep,his hand on your 
tiny shoulder. Suddenly you feel the urge to pee. But where do you pee? 


Option 2k you wake Jabba and ask if you can use a toilet 


Option 21 you pee right there 


If you chose option w. you walk up to Jabba. Still covering your self as best 
you can. Jabba snaps the transmitter around your neck. He then hands you a 
serving tray with food on it &quot;Go take this food down to the dungeon room. 
Go on you didn't want to be my favorite I want force you. You will beg to be my 
favorite soon enough. Now go.&quot; Do you? 


Option 2m you do as your told 
Option 2nd you remain where you are. 


If you chose option x. You won't go to Jabba. &quot;Not going to come to me 
slave. Very well. You have disobeyed me for the last time.&quot; He then orders 
his guards to rape you, after a merciless rape Jabba orders to have your breasts 
cut off. The guards pull out a knife and cut off your breast. You scream at the 
top of your lungs as your breast are removed. Jabba then eats her breasts. 
&quot;Now remove her head.&quot; Your last thought is of Han and hoping that he 
will escape. The end. You can try again or stop. Your choice. 


If you chose option y. You grab the blaster. You quickly check that it's loaded 
and fire at the guard, then you shoot Arica. Both fall down dead. You grab the 
vibro axe from the dead guard. An extra weapon could help. You quickly rush into 
the hall way and cut down unexpected guard. You race for the dungeons and Han. 
Then you see Boba Fett. Do you 


Option 20 you charge Boba Fett 

Option 2p you run away from Boba Fett 

If you chose option z. You decide that grabbing the blaster will only get you 
killed. You follow Arica up to the throne room. You finally arrive. &quot;I love 


the costume you chose slave. &quot;He said licking his fingers.&quot; Now come 
forward and lie down.&quot;do you 


Option 2q go lie down by Jabba. 
Option 2r. Remain where you are. 


If you chose option 2a. &quot;Yes&quot; I've had sex. You answer the droids 
question. &quot;Good. Because you will be having a lot of that here. Now let's 
turn on my scanners to make sure you have no diseases.&quot; After a few minutes 
or so of a scanner scanning you the droid exclaims. &quot;You have no sexually 
transmitted diseases, however your stress levels are far to high. I'm going to 
have to give you medication or you will have a stroke. The medication has some 
side effects, that include barfy stomach, vomiting, a high increase diarrhea. 
Now sense master is disgusted by human poop, you will need to wear a diaper 
while on this medication. Do you understand? Good, now I'm going to give you 
your first dose of medication.&quot; The droid gives the medication &quot; drink 
up&quot; do you? 


Option 2s drink it 
Option 2t throw it against a wall. 


If you chose option 2b &quot;No, I haven't had sex.&quot; &quot;Well get used to 
having plenty of it with Jabba&quot; the droid replies.&quot;Now lets make sure 
you are able to withstand whatever Jabba through at you.&quot; he then grabs a 
needle and it seems that he intends to inject whatever's inside it into you. do 
you... 


Option 2u: take the needle 
Option 2v: try to avoid it 


If you chose Option 2c, you crawl onto all four and beg Jabba to put the chain 
on like a dog. He then tugs the chain, forcing you to him. Good girl&quot; he 
whispers to your ear. &quot;I like it how you've become such an obedient pet. 
Now I want you to come with me on a walk around the planet and I want you to 
walk around on all fours like the dog you are and bark like a dog as well.&quot; 
He starts heading out. You... 


Option 2w: Go for a walk with Jabba and bark like an actual dog 
Option 2x: Stay put. 


If you chose option 2d. You refuse to beg Jabba to put a chain on your neck. You 
remain where you are. Jabba gives his guards a nod. The guards push you onto the 
ground a soft click let's you know that the chain is in place. Jabba then pulls 
on your chain. You are dragged before the giant monster. &quot;Welcome home 
slave.&quot; Jabba said laughing. He orders you to lie down and sleep. 


Option 2y. Do as your told 
Option 2z.,disobey. 


If you chose 2e. You see the giant Rancor coming out at. &quot;Please, master 
have mercy, please.&quot; You beg Jabba. He only laughs the Rancor reaches down 
and grabs you. &quot;No!&quot; You scream. The Rancor puts you in his mouth and 
eats you alive. The end. You can start over if you wish. 


If you chose option f. You take one look at that Rancor and decide to run for 
life. You quickly reach an exit but the door won't budge you continue to 
struggle with the door, before you know it the Rancor grabs you and swallows you 
whole. The end start over if you wish. 


If you chose 2g. &quot;Master, I'll behave from now on.&quot; You say feeling 
defeated. He pads your shoulder in approval. &quot; Good little slave.&quot; He 


reaches in his vowel and grabs a frog, &quot;open up.&quot; He commands. You do 
as he asks. You open up your mouth and Jabba places the frog in your mouth. The 
frog is still living, you start chewing for fear you will choke, it tasted vile. 
You swallow it after a moment or so. &quot;Good slave. Would you like another? 
&quot; 


3a Yes 
3b No 


If you chose option 2h. &quot;No I'll never obey you. Your a monster.&quot; You 

say to him. &quot;I had hoped you would accept me as your master. Oh well. Bib 

bring in my iron. I'll brand you with my clan symbol, now where to put it. Here 
are your choices ass or boob. The choice is yours.&quot; 


3c ass 
3d boob 


If you chose 21. You submit to Jabba. He stops allowing you to catch your 
breath. After a moment, he continues to pet you. Do you 


3e slap him 
3f do nothing 


If you chose 2j. You continue to struggle, you elbow his stomach causing him to 
laugh. He continues his chokehold, soon you suffocate and die. The end you can 
restart or quit. 


If you chose 2k. You pat Jabba on the shoulder he awakes. &quot;Master I-I have 
to p-pee, c-can I use a toilet?&quot; He burst out laughing. &quot;Foolish 
slave, your toilet is right there.&quot; He says pointing to the throne, 

&quot; Just don't get any on me, or you will be punished. &quot; he then doses 
off again. This is disgusting. Do you 


3G You hold it 
3h you go where you lay 


If you chose 21. You decide Jabba will only get angry if you wake him up. You 
decide to slide over and piss right there, you piss on the ground. It feels good 
to rid yourself of that piss. You look at where you pissed, not as much water as 
you expected is on the ground you then realize to your horror that your skirt 
got hit with the piss. You quickly become afraid, if Jabba woke up and her skirt 
was wet he think she had.......... 

Do you 


3i you do nothing 


3j you try and dry it off 


If you chose 2m. You take the tray and walk down to the dungeon. The walk down 
there is a dark and scary one. Along the way you come across a few guards they 
started hitting on her, a bit. But backed off when she said the &quot;The last 
cock I saw, ended up getting chopped off.&quot; One guard to off his pants but 
Leia kicked him in the balls, and said &quot;I mean it.&quot; Finally you find 
the cell your looking for, Han's you enter the cell. It is dark, damp, and 
sweaty. Han is laying on the ground asleep, you approach him, but before you 
know it chewy jumps and grabs you. He roars a threatening roar. &quot;Chewy. 
It's me Leia.&quot; She said, he slowly backed off and apologied. She walked 
over to Han, he slowly wakes up when you tap on him. &quot;W-who...a-are you? 
&quot; Han groaned. &quot;Han it's me Leia. I bought you some food.&quot; You 


place the tray on the ground by Han. &quot;W-what's...g-going...o-on Leia. 
Why...are you...here?&quot; Han says weekly. &quot;What are wearing?&quot; Leia 
was not surprised he would ask her this. &quot;Han. We're in trouble. Your ina 
dungeon with chewy. Luke hasn't arrived yet...&quot; He cut her off there. 
&quot;I'm only curious about you, right now.&quot;she had feared as much. 
&quot;Alright...Han after you were taken down here, Jabba made me one of 
his...slaves&quot; she hated that word, now more then ever consdering she might 
be one for the rest of her life. &quot;N-no Leia it can't be. This is terrible. 
Worse than you realize. Do you have a tracker?&quot; You nod and point to your 
neck, &quot;it's a shocker. If I'm to far away from Jabba, or missing it will 
zap me. Can you somehow Hotwire it so it won't work?&quot;You ask. Han shakes 
his head, &quot;I may be able to if I could see, but I can't. Leia listen what 
kind of Slave are you? Are you his personal sex slave?&quot; You shake your 
head, &quot;I'm only a normal slave.for now at least.&quot; He looked relieved. 
&quot;Listen up, you have to keep your head down, give Jabba no reason to hurt 
you. Stay away from the guards, don't draw attention to your self,and do as your 
told.&quot; You nod your head. A small shock in your collar let's you Know Jabba 
wants you back upstairs. Do you 


3k leave 
31 stay here 


If you chose 2n. You remain where you are. Jabba's guards could easily rape you, 
and besides other dangers are down you think. &quot;Not going. Well that sucks I 
was really looking forward to you, oh well. &quot; one of his guards blows your 
head off with a blaster shot. The end start over If you wish. 


If you chose option 20. You charge Boba Fett, your hatred boiling, he spots you 
and fires his flamethrower at you,,it engulfs your whole body in flames. You 
scream at the top of your lungs as you slowly burn to death. The end. Start over 
if you wish. 


If you chose option p. you run from Boba Fett toward your beloved Han. He 
doesn't appear to see you. That's a relief you think. You shoot, another 
surprised guard in the head. You keep heading towards the dungeons. You make a 
sharp turn and run straight into a prisoner. He takes your weapons. 
&quot;Pleasure me,and I'll let you go, if not I'll force it and won't let you 
go, just shoot you when I'm done.&quot;do you 


3m pleasure the man 

3n start fighting 

If you chose 2q. You go lie down by Jabba. &quot;Great Job Arica. Now you can 
leave.&quot; Arica bowed and left. Jabba's fat belly is warm and slimey. His 
tail starts running your back. Do you 

30 let the tail be 


3p swat it away. 


If you chose option2 r. No way you think. You remain standing. &quot;We'll slave 
since you like standing how about you dance for me?&quot;Do you 


3q start dancing 
3r remain standing 


If you chose 2s. You like the idea of a diaper. It will give you some more 
protection from Jabba and his sexual desires. You drink the medicine up in one 
gulp. &quot;Good girl.&quot; The droid says, &quot;Now we have a few diaper 
designs. One is this see through one, another this one that has a picture of 
master on it and hearts surrounding the picture if master, and finally the 


&quot;I'm a slave&quot; one your choice. You quickly discard the see through no 
way in hell would you wear that. Do you choose the 


3s the &quot;I'm a slave&quot; 
3t the Picture of Jabba with hearts 


If you chose option 2t. You decide that this is a terrible idea and you throw 
the medicine against the wall, the container shattering. &quot;No!&quot; The 
droid shouts, &quot;now you will surely die!&quot; Unfournatly he was right you 
start having a stroke and die in the next moment. The end, start over if you 
wish. 


If you chose option 2u. You take the needle. &quot;This will prevent you from 
getting pregnant. So smart choice by taking it&quot; the drip lid said. 
&quot;Now go to sleep , I have a few more tests to run, but you need to be 
asleep.do you 


3u go to sleep 
3v stay awake 


If you chose option 2v. You refuse to have a needle poking you. You knock the 
needle a way breaking it. The droid laughed. &quot;Now you can get pregent, that 
needle contained medicine to stop you from getting pregent the next few 
months.&quot; The droid then sent her off &quot;ready to go?&quot; Arica asks. 


3w yes 
3x no 


If you chose 2w. You get on all fours like a dog.Jabba laughed. &quot;Bib, bring 
me a harness.&quot;bib scruies off to get it, &quot;You understand the 
importance of a harness p, right slave?&quot; You simply nod your head. 
&quot;Good. No talking unless I allow it, you understand?&quot; Again Leia 
nodded.By then Bib brought the harness forward. It was made of metal chains. He 
handed it to Jabba, &quot;Come Leia.&quot; Leia slowly crawled over to Jabba. 
Jabba then petted her head. He slipped the harness under her belly and out her 
arms through it and clipped it together on her back with the chain. &quot;Walk 
Leia.&quot; Leia crawled like she had been commanded. They made it to the sail 
barge in under five minutes. They boarded and set off to their destination, Mos 
Esilley. 


&quot;I think I need to rename you Leia, wouldn't you agree?&quot; Leia nodded, 
for she wasn't allowed to speak ever, unless Jabba allowed it. &quot;How about, 
Hailey,no, Claire, no, oh i got it Gabrieal. That's your name now 
Gabrieal.&quot; Finally they arrived in Mos Esiley. Jabba walked out of the sail 
barge, Gabrieal crawled beside him. Jabba loved it. You on the other hand 
couldn't be more humiliated. Thank god no one recognized you, or she would die 
of embarrassment. Out of no where came Jabba's old friend Watto &quot; Nice 
Human Jabba!&quot; He called out. Your checks burned red with embarrassment. 
Finally you reached your destination, the Hutt church. &quot;Bib wait out here. 
Hold Gabrieal by her leash.&quot; Jabba went inside. Then the most humiliating 
thing started happening to you. You had to go poop.do you 


3y try and walk off and poop unnoticed 

3zZ signal Bib 

If you chose option 2x. &quot;No. I won't beg to wear your chain like some kind 
of animal.&quot; Jabba laughed at that, &quot;of course your an animal. Your no 


Hutt, are you? No your a human, a slave human. Now I ask again will you beg me 
to wear this chain. Or do I have to call in some guards. Do you 


4a beg to wear Jabba's chain 
4b. Don't beg Jabba to wear his chain 


If you chose 2y. You lie down on Jabba's back. You can feel his fat touching 
your small little back. His hand grabs one of her butt checks and gives it a 
squeeze. You turn around and grab the hand and push it away. Jabba only laughs. 
He then licks your back, agin you wack his tongue, and again he laughs. You feel 
like this will continue. Do you 


4c. Give in to Jabba's touching 
4d. Keep fighting Jabba's advancing 


If you chose 2z. &quot;No.&quot; You say proudly. Jabba laughs and pulls on your 
leash, you go flying forward and land face first into Jabba. &quot;You look 
tasty.&quot; He says as his giant mouth opens, before you know it your halfway 
in his mouth head first, he sends one big swallow, and ends your life. The end. 
Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 3a. You simply nod your head. He shoves another frog in your open 
mouth. Before you know it you've eaten six in under ten minutes. &quot; There. 

You shall be fed later my slave. Now go to sleep. You fall asleep dreaming of 

frogs. Then you wake up, you hear a voice, Luke's voice. Do you 


4e run to Luke 
4f. Remain here 


If you chose 3b. You shake your head no. &quot;Fine. Then you will feed me, yes? 
&quot; 
Do you 


4g yes 
4h no 


If you chose 3c. You quickly decide ass is easier to hide. &quot;Ass.&quot; 
Jabba smiles. He orders Bib to start to warm up the iron. Two gormeanieans come 
in and force you to bend over, making you ass your highest point. After a few 
intense minutes the iron is hot enough. Jabba picked it up. You try and move 
away but the guards hold you firm. The hot iron burns worse than hell when it 
touches your ass. You scream in pain and lose your bowels at that moment. Jabba 
laughed. After about twenty seconds the brand is done. Jabba removes the iron, 
and the guards release you. You immediately feel your ass, it is burned 
terribly. Jabba orders you to sit down next to him and sleep again. Do you 


4i sit down 
4j remain standing. 


If you chose 3d. For some reason you choose &quot;boob.&quot; Jabba looks 
pleased. &quot;I guess I have no need of a iron, I can just stamp it on your 
boob, don't worry the ink is special and won't smear.&quot; Jabba is handed the 
stamper. He reaches to remove your bra, you slap his hand away. &quot;I can do 
it. Thank you.&quot; You slowly rid yourself of the bra. Jabba stamps your left 
boob. It is almost painless. Sure enough when Jabba removes his stamp, his clan 
symbol is clear as day against your boob. You reach for your bra, but are halted 
when Jabba says no and snatches the bra away from your hands. &quot;Go to 
sleep.&quot; Do you 


4k go to sleep 


41 don't sleep 


If you chose option 3e.he continues to pet you. You decide that this isn't going 
to happen you turn around and smack Jabba right in the face. Jabba is enraged 
and uses your chain to choke you to death. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose option 3f. To do anything about the hand would at this point be 
sucide. You let the petting and stroking continue. He then licks your back, and 
turns you around so your looking at him. His tongue goes to your face and starts 
licking your face. Your to scared to resist. He laughs. &quot;Suck on my 
tail.&quot; He commanded. Do you 


4m suck on his tail 
4n ignore the command 


If you chose option 3G. No way are you peeing on the throne, anyone could be 
watching. You decide it's better to hold it. You soon doze off for a minute 

or .... You awake what seems like only a few minutes later, but was probably 
about two hours. You feel wet, you look down and to your horror realize that you 
peed while you were asleep. Worse yet some of it got on Jabba. It could mean 
your life if Jabba awoke and found pee on him. Do you 


4o lick it off Jabba 
4p do nothing hoping Jabba won't notice 


If you chose option 3h. You decide, it's better to pee while most people are 
asleep. You slowly slide ove and pee on th ground. You hope no one saw you. You 
then return to your spot on the throne. Jabba is fast asleep you should probably 
join him in sleep. You awake a few hours later. Jabba is still snoring away. But 
salacious is awake and sitting on your leg. Do you 


4q swat him away 
4r do nothing 


If you chose option 31. What could you dry it off with? There is nothing you can 
do to dry it. Hopefully it dries before Jabba awoke, other wise he would think 
she had... 

No she had to ignore that. You slowly go back to sleep. &quot;SLAVE WAKE UP! 
&quot; Jabba shouted. You wake up quickly, for fear of Jabba's wrath. Your silk 
is still a little damp. How to it is touching Jabba a little bit. The only way 
to stop it from touching Jabba would be to put your arm in front of the silk 
touching Jabba or to rip off the silk completely.do you? 


4s out your arm if front of the silk 

At rip off the silk completely. 

If you chose option 3j. You decide you have to dry off the silk somehow. But 
how? After a few minutes of thinking it hits you, your hair. The only problem is 
that you will have to move the silk up toward your face, which would leave your 
pussy bare and unprotected or you could bend your head down, but it would look 
like your giving pleasure to your self. Do you 

4u move the silk up 

4v move your head down 

If you chose option 3k. &quot;I have to go Han. There was a shock,meaning Jabba 


wants me. Bye.&quot; You turn around and exit through the door that you came 
from. You make your way up to Jabba. When you arrive Jabba smiles. &quot;Good 


job slave. Now go get the cleaning supplies in the closet and wash the floor bye 
the entrance. Understand?&quot; You nod your head and say &quot;Yes.&quot; That 

isn't enough, &quot;yes what?&quot; Jabba asks. &quot;Yes master.&quot; You say 

you run off and grab some cleaning supplies. You grab a pail and a mop. You then 
fill the pail with water and begin to mop the entrance to the palace. There is a 
knock on the door. Do you 


4w open the door 
4x ignore the knocking 


If you chose option 31. You decide to stay here. &quot;Han I promise Luke will 
rescue us. He's a Jesi kn-...&quot; A stronger shock goes through your neck this 
time. Han notices the shock. &quot;Leia get back to Jabba or you will Dixie 
those shock collars are no joke, go!&quot; Han waves you off you run out of the 
cell and keep running a third and even more powerful shock goes through you. The 
shock causes you to become disorientated and you quickly get lost, you wander 
around until a fourth shock brings you down. You fall down exhausted and 
disoriented. A fifth shock a few minutes later kills you. The end. Restart if 
you wish. 


If You chose option 3m. You see little choice. You strip down in preparation to 
pleasure this man, he does the same. He pushes you to the ground and has his way 
with you for the next hour. After an hour of the rough sex, he releases you. But 
keeps the weapons. Without any weapons, you need to find a place to hide. You 
see a door leading to a dark room and you see a stair case leading somewhere. Do 
you 


4y. Use the door 
4z use the stair case 


If you chose option 3n. You refuse the. Mans offer, you try and run. But a shot 
in the leg bring you down. True to his word he rapes you then shoots your head 
off. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 30. You decide to let the tail be, as to rebel could cause your 
death. The tail continues to run around your back till it appears in front of 
your face, without a word it plunges into your mouth. You desperately try and 
push it out, but to no prevail. &quot;Suck on it.&quot; Jabba orders.do you 


5a. Suck it 

5b. Keep fighting it 

If you chose option 3p. You wack the tail away, Jabba laughs. He then grabs your 
neck and shoves three fingers in your mouth. You squeal in pain as the fingers 
explore your mouth. You try and swat the arm away from your mouth but Jabba's 
too strong. While your distracted Jabba's tail goes between your legs and enters 
you. You try to scream but it is muffed because of the fingers in your mouth. Do 
you 

5c. Keep fighting 

5d. Submit to Jabba's advances 

If you chose 3q. You begin to dance for the Hutt. You dance a nice court like 
style. But throw your butt up more, and move your breasts more. This will make 
Jabba happy and keep him from punishing you. All of a sudden a pole comes down. 
&quot;Pole dance.&quot; Jabba orders. Do you 


5e pole dance 


5f keep dancing how your doing it right now 


If you chose 3r. You decide you won't dance for this Hutt. Jabba orders you to 
dance. You again refuse him. A guard steps forward and whips you bloody, again 
you are asked to dance and again you refuse. Jabba then orders you to be whipped 
to death. After a long whipping you die. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose option 3s. You decide that the picture with Jabba on it and hearts 
would be worse than the one that said &quot;I'm a slave&quot; written all over. 
&quot;I choose the 'I'm a slave' one.&quot; You tell the droid. &quot;Great 
choice, now put it on.&quot; You slip into the diaper it fits perfectly. The 
&quot;I'm a slave' is written all over the diaper. The biggest one right where 
your pussy is. It's very humiliating. &quot;Come this way, and put your costume 
on over your diaper.&quot; You do as your told then follow the droid. He takes 
you up to the throne room. &quot;What's the damage doctor?&quot; Jabba boomed. 
&quot;Listen up your excellence. Leia had a serve case of stress, which could 
have been fatal. I have put her on medication that will reduce Stress. The 
medication has a diarrhea syndrome though and loss of bowel control. Therefore, 
to avoid pooping on everyone and everything. I have given her a diaper. She will 
need to wear a diaper for the next three months. I would advise changing her 
diaper once a day at least. If you change it too often it may become pricy. So 
about once a day should be fine. Oh yes, and either you or the guards should 
change it. For if she changes it, her stress levels could rise and she could 
have a stroke.&quot; Jabba nods and sent the droid off. He pulls you over to 
him. &quot;What kind of diaper did you pick out slave? I'm always curious to 
know.&quot; You slowly lift up the silk and show him,,he smiles. &quot;Not what 
you were expecting for a choice was it? Well no matter I'll take good care of 
you.&quot; You slowly dose off next to Jabba. You wake up to find, that you 
pooped while you were asleep. It smells horrible. But Jabba doesn't seem to be 
bothered. It makes you want to barf though. As guest come in Jabba showed them 
your diaper, embarrassing you. The smell is terrible. Your tempted to take it 
off. Do you 


5g take it off 
5h leave it on 


If you chose option 3t. You decide that the I'm a slave one is more 
embarrassing. You point to one with Jabba on it. The droids nods and notions for 
you to follow him. You arrive the throne room, diaper in your hand. The droid 
explains the situation to Jabba, who laughs. &quot;Come here slave, and bring 
your diaper. I'll put it on you.&quot; You approach Jabba who grabs you and 
throws the silk off your body. He takes one look at the diaper and laughs. The 
whole court does. He shoves it on you and puts it together. In a moment or so 
the diaper is on you. &quot;Now we shall wait for !eia to take her first dump in 
her diaper.you al, may come up and take look or slap her ass.&quot; As the crowd 
came up one bye one, they all did things. One man said &quot; You'll be in that 
diaper for a long time.&quot; Another man said &quot;nice diaper babe.&quot; A 
little girl no older than ten came up and said &quot;I old feel sorry for you, 
but you deserve it. You have done bad things, you will soon be thankful for this 
punishment, maybe if you stay a slave forever all your crimes will be forgotten 
and you will serve a Hutt as a slave in the afterlife after you die. It's more 
than you deserve. .&quot; Leia wanted to slap the girl but her master kept her on 
a tight check. Instead she asked the girl &quot;what crimes have I committed to 
deserve such a torture?&quot; The little girl replied &quot; You have rebelled 
against the empire, and kill people because of it. You have destroyed Jabba's 
property. Then when Jabba enslaved you, you have rebelled even though that is 
perfectly legal. You are a bad person. You should have been born a slave, it 
would have taught you some manners. Like to listen to your masters. Good bye 
Slave Leia Organna of Alderrean, may the galaxy be rid of the likes of 
you.&quot; The little girls words had hurt her dearly. She had always thought 
people liked her, not hated her. Was the girl right? Leia wondered. Should she 
be a slave forever? She would have to think on it. After two hours of teasing 
Leia finally pooped. Everyone cheered for Jabba. &quot; dance for me 
slave.&quot; Jabba commanded. 


5i dance 
5j don't dance 


If you chose 3u. You decide to trust this droid.myou go to sleep. You wake up 
some two hours later. Arica is there and is ready to take you back to Jabba you 
follow her up. When you arrive you notice a man in robes standing there talking 
with Jabba. You know it's Luke. &quot;Follow me.&quot; Arica whispered. You 
follow her out of the thrones room. &quot;Where are we going?&quot; You 
ask.&quot;Since Jabba is busy, I'll take you to the harem. There you will learn 
from other slaves on how to behave.&quot; You walk into the harem. The first 
thing you notice is it is more like a zoo than anything. It is a long hall, with 
eight cells on each side. Arica shows you yours. &quot;Get in.&quot; Do you 


5k do as your told 
51 stand outside 


If you chose 3v. You don't trust this droid one bit. You decide to stay awake 
the droid runs his test in silence. He feels your boobs and pussy to make sure 
their okay. He then squeezes your butt to make sure it is normal. He took her 
blood and blood pressure, temperature, heart rate, weight, and height. The final 
thing he did was,have a microscopic droid go in your brain. It was in there for 
about an hour gathering information. After it was done the droid made a card 
about her. Than Arica came. The droid handed her the card to read. &quot;Leia, 
22, female, Alderean, healthy, fit, Jabba's palace, Slave, Jabba, likes to 
fight, intelligence five.looks good to me droid, did you put a chip in her 
containing this information?&quot; The droid nodded. &quot;Yes. She had two, one 
in her ear, and the other in her arm.&quot; Arica nodded &quot;come on slave, 
let's go to Jabba.&quot; Do you 


5m follow Arica 


5n remain here 


If you chose 3w. &quot;Yes. &quot; you say. You follow Arica she brings out a 
collar and chin. To humiliated to fight you let Arica clip the collar and chain 
ou your neck. She pulls your chain to get you to come. You follow her out as you 
don't want to be choked. &quot;Leia, see that blaster? Grab it and shoot anyone 
who tries to rape you. But don't fire at me or you will be fed to the 
Rancor.&quot; Do you? 


50 listen to Arica 
5p shoot Arica 


If you chose 3x. &quot;No.&quot; You say. &quot;Come Leia.&quot; Arica orders. 
Again you say &quot;no. I hate you bitch.&quot; You turn to strike Arica in the 
face, with your fist. Arica blocked your fist and pulled up a blaster a few 
quick shots end your life. The end. Restart if you wish 


If you chose 3y. You have to poop, badly. You try to sneak off but your leash is 
only eight feet long. Once your as far away as possible you lower your butt to 
the ground as far as it will go while crawling and poop. Only five seconds later 
a little boy, &quot;POOP! SHE'S POOPING! &quot; Bib turns and looks at you, and 
pulls your leash you get pulled to him, he smacks your ass, and shouts &quot;BAD 
GABRIEAL.BAD!&quot; Jabba comes out of the church at that instant and takes your 
leash, he gives it a little tug and you follow him. Once inside the church Jabba 
pulls you up to a statue of a large Hutt. &quot;So Jabba. This is the girl you 
wish to make yours by the gods voice?&quot; Another Hutt bye the statue said. 
You figure he is a priest. &quot;Yes. Gabrieal you may speak in here when asked 
to.&quot; Jabba says. &quot;Alright.&quot; The priest said looking at You.&quot; 


Jabba has requested, that you take a slaves oath. A slaves oath will bind you to 
slavery for the rest of your life. The Hutt god will bear witness, to your 
slaves oath. Once you take this, you are forever a slave. When you die you will 
have the choice of being a slave in the after life. If you don't take the slaves 
you will be a slave no matter what in the afterlife. It is the way of the Great 
Hutt. Now here is what you have to say. I Leia Organna, here on this day, take a 
slaves oath, to the mighty Hutt god. I will pledge my life to serving Jabba, my 
master. I will serve him willingly and obiently. I Leia Organna am forever a 
slave to my master Jabba the Hutt. I beg you master Jabba to take me as your 
slave. I have no rights, no money, and no secrets for Jabba is my one and only 
master and friend.&quot; Do you 


5q take the oath 
5r. Don't take the oath 


If youm3z. You swallow all of your pride and bark at Bib.mhe doesn't understand 
at all, you bark again. But this time You kick your ass a few times. He gets 
what your saying, he pulls out a little bowel. He tosses the plastic bowel to 
you. You give him a clueless look. He points to your ass and then the bowelmand 
your ass then the bowel. This time you understand. Swallowing all of your 
remaining pride that some didn't get swallowed you put your ass right above the 
bowel and poop. That causes everyone to laugh hysterically at you. When your 
done, a boy no older than ten comes up and asks Bib if he can play with you. Bib 
nods. He gives the boy your leash, but makes the boy promise to give it back 
when Bib asks for it. The boy takes the leash. He takes out a ball and throws 
it. He starts running toward it expecting you to. Do you 


5s run after the ball 
5t remain where you are 


If you chose option 4a. You slowly get on all fours and get on the ground. Jabba 
laughs the joy obvious in his face. He pulls Yu to him. &quot;Now my pet we will 
go for a walk in Mos Esiley.&quot; You can only nod as You and Jabba board the 
sail barge. Aboard the sail barge Jabba explains how you will live the rest of 
your life. &quot;You will walk on all fours the rest of your life. You will 
never say a word unless I say so. Yu will never wear any clothes either. You 
will eat out of a dog bowl, without using your hands.&quot; Jabba than gives you 
a dog bowl filled with water and little pieces of bread. &quot;Eat up.&quot; He 
says 


5u eat it 
5v don't eat it 


If you chose 4b. Again you refuse to become a common animal. You remain 
standing. &quot;Fine then.&quot; Jabba says, he then pulls you to the ground 
using your chain. He then pulls You to him laughing. Your naked form scraping 
against the hard rough floor. When you reach him you have a few scrapes and 
bruises, but nothing too bad. Jabba pushes you onto all fours. He then wrapped a 
harness around you.he keeps you on a short leash. You struggle to stand but to 
no prevail. &quot;Walk. &quot; Jabba orders.do you 


5w walk 
5x stay still 


If you chose option4c. You give in to Jabba advancements. He wraps an arm around 
you and throws off your bra. He squeezes your little boob in his hand. You feel 
your boob get firm. He does too. His tongue starts licking your back again. 
While his tail tries to go between your legs. &quot;Spread your legs dear.&quot; 
Jabba commands. Do you? 


5y spread your legs 
5z squeeze your legs together. 


If you chose option 4d. One of Jabba's hands comes up your chest, you grab it 
before it can get to it's target. You shove it away. Jabba's tail then tries to 
push your legs a part you grab the tail and shove it away. His tail comes up to 
your mouth, you leap out and bite the tail. Jabba. Screams in pain. He whacks 
you with his arm, and you fall off the throne. He then clicks a bottom and the 
rancor pits opens you fall to your death. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose option 4e. You run towards Luke. But your chain prevents you from 
going more than two yards from the throne. Jabba awakes, you try pulling your 
chain out of his hand. But to no success. He is stronger and laughs at you. At 
that moment Luke walks in lightsaber drawn,mhe runs at the Hutt, slicing two 
guards down in the process. Luke reaches the Hutt and slices his tail off, and 
then puts his light saber in the hutt's eye. Killing him. You run toward Luke 
who cuts the chain freeing you. He throws a gun to you. 


6a. Fire at the guard 
6b take cover 


If you chose option 4f. Whether it is out of fear or obientence you don't know, 
but you remain beside Jabba on the throne. Luke skywalker walked in. He sent a 
resuring Look at Leia. You don't have a look to give him, besides one of 
embarrassment. He turns back to face Jabba. The two start negating in huttese, 
you can't understand, but apparently Luke can. Jabba gives you a pet in the 
shoulder. You know that it was meant to distract Luke, to draw his attention 
towards you. But you pretend not to notice. The talk continues, until Jabba 
gives your leash a hard tug. &quot;No. She's mine just like the rest of the 
whores in my palace. Right slave? Your my whore right?&quot; Do you 


6c. Yes 
6d. No 


If you chose option 4g. You nod your head and take the frog from Jabb, he opens 
up and you toss it in his mouth after a few frogs, he orders that a bowel of 
oatmeal be brought forward. You scoop it out and feed him with your bare hands. 
After he is done he orders you to wash your hands in his mouth, and let his 
tongue clean them of what ever oatmeal remained on them. Do you 


6e. Put your hand in his mouth 
6f. Clean your hands with your own mouth 


If you chose option 4h. You shake your head. &quot;Fine then I'll make you my 
lunch.&quot; You try to get away but his hands grasp you and put you in his 
mouth. He eats you alive. The end. Start over if you wish. 


If you chose 41. You choose to do as your told. You sit down. The pain only 
increases as you sit. Jabba pulls your chain and forces you to look at him. 
&quot;Now my little slave, no one in the galaxy will deny that you are my 
property, with my clan sigil burned on your little ass. The only question is do 
you, accept that you are my slave?&quot; Do you? 


6g. Yes, I'm a pathetic slave 
6h. No I'm a princess 
If you chose option 4j. You decide that to sit would be crazy. It hurts worse 


enough without anything touching it. You remain standing, that angers Jabba. He 
pushes you down on the throne, your ass getting smacked bye the throne in the 


process. &quot;Still disobeying? Do I have to punish you again to get you to 
obey me?&quot; Do you? 


6i I'll never obey you 
6j. I'll obey you, no more punishments please 


If you chose option 4k. You decide a rest couldn't hurt you. You lay down and 
snooze. You have a dream. Your at a planet you have never seen before, but it is 
beautiful and peaceful. All of as a sudden a beautiful women comes out. She is 
dressed in a beautiful dress. She starts talking &quot; Leia I am so sorry, I 
have watched you your whole life. Your life has consisted of nothing but war. 
You have lived a hard life without me or your father. Even thugh your father 
lives. He is one if your mortal enemies, but that shall soon change. For he will 
want to rescue you from this monster just as much as I do.&quot; You recognize 
the women from somewhere, but don't remember where. &quot;Who are you?&quot; You 
demand. &quot;Why, I'm your mother Padme Amialdeila, Former Queen of Naboo and 
senator of the galactic republic. But I'm dead now and only your father may help 
you, for your brother may fail. No I will trust your father.&quot; &quot;Mother. 
Who is my father?&quot; You ask your mother. &quot; your father is Anakin 
Skywalker, when I knew him. But he is now know as Darth Vader.&quot; Then you 
awoke. The Hutt smiled, &quot;Hungray?&quot; He asked. Do you 


6k yes 
61 no 


If you chose 41. You don't like the sound of this at all. You sit down beside 
Jabba, but won't sleep. It doesn't feel right to sleep here with your boobs bear 
to the world. &quot;Suit yourself. Tomorrow we take a vacation to the slave 
market. Where slavers sell me their merchantise. Not all slaves have to walk 
into my hands like you. &quot; He goes to sleep after. After a few minutes you 
hear someone stir, it's Boba Fett. He awakes Jabba quickly, &quot;sir I have 
some news. The Jedi has landed on the planet and is heading here, he will be 
here tomorrow most likely.&quot; The Hutt thought a moment. &quot;Exactly why we 
should leave. The Jedi will come and you and my guard will destroy him when he 
does.&quot; The Hutt laughs. He then pulls in your chain. &quot;Do you want me 
to buy you a sister tomorrow my pretty?&quot; Do you 

6m yes 


6n no 


If you chose 4m. You see very little choice you bend down and open your mouth, 
his tail goes inside your mouth. You slowly start to suck on it. It is really 
hard and strong you realize. His tongue and hands start playing with your other 
parts while his tail distracts you. Sucking on this gives you pleasure you 
realize, and you want more you realize. But you shouldn't be feeling this you 
realize. &quot;Submit my sweeting and you shall be my own forever. &quot; do you 


60 yes submit 

6p no don't submit 

If you chose 4n. You decide not to suck in his tail, that would be slutty and 
whore like. You think. You shake your head. But Jabba was not to be denied this 
time. His tail came up and prayed your little mouth open. His goes in. After you 
refuse to suck on it, he stars rocking your head back and forth creating a 
sucking motion. &quot;You are a slut now Leia. Everyone thinks it. Am I right? 
&quot; Do you 

6q yes 


6r no 


If you chose 40. Jabba will kill you if he finds out you did this. You have to 
get it off. You stick out your tongue and start licking the pee off of Jabba. 
His body is warm and slimey. The taste iris unbearable, but you lick until the 
pee is gone. On your last lick Jabba awakes. &quot;Want some sex little slave? 
Or is it something else?&quot; Do you 


6s tell him the truth 
6t lie to him 


If you chose 4p. You do nothing. I will dry though you think. A moment later the 
Hutt awakes. &quot;DID YOU DO THIS?&quot; He shouts. &quot;N-no...&quot; You 
say. Your voice gives you away. &quot;LIAR!!!&quot; He shouts, he draws a gun 
and fires at you, you die after a few shots. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 4q. You swat him away. He let's out a shriek of pain as he hits the 
ground. Jabba awakes. &quot;You do not strike those above you on the food chain 
slave.&quot; He then goes to sleep. The tone he used was threatening and you 
know better than to piss off Jabba the Hutt. Salacious jumps up again, this time 
more wary, but when she didn't swat him away he got his courage back up. He 
jumps to your thigh and then says &quot;spread your legs slave.&quot; You are 
outraged and are about to hit him when he points to Jabba, and grins. Do you? 


6u spread your legs 


6v swat him off 


If you chose 4r. You do nothing, knowing it will only anger Jabba. Salacious 
takes advantage of your hesitation and jumps to your boobs. He rips your bra off 
before you even realize it. He then stats sucking on up your teats. Do you 


6w do nothing 


6x grab him from your boobs 


If you chose 4s. You decide you have little choice. You move your hand down and 
put it on the silk, that is touching Jabba, you shove the silk up and place your 
hand on Jabba. Hopefully he won't notice. Thank god he doesn't. The day 
continues after that. A drug dealer arrives in a few minutes. You pay little 
attention to the conversation. Jabba then let out a loud &quot;SOLD!&quot; To a 
Twi Leaki women. Jabba laughs and then says &quot;did you hear that slave? I 
just sold you to this women. She is your master now.Give me a kiss 
goodbye.&quot; Do you 


6y do as Jabba says 
6z disobey and try to run 


If you chose 4t. You decide that the only possible option is to tear off the 
silk. You reach down, grasp it, and give it a harsh yank. The silk tears right 
off of you. You then throw the silk away. Jabba looks shocked. &quot;Why did you 
do that slave? Is it that your a slut who can't wish to be pleasured bye me, 
your master?&quot; Do you 


7a tell Jabba the truth 

7b tell Jabba that your a slut who wishes to be pleasured 

If you chose 4u. You move the silk up toward your face leaving your pussy bear. 
You rub your hair against the silk. Your hair wipes the pee off getting it in 


your hair. Jabba will think it is sweat you think. You don't realize that a tail 
is going into your bare pussy.myou scream as it pushes in. You then realize that 


it is Jabba and that he is awake. He laughs at your obvious pain he can see on 
your face. Do you? 


7c. Pull his tail out of your pussy 
7d. Allow his tail to remain in you 


If you chose option v. You decide you need to protect your pussy at all cost. 
You bend over and rub the pee off. A bit getting in your hair. You hear a 
giggle.ma little human girl steps, no older than twelve. She has brown hair, and 
is wearing the average clothes of Tatioone. She has not yet hit puberty you 
realize. &quot;What's so funny?&quot; You ask. The girl giggles than replies. 
&quot;You. A rich and powerful princess like you being chained to a Hutt. Then 
watching you dry your self off with your own hair. I could tell Jabba you know. 
Actually I think I will, unless you tell me that your a little slut and are 
thankful for being enslaved as it is your purpose in life.&quot; Do you? 


7e tell the girl what she wants to hear 
7f. Tell her to burn in hell 


If you chose 4w. You open up the door. You are shocked to see Luke standing 
there. Luke is just as shocked to see you standing there naked as the day you 
were burn. You blush. &quot;Leia. What has happened to you?&quot; So you tell 
him about what has happened since you arrived. He sighs as you end. &quot;I can 
use the force to turn that transmitter off and send you outside to wait in the 
falcon. Or you can come with me.&quot; Do you 


7g choose to go with Luke 
7h go out to the falcon 


If you chose 4x. You decide that you have no businesses opening the door up. You 
continue to mop the floor. A few minutes if Knocking continue than the door 
opens bye itself. A man dressed in a cloak comes in. Bib quickly runs up to 
greet him. The man talks to Bib and you realize that it is Luke. He pays little 
mind to a naked slave girl mopping though. Luke and Bib walk off. Do you? 


7i follow them 
7j continue mopping 


If you chose 4y. You walk into the door, it locks with a heavy slam behind you. 
You recognize this place. The floor above is bared. You can see Jabba up there 
on his throne, talking to a guard, you can hear them &quot;escape. You say? That 
is not possible.&quot; The guard replied, &quot;It is my lord... Why that's her 
right there!&quot; He points to you. Jabba sees you, &quot;You've caused a lot 
of trouble my pretty. Bye bye.&quot; A huge door opens and the rancor walks out. 
You scream and run as he chases you. Your not quick enough he grabs you, you 
scream. He then eats you in one big gulp. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose option 4z. You walk up the stairs. You find yourself in a bedroom, 
but whose? You wonder. The bed is a king size, so who's ever it is, is rich. 
Just then a door opens, you duck down. Hoping he didn't see you. &quot;Who's 
there?&quot; He shouts, drawing a blaster. You realize it is Boba Fett. Do you 


7k hide under the bed 

71 stand up and surrender to him. 

If you chose 5a. You do as your told and suck on it. It pleases Jabba greatly. 
After a few. Minutes of sucking he takes you. In the end you came like a good 


slave. After he has his way with you he orders you to dance. You see little 
choice and reach for your costume. But he snatches it away. You get it. You 


stand up, naked. You slowly start dancing. You feel humiliated dancing for this 
monster. But he is in control, for now. After a long dance he orders you to 
fetch him some wine. Do you? 


7m fetch some wine 
7n pretend not to notice 


If you chose 5b. You try and push it out again but to no prevail. He then grabs 
your head, and starts rocking it in a sucking motion. Without warning he takes 
the tail out and shoves a bottle of, well something in your mouth. He forces you 
to drink it. Do you? 


7o drink it 
7p make Jabba force it down your mouth 


If you chose 5c. You keep fighting him throughout the whole thing. Eventually 
you have a heart attack and die. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 5d. You submit to Jabba's advances. You put your arms down and stop 
resisting sensing your defeat is unavoidable. He senes your defeat and laughs. 
&quot;Good girl.&quot; He says petting your shoulder. After having his way with 
you, some two hours later. He says &quot; Slave. Have you finally realized I'm 
your rightful master?&quot; Do you 


7q yes 
7r no 


If you chose 5e. You decide that you need to listen to Jabba, or be punished. 
You start your pole dance. You slowly take off your fishnet, before you know it 
your naked. The court goes wild as you pole dance naked. You are disgusted, but 
keep the dance up. After a half hour of dancing Jabba has you stop and go to 
sleep. You fall asleep bye him. When you awake in the mourning Jabba sends you 
to bathe. After some other lesser slaves bathe you, Jabba feeds you frogs. After 
that he orders you to pole dance again for him. This time your not as disgusted 
as before. After that he has you feed him. He then orders you to nap. After that 
he has you dance for his guest. After another dance you go to bed for the night. 
A week or so goes bye like that, with other dealings in between. Bye the next 
week, your getting invited to a dance competition in the throne room. Do you? 


7S accept 
7t decline 


If you chose 5f. You decide to keep dancing as you are. Jabba shouts and presses 
a button, and a chain comes out of the pole and leaches around your neck. 
Chaining you to the pole. Jabba orders you to pole dance. You dance for three 
straight hours before exhaustion brings you down, Jabba allows you to eat and 
sleep. When you awake he makes you pole dance again. Then when it is too 
exhausting he allows you to rest. This continues for three days. On the third 
day he asks you &quot;Do you like dancing for me and my court?&quot; 


7u yes 
7V no 


If you chose 5g. The smell is terrible you reach down and pull the diaper off. 
It comes off, the poop that was in it falls all over the floor. &quot;Why did 
you do this?&quot; Jabba demanded. When you don't answer he says &quot; Guard 
bring me in a new diaper.&quot; A guard hands Jabba a new diaper. Another guard 
gives him a rag. &quot;Turn around slave.&quot; You do as your bid. The Hutt 
cleans your butt crack using the rag. After it is clean he says, &quot;Will you 


promise to keep this diaper on or do i have to chain it to you?&quot; Do you? 
7w yes 
7X no 


If you chose 5h. Even though the smell is terrible you don't pull it off. That 
would get you punished bye your new Hutt master you think. You suck it up, and 
keep the diaper on your butt. &quot;Did you poop in your diaper slave?&quot; 
Jabba asked. You can only nod your head. The Hutt laughs. He gives a quick tug 
on her chain, &quot;we're going to Mos Esiley today for a Pod race. I mean to 
show you off to the crowd. I will make tons of money off of you. You will wear a 
something new today. You will suck on a pass a fire, wear your diaper, be ina 
crib, wear no bra or skirt, wear a bib, eat from my hand, ride in a stroller, 
and the most important cry. Will You do this?&quot; 


7y yes 
7Z no 


If you chose 5i. You start dancing to the music, as you were commanded.Your poop 
filled diaper rubbing against your ass all the while, giving you a rash. While 
you dance you think on the little girl's words. Was she a bad person? Did she 
deserve to be a slave? She thought while she danced. After an hour of dancing in 
the poop filled diaper, Jabba commands you to stop. He then notions for you to 
lie and sleep with him. He goes to sleep quickly, but the girl's words still go 
through your head. That night you dream. In the dream your a slave to the little 
girl, she treats you harshly, and whips you if you disobey. You disobey at 
first. But every time a guest comes to vist the girl asks &quot;Do you support 
the rebellion?&quot; The answer was always that they hated the rebellion and 
it's leaders. At the end of the dream you decide to be a obient slave for the 
rest of your life. Then you awake. In the mourning you think about accepting 
your fate and remaining a slave forever. Do you? 


8a accept your fate and choose slavery over freedom 
8b don't accept your fate as a slave 


If you chose 5j. &quot;No I'll never dance for you monster.&quot; Yu say firmly. 
The Hutt laughed, with a notion the crowd comes forward and strips you of your 
clothing except for your diaper you are naked. The picture of Jabba with hearts 
around it all over your diaper, the only thing protecting your butt and pussy. 
Jabba then orders the crowd to surround you. They start poking and molesting 
you. Words of torment come at you from everywhere. One man slaps your boobs, 
while the crowd grabs your arms and legs and yanks. Then the little girl from 
earlier appears. &quot;N-no....p-please...&quot; You beg but the girl doesn't 
listen. &quot;Your a slave Leia. Don't deny it. No one cares that your a slave. 
No one will save you. Slavery is all you will ever no for the rest of your life. 
You only need to look at yourself to know that. I mean your naked, naked, naked. 
All except for your diaper. The diaper with a picture of your master, with 
hearts around it, showing your love for him. Strange isn't it that Jabba and the 
hearts are surrounding your pussy, your love tunnel. Now do I need to say 
anything else or will you become a willing slave to Jabba the Hutt your master? 
&quot; The girl starts touching you while others join in. Do you? 


8c. No 
8d yes I'm a willing slave to Jabba the Hutt 


If you chose option 5k. You get into the cell. Arica slams the door shut. Inside 
you find two other human slaves. &quot;Who are you?&quot; One of them asks. 
&quot;Leia.&quot; You say. &quot; and yourself?&quot; You ask them. &quot;I'm 
Caime and this is Kelly.&quot; You nod and say hi to each of them. &quot;How 
long have you been hear?&quot; You ask. Caime replies, &quot;I've been hear a 


year and Kelly three weeks. We're both slaves like you. You are a slave right? 
&quot; Do you. 


8e. Yes 
8f no 


If You chose option 51. You decide not to get in the cell. You hear a loud 
explosion causing Arica to turn around. She turns face first into three rebel 
soldiers. &quot;Put your hands up.&quot; Arica did as the solider said. The 
soldiers then look at you. &quot;Princess, were here to rescue you and captain 
Solo. We're taking the palace as we speak. Here.&quot; He says taking off his 
coat wrapping it around you. He then gives you a blaster. You help the soldiers 
free the other slaves. &quot;This way, princess.&quot; One of the soldiers say. 
They lead you up to the throne room, where you find a dead Jabba. Luke gives you 
a hug. &quot;We're all right Leia, we got Han and chewy were leaving.&quot; The 
end restart if you wish. 


If you chose option 5m. You nod and follow Arica up stairs. You soon arrive in 
the throne room. &quot; Jabba smiles. Great job as usual Arica.&quot; Arica hands 
your chain to Jabba who pulls you to him. Arica leaves you with Jabba. &quot; You 
look sexy my slave, so very sexy. Now now before me and tell me I'm your 
master.&quot; Seeing little choice you bend down and say &quot;I'm a slave and 
Jabba is my master.&quot; Jabba smiles, &quot;Never forget that slave.&quot; You 
then lie before him and go to sleep. He wakes you up in the middle of the night 
and says &quot;I wish for you to bring me some wine. Now to.&quot; He drops your 
chain allowing you to go get his wine. You slowly leave the room,the kitchen is 
down that hall but the exit is... 

That gives you an idea. Do you? 


8g go to the kitchen 
8h go to the exit 


If you chose option 5n. &quot;No Arica. I'm not going to that slug.&quot; You 
say afraid. &quot;Leia...I won't lie being a slave is terrible, but as long as 
you obey him he won't hurt you. Now follow me or I'll have to call the 
guards.&quot; This time you follow Arica to the throne room. When you enter 
Jabba yells &quot;A great improvement slave. Now your body is showing to your 
master. That makes you happy right?&quot; Do you 


8i yes 
8) no 


If you chose 50. You listen to Arica fortunately no one tries to rape you. At 
the end of the tunnel Arica demands the blaster back, at you shed some tears you 
give it to her. You then walk into the throne room. Arica hands your chain to 
Jabba who eagerly pulls it, pulling you to him. He laughs when you collide with 
him. He then licks your face, to your disgust. He then orders you to sleep 
before him. You slowly doze off and are awaken later bye the Hutt. He gives you 
a moldy loaf of bread to eat. After eating your fill, he tells you to get on all 
fours and be his table. Do you? 


8k be his table 
81 tell him to get a real table 


If you chose 5p. You follow Arica down the tunnel, about halfway though you see 
a window. You see your chance, you blast Arica in the back, but nothing comes 
out. Instead you get shocked. Arica laughs. &quot;You thought that was actually 
a real blaster? Why would I give a slave a blaster? Your so stupid slave.&quot; 
You follow Arica up to Jabba who is asleep. Arica points to the throne. 
&quot;Lay there.&quot; Do you? 


8m do as your told 
8n don't lay down 


If you chose 5q. Jabba owns me now, there is no point in denying it. You say the 
slaves oath making you a slave forever. The priest then says &quot;Now you are a 
slave bye law and religion.if you ever run away any one who finds you will have 
to bring you back to your master, else they break the law.&quot; The priest then 
let's Jabba and you go. Outside Jabba pats you on the head and says, &quot;We'll 
my little cunt, you are now officially my slave.&quot;he then pulls you along. 
You follow him on all fours. Out if the corner of your eye you see a man in Jedi 
robes walking. No...it can't be. You think. But it is, Luke and he sees you too. 
Jabba then reaches Bib. Luke approaches Jabba, and says &quot;Mighty Jabba. Let 
my friend here go.&quot; Jabba laughs. &quot;First of all, she is mine now. She 
said a slaves oath Jedi.&quot; Being from Tatooine Luke knew what a slaves oath 
was. &quot;N-no...Leia you didn't did you?&quot; You have no answer you can give 
Luke. Jabba won't let you speak. Jabba laughs, &quot;Run along now Jedi. For 
Leia is mine now, bye law, and Jedi follow the law.&quot; Jabba and you walk off 
before Luke can do anything. &quot;Slave, you will answer my next question, who 
are you?&quot; You think a moment then come up with a few answers. Do you? 


80 no one but a slave 
8p Leia Organna Princess of Alderrean 


If you chose 5r. &quot;No&quot;you say. &quot;Very we'll. I can't make her 
Jabba.&quot; The priest says as he leaves. Jabba pulls on your leash. 
&quot;Wrong answer slave.&quot; He smacks your ass raw. After that he pulls you 
outside tears in your eyes. You continue on all fours. Jabba stops at a shop and 
says &quot;Sir I would like to have my slave here neutered.&quot; That caught 
your attention &quot;W-what?&quot; You ask in a really nervous voice. Jabba 
laughs, &quot;That is your punishment. Come this way.&quot; He pulls your chain. 
Do you? 


8q follow willingly 
8r try and run 


If you chose option 5s. something goes through your head that gets you running 
after the ball when you reach you and pick it up you realize that is taste 
really good, like some kind of sugar. You keep butting down on it. After about 
ten seconds the boy takes the ball away and throws it. This time you start after 
the moment it was thrown. You bite it and after a few seconds get it taken away 
bye the boy who throws it, again you chase. It has an addicting chemical in it 
you realize. But you still grab it in your mouth. The boy takes it away again 
and throws it. This continues for the next seven minutes. The boy then grabbed 
your chain and handed it to Bib. The boy thanked Bib and ran off. Bye then Jabba 
was out. He takes your chain, &quot;Come along my pretty I wish to so you to the 
hutt lord here in Mos Esiley. Ou follow on all fours, still wishing you had your 
ball. Then an idea hits you. Do you? 


8s ask Jabba to buy you a ball 
8t keep walking. 


If you chose 5th. You refuse to chase a ball around like a animal. &quot;Fine. 
Don't want play that game, well let's play piggy back ride.&quot; He then jumped 
on you back, and sacked you with your chain to get you going. It hurt badly. So 
lowly you start walking, &quot;faster.&quot; The boy commanded. You speed up 
your walk. Using the chain, he walks you toward the ball. &quot;Pick it 
up.&quot; He commanded, you see little choice and pick it up in your mouth. He 
then walks you around again. When you reach your starting location after three 
laps around the yard, the boy jumps off, and gives you a treat. He shoves it in 


your mouth and says, &quot;Chew.&quot; Do you? 
8u chew 
8v don't chew 


If you chose 5u. You see you have little choice. You stuff your face in the bowl 
and eat like a dog. The Hutt laughs loudly. When you finish he gives you a 
treat. The treat is shaped like a penis, he shoves it in your mouth for you to 
eat.myou chew it up and swallow it. Jabba then orders you to bark. Do you? 


8w. Bark 
8x don't bark 


If you chose 5v. You decide that your not Hungry. You don't eat it Jabba then 
grabs your head and shoves it in the water bowl. You struggle to get air, a 
servant brings forth a bowel filled of oat meal. The Hutt pulls your head from 
the water allowing you a small breath he then shoves your soaking face in the 
oatmeal. You again struggle to breathe. Jabba pulls your head up every minute or 
so to allow you to breathe, then shoves it in the water or oatmeal bowl. Bye the 
end your upper body is covered in oatmeal and water. Jabba laughs, and says 
&quot;Next time you will eat when told to eat.&quot; You nod your head. Do you? 


8y ask to get your upper body cleaned 
8z. Clean it yourself 


If you chose 5w. You finally give in to the hutt's commands. You slowly start 
walking, catching your breath why doing it. You finally make it to the sail 
barge. He pets your shoulder as you sit on your seat in the sail barge. You 
sleep the whole trip. When you awake you find yourself at a pod race. Jabba is a 
pod race sponsor, he puts his money on a racer, then asks &quot;Who will win 
slave? If you guess right I'll give you some time off.&quot; You study the 
racers, in the end you come down to numbers 7 and 16. Do you? 


9a 7 
Ob. 16. 


If you chose 5x. You refuse to walk again. Your really angering the Hutt, you 
know but you won't listen to a Hutt. &quot;Have it your way slave. Guards give 
me a whip.&quot; A guard hands Jabba a whip. &quot;Walk.&quot; He commands. 
Again you refuse. He brings the whip down on your back. The pain is 
unbelievable, your back almost exploudes in pain. &quot;Walk.&quot; The Hutt 
orders. Do you? 


9c. Walk 

9d. Refuse to walk. 

If you chose 5y. You see little choice, as the Hutt will get it one way or 
another. You spread your legs, and his tail enters you. He starts thrusting in 
and out. You start to moan as he goes in and out. He then rolls you on your back 
and with his hands rubs your boobs. All the while you moan in pleasure. After an 
hour or so of this the says. &quot;Do you want more my pretty?&quot; Do you 

9e yes 

9f no 

If you chose 5z. This is evil. You won't allow it. You close your legs tighter, 


but the Hutt won't be denied. He parts your legs using his hands and tail 
strength. As he rapes you all you can do is cry in pain. It is the worst time of 


your life. After two hours the Hutt comes to a halt and goes to sleep. You soon 
join him in sleep. When you awake, you find a blaster only a few yards away. 
That gives you an idea. Do you? 


9g shoot Jabba 
9h leave the blaster be. 


If you chose 6a. You fire at a guard. He falls down dead, another guard returns 
fire, his shot hits you in the boob, forcing you to topple over in pain. The 
guard is about to finish you when Luke's lightsaber ends his life. You try to 
rise but the pain is to great. Luke continues to battle a few guards. You don't 
see Bib come up from behind you, he grabs you and knees your stomach, then takes 
the gun. He fires at Luke who doesn't know Bib is there, it kills Luke. The 
guards laugh. You don't know what happens next or how it happens but somehow 
your Beijing held before Bib who sits on the throne and pledging your self to be 
his slave forever. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 6b. You jump for cover behind the hutt's corpse and fire at a guard 
killing him. Luke charges some of the remaining guards. He slices two heads off 
with one stroke. Out of the corner of your eye you see Bib walking towards Luke 
with a blaster in hand. You fire at Bib killing him. Luke kills the other 
guards. Together you get Han and chewy from the dungeon and leave. The end 
restart if you wish. 


If you chose 6c. Your defeated. &quot;Y-yes.&quot; Jabba smiles, &quot;Yes. And 
what are you and who am I?&quot; You replied, &quot;I'm y-your sl-slave...w- 
whore and your my....m-master.&quot; Jabba smiles. &quot;You see Jedi she is my 
whore. Now leave m palace.&quot; Luke turns to go but before he does he pulls 
out his lightsaber. Boba Fett is on the case quickly he fires at Luke, who 
deflects it. He then flamethrowers Luke, who forces the flames away. The flames 
catch your hair. You scream and try and rollo out the flames, but Jabba grabs 
your hair and puts it in his frog bowel, Luke slices the flamethrower away from 
Fett, who turns on his Jet pack he fires a missile at Luke who deflects it 
sending it towards the floor. The floor breaks and Luke falls into the Rancor 
Pit, but he uses the force to pull Fett down as well, who falls, as he falls he 
grabs your leg. You both fall into the Pit. Jabba watches nervously. Luke 
charges Fett in an attempt to end his life, but the bounty hunter ducked and 
shot a poison dart towards Luke, it missed barely. The mighty Rancor comes out. 
Do you? 


9i run 
9j help Luke handle Fett 


If you chose 6d. You need to show Luke you still have some fight. &quot;I'ma 
princess. Not a whore.&quot; He is outraged. He opens up the Rancor pit. Luke 
falls but uses the force to pull Jabba down as well, you also fall, being 
chained to Jabba. You land with a thump, but Jabba lands with a huge thump. The 
Rancor then comes out. &quot;Help me slave and I'll let you and your friends 
go.&quot; Do you? 


9k help Jabba 
91 help Luke 


If you chose 6e. You stick your hand in the hutt's mouth, what choice do you 
have? He sucks off the oat meal. &quot;Mmmm. Tasty. I'll eat you.&quot; You let 
out a loud shriek as Jabba consumes you.your last thoughts are of the fact that 
you will be part of Jabba's fat forever now. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 6f. Sticking your hand in Jabba's mouth is just asking for trouble. 
You clean your hand with your own mouth. Jabba then orders you to massage his 
back. You get behind his slimey and sticky back and massage him. His dealers 


come and go as you massage him for the next half hour. One time he laughs and 
said, &quot;I ripped him off.&quot; You reply with a simple &quot;Yes 
master.&quot; After the massage is done he says, &quot;You just can't stay 
clean. Can you slave?&quot; He laughs at his own joke. But he is right. You do 
stink from giving him a massage and your all sticky. &quot;Let's take a bath 
together slave. How about it?&quot; Do you 


9m yes 
9n no 


If you chose 6g. You decide that Jabba is right, you are a slave and this proves 
it. &quot;Y-yes I'm a...p-pathetic....s-slave.&quot; The Hutt laughs. He is very 
pleased with him self you realize. He then orders your silence. A few minutes go 
bye until a spice dealer comes in, that distracts your master for awhile. After 
he leaves Jabba offers you some spice. Do you 


90 take it 
9p refuse it 


You decide that Jabba is wrong. This proves nothing other than his cruelty. You 
say &quot;No. I'm a princess and I'll have your head for this.&quot; He laughs 
at the empty threat. After all how could a lonely slave girl threaten him? Well 
he will soon find out you think. You snooze while Jabba deals, your ass 
blathering you from the clan sigil burned on. After his dealings are done he 
demands to see your ass. Y slowly show him it, feeling embarrassed. &quot;Good. 
It turned out good.&quot; He says after looking at your ass. He then demands 
that you thank him for the brand. Do you? 


9q thank him 
9r. Don't thank him. 


If you chose 61. &quot; I will never obey you.&quot; Jabba looks disappointed, 
&quot;we'll I guess we can see what Solo has to say about that. Bring me 
Solo.&quot; Jabba says to a nearby guard. The guard runs off. You have no idea 
what the hell your to tell Han. He will see the clan sigil burned on your ass no 
doubt but what will you say? Will you say &quot;Oh Han it's nothing. I wasn't 
listening so he gave me this.&quot; Or will you come up with a lie to spare him 
the pain. &quot;Oh Han it's nothing. I was drunk when I was younger. Very 
drunk.&quot; Do you? 


9s tell the truth 
9t lie about the brand 


If you chose 6j. &quot;I'll obey you master please no more puinshments.&quot; He 
smiles, pleased with himself. &quot; The brand always works.&quot; You nod your 
head in an agreement. &quot;Now show your master your body, all of it.Then I 
want you to beg for me to be in you.&quot; Do you? 


9u do as your told 
9v disobey 


If you chose 6k. Your stomach groans answering Jabba's question. You nod your 
head. Jabba then gives you a bowel of oat meal for you to eat. You scarf it 
down. The oat meal is cold, go figure. You think. But still it is food. Your 
thankful for the food. When your finished a few prisoners are brought in. Jabba 
orders their excution. Bib comes toward Jabba a few minutes later, he says, 
&quot;Sir, Lord Vader has landed on Tatioone he is coming here, in a few days 
time. Should you contact him?&quot; Jabba nods his heads. As powerful as Jaba 
was , only a fool would go against Darth Vader, and Jabba was no fool. Jabba 


then contacts lord Vader. A mini figure of Darth Vader appears on the hologram. 
&quot;My lord Vader. I heard that you have landed on Tatioone, can I invite you 
here for stay on Tatioone?&quot; Vader shakes his head, &quot;I won't be hear 
long. I heard you are in possession of Princess Leia. I want her. I will come 
bye tomorrow for her.&quot; Jabba looks shocked, &quot;But...&quot; Jabba was 
cut off bye Vader. &quot;SHUT UP!!! YOU WILL DO WHAT I TELL YOU OR DIE.&quot; 
Jabb can only nod and say &quot;Yes my lord.&quot; Vader then hangs up. Jabba 
then yanks your chain hard. You fall against him, &quot;YOU DID THIS SOMEHOw! ! ! 
TELL ME!!!&quot; Do you? 


9w tell Jabba bout your dream 
9x tell Jabba you had nothing to do with it 


If you chose 61. Before you can say no, Bib comes running forward. His face full 
of fear. &quot;Sir. Lord v-Vader is here.&quot; Out of nowhere walks lord Vader. 
His storm troopers following him. &quot;I WANT MY DAUGHTER BACK NOW.&quot; From 
your dream last night, you know he means you. &quot;Wait!&quot; A voice shouts, 
you recognize the voice. It is Luke's voice. Luke comes rushing into the room. 
&quot;Father. What do want with my sister?&quot; Luke says, his voice a little 
threatening. The storm troopers point their guns at Luke. Jabba looks nervous. 
You have no idea what the hell will happen. &quot;S-son...I-I had a dream. I saw 
your mother.&quot; Vader then pulls out his lightsaber and slices his storm 
troopers in half. In a few slices all are dead. &quot; Now give me daughter back 
Jabba or I will kill you. Actually your to be arrested for treason any way, but 
if you cooperate I promise you will get a fair trial. Jabba looks outraged, he 
pulls on your chain. &quot;Do you take me for a fool? I have Leia.&quot; He then 
pulls out a blaster and points it to your head. &quot;If you move. Leia will 
lose her head.&quot; Do you? 


9y tell them to leave 
9z say nothing 


If you chose 6m. You would like some company around this hell hole. 
&quot;Yes.&quot; You say. The Hutt laughs. Then goes to sleep you join him. When 
you awake you and Jabba go to the slave market. When you arrive, you notice it 
is basically a zoo. With each species and sex in one section and other species 
and other sex in another. So basically divided bye species and sex. Jabba looks 
at multiple species before coming down to a few options. One option is a Twi 
Leaki girl named Qarth. She was blue, and about the same age and height as Leia. 
The other choice was a human named Mallery, she was a blond and had pale skin. 
She was taller than Leia and weighed more. Do you? 


10a Qarth 
10b. Mallery 


If you chose 6n. You decide that you need to spare other girls this torture. You 
shake your head. Jabba then goes to sleep. You join him in sleep. When you awake 
you leave for the slave market. There Jabba buys many slaves. But no female, 
until the end. At the end Jabba buys a beautiful human girl. Her age can't be 
more than twenty. A man gives her chain to Jabba. &quot;N-no...you c-can't I'ma 
p-princess of Naboo.&quot; That caught Leia attention. She had spoken to the 
Queen of Naboo before. She was a nice women. Jabba snapped a chain about the 
princess's neck, &quot;Not any more. Now your slave. She was a princess too now 
she's a slave.&quot; The girl starts screaming until a gag is shoved in her 
mouth. When you get aboard the sail barge, Jabba. Orders you to prepare the 
princess for her slavery. Do you? 


10c refuse 


10d do as your told 


If you chose 60. The pleasure is overwhelming. You submit to the great Hutt, and 
live the rest of your life as a slave. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 6p. The pleasure is almost overwhelming, almost. You shake your 
head no. This angers Jabba, he keeps his tail in your mouth till you start to 
choke without air. You hit him to try to get him to remove his tail but he 
doesn't.you You soon suffocate and die. The end. Restart if you wish. 

If you chose 6q. You decide that if other people saw you doing this they would 
call you a slut. You shake your head yes. &quot;Yes, yes your a slut my sweet. 
Now submit to me?&quot; Do you? 

10e submit 

10f don't submit 

If you chose 6r. You decide that if other people knew you were forced to do 
this, they would feel sympathy for you not call you a slut. You shake your head 
no. Then an idea occurs, you could bite his tail.do you? 

10g bite his tail 


10h dismiss the idea 


If you chose 6s. You tell him the truth, it enrages him. His guards then shoot 
you, your dead before you hit the ground. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 6t. You know that to tell him the truth will mean your life. 
&quot;I wanted to please my master.&quot; You lie. The lie passes and he has his 
way with you. After he is done you think about if that was the wisest choice. He 
then has some food brought for him. Your offered a frog. Do you? 

101i accept it 

10j refuse it 

If you chose 6u. You fear that Jabba will hurt you if you refuse Salcious. You 
spread your legs, he gets an evil grin and sticks his head in your pussy. You 
scream in pain. That wakes up Jabba he slaps you, and says &quot;QUIET SLAVE!!! 
&quot; The slap brings tears to your eyes, both from Salcious rapping you, and 
the slap. After twenty minutes off this pain, you black out. You hear Jabba 
shouting &quot;WAKE UP!&quot; Do you? 

10k wake up 

101 try to keep sleeping. 

If you chose 6v. No matter what Jabba does to you, you will never allow Salcious 
in you. You kick his face away. He screams in pain, awaking Jabba. He demands 
that you tell him. Do yo? 

10m tell him 

10n say nothing 

If you chose 6w. You decide to do nothing, as you have no reason to piss off the 
Hutt, as it could mean your head. He sucks your teats raw. It is painful as he 
sucks hard. After awhile your teats start to bleed and the tears come. Do you? 
100 pry him off 


10p leave him on 


If you chose 6x. You will not accept this and you grab him bye the neck, he 


struggles to escape. He starts gasping for air, you could choke him. Do you? 
10q choke the bastard 
10r release him 


If you chose 6y. You decide you have little choice and give Jabba a kiss, he 
smiles and licks you. The women then takes your chain and says&quot; come 
human.&quot; You see little choice and follow the Twi Leaki to her ship. Once 
your aboard a Twi Leaki man grabs you and throws you in a cell. The ship then 
goes off into hyper speed. You soon doze off in the empty cell. When you awake 
the man grabs you and takes you outside. He then strips you and throws you into 
some kind of animal pen. You land face first in the mud. You sit up spitting mud 
out of your mouth. You look around and see other female humans in the pen, it is 
about the size of a football field. You look up at the blazing sun. You then 
look at the gates surrounding the pen. There about twelve feet high. Impossible 
to climb. A girl no older than Leia comes towards her. She, like Leia, is naked. 
Her back has scars on it, showing signs of abuse. &quot;Are you new here?&quot; 
The girl asks. You nod your head, and say &quot;where are we?&quot; The girl 
replies. &quot;Rytholth. And this area is owned bye a Twi Leaki breeder, who 
breeds human slaves nod then sells them for anything. I'm Serra, and you?&quot; 
&quot;Leia.&quot; You say. Then a bell sounds off in the distance. &quot;Come on 
Leia. That's the feeding bell.&quot; Do you? 


10s follow Serra 
10t remain where you are. 


If you chose 6z. You take one look at the women and another at Jabba and make a 
run for it. Jabba tries to grab you, but misses and instead hits the rancor Pitt 
opener. You fall in and the rancor eats you. The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 7e. &quot;Fine, have it your way. I'm a little slut and that is my 
purpose in life. Happy?&quot; The girl laughs, &quot;No. You don't mean it. 
Though, I don't Know how to get you to convince me. Okay how about this, take 
off your bra and skirt, and loose your juices and say 'I'm a little slut as is 
my purpose', or I'll tell Jabba.&quot; Do you. 


10u tell the girl what she wants 
10v tell her to burn in hell 


If you chose 7f. &quot;No way, go burn in hell you little bitch.&quot; The 
girl's stupid smile fades quickly. &quot;Fine, have it your way, Hey Jabba Leia 
peed on you.&quot; The Hutt stirs and looks at you and gets an angry look. He 
draws a blaster and shoots you. Your last thought is cursing the girl.the end 
restart if you wish. 


If you chose 7g. &quot;I think I'll come with you Luke.&quot; He nods and hands 
you a Cloak and a blaster. &quot;Prepare to have to fire that blaster, we may 
need it.&quot; You nod. You and Luke descend the hallway to the thrones room. 
Suddenly Bib runs forward to try and stop you. But Luke plays a Jedi mind trick 
on the fool. You and Luke march in, in front of Jabba. The look on Jabba's face 
is a face of rage. Jabba speaks something in huttese to Bib, you don't speak 
huttese. Apparently Luke understands he and Jabba start neogationating. The 
neogations are going poorly you, can tell bye the tones of the voices. All of 
sudden Luke draws his lightsaber, you raise your blaster and blast a guard. A 
gormeainass charges you, do you? 


10w retreat to a safe distance 


10x fire at the gormeainass 


If you chose 7h. You decide to go to the falcon, Luke nods, and gives you the 
keys. You walk outside and find the falcon. You open up the hatchet, and go 
inside. You go in your quarters looking for some clothes. You find some clothes 
and cover your self. You sit in the falcon for awhile. You look outside the 
window and see some jawaws standing outside, they are screwing around with the 
falcon. Do you? 


10y. Go outside and scare them off 
10z. Stay in the ship where it is safe 


If you chose 7i. It is Luke you realize. It would be smart to follow them, maybe 
you could help Luke. You put down your mop, and follow them. You make sure to 
stick to thee shadows. As you follow them, Bib turns around. You leap ina 
closet to hide. The heavy door slams behind you. You realize your in a Gamoreans 
Pitt. You Know this because there is eight naked gamoreans in here. They 
surround you. You don't know what happens next, only that your hit on the head. 
You black out for a few seconds. When you awake, your being rapped bye the 
guards. You try to scream, but a cock is in your mouth. After the hardest two 
hours of your life the Gamoreans have to go to work. They throw your cum covered 
body in the corner. They chain you down on the ground, and leave. Do you? 


11a cry yourself to sleep 
11b. Try to escape 


If you chose 7j. Your a lonely slave girl who has no business following a Jedi, 
and Bib. You return to cleaning the floor. After your done you return to the 
throne room, to get your next task. When you arrive you hear a cries of boo, and 
shock. You look down and see that Luke has slain the Rancor. You look at Jabba. 
&quot;what is my next task master?&quot; Jabba looks at you. &quot;Go wash the 
dishes.&quot; You nod and scurry off. Do you? 


1ic. Head to the kitchen 
11d. Go somewhere else 


If you chose 7k. You hide under the bed like a scared child.&quot;Who's there? 
&quot; Fett says again. He starts walking around the room. When he finds nothing 
after a few minutes of searching he goes to sleep. Now is your chance, or is it? 
Do you? 


1ie. Run out from under the bed and escape 
11f. Stay in your hiding spot 


If you choose 71. You hold your hands out in surrender.&quot;I-I'm sorry...I-I 
t-took a wrong...t-turn, please I swear.&quot; You whimper. Fett nods and points 
to the door. You take the notion and walk out.thank god he didn't recognize you 
back there, he could have turned you in to Jabba.your very tired. Do you? 


11g. Find somewhere to sleep 
11h keep moving 


If you chose 7m. You run off to fetch some wine for your master. You order some 
wine from the bar tender. You bring it back to Jabba. He looks pleased and 
drinks it in one big gulp, then sends you back for more. After two more drinks 
in a time of three minutes, the Hutt is drunk. In this time he uses you in some 
of the most cruel ways. He then sends you for more wine. You see a bounty hunter 
sleeping on the ground. He has some poison darts. Do you? 


111 steal them 


11j leave them be 


If you chose 7n. You pretend not to notice, that angers him. &quot;WINE!!!&quot; 
When you don't move, he slaps you and says, &quot;ARE YOU DEAF?GET ME SOME WINE 
SLAVE! !!&quot; Do you? 


11k get the wine 
111 refuse him again 


If you chose 7o. You drink the drink. On first taste you realize it is wine. You 
chug it down. You have no choice Jabba will force it down. After your done, your 
head start spinning. Your drunk you realize. Jabba knows it too. He takes 
advantage of you while your drunk, using you as a willing sex slave. At the end 
you black out. When you awake Jabba is holding more wine. He offers you some. Do 
you? 


11m accept it 
11n decline it 


If you chose 7p. You know that what ever that drink is you want no part in it. 
You shake your head, and shut your mouth close. Jabba try's to force your mouth 
open, he sticks his hand in your mouth. You decide that your going to something 
awesome. You bite his hand. He takes it out in pain, blood coming from it. He 
hits you, bringing tears to your eyes. &quot;Drink it, or else.&quot; Do you 


110 drink it 
1ip deny it 


If you chose 7q. You are willing to tell Jabba almost anything to get him over 
confident, then you will strike. &quot;Yes. Your my master, and I'ma 
slave.&quot; He smiles, happy with that answer. He then decides to throw a 
party. You sit there doing nothing throughout the whole event. Until the end, at 
the end the most interesting thing happens, Jabba is assainated. It was froma 
bib, poison. All that matter s is Jabba is dead. The people of the room argue 
over who will be Jabba's successor. You could take advantage of this confusion. 
Do you? 


11q run away 
11r stay in the throne room 


If you chose 11r. You will not tell Jabba that your a slave. &quot;No. Go die in 
hell you big fat ass.&quot; Jabba is enraged. He opens up the Rancor Pitt. You 
fall in and is eaten bye the Rancor. The end restart if you wish 


If you chose 7u. You will tell Jabba anything to get off this chain. &quot;Yes. 
I enjoy dancing for your court.&quot; Jabba smiles, &quot;Good. Now dance for me 
slave.&quot; That was not what you expected, you start to pole dance. You want 
this chain off. But Jabba won't take it off. Your exhausted. You start choking 
you stop trying to catch your breath. &quot;Dance!!&quot; You try to dance, but 
it is too much you have a stroke and die. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 7v. &quot;No. I hate dancing for you and your court.&quot; Jabba is 
enraged. &quot;No food for three days.&quot; Jabba tells you, now dance again, 
as is your punishment.&quot; You start dancing again, wishing it would end, you 
dance till exhaustion, then black out. The last thing you remember is Jabba's 
laughing. You awake later on, Jabba orders you to dance for him. You dance again 
for this monster. It makes him happy. At the end you barf. This is a living 
hell. &quot;We'll slave are you ready to take back what you said?&quot; Do you? 


1is. Take it back 
11t. Don't take it back 


If you chose 7w. &quot;Yes I promise to keep the diaper on.&quot; That pleases 
Jabba, who just finished strapping your diaper on. The Hutt then tells you to 
sleep. You both rest in slumber. When you awake, your starving. You ask for some 
food, Jabba gives you a frog, it taste disgusting, but your starving. Bye the 
end of it, you feel ready to barf. Just then, you feel the barf coming up your 
throat. Do you? 


1iu barf 
1iv swallow it 


If you chose 7x. &quot;No. I don't want to wear a stinky diaper.&quot; You tell 
Jabba. He looks at you, anger clear. &quot;Your loss. Guards.&quot; Some guards 
rush forward, they grab your arms and put a chain around each wrist. The chains 
aren't long enough for you to reach even your stomach. The arm chains connect to 
your neck chain. When Jabba pulls your leash, your arms go up in the air. He 
gives you some slack, this forces your arms up to your head. Then Jabba's 
dealing happen, for the next few hours you try to sleep, but you are unable to, 
due to the wrist chains. You consider begging Jabba to remove your wrist chains. 
Do you? 


1iw beg Jabba for your chains removed 


11x keep how you are 


If you chose 7y. &quot;Yes.&quot; You have little choice. Jabba's guards grab 
you, strip you naked. &quot;Oh wait, I almost forgot. Guards, milk her.&quot; 
Your lets off a look of horror,, the guards start milking your boobs, you scream 
and try to stop them, but are unable too. Jabba laughs, the guards milk you dry, 
till your boobs are little more than a small hill. There almost flat. Your milk 
goes in a few bottles. The guards shove a pass a fire in your mouth. The guards 
put your diaper on, give you a baby rattle, put a bib on your neck. Then you are 
strapped in your stroller. Jabba starts pushing aboard the ship, you want 
something to drink, do you? 


11y cry for a drink 
11z ask for a drink 


If you chose 7z. &quot;No. I'm not a baby.&quot; That angers Jabba, he calls his 
guards to pin you down. He is then handed a needle. &quot;This little droid, the 
droid we call CH, is a small microscopic droid that is ejected inside of you. 
What it does is it goes to your brain, it then controls you. It can't completely 
control you, but it can do small things, like control your tongue, and how you 
speak, and what language. It can mess with your memory. It can control when you 
pee as well.&quot; He injects the needle in your arm as you struggle against the 
guards. &quot;It will take a few hours to take effect.now go to sleep.&quot; Do 
you? 


12a go to sleep 
12b. Stay awake 


If you chose 8a. You decide to accept your fate as a slave to Jabba. When Jabba 
awakes you say, &quot;Master, I have accepted my fate as a slave.&quot; Jabba 
smiles happy with your answer. In the next two weeks leading up to the mourning 
Luke arrives, you obey Jabba at every turn. When Luke arrives your loyalties are 
questioned, but in the end you choose Jabba, and Luke dies at the Pitt of 
carkoon. In the end Leia was never rescues, instead lived as a slave forever. 


The end restart if you wish 


If you chose 8b. What the hell are you thinking? Your a princess of Alderrean 
not a slave. Jabba will pay for what he is doing to you. He will feel the full 
wrath of Princess Leia of Alderrean soon. But not today, you have no allies here 
besides Lando. Lando? Where the hell is Lando, he should be helping you escape 
this hell hole. When Jabba awakes you have no answer to your questions, and it's 
not like you can just ask Jabba. Jabba demands that a tray full of food be 
brought before him. Some men scruy off to tell the cooks. You spend the day 
looking for Lando from your place on the throne. It takes you till mid day to 
find him amongst the crowd. Now how to signal him? You can't exactly talk to him 
right in front of the big fat ass Jabba. The big fat ass, you like that 
nickname. You need a diversion, something to get everyone to leave the room. You 
look around for something to cause a diversion. When Jabba gives you the long 
chain to walk around the room, you take that opportunity. You could walk up and 
talk to Lando but you need it to be private. Then it hits you, a smoke grenade. 
Those things would last forever in this place, with no air moving. But how to 
get it. You see a bounty hunter with one. Do you? 


12c. Steal it from him 
12d. Persuade him to give it to you 


If you chose 8c.&quot;No. I'm not a slave.&quot; You say to the girl. The girl 
laughs, &quot;yes you are a slave. Don't bother denying it. Tell me how you are 
not a slave.&quot; The girl replies. &quot;I'm not a slave. I didin't chose 
this, I'll never listen to Jabba, I'm a princess of Aldereadn, and I have 
powerful friends. You and Jabba will both live to regret this.&quot; You say 
firmly. The girl laughs, a guard then pokes your boob, another pees on you, 
another yanks your hair. The crowd does terrible things to you, finally the mob 
kills you. The end restart if you wish. 


If you chose 8d. &quot;I'm a slave.&quot; You cry tears coming from your face. 
The girl smiles, &quot;Yes. Yes you are a slave.&quot; The end restart if you 
wish. 


If you chose 8e. You simply nod your head yes. &quot;Sorry. You can sleep over 
there.&quot; Kelly says, pointing to a cot in the corner. You nod your head. You 
then walk over to the cot and fall into a restless slumber, it has been a long 
night after all. A few hours later you are shaken awake bye Caime. You open up 
your eyes, then suddenly remember where you are. &quot;Time for breafest.&quot; 
Caime says. You sit upright. &quot;ON YOUR KNEES NOW SLAVES OR NO BREAKFEST FOR 
YOU! !!&quot; A guard shouts. Do you? 


12e get on your knees for food 
12f. Stay upright 


If you chose 8f. &quot;No I'm not a Slave. I'm Princess Leia of Alderrean, and I 
will find a way to escape this shit hole.&quot; You say. &quot;There is no 
escape. For any of us, we have tried to escape and have failed. No one will 
rescue us, no one will risk their neck just to save us. We're trapped here, 
there is no escape.&quot; Caime says, tears forming in her eyes. Leia couldn't 
help but smile. &quot;Ahh. But what you don't Know is someone will rescue. 
Someone will save me, and you too. For you are innocents. He is a Jedi, and he 
is here. He will save us.&quot; Leia watched as smiles appeared on both girls 
faces, then quickly disappered, for some guards had just appeared. &quot;Who 
will pleasure us to day girls? Will it be you Rystall. No we had you yesterday, 
oh I know how about Caime. Yes come over here, unless someone would rather take 
her place?&quot; No one said anything. Do you? 


12g take Caime's place 


12h do nothing 


If you chose 8g. You quickly scruy to the kitchen, not wanting to anger the 
Hutt. When you arrive, you see a cook. &quot; Jabba wants some wine.&quot; You 
say. The cook nods and grabs some wine from a cabinet, he pours it in a glass 
and hands it to you. &quot;Thanks.&quot; You say. You then head back to Jabba, 
soon you reach the throne. You give him the wine. He chugs it down. &quot;Hand 
me your leash darling.&quot; Do you? 


12i do as your bid 
12} pretend not to notice 


If you chose 8h. You quickly scruy away from the room. This is your chance. You 
make a quick glance to make sure no one is watching. You grab your chain in your 
hand, and bolt down the hall. You rush around, but it's dark and soon your lost. 
You then see a hooded figure moving in the corner. Do you? 


12k rush after him 
121 screw him and continue on your way 


If you chose 81. &quot;Y-yes.&quot; You stamper. To scared to say anything else. 
Arica hands you leash to Jabba who quickly tugs on it. You collide with his 
massive fat stomach. He laughs as fall down from the impact, he then tugs on 
your leash again. This time you bash your knee on the throne, and your face hits 
his tail. Jabba laughs again, then he tugs again. This time your face lands in 
his pudgy hand. He holds it there for awhile, then sighs. &quot;Your very 
pretty, but you will need to be trained to come when called. Now massage my 
tail.&quot; Do you 


12m do as your bid 

12n don't obey 

If you chose 8j. &quot;No. It revolts me.&quot; You say boldly. Jabba gets 
angry, he then has a guard spank you. He then tugs your leash you come flying to 
him. You land right in front of his slimey face. He licks your face. &quot;What 
a lovely face, too bad it may not live much longer. If you don't listen I will 
kill you, now will you listen?&quot; 

120 es 

12p no 

If you chose 8k. You see little choice. You get on all fours. Jabba smiles, 
&quot;Good slave. You be my table.&quot; A cook then brings out a tray with food 
on it. Jabba puts it on your back. The tray is very hot and threatens to burn 
your back. Do you? 

12q scream in pain and stand up 

12r remain his table 

If you chose 81. &quot;Get your own table.&quot; You say. Jabba smacks you. 
&quot;It was not a question. It was a command.&quot; Jabba says. You then decide 
to be a smart ass. &quot;I know. Get your own table was a command not a 
question.&quot; Jabba gets enraged. He gives your leash a massive yank, choking 
you a bit. &quot;You will not to back to your betters, yes?&quot; 

12s I will 

12t no 


If you chose 8m. You do as your told. You walk up to the sleeping Hutt, and lie 


down next to him. You do your best not to touch him. &quot;If your quiet he will 
sleep awhile, if not then he will awake. You nod. Arica then puts your leash in 
Jabba's sleeping hand. He doesn't even notice. Aida then leaves. Do you? 


12u try and escape 
12v remain laying down 


If you chose 8n. &quot;I'll never lie down next to that disgusting creature!!! 
&quot; You shout. Suddenly Jabba wakes up. &quot;Han your here slave. I love 
your outfit. Arica leash.&quot; Arica hands Jabba your leash. He gives it a 
harsh yank. You go flying towards him. You collide with him. He then pushes you 
down next to him. &quot;We'll your lying he now.&quot; Jabba says laughing. 
Arica then sneaks away. Jabba then doses off again, your chain in his hand. Do 
you? 


12u try and escape 
12v remain lying down 


If you chose 80. &quot;No one but a slave.&quot; Jabba smiles pleased with the 
answer. The two of you then walk off. You live the rest of your life as Jabba's 
slave, till you lost your looks and Jabba eats you. The end. Restart if you 
wish. 


If you chose 8p. &quot;I'm Princess Leia Organna.&quot; You say. Before Jabba 
can do anything, your leash is sliced in half, bye Luke's emerald blade. You 
leap up into his arms. Luke then points his lightsaber at Jabba. You start 
sobbing in Luke's arm. &quot;You have done a horrible crime Jedi freeing a slave 
who took a slave's oath.&quot; Jabba says. Luke laughs. &quot;Maybe in your 
book. But not in mine. Not be gone, or you will find yourself without a 
head.&quot; Luke says. Jabba slithers away. You and Luke then walk off. You 
never see Jabba again. The end, restart if you wish. 


If you chose 8q. You follow Jabba into the building. Your heart pumping at a 
fast rate. Jabba fills out some paper work. Soon your taken back into a 
operation room. Your lying on a stretcher, chained down. Jabba following as the 
doctors push you into the operation room. Do you? 


12w plead for Jabba's forgiveness 
12x do nothing 


If you chose 8r. You start struggling against Jabba's chain, he laughs as he 
pulls you into the building. You then leap at Jabba and start hitting him, 
scratching him, and punching, and kicking him. Jabba sacks you with his hand. 
Soon a doctor tranquises you. You then fall into a deep sleep. When you awake 
your lying in a stretcher in an operation room. You look down at yourself to 
find that you ave been neutered. You also see from a nearby marror that you now 
had a dog tail and your skin had at the arms, legs, stomach, back and neck had 
dog fur stiched into your skin making you truly look like a human dog Do you? 


12y scream 
12zZ cry 


If you chose 8s. &quot;M-master?&quot; You say. &quot;No talking slave.&quot; 
Jabba says. He then slaps you. You then forget about the ball. You and Jabba 
proceed to Jabba's friend's house. After a little while you reach the Hutt 
lord's house. Your exhausted bye the time you reach, from the heat, sun, the 
walk, the fact that your crawling, your on a leash, and some other factors. The 
point is your exhausted. Jabba knocks on the door. A small Twi Leaki answers the 
door. &quot;Is your master home?&quot; Jabba booms. The girl nods, and motions 
for you to enter. Jabba slithers in, with you panting beside him. After a few 


minutes, a big fat Hutt appears, he is about 3/4 the size of Jabba, but huge 
never the less. &quot;Ah who are you?&quot; Jabba looks dumbfounded. Then the 
other Hutt burst out laughing, &quot;How are you my old friend? Ah never mind, 
what brings you to Mos Esliey?&quot; The other Hutt asks. Jabba laughs, &quot;No 
such business, just showing off my new slave. Tell him who you are.&quot; Do 
you? 


13a tell him 
13b tell him to go burn in hell 


If you chose 8t. You let the thought pass over. You keep walking beside Jabba. 
After an hour of walking around, Jabba stopping at many shops, and such things, 
your exhausted. You need something to drink, or you may faint of exhaustion. Do 
you? 


13c ask Jabba for water 
13d keep pressing on 


If you chose 8u. You start chewing on the treat. &quot;Do you like it?&quot; The 
boy says. You nod your head, it does taste good, like chocolate. The boy laughs, 
&quot;Good because it's poison, you will die withinn the next ten minutes.&quot; 
You get a look of horror, &quot;W-what? W-why?&quot; The boy laughs again. 
&quot;Why? I'll tell you why. I have the antidote, I will give it to you. If and 
only if you agree to be my slave for the rest of your days. Oh and don't worry 
about Jabba, I already poisoned him too. He will be dead soon. So what will it 
be?&quot; Do you? 


13e agree to be his slave 
13f tell him to burn in hell 


If you chose 8v. You spit the treat out, it could be some kind of brainwash or 
something. The boy laughs. He then gives Bib your leash back. Then out of 
nowhere a explosion occurs. Jabba comes out from the building laughing away, he 
points to the explosion, flames now rising from the nearby building that blew 
up. &quot;They wouldn't sell me their daughter&quot; Jabba says. Do you 


13g strike him for being so cruel 
13h don't do anything 


If you chose 8w. You bark like a dog. Jabba laughs, he then pats your head. 
&quot;Good girl.&quot; Soon you arrive in Mos Esliey. Jabba gets out. 

&quot; Today is slave day. It is a day when slavers come and sell their slaves 
for discount prizes. There is also a parade, we will be in the parade.&quot; You 
follow Jabba, to a float, the float is basically Jabba's throne. You and Jabba 
get on it. Then a group of men, who are Jabba's slaves come and pick of the 
throne. The throne actually has a rocket boost on the bottom to keep it from 
falling, so the slaves are mostly for show, but they are still working. The 
parade continues through town. &quot;Blow the crowd a kiss my slave.&quot; Do 
you? 


131i blow them a kiss 
13j don't blow them a kiss 


If you choose 8x. This is where you draw the line. &quot;No. I won't bark for 

you. I'm not a dog I'm a human being.&quot; You say proudly. You then rise to 

stand, but Jabba pushes you down. &quot; I don't think so my slave. You are a 

dog.&quot; He then clicks a botton, a shock goes through your collar, damn it 

must be a shock collar you realize. He then zaps you again. You fall down from 
the pain. &quot;Your my dog, right?&quot; Jabba says. Do you 


13k yes 


131 no 

If you chose 8y. &quot;May I have my chest cleaned?&quot; You ask. Jabba gives a 
wicked laugh, and you know you have made a mistake. &quot;Sure my slave.&quot; 
He then licks your chest. You try and pull away but you are unable to. &quot;You 
asked for this slave.&quot; Jabba says. You can only nod your head and hate 
yourself for being so stupid. After Jabba finishes licking your chest clean, he 
says&quot;Would you like a treat slave?&quot; Do you? 


13m yes 
13n no 


If you chose 8z. You ignore the thought of having your chest clean. You sit back 
down. Then out of nowhere you hear a loud explosion. You and Jabba turn your 
head to see storm troopers breaking through the windows. &quot;W-hat do you 
want?&quot; Jabba says, like a scared child. &quot; Jabba you are under 
arrest.&quot; A officer says. &quot;No!!!&quot; Jabba shouts. &quot;Yes. You are 
under arrest for the crime of being a hutt, Lord Vader hates hutt's. Your slaves 
will be left here in the desert, Vader never said what to do with them. Now move 
out! !!&quot; The storms arrest Jabba, a storm then says, &quot;Move it 
slave.&quot; It takes you a second to realize he means you. You climb out of the 
sail barge. The storms then leave with Jabba and his thugs. You and a few other 
slaves are left here in the desert. Do you? 


130 try to find the nearest town 
13p travel with the other slaves 


If you chose 9a. &quot;Pod 16.&quot; You say. Jabba nods. The race then begins, 
Leia's pod gets off to a great start, taking an early lead. Your pod holds the 
lead the lead till the very end, but a tusken raider shoots it down. &quot;Noo! 
&quot; you scream, as Jabba's pod wins. Jabba laughs, &quot;Now for my 
reward.&quot; Do you? 


13q nod 
13r shake your head. 


If you chose 9b.&quot;Pod 7.&quot; You say. Jabba nods. The race is very 
entertaining, and in the end your pod comes out on top. &quot;&quot;Fine I will 
give you your reward.&quot; Do you? 


13s you will let Han go free and will never bounty him again 
13t you will release me a d never see me again 


If you chose 9c. Leia crawls on all fours like an animal much to Jabba's 
amusement, the pain from the whip was too much. You slowly walk away, but Jabba 
tugs your leash hard, you go flying back and land with a hard hit. &quot;You 
will walk next to me animal.&quot; You nod your head, you don't need another 
whipping. This time you walk beside Jabba around the palace, your walk soon 
takes you to the dungeon. Jabba opens up a cell, chained to the wall is a bloody 
figure, he is wearing no shirt only his trousers. You quickly realize it's Han. 
Do you? 


13u. Run to Han 
13v. Stay bye Jabba 


If you chos 9d. The whip hurts, alot. But you are a very strong women. You won't 
give in to Jabba's commands. Jabba whips you again, &quot;I SAID WALK SLAVE!!! 


&quot; Your back starts to bleed from the pain. You stay where you are. You 
won't obey, no matter what. The whip comes down a third time. Then a fourth, a 
fifth, and a sixth. Bye the sixth you feel like blacking out. Do you? 


13w black out 
13x don't black out 


If you chose 9e. The pleasure is just to much. &quot;Yes master!&quot; You purl. 
Jabba laughs. He has won. Leia is broke, she is Jabba's slut. The end. Restart 
if you wish. 


If you choose 9f. Your horrified that you took pleasure from the acts that Jabba 
did. &quot;Never.&quot; Jabba laughs, he is done with you. &quot;Bring me 
food.&quot; Soon the cooks bring out food for Jabba. You look at the food 
disgusted. &quot;Want some slave?&quot; Do you? 


13y yes 
13Z no 


If you chose 9g. You reach for the blaster. Amazingly you can reach, you grab 
the blaster. You make sure it is loaded. It is! You bring the blaster up to 
Jabba's head. You fire at his head. The shot isn't fatal. Jabba awakes screaming 
in pain, but you take your chance and fire at his eye, blinding him in one eye. 
He reaches for the gun, but your too quick you shoot his arm. Jabba screams, 
soon guards will be rushing in, you take your chance and fire at his head. At 
last Jabba is silent. But you have your own issues, your chain is stuck in 
Jabba's hand. You struggle to get it out. You think of shooting it, but realize 
you only have one shot left. Do you? 


14a fire at the chain 
14b struggle and find another way. 


If you chose 9h. You leave the blaster be, you probably can't reach it anyway. 
You lie back down. How on earth are you going to survive this hell hole? You 
think. Somehow you need to elimate Jabba. But you can't reach that blaster. 
There has to be another way. You see your chain, that gives you a idea. Do you 


14c choke Jabba 
14d think of something else 


if you chose 9i. You take one look at that big rancor, and bolt. Luke can handle 
himself, you would just get in the way. You sprint towards the exit, only to 
find it barred. panic grips you, you turn to search for another way out, but 
find none. Luke is busy with Fett, too busy to help you. The rancor steps behind 
you. Well, Shit. You think, as he picks you up. So this is what being a coward 
brings you to. He eats you. The end, restart if you wish. 


If you chose 9j. You diced to help Luke out. He needs you. You grab a bone from 
the ground, and wack Fett across the head with it from behind. He is out cold. 
The big Rancor aproaches. Luke leaps up the stabs it across the back, bring his 
emerald blade along its backk. No chance for the rancor, it is dead within 
twenty seconds. Jabba is outraged, he orders his guards to come down and kill 
you and Luke. You grab Fett's blaster from the floor, just as dozens of guards 
rush in to fight. You and Luke take cover behind the rancor. Do you 


14e stay down 
14f open fire 


if you chose 9k. The offer is to tempting, you run to Jabba's side. He grabs 


your leash. &quot;Stupid slave&quot; he says. Then commands the ranco and guards 
to kill Luke. You watch in horro as luke is killed. You stupidyy costs your 
friends their lives, and you your freedom. The end, restart if you wish. 


if you chose 91. Fuck Jabba. Your not stupid. You run over to Luke. Jabba and 
the rancor advance towards you and Luke. &quot;Get down! &quot; he shouts. He 
force pushes Jabba toward the rancor, knocking it off its feet, crushing the fat 
Hutt in the process. He leaps over to the rancor and stabs itss eye. The guards 
panic and flee the palace. You rescue Solo, Chewbaca, Threepio, R2, and escape. 
The end. Restart if you wish. 


If you chose 9m. You nod your head. Jabba takes you to his private bath chamber. 
&quot;strip.&quot; He orders. You hesitate, he hasn't seen your nude form yet, 
but after a moment you strip off your clothes. You follow him into the bath tub, 
it is more like a pool than a bath tub. He orders her to wash his back. Leia 
grabbed some of the soap and began to wash the bloated huttss back. &quot; Your 
doing it wrong. Make sure your breast touch me while you do it.&quot; Jabba 
says. Do you? 


14g do as he says 
14h attempt an assainsnation 


if you chose 9n. that is just asking for trouble you decide. You pretend not to 
notice what he says. He pulls you forward with the leash. One of his arms wraps 
around, pushing you close to him. His smelly breath forces you to turn away, but 
he pushes you back. &quot;Kiss.&quot; 


141 kiss him 
14j slap him 


if you chose 90. You take the spice like a good slave should. The spcee proves 
far too strong for you though. Your soon higher than the tallest building on 
Coruscant. Your head spins, as you laugh and giggle like a stupid little girl. 
you get and 


14k dance 
141 barf 


if you chose 9p. Your not taking the spice, Jabba forces it down your throat and 
lungs. It is poisons and you die within the hour. The end, restat if you wish. 


if you chose 9q. &quot;Your slave is thankful for her brand master.&quot; You 
say. &quot;Good slave.&quot; Jabba says, grinning. He then starts smacking your 
ass in victory. You grow red in embarrassment, but he doesn't care. Out of the 
corner of your eye, you see a thermal detonator. Do you 


14m grab it 
14n cry 


if you chose 9r. You spit at him. &quot;The only thing I have to be thankful 
for, is when my friends come, we'll burn your palace to the ground, with you and 
all your thugs in it.&quot; Jabba strikes you On the face with his hand. 
&quot;You don't talk to your betters that way, slave. Now, beg for your master's 
forgivenenss, or face the punishment.&quot; you laugh. &quot;This is puinshmnet 
enough, you can't do any worse to me.&quot; Jabba yanks you to him, you collide 
with his bloated mass. His hand goes to your top. You reach and try to block, 
but, too late. He tears it off, leaving you nude before him. &quot;How da-&quot; 
he slaps your face, his other hand grabs your thigh, and he fingers you right 
there. &quot;Awwww!!!&quot; he punches you in the gut, causing you to boil over 
in pain. But he pulls you right back up, his finger still in your vagina. His 


tail then enters your rear end. You scream out in pain. The last hour of your 
life is spent being raped, and abused by Jabba. In the end, he eats you. The 
end, restart if you wish. 


if you chose 9s. You decide to tell Han the truth. Han is brought before Jabba 
and his court. Your branded ass is presented to Solo. Jabba tugs your leash 
gently. &quot;Slave. Tell solo what your master has done to you.&quot; You gulp, 
and swallow your pride. &quot;He branded me, branded me with his clan 
signal.&quot; Jabba laughs. Han is dragged off. Lucky for you, he couldn't see 
your brand, due to his hibrationon sickness. &quot;Slave, feed me lunch.&quot; 
Do you 


140 feed master 
14p stirke him 


if you chose 9t. Han is dragged before Jabba and his court. your branded ass is 
presented to Solo. Jabba tugs your leash gently. &quot;Slave. Tell solo, what 
your master did to you.&quot; You orginallyy planned on lying, but not you get a 
better idea. &quot;Jabba, you have succeeded in pissing off one of the most 
powerful, and influential people in the galaxy. When my friends arrive, we will 
burn you palace to the ground, slaughter you and your thugs as well.&quot; you 
spit at him for good measure. Han chuckles briefly. &quot;You'll have to try 
harder than that Jabba.&quot; Jabba is outraged. &quot;Guards, flog solo.&quot; 
Your smile fades from your face. The guards grab Han, and start to whip him. 
Jabba pulls you close. Do you 


14q use the force 
14r cry 


if you chose 9u. You realize Jabba has the upper hand. you nod, then hang your 
head in shame as you start to remove your clothing. You hesitate, realizing 
Jabba hasn't seen your nude form yet. But you quickly discard your doubt, this 
was no time to overthink things. You have no choice. You start with your skimpy 
top, the thing that only function is to make your breasts look bigger. You soon 
discard the top, leaving your chest bare to the cold air, and Jabba. You take no 
notice as he licks his tongue in anticaption, as you then discard your skirt, 
leaving you nude before the Hutt. You wait a moment, giving him a full view of 
your nude form, then sink to your knees. This will be the most humilatingg thing 
you have ever done. But it has to be done. &quot; Your slave begs for you to be 
in me, master.&quot; You say, every word killing you to the core. The Hutt 
laughs, and 


14s pulls you to him 
14t drops you into the rancor pit 


if you chose 9v. Jabba must be high or something. &quot;Shove your tail up your 
own fat ass, you stupid Hutt!&quot; The Hutt is outraged, any fool could see 
that. &quot;Take her to operation room, ASAP.&quot; you don't like the sound of 
that. A look of concern goes on your face. Jabba laughs. &quot;Think your so 
clever? Well see if you think that later, won't we doctor?&quot; A human male in 
his late forties enters the throne room. You can tell by one look that he is not 
the sort of doctor you would ever see in any good and moral world. He has a 
devious smile on his face. &quot;Yes, we will. Take her!&quot; The 'doctors' 
assisantss rush forward and seize you. Despite your best efforts, they take you 
easily. They strip you down, and strap you down to a strecher.&quot;So, Jabba? 
Which operation are we performing today?&quot; His hand resting on your breast. 


14u memory wipe 


14v sexual torture 


Q9w. You decide it couldn't hurt to tell Jabba about your dream. &quot;i had a 
dream. A woman told me Vader is coming here to execute your big fat ass.&quot; 
&quot;What!!! Bib, prepare the Star Jewel for take off!&quot; The guards scurry 
to do Jabbass bid. &quot;What about her master?&quot; Bib says pointing to you. 
Leave her. Five minutes later the star Jewel takes ofF, leaving you. Luke soon 
comes and you and your friends escape before Vader arrives. The end. 


ifmyou chose 9x. You decide there is no point in telling Jabba about your dream. 
&quot;Your...Slave...had not....hing....to....do..with it...master.&quot; You 
say, gasping for breath. Jabba stops. &quot;I suppose you couldn't have caused 
it. But to be safe, Bib, were leaving. Slave, I will not take you with me. I 
have enjoyed being your master, but I am setting you free now. By now.&quot; 
with that Jabba unchains and removes your collar. Then boards the star Jewel and 
you never see him again. Soon Luke comes and frees all of you. The end. 


If you chose 9y. You decide you need to make sure the mission is completed, no 
matter the cost. &quot;Luke, leave me here. Rescue the others. I will stay 
here.&quot; before any one can say anything, Vader force breaks the gun in 
Jabbass hand and strangles the Hutt lord with his force choke. Vader joins then 
joins the rebels. &quot;The end. 


If you chose 9z. you say nothing. then out of nowhere, one of jabbass goons 
shoots you in the head. Your dead before you hit the ground. The end. 


If you chose 10a. You choose Quarth. You don't know why, you just did. Jabba 
hands the slaver the credits, and the slaver hands over Quarth. Jabba then 
decides to stay at a his old friend, Gorren the Hutts mansion. When you arrive, 
Jabba tells you to go prepare Quarth for a night of fun with him. You nod your 
head, and escort Quarth to a changing room, leaving the two hutts alone. When 
you and Quarth are in the changing room, you reach to grabb the costume that 
Jabba wanted her to dress Quarth in. When you look back at the Twi Leaki, you 
are shocked to see she has a blaster in her hand. She pulls the trigger before 
you can react. You fall to the floor, your head dazzing, before you die you hear 
Quarth say. &quot;Target neutralized master.&quot; followed by a crackling old 
man voice saying &quot;Well done, you have done well, Admiral Zeers is fleet has 
arrived to kill the hutt. Go back to Jabbas Palace and kill Luke 
Skywalker.&quot; The end. 


If you chose 10b. You choose the human girl Mallery. She crys as the slaver 
hands her over to her new master. &quot;It is okay slave, being my slave is very 
rewarding, just ask Princess Leia.&quot; With that you leave back to the sail 
barge, Mallery still crying. When you get to the sail barge Jabba slaps Mallery. 
&quot;Stop crying slave.&quot; It only makes the girl cry harder. You can tell 
Jabba is losing his patience. Do you 


14wmtry to calm him down 
14x do nothing 


if you chose 10c. No, you refuse to take part in humilating and degrading a 
former Princess. Bad enough it should happen to one princess. &quot;Jabba, i'll 
take part in this, when you die and rot in the hell you have forced upon people! 
&quot; The look on Jabba's face is priceless. &quot;YOU DARE!!!&quot; He shouts 
in rage. You laugh. &quot;Or what, you have already ruined my life. You fat, 
ugly piece of shit!&quot; Then a loud explosion goes off, and men swarm through 
the windows. &quot; Jabba the hutt! The people of Naboo have declared war on you 
and your hutt clan!&quot; The men fire away killing Jabba's guards before they 
can react. Even Boba Fett throws down his blaster in surrender. &quot; Jabba the 
hutt, you are now a hostage of the RNN, the Royal Naboo Navy.Take him away boys! 
&quot; Leia is returned to the aliance, the end. 


if you chose 10d. &quot;She will be prepared right away master.&quot; leia and a 
guard walk off to prepare the Naboo Princess for her enslavement. 
&quot;Come.&quot; You tell the girl in a cold voice. The girl stands up and 


follows you, the guard holding onto both her's and your leash. &quot;You're 
Princess Leia Organna, are you not?&quot; The princess says. Leia sighs. &quot;I 
was, but not anymore.Now i'm a lowly slave, as are you.&quot; The Princess gives 
Leia a long look. &quot;I never took you for one to be a submissive one, you're 
a fighter. Wheater you realize that or not, you are a fighter.&quot; The girl's 
arrive at the shower. &quot;Strip down, and get in the shower.You will address 
me as mistress.&quot; The girl smirks. &quot; Jabba give you that title to make 
you feel better about yourself? You're a Princess, not some hutt slave.&quot; 
The naked girl steps into the shower. Leia studied her nude body. She was a bit 
taller than Leia, her breasts a bit bigger, and her butt about the same size. 
Her brown pubic hair covered her pussy from Leia's eyes. &quot;Leia, your 
staring at me like you want to have fun with me.&quot; Do you? 


14y have your fun 
14z tell her to wash 


if you chose 10e. Jabba is right, you're his slut now. Jabba is your master, he 
owns you, and he deserves your complete loyalty, and obedientence. &quot;I 
submit to you master.&quot; You say. Jabba smiles, &quot;Good, you belong to me 
now.&quot; You nod your head. &quot;what does my master command of me?&quot; 
Jabba smile grows even wider. &quot;Strip.&quot; Leia does so without question, 
removing her clothes, leaving her bare before her master. Jabba slides three 
fingers up in her tight pussy. Leia moans in pleasure. &quot;Hump.&quot; He 
commands. Leia begins to hump her master's hand. The sensations are amazing. 
&quot;Oh..ohh..yes...master...&quot; Leia then orgaisms on Jabba's hand. He 
removes his fingers from her pussy. &quot;Turn around.&quot; Jabba orders. Leia 
does as she is bid. Jabba then slides the same three fingers up into her ass 
hole. &quot;Ahhh!!!&quot; Leia exclaimed, never having experienced anything 
through that hole. After a few minutes of fingering her ass, Jabba used his 
other hand to put pressure on her stomach, and pushed down hard. Leia lost her 
bowels, pooping all over Jabba's hand. Leia grew extremely red. &quot;Master, 
your slave is sorry for her actions.&quot; Hanging her head in shame. Jabba 
laughs, then puts his poop and Leia's juices covered fingers to her face. 
&quot;Suck.&quot; Leia looked at the poop and juiced covered fingers, and. 


15a suck 
15b refuse 


if you chose 10f. Jabba is wrong, your not his slut. &quot;Never.&quot; Leia 
hissed. Jabba frowned. &quot;I feared you would say as much. Perhaps a little 
persuasion would change your mind.&quot; The hutt then yanked her skirt down, 
and slid three fingers up into her pussy. Leia tried to pull his hand out, but 
bib came up from behind and grabbed her arms. &quot;No, stop ohhoo&quot; as the 
sensations took over. &quot;Ohh...stop....ohhhh....y-es...&quot; Leia then 
orgasims on Jabba's fingers, covering them in her juices. Jabba removes his 
fingers and turns her around, and then fingers her butt with the same three 
fingers. &quot;Ahhhh!!!&quot; Leia exclaimed, having never had it up the butt 
before. After a few minutes of fingering her, Jabba used his other hand to apply 
presure to her stomach, and pushed. In response, Leia lost her bowels, and she 
pooped all over the hutt's hand. Jabba withdrew his fingers from her ass. Leia 
had never been more embarassed in her life, but it wasn't over. Jabba then held 
his juiced, and poop covered fingers to Leia's mouth. Before she could react, 
Jabba yanked her poneytail, forcing her mouth to open, he then slid the fingers 
into her mouth. Leia bit down on his fingers as hard as she could, but it did 
nothing. She then tried to pull her mouth out, but Jabba was still holding her 
head, preventing movement. Nothing Leia could do could get the disgusting 
fingers out from her mouth. Jabba started rocking her head, to make it feel as 
though she was sucking his fingers. The taste in her mouth was the most vile she 
had ever tasted in her life. Finally Jabba withdrew his fingers from her mouth. 
Leia wanted to puke, but decided against it, as the hutt would probably have her 
eat that next. &quot;See, that wasn't so bad Princess. Now, shall we do it again 
or will you submit?&quot; 


15c submit 
15d do it again 


if you chose 10g. You decide that drastic measures need to be taken to show this 
hutt that you will never be broken. You bite down on the hutt's tail, hard. He 
squeals in pain, withdrawing his tail from your mouth, and grabbing it. While 
the hutt is distracted, you jab him in the eyes with your fists. You punch his 
eyes quickly in seccession, blinding him. The blind hutt tries to grab you, but 
fails, instead dropping your chain in the process. You throw the chain around 
his neck, get behind him and choke the life out of the bastard. It works, after 
a long struggle, the great gangster is no more. You rush to the palace gate, 
somehow escaping all the guards. To your great dismay it is locked, and only Bib 
and a few guards have it. Do yid5e try to assualt Bib 


15f look for Lando 


if you chose 10h. You're not a slut, but by no means are you stupid. Bitting the 
hutt's tail would amount to nothing, just more abuse from the hutt towards you. 
You keep on sucking the disgusting tail. You close your eyes, and pretend your 
anywhere else, doing anything else. Then you hear a beeping noise, Jabba hears 
it too. You both look down to see a thermal detonater flying through the air. 
You both scream in terror, but it is too late. The bomb hits Jabba and 
exploudes, instantly killing both of you. The end. 


if you chose 101i. &quot;My master is too kind.&quot; You say, accepting the 
frog, as it is a source of protein. You devour the frog, even though it is 
terrible tasting. The day continues on, with guests coming and dealing with 
Jabba. But you feel terrible, and you think it was from eating the raw frog. 
When the last spice trader leaves, you turn to the hutt. &quot;Master, your 
slave feels sick.&quot; Before Jabba can reply: 


15g you fall over and die 
15h you barf 


If you chose 15j. Humans don't eat frogs, the stupid hutt should know that. You 
slap the frog from his fat hand. The frog flies across the throne room and hits 
Boba Fett. Everyone in the throne room gasps in shock. Even Jabba doesn't laugh. 
Fett wipes the frog from his helment, the room is dead silent. &quot;Who, threw 
that?&quot; Fett said, in a rough voice. Jabba laughs. &quot;Fett my boy, I 
apolize on the behalf of my slave, her misbehavior caused you to be hit with the 
frog, and I am sorry.&quot; Silence. &quot;It had better not happen again, or 
else.&quot; Any one else in the room would never have never dreamed of talking 
back to the hutt, but this was Boba Fett, the most feared shot in the galaxy. 
But jabba had a large ego too, and couldn't let Fett get in the last word. 
&quot; Watch who you're talking to.&quot; The guards took a few steps closer to 
Jabba, but none of them, were in any hurry to fight Boba Fett. &quot;Don't think 
just because you're rich and powerful that you can afford to anger me. It won't 
end well for you my friend.&quot; All was silent for a minute, waiting for the 
hutts response. &quot;Very well. It won't happen again.&quot; Jabba said, 
backing down. Fett nodded, and walked out from the room. Leia enjoyed watching 
Jabba get pushed around for once, but now feared for her safety. The hutt yanked 
her chain back, and began to choke the life out of Leia. Do you? 


151i beg for mercy 

15j fight back 

If You chose 10k. Your eyes snap open. It's time to start your day off, as much 
a hell it will be. You sit up, Jabba is yelling at a droid to bring him three 


dozen pancakes.the hutt seems to be ignoring you, for now. Hopefully it will 
continue. &quot;SLAVE!&quot; Jabba shouts. No such luck. You turn to the fat 


hutt. &quot;Yes, my master.&quot; You notice his eyes are looking at your chest. 
&quot;You sleep in too late. Tomorrow, you won't be so lucky. You missed 
breakfest, but tomorrow you may be the rancor breafest if you sleep in 
again.&quot; He laughs. You have no idea if Jabba is being geinune, or not. You 
don't want to find out. Soon, the pancakes arrive. Jabba has you feed him, which 
you do so begrudgingly. You then notice that one of the pancakes looks a little 
funny. Do you? 


15k feed Jabba the strange pancake 
151 tell jabba about the pancake 


If you chose 10L. Jabba can jump off a cliff, if he could jump at all. You have 
no desire to get up. You close your eyes tighter. The hutt simply pushes you off 
the throne. You land on the floor with a loud thud. You give Jabba a dirty look. 
He smiles. &quot;Should have woken up.&quot; The hutt then yanks you to him. 
&quot;In fact, I think you need to be puinshed for not waking up when told. No 
sleep for two days.To ensure you don't sleep tonight, you will spend the night 
with my expeirment droid. I'm sure he has many things he could do to 
you.&quot;Do you? 


15M ask to be forgiven 


15n hit Jabba 


if you chose 10M. Jabba demands to know what is going on. You decide to respond. 
&quot;I will never allow your stupid lizard monkey to rape me.&quot; The hutt 
simply laughs at you. &quot;Little slave, I have plenty of other goons that will 
enjoy you instead of Crumb.&quot; Before you can respond, Jabba summons a 
gamorean to the stage. &quot;My slave does not want to pleasure Crumb. She 
desires better. Lucky you.&quot; Jabba gives the chain to the guard. &quot;This 
isn't what I meant,&quot; you scream as the guard drags you off. But Jabba 
simply laughs. The guard drags you to his bedroom. &quot;Don't you tou-&quot; 
the guard smacks you, and pushes you onto the bed. He rips off your skirt. 
&quot; You stupid pig, you will pay heavily for this crime. I'll...AAAHHHH!!! 
&quot; The pig starts to fuck you, and continues to do so for an hour. By the 
end of it, Leia is? 


150 a slut 


15p still a rebel 


if you chose 10.0. Jabba demands to know what is going on, but you refuse to 
tell him. Jabba places his hand on your shoulder. &quot;Slave, I don't think you 
quite understand. I am your master and you are my pet. Crumb is my friend and is 
just as entitled to use you as your master is. Are we clear?&quot; You nod your 
head, indicating your understanding of the command. Jabba smiles. &quot;I knew 
you were smart enough to understand.&quot; He then returns to his sleep. Crumb 
looks back at you and resumes his assualt on you, this time fiddling with your 
love tunnel. You allow him to do so, knowing that it is the will of your new 
master. Out of the corner of your eye, you see a shadow moving towards the room 
from the hallway. Do you 


15Q. Wake Jabba 15R. Stay silent</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="7574">what has happened so far... 


Leia had been enslaved for the past eight weeks. She had been enslaved by Jabba 
the Hutt, while trying to free her crush, a smuggler named Han Solo. But Leia 
had been caught,must Han had been freed from the carbonate. Han had been sent to 
the dungeon, but Jabba had ordered her to be brought before him. He then had her 
stripped and placed in a Bikini, on top of that he put a collar and chain around 
her neck. Her enslavement had been bad. But there were a few things that she 
especially hated and a few that she liked. The things she liked, which were few 
that she had a lot of time to relax, as Jabba rarely had her dance as she sucked 
at it. She liked the warm showers that Jabba allowed her to have. She had mixed 
emotions about the bathroom situation, on one end she liked that she could piss 
anywhere as long as it wasn't on Jabba. But she didn't like the fact that when 
she went it wasn't cleaned up, so if she pissed in the wrong spot she could be 
sitting in the it for a while. Also anyone could watch her piss at any time. It 
was the same with pooping, though she usually slid over the edge of the throne 
and pooped on the ground and was much more careful about being see. She also 
hated the chain around her neck, the bikini, Jabba, and his guards and the fact 
that she was and could be sexually harassed at any time. 


Present... 


Leia had just awoke from her nap. Her master was still sleeping his fat lazy ass 
off. She had no idea what time it was, weather it was mourning, evening, noon, 
night, dawn or some other time. This was because Jabba slept at least fifth teen 
hours a day, in five hour periods. So Leia was completely thrown off schedule. 
She herself usually slept thirteen hours a day now, while she had slept a mere 
seven or eight when she as with the alliance. It was at this moment she 
realizied she neede to piss. She made sure no one was watching most people were 
asleep or to drunk to notice. She slid over to the other side of,the throne, it 
wasn't far as she had very little leverage. A few feet or so away from her sleep 
spot, the piss she had taken a few hours ago was all but gone. She slowly lifted 
up her silk, to avoid getting it wet and started pissing. About halfway through 
Leia heard a familiar voice. Luke's voice. 


A terrified Leia quickly covered her woman parts with her skirts and slid back 
over too where Jabba wanted her to sleep. She was just a moment quick enough for 
Luke walked into the throne room his eyes went to Jabba then to Leia. Leia iris 
too ashamed to meet Luke's eyes. Bib walks over to awake Jabba. Luke eyes wonder 
around the throne, they take a quick glance at the wet spot on the throne, then 
quickly back at Jabba. &quot;I told you not to admit him.&quot; Jabba shouted. 
He pulled back on Leia's chain pulling her close to him. &quot;Slave, you will 
transmit.&quot; Jabba told her. Sense she had been here she had been learning a 
bit of huttese and understood most of what Jabba said. Leia nodded her head. 
Jabba spoke in huttese. Which Leia transmitted &quot;what do you want foolish 
Jedi?&quot; Leia transmitted to Luke. &quot;You will captain Solo,and his 
friends or be destroyed. Jabba spoke in huttese, which Leia transmitted 
&quot;Are you a fool? You come into my palace, demand me to give you your 
friends and then threaten me. Just look at what I did to your friend Leia.&quot; 
Leia hardly realizied what she had said.&quot;Tell them what you are, now.&quot; 


Jabba said in huttese pulling her chain. &quot;I...I'm ...a s-slave.&quot; Leia 
said in basic so Luke could understand, Jabba would punish her if she didn't. 
&quot;And what am I?&quot; Jabba said. &quot;M-my...m-mas-master.J-Jabba...the 
h-Hutt.&quot; Leia said again in basic. It pleased Jabba &quot;And?&quot; He 
said. &quot;T-that's...t-the...w-way...th-things...should...b-be.&quot; Leia 
said in basic. It was terribly humiliating for her to say in front of Luke, but 
she had no choice, Jabba would punish her if she disobeyed. 


&quot; Your wrong. Leia is a princess not a slave. She only said that because she 
is scared of you. And by god, your a vile creature to do such cruel, horrible, 
and harassing things to a little helpless girl like Leia,how dare you. I'll kill 
you if you touch Leia again.&quot;Luke said. Leia knew that Luke had just 
angered Jabba to a end. Jabba ordered his guards to attack Luke. Luke drew his 
lightsaber from artoo. He started slicing Jabba's guards making his way towards 
Jabba. Kept shouting orders while grabbing Leia to stop her if she decided to 
rebel. Luke just sliced down a gamoreans and was about to reach Jabba when Fett 
said &quot;STOP!&quot; He was holding Han and had a knife at his throat. 
&quot;Stop Jedi or he dies.&quot; Luke threw his lightsaber down, a guard came 
and cuffed his hands. &quot;Kill him!&quot; Jabba screamed. &quot;No wait! &quot; 
A sobbing Leia said &quot; Please Master have mercy please.&quot;Leia screamed. 
&quot;Stop!&quot; Jabba ordered. &quot;Thank you! Thank you master!&quot; Leia 
sobbed. Jabba turned to her. &quot;Why should I let your friends live?&quot; 
Leia got on all fours on the ground and began begging him &quot;Please master, 
if you let my friends live I'll give you anything. Anything master. You name it 
it is yours master.&quot;Leia begged. She started massaging her as best he 
could. He had to give her friends mercy he had to. It took a few minutes than 
Jabba came up with his prize. &quot;Here's my price. Your friends will leave my 
palace and never return. You will remain my faithful, loyal, obieint, slave who 
will ever dare run away from her master. You will also marry me and I will take 
your claim of the planet Alderean, although it is destroyed I will take it's 
colonies, wealth and space ships, troops, weapons and anything that remains of 
your claim of Alderean. My final price is that you will tell my court that you 
are a slave, happy you are a slave, thankful that you are a slave, and would 
never leave my service for any amount of cash. You will also tell everyone that 
your master is me, and you would have it no other way , as it is the way nature 
made it to be.That is my price&quot; 


Leia thought for a moment, if she said yes it would make the rest of her life a 
living hell. Her people, how very few left would hate her, she would lose 
everything that she always had, all her dreams, all her hopes of destroying the 
empire. But her friends would live. The Rebellion needed them, she had made her 
desicussion &quot;I accept your terms master.&quot; &quot;NO!&quot; Luke shouted 
but was quickly gaged. The court cheered. &quot; Now my slave has an 
announcement to make.&quot; Jabba happily said. Leia took a moment to prepare to 
do this. She couldn't stutter or it would look fake, which could put her friends 
lives in jeopardy. &quot;I'm a slave. I am no more than a helpless slave. I 
would have it no other way, I am happy to be my master, Jabba the hutt's, slave. 
I'm a slave and Jabba my master as is the course of nature.Jabba nodded in 
approval. 


Leia was allowed one last emotion goodbye to her friends. &quot;Destroy the 
empire for me. I love you Han, always remember that. Don't come back for me 
ever. If I ever get out I'll contact you. Tell the rebellion I died for 
them.&quot; Her friends then left. 


What happened next. 
That night Jabba had his way with her. Two weeks later Jabba and Leia were 
married to each other. Jabba then controlled Alderean and it's territories. 
Jabba had secured his claim over Alsearean, he then got her pregeant. The baby 
was born nine months later and was more of a hutt than a human. Jabba then 
divorced with her as it was a disgrace to marry a human. In the end Leia 
remained a slave for the rest of her life. Eventually, she became loyal to Jabba 
and would only listen to him. She accepted her fate as a slave.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="10197">It had been twelve years since 
Jabba had been killed by a mysterious stranger. Leia and all of the other of 
Jabba's previous slaves were suffering. Jabba's entire palace was torn down and 
replaced with a giant tower that could be seen from space. None of the slaves 
knew just how the stranger had so much wealth. After killing Jabba the stranger 
quickly took over the entire galaxy in 1 day. The stranger whipped the slaves 
when they didn't obey and even when they did. All the slaves were forced to wear 
shock collars. Every time someone tried to kill the stranger he just stopped the 
attack before it was even launched. Some of the slaves even wondered of the 
stranger could see the future. Later they saw the stranger choke someone to 
death without grabbing the person and knew he was force sensitive. One day he 
whipped a Leia till here whole back was red with blood. The stranger was always 
dressed in completely black and red armor with a black cape on the back. He wore 
a mask that no one knew what was behind. The slaves wore extremely revealing 
costumes. The costume Leia wore didn't have anything to cover her butt, but 
there was lassha silk to cover the front and back. Her breasts were covered only 
by a thin rope. Her back was completely bare with out anything to connect the 
pieces of her costume.A 


Day 1 


&quot;Leia come to my personal chambers.&quot; Boomed the speaker repeating the 
voice of the stranger that had killed Jabba. Leia went to the stranger's 
personal chambers which used to be Jabba's. &quot;Get against the wall 
slave.&quot; said the stranger. &quot;Yes master.&quot; Leia said. Leia then 
heard the electricity of an electro-whip activate. Leia then felt a sharp sting 
in here back followed quickly by another. This continued for 5 hours until the 
stranger stopped and then activated Leia's shock collar on its highest setting. 
Leia continued being shocked for 5 hours. &quot;Go back to your filth heap you 
call your room.&quot; said the stranger. Leia then heard the speaker call for 
the other slaves one at a time. 2 hours later after all the slaves had recieved 
their daily beatings. They were all called into the audience chamber. The 
stranger then told them who he was. He was Demander the most feared and powerful 
sith ever, and also Jabba's biggest rival. He then told all of them except Leia 
to leave. Demander then told Leia to take off her clothes. Leia then took her 
clothes off then Demander knocked her out and turned into mist and entered Leia 
and explored her inside and then went to her brain and made it so that she would 
obey him no matter what. Demander then exited Leia's body and then did the same 
thing to all the other slaves.A 


Day 2 


Demander called Leia into his personal chambers. &quot;Why was I called here 
master?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;We are going to be going into to town and I need 


a slave to show off to people.&quot; said Demander. &quot;Before we go put this 
chain onto your shock collar.&quot; Demander told Leia. &quot;Yes master .&quot; 
Leia replied. When they went into town Demander was on a miniature sail barge 
while Leia was walking. Demander went to purchase a shipment of slaves that had 
just arrived. Demander purchased the shipment then went back to the palace. 
Demander decided to have Leia with him for the entire day. When Demander threw 
his weekly party he had Leia be the entertainment. At the end of the song and 
after everyone left Demander went to his chambers with Leia. Demander then told 
Leia to dance for him. Leia danced and then Demander yanked Leia's chain. Leia 
knew what he wanted and she took off her costume. Demander then penetrated Leia 
much like how Jabba used too. However he did it without touching Leia. He 
thrusted inside Leia so quick and so hard that the only thing Leia felt was 
pain. Leia passed out and was dragged back to her room. 


Day 15 


Demander called one of his zeltron slaves into his personal chambers. &quot; You 
called for me master.&quot; said the slave. &quot;Yes I am going into town and 
it is your turn to come with me.&quot; Demander said. &quot;Put the chain on 
your shock collar.&quot; Demander said. &quot;Yes master.&quot; replied the 
zeltron. Demander was once again on a mini sail barge while the zeltron was 
walking. However this time Demander shocked the zeltron after every four steps 
she took. Demander went to get a whole cruiser full of female zeltron slaves. 
&quot;Slave get down on to your hand and knees.&quot; Demander yelled. &quot; Yes 
master.&quot; replied the slave. After picking up the shipment of slaves 
Demander shocked the zeltron slave he had chained to his mini sail barge along 
the entire way back to the tower. When Demander got back to the tower he sent 
the zeltron to get Leia. Demander then had Leia be the entertainment for his 
daily party. After the party Demander ordered everyone else but Leia out. 
Demander then had Leia entertain him. After being entertained Demander shocked 
Leia on the highest level for the shock collar, while whipping her with the 
electro whip. After a while Demander stopped shocking Leia with the collar and 
whipping her and began shocking Leia with a blast of red force lightning. After 
shocking Leia, Demander force chocked Leia. Demander then sent Leia back to her 
quarters. 


9 Years Later 


Darth jar jar had expanded his tower and gained many more slaves. Darth jar jar 
then called Leia into his quarters. Leia arrived and noticed that the room was 
completely dark. Darth jar jar then dropped from the ceiling. &quot;Why did you 
call me master?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;The guests have been upset with you 
lately.&quot; Darth jar jar replied. &quot;why is that master I do exactly what 
they want me to do when I am alone with them?&quot; Leia asked . &quot;Simple 
they don't like it when you aren't around then and you don't do what they like. 
They want to see your breasts lick your pussy extra when ever they see you. So I 
have decided that you costume shall now only have the laasha silk covering the 
front and back of your but.&quot; Demander replied. Demander then tore off the 
top part of Leia's costume. Darth jar jar then had his favorite female zeltron 
slave remove her costume and put on the top part of Leia's old costume (The 
costume described in the first paragraph.) and had her remove any thing that 
covers the botom of her butt and cover the front and back of her butt with. 
Darth jar jar then made the female zeltron he gave Leia's old costume to his 
favorite and kept her on a short leash. 


2 Days Later 
Darth jar jar had his favorite slave be the entertainment for every night. He 


didn't let anyone else share his favorite. Demander always kept his favorite 
with him. &quot;Release the pheremones your species has.&quot; Darth jar jar 


told his favorite. Demander's favorite then began releasing the pheremones the 
zeltrons have while continueing to privately entertain Darth jar jar. Darth jar 
jar then began pulling his favorite closer to him. Darth jar jar then told her 
to stop dancing and come to him. The zeltron then did as she was told and came 
up to Demander. Demander then pushed a button and his bed then transformed into 
his mini sail barge. Demander then chained the end of the zeltron's collar to 
the sail barge. &quot; Continue releasing your pheromones.&quot; Demander told 
his slave. She continued releasing the pheromones. Demander then after having 
gone into town to execute a rebellion that didn't even last a minute went back 
to his room. &quot;Begin dancing and release all the pheromones you can.&quot; 
Darth jar jar ordered. The zeltron then released every single last pheromone she 
could and then Demander yanked her towards him. &quot;Strip off your 
costume.&quot; Demander yelled. &quot;Yes master.&quot; she replied. Darth jar 
jar then forced his slave onto him and entered her slowly and powerfully. Darth 
jar jar slave enjoyed every second and eventually passed out.A 


Later that Day 


Darth jar jar then made a business deal to aquire more slave. &quot;There is no 
way I am giving you a whole planet full of slaves at one time.&quot; the slave 
trader yelled. &quot;You will because I am the Emperor I always get what I 
want.&quot; Demander yelled back. &quot;I know you are the emperor but&quot; the 
slave trader started but stopped as he saw a stern look in Demander's eyes and 
saw the slave with him casually brushing her leg and brushing the laasha silk 
away. &quot;Of course Emperor.&quot; the slave trader said. &quot;Ah it is good 
being in charge.&quot; Darth jar jar said out loud to himself. &quot;Time for 
the daily punishments.&quot; Demander told his slave. Demander and his slave 
then went to his quarters. Darth jar jar then whipped the slave until she was 
all red. Darth jar jar then shocked her on a setting on the shock collar so high 
Demander only did it for three seconds. Darth jar jar then went onto his bed and 
ordered his slave to lay on it with him. After finishing all of the other things 
on his schedule Darth jar jar then yanked on the chain of his slave. She didn't 
do anything. Demander then pulled harder and it choked her and Darth jar jar 
knew she was enjoying it. She then stripped off her costume and got ready for 
something extremely special. 


2 years later 


Lea come right know he said to my room yes master my guest are yet again sad 
with you why i am doing what they say they can see my breasts’ they want you to 
be stripped full when they see you every time so the he order for lea to strip 
you are not to where anything that covers your body ever again yes master also 
from now on you must sleep with the other guests and let the do anything to you 
like rape you and make you suck there dick anything if you do not listen you 
will be punished know your first appoint is with Kardalo a wealthy man now go 


Later that day 


UH UH Lia was binged raped by Kardlao no please as he stopped know start sucking 
my dick slave know yes master uh said Kardalo delighted stop you are demised 
slave as she walked naked threw the party the men whistle slapping her ass, one 
man grabbed liea and put her on his lap lying down he started to lick her pussy 
she started to cry noooooo 


1 week later 


Demander and his gaurds took liea and more slaves to the pleasure slave market, 
then the gaurd said strip look sexy slave no one will buy you if you dont she 
agreed then a man came is this slave for sale yes how much 150000 credits but 
she is worth it men pay 100 of thousands to be with her for one night the 
man</text> 
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Mara tugged at the skintight fishnet costume she wore as she walked into the 
grand audience chamber of Jabba the Hutt. The tight costume pinched Mara's 
breasts and buttocks, but the redhead tried to ignore the discomfort as she 
started her exploration of the fat Hutt's throne room. 


The stink of spice was thick in the air as Jabba's cohorts smoked and lounged in 
dimly lit alcoves along the walls of the spacious chamber. Jabba himself lounged 
on a raised platform where he had an excellent view of all the debauchery taking 
place in his palace. 


Spiced and drunk mercs and bounty hunters lurched at Mara to steal a kiss or 
fondle her firm ass. Mara ached to ignite the lightsaber she wasn't carrying and 
cut the scum down, but she was in disguise, following a trail of leads to where 
she hoped to finally catch up with Luke Skywalker, an enemy of the Empire that 
concerned both the Emperor and his right hand, Darth Vader. 


If Vader was the Emperor's right hand, Mara was his left. She smiled and swayed 


her hips to avoid grasping hands, paws, and tentacles as she made a slow circuit 
of the smoky throne chamber. 


&quot;Who is this fresh young flower decorating my palace?&quot; rumbled Jabba 
from his wide seat. 


&quot;He's talking about you,&quot; grinned the green twi'lek girl sitting on 
one of the flabby gamorian's laps. 


Mara gnashed her teeth and tried not to grimace as she strutted in her fishnets 
and high heels to the dais where the fat, slimy Hutt impatiently waited. 


Jabba used his pudgy left hand to pop a squealing morsel into his wide, drooling 
maw. Mara watched with her bright green eyes as Jabba regarded her while running 
his wormlike tongue over his sticky, dribbling lips. 


&quot;what is your name, my sweet?&quot; 
&quot;Arica, my lord,&quot; bowed Mara. 
&quot;Arica..come sit beside me.&quot; 


Putting on a brave face, Mara climbed onto the dais and sat down beside the 
bulbous, stinking Hutt. Jabba licked his slimy lips again as he reached out with 
a short arm to caress Mara's shoulder length red hair, he left streaks of slime 
on Mara's crimson tresses. 


Jabba rubbed his flabby bulk up against Mara, his sticky fingers stroked Mara's 
flushed right cheek, then played across Mara's painted ruby lips. 


Mara felt something poke into her fishnet clad ass. Glancing down to her right, 
Mara couldn't help shuddering when she spied the Hutt's growing erection. 


&quot;Take my scepter into your hand, my sweet,&quot; purred Jabba, caressing 
Mara's slime stained cheek. 


&quot;With pleasure, my lord,&quot; cooed Mara, reaching with her right hand to 
grab the Hutt's thick, throbbing member. 


The watching dancers and bounty hunters cackled and laughed as they watched the 
new girl fondle Jabba's pulsing penis. Jabba groaned, he used his left hand to 
tear off the fishnets covering Mara's tits, then he leaned forward to stick out 
his slimy tongue and lick each of Mara's alabaster mammaries. 


Mara closed her eyes as she felt Jabba's sinuous tongue slide all over her 
blushing bare breasts. She continued fondling the Hutt's fat cock, running her 
fingers along the long appendage. 


Jabba used his right hand to pull back on Mara's slime slick hair, then he 
tongued the redhead's mouth, stuffing his big tongue down Mara's gagging throat. 


Slime covered Mara's gasping mouth when Jabba stopped tonguing between her lips 
to resume lathering her quivering tits with his saliva. Jabba's heavy tongue 
rolled between Mara's glistening breasts, then slid down her shuddering stomach 
to the redhead's fishnet covered crotch. 


Jabba tore off the fishnet covering Mara's pussy, then the fat Hutt began 
lapping at Mara's puffy cunt. Mara held her legs open for the Hutt as he soaked 
her snatch with saliva before he wriggled his wormish tongue inside Mara's juicy 
vagina. 


While Jabba tongued Mara's throbbing twat, the redhead stretched out across 
Jabba's dais and took the flabby creature's cock into her slime soaked mouth. 
Moaning, Mara sucked on the Hutt's pounding prick, working her ruby lips back 


and forth along the fat, slimy shaft. 


Jabba groaned with pleasure as he ate out Mara's squishy sex. He nibbled Mara's 
sweet clit with his sticky lips, then took Mara's entire crotch into his wide 
maw, slurping sloppily upon the nearly naked redhead's wet cunt. 


Mara held Jabba's scepter with both hands as she swallowed as much of the Hutt's 
enormous erection as her yawning jaws would allow. Mara's tongue caressed 
Jabba's meat as she gulped and gulped, drinking the mingled slime and semen 
oozing from Jabba's giant knob. Jabba forced his tongue deeper and deeper, Mara 
was feeling it. She moaned Jabbaaous name many times before cum squirted out of 
her sweet pussy. Jabba sucked all of Maraaoos juices. 


After having his fill of Mara's delicious pussy, the fat Hutt placed Mara on top 
of his huge, slug shaped body. Jabba's cock slid between Mara's straddling 
thighs, and the redhead was forced to ride the huge Hutt's pistoning pole. 


Mara pressed her palms to Jabba's slimy skin as she bucked on top of the 
enormous worm, taking his pumping apppendage between her slime soaked legs 
harder and harder as the grunting Hutt fucked her. 


The crowd hooted and shouted encouragement as Jabba bounced the naked dancer on 
top of him. Mara panted and dug her nails into Jabba's rubbery skin, she could 
feel the wormy bulk of Jabba writhing between her open legs as his thick prick 
plowed in and out of her gaping wide gash. 


Jabba rammed to the hilt inside Mara and flooded her sweaty stomach with his 
cum. Mara laid her head back, twitching on top of the huge, fat worm as her sore 
snatch swallowed the geyser of Jabba's spunk. 


Bib Fortuna and a piggish gamorian helped Mara off the wheezing Hutt. At a nod 
from Jabba, Bib removed the tatters of Mara's fishnets, then he shoved her into 
the middle of the room, where a dozen salivating guards and bounty hunters 
gathered round to take turns fucking Jabba's nude, slime splattered, new 
courtesan. 


==Chapter 2== 

Mara twirled and gyrated to the wild music of the band as Jabba and his court 
leered at the nearly naked redhead prancing in the middle of the the smoke 
filled audience chamber. 


Sweat glistening on Mara's hot skin as she jumped and wiggled her ass clad only 
in a short fishnet skirt. A tiny halter top covered Mara's blushing, beading wet 
breasts. 


Mara spun on her left heel, holding her arms over her head as her shoulder 
length copper hair flew around her neck. Jabba swayed and stared at Mara as if 
mesmerized, his fat tail twitching as he clapped his pudgy hands and licked his 
drooling maw while Mara finished her routine, leaping from one end of the 
chamber to the other, then bending over to wave her butt at the salivating Hutt. 


&quot;Come here to me, little dancer!&quot; roared Jabba from his dais. 


Mara straightened up and combed a hand through her damp red hair. Mara's tits 
heaved under her fishnet top, her rose red nipples stiff after her lascivious 
dance. 


Reluctantly Mara obeyed Jabba and went to him. She climbed onto the dais where 
his huge, bloated body rested, then she gasped when Jabba grabbed her with both 
his pudgy paws and licked her grimacing face and sweaty breasts with his big, 
slimy tongue. 


&quot;My Arica tastes so sweet!&quot; sighed Jabba, fondling Mara's slippery 
left breast with one fat hand while reaching under the redhead's short skirt to 


caress Mara's damp snatch with the other. 


Mara pressed both hands up against Jabba's rolls of quivering blubber while he 
licked her, milked her tit, and clumsily fingered her gleaming gash. 


&quot;Lie down and open your legs, Arica,&quot; ordered Jabba. 


Mara slowly sat down on the dais in front of Jabba, then she laid back and 
spread eagled her slender legs. 


Jabba rolled forward and lowered his huge, wedge shaped head between Mara's wide 
open thighs, his enormous tongue slithered out, then Jabba was licking Mara's 
sweaty sex, stroking the length of Mara's cunt with his slimy, wormy tongue. 


&quot;Ahhhhhh!&quot; sighed Jabba as he licked and licked Mara's delicious 
pussy, his nostrils flaring as he took deep whiffs of Mara's puckered cunnie. 


Clutching Mara's upraised ankles with his fat hands, Jabba nuzzled the dancer's 
crotch, licking Mara's twat until it was soaked with Jabba's slimy saliva, then 
plunging his big tongue into Mara's juicy vagina. 


Mara clutched the edge of the dais, writhing under Jabba as his whole court 
watched the fat Hutt eat out the red haired dancer's snatch. 


Jabba licked each of Mara's splayed inner thighs, then he sucked on her sopping 
wet slit, savoring the honey oozing out of Mara's swollen sex. 


Mara moaned when Jabba sucked on her shivering clitoris, before worming his 
thick tongue back inside Mara's squishy vagina. 


Mara's hovering toes curled when Jabba tongued the redhead to climax. Mara 
couldn't help it, she squirted her cum into Jabba's voracious maw, the huge Hutt 
enthusiastically guzzled all of Mara's hot honey, nuzzling her gaping gash for 
more when the nearly naked dancer stopped ejaculating into the Hutt's enormous 
mouth. 


Jabba picked Mara's limp body off the dais, he tore off the fishnets covering 
her flushed breasts and curvaceous waist, then he mounted Mara on his pole sized 
prick, stuffing the redhead's cunt with his monstrous member. 


Once again Mara was forced to ride Jabba's huge cock. She swayed on top of the 
slimy, shuddering Hutt as Jabba clutched her bouncing breasts and licked her 
sweaty stomach as he humped the limp dancing girl straddling his fat, slug 
shaped body. 


==Chapter 3== 

€o0€0}/15,000, no more no lessaou Jabba finished with a wave of his stubby arm, 
motioning the fat spacer away from his presence. The spacer was smart enough to 
nod his head in agreement and fall in behind Bib Fortuna to receive his pay. 
That is, of course, not before he gave one last glance towards the red headed 
beauty that shared the throne with the hutt, licking his spice stained lips in 
appreciation of Jabbaaous latest slut. 


Mara could feel his eyes on her, staring though her tight mesh outfit and 
fantasizing about how she would look spread out beneath him. But she ignored 
him, having become somewhat accustomed to the hungry stares and lascivious 
suggestions made by the many guests and scum that came to visit the palace. 
Since her arrival a little more than a week earlier Mara had been spending more 
and more time in the presence of her hutt master, finding herself earning the 
privilege of accompanying Jabba to his pleasure room almost each and every 
night. 


Unfortunately for aonoAricaaoo it seemed Jabba had taken a particular interest in 
her, and Mara was not the only one to take notice of this. Every morning, when 
she was sent to the harem so she could clean the disgusting mix of slime and cum 
that had accumulated on her body, she could see the other slave girls coming 
together to whisper and gossip over her. Mara, her hearing enhanced with the 
force, could listen to every word. 


At first they evaluated her, talking about her breast size and comparing it to 
their own, commenting on the roundness of her backside, or enviously wishing 
they had beautiful flame-red hair like hers. Others were more dismissive and 
critical of her body, and Mara would always feel anger and embarrassment rise at 
their remarks. She knew she shouldnaoot care. They would be little more than 
hutt sex slaves for the rest of their lives while Mara would serve a far greater 
purpose. 


But soon Mara began spending night after night enduring the huttaoos filthy 
caresses, and the slavesaoo conversations quickly changed. Instead of her 
figure they began to discuss how long it had been since Jabba had used one 
particularly girl so exclusively. Supposedly Jabba had been without a 
aouofavoriteaoo since he had sent his last prize possession to the rancor pit for 
failing to amuse him. That had been a month ago and Jabba had showed little 
interest in replacing her with anyone else in the harem. Instead the hutt lord 
had taken to choosing a girl based on her performance during his nightly 
parties, with the most arousing dancer receiving the honor of Jabbaaous 
affections. 


These aonaffairsaoo as the other slaves called them rarely lasted more than a 
single night and never more than two. That is until Mara, who seemed to return 
each and every morning with Jabbaaous seed dribbling down her thighs. They all 
seemed to believe that their master was grooming this new girl to eventually 
wear the chain and collar that he used to keep his favored slaves tethered to 
his throne. 


For Mara this could not have been worse news. Serving Jabba and allowing his 
fetid body and cock to violate her almost every night was bad enough. But the 
thought of being leashed to the hutt and forced to be spend every hour pleasing 
his horrific member, was almost too much for the young spy to bear. That and 
the chain would greatly restrict her ability to watch over the rest of the 
palace, making it nearly impossible for her to search for any signs of Skywalker 
and his allies. Something would have to be done. 


But Mara had yet to think of any way out of her current predicament. If she 
tried refusing Jabbaaous affections his displeasure could quickly lead her to 
the bottom of the rancor pit. If she did nothing, however, she would spend the 
remainder of her time at the palace licking the scum from Jabbaaous fat folds 
and praying Skywalker would arrive soon. Neither choice seemed very appealing to 
Mara. 


Now accompanying her master in his throne room, the lovely imperial agent could 
do little more than ponder her fate while she performed her duties as Jabbaaous 
trophy. Displayed provocatively next to Jabba on his dais, her slender legs 
tucked beneath her, Mara reluctantly ran her soft fingers across the massive 
hutt cock that rested on her lap. It throbbed appreciatively at her touch, 
twitching against her warm skin and causing Mara to shiver in revolution. She 
had already spend the better part of the day exhibiting herself on the throne 
while Jabba attended to his guests, dozens of beings arriving with business 
proposals and shipments for the slug gangster. While Maraaoos main duty had been 
to act as a beautiful distraction while her master made his deals Jabba had soon 
required other divergence while he went through the monotonous schedule of 
underlings. As the hutt bought slaves, rigged races, and hired assassins Mara 
had her lips wrapped around his fat warted cock, sucking and slurping while the 
conversations continued as if she wasnaoot there. Perhaps that was the most 
humiliating part. The other guests barely acknowledged her besides a few lustful 
glances, and no one seemed to bat an eye when she had first pulled Jabbaaous 


cock from his fat and began to lick the slimy excretions from its tip. They saw 
her as the hutt lordaoos slut and this is what was expected of her. 


That had been several hours before, and since then Mara had sucked and swallowed 
two loads of her masteraous sperm, spending almost the entirety of the time with 
her face pressed against his putrid gentiles. Now only half-erect on her lap, 
she could already begin to feel the blood beginning to rush back to the 
appendage , the shaft beginning to swell with excitement. Soon it would be hard 
again and Jabba would want another of Maraaouos holes to satisfy his lusts. 


Mara, unable to look at huttaoos fetid rod any longer, looked up to stare at the 
entrance to the throne room, hoping to see a hooded and blue eyes figure descend 
the steps. For the lovely assassin in disguise, Skywalker could not arrive soon 
enough. The sooner he came to the palace, the sooner she could kill him, and the 
quicker she could be free from this vile hutt. If Palapatine had not given her 
specific instruction not to harm Jabba, Mara would have been all too happy to 
have him share in the jediaoos fate. 


Fantasizing about how good it would feel to be free from this place, Maraaouos 
thoughts were interrupted by the feeling of slimy fingers running through her 
soft, copper colored hair. She lifted her gaze to find Jabbaaous orange eyes 
roaming of her scantily clothed body, the lust obvious in his horrific features. 


Giving a soft tug on her hair he stared down into the frightened face of his 
favorite new plaything. aooPerhaps we should retire for the evening my sweet.4uoo 
He rumbled aooTo somewhere a bit more privateao|aoo He made his attentions clear 
as he slid his tongue across his scum coated lips. 


Mara shivered and averted her gaze, playing the submissive slave. aooT..this 
slaveaoos body is always at your disposal my lord.4aoo 


Jabba chuckled, quite pleased with how quickly this girl, Arica, had adapted to 
his tastes. In a week the dancer had learned much on how to arouse and please 
his hutt body. She had remarkable stamina as well. While most of his slaves 
could only last so long with his massive member between their legs, Arica would 
continue moaning and writhing well into the night, earning her multiple trips to 
his private quarters. Perhaps she was even worthy wearing the collar and leash 
that lay unused beside him on his throne. The thought brought a grotesque smile 
to his lips and he began trailing his fingers down her shoulders and towards her 
fish-net clad breasts. Giving one of the soft, smooth mounds a possessive 
squeeze he was rewarded with a whimper of pleasure from his sex pet who pushed 
her chest out towards his eagerly groping hand. 


This one would indeed wear his leash well. 


Mara suppressed a shudder of revolution at his vile touch, forcing herself to 
moan lie a cheap whore even as her skin crawled. She could feel the member 
resting on her lap begin to grow hard again and Knew that soon the hutt would 
adjourn his court in favor of taking her back to his private quarters. Biting 
her lip Mara slid her hand between her legs to stroke her clit, preparing 
herself for what would likely be another long session with her hutt master. 


Before the crime lod could call an end to his meetings, however, Fortuna 
returned to the throne room. The white twiadoolek stepped near his masteraoos 
armrest to tentatively tap him on his bulbous shoulder. 


AaooWhat?!Ao0 The hut growled, obviously angered at being interrupted while he 
was amusing himself with his slave. 


Fortuna momentarily flinched under Jabbaaous livid gaze, knowing how fickle the 
hutt could be with his servants. But he composed himself aooMaster I only 
thought to present you a gift that I have spent the last month procuring.daoo He 
said smoothly aooIt has only just arrived and I thought you would wish to see it 
right away.4oo 


aooA gift?ao0 Jabba asked, his interest piqued. He momentarily turned his 
attention away from Mara, who breathed a sigh of relief, glad for any respite 
from the huttaoos affections no matter how brief. 


Fortuna nodded eagerly. aonoYes master, a gift from my home planet that I am sure 
you will enjoy greatly if you would wait a few more moment for me to finish 
preparing it.@oo 


Jabba pondered for a moment and then waved his hand. aooVery well, but be sure 
that this is all worth my time worm. 4oo 


aooOh it will be my Masteraoo The twiaoolek said as he bowed, tilting his head 
to give Mara a strange smile aonoYou can ensure yourself of that.4oo 


He turned and left, his black cloak fluttering behind him, leaving Mara to stare 
after him curiously. She had sensedao| something in that brief moment the 
majordomo had smiled at her but could not put her finger on what. Anger, lust, 
disgustao; no it had almost been something like pity but in a more condescending 
way. Suddenly a knot began to form in Maraaoos stomach. What was this gift he 
was bringing and what did it have to do with her? 


Jabba released his grip on her breasts and pulled his hand from her net top. 
Aaoolt seems youaooll have to wait a little longer to receive the pleasure of 
serving meaoo The hutt lord gurgled. 


Mara pouted her full red lips and tried her best to look disappointed. AaooYour 
slave will try her best to wait.4aoo 


Jabba gave another rumbling laugh before reached towards his armrest to pull a 
data pad from one of its compartments. 


Mara breathed in relief, thankful for the momentary respite from her masteraouos 
chambers. Following the instructions she had been given by the other slaves, she 
carefully lifted Jabbaaous softening organ from her lap and placed a soft kiss 
on the tip before returning it to the folds of the huttaouos stomach. Jabba gave 
a deep chuckle but otherwise kept his attention to the data pad he was now 
inspecting, allowing Mara to shift away from his midsection to the edge of the 
throne. 


With Jabbaaous attention elsewhere Mara turned to look though the audience 
again, continuing to hope that she would see signs Skywalker or his friends 
hidden amongst the scum and villainy. All she saw, however, was the regular 
assortment of criminals, an assortment that was steadily growing larger as word 
spread of the special gift that Fortuna would soon be presenting. 


Mara noticed a few of these newcomers were members of the hutt lordaouos harem, 
slave girls who quickly began to intermix with their masteraoos guests. This was 
a common practice during Jabbaaous nightly parties as the slave girls were 
brought to entertain while enticing guests to purchase them for the night. 


The first girl Mara recognized was the white twiaoolek singer Lyn Me, who 
nervously passed through the crowd as she reluctantly swayed her chests and hips 
for the amusement of the men around her. More than a few fingers slipped into 
the leather straps that crisscrossed her body, and more than a few palms found 
the thonged cheeks of her ass. 


Lyn had been a captive of palace for an even shorter time than Mara and it 
showed in the blush of shame on her cheeks and how she cringed each time she was 
touched. She and the rest of the Max Rebo had come to Jabbaaous fortress for 
what they had thought would be a one night show. That one night show, however, 
had convinced Jabba to extend their aoocontractaoo by enslaving the entire band 
and keeping them trapped within his palace. For Lyn and a few of the other 
attractive female members of the band that also meant becoming the latest 


additions to Jabbaaous growing stable of sex slaves. 


It didnaoot take long for Lyn to find her first customer of the night as a large 
trandoshan approached her with a credit chit in his hands. Lyn took one look at 
the chit and nodded dejectedly before allowing the creature to lead her to one 
of the darker corners of the throne room. Mara briefly glimpsed the twiaoolek as 
she was bent over a table, the leather cover her crotch and breasts already 
pulled aside, before her view was blocked by other members of the palace. 


Continuing to scan the crowd Mara noticed that Rystall, Lynaoos theelin band 
mate, was already bobbing her fiery red head between the legs of an obese gungan 
merchant. Unlike Lyn, Rystall had taken to the life of a hutt slave fairly 
quickly; most likely due to her past as a sex pet for some wealthy black sun 
vigo. Mara had learned all this while doing background checks on some of the 
palace newcomers during one the brief moments she was allowed away from 
Jabbaaous side. Rystallaouos history certainly explained the pleasure Mara could 
sense coming from the young singer as she slurped dutifully on the rancid cock 
of her client. 


There were other girls as well all degrading themselves in similar fashions but 
Mara could only recall a few of their names. But she could feel them all through 
the force, and as they went about servicing Jabbaaous guests, Mara felt awash of 
sensation. Pain, lust, shame, anger, fear, and in some cases pleasure, as each 
was raped by one or more of the huttaous lackeys. The intensity of their 
emotions was all too much for the force-sensitive slave, and she slowly shut 
herself from the force, tasting bile in her mouth as disgust overwhelmed her. 


Thankfully it was at this moment Fortuna finally returned, giving Mara a blessed 
distraction from the disgusting perversion that surrounded her. As the crowd 
parted for him two hulking gamorrean guards followed close behind, carrying with 
them a large rolled up carpet between them. 


Mara immediately felt a pang of disappointment. While the rug was obviously 
ornate and probably worth a fortune, Mara had been hoping for something a bit 
more exciting. She could tell most of the crowd had the same reaction, including 
Jabba himself. 


aoowWhat is this?!@o0 Jabbaaous voice boomed questioningly as the guards set the 
rug down over the metal grate in the floor. 


But Fortuna did not seem flustered aonoDo not judge the gift before you have seen 
it full unwrapped my lord.aoo With that he gave the carpet a gentle push so it 
would slowly unwind, rolling toward the dais. 


The entire crowd watched in silence and then gasped as it finished unraveling. 
The carpet was massive, easily fitting over the entirety of the grate, but no 
ones eyes were on the fur tapestry. Instead Mara and the rest of the crowd 
stared in surprise at the naked twiaoolek girl that now lay strewn at the base 
of Jabbaaouos throne. 


She had rolled just below where Mara sat against her master, and the red-haired 
dancer carefully leaned over to get a better look. 


The girls emerald green skin glistened in the dim light as she rested on her 
side at the edge of the carpet. Her arms were tied behind her back and shackles 
were locked to her ankles, a short chain running between them. A ball gag was 
stuffed roughly between the girls plush lips, attached to the leather and metal 
headdress that sat against her lekku. Besides that she was completely bare, 
every voluptuous inch of her body exposed to Jabba and his guests. 


Recovering slightly from the initial surprise of seeing the girl role from 
inside the carpet, the crowd began their normal repulsive behavior. Wolf- 
whistles and degrading suggestions began to pass through the crowd as everyone 
tried to get a closer look at this new arrival. Even Mara had to admit that for 


a twiaoolek, a race known the galaxy over for its highly-desirable women, this 
girl was especially beautiful. She had a thin wasp-like waist accentuated by 
well-rounded hips and breasts, smooth silky-looking green skin, and a face 
lovely enough to grace the holo-boards of the fashion district in Coruscant. 
Jabbaaous new gift reminded Mara of the twiaooleks the Emperor kept in his 
harem, perhaps the most beautiful specimens of their species. 


Below her the twiaoolek moaned slightly through her gag and slowly lifter head 
from the carpet. Her painted eyelids slowly fluttered open as she dazedly looked 
up, her soft hazel eyes finding Mara staring down at her. aooShe looks so 
youngao; so innocent.aoo Mara thought as she stared back aooShe wonaoot last 
long in a place like this.aoo The girlaoos features showed surprise and 
confusion, obviously unsure of where she was or what was happening. But as her 
gaze lifted above Mara, the imperial spy watched the poor girls eyes widen in 
terror and heard what sounded like a muffled scream escape from her gagged lips. 


Mara glanced over her shoulder and immediately understood the twiaooleks fear. 
Jabba loomed over her, his dripping tongue swiping excitedly across his bulbous 
lips as he took in the gift his major domo had presented to him. His grotesque 
face was filled with a lust that even Mara had rarely seen, drool now pouring 
down his front as his tail thrashed in anticipation beside him. Mara could 
remember a similar reaction from the hutt when he had first set his eyes on her, 
and knew exactly what was in store for this poor girl in the night to come. 


The twiaoolek desperately tried to crawl away, to move herself as far from the 
hutt and his throne as possible in her bonds. Before she could get a foot from 
the dais, however, Fortuna had stepped across the rug to stand over her, smiling 
malevolently down at the helpless slave. 


The pale majordomoaouos eyes shined with cruelty as he reached down to grip his 
captiveadoous long sensuous lekku and squeeze it tightly. This time the scream 
that came from the girl was one of pain, as her sensitive appendage was 
painfully yanked upwards. Fortuna continued to pull until he forced the girl to 
her feet, her whole body trembling to the point where it seemed that she would 
faint and fall back to the floor. 


With the slave now standing full before her, Mara was able to get a better look 
of this new arrival. She was of a medium height with the lithe athletic figure 
of a practiced dancer, probably trained at an early age in the arts of the 
seductive arts like most females of her species. As Mara had observed she was 
quite young, and while probably no older than 18 or 19 she already possessed the 
body of a fully mature woman. Her breasts were several sizes larger than 
Maraaoos own, full and round as they bounced enticingly in her struggle to free 
herself from Fortuna. Her lekku were some of the longest Mara had seen falling 
just below the girlaoos narrow waist, dangling over the voluptuous swells of her 
backside. Her angelic, heart shaped face glistened with tears, but it only 
seemed to add to her fragile beauty. Mara caught herself admiring the slaves 
undeniable sensuality for several moments and quickly berated herself for 
allowing such things to distract her. 


aooMy Masteraoo Fortuna said pushing the girl forward. aooAllow me to present 
this desert flower from my home planet of Ryloth, one of the finest dancers I 
have ever seen.aoo 


The rhythm of Jabbaaoous tail next to Mara had increased and the drool from his 
mouth had now began to pool onto the throne, showing the extent of the hutt 
lords excitement. aooAnd does this desert flower have a name?@oo Jabba slurred 
as his tongue dragged across his chin. 


Fortuna smiled, knowing his master was indeed pleased by his gift. aooHer name 
is Oola, once the favored daughter of the desert clansaoo Chieftain but now the 
devoted slave of the illustrious Jabba the Hutt.4oo 


Jabbaaous booming laugh filled the room and was quickly reciprocated by the many 


sycophants that filled the throne room. Oola shivered in Fortunaaoos grasp as 
the mocking laughter descended upon her, her fear and confusion evident even 
without Maraaoos access to the force. 


AaooWell, wellaojaoo Jabba chuckled leaning forward to tug lightly on Maraaouos 
hair aooIt seems we have nobility in our midst. But why is our little princess 
tied up Bib? Have you forgotten how to treat our guests?4oo 


Fortuna shook his head aooNo my lord, I had plans to introduce her in a muchao} 
different manner. Unfortunately she was so nervous about meeting you and not 
receiving your approval that she tried to run away.aoo Fortuna squeezed hard of 
on one of the girls lekku causing her to squeal through her gag AaooIsnaoot that 
right my dear?@oo 


More booming laughter came from Jabba and all Mara could do was sit and watch. 
She Knew what would happen next having seen it several times already when some 
of the more ambitious of Jabbaaous minions would bring him slaves to gain his 
favor. Jabba would thank the gift giver and then send the girl to be prepared. 
The girl would return looking beautiful and desirable and after a brief moment 
of inspection Jabba would order her to dance. If the dance properly enticed the 
hutt, he would send Mara away and take the girl to his private quarters. The 
next day Jabba would send the tear stricken girl to the harem and Mara would be 
back on his throne to service his desires for the remainder of the day. 


Jabba turned his lust filled copper eyes on the frightened twiaoolek slave 
aooWell she certainly didnaoot have to worryaoo He rumbled aooShe more than 
meets my approval.aoo With that he motioned for her to be brought to him, his 
tongue already dripping with desire to taste his new slave. 


Two gamorreans stepped forward and Fortuna moved away, allowing them to grab her 
arms and push her forward. Oola twisted in their grasp, dragging her feet and 
shaking her head as her lekkus whipped around her body. The desperation was 
evident on her face but her struggle only seemed to entice the hutt more, her 
green breasts bouncing as the rest of her fine body swayed with unintended 
sensuality between the two gamorreans. As they came close Mara shifted away from 
Jabbaaous belly to make room for his new prize. At least she would get the night 
off tonight. 


Reaching the edge of the throne the gamorreans lifted the girl from her feet and 
pushed her into the eagerly waiting hand of her master. With her hand still 
behind her back she fell against the huttaoos belly, her breasts mashing against 
him as her front became slick with Jabbaaous slime and saliva. Oola immediately 
tried to back away but Jabbaaous arms were already around her, one around her 
waist and the other greedily groping her backside, both pulling her back against 
him. 


She squirmed and writhed but Jabba held her firmly, purring as he enjoyed her 
resistance. Mara knew the surprising strength the hutt possessed and could see 
the girl had no hope of escape. She just hoped the hutt would be eager to take 
her to his quarters soon and she would have time to do some inspections before 
the night was over. 


aooHo ho ho!aoo Jabba chuckled sliding his hand up and down her back aooWe have 
a feisty one here! 4noo 

He reached up to grab the back of her neck bring her face just inches away from 
his own aooBut sheaooll soon learn some respect.aoo He murmured slipping his 
tongue from his mouth and sliding it across one tear soaked cheek. 


Mara watched in a sort of sick fascination as Jabba gently caressed his slave, 
squeezing and pinching her when she gave a futile twist to try and escape his 
hold. Oola sobbed but her struggling seemed to wane and soon she was left 
quivering in the huttaoos grasp, allowing his greasy hands to slide freely over 
her naked form. A disgusting slug he might be, Mara had to admit Jabba knew how 
to control women and turn them into his docile slaves. 


Lifting a hand, Jabba unclipped the gag from her headdress and pulled the ball 
from her lips. Oola moaned softly as she appeared to try closing her mouth for 
what Mara assumed to be the first time in several hours. Her jaw did not seem 
respond however, sore from wearing the gag for so long, and the slave was left 
with her mouth wide open, drool spilling over her olive breasts. 


Jabba shook with amusement and he slid his putrid tongue into her vulnerable, 
ruby painted orifice. It was the hutts own revolting parody of a kiss and 
watching Oola squirm and gag Mara felt bile surge in the back of her throat at 
the memory of the taste. The only thing that tasted worse was his cum, as poor 
Oola would likely discover later tonight. 


The slug slowly removed his tongue, leaving Oola coughing and spluttering but 
now able to close her mouth. Still gasping she looked up towards the hutt 4ooNa! 
Daka ta mi! Daska ta mi!@oo She cried desperately, her plea heard across the 
court room. Mara Knew enough twiaoolek to understand what she saying: 


aooDonaoot eat me! Please donaoot eat me!@on Oola begged, speaking in her native 
tongue. 


Jabba seemed to understand as well and burst into uproarious laughter, soon 
joined by the rest of the court. As his laughter died he began to gently stroke 
the lekku of his slave, in what appeared to be in an almost comforting manner. 
aooNo, no my lovely.aoo He said, his deep voice quiteting the room. aoolI have no 
desire to eat my newest plaything.aoo He paused for a moment aooWell at least 
not yet.@oo Finishing with another chuckle. 


aooBut perhaps I will have a little tasteao} an appetizer to tide me over until 
later tonight. 4oo 


Mara could tell Oola was confused, unable to understand Jabbaaous meaning. Her 
confusion only seemed to grow as one of the huttaoos hand moved from her lekku 
and down her smooth belly. 


The girl did not realize his intent until his fingers were already between her 
legs, forcing their way inside her nubile body. Oola cried out in surprise, her 
thighs closing and her struggle to escape beginning a new. Mara could see the 
panic in her face and through the force. Briefly touching Oolaaoos mind the 
imperial spy found that no male had ever touched the girl like this before, and 
that she knew very little in the ways of sex besides what had been taught to her 
by the women of her village. Mara had a brief moment of pity for the twiaoolek, 
knowing that her first experience would be with this loathsome slug. 


Jabba must have realized this at the same moment as Mara, and he delved deeper 
into the slaveaoos unwilling hole. aoo0ho!@o0 He belched in surprise aooA 
virgin?! Now that is a surprise. @oo 


He leaned forward and lightly ran the tip of his tongue across her cheek. 
aooDonaoot worry my sweet, you wonaoot be for much longer...aoo He said as a 
wicked smile stretched across his wide face. 


Oola continued to beg until the hutt removed his fingers from her body, leaving 
her gasping and trembling against her master. It took Mara a few moments to 
realize that the girl had almost orgasmed from the brief moment of foreplay with 
Jabba. aooMaybe it is true when they say that all twiaoolek women are sluts.4oo 
Mara thought with disgust as Jabba lifted his finger, now glistening with 
Oola@onos juices. 


With a triumphant look on his grotesque face he popped the fingers into his wide 
mouth and sampled the taste of his new slave. Sucking the residue from his 
appendages he smacked his lips and smiled in satisfaction aooPure spiceaoj|aoo He 
sighed looking directly into Oolaaouos frightened eyes. 


For a moment Mara thought that Jabbaaouous impatience would get the better of him 
and he would be unable to resist taking Oolaaoos innocence at that very moment. 
But he recomposed himself, shifting back on his throne and loosening his grip on 
his slave. Oola pushed herself from his grasp and naively tried to jump and 
sprint from the throne, only to be met by the same to hulking gamorreans who 
quickly blocked and restrained her. She screamed and fought until Fortuna came 
behind her and grabbed the base of her lekku, squeezing it as he had done 
before. Oolaaouos body stiffened, her screaming stopped, and she fell limply in 
the gamorreans grasp, effectively subdued. 


With his slave quiet Jabba spoke. aooTake her to the harem to be prepared and 
then bring her to my chambersaoo He ordered waving them away, a broad smile on 
his lipless mouth. 


Fortuna and the gamorreans nodded and forced the dazed Oola to walk between 
them, practically carrying her towards the exit. As before, the crowd created a 
path for them, but this time stayed close enough to view the huttaoos new 
schutta and yell lewd comments as she passed. aooLook at the spice shakers on 
her!@oo0 @ooSheaoos still dripping down there?! What a slut!@oo0 @aooHow about 
giving me a taste next worm-head!@o0 And many other similar degrading 
suggestions. 


As they neared the exit, Mara began to move back to her normal spot on the 
throne but Jabba stopped her with a raised hand. 


€aooAh, Arica.aoo He said turning to look down at her with gleaming orange eyes. 
aooWhy donaoot you join the others in the harem to help choose the costume for 
my new pet. You know my tastes better than most and Iaoom sure youaooll pick out 
something quite spicy.4oo 


Mara hesitated for a moment in surprise but then nodded her head and shifted 
herself off the dais. aonoYes master.aoo She said with a bow and then followed 
after Oola and her escorts. 


Mara barely felt the hands on her ass and breasts as she passed through the 
crowd, to preoccupied by what Jabba sending her away could mean. She glanced 
back at the hutt and then toward Oola, a plan slowly beginning to formao}</text> 
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== Chapter 1: == 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Darkness surrounded the 
young Twi'lek as blinding blue-white light shone from above. The repugnant smell 
of smoke in the air filled her nostrils, making her nose twitch. Atop her head, 


two green lekku tails swung wildly as she struggled with the sturdy chain 
pulling her closer and closer to the slimy rotund slug.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Na chuba negatorie! 
&quot; the girl screamed, her words spoken in the native tongue of her new 
Huttese master. The great Jabba the Hutt rumbled with deep laughter, toying with 
his lovely pet as he playfully tugged on her leash.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Today was no different 
than any other for the Twi'lek slave dancer, having recently taken residence in 
this hellish house of pain. Her name was Oola and she had just finished 
performing for Jabba in the main audience chamber of his grand palace on 
Tatooine, entertaining him and his seedy minions with her sensual ballet. And 
now, Jabba wanted more from the young Twi'lek. He wanted to savor her delicious 
beauty for himself, and he wouldn't take &quot;No&quot; for an answer.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come to me, &quot; 
Jabba beckoned with another jerk of Oola's leash. &quot;Na chuba negatorie! 
&quot; she repeated in Huttese. It was one of the few phrases she had learned of 
his language and it clearly emphasized a refusal to obey her Master.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now!&quot; the Hutt 
demanded in a deafening voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Na! Na! Natoota! 
&quot; the helpless girl screamed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Other dancing girls in 
Jabba's palace had warned Oola of the unbelievable horrors the lustful Hutt 
thrust upon his women. She had already been subjected to some of these awful 
perversions already and wanted no more of it. Her defiance today would surely 
warrant painful punishment, but could a beating from the Gamorreans be any worse 
than being defiled by this disgusting beast again? At least she'd still keep her 
dignity.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;wWith her last amount of 
strength and courage, Oola chose to resist Jabba's advances, failing to realize 
that it would be the last decision she'd ever make.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Boscka!&quot; the 
mighty Hutt boomed in anger, slamming his large pudgy fist down on the control 
switch next to him. A trapdoor in the floor fell open beneath Oola's feet, 
dropping the dancer into a pit of darkness below. Her screams of terror echoed 
loudly throughout the room, stirring awake some of the drunken vagrants sitting 
in the dark corners of the chamber. Releasing the chain that had kept her in his 
grasp, Jabba watched it follow his disobedient slave down into the Rancor's 
den.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The giant stone slab on 
which Jabba lounged slid forward to the grilled opening in the floor. Other 
people sitting around the throne room jumped up and ran forward to gather around 
the opening so they could watch the beast below come out of its cage and feed 
upon its newest meal.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;This was always a 
sadistically entertaining highlight in Jabba's palace. Unfortunately, Oola 
didn't put up much of a fight with the Rancor and the entire event only lasted 
for a few brief minutes. The gargantuan beast scooped up the panic-stricken Oola 
with one of its clawed hands and tore her apart between its razor-sharp teeth, 
finishing her off with three quick bites. The crowd above hooted and hollered 
with wild enthusiasm. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A loud laser blast 
suddenly caught everyone's attention, their heads turning to the stairway 


entrance where a stranger appeared, knocking one of Jabba's clumsy guards out of 
his path.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Boushh, &quot; 
whispered several pirates and smugglers throughout the room, recognizing the new 
visitor as the Ubese bounty hunter frequently employed by the Black Sun 
Corporation. Boushh entered and approached Jabba, leading a towering Wookiee 
prisoner by chain. Jabba's eyes widened as he looked upon them both with great 
interest.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The bounty hunter spoke in 
the Ubese language, &quot;I have come for the bounty on this Wookiee.&quot; His 
voice was monotone and electronically-processed beneath 
a[http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48991# silver]A and yellow helmet that 
covered his entire head.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba's thunderous voice 
rose above the whispers of the crowd. &quot;At last, we have the mighty 
Chewbacca!&quot; A deep rumbling laugh followed his enthusiastic announcement as 
he called forth his new golden translator droid.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, uh yes, uh, I am 
here Your Worshipfullness. Uh... yes?&quot; C-3P0 said nervously.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba spoke in Huttese to 
the droid and then waited for C-3P0 to translate to the bounty hunter.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, the illustrious 
Jabba bids you welcome and will gladly pay you 

theA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48991# reward]of twenty-five 

thousand, &quot; C-3PO translated to Boushh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I want fifty- 
thousand. No less,&quot; Boushh confidently replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;without hesitation, C-3PO0O 
dutifully turned to Jabba and repeated, &quot;Fifty-thousand. No 
less.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba immediately flew 
into another rage, knocking the droid off the back of his throne with his 
powerful arm. Jabba began ranting in Huttese to the shocked C-3PO who struggled 
to his feet and tottered around to the front of the throne, half his face now 
covered in Jabba's slimy green ooze.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh... what did I 
say?&quot; the disheveled droid muttered in confusion. Turning to Boushh he then 
translated Jabba's angry words. &quot;Uh, the mighty Jabba asks why he must pay 
fifty-thousand.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The bounty hunter drew a 
small silver sphere from his belt and held it up for Jabba and the others in the 
room to see.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Because he's holding 
a thermal detonator!&quot; a shocked C-3P0O announced to the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Several guards drew their 
firearms and many people immediately ran for cover. A silence filled the room 
for a moment until finally Jabba shook with laughter, breaking the 
tension.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;This bounty hunter 
is my kind of scum. Fearless and inventive, &quot; he said with a wide grin. He 


continued speaking to C-3PO who then translated to Boushh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba offers the sum 
of thirty-five, and I do suggest you take it.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Everyone in the room 
waited in anticipation for Boushh's reply, fearing the worst. Finally Boushh 
muttered something in Ubese and depressed the switch on the thermal 
detonator .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;He agrees! &quot; 
Threepio exclaimed in relief. The crowd applauded and the afternoon party 
quickly resumed, noisier than ever.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Chewbacca growled as two 
Gamorrean guards led him away to the dungeons. The band started playing again 
and three lovely dancing girls joined the lead singers Joh Yowza and Sy Snootles 
in a wild, jazzy performance.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;when most of the eyes in 
the room had turned away from Boushh, the bounty hunter began scanning his 
surroundings passively. In the dark alcove to the left, he spotted Han Solo's 
frozen slab of carbonite hanging on the wall. Looking back at Jabba, Boushh 
noticed another bounty hunter staring directly at him. Boba Fett, unquestionably 
the most dangerous bounty hunter in Jabba's palace, gave the fellow hunter a 
respectful nod. The Ubese nodded in return, an uneasy sense of fear suddenly 
rushing through his body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Passing through the crowd, 
Jabba's majordomo Bib Fortuna, approached Boushh. His dark blue and gray robes 
swaying loosely around his tall thin Twi'lek body. He easily stood two feet 
taller than Boushh, and the bounty hunter had to look up to face him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Your bounty fee for 
the Wookiee is being arranged at this moment and should be ready for you by 
morning. Master Jabba has instructed me to offer you one of our guest quarters 
for the night. As his guest, please feel free to enjoy the food, the 
entertainment, and of course the women here in Jabba's palace, &quot; Bib said in 
a formal, if not slightly sinister, voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I will. You will 
thank Jabba for me,&quot; replied Boushh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, of course, of 
course,&quot; Bib said with a creepy smile. &quot;Someone will show you to your 
guest quarters whenever you are ready.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Boushh nodded and then 
watched Fortuna slip away, back to his position at Jabba's side. Boushh moved 
off into the crowd toward the back of the audience chamber, attempting to mingle 
and avert any attention from Jabba or his guards.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A drunken three-eyed Gran 
staggered up to Boushh and nearly tripped over the short Ubese hunter. Boushh 
stepped aside to let the smelly creature pass, noticing that the Gran had left 
an open seated booth behind at the corner wall. Boushh quickly slid into the 
back of the booth, knowing it would be the perfect place to keep a low profile 
in here for awhile.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Settling back into the 
dark, smelly hole in the wall, Boushh peered across the room at Jabba again. The 
Bloated One was puffing on his hookah pipe and rocking back and forth to the 
tunes of the band. Under the yellow helmet, Boushh sighed in relief. So far 
everything was going as planned.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;An hour passed. With one 
last song, the band finished their set and, with Jabba's permission, took a 
break. Most of the crowd dispersed to other areas of the palace while Jabba 
settled into his late-afternoon nap.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Someone approached 
Boushh's table and slid into the booth, catching the bounty hunter off guard. 
Boushh looked up to see one of Jabba's female dancers, a red-spotted lavender- 
skinned beauty with bright puffy orange-red hair. She wore a tight purple 
bodysuit that accentuated her figure nicely.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hi,&quot; said the 
dancer in a soft purr. &quot;Mind if I sit here?&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Boushh stared at the woman 
in silence.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I saw you out there. 
You're one of those bounty hunters, aren't you?&quot; the dancer asked with a 
flirtatious smile.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Boushh nodded, still 
declining to speak. The female reached her gloved hand up to caress the nose of 
the bounty hunter's helmet as she leaned forward.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;My name is Rystall. 
What's yours?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After a brief pause, the 
Ubese hunter spoke. &quot;Boussh,&quot; he said flatly in his electronically- 
filtered voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You look like 
someone who could use a good time,&quot; Rystall continued with a seductive 
smile. &quot;I mean, since Jabba is going to give you ALL that money, well... 
maybe you'd like to spend some of it on me, if you know what I mean, &quot; she 
said with a girlish giggle.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall slipped one hand 
under the table and placed it on the bounty hunter's leg. Boushh was taken aback 
by this, unsure of how to respond without causing a scene, yet he managed to 
maintain a calm demeanor towards Rystall's obvious proposition. The last thing 
Boushh needed right now was to draw unwanted attention to himself, and this 
dancer wasn't helping him keep a low profile. Fortunately Jabba now appeared to 
be asleep on his throne. Most of the scoundrels in the room were too drunk to 
notice Boushh in the back corner, and Boba Fett had apparently 
disappeared.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Taking Rystall's hand and 
gently lifting it from his leg, Boushh spoke in garbled Basic under the mask, 
&quot;I appreciate the offer, but I'm not interested. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall's smile turned to 
a frown. &quot;Oh. Well then, maybe some other time before you leave? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Not likely, &quot; 
Boushh muttered. He slid around to the other side of the booth, stood up with 
his long rifle staff in hand, and walked off toward the hall where the guest 

quarters were located.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Rystall watched Boushh 
leave. Her eyes followed him through the crowd until she noticed someone else -- 


a smuggler sitting by the door. Smiling again, Rystall hopped out of the booth 
and strolled over to her next potential customer .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Meanwhile another dancing 
girl standing in the shadows on the other side of the room watched Boushh exit 
the audience chamber. Her name was Mara Jade, but as far as everyone in the 
palace knew, she was simply known as &quot;Arica&quot;, a newly-hired dancer 
from the streets of Mos Eisley.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara had been sent here by 
the Emperor to go undercover as a palace dancing girl so that she could get 
close to and kill Luke Skywalker upon his arrival. It seemed like a simple task 
at first, but now things were becoming more complicated. Mara suspected this 
Boushh fellow to be one of Skywalker's friends in disguise, here to help rescue 
the smuggler Han Solo. The last thing Mara needed was more of Skywalker's 
friends getting in her way.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Using her Force-guided 
senses to learn a little more about this bounty hunter, Mara probed into the 
mind of the person beneath that Ubese breathing helmet, and to her surprise she 
discovered that Boushh was in fact a woman! With what Mara knew of Skywalker's 
Rebel associates, it wasn't too difficult to figure out that this could likely 
be Princess Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara smiled. Perhaps a 
simple suggestion to Jabba would put things in motion and keep the princess from 
interfering with her assassination of Luke Skywalker. Adjusting the silky blue 
veils of her semi-transparent dancing costume, Mara approached Jabba's 
throne.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Excuse me, &quot; 
Mara whispered to Bib Fortuna who was leaning on the edge of the throne, 
sharpening his yellow teeth with a small metal file.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what is it?&quot; he 
scowled, annoyed that some dim-witted dancer would interrupt him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;May I speak to 
Jabba?&quot; Mara asked in her best innocent-sounding voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Can't you see he's 
sleeping? What do you want?&quot; Fortuna hissed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It's extremely 
important that I talk to him. It's about that bounty hunter that came here with 
the Wookiee, &quot; Mara explained.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Bib Fortuna sneered, 
wondering what some stupid new dancing girl would know that was so important. 
&quot;Why don't you just tell me instead.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara was losing her 
patience. She reached out with the Force to touch the Twi'lek's mind. &quot;I'd 
rather tell him,&quot; she whispered coldly, then giving Bib an intense stare 
she spoke, &quot;You shall wake him up.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;For a brief moment Bib's 
expression changed into blank confusion until he finally responded, &quot;I 
shall wake him up.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 2:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Late that evening, Han 
Solo was released from his frozenA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023 : 48992# 
carbonite]A prison by the mysterious bounty hunter who had successfully snuck 
into the trophy alcove while everyone else slept in their quarters.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Suffering from hibernation 
sickness, Solo found himself to be temporarily blinded and unable to view his 
savior. Reaching up and touching the helmet of the person crouching above him, 
Solo nervously asked, &quot;Who are you?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Boushh removed the yellow 
helmet and whispered in a soft, soothing voice, &quot;Someone who loves 
you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Leia!&quot; Han 
exhaled in relief as the Princess leaned forward to kiss him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I've got to get you 
out of here,&quot; Leia whispered, helping Han to his feet. She knew it would be 
difficult to escape from Jabba's guarded fortress on their own without the aid 
of Luke and Lando, but she was going try it anyway.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The silence of the trophy 
room was suddenly broken by a deep rumbling laugh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what's that?&quot; 
Han asked. The all-too-familiar jovial laughter of a Hutt echoed again and Han 
suddenly realized, &quot;I know that laugh.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The curtain behind them 
immediately flew open to reveal Jabba, several of his guards, and other various 
goons. They had been expecting something like this to happen thanks to a tip 
from Jabba's red-haired dancing girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Han turned to face the 
direction from which Jabba's laughter emanated. He had to think fast and talk 
even faster to get Leia and himself out of this mess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey, Jabba... look, 
Jabba, I was just on my way to pay you and I got a little sidetracked. It's not 
my fault! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's bulbous face 
stretched wide with a wicked smile. &quot;It's too late for that, Solo. You may 
have been a good smuggler, but now you're bantha fodder.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Look, Jabba, 
I...&quot; Han stammered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Take him away! &quot; 
Jabba bellowed. He had Han in his clutches and he was not willing to give Solo a 
chance to talk his way out of it this time. He had already made that mistake 
once before, over three years ago in a docking bay at Mos Eisley.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba, I'll pay you 
triple. You're throwing away a fortune here. Don't be a fool! &quot; Han babbled 
as two guards grabbed his arms and dragged him away.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Put him in the 
dungeon with his Wookiee friend,&quot; Jabba ordered. &quot;I will deal with 
both of them later.&quot;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia watched as Han was 
once again separated from her. She felt panged by the knowledge that she had 
failed to take Han out of this horrid place. Sure she had succeeded in releasing 
him from carbonite, but for what greater suffering? What might happen to him in 
Jabba's awful dungeon? And more importantly, what might now happen to her? There 
was still hope, however -- Luke'sA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023: 48992# 
backup]A plan.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Hutt then directed his 
attention to the lovely female wearing Boushh's battle armor, smiling lavishly 
and licking his elongated lips. &quot;Bring her to me.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lando Calrissian, 
disguised as one of the palace guards, emerged from the crowd and stepped 
forward to take Leia's arm. She instantly recognized him under his bronze tusked 
helmet. &quot;I'll be alright,&quot; she whispered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm not so 
sure,&quot; Lando replied in a hushed tone. A Gamorrean joined him in bringing 
Leia forward to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;We have powerful 
friends,&quot; Leia proclaimed to Jabba as the Gamorrean behind her pushed the 
Princess against the Hutt's blubbery belly. &quot;You're going to regret 
this,&quot; she threatened.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba leered at her and 
smiled. &quot;I'm sure,&quot; he said, sliding his tongue out to meet her face. 
Leia winced in revulsion and turned her head away just as Jabba planted a sloppy 
wet kiss across her cheek. Leia wanted to step back and wipe the thin layer of 
saliva from her face, but the stocky green Gamorrean behind her firmly held Leia 
in place. She could hear snickering from the crowd behind her.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, I can't bear to 
watch, &quot; C-3PO said, raising his arms to block his view of the disgusting 
sight before him. Behind the droid in the shadows of the trophy alcove, Mara 
Jade crossed her arms and smiled, watching Leia struggle between Jabba and the 
two guards. Her instincts were right about the bounty hunter -- another of Luke 
Skywalker's rescue party, just like the two droids. The Jedi would no doubt 
appear soon to save his pathetic friends. And then he would die!&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Master,&quot; Bib 
Fortuna said, stepping up to Jabba's side and pointing to Leia. &quot;I 
recognize this woman. She is Leia Organa, the Princess of Alderaan! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;A Princess?&quot; 
Jabba responded with genuine intrigue, still fondling the petite woman in his 
giant scaly hands.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, My Lord. Her 
face is frequently broadcast on the Imperial Holonetwork. She is wanted by the 
Empire for helping the Rebellion.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;This news peaked Jabba's 
interest in the young woman. The crowd whispered, sharing their thoughts on 
Fortuna's revelation. Fortuna then added that the Empire would pay 

300,Q00A [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48992# credits]A to anyone who handed 
the Princess over to them. The noise of the crowd increased, as did Leia's 
nervousness.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Shall I contact the 
Empire immediately and inform them of your claim on her bounty?&quot; Bib 


Fortuna suggested in haste.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba stared at Leia, 
skeptical of her considerable worth. He pondered what to do with the 
girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;First let's see what 
she has under all that armor,&quot; he said with a chuckle, releasing the 
Princess back to his guards who completely understood his intention.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Two more Gamorreans joined 
in dragging Leia to the center of the trophy alcove. Lando frowned beneath his 
mask, stepping back and watching the Princess struggle and kick violently as she 
tried to break free of the strong Gamorreans holding her down.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Get your filthy 
hands off me!&quot; she shouted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba chuckled, enjoying 
the young woman's feisty spunk.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Ubese breathing 
apparatus and metal plating that covered Leia's shoulders were lifted above her 
head and tossed to the floor. Two greedy scavenging Jawas ran up and grabbed 
them along with Leia's discarded helmet.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's bulky leather suit 
was next slit open from behind and peeled off her shoulders to reveal her creamy 
white skin. With the suit pulled down even further to her waist, her petite 
ample breasts were made visible to the raucous crowd, with the rosy pink nipples 
erect from fear and the coolness of the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The guards let go of her 
arms and stood close to prevent the Princess from breaking loose. She looked at 
them with vehement anger and then glared at Jabba with equal ferocity, covering 
her naked upper body with her gloved arms.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Like most of the scum- 
ridden people standing around Leia, Jabba didn't care for her modesty. He gave a 
signal to one of the guards who then grabbed Leia's arms from behind and held 
them down to her sides so that Jabba could gawk at the beautiful body of the 
Alderaani Princess. Others in the room quietly mumbled comments of lustful 
appreciation. Leia fixed her angry brown eyes on Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;How dare you treat 
me this way,&quot; she said to him. &quot;You will pay for this.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba smiled again, 
satisfied with what he could see. At last, he answered Bib Fortuna's question. 
&quot;She is too pretty to hand over to the Empire for a mere 300,000 
credits,&quot; he said. &quot;Solo still owes me a lot of money for that 
shipment he dropped and he's not going to be able to pay it while he's sitting 
in my dungeon. So I think I'll take his woman instead.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Fortuna nodded obediently, 
but personally couldn't understand Jabba's reasoning. Giving up all that money 
for this Rebel woman? The Hutt was a fool, guided by lust more than 
greed.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia didn't understand a 
word of what Jabba had said to Fortuna in his Huttese language, but she could 
tell that it was not good. She suddenly had a very bad feeling about 
this.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A sly grin spread across 
Jabba's round head as he contemplated his decision. It would be a greater 
revenge to defile and humiliate Solo's female companion than to simply kill the 
Corellian smuggler. Solo and Chewbacca could rot in the dungeon for a few months 
while Jabba enjoyed the Princess, and then after he finally killed the two of 
them, he would turn the Princess over to the Empire and claim the price on her 
head. &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Hutt leered at Leia 
again, gazing upon her luscious body. Saliva oozed from the corners of his 
mouth. On second thought, maybe he'd just keep her permanently. Afterall, she 
would make a good replacement for poor Oola.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Melina, &quot; he 
called to his loyal harem keeper, his booming voice echoing throughout the small 
room. &quot;Where is Melina?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina Carniss, a dark- 
haired woman in her mid-30s dressed in a bright red jumpsuit, glanced up in 
recognition of her name. She pushed her way through the crowd and approached 
Jabba. &quot;Yes Master?&quot; she answered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I want this girl for 
my harem,&quot; he explained. &quot;Take her there and prepare her for me. Have 
her ready by dawn.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;As you wish, &quot; 
Melina replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;As the Harem Keeper, 
Melina conditioned all of Jabba's slave girls, training them to dance and 
entertain, and teaching them to respect their new Hutt master. It was her task 
to ensure that Leia would become an obedient, submissive slave for Jabba. Oola 
failed to learn that lesson and it cost her dearly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Wartug, give me a 
choker, &quot; Melina ordered one of the Gamorreans standing beside her. He drew 
a gold metal collar from his belt and handed it to her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Stand still, &quot; 
Melina directed the younger woman as she locked the collar around Leia's neck. 
The Princess glared at Melina with the same bitterness she felt for all the 
other scum in the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina could see that this 
girl was going to be a tough little bitch to tame. Jabba had a real knack for 
picking girls with spirit. It made them more entertaining for him, but it only 
made Melina's job more difficult.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Hooking a lengthy steel 
chain through a ring in Leia's new collar, Melina pulled on its strong links, 
causing Leia to stumble forward.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come on,&quot; she 
said in a stern voice, tugging on the chain again. The Princess had no choice 
but to follow the Harem Keeper from the room, leaving the sadistic laughter, 
hooting, and whistling of Jabba and his men behind her.&1lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 3:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina Carniss led the 


captive Princess upstairs one level in the palace. Wartug the Gamorrean followed 
them as an escort. The three reached a door that opened into a small room with a 
low sandstone ceiling and square polished stone tiles covering every wall. 
Several old hydroA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023: 48993# 

showerheads]A extended from the wall on the left. A small control panel and a 
sealed door were all that distinguished the wall on the right. Directly across 
from Leia was another larger doorway, also closed. This appeared to be a 
primitive bathing room of some kind, and surprisingly well-lit compared to the 
rest of the dark, murky palace.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina walked over to the 
control panel on the wall and flipped a switch, activating one of the hydro 
showers in the corner. Unlike the more common sonic showers throughout the 
galaxy, these sprayed water in high powered streams from the wall down to the 
floor .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Wartug removed Leia's 
chained collar, per Melina's request. &quot;Now take the rest of your filthy 
clothing off and get under that shower,&quot; Melina told Leia. The pig guard 
stood close with a deadly vibro-axe in hand, snorting to himself and ready to 
inflict pain if Leia showed any sign of resistance.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia looked at the running 
shower and asked, &quot;Am I expected to bathe?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; That's right, &quot; 
said Melina.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;What for? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't ask questions, 
just do what you're told,&quot; Melina hissed, backhanding Leia across her face 
and knocking her to the floor. Leia looked up in shock, rubbing the back of her 
bruised head.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;It seemed pointless to 
object to something as trivial as bathing, so Leia began removing the rest of 
her bounty hunter attire. First her boots, then the rest of her thick leather 
jumpsuit, and finally her thin undergarments. Melina and Wartug watched her 
every move with cold expressionless faces.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Once Leia was completely 
naked, she covered her breasts with one arm and her pelvic region with the 
other, trying not to blush.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Lose the modesty. 
There's no place for it here,&quot; Melina snarled as she pressed another switch 
on the control panel. It summoned an old rusty SB-25 servant droid into the 
room. Melina instructed the squeaky droid to take Leia's clothing to Jabba's 
armory. SB-25 promptly gathered all the garments together and sped out of the 
room, leaving Leia without anything to wear.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, what are you 
waiting for?&quot; Melina asked. Leia frowned in defeat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;wWith a sharp eye, Melina 
watched Leia walk over to the hydro shower. As Melina could see, the young 
princess kept a firm and flawless body, her flesh smooth and creamy. A narrow 
trimmed tuft of curly brown pubic hair hid her most sacred body part from the 
eyes of the Harem Keeper and the Gamorrean. The Alderaani woman had a small 
petite figure, no more than 5 feet in height and probably 100 to 110 pounds in 
weight. Leia already had the perfect body for a dancer, but Melina wondered if 
the girl had any real talent to go with it. She would be trained in the art of 


seductive dancing, of course, but Jabba would more than likely use her for other 
forms of entertainment instead.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Reaching out to touch the 
spraying water, Leia winced from the liquid's unexpected temperature. &quot;It's 
cold!&quot; she shouted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;what did you expect, 
a pleasure bath? Just clean yourself up, and do it quickly. You don't have time 
to enjoy it,&quot; Melina said sharply.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia winced again as she 
stepped under the freezing shower. Wasting no time, she began splashing the cold 
liquid over her bare shoulders and back, washing away the small Tatooine sand 
particles and other grime that had managed to get under her bounty hunter suit 
earlier that day. She dipped her head under the water, soaking her hair and 
loosening it up after untying the braided knot in back. The long wet mane of 
dark brown hair draped down her backside and clung to her skin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After no more than five 
minutes under the freezing shower, the Princess jumped away from it and clutched 
her dripping wet body, shivering with goosebumps all over her naked skin. Melina 
tossed a small drying cloth to her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Does Jabba normally 
make his prisoners shower before putting them in his dungeon?&quot; Leia asked 
while rubbing the towel over her body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina smirked. &quot;Is 
that where you think you're going? The dungeon?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia paused, now covering 
herself discreetly with the small towel, and stared at Melina in confusion. 
&quot;What do you mean?&quot; &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't you get it? 
You're Jabba's new harem girl. You'll be sitting by his side every day, pleasing 
him until he grows tired of you,&quot; Melina said in amusement.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;WHAT?&quot; Leia 
cried out in shocked disbelief. Melina's only response was cruel 
laughter .&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia had not been 
expecting this kind of treatment as a prisoner. Her prior experience on the 
Death Star had led her to believe Jabba would just throw her into some dark 
dungeon cell with Han and Chewie until Luke came to rescue all of them. She 
didn't even imagine this! No wonder Lando had shown such concern for her safety 
when she was brought forward to Jabba earlier. What had Luke's foolish plan 
gotten her into?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina smiled fiendishly, 
witnessing the familiar look of helplessness that she had seen in the faces of 
so many other girls enslaved by Master Jabba. Melina was thankful that she now 
held such a privileged position above other harem girls and dancers. That was 
the reward for many years of loyal service to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;If you're finished 
drying off, come here.&quot; Leia cautiously stepped toward Melina, noticing 
Wartug grab a small blue bottle from the nearby table and hand it to the Harem 
Keeper. She removed the cork from the bottle top and poured a some thick pink 
lotion into the palm of her hand. &quot;Now stand still, spread your legs apart 
a little... this won't hurt,&quot; continued Melina, suddenly reaching down 
between Leia's legs and cupping her crotch.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey! what do you 
think you're doing?&quot; Leia gasped, jumping back and dropping her 
towel.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Wartug...&quot; 
Melina spoke calmly. The Gamorrean responded by grabbing Leia's arm and pulled 
her to him, turning her to face Melina as he stood behind her with his huge 
green arms bracing her shoulders. Leia squirmed nervously, feeling a large bulge 
from under the pig's furry tunic pressing against her exposed ass. Wartug 
snorted and shifted his weight.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;As I said... stand 
still and open your legs a little so that I can apply this lotion,&quot; Melina 
said in a strict voice. She reached down and placed the palm of her hand against 
Leia's furry mound, rubbing the lotion all over her pubic mound between the thin 
brown curls of hair.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;when Melina finished 
rubbing the lotion, she picked up the towel from the floor and wiped the residue 
from her hands. As Leia stared at her she began to feel a cool tingling 
sensation around her crotch. &quot;Hey... Hey! What is happening? What did you 
just do to me?&quot; she demanded in a trembling voice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;This lotion kills 
the roots of your pubic hair,&quot; Melina explained with another smirk on her 
face. She reached down and rubbed the towel between Leia's thighs, wiping away 
the lotion and with it every tiny strand of hair, leaving the shocked Princess' 
pussy completely smooth and as hairless as a pre-pubescent girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;From now on you 
won't grow anymore of those little brown curls,&quot; Melina continued. 
&quot;Jabba prefers it this way. Makes us taste better, if you know what I 
mean.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia's wide eyes, which 
had been fixated down at her groin, instantly drew upward at the mention of the 
word 'taste'. Leia gazed at Melina in stunned silence. Surely she didn't 
mean...&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now come over to the 
table here,&quot; Melina instructed, motioning for Wartug to ease his grasp of 
Leia's body and allow her to follow. &quot;Dip your hands in this bowl and rub 
the liquid onto your skin.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia looked down at the 
bowl and hesitantly asked, &quot;What will this do?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Relax,&quot; Melina 
said in a softer, calmer voice. &quot;It is called Vasillian nectar. It's a 
Huttese perfume. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia reached down to dip 
one finger in the bowl and then sniffed it. &quot;I can't smell a 
thing.&quot;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Most humanoids 
can't, but Hutts can easily detect its odor. It's supposed to be a strong 
aphrodisiac for them.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia didn't like the sound 
of that, but Melina gave her little choice in the matter. Minutes later, her 
face and most of her body were oiled in the perfume. For some strange reason, 
she began to feel warmer and surprisingly relaxed as the perfume soaked into her 


skin. She wondered if the Vasillian nectar caused this or if it was simply her 
imagination.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now let's get you 
something to wear,&quot; Melina said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It's about 
time, &quot; muttered Leia under her breath.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina opened the small 
sealed door next to the table and revealed a closet full of various garments 
consisting of shiny metal and brightly colored fabrics. Picking up a set of 
clothing, Melina turned around to face Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba would probably 
appreciate you in something like this. It's a bit more revealing than that ugly 
Ubese leather,&quot; Melina said, placing the pile of clothing on the 
table.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia picked up part of the 
outfit, discovering that it was nothing more than a gold metallic brassiere and 

a dark maroon diaphanous teal-skirt made of fine sandworm silk. It would barely 

cover her body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You don't really 
expect me to wear this, do you?&quot; Leia protested.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It's that or 
nothing, and I'm sure Jabba doesn't care either way,&quot; Melina mused. 
&quot;Go ahead and put it on. I'll call someone to help you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina summoned the same 
SB-25 servant droid back to the room again so that it could assist in dressing 
Leia. The droid started by braiding her loose hair into a single long ponytail 
and adorned her head with a large ornate gold headdress that held the braided 
knot in place on top. Leia's eyelids, cheeks, and lips were painted with 
coloring to make her face look sexy and exotic. After the droid fastened the 
teal around her waist, Leia stepped into a meager pair of gray Jerba boots made 
of womprat fur.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The next part of the 
costume was the gold brassiere. Leia reached for it, eager to cover her breasts, 
but the servant droid took hold of her hands, stopping her. Leia looked at the 
droid in confusion just as one of its mandibles grabbed her left breast and 
squeezed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey! What are you 
doing?&quot; panicked Leia. &quot;Get this droid away from me!&quot; she 
shouted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Just hold still for 
a moment or you will really feel some pain, &quot; Melina warned, standing nearby 
with her arms crossed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A small needle extended 
from the droid's second mandible, immediately reminding Leia of the interrogator 
droid from the Death Star four years ago.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No! NO! What is it 
going to do to me?&quot; Leia cried in fear, grabbing the droid's arm and trying 
to break free.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Quiet and be still! 
&quot; Melina demanded. She directed Wartug to brace Leia's arms again so that 


she couldn't interfere with the droid's work. Without hesitation the droid 
squeezed Leia's breast even harder and then inserted the needle into her erect 
nipple.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ahhhhhhh!&quot; the 
Princess screamed in terror, watching the thin needle slide completely through, 
creating a tiny hole in her swollen nipple. Next, the droid withdrew its needle 
and pierced into Leia's other nipple.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Make it stop! &quot; 
Leia cried out again, more from shock than from the piercing pain.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Once the droid finished, 
it dabbed the piercings with some alcohol and then proceeded to attach two small 
gold rings to both of her nipples. Finally the droid placed the gold brassiere 
over Leia's soft breasts and clipped the brassiere's thin straps over her 
shoulders. SB-25, Wartug, and Melina all stepped back to give Leia some room to 
breathe.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Still shaken and 
traumatized by the droid's minor mutilation of her body, Leia dropped to her 
knees and slipped her hands inside the cups of the brassiere to rub her tender 
breasts where the rings now pressed against the soft fur inner-lining.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;why have you done 
this?&quot; she whimpered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It is the mark of a 
harem girl,&quot; Melina explained. &quot;All of Jabba's females must be 
pierced. Even I still wear them.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina unzipped the front 
of her red jumpsuit to reveal the two silver rings pierced through her own 
nipples. Leia looked up, surprised to learn that Melina had once been a slave of 
Jabba too.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Harem Keeper zipped 
her suit back up while the droid added fancy gold bracelets to Leia's arm and 
wrist. Then two tiny gold rings were placed on Leia's earlobes. Thankfully, both 
ears had already been pierced long ago when Leia was a teenager on Alderaan. 
Finally, Wartug re-attached the chained gold choker around Leia's neck. 
Completely dressed for her servitude, the Princess was now ready to be presented 
to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina checked her 
chronometer. &quot;The suns will be rising soon and the Master will be expecting 
you in his throne room. Stand up and come with me.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Wartug pulled Leia to her 
feet. With shaky legs and a half-naked body, the Princess followed Melina to the 
other sealed doorway. The door opened to reveal a large oval-shaped den, nested 
with dozens of soft multi-colored pillows on the floor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;This is Jabba's 
private harem,&quot; Melina whispered. &quot;You'll sleep here when you're not 
entertaining our Master. The door is locked from the outside and a guard watches 
the room at all times, so don't even think about trying to escape while you're 
in here.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia looked around the 
room, noticing several other scantily-clad females sleeping peacefully among the 
bed of pillows. Some of the women were humanoid like Leia, but others appeared 
to be of more exotic species.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A Tatooinian female, 
roughly the same age as Leia, awoke from the sound of Melina and the captive 
Princess entering the room. She stared at Leia with sorrowful eyes, knowing what 
Leia would soon face as Jabba's newest pet.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Camie! Go back to 
sleep!&quot; Melina scolded the girl in a hush- toned voice. The raven-haired 
beauty quickly lowered her head back to her pillow and closed her 

eyes .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Okay... are you 
ready to go see Jabba now?&quot; Melina asked the Princess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No,&quot; Leia 
bluntly replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Good. Let's 
go,&quot; said Melina with a smile, jerking on Leia's chain.&lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 4:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A distinct smell permiated 
the dark dingy halls of Jabba's palace. Leia hadn't really noticed it earlier 
when she was first brought to the harem, but as they were leaving to go back to 
the main audience chamber she paid closer attention to her surroundings. The air 
was stale and reeked of some kind of fungus growing on the walls around her. The 
hard stone floor was dirty and damp with a few puddles of water here and there, 
obviously caused by old worn out plumbing in this ancient citadel.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;At least they gave 
me some boots to wear with this ridiculous costume, &quot; Leia noted after 
mistakenly stepping in one of the wet puddles.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Wartug led the slave girl 
by her chain to the stairs at the end of the hall, with Melina following closely 
behind. Once they were gone, Lando Calrissian emerged from a shadowy inlet of 
the nearby wall and peered through the tusked grating of his guard helmet. Just 
as he expected -- Leia was now dressed in one of the harem girl 
costumes.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Familiar with Jabba's 
taste in women, Lando had frequently witnessed the Hutt's sexist treatment of 
girls like Oola, Jessa, and Camie, and the three exotic dancers in Rebo's band. 
With Leia's flawless face and that petite young body of hers, she would soon end 
up chained to Jabba's throne as his new favorite. Lando didn't want to imagine 
what the Hutt might do to her then.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Luke needed to know what 
was happening here, so Lando carefully made his way up to one of the observation 
towers, making sure nobody saw him. When he opened the tower's door he was 
momentarily blinded by two golden suns rising up over the vast sandy horizon. A 
herd of wild Bantha could be seen crossing a dune in the distance. From the 
observation tower Lando could safely transmit a clear signal to Luke without any 
interference or interception by others within the palace.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;At Ben Kenobi's home on 
the edge of the Jundland Wastes, Luke Skywalker sat on the floor, quietly 
practicing the Jedi meditation techniques Yoda had taught him months ago on 
Dagobah. This would allow him to glimpse into the near future and see what lay 


ahead for his friends in Jabba's Palace. Such visions had already helped guide 
him in the preparation of his rescue plan, along with the tactical information 
Lando had gathered during his undercover infiltration of the palace.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;As Luke focused his mind, 
he could sense something was different about the situation this time. Some 
important element had changed, affected by a person or thing Luke hadn't 
foreseen. The future was always in motion, Yoda taught him. Luke wished the Jedi 
Master were here to guide him now.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif; &quot; &gt ; BEEPBEEPBEEP&lt ; /p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A sharp electronic noise 
broke Luke's concentration. He stood and walked over to Ben's old desk where a 
holoprojecting transmitter sat, beeping repeatedly with its blue light flashing 
at Luke. The young Jedi sat down in the chair and pressed a button on the 
transmitter, causing a miniature rectangular three-dimensional image to appear 
above the projector lens.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Lando, &quot; Luke 
said in recognition of the masked palace guard. &quot;Is everything going as 
planned?&quot ;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Not quite, Luke. 
Leia was captured by Jabba and taken to his harem. I don't Know how, but Jabba 
was tipped off about her and caught her a couple hours ago when she freed 
Han.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Is Han okay? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; They've taken him 
down to the dungeon where they're keeping Chewbacca. He should be safe as long 
as Chewie's with him,&quot; Lando answered. &quot;But I'm worried about the 
Princess. I warned you this might happen if she got captured. She shouldn't have 
been a part of this rescue mission, Luke.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It's not like either 
of us could stop her, you know,&quot; Luke said. &quot;She was determined to 
help save Han.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yeah, but that 
feisty spirit of hers might get her in deep trouble. You don't want to know what 
Jabba does to women like her.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Then I'm trusting 
you to keep an eye on Leia. Don't let anything happen to her in there, okay? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You got it, 
Luke, &quot; Lando replied. &quot;But what about the plan?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;We'll have to go 
with theA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48994# backup]A plan now, &quot; 
continued Luke. &quot;You remember what to do right?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes. Shouldn't take 
more than a day or two to fix the guard rosters. When most of the guards are 
away from the palace I'll signal you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what about Threepio 
and Artoo?&quot; Luke asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; They're in position. 


They've been assigned to take the places of the two droids I sabotaged last 
week.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;All right. I'll be 
awaiting your signal then. Good luck.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You too,&quot; said 
Lando, and with that he signed off. Luke sat back in the chair, contemplating 
the plan. Something unexpected must have changed the course of future events to 
bring about Leia's capture -- something that Luke hadn't foreseen or 
anticipated. Now who or what could it possibly be?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara Jade leaned against 
the east wall of the main audience chamber, hanging out with the three dancers 
of Max Rebo's band and trying not to look too out of place in her dancer 
disguise. She watched Melina Carniss bring Princess Leia into the room and 
present her to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Kneel, slave. Kneel 
before your master, the Great Jabba the Hutt,&quot; ordered Melina. Leia didn't 
move an inch, prompting Wartug to step forward and force her to her 
knees.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;watch it!&quot; Leia 
hissed, her bare knees hitting the rough stone floor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh dear! Princess 
Leia, what have they done to you?&quot; C-3PO cried, standing on the raised 
platform behind Jabba's throne.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's large copper-red 
eyes widened, gazing upon the exquisite beauty before him. &quot;Mmmmmmm, &quot; 
he rumbled. &quot;Is this the same wench that destroyed my favorite wall 
decoration?&quot ;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;She is, my 
Lord,&quot; Melina answered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba hummed with 
pleasure. &quot;I am impressed. Come, sit with me little Princess,&quot; Jabba 
spoke in Basic, patting his pudgy hand against the side of his belly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina handed Jabba the 
end of the chain attached to Leia's collar. The Hutt took hold of the large 
bronze ring at the end and pulled, urging Leia closer to him. She had no choice 
but to crawl up onto the edge of the stone dais the Hutt lounged upon.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Sit there and look 
pretty and don't say a word,&quot; Jabba commanded in Huttese. C-3PO translated 
for Leia. It seemed strange that Jabba spoke some sentences in Basic and others 
in Huttese, Leia observed. She sat down on the furthest edge of the throne, as 
far as Jabba would allow her to go with the chained collar around her 
neck.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now... Any news of 
the Jedi?&quot; Jabba asked his majordomo.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Bib Fortuna was quick to 
respond. &quot;Nothing yet, my Master,&quot; he whispered. &quot;You have 
nothing to fear from that boy. You are safe in your fortress, with dozens of 
guards to protect you. Skywalker would be foolish to come here.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Even so, do not 
allow him inside. Understood?&quot; &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, as you wish, 
Master, &quot; Fortuna nodded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Sitting so close to Jabba, 
Leia could hear every Huttese word of the discussion, yet could not understand 
any of it except the mention of Luke's name. She wondered what they were 
saying.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Skywalker will come, 
and I'll be waiting for him,&quot; spoke a creepy monotone voice from behind 
Leia. She turned around to see Boba Fett standing on the raised platform behind 
Jabba's dais.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;As will I, &quot; 
Mara thought to herself, focusing intently on the conversation at Jabba's 
throne.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Good Fett, that's 
good, &quot; Jabba muttered, his stomach rumbling noisily. &quot;Someone see 
what's taking Porcellus so long with my breakfast.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett's Mandalorian helmet 
slowly looked downward at the helpless Princess, his faceless stare sending 
shivers through her body. She felt momentarily mesmerized by the bounty hunter 
until a painful tug on her braided ponytail jerked her head away.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey, cut it out! 
&quot; snapped Leia, pushing the Kowakian lizard monkey Salacious Crumb away 
from her. He cackled in amusement and plopped down on a pillow near Leia's leg, 
chattering in his gibberish language.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Princess shuffled in 
her place on the throne, fidgeting with the skirt that barely covered her legs. 
She lowered her head and sighed. Looking down at her costume, Leia noticed too 
much cleavage poking out of the metal brassiere and quickly adjusted it, feeling 
a slight twinge of embarrassment.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ha! She's too 
defiant,&quot; Lyn Me, the pale white-skinned Twi'lek dancer, whispered to 
Rystall as they watched from the band's alcove. &quot;She'll be dead in less 
than a week.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm not so 
sure,&quot; replied Rystall, staring at Leia with curious fascination. 
&quot;What do you think, Arica?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara was silent for a 
moment, then realized Rystall was addressing her. &quot;Yes... Princess Leia 
will be Rancor food before she knows it,&quot; she nodded. Lyn Me broke out in 
laughter and quickly covered her mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Excuse me 
ladies,&quot; came the feeble voice of Porcellus, Jabba's portly chef, brushing 
past the dancers with a large tray of freckled toads for the Hutt's breakfast 
appetizer .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ick!&quot; Lyn Me 
exclaimed, making a disgusted face as she stepped out of Porcellus' way. The 
chef set the food tray next to Jabba and paused for a moment, noticing the 
beautiful new slave girl sitting by the Master. He humbly smiled at her and then 


scurried back to the kitchen to finish preparing the next breakfast 
dish.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The mighty Hutt stirred on 
his throne, grabbing a handful of toads and shoving them into his mouth. 
&quot;Rebo! Get over there and play me some music!&quot; he bellowed as he 
munched on another freckled toad. The blue Ortolan with big floppy ears 
scrambled to his keyboard while the rest of the band took their 
positions.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia watched the various 
members of the group enter and set up their instruments. Joh Yowza, the furry 
thin-legged Yuzzum lead singer, decided to sit this one out because of a 
terrible hangover he was suffering after getting drunk with his pal Saelt Marae 
the night before. Of course, Sy Snootles had no problem taking his 
spotlight.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Where's Greeta? 
&quot; whispered Rystall.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;With Beedo I 
think, &quot; Lyn Me answered. &quot;Arica, you'll have to stand in for 
her .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Terrific,&quot; Mara 
sighed in displeasure, following the other two dancers to the stage.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia recognized the one 
who tried hitting on her the day before, back when everyone thought she was 
Boushh. Rystall glanced over at Leia and smiled, their eyes meeting briefly 
before the Princess turned her head away.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Max Rebo began strumming 
at his keyboard while Droopy warmed up on his horn. Sy Snootles put on another 
layer of lipstick as the rest of the band finished assembling. They started off 
with a slow, moody love song that bored Jabba and made him sleepy. He 
interrupted them in the middle of it and told the band to play something more 
lively with a stronger beat. Rebo instantly pounded at his keys and the rest of 
the band followed with Sy wailing into her microphone.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The music was too noisy 
for Leia's tastes, but she listened and watched the lively bunch play out three 
upbeat songs in a row. Occasionally Rystall looked over at her while performing 
behind Snootles. Each time, Leia would avert her eyes but then slowly look back 
up to see if Rystall was still staring in her direction. The dancer gave her a 
half-cocked smile as she sang, making Leia feel even more awkward and 
uncomfortable.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara Jade also felt 
uncomfortable, pretending to be an exotic dancer. She did her best to mimic the 
dance routines of Rystall and Lyn Me with equal grace, relying on her quick 
Force-enhanced reflexes to keep her from messing up the performance. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;For the next half hour 
Jabba engorged himself on his huge morning feast while the band entertained. His 
breakfast was one of five large meals the Bloated One fed upon throughout the 
day. Watching Jabba eat wasn't nearly as disgusting as trying to avoid the 
pieces of food that fell out of his mouth, Leia soon discovered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Here little 
Princess, eat some of this,&quot; said Jabba, pulling Leia up to his belly and 
suddenly forcing one of his huge stubby fingers into her mouth. The end of the 
finger was covered with some kind of creamy sauce from one of the dishes 
Porcellus brought to the Master. Leia gagged and almost choked when Jabba 


withdrew his finger from her mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Swallow it, &quot; 
Jabba ordered in Basic, his voice deep and intimidating. Leia looked up with 
wide eyes and a sickly expression on her face, then swallowed the rich sauce 
with one big gulp. Jabba watched her for any signs of food poisoning, for there 
was always the chance some secret assassin in his palace could have mixed 
something into the food.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No fierfek? 
Good...&quot; Jabba grinned, scooping up some sauce from the bowl and putting it 
in his own mouth. &quot;Mmmmm, want more?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No, &€quot; Leia shook 
her head in disgust.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba chuckled. &quot;It's 
good, have some more,&quot; he said, dipping his fat finger in the sauce again 
and then presenting it to Leia. The thick cream oozed off the fingertip, 
dripping down onto Jabba's rotund belly. &quot;I insist.&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia could sense a 
threatening tone in Jabba's voice. She stared at his finger and grimaced, then 
as she summoned all her courage she slowly leaned forward and stuck out her 
tongue, tasting the creamy sauce again. &quot;Ugggh,&quot; she moaned. It had a 
strong spicy taste to it, and judging from the other strange dishes Jabba ate, 
Leia didn't want to know where this particular sauce originated.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't let it go to 
waste, my pretty,&quot; the sadistic Hutt chortled.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia ran her small pink 
tongue all over the tip of Jabba's finger, cleaning it of the spicy sauce. She 
groaned when Jabba scooped up one more glob of sauce and she reluctantly opened 
her mouth, allowing him to feed her the entire glob. Jabba chose to keep his 
finger inside her mouth until Leia swallowed again and sucked the creamy sauce 
clean from his fingertip with only a small bit of cream trickling down her 
chin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I think I'm going to 
be sick,&quot; Leia moaned, sitting back against a large stuffed pillow by 
Jabba's tail and wiping the remaining sauce from her face. The mighty Hutt shook 
with laughter and summoned Porcellus to take the empty plates away.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Some of the palace guards 
and other wicked vermin mingling throughout the room caught Leia's attention. 
She noticed a few of them were now watching her rather than the band. The Gran 
named Ree-Yees, whom she had bumped into the day before, wiggled his wrinkly 
lips at her from across the room as he chugged a glass of ale. Two Taatooinians 
sat in one of the dark booths in the far wall, talking to each other as they 
pointed to her and licked their fingers in a teasing manner. Leia didn't even 
want to imagine what the others in the room were thinking about as they stared 
lustfully at her with their mouths drooling.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;when Max Rebo's band 
finished their next song, Jabba told them to do something different this time -- 
something sexier. Max looked over at Rystall, speaking to her in Ortolan. 
&quot;Okay,&quot; she said. &quot;Come on Lyn.&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A stirring of the crowd 
rose as Rebo began to play a soft instrumental tune on his keyboard. Mara Jade 
finally saw her opportunity to slip into the background away from the others for 
now. Lyn Me and Rystall walked out into the center of the room, twirling around 
for the audience, both smiling and flaunting their half-naked bodies 


suggestively. The various sycophants, bootlickers, and other of Jabba's minions 
cheered and whistled appreciatively.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Max tapped at his circular 
keyboard, increasing the tempo, which signaled Rystall and Lyn Me to sway their 

hips together as they faced each other, dancing almost like mirror images of one 
another. Both moved rhythmically to the music, wiggling their bodies slowly and 

sensually with each beat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lyn Me reached up and slid 
her right thumb under the strap of black leather that crossed her breast, 
pulling it off her shoulder as she continued facing her fellow dance partner. 
Rystall reached her arms behind her to pull down the zipper on the back of her 
tight purple bodysuit. Little by little the two of them eased their costumes off 
their bodies, teasing the crowd with each erotic maneuver, and all the while 
keeping in step with the music. The crowd of onlookers cheered and waved their 
arms in raucous excitement .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia, however, stared at 
this entire show with utter disgust, having never seen such an obscene display 
in her entire life. Sure, she had overheard Han back on Hoth from time to time 
telling Luke a few stories about the spaceport hotspots the smuggler had visited 
in his youth, but this was unbelievable! &1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Soon the two dancers stood 
in the center of the room, completely naked, still swaying their bodies to the 
sound of the music. Leia could see that Rystall had dark reddish-purple spots 
that went from the sides of her face and neck all the way down the sides of her 
body, tracing her long sexy legs down to her odd-looking hooved feet. Her 
breasts were small and perky compared to the fuller, rounder breasts of her 
Twi'lek dancing partner as they jiggled from the movements of their dance 
routine.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lyn Me was shorter than 
her fellow dancer, and not as thin. She was more curvaceous, but just as 
beautiful and exotic to look at as far as Jabba's crowd was concerned.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;As if Rystall and Lyn Me's 
naked dance routine in front of dozens of rowdy men wasn't enough to amaze Leia, 
the climax of their striptease ended with the two dancers wrapping their arms 
around each other in a loving embrace, rubbing their naked bodies together, and 
kissing passionately. Rystall took a more aggressive approach as Lyn Me 
submitted to her, opening her mouth to allow the dancer's tongue inside. They 
both gently rubbed their hands all over each others' bodies during this long hot 
kiss while the crowd exploded in wild applause. Jabba's belly shook with 
enthused laughter, his hand absent-mindedly making small jerks of Leia's chain. 
She glared behind her at the fat tub of slime, rubbing her sore neck beneath the 
collar.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The band finished playing 
it's sensual music to loud applause as Rystall and Lyn Me gathered up their 
costumes. As they passed by Jabba's throne, Rystall winked at Leia and smiled, 
puckering her lips in a mock kiss before heading back over to the rest of the 
band in the corner. Meanwhile the wild crowd called for another 
performance.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;More! More! &quot; 
people shouted.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;We want Yarna!&quot; 
snorted Wartug and another off-duty Gamorrean guard, eager to see the large six- 
breasted dancer perform.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Let the new one 


dance!&quot; cried out an old Dug in the back, standing on his arms and waving 
his legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I need another 
drink!&quot; shouted Ree-Yees, slamming his empty mug on a table.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Enough!&quot; Jabba 
finally boomed, bringing the roar of the crowd to a standstill. &quot;No more 
entertainment for awhile. I have important business to deal with,&quot; he 
decreed. &quot;Bib, bring those two spice dealers in here, and the old 
Nimoudian.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The disappointed audience 
dispersed, heading off to different areas of the palace. Some stayed behind, too 
tired or too drunk to get up. Rystall and Lyn Me took this opportunity to go to 
the harem for a quick shower.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;That's the last time 
I do that,&quot; Lyn Me muttered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You enjoyed 
it,&quot; Rystall teased.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&quot; You 
wish.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina approached Jabba's 
throne. &quot;Shall I take the Princess back to the harem now to begin her 
training?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes,&quot; the Hutt 
answered. &quot;But I'll have need for her later.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina grabbed Leia's 
chain, motioning for a nearby guard to escort them back to the harem. Lando 
stepped forward, his force pike in hand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Training for what? 
&quot; Leia whispered to Melina.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You're going to 
learn to dance like the others you saw, so you can entertain Jabba as they 
did,&quot; answered Melina.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia didn't like the sound 
of that.&1lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 5:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall stood naked under 
a hydrospray in the harem shower, soaking down her red-orange hair with warm 
water and rubbing soapy lather over her lavender skin and breasts. She moaned 
softly as she brushed her hands over her sensitive purple nipples.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lyn Me stood under an 
adjacent hydrospray, lifting one of her legs and sliding her hand up and down 
its slick wet smoothness with her own bar of soap in hand, washing away the 
sweat and sexual juices generated from their earlier performance.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hi Rys... hi 
Lyn,&quot; cooed a familiar Rodian voice from behind them.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Both women turned around 
to see their third dancing partner entering the shower.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey Greeta, &quot; 
they both said in unison.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The bright-green skinned 
Rodian dancing girl turned on another hydrospray and squeaked from the momentary 
shock of cold water hitting her bumpy textured skin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I think that one's 
broken,&quot; said Lyn. &quot;But the other one next to it 
works.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Greeta shut off the faulty 
hydrospray and moved over to the next, switching it on and humming softly as she 
felt the soothing warm water splash against her small pert breasts. She dipped 
her large head under the spray, running her long nimbly fingers through her tall 
spiky yellow hair.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;So Greeta, you spend 
the night with Beedo again?&quot; Rystall spoke loudly over the noise of the 
hydrosprays.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes,&quot; the 
Rodian giggled with her tiny protruding mouth. &quot;And... I think I'm in love! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Both Rystall and Lyn Me 
groaned, then laughed in amusement.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;That's what you said 
about Doda, and Barquin D'an, and that skiff mechanic, and...&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No, this is 
diferent! You'll see.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;whatever,&quot; the 
Twi'lek smirked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hey Lyn, wash my 
back?&quot; asked Rystall, looking over her shoulder and smiling 
suggestively.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Fine.&quot; Lyn 
stepped closer to Rystall and began to rub her bar of soap over Rystall's 
backside, starting at the knape just above her ass and moving in circular 
motions upward along the curve.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So anything 
interesting happen while I was gone this morning?&quot; asked Greeta while 
washing her long green legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Not much, &quot; 
replied Lyn, gently kneading and massaging Rystall's back. &quot;But last night 
that new bounty hunter freed Han Solo from the big metal block. Jabba caught her 
and put her in his harem.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Boushh was a woman? 
&quot; Greeta's large black eyes widened.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Sure was, &quot; Lyn 
smiled smugly. &quot;And she got what she deserved.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Rystall shook her head and 
frowned, disgusted with Lyn Me's callous attitude. &quot;Okay, that's enough 
Lyn. I'll wash you now.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;So what did they do 
with Han Solo?&quot; asked Greeta, her head turned sideways while she rinsed her 
soaking wet mane of hair.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;They put him in the 
dungeon, &quot; Lyn answered, turning around for Rystall to soap her up. 
&quot;Why do you ask?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well,&quot; paused 
Greeta. &quot;Maybe I should tell Beedo about this. I mean, he's always talking 
about Han Solo. Did you know Han Solo killed Beedo's cousin?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Big deal. I heard 
Han Solo killed a lot of people, &quot; Lyn responded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Those are just 
stories, Lyn. He's too good looking to be a cold-blooded killer, &quot; Rystall 
said dreamily.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lyn rolled her eyes then 
motioned for Rystall to wash the two lekku tails on her head. &quot;That's what 
you think about half the men in this place, Rys.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yeah, including your 
‘poyfriend' Boba Fett!&quot; Rystall said with a sly smile, squeezing one of Lyn 
Me's sensitive lekku with her hand. &quot;Still got a crush on him, Lyn? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lyn gasped from the 
stimuli and responded by reaching up to the hydrospray and twisting the spray 
head, causing water to hit Rystall in her face. She gasped, jumping backwards 
while Greeta and Lyn Me laughed.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Very funny, &quot; 
grinned Rystall.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Meanwhile, down the hall 
from Jabba's harem, Melina showed Leia around 
the[http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48995# training]A room for Jabba's dancers, 
which she called &quot;The Dancer's Pit&quot;. Tall vertical mirrors lined the 
walls all around the room, embarassingly reflecting Leia in her harem costume no 
matter which direction she looked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Two other dancing girls 
had been practicing when Leia, Melina, and Lando entered the room. Melina 
briefly introduced the other girls to Leia. The first was Jess and judging from 
her complexion, Leia guessed she might be from Chandrilla. She had long silvery 
white shoulder length hair with a single purple-blue streak dyed into it. She 
wore a darkA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48995# silver]A and blue 
brassiere similar in style to Leia's, and a long blue skirt that loosely wrapped 
around her legs, covering them completely. Lucky her, Leia thought.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The second girl's name was 
Camie. Leia remembered seeing her in the harem earlier that morning. Her skin 


was tanned, her dark hair long like Leia's, but not braided in a ponytail. It 
hung loosely over her shoulders and down her back. She wore a light green 
dancer's thong with a matching top that hugged her breasts tightly. Both costume 
pieces were made from the skin of a Dewback and much more revealing than Leia's 
ornate costume.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina excused the two 
girls from the room and told Lando to escort them back to the harem down the 
hall. His eyes met Leia's for a moment and she nodded, indicating she would be 
safe in here for now. He left, following Jess and Camie from the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now, let's get 
started,&quot; Melina said to Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm not going to be 
here long enough for you to teach me anything, &quot; the Princess quickly 
retorted. &quot;So don't waste your time.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina frowned. &quot;With 
that attitude, you may be right. But nevertheless, it's my job to see that 
you're trained in the skills of a harem girl.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;First, I need to 
explain something to you, so I want you to listen carefully.&quot; Melina sat 
Leia down on a bench next to wall and stared into her eyes with cold 
intimidation. &quot;As of now, you no longer have any control over what happens 
to you. You're not a royal princess anymore, and you can forget about that 
stupid rebellion of yours. From now on, you are the property of Jabba the Hutt, 
understand?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia glared up at her with 
equally fierce brown eyes, her anger growing inside.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina continued, &quot;If 
you want to stay alive, you will respect Jabba as your master. You will sit with 
him, dance for him, and if he so desires... you will perform whatever sexual 
needs he asks of you. When he issues a command, you are to obey it instantly and 
without objection. As the keeper of Jabba's harem, I expect you to give me that 
same respect.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt so enraged by 
Melina's words. The thought of being anyone's slave offended her more than 
anything. &quot;Go to hell,&quot; she spat out.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Taken aback by Leia's 
outburst, Melina whipped her hand back and then slapped the younger woman across 
the face, knocking her against the mirrored wall. Leia looked back at Melina 
with wide watery eyes, rubbing her red cheek with one hand. She didn't expect 
Melina to react so violently.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I had a feeling 
you'd be difficult to work with,&quot; said Melina in a stern voice. &quot;But 
Jabba expects fast results, so let's get to work.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina grabbed the chain 
of Leia's gold collar and jerked her to her feet, pulling her over to the middle 
of the empty room. She unclipped the chain and carried it with her back to the 
bench where she sat down and crossed her legs. Leia stood in the center of the 
floor, watching Melina intently.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Okay, let's see you 
dance. Show me what you can do,&quot; ordered the Harem Keeper .&l1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Are you kidding? I'm 


not a dancer,&quot; Leia scoffed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You can't dance at 
all?&quot; Melina asked in disbelief .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No! At least... not 
like those dancers from earlier.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Then just show me 
what you can do,&quot; Melina was losing her patience with this one.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;where's the music? 
&quot; Leia asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No music. Just 
dance, &quot; urged Melina.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia sighed in 
resignation, staring at the floor as she pondered what to do. She vaguely 
remembered a performance she once saw in a spaceport tavern she and Luke had 
visited during their mission to Mimban. Leia looked up, seeing herself in the 
mirror directly in front of her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Bowing her head and 
crossing her arms, Leia took a step back and spun around on one foot, attempting 
to mimic the dance. It wasn't as sexy and provacative as what Jabba's dancers 
did, but it was the best Leia could come up with. The only other type of dancing 
she knew was formal dancing for royal galas and other social events she had 
attended as a teen on Alderaan; the kind of dancing a proper princess would be 
taught. Of course, here in Jabba's palace she would look silly trying to dance 
like that, especially with no partner to lead her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Twirling around once more, 
Leia extended her arms and tilted her head back, trying to be as graceful as 
possible. She improvised as much as she could. She knew it must look more like 
an amateur ballet than what a spaceport tavern dancer would perform.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;From the bench against the 
wall, Melina folded her arms and watched Leia, scrutinizing her athleticism and 
grace. In her opinion, Leia wasn't that bad. She had some potential to work 
with, but it would take time to train her to be as good as the other harem 
girls. Perhaps one of the dancers in Rebo's band could give her a hand. They 
were just hired performers, not slaves of Jabba, but they danced better than 
anyone else in the palace -- besides Melina.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When Leia finished her 
short dance routine she looked over at Melina, curious to see if she met the 
Keeper's approval.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;wWhere did you learn 
that?&quot; Melina asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&quot;Mimban.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Never heard of it. I 
see potential in you, but you have a lot to learn.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;At that moment, the door 
to the training room opened. Leia turned around to see Lando entering, having 
returned from the harem. He took position by the door and nodded to Melina. The 
Harem Keeper stood up from the bench and walked to the door, pausing to speak 
with Lando.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'1ll be right back. 
Keep an eye on her until I return.&quot; She paused, staring at Lando beneath 
his mask, skeptical of this new guard's trustworthiness. &quot;I've seen you 
looking at her a lot,&quot; Melina continued. &quot;But keep your hands off her. 
She's Jabba's property.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, Ma'am, &quot; 
Lando mumbled.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;wWhen they were finally 
alone in the room, Lando whispered to Leia, &quot;How are you doing? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;How do you think I'm 
doing?&quot; said Leia, going back over to the bench to take a seat. &quot;I 
didn't exactly plan on becoming Jabba's slave. And now they expect me to dance 
for him. That woman Melina thinks she's going to teach me to dance like some 
kind of half-naked tavern girl. And can you believe this costume they've made me 
wear?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, let's hope 
that dancing is all you have to do,&quot; replied Lando. &quot;But I suggest you 
just go with it for now and don't protest too much. Jabba has a short temper and 
we don't want you getting killed like his last dancer, before we can all get the 
hell out of here.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;All right, I'1l 
try,&quot; Leia sighed. &quot;What about Luke's plan? Have you contacted him? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, I've told him 
everything that's happened so far. We're going with his backup plan. If all goes 
well, then he'll be here in a couple more days.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;A couple more days? 
&quot; an upset Leia exclaimed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Yeah, remember I've 
got to change the guard rosters so that most of them will be assigned positions 
outside the palace when Luke arrives. It's not easy when there's guards and 
spies everywhere. It'll take time.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Right, the fewer 
guards around here, the better,&quot; Leia responded. &quot;What about Han and 
Chewie? Are they okay?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; They're fine for 
now, safely locked in a dungeon cell together .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I wish I could see 
Han, &quot; Leia said mournfully.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'll try to sneak 
down there tonight and check on them.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando leaned against the 
wall, both hands gripping his force-pike. Leia noticed Lando's eyes looking down 
at her chest, stealing quick glimpses of her revealing cleavage beneath the 
golden brassiere. Leia frowned, folding her arms over her breasts. &quot;Hey 
Calrissian, up here! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando caught his mistake, 
looking back up at Leia's face. &quot;Sorry,&quot; he grinned behind the guard's 
mask. &quot;Just got a little distracted for a moment. I'm a sucker for a 


beautiful lady.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, keep your mind 
on the mission.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando didn't say another 
word, and Leia sat there in silence for a few minutes, mentally going over 
Luke's far-fetched rescue plan. Originally, her job was simple -- free Han, and 
if possible get him out of the palace. But that didn't work, so now they had to 
go with Luke's even crazier backup plan.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Disguised as one of many 
palace guards and going by the alias &quot;Tamtel Skreej&quot;, Lando was the 
key person in Luke's plan. As Luke's eyes and ears inside the palace, Lando 
would pull all the strings and get everything just right for Luke to come in and 
do his Jedi magic when the time was right.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's palace was too 
well guarded from within. Who knew what dangerous foes could be hiding in the 
dark shadows. The only way Luke could save his friends would be to get them 
outside the palace, away from the majority of Jabba's men. Then Lando could 
smuggle the droids out by himself afterward, if necessary.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia didn't completely 
understand how it could work, but she had faith in Luke and his Jedi 
skills.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Suddenly the training 
room's door slid open, and in walked Melina, followed by Rystall, whom Melina 
had found in the shower room a short while ago. Lando and Leia both recognized 
the red-haired dancer .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You can leave 
now,&quot; Melina ordered Lando. He exited the room, leaving the three women by 
themselves.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;This is 
Rystall,&quot; said Melina, introducing the dancer to Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;We've already 
met,&quot; Rystall said, smiling at Leia. Leia blushed in 
embarassment .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh? Well anyway, 
Rystall is going to help me teach you a few moves that should please 
Jabba, &quot; Melina explained. &quot;So let's get started.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia begrudgingly stood up 
from the bench and walked over to the other two women.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Watch what I do, and 
then do the same thing, okay?&quot; said Rystall. Leia nodded and watched as 
Rystall began a slow series of sensual maneuvers. Rystall swayed her hips and 
bent forward, wiggling her ass, then took two steps to the left, placing both 
hands on her breasts as she eased her body down, bending her legs and wiggling 
her body some more.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia took position and 
slowly repeated the same moves as Melina stood by and watched. &quot;Very 
good, &quot; said Melina. &quot;Continue.&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall rose, placing her 
hands on her hips, and turned around, shaking her body rhythmically as she 
hummed a quiet musical tune to keep the right pace. Leia accurately followed 


these steps, to Melina's approval. No doubt, Leia was a fast learner.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Three hours had passed, 
and Rystall had thoroughly taught Leia four different dance routines. They had 
practiced them over and over until Leia got it down to memory. These were simple 
routines, nothing too elaborate for a novice dancer, but enough to entertain 
Jabba. Melina had also shown Leia two of her personal moves guaranteed to turn 
on a Hutt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall now focused on 
teaching Leia the art of the striptease, explaining to her how to slowly and 
seductively remove her clothing, piece by piece, while teasing Jabba or his 
audience. Leia was reluctant to learn these particular moves, but went along 
with it, mentally telling herself that she'd probably never have to perform this 
for real before she escaped.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina looked down at the 
chronometer on her wrist, noticing what time it was. &quot;I'll be back in a few 
minutes. Go ahead and take a break for awhile, &quot; she told the two women 
before leaving the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When Melina was gone, Leia 
immediately rushed to the door and found that it was locked. &quot;Damn, &quot; 
she cursed.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;There's probably a 
Gamorrean guard standing outside the door anyway,&quot; Rystall told her. 
&quot;Why don't you just sit down and take a breather with me until she gets 
back.&quot; Rystall was already sitting on the bench and patted the spot next to 
her with her hand, invitingly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Seeing there was no hope 
of escaping the room, Leia gave in to Rystall's suggestion and took a seat on 
the bench, several inches down from the dancer. She picked up a towel on the 
bench and wiped sweat from her brow. Her body was covered in perspiration from 
the long dance workout, and Leia found herself actually longing for another of 
those hydro-showers.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;In Jabba's luxorious 
private quarters, Boba Fett discussed Princess Leia's fate with the mighty 
Hutt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You worry too much, 
Fett,&quot; Jabba mused. &quot;I doubt the Empire would mind if I held onto her 
for awhile.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You don't realize 
how much they want her,&quot; Fett explained. &quot;Almost as much as Skywalker. 
You shouldn't risk angering the Empire over a mere woman.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;She's no mere woman, 
Fett. She's a Princess, and from Alderaan no less. I haven't tasted Alderaani 
pussy in twenty years. And it's not like there's a lot of them left out there 
now,&quot; Jabba chuckled.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett sighed beneath his 
helmet. &quot;You'd be better off handing her over to the Empire and collecting 
the bounty.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Bib Fortuna stood nearby, 
silently agreeing with Fett, but he dared not speak his mind to Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'll consider 
it,&quot; Jabba responded.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;And Skywalker?&quot; 
Fett added.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;We've discussed the 
Skywalker situation already, Fett. Now leave me. I need to 
relax.&quot;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba slithered across the 
marble floor to his huge oval shaped bathing pool of warm, soothing Tatooine 
mud. The Hutt had many pleasures in life, one of them being his daily mud bath 
after lunch. He enjoyed emersing his massive blubbering body up to his neck in 
the pool and letting the mud sooth his scaly skin. Most often, some of Jabba's 
harem girls would join him, keeping him company as they surrounded his body. 
None of them liked it, but they had little choice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;As Fett exited the room, 
four of Jabba's harem girls, including Camie and Jess, were brought in by Melina 
Carniss to join Jabba in his bath. Each girl wore skimpy outfits which they 
quickly discarded onto the floor. They already knew their duties, given their 
training, and each of them slid into the mud pool near the shallow edges 
surrounding Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Upon his command, Jabba's 
women eased themselves through the thick messy tan-colored sludge closer to him 
and began to rub themselves against Jabba's massive belly as he fondled their 
naked bodies. The girls were waist-deep in slippery wet mud, but that didn't 
seem so bad compared to being groped by their Hutt master.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So you're really a 
Princess, huh?&quot; asked Rystall.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Sort of,&quot; Leia 
shrugged. &quot;My homeworld... no longer exists.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, I'm sorry, &quot; 
replied Rystall with a sorrowful look.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;where exactly do you 
come from?&quot; Leia asked, having never seen someone of Rystall's species 
before.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Coruscant. I was 
born there, in the lower levels. I'm not sure who my parents were, but some 
Ortolons found and raised me when I was young. They taught me how to 
dance.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;And how did you end 
up here?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well that's a long 
story,&quot; Rystall paused. &quot;You see, a long time ago I was slave girl 
like you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia dismissed the 


insinuation that she was Jabba's slave and replied, &quot;You were a slave of 
Jabba?&quot;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No, on Coruscant. 
When I was a teenager, this Vigo of the Black Sun saw me in the streets of 
Coruscant and invited me to his palace. It seemed like a dream come true, but 
when I got there he locked me in a room and made me his sex-slave. He threatened 
to hurt my foster parents, the Ortolons, if I didn't behave. I had no 
choice...&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia couldn't imagine what 
all Rystall must have gone through. She wondered if this Vigo had worked 
directly for Prince Xizor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Anyway, one day this 
man named Calrissian visited the Vigo's palace.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;This immediately perked 
Leia's attention.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;He was some hotshot 
gambler, and the Vigo liked to play games with other big gamblers. Since this 
man was a special guest, the Vigo offered me to him for the night. And let me 
tell you, he was wonderful in bed, but that's beside the point.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia restrained the urge 
to laugh and prompted Rystall to continue with the story.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, that night I 
told this man all about my foster parents and what the Vigo was doing to me. I 
guess he felt sorry for me, so the next evening during a game of Sabaac he 
gambled for my freedom and won. The Vigo had no choice but to let me and my 
parents go. That was the last time I saw Calrissian, and I never even got a 
chance to thank him.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia was almost tempted to 
tell Rystall that Lando was right here in the palace, disguised as a guard, but 
decided it would be too risky and might jeopardize the mission.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So after that, my 
foster parents and I left Coruscant and hooked up with Max Rebo. He let me join 
his band as a backup dancer. We toured for a couple of years and ended up here 
at Jabba's for a permanent gig,&quot; Rystall finished explaining.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;And how is my newest 
pet doing?&quot; Jabba asked Melina as he greased up Camie's naked breasts with 
a thin layer of mud while two other girls rubbed themselves against his 
belly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;She's doing well, my 
Master. I think you will be pleased with her. Shall I bring her to you after 
dinner tonight?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No... Let Boba Fett 
have her tonight,&quot; he replied.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina was surprised by 
Jabba's instruction. &quot;The bounty hunter? You're letting HIM have your new 
slave?&quot;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It's not something I 


would normally do, but Fett's been trying to convince me not to kill Skywalker 
when he arrives. He would rather take the so-called Jedi, along with the 
Princess, back to the Empire and collect on their bounties on my behalf. I don't 
want to lose Fett's services, but I also don't want to let the Empire have 
Skywalker. I think the Princess might be the tool to turn Fett's mind around, to 
show him what her real value is. Consider it a means of insuring his continued 
services in the future,&quot; Jabba explained.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina pondered this 
unusual act of generosity. &quot;I shall send her to his quarters this 
evening.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So what about 
yesterday... you know, with you and me in the booth?&quot; asked Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh...&quot; Rystall 
grinned. &quot;Well, that's how I make some extra money on the side. I thought 
you'd be a high-paying customer. No offense.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Customer? You mean 
you let men pay you for sex?&quot; Leia said in disbelief.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall shrugged. 
&quot;It's a living. Better than putting out for free. Dancing in Max's band 
doesn't pay much, but I'm loyal to him. He's helped me and my family and I don't 
want to walk out on the job.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I see,&quot; said 
Leia, contemplating Rystall's strange career choices.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;The offer still 
stands, you know, &quot; Rystall purred, sliding closer to Leia. &quot;I won't 
charge you for it though,&quot; she added with a smile. She placed her gloved 
hand on Leia's bare thigh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I, um...&quot; Leia 
was at a loss for words, suddenly finding herself in an awkward 
position.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Shhh, &quot; Rystall 
responded, leaning forward to kiss Leia on the mouth. Before Leia could resist, 
Rystall's lips were already touching hers, passionately kissing the Princess as 
Rystall's hand slowly moved down between Leia's legs and under her dark red 
skirt. Rystall expertly guided Leia to lie down on the bench. The lavender - 
skinned dancer straddled the bench in front of Leia's outstretched legs, lifting 
the narrow skirt of Leia's costume and leaned forward. To Leia's surprise she 
felt Rystall's warm wet tongue licking along the tender folds of Leia's slit, 
her head and face hidden beneath the loose skirt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Soon, Leia's hands were 
pushing her skirt aside and grasping the head between her quivering thighs, her 
fingers running through Rystall's wild orange-red hair. Her whole body shook 
with excitement as Rystall's tongue wiggled its way inside Leia's pussy, 
slithering around the juicy inner walls of her cunt and then circling the 
throbbing nub of her clit. In a matter of minutes Leia arched her body upward in 
violent orgasm, rocking the entire bench and pressing Rystall's face against her 
dripping mound.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall lifted her head, 
her face gleaming with Leia's vaginal juices. Her tongue ran over her full lips 
and her eyes pierced into Leia's. She had enjoyed this immensely. Leia looked 


exhausted, her face and thighs sweaty and her calf muscles twitching.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Did you like that? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It was... it was 
wonderful, &quot; Leia panted, looking down at the smiling Rystall. Leia slowly 
sat up, adjusting her skirt to cover her wet naked thighs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Now it's my 
turn,&quot; Rystall said eagerly, beginning to unzip the back of her purple 
bodysuit. But before she could proceed further, the door to the room opened and 
Melina returned. Rystall quickly zipped her suit back up and stood up from the 
bench while Leia sat there fidgeting and adjusting her skirt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;No more dancing for 
today, &quot; Melina told Leia. &quot;I'll take you back to the harem. Dinner 
will be brought in soon, and then Jabba has something special planned for you 
tonight .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall turned to Leia and 
said goodbye. &quot;Maybe another time,&quot; she added in a whisper before 
leaving to head back to the band's quarters.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia sat on a small bed of 
pillows in Jabba's harem, nibbling on some bread and a small plate of 
vegetables. It had been two hours since the incident with Rystall in the 
dancers' training room, and Leia couldn't stop thinking about it. That wasn't 
the first time she had been with another woman, sexually, but it was certainly 
one of the best sexual experiences she had felt in a long time. Rystall knew 
what she was doing and she did it well, giving Leia pleasure she had never felt 
before. Pleasure. Was it wrong to experience such a thing here in Jabba's 
palace, given the situation she was in? She was a prisoner, held captive against 
her will for the purpose of entertaining Jabba. She couldn't allow herself to 
enjoy any aspect of being here. That's just what they'd want.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what's your name? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia looked up, her 
thoughts interrupted by one of the other slave girls in the harem. She had seen 
this one earlier... the brunette in the Dewback-skin bikini.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, um... Leia. I'm 
Leia.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Camie, &quot; the 
slave girl replied, sitting down on the pillows next to Leia and taking a bite 
of a green tarrok stick she held in her hand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Enjoying the food? 
&quot; Camie asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Not really, &quot; 
shrugged Leia. &quot;Want the rest?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Nah, I've got enough 
right here,&quot; said Camie, munching on her vegetable. &quot;Better get used 
to the food, because it's all we get and there's not much of it.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;How long have you 


been here?&quot; asked Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Two years, &quot; 
Camie solemnly answered, looking down at the pillows.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;How did you get 
here?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, I had just got 
married and moved out to a moisture farm outside Anchorhead with my husband 
Fixer. One day this local swoop gang showed up and raided the farm. They... they 
killed Fixer, and took me with them.&quot; Camie paused, deep in thought, then 
continued, &quot;They kept me for a couple weeks, using me like one of their 
biker girls, and then when they stopped by Jabba's palace they handed me over to 
him as payment for some debt the leader of the gang owed him. I guess you know 
what happened after that...&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm sorry, &quot; 
Leia said. &quot;I wish I could help...&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You can. Just watch 
my back, and I'll watch yours. That's the only way any of us can survive ina 
place like this.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Alright,&quot; Leia 
smiled, glad to have someone else on her side.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You better get some 
sleep. You never know when they might come get you to go perform for Jabba... or 
one of his guests,&quot; Camie warned, fully aware of Jabba's plans for Leia 
later that night.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia nodded, pushing her 
plate of food aside and lying down on the pillows. Camie chose not to sleep just 
yet, sitting against the wall next to Leia, pondering the cruel turn of events 
in her life and knowing Leia would soon share a similar fate.&lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 6:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Leia, &quot; 
whispered a familiar female voice as a hand nudged the Princess' bare shoulder. 
&quot;Leia, wake up.&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia opened her eyes, 
noticing Camie there beside her. &quot;What is it?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Some guards are here 
to take you,&quot; Camie answered, motioning to the other room where she could 
hear a couple of Gamorreans grunting Leia's name to Melina Carniss.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia sat up on the bed of 
pillows, an uneasy feeling growing inside her. &quot;Take me where? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You know 
where...&quot; Camie said sorrowfully.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I don't think I can 
do this,&quot; Leia nervously whispered to her new friend.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Camie hesitated, looking 
to see if anyone else in the room was watching them. She slipped her hand 
underneath one of the pillows to retrieve something hidden there. 
&quot;Here,&quot; she said, opening a small cylindrical vial and holding it up 
to Leia's face. &quot;Quickly, inhale the scent, before they come in 
here.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what is it? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Euridian spice. 
It'll help you get through tonight .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;A drug? No, I don't 
think so,&quot; Leia shook her head, pushing the vial away.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No time to argue, 
just take it. Trust me, it won't hurt you.&quot; Camie saw Melina and the two 
Gamorreans named Jubnuk and Gartogg enter the room. &quot;Hurry Leia! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia quickly took the vial 
in her hand and held it to her nose, deeply inhaling the potent aroma. It gave 
her a brief dizzy spell as she passed the vial back to Camie.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;It'll take awhile 
for it to kick in,&quot; Camie whispered. &quot;Good luck.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;She's over 

there, &quot; Melina pointed to Leia. The two Gamorreans trodded over to the 
young woman and lifted her to her feet, their large green pudgy hands pawing at 
her naked flesh. &quot;You come with us,&quot; Jubnuk snorted, leading Leia to 
the door.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;They took the Princess 
upstairs two levels to a torch-lit hallway where some of Jabba's guest quarters 
were located. Leia recognized this area of the palace from the first day she 
arrived, disguised as Boushh, when she had been given a guest room of her own. 
Obviously she was not being taken to Jabba, Leia concluded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Approaching one of the 
doors near the end of the hall, Gartogg pounded on it three times with his large 
fist. They waited patiently for a response. Suddenly the door unlocked with a 
sharp click, but did not open.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come in, &quot; 
echoed a calm, yet creepy voice from behind the closed door. The other 
Gamorrean, Jubnuk, pulled her safely to the side of the door as he cautiously 
opened it. In the darkened room a few steps back from the entrance stood Boba 
Fett, his sawed-off blaster rifle aimed directly at the two pigs standing before 
him.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;what do you want? 
&quot; he said in his eerie, monotone voice beneath the Mandolorian 
helmet .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jubnuk pulled Leia forward 
and shoved her into the room past Fett. She stumbled and fell to the stone 
floor. &quot;From Jabba. Enjoy her,&quot; he said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia turned to look up in 
surprise at the realization of what the guard meant. Both Gamorreans amusedly 
oinked as they left the room, their heavy footsteps and grunting growing fainter 
as they sauntered back down the hallway.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Boba Fett turned the 
lights on with a control panel switch on the wall as Leia scrambled to her feet. 
He sighed beneath his mask, recognizing the Princess. A generous gift from 
Jabba, but a wasted one. Fett had no interest in spending the night with one of 
the Hutt's harem girls, even if she was the beautiful Princess Leia 
Organa.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia backed up against the 
wall, inching her way to a corner of the room away from Fett, who silently 
stared at her. She was a pathetic little thing -- breathing heavily, shivering 
from the cold, and dressed in practically nothing.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;If you touch 
me,&quot; Leia hissed, crossing her arms over her chest and trembling from the 
coolness of the room. &quot;You touch me and one of us is going to 
die.&quot;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;It was an empty threat 
considering her current situation, but what else was she going to say? Fett 
lowered his rifle and motioned toward the bed where a thin white sheet lay 
wrinkled and folded over.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Cover yourself. I'm 
not going to touch you,&quot; he said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia looked at the bed and 
then back at Fett. She watched him carefully while she leaned over to grab the 
sheet, quickly throwing it over her bare shoulders to cover her naked 
skin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You're not?&quot; 
she replied inquisitively, watching the bounty hunter sit down in a chair facing 
her on the other side of the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Sex between those 
not married is immoral,&quot; he said, laying his rifle across his 
lap.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So is rape, &quot; 
Leia shot back.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The bounty hunter nodded 
in agreement. &quot;So is rape.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt uncomfortable 
standing against the stone wall. Slowly she eased herself down to the floor to 
sit. She watched Fett and he watched her, both in silence for several minutes. 
Considering the obvious reason she was brought to this room tonight, Leia found 
Boba Fett's actions toward her unexpected.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You're not going to 
call the guards to take me back?&quot; she finally asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;And insult Jabba? I 
don't think so. He'd feed you to the Rancor and hold a grudge against me. You 
can go back in the morning.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia bent her legs and 
held them close to her body, wrapping the sheet around them as well. &quot;So we 


just sit here all night?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;If you want to use 
the bed, you are welcome to it,&quot; Fett replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;And you will just 
sit there all night?&quot; she asked skeptically.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I won't hurt you. I 
won't touch you. Sleep if you will. Or not. I do not care.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia doubted Fett's word, 
trusting him about as much as she would trust Darth Vader. Afterall, Fett had 
led Vader to Cloud City, resulting in their capture and the carbon-freezing of 
Han. As far as Leia was concerned, this bounty hunter was not an honorable man 
by any measure. She'd have to stay awake all night and keep her guard up just to 
be safe.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;So Leia sat on the floor 
and Boba Fett watched her from his motionless position in the chair. After 
several minutes of complete silence, she spoke again. &quot;Why are you doing 
this? Why are you working for Jabba?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;He's paying me over 
half a million credits for my services,&quot; Fett answered bluntly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;So it's just about 
money? Then whatever he's paying you, we can pay more. Just help me and my 
friends get out of here,&quot; pleaded Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett smiled beneath his 
helmet, amused that this foolish girl would try to bribe him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;No,&quot; he replied 
bluntly. &quot;What you are doing is morally wrong. The Rebels are in the wrong, 
and the Rebellion will fail, as it should.&quot;&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia shifted uncomfortably 
on the floor, enraged by Boba Fett's words. For the next twenty minutes she 
continued arguing with him about the moral implications of helping the Empire 
instead of the Rebellion, but it soon became clear that she was talking to a 
stone wall. He had no interest in listening to her pleas for help. Eventually, 
out of frustration, she gave up.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Luke Skywalker is 
going to come and kill you, &quot; she threatened menacingly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Everyone dies, &quot; 
Fett replied. &quot;But since nobody has paid me to kill you... sleep 
well.&quot; And with that, silence resumed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt a wave of warmth 
rush through her, as if the heat in the room had suddenly increased 30 or 40 
degrees. She wiped a drop of sweat forming on her forehead just as it occurred 
to her that the spice drug Camie gave her might be taking effect. Grateful that 
it wasn't even necessary due to Fett's sexual abstinence, Leia couldn't help but 
wonder what the spice would actually do to her once it fully kicked 
in.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Choosing to give up the 
all-night staring contest, Leia thought it better to climb up into Fett's empty 
bed and get some sleep. Fett moved his head slightly, confirming to her that he 
was still awake under his helmet, watching her every move.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett admired the beauty of 
this young woman. Her dark brown hair tied back in a long braided ponytail; the 
silky smoothness of her naked legs; the curve of her backside, revealed as she 
rolled over in bed and pulled part of the bedsheet over her. If Fett were a 
younger man, he might have been tempted by Jabba's offer.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fifteen more minutes 
passed in silence until Fett heard a soft moan come from the Princess. He 
watched as Leia threw the bedsheet off her body and rolled over on her back. 
Through the enhanced vision of his helmet visor, Boba Fett could see her skin 
covered in sweat. Strange, he thought, since his helmet's sensors indicated the 
room was a comfortable temperature, not hot enough for a half-naked woman to be 
perspiring so much.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Princess Leia let out a 
soft moan and licked her thin red lips with her tongue, responding to the 
effects of Camie's drug. Her mind was now clouded with lustful thoughts and her 
body tingled with growing sexual arousal.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She rolled her head from 
side to side against the pillow as she subconsciously began running both hands 
over her body. One hand found its way under the gold metal brassiere covering 
her breasts while the other hand traced down her flat belly, across her belly 
button, to the rim of the metal plate covering her pelvis. In an instant, Leia 
hastily unfastened the metal plate and tossed it, along with the red silk skirt, 
off the bed. She plunged two of her trembling fingers into the sodden mess of 
her dripping wet pussy, moaning loudly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt ; &quot ; C0o0o0000000h, &quot ; 
Leia cooed, quickly slipping a third finger inside her cunt to heighten the 
sensation. Her ability to rationally comprehend what she was doing and why she 
was doing it escaped Leia as she found herself completely intoxicated by the 
Euridian spice, making her a horny and willing participant in any sexual 
activity. But in this situation, there was no sex to be had with a disinterested 
bounty hunter .&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett curiously watched the 
young woman furiously fingering herself, her legs spread wide on the bed before 
him, giving a perfect view of Leia's obscene self-gratification. He wondered 
what had come over her and if it was some sort of ruse to make him drop his 
guard.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;What are you doing? 
&quot; he finally asked, interrupting Leia's moment of ecstasy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mmmmmmmm, &quot; she 
responded dreamily, lifting her head to look down at Fett in his chair across 
the room. Bringing one of her hands to her mouth, Leia sucked on each finger, 
savoring the slick juices of her sex as she held her legs wide open and rubbed 
her swollen clit with the other hand. Mixed emotions swam in her mind as she 
stared at the bounty hunter. She hated him with a passion, and yet her body 
desperately craved sexual contact with another being. As hard as she tried, she 
couldn't resist saying to him, &quot;I need you so badly... come... fuck 
me.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett did not respond 
immediately, surprised by Leia's offer and her use of vulgar words. What kind of 
game was the Princess playing? &quot;I am not interested in sex with you, &quot; 
he flatly replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia rolled out of bed 
onto the floor and began crawling on hands and knees toward Fett, her body 
guided by the strong drug-induced need for sex. She reached Fett's feet and 
knelt in front of him, looking up at his helmeted head. She could see her face 


reflected in the black T-shaped visor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Do you want me, 
bounty hunter?&quot; she purred. &quot;I think you do.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett sighed beneath his 
helmet. &quot;Your attempt to bribe me with money failed, Princess. Offering 
your body will accomplish nothing more.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;This isn't a 
bribe,&quot; Leia responded, nuzzling her head against Fett's lap.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I assumed you were a 
respectable woman, despite your Rebel affiliations, &quot; he said in annoyance. 
&quot;But clearly you are suited for being Jabba's whore. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia lifted her head from 
Fett's lap and looked up at him, his last remark breaking through to her. She 
looked down at her naked body and realized she had been acting like a slut, 
trying to seduce an enemy no less. Leia felt embarrassed and ashamed of herself, 
and cursed Camie for ever giving her that drug to begin with. The sexual arousal 
was still there, however, and Leia could feel an intense craving between her 
legs, but this time she compelled herself to resist with as much strength and 
determination as she could muster.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Standing up before Boba 
Fett, Leia scowled at him and backed away, not saying a word. She picked up the 
bottom half of her costume on the floor and refastened it around her waist, then 
crawled back into the bed under the bedsheet. Rolling over, she embraced the 
pillow and closed her eyes, trying to ignore her pussy's desperate need to be 
filled. After a restless two hours of sexual frustration, the effects of the 
drug began to subside and an exhausted Princess drifted off to sleep under the 
watchful eyes of the bounty hunter.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia awoke to find herself 
lying on an elegantly decorated bed in a room from her childhood in the palace 
on Alderaan. The silk sheets were pulled back down to her legs and she was 
completely nude. Her long flowing hair lay unbraided and draped over her 
shoulders, half covering her breasts. A blurry figure appeared at the end of the 
bed and slowly came forward. It was Han! His face grew clearer as he slowly 
climbed on top of her. Reaching out with her arms, Leia embraced him and looked 
up at her lover with tearful eyes. She felt a sense of joy and happiness rush 
through her. Han kissed her and they began to make love. It was so wonderful and 
Leia hoped it would last forever.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;In the heat of passion, 
she closed her eyes and wrapped her arms around Han's broad shoulders. Seconds 
later when she reopened them again, Leia was horrified to discover that Han was 
no longer lying on top of her. In his place lay Boba Fett, with the green metal 
codpiece of his armor removed to reveal a long thick meaty cock ramming deeply 
into Leia's cunt.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia stared at her 
frightened reflection in his helmet visor and screamed, but her voice made no 
sound. She wanted to push him off her, but her body seemed to be paralyzed 
beneath him. Fett slapped Leia once across the face. &quot;Whore!&quot; he 
shouted, then thrust into her with all his might, making her wince in pain and 
silently cry out again. Able to throw her head back, Leia helplessly wept, tears 
streaming down her cheeks.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;From all around her she 


could hear the rumbling laughter of others in the room grow louder and louder. 
She saw a dozen Gamorreans on each side of the bed watching her, snorting and 
cheering Fett on as they gripped and stroked their own bulging green 
cocks.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Looking up again, Leia saw 
someone else on top of her now. A fat slobbering brute of a Gamorrean forced his 
way into her pussy. Leia shook her head back and forth, wanting to scream at him 
to stop, but her voice still made no sound.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Everything was happening 
at a dizzying speed, overwhelming Leia's senses. The face above er kept changing 
from one person to another. Leia turned her head to look away and saw, between 
two Gamorreans standing by her bed, Han was watching her from the far wall. She 
tried crying out to him for help.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;He doesn't care 
about you anymore. You're just a whore now. A dirty little slut Princess! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia turned her head to 
see who was speaking and discovered Boba Fett on top of her again. The bounty 
hunter fucked Leia mercilessly. Her body still immobile, Leia couldn't scream or 
struggle for release. The thrusting increased and she felt like she was going to 
be torn apart.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Again the guards parted 
and Leia could now see beyond them, to her astonishment, the tall slab of 
carbonite hanging on the wall with Han again frozen inside. A Gamorrean walked 
over to the carbonite block with a huge iron hammer in hand. Raising his arms, 
the pig slowly drew the hammer back then swung it with all his might, hitting 
the carbonite block with a loud thud. Leia gasped in terror and screamed out for 
Han. At that same moment, her current rapist thrust himself deep inside Leia's 
aching cunt.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Another swing of the 
hammer brought a deeper thrust into Leia's stretched pussy. She moaned and cried 
out to Han again, her head still turned on its side to look at the guard with 
the hammer. He swung for a third time, sending the cock inside her back down 
into the deepest part of Leia's vaginal tunnel.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No! No more! Please, 
no more!&quot; Leia's voice finally cried out.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The guard lifted the 
hammer back for a fourth swing and when it hit the slab, the carbonite shattered 
into a thousand pieces as if it were nothing more than glass. Leia's eyes 
widened and she let out a loud, high-pitched, blood-curdling scream.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Wake up!&quot; said 
a voice that shook Leia out of the horrible dream. She gasped and jerked upward 
in bed. She was back in Boba Fett's quarters, with Fett standing next to the bed 
with his rifle in hand. In a panic, Leia squirmed away from him, accidentally 
falling off the other side of the bed onto the floor. Fett walked around to the 
other side.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Stay away from me! 
&quot; Leia yelled at the bounty hunter.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Relax,&quot; Fett 
responded with some irritation. &quot;It's morning. The guards will be coming 
for you soon.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's frantic head looked 


up at the tiny window high on the wall where a narrow ray of Tatooine's twin 
sunlight shone through. She climbed to her feet and backed away. Boba Fett 
returned to his chair near the opposite wall. Leia sat down on the edge of the 
bed and watched him, still shaken from the awful nightmare.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;There's some food on 
that table next to the bed. I haven't the appetite for it, so you're welcome to 
it. It may be all you get on this day,&quot; said Fett.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia looked over at a 
metal tray of sausage and bread. She felt a bit reluctant to eat but knew Fett 
could be right. She would need her strength for whatever she may face today. 
Reaching over, Leia grabbed the tray and set it in her lap.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Boba Fett watched the 
Princess eating the remaining food he had brought with him from his supplies 
onboard the Slave I. She must have been starving, for she barely chewed the food 
and wolfed it down in a matter of minutes.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Anything to drink? 
&quot; Leia asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fett pulled a small flask 
from under his belt and tossed it to her. Leia didn't understand why he was 
being this good to her. Opening the flask, she took a sip. It wasn't alcohol, 
just water. Leia took two swallows and then tossed the flask back to the bounty 
hunter. He caught it with quick reflexes.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;a&gt;After a brief period of 
familiar silence in the room, a knock at the door brought Fett to his feet. He 
unbolted the lock and stepped back, calling whomever was outside to come in. The 
door creaked open and the same two Gamorreans from the night before entered. 
Jubnuk leered at Leia as she sat on the bed, imagining what all Fett had done to 
her last night.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;How was she?&quot; 
he jokingly asked Fett. The bounty hunter gave no reply. The pig shrugged and 
grabbed Leia's arm.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come on. Time to 
go,&quot; he grunted while Gartogg waited by the door.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia turned and gave Fett 
one last look, a mixture of desperation and shame in her eyes. Fett stood 
motionless as the two guards led her from the room. Moments later, the bounty 
hunter himself left and returned to the main audience chamber .&lt;/p&gt; 

A 


==Chapter 7:== 
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&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba the Hutt was already 
gobbling up his morning breakfast as Jubnuk and Gartogg brought Leia to his 
throne. Leia made a spot for herself against some plush pillows resting against 
his slithering tail and slid onto the edge of the stone dais. Salacious Crumb 
angrily chattered at her, protective of his own spot at Jabba's side.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt like she was on 
display to the entire room -- a trophy for Jabba's minions to gaze upon, much 
like theA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48997# carbonite]A slab of Han Solo 
that had been proudly hung in the trophy alcove for the last few months. Showing 
off his captured enemies sent a message to anyone else who considered crossing 
the Hutt crimelord.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba feasted on one plate 
after another while discussing important business with Tessek and Bib Fortuna. 
Leia didn't pay much attention to what was said, for their 

pettyA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48997# criminal]A dealings in the Outer 
Rim meant nothing to her compared to the ongoing rebellion against the 
Empire.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Meanwhile, Max Rebo sat at 
his organ in the corner, playing a peaceful melodic tune. The rest of the band 
members were elsewhere in the palace, probably sleeping in their 
quarters.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After Porcellus carried 
away the last empty dish of Jabba's morning meal, the Hutt excused Fortuna and 
the Quarren and called forth his translator droid. C-3PO immediately stepped out 
from his hiding place behind Jabba's throne and addressed his master ina 
frightful manner. Jabba spoke a few words of Huttese and then C-3PO turned to 
Leia and loudly said in front of everyone, &quot; Jabba wishes to know if you, 
um, enjoyed yourself last night and if, um, you thoroughly pleased his 
guest.&quot; A group of Jabba's followers snickered and laughed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia glared at Jabba, then 
over to Fett who stood on some steps near the throne, and then back to Jabba. 
She Knew by now that Jabba didn't need C-3P0 to translate for him. That short 
exchange was just to embarrass Leia in front of everyone in the room. Well she 
wasn't going to give him the satisfaction of a demeaning response. &quot;I think 
you already Know the answer,&quot; she said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After a brief chuckle, 
Jabba added in Basic, &quot;Now it's your turn to please me, Princess. Go... 
dance for me, little slave. Show me what Melina has taught you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;This was it, the moment 
she had dreaded last night in the harem. Spending the night with Fett had spared 
her the humiliation of entertaining the Hutt, but now she would have to perform 
for him like some sleazy dancer in a spaceport tavern.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Dance, slave, &quot; 
Jabba's low voice rumbled. Leia had to comply, for he surely would not ask her a 
third time.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lowering her head and 
frowning, Leia eased herself off Jabba's throne and stepped forward on the 
stone-covered floor. Droopy, the Kitonak horn player, slipped into the room and 
joined Max in the band's corner and began playing a jazzy tune on his horn to 
accompany Max's keyboarding.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia began the exotic 
dance slowly at first, getting in sync with the rhythm of the music as she 
twirled and shook her body to the beat. Her hips swung slowly from side to side, 
teasing Jabba with the moves Melina and Rystall had taught her. She raised one 
arm above her head, while her other hand glided gracefully across 

herA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48997# flat belly]. Immersed in the 
performance, Leia's body rode an invisible wave guided by the music.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba's copper-red eyes 
widened, watching his Alderaani slave dance with such sensuality. Turning her 
back to Jabba, Leia unfastened one of the thin black cords that held her gold 
brassiere in place and let it fall loose against her naked backside. Jabba 
hummed in excitement, enjoying the show so far. Other people in the room began 
to stir to life and a soft murmur from the crowd gradually grew louder, 
accompanied by hooting and whistling and clapping from several men.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Next went the other cord, 


now leaving the gold brassiere held in place only by Leia's two hands. With much 
encouragement from the spectators, she lowered the brassiere to reveal her two 
curvaceous breasts, each accentuated with the small gold rings through her erect 
nipples. Leia's face showed no pleasure from this embarrassing act; it was blank 
with expression, her eyes closed so that she could not look in the direction of 
her wicked Hutt Master or the cheering scum that littered the edges of the 
room.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mmmmm, &quot; Jabba 
hummed, licking his elongated lips with his slimy tongue as he watched Leia's 
luscious tits jiggle with each movement of her sexy body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Princess rubbed her 
hands over her breasts, squeezing them and fingering the shiny metal rings 
hanging from her nipples. She could tell what she was doing excited Jabba, so 
she was obviously doing it right. As Rystall had suggested from 

theirA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48997# training], Leia cupped one of 
her tits in her hands and lifted it to her open mouth. The crowd went wild when 
Leia ran her tongue along her soft breast, licking it and twirling her tongue 
around the swollen pink nipple.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Letting go of her exposed 
tits, Leia slid both hands slowly over her naked upper torso down to her waist, 
gripping the metal rim of the gold teal waistplate that covered her womanhood. 
She closed her eyes and paused for a moment, hesitant to proceed further with 
this shameful performance. With a surprising sudden jerk of her hands, Leia 
yanked off the entire bottom portion of her costume to reveal her naked 
sex.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Eternally shaven clean, 
the narrow slit of her vagina and rosy bud of her clitoris were witnessed by all 
in the room. Tossing the red teal-skirt aside, Leia pranced across the floor in 
a circle so that everyone could view her glorious nudity. Once they all got a 
good look, Leia stopped in place, spun around once, and then dropped to the 
floor on her knees. Leaning back, she spread her legs to reveal her smooth pink 
pussy to Jabba. His bulbous face widened as he smiled, his round eyes becoming 
narrow slits as they focused on Leia's delicious-looking cunny.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Almost 
finished, &quot; Leia thought to herself. The big finale was all that 
remained.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Reaching down with one 
hand to her clit, Leia gently rubbed it just as Melina had instructed earlier. 
She let out a fake moan of pleasure and spoke Jabba's name, also as Melina had 
told her. &quot;Oooh... Jabba,&quot; she cooed, rubbing her clit to a frenzy, 
forcing herself to get off for this sadistic slug's entertainment. &quot;Ohhh 
Jabba, &quot; she repeated. The words meant nothing to her; it was merely part of 
the act Melina had trained her to perform. Yet Leia's body couldn't help but 
respond to her own ministrations and she felt her pussy become slicker and 
slicker with sweet honey. She rubbed her clit and fingered her cunt at a 
frenzied pace now, bucking her hips upward off the floor. &quot;Ooohhh Jabba... 
ooooh... ohhhhhhh... Jabba! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Loud thundering laughter 
could be heard from Jabba now, his own immense body shaking with enjoyment. Leia 
couldn't believe she was doing this. It was so humiliating, especially this last 
part. Sliding two fingers into her slick wet pussy, she moaned Jabba's name over 
and over and frigged herself to an orgasmic shudder that left a small pool of 
cuntal nectar on the stone floor before her. She withdrew her hand from the 
dripping mess between her legs and licked her fingers clean.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Breathing heavily, Leia 
stood up, her naked body damp with beads of sweat. She ignored the roaring 


applause around her and gathered up her loose costume pieces on the floor, 
covering her frontside with the bundle in her arms.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;How much more will I 
have to go through before Luke arrives?&quot; Leia wondered. She hated what 
these people were turning her into - a common slut, entertaining the worst filth 
of the galaxy with her body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;As always, you 
impress me with your skills Melina, &quot; Jabba said to the Harem Keeper who 
stood by Jabba's throne, having quietly observed Leia's entire performance. 
&quot;I look forward to seeing what you have done with her by next week.&quot; 
Melina smiled and nodded to her master.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come join me 
Princess,&quot; Jabba ordered, leering at Leia with the same cruel lechery he 
felt for Oola before her demise. His slimy lips gleamed with spittle in 
anticipation of what was to come. &quot;And leave your costume off,&quot; he 
added. &1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's tension rose as she 
stepped forward to the throne, not sure of what to expect next. Jabba again 
rumbled in pleasure, getting a good glimpse of Leia's curvy ass as she bent over 
next to the throne to set her costume on the floor. He then eagerly grabbed one 
of her arms when she stood back up and pulled her onto the throne, her ringed 
nipples brushing against the cold scaly skin of his round belly. &quot;You look 
delicious, &quot; he said, staring with lustful admiration at her naked 
flesh.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia wondered if this vile 
beast literally intended to eat her, her eyes widening in fear. She wanted to 
shake loose of his firm hold and run away, but she had the sense not to resist 
him this time. This would be a true test of endurance for the strong-spirited 
Princess. Jabba smiled, recognizing her discomfort, and lifted Leia up to his 
slobbering mouth where he started to lick at her breasts with his huge 
salivating tongue. Disgust and revulsion overwhelmed Leia, but she still did not 
resist the Hutt's advances.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba coated Leia's front 
with his tongue's wetness, tasting each of her erect nipples. They were, 
unfortunately, too small for someone of his size to suck on, but Jabba had other 
ways of savoring Leia's body with his mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;With his huge powerful 
arms, the massive Hutt lifted the nimble slave up by her thin waist and flipped 
her over so that she was lying face down on his belly with her legs splayed wide 
near Jabba's mouth. This was enough for Leia to finally shake and struggle for 
release, having no idea what Jabba would do next, but alas his hold was too 
strong for her to break free. &quot;What are you doing?&quot; she 
panicked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hold still, my 
pretty,&quot; Jabba ordered as he opened his mouth and extended his enormous 
tongue, dripping in saliva. To Leia's horror, he proceeded to lick her inner 
thighs, sampling the sweet nectar of her dance's orgasmic finale, while at the 
same time coating her legs in a thin sheen of Hutt drool.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mmmm, Alderaani 
pussy,&quot; Jabba mumbled, smacking his huge lips. Hungering for more, he 
curled his gigantic tongue for a tight penetration into Leia's narrow slit, then 
instantly burrowed the tip of it between the folds of her vaginal 
lips.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt;&quot ; AAAAHHHHH! &quot; 


Leia cried out, squirming from the sudden intense sensation. Jabba expertly 
licked and sucked at the tender folds of her pussy, just as he had done 
countless times before to his other young harem girls. All Leia could do was lie 
forward against Jabba's belly, her breasts pressed hard against its blubbery 
mass, and her trembling legs spread wide open behind her, held in place by 
Jabba's arms.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt ; &quot ; Unnngggggghhh, &quot; 
she moaned from an oncoming orgasm, her pussy voraciously sucked by this Huttese 
beast. It was too much for anyone to bear, and yet she could not deny the 
unbelievable physical pleasure Jabba's tongue gave her. Multiple orgasms 
followed and a steady stream of juices squirted from Leia's spasming cunt while 
Jabba licked up every last drop.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;To hell with the Empire. 
Jabba was keeping Leia for himself, and he would be enjoying this delicious 
young slut for a very long time.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt ; &quot ; Ohhhhhhhh- - 
yesssssssss!&quot; Leia cried, her whole body shaking in its fifth tremendous 
orgasm. Her eyes were tightly closed as tears of shame ran down her cheeks and 
her mouth hung open, moaning and screaming in ecstasy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Most of the beings in 
Jabba's main chamber watched in awed silence as the great Hutt tongue-fucked 
Princess Leia into a quivering slut before their eyes. A few of them began to 
rub the growing bulges in their pants, while some boldly whipped out their cocks 
and openly jerked off to the perversity of the scene.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Ree-Yees furiously stroked 
his three identical pricks as he sat at a table, belching from the last mug of 
ale he had just downed. Amanin, the giant yellow and green Amanaman bounty 
hunter, fiddled his nubby yellow penis with one long outstretched arm, wishing 
he could fuck Jabba's new slave girl himself. Even Yarna d'al Gargan, the fat 
six-breasted Askajian dancer, fondled four of her six tits while watching the 
tiny young dancing girl get her fill of Jabba's wiggling tongue. Yarna wished 
the Master still did that to her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When Jabba finished 
devouring the sweet honey that sprang from Leia's precious mound, he called one 
of the guards to come and take her back to the Harem. Standing close to Jabba 
during the entire event, Lando rushed forward and helped Leia down from Jabba's 
belly, gathering up her slave costume on the floor. Behind them, all the men in 
the room watched Leia leave, staring at her shapely ass and the wetness that 
dripped down her legs. Every eye in the room was upon her, every penis raised in 
her honor. Weakened by her repeated orgasms, Leia could barely walk and relied 
on Lando to support her as they left the main audience chamber .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I... I can't believe 
what he did to me,&quot; Leia spoke to Lando in a trembling voice as they walked 
down the west passage.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm sorry, 
Leia,&quot; he replied, trying to cover the noticeable erection in his pants 
with his force pike while he held his other arm around her bare shoulder. 
&quot;If I could have stopped it, I would, but we each have to play our parts 
until Luke can carry out his rescue.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yeah right, play our 
parts,&quot; Leia scoffed. &quot;I'd much rather be in your boots right now. I 
can't take much more of this.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I talked to Han last 
night and told him what's happening. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia perked up at the 
mention of her beloved scoundrel. &quot;Is he okay? What did he say? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;He wasn't exactly 
thrilled to see me at first, but he wanted me to tell you to remain strong and 
know that he loves you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Memories and emotions 
stirred inside Leia. &quot;I know,&quot; she responded.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando could tell she was 
deeply concerned for the ol' pirate. &quot;Don't worry, he'll be fine. 
Chewbacca's got his back down there, so nobody's going to touch him. Let's just 
get you back to the harem where you can clean up and rest for 
awhile.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia staggered into the 
hydroshowers while Lando returned to his guard duties in Jabba's main chamber. 
Her legs were still a bit shaky from having a monstrous tongue between them. 
Inside, Leia found another dancer already showering, her long red hair draped 
wetly down her backside as she soaped up her body. She turned to see Leia 
approach the neighboring showerhead.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Have a good time 
with Jabba?&quot; the redhead asked with a bit of sarcasm, smirking as she 
looked at the short brunette beside her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'd rather be the 
Emperor's lap dog. I doubt he would fuck me with his tongue, &quot; Leia 
replied.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The redhead looked at her 
coldly, choosing not to respond to that remark. Instead, she continued rinsing 
the soap off her breasts.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After a couple minutes of 
silence, Leia asked, &quot;What's your name?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Arica,&quot; Mara 
answered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Has Jabba... done 
things to you too?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara laughed. &quot;Are 
you kidding? I wouldn't let that fat slug lay a finger on me. I'm a hired 
dancer, not some slave whore like you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia was shocked by 
Arica's words and the cold-hearted tone her voice. &quot;How dare you! Have you 
no compassion?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;For you?&quot; Mara 
glared. &quot;No.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;How can you say 


that? What have I ever done to you?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what have you done 
to me? I'll tell you.&quot; Mara shut off her shower and turned to face Leia. 
&quot;I know who you are, Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan. You walk around 
thinking you're better than everyone else. You had a life of privilege and that 
makes you think you know better than the rest of the galaxy. Well guess what? 
You're finally getting what you deserve and I'm glad to be here to see it. Your 
planet is gone, your friends in the dungeon will soon be dead, and you'll be 
Jabba's whore for the rest of your pathetic life. When it's all over, the only 
thing left of you will be in the shit of Jabba's pet Rancor.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Stunned by Mara's words, 
she watched the dancer dry off with a towel, rubbing it across her large breasts 
and over her long muscular legs. Leia fumed with anger as Mara's words sunk in, 
so when the dancer moved past her, Leia extended her foot behind her, suddenly 
tripping Mara to the floor. The Princess was on her in a flash, slapping at 
Mara's face with her hands, unleashing the rage that had been building 
inside.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You're wrong! I am 
not Jabba's whore!&quot; she screamed, clawing at Mara's face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Each of their wet naked 
bodies rolled around on the tiled floor, struggling for dominance. It didn't 
take long for the stronger woman to twist out from under the Princess and push 
her across the floor. Both of them climbed to their feet and lunged at each 
other again, wrestling under Leia's still-active showerhead. Mara shoved Leia 
against the wall and painfully slapped her across the face, leaving a red mark 
on Leia's cheek. Two more rough slaps followed, then Mara grabbed Leia by her 
long dark hair and pulled her close.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Unnngh, let go! 
&quot; Leia screamed in pain, grabbing Mara's arms and trying to pull them away 
from her head.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara stared fiercely into 
Leia's eyes, hatred burning within her. She wanted to kill this Rebel bitch 
right now, here in the shower room, but there was something else stirring inside 
her, another feeling almost as strong as the desire to kill. Without thinking, 
Mara locked lips with the Princess, her tongue forcing it's way into Leia's 
mouth as she passionately kissed the weaker woman. The kiss only lasted for a 
few seconds, broken when Leia pulled back in astonishment. Realizing what she 
had just done and feeling disgusted by it, Mara pushed Leia to the floor. 
Speechless, the Princess looked up at the naked redhead standing over her, 
afraid of what she'd do next.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;What's going on in 
here?&quot; another voice shouted. Both women turned around to see Melina 
Carniss standing in the doorway of the shower room, a stern expression on her 
face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Nothing, &quot; Mara 
answered, a bit flustered. &quot;I was just leaving.&quot; She leaned down and 

grabbed her towel off the floor and whispered to Leia, &quot;From now on, stay 

out of my way,&quot; before exiting past Melina.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Harem Keeper 
approached the slave girl. &quot;Causing trouble?&quot; she asked. Leia didn't 
bother to answer. &quot;Get up,&quot; she ordered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia stood, her bare feet 
almost slipping on the wet floor. Melina took hold of her arm to steady her, but 
Leia pulled it away, refusing Melina's help. Spurned by anger and fury over what 


the dancer Arica had done, Leia swung around and punched Melina square in her 
jaw with a clenched fist, something she had wanted to do to Mara only minutes 
ago. The Harem Keeper staggered back but managed to regain her balance. A 
trickle of blood ran from her bruised lip.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You bitch!&quot; she 
shouted. &quot;You'll pay for that.&quot; She drew her blaster and aimed. Before 
Leia could react, Melina pulled the trigger and sent a charge through Leia, 
stunning her into unconsciousness as her body slumped to the floor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Guard, come in here! 
&quot; yelled the Harem Keeper. Gartogg shambled into the shower room and looked 
down at the nude girl on the floor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;She dead?&quot; he 
snorted inquisitively.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No idiot, she's not 
dead. I just stunned her,&quot; Melina snapped. &quot;Pick her up and carry her 
into the harem. Tell the girls to dress her, then go get your boss Ortugg. I 
have a job for the Gamorreans tonight.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 

A 


==Chapter 8:== 
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&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;That evening, Leia was 
taken down a dark winding stairwell to the deep recesses of Jabba's ancient 
palace. It took a moment for her eyes to adjust to the darkness, as only a dim 
ray of blue-white light shone through the cracks in the ceiling above. She 
shivered slightly and folded her arms over the front of her body, feeling tiny 
goosebumps on her skin. It was much cooler in the lower levels of the palace, 
especially at night.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;This way,&quot; said 
Melina, tugging on the slave's chain. Leia paused and looked down a dark hallway 
lined with several doors with tiny barred windows. This was Jabba's dungeon, it 
seemed. She hesitated for another moment, looking at Melina, wondering if she 
should take a chance and attack the woman again in hopes of knocking her out and 
escaping.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Try it,&quot; Melina 
urged, as if reading Leia's mind. She casually rested her right hand on the grip 
of the stun blaster holstered against her hip, then smiled. Leia frowned in 
defeat and walked past her down the dungeon hall.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Looking at each of the 
sealed doors along the way, Leia wondered if Han or Chewie were in any of the 
cells on this level. It was impossible to tell, for the window in each door was 
only large enough to slide a tray of food through, and the cells inside were 
pitch black.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hold it... right 
here, &quot; Melina jerked on Leia's chain, stopping her at the second to last 
cell on the right at the end of the hall. Unlike the rest of the cell doors, 
this one was unlocked and held ajar. Melina nudged the rusty door open with a 
creaking sound and pushed her inside.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia halted inside the 
doorway and stared, frozen in horror at the sight that greeted her. A dozen 
large burly Gamorreans stood in a half circle around the room, most of them 
without any clothes on, slowly stroking the thick green cocks that hung beneath 


their big round bellies. Two other men stood behind them; one a thin wiry- 
looking Rodian, and the other an ugly human guard which Leia remembered seeing 
on the night when Jabba captured her in his trophy alcove. They all sneered and 
smiled lewdly at her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;She's all 
yours,&quot; Melina said from behind, shoving the slave girl a few steps forward 
to the center of the room. &quot;Try not to rough her up too much. We want her 
to remain pretty for Jabba.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The pig guards snorted and 
chuckled to each other as their leader, Ortugg, grabbed Leia's arm and pulled 
her to him. Her face only inches from his, she looked up at the greasy snout and 
tusked mouth of the ugly swine. His beady yellow eyes stared down at the slave 
girl, her petite body a sharp contrast from his own. With ease, he unlocked the 
chained collar around her neck and tossed it to the floor. Leia trembled in fear 
as the realization of what was about to happen sunk in.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;NO!&quot; she 
finally screamed. &quot;You can't do this!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The arrogant tone of 
Leia's command served only to excite the group around her. Aroused by her 
resistance, the Gamorrean in front of her twisted Leia's arms painfully behind 
her back and forced her to hold still as Rogua, his second in command, reached 
for her brassiere. Her dark brown eyes widened in fear as he forced his large 
stubby fingers under the gold rim of her costume top between the tempting 
cleavage of her breasts. With a swift pull on the front strap, the brassiere 
yanked loose and two soft perfectly round globes jumped into view, the rosy pink 
nipples erect from the damp chill in the cell.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Careful with the 
costume, boys,&quot; said Melina, leaning against the wall by the cell door and 
folding her arms as she watched.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Rogua reached out and 
grabbed one of Leia's exposed tits, squeezing the soft flesh in his hand, 
snapping her out of her shocked daze.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't touch me you 
disgusting pig!&quot; she screamed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You, shut up!&quot; 
Ortugg grunted from behind her, holding Leia against him as she 
squirmed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;We're gonna do 
anything we want, you whore! All you Rebel bitches are whores, &quot; added the 
voice of Fozec, the ugly human guard standing behind Ortugg. Leia looked over 
her shoulder at him, seeing him begin to undress. His skin was dark and his face 
rough looking with plenty of stubble. When he grinned at Leia, she noticed he 
was missing two teeth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fozec was a freelance spy 
working for the Empire and keeping tabs on Jabba's activities for them. He 
couldn't believe his luck when the other guards had dragged him along for a 
chance to rape the sexy young Rebel leader in the dungeon. Just wait until the 
Imps hear about this, he thought.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's breasts swayed as 
she struggled against the pigs, further exciting them. Rogua moved his hand 
downward, letting it travel just above her flat, trembling stomach to the second 
half of her dancer's costume. With a rough jerk on the metal waistplate, her 
smooth hairless pussy was suddenly revealed to the eager guards in the room, 


their hungry eyes gazing upon the treasure between her legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;They had stripped her of 
her pride and self assurance along with what little clothing Jabba allowed her 
to wear. It was more humiliating than being stripped of her bounty hunter 
disguise, and this time much more frightening.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rogua grabbed Leia's left 
leg in his powerful hands and pulled it open to reveal her delicious looking 
cunt; her prominent clitoris and the thick pinkish outer lips clearly visible 
below the smooth skin of her pubic region.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The reality of her 
helplessness filled the once proud Princess with fear and shame. These guards 
were going to violently rape her and she could do nothing to stop them. She was 
at their mercy, but unfortunately she knew no mercy would come from any of these 
brutes; only murmurs and grunts from the lips of the horny pigs as they pawed 
her naked body.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Everyone gathered around 
Leia, pushing and shoving to get their hands on her. It was a feeding frenzy and 
Leia was at the center of it all. Their hands began to pry at her body, fingers 
squeezing her tits like melons, pinching her pierced nipples, probing her cunt, 
and prodding her asshole. They slapped at her breasts, smacked her ass red, and 
pulled on her braided ponytail. She was crying hysterically and begging them to 
stop as they continued to squeeze her body and curse at her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You slut! &quot; 
shouted one pig.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Whore!&quot; shouted 
another .&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Feel her tits!&quot; 
Rogua grunted with enthusiasm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Check out her ass! 
&quot; Fozec added.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The guards had brought a 
bench down into the dungeon cell earlier for use in their plans. It was 3 feet 
wide and 6 feet long with a thin padded mattress tied to its top and thick 
leather straps attached to the four corners. Two more pigs, Wartug and Jubnuk, 
dragged the bench to the center of the cell.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ortugg and Rogua flung the 
Princess down onto the bench and flipped her over onto her back. Rogua and 
Wartug roughly pulled Leia's arms above her head and tied the top two straps 
around each of her wrists tightly. Ortugg, with Jubnuk's help, yanked off Leia's 
boots and concentrated on keeping her from wildly kicking them as they forced 
her legs apart and noosed the other two straps around her ankles. Finally, all 
four Gamorreans stood back to admire their handiwork, gazing down at the spread- 
eagle slave girl tied to their bench.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;NOOOO!&quot; she 
wailed, twisting and turning as much as the restraints would allow. &quot;You 
can't do this! Please don't do this to me!&quot; The visions in her recent 
nightmare had become a horrifying reality.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Shut up already! 
&quot; Melina Carniss hissed. &quot;Nobody can hear you down here except the 
other prisoners. This is for your own good, you little bitch! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia whipped her head to 


the right, looking at Melina with anger and hatred in her eyes. Suddenly the 
guards resumed grabbing and fondling her body with their grubby hands. She was 
rubbed, pinched, and squeezed by over a dozen men. Her breasts were fondled over 
and over, her hard nipples pinched and the gold rings flicked playfully. Fat 
green fingers probed between her legs, feeling the tender lips of her cunt. 
Jubnuk knelt down and grabbed her head, forcing his slobbering Gamorrean tongue 
into her mouth, repulsing her to no end with his beastly kiss.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;At the other end of the 
dungeon hallway in a dark, damp cell, Han Solo awoke from his sleep and sat up 
on the grimy stone floor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Chewie, you hear 
that?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Wookiee's only 
response was snoring as he slept soundly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The blind Corellian 
carefully climbed to his feet and inched his way along the cell's wall until he 
found the metal door and it's narrow window. Trying to block out the noise of 
Chewie's loud snoring, he attentively listened the faint screams coming from 
outside. It sounded like that of a woman, and immediately his thoughts went to 
Leia, praying that it wasn't her. Han's stomach turned at the thought of what 
might be happening to his beloved Princess in this wretched place.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;We're gonna have so 
much fun with that whorish body of yours,&quot; Fozec laughed, rubbing Leia's 
left breast with his filthy hand. The other guards around the bench chortled 
loudly in agreement. Leia's body couldn't help but respond instinctively to all 
the pawing and squeezing and probing of her naked flesh. &quot;Oh look! She's 
gettin' wet! I knew this whore wanted it,&quot; Fozec added, pointing to Leia's 
pussy as it began to secrete it's juicy wetness.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ortugg dropped onto his 
knees at the end of the bench and, using his large hands, spread her cunt lips 
open and burrowed his snout into her snatch. Leia felt his wet tongue lapping 
all over her pussy, darting in and out of her tiny hole. There was nothing she 
could do to stop him. After he got a good taste of her, he looked up and snorted 
in simple Basic, &quot;She taste good! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Yeah, she wants 
it,&quot; responded Fozec.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No! No, it's not 
true!&quot; Leia cried out.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Sure it is, &quot; 
Fozec sneered. &quot;I bet you're a real fuck machine who can't wait to get 
plenty of cock in her.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Only in her wildest dreams 
had Leia ever believed she would be raped when she entered Jabba's palace three 
days ago. Luke had warned Leia that she might be captured by Jabba, but she 
wondered if his Jedi visions of the future had foreseen this!&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ortugg had first dibs at 
fucking her, so he climbed on top of the helpless woman, pinning her legs with 


his own as he searched for her cunt with his thick ridged cock.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I never fuck a 
princess before,&quot; he grunted, positioning himself on top of Leia. 
&quot;Hope your cunt good and tight.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia flinched at the 
vulgarity of his words. Her body's instinctive responses to the primitive 
maleness of the pig guard were now overwhelmed by the fear she felt as his cock 
forced its way inside her. The shock of the physical assault weakened her mental 
defenses, allowing a new flood of sensations into her mind, raping Leia mentally 
as well as physically.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;No! Please don't... 
Unnnnnnngh!&quot; she grunted deeply.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Urrrrk!&quot; Ortugg 
equally grunted as he plunged into her for the first time. His stubby green cock 
forced its way into her tight fuck hole as the delicate flesh of her pussy 
stretched to accommodate him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina Carniss smiled 
devilishly, watching the defiant little bitch finally get what she deserved. 
&quot;This will teach her,&quot; she thought.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Tears streamed from Leia's 
wide eyes as the pig's fat penis painfully filled her slick vagina. Trapped 
against the bench, she could only stare up at the wide round face of her 
attacker as he filled her with his overwhelming lust, impaling her on his rigid 
cock. Her body shook with the force of his thrusts, making her breasts move in 
circular motions as Ortugg found his rhythm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ohhhhhhh... 
ummmmm... ahhhhhhh... nooo... ahhhhh... pleaseee!&quot; she moaned and wept, 
begging him to stop as Ortugg beat her into submission with his cock. Others 
gathered around the bench, jerking off as they looked down at the helpless slave 
girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ortugg snorted with each 
thrust and the Princess could see no alternative to the surrender he demanded. 
She could hardly breathe with the pounding the guard was giving her. The 
Gamorrean leader's cock filled her, forcing the breath--almost the life--out of 
her. The feeling of his penis battering its way through her uterus flooded 
Leia's fevered mind with the sensations of impalement, of his cock tearing her 
apart inside. She tried to relax herself to accommodate the huge invader, but to 
no avail. The mental and physical agony seemed to go on forever for the trapped 
Rebel leader .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Suddenly with a loud oink 
from Ortugg, Leia felt his large obese body tense, his fingers constricting deep 
into her flesh, painfully squeezing her tits as his swollen prick erupted. A 
flood of hot liquid squirted into her depths, filling her with his seed. She 
desperately cried out, not wanting it inside her body, but nothing could stop 
that now.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Soon, with an infinite 
feeling of relief, Leia sensed him withdrawing his still erect cock from her 
abused pussy. Ortugg's weight lifted as he rolled off her sweat-drenched body 
and stepped back from the bench. Leia wanted to reach down with her hands and 
massage the pain in her loins, but with her arms bound above her she could do 
nothing to ease the ache of her well-fucked pussy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Fozec moved to the front 
of the bench and stood at Leia's head, his ten inch black cock dangling in front 


of her face. &quot;Here's something for your pretty mouth, whore.&quot; He 
rubbed his big black tool across her red lips, slapping it against her nose and 
cheeks, letting her feel his hardness. She turned her head back and forth trying 
to avoid the touch of his repulsive rod.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come on, suck it! 
I'm sure this ain't the first cock you've sucked. You know what to do with it, 
so let's go,&quot; Fozec demanded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia reluctantly parted 
her lips so that Fozec could enter her mouth. He guided his cock through her 
soft lips, and using his hands, moved her head back and forth on his dick, 
sliding his huge cockhead in and out of her pretty mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You fuckin' Rebel 
slut,&quot; he cursed. &quot;You got a real hot mouth.&quot; He increased the 
pace, pulling on her hair, forcing her face on and off his cock.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Take it you little 
whore! &quot; he yelled out as he pumped his shaft in and out. Leia felt his 
hands on the back of her head, forcing her mouth deeper onto his cock. She felt 
the hot meaty pole slide across her tongue as her oral rapist plunged in and out 
of her face. Eventually his cockhead hit the back of her throat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Here we go, bitch. 

Ready to swallow it?&quot; Fear rushed through Leia as she heard his words. She 
was unable to stop him as his cockhead squeezed into her tight throat, and she 

gagged when the black shaft lodged into its entrance.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She was being brutality 
face-fucked. Gagging, her throat muscles gripped and squeezed the thick cock as 
it went down her gullet. Gurgling sounds came from her mouth as her throat 
muscles tightened more and more around the fleshy organ that was stuffing her. 
Fozec groaned from the terrific feeling. &quot;Oh, fuck! What a tight fuckin' 
throat. That's right whore, take it, take it!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;His balls slapped against 
Leia's chin and his thick curly black pubic hair pressed against her lips. The 
gang of Gamorreans around them chuckled and oinked with amusement upon seeing 
the slave girl take the entire length down her throat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Man, you sure do 
look good suckin' my dick, slut!&quot; Fozec gloated. &quot;I've always wanted 
to choke fuck a Rebel whore like you.&quot; Leia continued gagging while he 
fucked her throat as if it were a cunt.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ugh! I'm gonna cum, 
down your fuckin throat!&quot; Fozec announced. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt the huge cock 
deep inside her mouth throb. It began pulsating over and over and she could feel 
something warm running down deep within her. Fozec's hot sperm ran down her 
throat and into her belly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;How could this be 
happening to me?&quot; she wondered in horror. Her throat tightened around his 
ejaculating member, trying to reject the thick fluid, but she only succeeded in 
intensifying his orgasm and increasing the amount of hot semen erupting from his 
cock. Fozec's cum bubbled from the corners of her mouth and ropes of semen 
dangled from her lips and chin. He started fucking her face again and seemed as 
though he'd never stop. The cum dribbled down her neck and spilled down the 
front of her tits.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fozec began pulling his 


cock from Leia's mouth. As it slipped from her throat, another small blast of 
cum shot into her mouth. The taste of it was bitter, kind of salty and felt 
sticky and gooey as it sloshed around her mouth. Leia gasped for air. More sperm 
hit her in the face as she coughed, spitting up some of the thick jism just 
deposited in her throat. It oozed from her mouth and she felt some running down 
her cheeks. His cock continued to throb, dumping more thick fluid onto her face. 
The whole group of guard's cheered at the first cumshot on the pretty little 
Slave girl's face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You gotta try this 
slut's mouth,&quot; Fozec said to the Gamorreans waiting their turn. Jubnuk 
stepped forward and slapped his fat green prick against Leia's face while Rogua 
dropped down between Leia's legs, ready to fuck her cum-filled cunt next. Tears 
ran from Leia's eyes while Fozec's cum dribbled down her chin. They were all 
going to do this. Every one of them was going to fuck her throat -- and her 
body. Over and over and over...&1t;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 9:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;In one of the palace's 
high towers overlooking the vast moonlit sand dunes below, Lando Calrissian 
activated his comm device, signaled Luke, and silently waited for a response. In 
less than a minute, Lando received his reply.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Lando?&quot; Luke's 
face appeared with minor static over the holographic transmission.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Luke,&quot; he 
acknowledged. &quot;Everything is set for tomorrow at noon. Several of Jabba's 
guards will be moved to his townhouse in Mos Eisley in preparation for his 
arrival tomorrow night. I think we should--&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Lando, where's Leia? 
&quot; Luke interrupted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando paused for a moment. 
&quot;She should be in Jabba's harem with his other slave girls. Why? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Something's wrong, 
Lando. I can... feel it. I think she's in danger. You better go check on 
her,&quot; said Luke, his voice tense and flustered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Okay, but what about 
the plan? We only have a small window of opportunity tomorrow while most of 
Jabba's men are in Mos Eisley.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't worry, I'll be 
there. Just be ready when it's time.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Tamtel? What are you 
doing here?&quot; asked Woof, the Klatooinian guard stationed outside of the 
harem. &1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I came for Princess 
Leia. Jabba wanted me to, uh... check on her,&quot; Lando lied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well, she's not in 
there, &quot; Woof grinned. &quot;Melina's got her down in the dungeon tonight, 
working her over real good with Ortugg's men. If I was off-duty, I'd be down 


there too.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Sudden panic struck Lando 
as he realized what Woof meant, and he immediately rushed down the hall away 
from the harem. Woof watched him go, assuming Lando was going to join their 
debauchery. &quot;Give her one for me, Tamtel!&quot; he shouted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;when Lando had begun 
working undercover in the palace a few months ago, the other guards had 
described in great detail what they had done to Oola when Melina was slave- 
training her. Only the most disobedient slaves were punished in such a way, 
according to Ortugg, and Melina used it as a last resort for breaking them of 
their spirit. It was exactly what Lando had feared when he told Leia to behave 
herself. He had to try and stop it before anything worse happened.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lurking in a shadowy 
corner near the stairs, Mara Jade watched the dark-skinned guard hustle 
downstairs to the dungeons. Curiosity got the best of her and she quietly 
followed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Nearly two hours had 
passed since the first guard had entered Leia's helpless body. By now, Fozec and 
half of the pigs had already taken turns with the slave girl. Two groups had 
formed at both ends of the bench, one for fucking Leia's mouth and the other for 
fucking her pussy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Cock after cock had sunk 
deep into Leia's throat, leaving behind their hot thick cum. Her whole face had 
become a mess covered in sticky sperm that was running down her cheeks and neck. 
Several Gamorrean cocks kept slapping the sides of her violated face, prodding 
her to frequently swap back and forth between them, sucking many at the same 
time.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;At the other end of the 
bench, Wartug was down between her legs, squeezing his bloated nine-inch organ 
into her messy cum-filled hole. His buttocks jumped with each humping thrust as 
he viciously lunged in and out of her slick passage, fucking Leia in an 
animalistic frenzy. The entire bench rattled and shook from Wartug's 
movements.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rogua, who had already 
fucked Leia's pussy earlier, now wanted to fuck her mouth. Submitting to his 
will, Leia ran her tongue along his fat dick, pulling it into her mouth, 
stretching her cum-smeared lips wide as it fucked her face. It didn't take long 
for his cock to throb and spew torrents of thick cream down her throat. As Rogua 
pulled his cock out, it continued to flood Leia's tongue and mouth with more 
heavyA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48999# gobs]A of pig-sperm. All she 
could do was swallow it, consuming the rancid seed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia felt as if she was 
drowning in a sea of cum. Rogua's was a heavier consistency than the last load 
she swallowed. It was so thick and there was so much of it, she choked when she 
swallowed it. The inside of her mouth remained coated with the residue, letting 
her taste the sperm over and over. There were two long trails of it leaking out 
of her nostrils and sliding down her cheeks. Thick ropes of saliva and cum 
drooled past her lips as she heavily gasped for air.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Four other Gamorreans 
stood around her head, jerking their dicks off in her face and laughing about 
all the cum that covered it. In a matter of seconds, her eyes were spermed shut, 
and every inch of her face was coated with another layer of goo. Her cum- 


streaked face was on display only momentarily, for three more guards gathered 
around her head, waving their cocks, eager to stuff her mouth again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's dizzied mind tried 
to keep up with all that was happening to her, raped by Jabba's guards and 
forced to eat their filthy cum. Suddenly she felt Wartug pull his shuddering 
cock out of her pussy with a loud slurping sound. Making a loud squeal, he shot 
a huge stream of cum up on her tits and all over 

herA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:48999# flat belly], then stepped back so 
that his fellow Gamorrean, Jubnuk, could fuck the Princess' widely-stretched 
cunt next.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina was becoming 
extremely aroused from watching this savage scene and the musky smell of sex in 
the air was getting to be too much for her. Slowly, she unzipped her red 
jumpsuit and slipped one hand down inside, then began thumbing her swollen clit 
while sliding two fingers between the slippery wet folds of her horny 
pussy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Out of all twelve 
Gamorreans, Jubnuk had the biggest cock, measuring at nearly thirteen inches 
long and two inches thick when fully erect. When he began to enter Leia's sloppy 
cunt, she gagged on the pig cock in her mouth, sensing the larger size of the 
one entering her pussy. She could immediately feel it was huge. It made loud 
squishing sounds as Jubnuk roughly plowed into her open sex, lubricated by the 
previous guards' cum. More muffled cries of terror and pain came from Leia's 
mouth as the new attacker filled her pussy with his grotesquely fat cock. She 
was sure that he would tear her insides to pieces because of its immense 
size.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jubnuk filled Leia more 
than any man or Wookiee had ever done so before, stretching her pussy to painful 
new depths. Jubnuk reamed Leia like a wild beast, thrusting in a quick but 
steady rhythm, sending the Princess to the brink of her first orgasmic release. 
Her whole body was tingling with sensations now, riding the wave of pleasure the 
giant green log between her legs brought forth. Leia didn't want this; she 
didn't want herself to feel pleasure from the Gamorrean's rape. Yet her body was 
beginning to betray her to primitive carnal lust.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;She desperately moaned in 
protest, unable to dislodge the meaty prick sliding in and out of her mouth. 
Jubnuk snorted and squealed as his cock erupted, expelling another tidal wave of 
cum inside Leia. The shockwave of vibrations as his organ rippled inside her 
finally sent Leia's body over the edge. Her cunt exploded in a savage series of 
convulsions stroking and sucking at his skewering hard staff.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot ; Ohhhhhhhhhhh! &quot; 
she cried out when her mouth was briefly set free.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes! Fuck her!&quot; 
Melina gasped, experiencing her own orgasmic bliss, her pussy creaming her 
frenzied fingers.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jubnuk slowly withdrew his 
cock from Leia's cuntal depths inch by inch, its extended departure sending a 
chill up through her spine and a second smaller orgasm quivering through her 
pussy. As Jubnuk's cock slid out with an audible sucking sound, Leia moaned 
hoarsely, her throat soar from repeated cocksucking. An overflow of Gamorrean 
cum, no longer able to contain itself in her pussy, oozed out onto the bench 
between her legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Just then, Lando appeared 
in the doorway of the dungeon cell, his view blocked by the group of Gamorreans. 
He pushed between them and halted, stunned by the sight before him. The Princess 


was tied down, her legs spread wide, a pool of cum forming on the bench beneath 
her dripping pussy. Her face was almost unrecognizable through the layers of cum 
that covered it, thick strands of it running through her dark brown hair, down 
her neck, and across her heaving chest.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A sinking feeling of 
despair filled Lando. He was too late to stop them. If only he had known about 
it sooner .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Tamtel!&quot; Fozec 
shouted from the other side of the cell. &quot;Come get a look at this slut. You 
wanna fuck her too?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;All eyes immediately fell 
on Lando. Leia deliriously looked up to see who they were talking to, her vision 
blurred by the cum on her face. Fozec, sipping a mug of ale he brought with him, 
splashed the remainder of the cold brew into Leia's face. &quot;Stay awake, 
bitch! We're not through with you yet. Tamtel, get over here... this slut's 
mouth is waiting for you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;His heart pounding, Lando 
was unsure what to do next. If he refused, it would seem suspicious to everyone 
in the room. Then his cover could be blown and Luke's rescue attempt might fail 
tomorrow. He had no choice but to keep up appearances as one of the guards. 
Lando suddenly had a very bad feeling about this.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A Gamorrean grunted and 
pushed Lando forward. The others parted to let him pass. Slowly he approached 
Leia, looking down at the pathetic sight before him. Her eyes were closed, her 
mouth open and breathing heavily, cum drooling out of one corner. She wasn't 
even aware of who stood over her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando began to unfasten 
his pants while another eager Gamorrean hastily mounted Leia's cunt and plowed 
into her cum-soaked passage. Leia grunted and gritted her teeth as the cheers 
and bellows of the other guards resumed and increased in volume. The pig guard 
madly humped Leia like some crazed animal in heat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Meanwhile, Lando stroked 
his penis to a half-erection and concentrated on playing the part of Tamtel 
Skreej, trying not to think too much about the moral implications of what he was 
about to do. He placed a hand on the side of Leia's head, surprised when she 
turned, eyes still closed, opening her mouth to accept another cock like a good 
slave whore should.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;He carefully slid his dark 
shaft between Leia's lips, imagining that this was someone else so it would be 
easier on his conscience. &quot;Han would never forgive me for this,&quot; he 
mentally told himself. He closed his eyes and thought of another girl, any 
girl... someone that wasn't his best friend's lover .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Halfway down the dungeon, 
Mara Jade listened to the muffled moans of a woman and the grunting of 
Gamorreans in the cell at the end of the hallway. The rowdy cheers and shouts of 
the guards grew louder, peaking Mara's curiosity and urging her to get a closer 
look at their little party. She cautiously tip-toed closer, keeping next to the 
wall, hidden in the shadows. Finally she was close enough to glimpse into the 
cell, shocked to see Princess Leia surrounded by several guards. They all pawed 
at her naked body while the dark-skinned guard Mara had followed forced his 
manhood into Leia's mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A wicked smile began to 
form on Mara's face as she watched from her secluded hiding place. What sweet 
justice for a leader in the high command of the Rebel Alliance, reduced to an 


enslaved sexual plaything by a Hutt crimelord on a backwater world in the Outer 
Rim. This savage rape was a perfect punishment for the traitorous crimes the 
Princess had committed against the Empire. The Emperor would surely be pleased 
when he heard of Leia Organa's cruel fate, Mara thought.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's lips and tongue 
worked Lando's cock to complete hardness. At the same time, she moaned with each 
bucking thrust of the Gamorrean's cock down between her legs. Now so accustomed 
to her role as a gangbang slut, she expertly sucked every inch of Lando's meat 
down her throat until his balls brushed against her chin. Lando gazed down at 
Leia's bobbing head, sucking his cock in like it was her last meal. It was a 
sharp contrast from the lovely, elegant Princess he had met at Cloud City less 
than a year ago. She had completely abandoned herself to fucking and sucking 
whatever cocks filled her. After taking so many during the last two hours, it 
had become routine for the poor Princess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lando could not deny how 
good it felt fucking Leia's mouth. &quot;Oh this is wrong. This is really, 
really wrong,&quot; he thought. &quot;First I let Vader freeze Han, and now 
this! Some friend I am.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Yeah, fuck her slut 
mouth, Tamtel!&quot; Fozec shouted. The other guards joined in the 
encouragement .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Tamtel... Tamtel... Where 
had Leia heard that name before? She opened her eyes to look up at the guard 
above her, nearly choking on his cock when she recognized him. Lando's head was 
tilted back, his teeth clenched as he thrust deep into her throat. She moaned 
much more loudly, catching his attention. He looked down at her, noticing that 
she recognized him. She was obviously shocked that he was a participant in this 
rape, and her large brown eyes pleaded for him to stop.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lando's look of tense 
arousal changed to an expression of remorse behind the tusked bronze helmet he 
wore. His eyes reflected Leia's despair and she could tell he was sorry for 
doing this to her. She then understood that, because of his disguise as a palace 
guard, he had been forced into this situation. Leia closed her eyes in 
resignation as tears ran down her cheeks. Would this nightmare never end? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Mara watched with strange 
fascination as Leia was used by these guards. Her only wish was for the Emperor, 
and perhaps the rest of the Empire, to witness this brutal and humiliating event 
for themselves. She imagined millions of Holonet displays all over Coruscant and 
other Imperial worlds broadcasting the rape and degradation of Princess Leia 
Organa: Enemy of the Empire. Mara quietly chuckled to herself, thinking of the 
pitiful groups of Rebels throughout the galaxy who would see for themselves the 
cocksucking whore that had once been one of their noble leaders. Yes indeed, 
Mara was quite thoroughly enjoying herself as she observed Leia's 
suffering.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Determined to bring an end 
to his disgraceful act as soon as possible, Lando slid in and out of Leia's 
mouth at a faster pace, frantically fucking her mouth in a desperate attempt to 
come. He had slept with many women in his time, but it was not in his nature to 
resort to something as evil as rape. He hated having to be so rough and forceful 
with Leia, but it was the only way to bring himself to a quick climax. He held 
her delicate head with both hands and pumped her mouth vigorously.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When she became aware of 
Lando's eagerness to come, Leia reluctantly tried to help him by teasing his 
cock with her tongue as it invaded her mouth. Leia worked her tongue around 
Lando's erection and sucked it in deep. She nearly choked a few more times 


because of the pounding the Gamorrean was giving her lower body. Her pussy was 
burning now, nearing the point of another unwanted orgasm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;All three of them came at 
once. When the pig reaming her twat shot his load deep into Leia's already- 
stuffed hole, her pussy responded with a series of spasms that tightly clenched 
his green prick and coated it with her own cuntal juices. A deep guttural moan 
came from her muffled mouth, triggering Lando's own climax. His black shaft 
shuddered with each spurt, adding to the gallon of cum already in Leia's 
stomach.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;She swallowed more and 
more, milking his cock with her lips and sucking it dry. When Lando pulled it 
from her mouth, a string of saliva stretched away from the head of the cock to 
her lips before breaking and leaving a wet trail down her chin&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando stuffed his limp 
penis back in his pants and moved to the corner next to Fozec, who patted his 
shoulder. He turned his head away from Leia, ashamed of what he had done to her; 
ashamed that he took pleasure in it even though it was wrong.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara realized that she 
should leave and return to her sleeping quarters before someone noticed her. 
Taking another look at Leia in the cell, Mara knew that she could just as easily 
be forced to replace the Princess as punishment for spying on the guards. With 
that thought, Mara felt a tingling sensation of the Force that urged her to 
leave. Turning around, she slinked back down the hall, unaware that someone HAD 
seen her from inside the cell.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Arica...&quot; 
Melina thought, recognizing the new red-headed dancer. &quot;Nosy bitch. I'll 
deal with her later.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Beedo, the skinny Rodian 
who had been quiet and inactive these first three hours, finally stepped forward 
and whispered to Ortugg. The Gamorrean nodded and said to his fellow guards, 
&quot;Help me turn her over.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ortugg and two others 
loosened the straps bounding Leia's arms and legs to the bench and then flipped 
her limber body over onto her stomach, restraining her limbs under the straps 
once again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When his pal Jubnuk had 
told him about the plan to gangrape Jabba's new slave girl tonight, Beedo bribed 
Ortugg to let him join in. Four years ago, Han Solo shot his cousin Greedo ina 
Mos Eisley cantina, and Beedo swore to avenge his cousin's death one day. 
Originally he hoped to kill Solo, but raping Solo's girlfriend was an even 
better revenge.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Rodian hummed in 
excitement as he approached Leia and paused only for a moment to explore her 
stretched, cum sloppy cunt with his long nimble green fingers before choosing 
her ass instead. Leia felt his hands on her ass, grasping her cheeks and pulling 
them apart. Beedo stared at the tiny pink star of her unmolested asshole, his 
small protruding mouth giggling with glee.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Beedo coated the tip of 
his long rigid cock with the messy cum flowing from Leia's cunt and then, to the 
cheers of his companions, used his thumbs to open the tiny hole and force the 
round, blunt head of his narrow penis into the tight opening.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;For a second, Leia 
panicked as her sphincter was stretched by the huge Rodian organ trying to force 
its way inside. She had not expected something like this. From her sore mouth 
came a blood-curdling scream as Beedo's cock entered her ass.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando silently cursed 
himself for doing nothing while the Rodian raped Leia's ass. He felt sick to his 
stomach just from watching it. At least she was not in danger of being killed; 
Lando knew that much for certain. None of these guards would dare go so far as 
killing Jabba's new slave girl before the Hutt himself could take full pleasure 
of her tamed body.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Luke had entrusted Lando 
with the duty of keeping an eye on Leia and making sure she wasn't defiled in 
any way, and now he had failed that task. Lando prayed that Luke and Leia would 
both forgive him for letting this happen to her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia was shocked by the 
sudden pain. It seemed as if a cock the length of Luke's lightsaber blade was 
forcing its way inside her ass. Beedo slid himself further into her hole, 
opening it wider to fit his lengthy green pole. She felt the rough, bumpy 
texture of the Rodian's skin at the base of his cock pressing against her as his 
wrinkled balls slapped against her soft buttocks. He was totally inside her now! 
Leia couldn't believe his penis was inside her tiny asshole, even though the 
intense pain of her stretched rectum told her differently.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Beedo impaled her ass 
while cum dripped in streams out of her raped vagina. His hands gripped her 
sweaty hips tightly as he humped from behind, shoving his long cock deep into 
her stretched rectum. It was a strange new sensation. The hard cock pounding 
into her ass filled her in a way she had never felt before. The rubbing of her 
clit against the padding of the bench only increased the stimulation Beedo was 
giving her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The whole gang was going 
wild, jerking off in Leia's face, slapping her cheeks and forehead with their 
cocks. They all encouraged Beedo as he reamed out her asshole with his long 
green dick.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;That's it, Beedo! 
Give it to her! Shove it up the Rebel whore's ass!&quot; shouted Fozec, jabbing 
Lando with his elbow and laughing.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Beedo withdrew his cock 
almost all the way, then plunged back in again. Leia felt every painful inch as 
the cock buried itself in her ass, over and over. She screamed every time he 
drove it in. Her anal ring hugged his cock, letting her feel every bump and vein 
on his massive tool as it passed through her tiny hole.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Beedo garbled something in 
his Rodian language shortly before depositing the first load of cum into Leia's 
ass, intensifying her stimulations even more. He shoved his narrow hips forward 
and held them against her buttocks as he spilled his seed deep within her 
bowels.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt;&quot ; OHHHHHHHHH! &quot; 
she cried out loud, feeling her aching pussy tremble violently from within as 
she came a river of her own juices. Her body arched upward from the bench 
against the restraints. She whimpered cries of joy while vaginal honey, mixed 
with guards' cum, flowed down the insides of her legs. After a moment, Beedo 
pulled out with a loud popping sound and staggered backward, his thin legs 
shaking from exertion.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Good job, 

Beedo, &quot; Ortugg grunted. The Rodian snickered, knowing that Greedo would be 
proud too. He watched several of the Gamorreans gather around Leia, eager to 
fuck her ass next.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I've always wanted 
to assfuck one of these Rebel whores, &quot; Fozec said to Lando, moving up to 
join the others around the bench.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Another hour passed in the 
night as the ninth Gamorrean in a row got at Leia's upturned ass with a 
vengeance. It was at this moment that Fozec came up with the perverted idea of 
double-penetrating the poor slave girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Rogua pulled out of Leia 
temporarily to let the other guards untie her and straddle her over Ortugg, 
whose heavy body lay back on the creaking bench. Once Ortugg's cock was 
comfortably inside her, Rogua repositioned himself behind Leia's stretched out 
asshole and plunged back into her sperm-packed rectum with a single long stroke 
that made her deliriously groan in pain. A third Gamorrean took his place at her 
head, offering his erect member to Leia's gaping mouth, which she dutifully 
swallowed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's ass, pussy, and 
mouth were now simultaneously penetrated. Though she had already been fucked in 
the ass several times in the last hour, this felt much different. Both thick 
shafts were separated only by a thin wall of tissue being rubbed on both sides 
by the deep thrusts of each pig's cock.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Even the sounds were 
overwhelming. The slurping of the cock in Leia's mouth; the loud slap of Rogua's 
hips smashing into her ass; the squish of Ortugg's cock sliding into her pussy. 
Then there was the squeaks and creaks of the bench vibrating madly to the 
combined actions of those on top of it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The orgasm Leia eventually 
received was more intense than any previous one. She wanted to scream in agony 
but couldn't with a mouth stuffed full of cock. Her muscles spasmed, causing her 
whole body to shake. She lifted up, trying to get Ortugg's thick penis out of 
her pussy and away from her too-sensitive clit, but couldn't as the other penis 
slammed once more deep into her ass.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia's vision turned grey 
and she felt as if she was going to die. Her body continued to shake in the 
throes of orgasm and she tried with what little strength she had left to pull 
away from the pigs, but to no avail. Dimly she became aware of cum filling her 
mouth and she swallowed reflexively.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The other two pigs 
couldn't resist much longer. They wanted to come, and come they did. Rogua 
extracted his cock from Leia's tortured rectum and shot his load all over her 
back while Ortugg spent himself deep inside her palpitating pussy. Leia was on 
the verge of swooning, her mind unable to handle the many sensations 
overwhelming it.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The next two guards lifted 
the slave girl off Ortugg and then took their turn. Leia's asshole was filled 
this time by Fozec while she straddled Rogua on the bench. &quot;This ass- 
fucking whore is incredible! &quot; Fozec exclaimed, savagely ramming his cock 
into her and coming quickly. &quot;Take it you fuckin' whore, take it up your 
ass!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh! Oh! Ohhh! 
Ohhhhhhhh yessss!&quot; Leia cried out in shameful ecstasy. Her body had 
completely submitted to its slutty desires.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She was skewered again, a 
cock in her throat and one in her pussy, being fucked violently, the pig in 
front of her slamming his hips into her face. She had lost all sense of time. 
All she could feel were cocks, swelling and pumping into her. She grunted again 
as Fozec's prick popped out of her ass, dripping semen down her thighs, and 
another immediately shoved itself in.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The dungeon gangrape 
corrupted Leia's innocent mind and sexy body completely. Cock after cock invaded 
her, pounding, squirting, and being replaced by another, then another, then 
another. They all fucked her, everywhere. Three holes, no waiting. The guards 
loved using her, humiliating her, breaking her will and bending her to the 
pleasures of the flesh.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;wWhen every guard in the 
room, aside from Lando, had fucked Leia thoroughly, they all stepped back and 
stared proudly at the broken slut before them. She lay across the bench, 
terribly sore and exhausted, her body showered in their cum, her mind shaken by 
hours of rough wild sex. Just when she thought they were finished with her, 
another set of hands lifted Leia's head up and shoved her face into a moist 
female crotch.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Open your eyes! Look 
up at me, bitch!&quot; shouted Melina Carniss, her red jumpsuit completely 
unzipped and hanging around her legs. &quot;Lick me, you worthless slut! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina pressed her cunt 
against Leia's cum-covered lips and nose, suffocating the Princess and forcing 
her to tickle the Harem Keeper's pussy with her tongue.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, that's 
it,&quot; Melina hissed. &quot;You're a slut, Leia. You're a slave, here only to 
serve others. Say it!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina pushed Leia's head 
back, releasing it from her dripping pussy. Leia gasped for air, desperately 
looking up at Melina, cunt juices running down her chin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Say it!&quot; Melina 
shouted again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm... a slut... 
here... to serve others...&quot; she panted between breaths.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Fozec, Beedo, and the 
Gamorreans all watched, jerking themselves off in amusement. Lando only felt 
pity and disgust.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You're Jabba's slut. 
He is your Master. Say it!&quot; Melina demanded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm Jabba's slut... 
he is my Master...&quot; Leia whimpered, starting to believe the words she said. 
How could it not be true? She was the Hutt's property now. She had no control 
over what anyone did to her. That much had been proven tonight. The Harem Keeper 
was right.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Melina shoved her cunt 


back against Leia's face, rubbing her pussy juices all over Leia's lips. 
&quot;You're broken, bitch,&quot; she said, letting go of Leia's head, watching 
the slave girl slump down on the bench and drift into unconsciousness.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;That's enough for 
tonight, &quot; Melina told the guards, pulling her jumpsuit back on. &quot;Take 
her to the shower room and clean her up.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia reaked of cum, sweat, 
and ale. Nobody really wanted to touch her at this point, so Gartogg, the 
youngest and dumbest Gamorrean, was given the task of carrying Leia back to the 
harem. He slung her small limber body over his broad shoulders and exited the 
cell, followed by Melina, Lando, and all the rest.&lt;/p&gt; 


==Chapter 10:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Gartogg dumped Leia's body 
onto the floor of the harem's shower room and turned on the showerhead above 
her. The shock of cold water striking her naked flesh woke Leia from the half- 
conscious slumber she was in. Still traumatized by her brutal gangrape, she 
curled up into a fetal position on the floor, her arms clutching her shivering, 
aching legs against her chest. The pig guard waddled out of the room, but Melina 
Carniss stayed behind.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Remember this 

well, &quot; the Harem Keeper said in a cold, intimidating voice that echoed 
throughout the shower room. &quot;Jabba doesn't tolerate defiance, and neither 
do I. Next time you act out of line, your punishment will be worse that you can 
possibly imagine.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She waited for some kind 
of reaction from Leia, but the slave girl was already too paralyzed from the 
shock of that night's ordeal to respond to further threats.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Clean that filth off 
your body and then go get some sleep in the harem.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia broke into a fit of 
sobs after Melina left the room, the sound of her muffled cries drowned out by 
the noisy shower spray above.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Minutes passed and Leia 
did not move. Eventually she heard the sound of footsteps on the tile floor. 
Then she felt a pair of hands gently touching her shoulder. She opened her eyes 
and tilted her head up to see the familiar face. It was Camie.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Go away,&quot; Leia 
whimpered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;No, I'm here to help 
you, &quot; Camie comforted. She eased Leia up into a sitting position against 
the wall and carefully sponged off the nasty residue of Gamorrean cum from her 
skin and hair. Leia felt ashamed of what had happened in the dungeon and said 
nothing to Camie, unable to look into the fellow slave girl's eyes. Camie 
understood what Leia was feeling, for she had gone through similar experiences 
with the swoop gang that had first brought her to Jabba's palace.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Can you stand up? 
&quot; Camie asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I... think 
so.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Camie helped Leia to her 
feet, then continued to wash the rest of her body. Leia leaned against the wall, 
her legs a little shaky, her ass and pussy still sore and tender.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Let's go to the 
harem so you can lie down,&quot; suggested Camie, turning off the shower and 
putting an arm around Leia as they walked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia bedded down in a nest 
of multi-colored pillows, not even bothering to dress after leaving the showers. 
She was too tired and didn't care if she slept in the nude. The other girls 
lounging around the room watched the naked Princess lie down. Camie sat beside 
Leia, looking down at her with sorrowful eyes.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;They hurt you badly, 
didn't they?&quot; she asked. Leia didn't answer, laying her head on a pillow 
and staring at the wall behind them. &quot;I have a little bit of bacta gel 
here, &quot; Camie continued, digging out a container from her hidden stash 
behind an oversized purple cushion. &quot;Let me rub it on you, Leia. It will 
make the pain go away. Please?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia rolled over. 
&quot;Okay,&quot; she spoke softly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Camie smiled and opened 
the container, dipping a hand inside to scoop some clear pinkish-hued gel onto 
her fingers. At first she rubbed it over each of Leia's breasts and nipples. 
They were slightly bruised from being roughly man-handled by the guards all 
night. The bacta gel would make the bruising and redness go away by 
morning.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Feels good, &quot; 
Leia whispered, enjoying the cool soothing wetness of the healing gel against 
her skin. Hesitantly, Camie scooped some more onto her fingers and then reached 
down between Leia's thighs. Leia winced when Camie grazed her fingers over her 
pussy, but then opened her legs a little wider to allow Camie easier 
access.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Accepting the invitation, 
Camie moved down between Leia's legs and mildly rubbed the gel along the lips 
and exposed clit of her aching pussy. She could tell that the guards had fucked 
the Princess hard, for the vaginal lips were puffy and stretched outward, as if 
something huge had penetrated Leia multiple times. The bacta gel would make it 
all go away. Camie rubbed Leia's sex a few more times, eliciting a series of 
soft moans from the Princess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Allowing the powerful 
bacta gel to soak into Leia's flesh for a few minutes, Camie found herself 
becoming aroused from being so close to the other woman and touching her like 
this. A moistness was forming in her tiny green Dewback-skin thong, caused by 
the burning sensation of lust in her loins.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Ever since she had been 
enslaved by the mighty Hutt, Camie had developed a fondness for sex with other 
women, having been forced to interact with them for Jabba's entertainment many 
times. She loved going down on another girl, and often gave them great pleasure 
in doing so. She wondered if Leia would find pleasure in it too.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lowering her head between 
Leia's open legs, Camie timidly caressed the pouty lips of Leia's slit with her 


tongue. Leia rolled her head from side to side on the pillow, her eyes closed, 
not yet aware that Camie was now using her mouth, rather than her hands, to tend 
to Leia's wounds. Other girls soon joined them, crawling across the sea of 
pillows to Leia's reclining body, surrounding her. Leia realized what was going 
on when many hands began massaging her body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She didn't know how to 
respond at first to the actions of her fellow harem sisters, but then another 
familiar face came into view. Rystall, who had learned of Leia's horrific 
assault only minutes ago and rushed to the harem, knelt by Leia's head and 
nuzzled her cheek with her lavender nose. &quot;Shhhh, everything is going to be 
okay, &quot; she whispered, kissing Leia softly and stroking her forehead with 
her delicate fingers. &quot;We're going to make you feel better.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Two young slave girls -- a 
female Zabrak with sandy-brown skin and braided black hair, and a young three- 
breasted Ridlian with spiky green hair and yellow skin -- both lovingly licked 
and sucked on Leia's nipples while kneading her breasts with their hands. Camie 
continued to suckle Leia's pussy and nibbled at her rosy clit. She moved over a 
little between Leia's wide-stretched legs to make room for Jess, the white- 
haired Chandrillan, who expertly slipped her wet tongue inside Leia's puckered 
pink asshole.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot ;Mmmmmmmmm, &quot ; 
Leia moaned dreamily, her whole body trembling with delight from the 
overwhelming sensations. Rystall couldn't resist kissing the Princess' lovely 
face again, this time pressing her full red lips against Leia's, licking the 
lower lip with her tongue. Leia welcomed the kiss, her own tongue finding it's 
way into Rystall's mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The attention Leia was 
receiving from all these different women was a wonderful contrast from the 
brutality of the males that had so savagely raped her in the dungeon. More women 
joined in kissing and caressing every inch of her skin. She writhed on the 
pillows, the sweet sensual touch of a half dozen slave girls seemingly washing 
away the pain and horror of what the Gamorreans had done to her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Upstairs in the dancers' 
quarters, Melina Carniss found Arica lying on the bed in her room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Enjoy the show? 
&quot; Melina said, announcing her presence to Mara.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Rolling over on the bed 
and looking at the woman in the open doorway, Mara said with obvious annoyance, 
&quot;Excuse me? What the hell are you talking about?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;You know damn well 
what I'm talking about,&quot; Melina shot back. &quot;I saw you spying on us 
down in the dungeon earlier. What were you doing down there anyway? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara sat up on the bed, 
adjusting her revealing blue dancing costume. &quot;I followed a guard down 
there. I was curious to see where he was going.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba doesn't pay 
you to explore his palace or follow guards. You're here to dance, and that's 
all,&quot; Melina stated. &quot;I'm tempted to tell Jabba that you've been 
spying on people. He might revoke your dancer's contract and throw you in his 
harem as a slave instead. What do you think of that?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Then I'd have to 
tell him about what you and the guards were doing to his newest girl down in the 
dungeon, &quot; Mara retorted. &quot;I doubt he'd be pleased to learn that a 
bunch of Gamorrean grunts had fucked his precious slave without his 

permission. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina glared. This one 
was smarter than she looked. &quot;You've been troublesome ever since you showed 
up here. If I had my way, you'd be down in the dungeon with the guards too. So 
you just watch it, Arica, or else...&quot; With that, Melina slammed the room's 
door shut and went back to her duties elsewhere.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Bitch,&quot; Mara 
muttered under her breath. She turned and sat up on the edge of the bed, 
removing her semi-transparent dancer's top and the blue veils wrapped around her 
arms, followed by the narrow blue skirt and sheer stockings she wore on her 
legs.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Sliding back onto the 
sheets of her bed, Mara closed her eyes and enjoyed the cool breezy night time 
air blowing in from the room's small window, brushing against her naked 
skin.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She began thinking about 

Princess Leia, forming mental images of Gamorreans beating and raping the Rebel 
bitch over and over. Her hands soon found their way down between her open legs, 
brushing against the short curls of her fiery red pubic hair, and drifting into 
her moistened honey-pot.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Before Mara could proceed 
any further, her thoughts were interrupted by the echoing voice of her master, 
Emperor Palpatine.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You will kill Luke 
Skywalker, &quot; his voice tremored from within Mara's mind. &quot;You will kill 
Luke Skywalker,&quot; it repeated again several times.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I know,&quot; Mara 
sighed, withdrawing her hands from her dripping cunt and rolling on her side, 
pulling the bedsheets over her body and going to sleep.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;For the first time in this 
long horrible night, Leia yearned for climax, actually wanting to come, no 
longer denying her sexual needs. She wanted to reach that exhilarating moment 
when her pussy would spasm it's girl-juice into the hungry mouths of Camie and 
Jess. And with the way they were probing her sensitive pussy and ass with their 
tongues, that moment soon came with a gushing volume of delicious honey, coating 
the lips and chins of the two women between Leia's legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Camie and Jess lapped up 
the creamy wetness smeared across Leia's inner thighs and then sat up, smiling 
at each other. &quot;Let me taste,&quot; Rystall urged, carefully letting go of 
Leia's head and leaning over to embrace Camie, licking the juice from the 
Tatooinian girl's mouth. At the same time, Thora the Zabrak female took Jess 
into her arms and kissed, also tasting Leia's pussy on Jess' lips.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia wearily looked up and 
watched Rystall, Camie, and the others beginning to remove their skimpy dancing 
costumes. This was turning into an all out female orgy as girls paired off and 
began pleasuring each other on the soft cushioned pillows throughout the room. 


The strong aroma of Leia's quivering sex filled the air, arousing everyone 
further, almost like an intoxicating drug that made them hunger for 
sex.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When Camie joined the 
three-breasted Ridlian nearby, it became clear that Rystall would be Leia's 
sexual partner. Wiggling out of her purple bodysuit, the exotic beauty smiled 
seductively and crawled on top of Leia, the soft flesh of their breasts pressing 
against each other warmly. Leia put her arms around Rystall and kissed her 
again, willingly accepting her new lover.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I've been wanting 
this since yesterday,&quot; Rystall whispered. &quot;I'm so glad we can finish 
what we started.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mmm-hmm, &quot; Leia 
responded, licking her tongue along the underside of Rystall's chin. She had to 
admit, this was something special, sharing herself with this beautiful woman. At 
that moment this was all that mattered. She didn't care where she was, or that 
she was anyone's slave. She simply wanted to revel in the enjoyment of making 
love to another beautiful woman. &quot;Let me lick you,&quot; she 
offered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall raised up and 
straddled Leia's face, her moist mound landing upon the Princess' open mouth. 
With eagerness that surprised the dancing girl, Leia began licking and probing 
her tongue deep into Rystall's moist valley. The wet, stringy curls of bright 
red hair surrounding Rystall's juicy cunt tickled Leia's nose and upper 
lip.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot ; Oo000000h! &quot; 
Rystall squealed. &quot;Yes, lick me! Ohh, that feels so damn good. Work your 
tongue in there... yes, that's it Leia... ooooh.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall gyrated her hips 
in a slow rhythmic motion as Leia ate her out. Only a few feet away, Camie 
lustfully moaned in orgasm, her pussy palpitating as the young Ridlian slave 
girl fingered her juicy hole. Jess and Thora were grinding their pussies 
together, each of them grunting vigorously as their naked bodies and jiggling 
breasts glistened with sweat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Elsewhere, two Twi'leks, 
one with rosy pink skin and the other bright blue, lay crossways and penetrated 
each others' sopping wet cunts with the tips of their lekku head-tails. Next to 
them, an ivory-skinned Qirassh fingered herself as her Marelian companion 
gingerly sucked on her erect black nipples.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Arching her body and 
tilting her head back, Rystall's repeated moans became cries of agony and 
ecstasy as Leia brought her closer and closer to climax. &quot;Oh yes! Oh fuck! 
Lick me baby, fuck me with your tongue!&quot; Rystall gasped.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia swirled her tongue in 
and around Rystall's cunt until the wild dancer finally shook her hips and 
unleashed her girl-cum into Leia's mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall cried out in 
orgasmic shock. &quot;OHHHHH! Yes! Oh fuck, YESSSS!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;The Princess devoured the 
liquid feast, slavering the honey-like cuntal secretions offered to her. It was 
certainly better tasting than the repugnant Gamorrean sperm she had been forced 
to swallow earlier. To her surprise, Rystall lifted off Leia's cream-covered 
face and turned around, still straddling her partner, but this time bending 


forward and pressing her face into the well-eaten Alderaani vagina below her. 
Leia resumed flicking Rystall's slick wet snatch with her tongue as the two of 
them began a mutual munch session. After only a few minutes of simultaneous 
tongue-work, both women brought each other off to another mind-blowing 
orgasm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Eighteen women in all 
frolicked on the floor of the harem that night, switching between multiple 
partners until they had satisfied each other thoroughly. The steamy orgy lasted 
until all of the girls grew tired and curled up together on their pillows in 
passionate embrace. Rystall chose to spend the night in the harem with Leia, 
comforting the naked Princess and holding her close as they both drifted off to 
sleep.&1lt;/p&gt; 

A 


==Chapter 11:== 
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&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Early the next morning, 
Leia was brought to Jabba's private quarters, her body feeling much better now 
because of the bacta medication and the special attention the girls in the harem 
had given her. In spite of this, she was still disturbed by all that had 
happened last night in the dungeon; the things they had done, and the things 
Melina had said. She never wanted to go through that torture again. Leia knew 
now, more than ever, that she would have to obey her captors or suffer severe 
punishment .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Good morning, my 
pretty,&quot; Jabba spoke in his deep rumbling voice, his slug-like body resting 
comfortably on the floor of his palace suite after a long night's sleep. &quot;I 
summoned you to entertain me,&quot; he continued. &quot;So dance, my little 
slave. Dance for your Master.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Broken and willing to 
obey, Leia understood exactly what he expected of her. She began to dance as she 
had the day before, putting on another exotic striptease for Jabba in his palace 
suite. With a quick gesture from Jabba's hand, the Kitonak sitting on a stool 
nearby started to play his horn. Leia reached up to her chest to unhook the 
black cords of her brassiere, then held the costume top's cups against her tits 
as the thin straps popped free from release.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She slowly turned to face 
Jabba and swayed her hips seductively while she lowered the brassiere, revealing 
her large rock hard nipples with the gold rings encircling them. She dropped the 
brassiere to the floor and continued to sway to Droopy's music. Her beautiful 
tits jiggled freely, mesmerizing Jabba with their movements.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Next she hooked her thumbs 
under the straps of the gold waistplate. Turning around and bending over, she 
pushed the flimsy garment to her ankles, exposing her asshole and pussy to her 
Hutt. To exaggerate the view, Leia spread her legs further apart, causing the 
pink folds of her hairless pussy to open. It was clear to Jabba that she was 
sopping wet, a trickle of girl-juice streaming down her thigh. He chuckled 
deeply .&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Kicking off the rest of 
her costume, except her boots, Leia struck a pose for Jabba, allowing him to 
gaze upon her gorgeous nude body with his large copper-red eyes. He smiled with 
great satisfaction. Now it was his turn to perform for Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;He ordered the Princess to 
lay down on the floor and widely spread her legs. Leia hesitated for only a 


second, and then fearfully complied. Jabba's plump tail, dripping and oozing in 
slime, slowly slithered like a serpent up between her legs. It's slippery wet 
surface rubbed against her thighs, covering Leia's flesh in the messy sludge 
perspiring from his scaly appendage. Tiny hair-like protrusions from the slug's 
tail tickled Leia's skin. She rose up on her hands and feet, arching back to 
bring herself closer to the huge mass. With a slow, sensual rhythm, the Hutt 
began sliding his tail up and down.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The greasy goo building 
between Leia's legs moistened and lubricated her cunt. Thousands of little bumps 
and ridges on Jabba's tail throbbed as it glided up against her burning loins. 
The powerfully sensitive stimulations were almost more than Leia could handle. 
She immersed herself in the pleasures of this strange new experience as her 
newfound sexual appetite took over.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Ohhhhh, &quot; she 
moaned. &quot;What are you doing to me?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba hummed. &quot;Close 
your legs, girl. Make them tighter around my tail,&quot; he commanded. &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Princess Leia obeyed and 
fell back onto the floor, wrapping her legs firmly around the huge, bloated 
mass. Jabba continued making his deep humming noise, almost like a purr, as he 
quickened the pace of sliding between her legs. The sudden increase in both 
pressure and speed caused Leia to cry out over and over in intense 
pleasure.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yes, faster! Oh, 
don't stop! Please!&quot; she begged. Jabba added some speed to his rhythm and 
sinisterly smiled. &quot;Ooohhh! Unnnggghh! Harder, do it much harder, &quot; 
Leia kept groaning. Jabba shook with laughter, watched his newest pet writhe on 
the floor before his very eyes. &quot;Mmmm, so good... this feels so good, &quot; 
the slut whispered beneath his slithering tail. Her clitoris screamed in sweet 
agony at every little touch.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;with sudden haste, Jabba 
whipped his tail out from between her tightly-locked legs, leaving the slime- 
covered slave girl lying there on the ground, naked and desperate for 
more.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia opened her eyes and 

reached a hand up to Jabba. &quot;No! Don't stop!&quot; she pleaded, abandoning 
herself to the sexual hunger that drove her actions. &quot;I want it so badly. 

Please! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba loved hearing her 
beg. It was proof of herA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023 : 49001# 
complete]A submission to him. &quot;Then come to me, little 
Princess.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia didn't hesitate this 
time and immediately crawled forward on her hands and knees, her breasts swaying 
from side to side as she moved up to Jabba's round belly. She wasn't ashamed of 
what she was doing, her mind too focused for the moment on satisfying the 
craving between her legs. The Hutt reached out to pet his slave girl's head with 
his pudgy hand, then extended one stubby finger in front of her face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Suck,&quot; he 
ordered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Following his command 
without question, Leia opened her mouth and devoured the tip of Jabba's finger, 
slurping wantonly on the fat digit as if it were a cock. Jabba removed his 


finger from Leia's mouth, it's tip glistening with her saliva.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Leave us, &quot; 
Jabba spoke to Droopy and the guards, who quickly exited the room to give the 
Hutt and his slave some privacy.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Stand up,&quot; he 
instructed, and watched his obedient pet rise for her Master. He placed his hand 
to Leia's inner thigh, squeezing lightly, indicating that she should open her 
legs a little more. He reached up between her legs and wiggled his saliva-coated 
finger into her tight dripping slit. Leia's body shuddered with pleasure, having 
become so accustomed to feeling something large and fat inside her 

cunt .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia thought of what she 
had become over these last four days. Melina and the guards had successfully 
turned her into a whore, a cheap slut that would willingly let her body be used 
for whatever degenerate or immoral purpose Jabba and his minions could imagine. 
And yet it had become more than just playing a role and biding her time until 
Luke could to save her. She had actually begun to enjoy it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;At first she had resisted 
when the Gamorreans violently raped her, eventually breaking under their 
overwhelming lust and giving in to orgasmic bliss. Then she had let the harem 
girls pleasure her in ways few men could, experiencing one of the most erotic 
nights of her life. And now, standing before Jabba the Hutt himself, her body 
responded as only a slut's would, actually craving the attention the grotesque 
beast gave her.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba fingered her for a 
good ten minutes, loosening her cunt and nearly bringing Leia to the brink of 
release. Her body was on fire, every nerve more sensitive than the last. Then to 
Leia's disappointment, Jabba withdrew his finger just as he had done with his 
tail, tormenting her further by denying her the chance to come. His face 
stretched wider with a wicked grin, watching his horny pet fidget in front of 
him in sexual frustration.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Please, &quot; Leia 
whimpered softly, wishing the cruel monster would just let her go back to the 
harem now so she could finger herself in private.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Please what?&quot; 
the bloated beast asked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Looking up at him with her 
dark brown eyes, Leia said in a desperate little-girl voice, &quot;Please... 
fuck me... Master?&quot;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;with pleasure, my 
pet,&quot; Jabba rumbled, whipping his giant tail around behind Leia and raising 
its end upward, the tip pointing directly between her open legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;His tail was not a sexual 
body part of any kind, for Jabba had no reproductive organs at all. Hutts were 
asexual, spawning children on their own without the need to copulate with 
others. Their gender was reflected only through personality traits or when they 
became pregnant.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's perverse tastes 
for humanoid females was fueled merely by the entertainment they provided him, 
be it dancing, humiliation, or gaining pleasure from his disgusting body's 
actions. The only physical pleasure he received in return was in tasting the 
delicious nectar of their pussies after making them come. Without a penis like 
most humanoid males, Jabba would have to use his tongue, fingers, and tail to 


fuck his willing young slave.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia reached down and took 
hold of Jabba's slimy upturned tail, feeling her pussy's juices coating her hand 
as she held the tip to her opening and eagerly lowered herself onto it. It was 
narrow at the tip but grew wider with every inch that sunk into her, stretching 
her cunt's lips around its monstrous girth. A guttural moan escaped from her 
lungs as her pussy sucked the Hutt's appendage deeper into her belly.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba watched with twisted 
perversity as Leia struggled to get more of the slug's tail into her cunt, 
swiveling her hips to no avail. When she straightened her body and put her full 
weight down onto it, more of the thick flesh disappeared inside her. She moaned 
in wondrous pleasure, every centimeter of scaly skin causing her to shake and 
shudder. Her pussy obscenely stretched out of shape, its clit mashed tightly 
against the Hutt's flesh. Jabba's fat tail pressed against both of Leia's thighs 
as he impaled her, causing the slave to finally experience her much desired 
orgasm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 

family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt ; €quot; Unnnnnhhoooooooohhhhh! &quot; Leia wailed, 
tears of joy running down her cheeks. &quot;Yessssssss, oh oh ohhhh 
yessssssssss!&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba looked down in awe 
as Leia took nearly fifteen inches of his tail into her womb before she bottomed 
out, the base of which measured six inches in diameter. It was more than any 
other slave's pussy had ever consumed. She then began to rise off the beast, the 
thick shiny shaft of his tail revealing itself as she ascended. Before the 
narrow tip was able to pop out, Leia repeated the downward journey, finding it 
much easier the second time. Soon she was fucking Jabba's tail in earnest, 
grunting and moaning like a whore in heat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh yes, oh Force, 
fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!&quot; she screamed, riding Jabba's tail up and down, her 
long ponytail swinging wildly behind her as she humped his slimy hunk of flesh. 
No longer held back by her innocent inhibitions, Leia ignored all else but the 
sweet sensation causing every muscle in her body to quiver. The stiff organ felt 
so good as it moved in an out. The muscles in her cunt gripped it tightly, not 
wanting to let it escape her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;As good as Jabba's finger 
had felt before, this was even better. Leia thrust herself onto the flexible 
appendage buried in her cunt, her clit rubbing furiously against the bumpy 
texture, causing surges of exquisite sensations to pulse throughout her super - 
heated body. Beads of sweat dripped from her hot naked flesh, her tongue darting 
out to lick the perspiration from her moist red lips. The slut inside Leia had 
awoken and taken over, controlling every movement of her horny body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba lost count of how 
many orgasms Leia must have experienced, watching her buck wildly on his thick 
greasy tail for nearly an hour. He licked his giant elongated lips and jiggled 
with amusement, suddenly grabbing one of Leia's arms and pulling her off the 
tail onto his belly, flipping her trembling body over so he could bury his 
tongue deep into the wide open hole that had once been her tight little 

cunt .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mmmmmm, &quot; he 
rumbled, sucking and savoring her sweet juices, the perfect dessert following 
his early morning meal.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt; &€quot ; Oooooohhhhhhhh, &quot; Leia sighed long and 
hard, hoping the glorious feeling would never end.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font- 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A few hours later in the 
main audience chamber, the Princess slept cozily on Jabba's stone dais across a 
Bantha fur rug. Her upper body reclined against some plush pillows resting 
against Jabba's belly. Salacious Crumb sat next to her naked thigh, staring at 
the Hutt's twitching tail beside them.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;During this hottest part 
of the day, Jabba would often take a noon-time siesta after finishing his 
luncheon feast. Having spent an exhaustive morning in the Hutt's private 
quarters, Leia wearily joined her Master in his mid-day nap.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;It was quiet in the 
audience chamber with few beings stirring. A cloaked figure entered the room, 
speaking briefly with Bib Fortuna. Leia awoke, somehow sensing the newcomer, and 
raised her head to see Luke Skywalker approaching Jabba's throne. She sat up, 
realizing the time had finally come. Her savior had arrived. But was she truly 
willing to leave?&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;At last! Master 
Luke's come to rescue me!&quot; C-3PO announced from beside the 
throne.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Master,&quot; Bib 
Fortuna whispered in Huttese to Jabba, immediately startling Jabba from his 
sleep and introducing the visitor. &quot;Luke Skywalker, Jedi 

Knight .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba looked down at the 
cloaked figure and bellowed angrily at his majordomo, &quot;I told you not to 
admit him! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I must be allowed to 
speak, &quot; Luke interrupted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;He must be allowed 
to speak,&quot; repeated Fortuna, his words not his own.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba furiously grabbed at 
Fortuna's blue robes and pulled him close. &quot;You weak-minded fool! He's 
using an old Jedi mind trick.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia stared down at Luke's 
feet as Jabba spoke. She couldn't even look at him in the face, so ashamed of 
what she had become these past four days. What would Luke think of her, knowing 
what she had willingly done with Jabba? More importantly, what would Han think? 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;You will bring 
Captain Solo and the Wookiee to me,&quot; continued Luke, removing his dark 
cloak's hood and taking a step forward.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba shook and rumbled 
with laughter while others in the shadowy audience began to take notice of the 
confrontation. Leia finally looked up at Luke, and for that brief moment when 
their eyes met she felt a warm happy feeling inside her; a sense of confidence 
and strength as if Luke's presence had given her new determination to resist her 
enslavement and join in their escape.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;Your mind powers do 
not work on me, boy,&quot; the Hutt declared.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Nevertheless, &quot; 
Luke replied, taking another step forward. &quot;I am taking Captain Solo and 
his friends. You can either profit by this... or be destroyed. It's your choice, 
but I warn you not to underestimate my powers.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's arm moved to the 
armrest at his left side, his hand hovering above the switch that would open the 
trapdoor beneath Luke's feet. Leia noticed this out the corner of her 
eye.&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;C-3P0, forever the loyal 
protocol droid, attempted to warn the young Jedi about the impending danger. 
&quot;Master Luke, you're standing on--&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;There will be no 
bargain, young Jedi,&quot; Jabba interrupted, silencing the droid. &quot;I shall 
enjoy watching you die.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Luke didn't need C-3PO0's 
warning, for he already knew of the floor's trapdoor thanks to Lando's inside 
information. It was all part of his plan, first attempting to goad the mighty 
Hutt with a show of overconfidence, hoping to enrage him just enough to drop 
Luke into the pit below. Yet words were not enough. This called for a more 
drastic measure to push the Hutt over the edge.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Quickly reaching out with 
his right hand, Luke Force-summoned a blaster pistol from the holster of a 
Gamorrean nearby, aiming it at Jabba. The bewildered Gamorrean, Jubnuk, 
immediately grabbed for it in a frantic struggle, causing the blaster to fire a 
bolt up into the ceiling. Jabba slammed his fist down on the switch that 
activated the trapdoor, sending both the Jedi and the Gamorrean down the narrow 
chute. Twenty-five feet below, Luke and the Gamorrean rolled off the chute onto 
the dirt floor of the Rancor's den. Luke threw off his long cloak and examined 
his new surroundings.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Jabba's dais rolled 
forward to the grilled opening in the floor. Lando moved into position by the 
throne near Leia, their eyes meeting briefly. Everyone else jumped to their feet 
and gathered around the grille, anxious to watch the Jedi die.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The giant iron gate in the 
pit began to rise, it's loud screeching noise catching Luke and Jubnuk's 
attention. Luke looked up in wide-eyed astonishment as the huge Rancor beast 
stomped forward into the open pit. Lando had told him it was big, but the young 
Jedi didn't know it was THIS big!&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jubnuk panicked, squealing 
for help as he desperately tried to scramble back up the trapdoor chute, only to 
find it now blocked by a small gate. The Rancor lunged for the noisy Gamorrean, 

scooping him up into its claws and snapping the pig in two with its sharp teeth. 
Leia watched in disgust from high above as the swine was chomped into pieces and 
consumed by the vile creature -- a fitting end for one of her rapists.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Having devoured its first 
victim, the Rancor turned its attention to Luke. The Jedi grabbed a large bone 
lying on the floor and held it as a weapon while the beast clutched his body and 
lifted him to its hungry mouth. With quick thinking, Luke braced the bone 
against the Rancor's jaws, locking it's mouth open and allowing Luke to slip 
free of its grasp. He dropped to the floor and scrambled under a rocky crevice 
for safety.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Snapping the bone in two 
with it's powerful mandibles, the Rancor went for Luke again. When its 


gargantuan hand reached for him under the crevice, Luke smashed its fingers with 
a large rock and then rolled out from his hiding place and rushed between the 
beast's legs to the exit on the other side of the pit.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia winced, afraid to 
watch anymore of the horrific scene, fearful that at any minute Luke would 
become the Rancor's next meal. Jabba and the cheering crowd were counting on 
it.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Failing to break through 
the barred door that led into the Rancor Keeper's hovel, Luke turned around to 
see the enraged monster heading toward him with a loud roar. As it passed 
underneath the raised iron gate, Luke quickly picked up a victim's skull from 
the sandy floor and threw it against the nearby wall, smashing a switch panel 
that controlled the gate. Instantly the gate dropped, crushing the Rancor and 
snapping it's neck. Luke heaved a sigh of relief.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia smiled, her hope 
renewed. Luke had killed the monstrous pet just as they had planned. With one of 
Jabba's two favorite forms of execution eliminated, the Hutt would have no 
choice but to take Luke and his friends away from the palace, across the Dune 
Sea, to the Pit of Carkoon where they would face the Sarlaac, and hopefully... 
escape.&lt;/p&gt; 

A 


==Chapter 12:== 
Posted: July 05, 2006 - 10:40:19 pmi»g 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Many of Jabba's lackeys 
were invited to witness the executions of Han Solo, Chewbacca, and Luke 
Skywalker that afternoon. They all bustled around in the vehicle hangar of his 
palace, rushing to board the Ubrickkian anti-gravity sail barge that would carry 
Jabba and his guests out to the Pit of Carkoon. Guards were all over the place, 
some of them leading the prisoners onto a small desert skiff while others 
surrounded Jabba and his entourage.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Princess Leia stood next 
to Jabba'sA [http://storiesonline.net/s/49023:49002# mobile]A dais, watching her 
friends board the nearby skiff. The Hutt Master held his slave girl by her 
chained leash while they all moved to load Jabba onto the barge's mechanical 
lift.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Pushing her way through 
the crowd, Mara Jade approached Jabba and put on her best innocent dancing girl 
face for him. &quot;Your Exaltedness?&quot; she timidly spoke. Jabba's head 
turned to face her. &quot;I'm Arica, Your Exaltedness. One of your dancers. 
Could I please come along with you?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Hutt recognized this 
hired performer as the one who had warned him of Boushh's identity three nights 
ago. Melina had told him there was more to this new dancer than she let on, and 
obviously Melina was right. Who knew what her intentions could really be. 
Perhaps she was an assassin sent by Lady Valarian or another of Jabba's rivals 
to kill him. He pondered for a moment and then rightly refused Mara's request, 
choosing not to take the chance.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara frowned, then 
momentarily caught sight of Luke and company departing the hangar aboard their 
skiff. &quot;Please, Your Exaltedness?&quot; she begged one more time, batting 
her deep green eyes at him in a seductive way. She was desperate not to let 
Skywalker get away. This was her only chance to kill him before he and his 
friends could escape Tatooine, and at this point she would do almost anything to 


convince the Hutt to bring her along.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba chuckled, 
recognizing this fact, but had no time to play with a dancer he didn't trust. He 
had more important matters to deal with right now. Jabba's golden protocol droid 
translated his Huttese words for Mara.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;The great Jabba the 
Hutt says you are to leave him now, &quot; C-3PO spoke. &quot;He says a 
landspeeder will be placed at your disposal, and that you are not to be seen 
here again.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Mara found it was useless 

to try and influence Jabba with her Force-powers as she had so easily done with 

his majordomo. She noticed Princess Leia smiling smugly at the redheaded dancing 
girl. Mara glared at her with hatred and contempt, then humbly bowed and thanked 
the Hutt, leaving them as they entered the barge.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;She fumed with rage and 
stormed past guards and spectators, heading for the tiny landspeeder in the back 
of the hangar. There was no way she could catch up with the skiff in this slow 
piece of junk. Her only choice now was to leave Tatooine, return to her Emperor, 
and face the consequences of failure.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The journey across the 
vast Dune Sea to the Sarlaac's resting place would take half an hour aboard the 
desert sailing ship. Two small skiffs accompanied it, one carrying the sentenced 
prisoners, and the other full of extra guards escorting them just in case the 
Jedi had anymore tricks up his sleeve.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba sat in the back of 
his observation lounge aboard the floating iron vessel, watching Leia do another 
sexy dance for him and his guests. This time, thankfully, she was not required 
to strip for her Master. Cramped in the corner, surrounded by passengers, Max 
Rebo played his small keyboard while everyone else ate and drank and gazed 
lustfully at Jabba's dancing slave girl.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;When she finished her 
performance, Leia wandered over to one of the deck's vented windows, ignoring 
the suggestive whispers from passengers and bulging crotches that brushed 
against her bare legs. She stared out at her friends on the skiff that glided 
alongside the barge. Two leathery-faced Weequays, the ugly mechanic Barada, and 
Lando all guarded the prisoners. Luke stood confidently at the forefront of the 
speedercraft with Han beside him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Are we almost there, 
Luke? I'm getting real tired of waiting,&quot; Han joked to his 
friend.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Coming up on the Pit 
of Carkoon now, Han, &quot; Luke replied.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I think my eyes are 
getting better. Instead of a big dark blur, I see a big light blur,&quot; Han 
commented, squinting from the shine of the twin Tatooine suns.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;There's nothing to 
see,&quot; Luke replied. &quot;I used to live here, you know.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot; You're gonna die 
here, you know. Convenient,&quot; Han sarcastically retorted.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Just stick close to 
Chewie and Lando. I've taken care of everything.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh... great, &quot; 
Han smiled. He paused for a moment, feeling the warm air blowing through his 
hair. &quot;If this is your great plan, so far I'm not crazy about 
it.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba's palace was 
too well guarded. I had to get you out of there,&quot; Luke explained. 
&quot; Just trust me, Han. And be ready.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I can hardly 
wait,&quot; Solo sighed.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba sipped from a large 
goblet of wine and stared at the firm little ass of his pretty slave girl, 
barely covered by the back of her dark red teal-skirt. He looked forward to 
fucking it with his tail after he finished executing her friends. He planned to 
take her with him that night to his Mos Eisley townhouse and spend the entire 
evening ravishing the Alderaani slut's body with his tongue.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;He tugged on her long 
metal chain, pulling the Princess from the her place by the window over to his 
bloated mass. She pressed close against his belly, only inches from his huge 
face, smelling the Hutt's foul breath as he spoke.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Soon you will learn 
to appreciate me,&quot; he said, noticing her apparent disgust. Bringing the 
goblet in his hand close to Leia's lips, he forced her to drink from it. She 
swallowed, tasting the strong alcohol in her mouth. It made her feel woozy for a 
moment, her head spinning. The Hutt smiled and slipped one pudgy hand under the 
cups of her brassiere and fondled her small tits. Leia moaned softly, feeling 
the rough texture of his thumb trace over her sensitive pierced nipple. She 
swore to herself that she'd eventually make Jabba pay for all he had done to 

her .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Reaching the sunken pit of 
the ancient Sarlaac creature, the Ubrickkian sail barge and its two skiff 
escorts halted and hovered above the huge disgusting hole. Luke peered over the 
edge of his skiff to examine the vile beast below. It looked like a giant mouth 
lined with multiple layers of sharp teeth, several slithering tentacles, and a 
beak in the very center to devour whatever victims fell into it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;C-3P0 spoke over the loud 
amplifier from the barge's observation deck, &quot;Victims of the Almighty 
Sarlaac: His Excellency hopes that you will die honorably. But should any of you 
wish to beg for mercy, the great Jabba the Hutt will now listen to your 
pleas.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; Jabba and his goons 
anxiously waited for their cries of mercy while R2-D2 slipped away, rolling up 
to the main deck of the barge. Leia stood in front of Jabba, staring down at her 
friends, hoping Luke knew what he was doing.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Threepio!&quot; Han 
shouted from the prisoners! skiff. &quot;You tell that slimy piece of worm- 
ridden filth he'll get no such pleasure from us. Right?&quot; Chewbacca growled 
in agreement .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;One of the Weequays 
removed Luke's binder cuffs to prepare him for execution. Luke took a step 
forward and shouted, &quot;Jabba! This is your last chance. Free us, or 
die.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Everyone aboard the sail 
barge broke into wild laughter. They couldn't believe the audacity of the 
foolish young Jedi. &quot;Move him into position,&quot; Jabba spoke over the 
speaker to his guards aboard the skiff.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt; The Weequay prodded Luke 
with the end of his force pike, pushing the Jedi forward onto the skiff's 
extended plank. Luke looked to his right and exchanged a nod with Lando, then 
looked up to the main deck of the sail barge where Artoo appeared at the 
rail.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Saluting his plucky 
astromech droid, Luke stepped off the plank and quickly spun around in mid-air, 
grabbing the end of the plank and springboarding into a double flip back onto 
the skiff. A newly constructed lightsaber emerged from the concealed compartment 
in Artoo's dome and rocketed through the air, summoned directly into Luke's 
waiting hand. Igniting his green-bladed saber, the Jedi began slashing through 
the startled guards before they realized what hit them.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Aboard the barge's 
observation deck, all hell broke loose. &quot;Get him! Get him! &quot; Jabba 
shouted as his men scrambled to the windows and began firing their blasters at 
the lightning-fast laserswordsman. Two guards fell from the skiff into the 
Sarlaac's gaping mouth while Lando struggled with another, finally exposing 
himself as one of Luke's allies.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Easy, Chewie, &quot; 
Luke said, hurrying to undo the binders around the Wookiee's wrists. Set free, 
Chewie joined the battle, protecting Han.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia knew she had to 
escape and help her friends. Quickly she grabbed the voice amplifier and smashed 
it against some controls next to Jabba, sending the observation room into total 
darkness. Nobody, not even Jabba, saw what she did, for they were too busy 
running around the room in a panic, trying to escape to safety.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leaping over the Hutt's 
tail and onto his throne, Leia threw the long chain attached to her collar 
around Jabba's bulbous neck in an attempt to strangle him. It was her only 
chance of escaping from her enraged Master. Jabba choked and gagged in surprise, 
the chain's metal links pulling deep between the loose folds of his blubbery 
neck, garroting the scaly flesh and squeezing the life out of him.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia pulled with all her 
might, summoning strength she never knew she had. She focused her mind and body 
on one single goal -- killing the beast that had enslaved her and used her like 
a whore. Her anger drove her, her hatred burning inside as she pulled the chain 
inch by inch deeper into the Hutt's neck.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt; Jabba's massive body 
squirmed and bucked against Leia's chain, nearly tearing her arms off. Finally 
his copper-red eyes bulged and he gasped his final breath, his slime-coated 
tongue sliding out of his drooling mouth as he slumped forward, dead.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The Princess let go of the 
chain, panting for air, sweat running down her half-naked body. She had killed 
him, her Hutt Master. Strangled by the very chain he enslaved her with. Leia 
smiled, realizing the poetic justice of her actions, then dropped down from 
Jabba's throne and found Artoo rolling up to her rescue. She knelt by the 


faithful droid, lifting the chain that still leashed her to Jabba's throne. 
Artoo extended his electric cutter and sliced the links in two, freeing the 
beautiful Princess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Come on, let's get 
out of here,&quot; she said, rushing forward.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Artoo paused behind her, 
discovering his companion C-3PO lying on the ground, assaulted by Salacious 
Crumb. He zapped the pesky Kowakian vermin away with his cutter and helped C-3PO0 
get to his feet.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia pushed past Ree-Yees, 
who was too drunk to see what was happening around him, and Max Rebo, who 
hurried to disassemble his keyboard so he could abandon ship. She headed for the 
stairs that led up to the main deck, only to halt in mid-step when a familiar 
face darted in front of her, blocking her path.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Going somewhere? 
&quot; said Melina Carniss, drawing her stun blaster and aiming squarely at 
Leia's chest.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Get out of my 
way,&quot; Leia hissed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Melina looked past Leia's 
shoulder, seeing Jabba's dead body in the dark observation room. She glared at 
Leia, filled with new rage.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; You've just put me 
out of a job, bitch! Jabba gave me the best life I ever had, and now I have 
nothing!&quot; she screamed in fury, her hands trembling as she held the 
blaster. &quot;I should kill you for that,&quot; she continued, forcing herself 
to calm down, &quot;But I might just take you with me to make up for it. I bet 
there's some sex slavers in Mos Eisley that would pay me a fortune for 
you.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't count on 
it,&quot; Leia gritted her teeth, ready to attack at Melina's first sign of 
vulnerability.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Suddenly a metal beam hit 
Melina on the back of the head. She reflexively fired a stun blast into wall 
beside Leia as she fell to the floor, unconscious. Leia gasped and looked over 
to see Rystall emerging from the narrow alcove that led into the kitchen, 
holding the beam in her hand. She smiled at Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot; Thanks, &quot; Leia 
said, moving to the stairs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Rystall grabbed Leia's arm 
and stopped her, forcing the Princess to turn and look at her again. &quot;Wait, 
just give me one thing to remember you by,&quot; Rystall said, leaning forward 
and kissing Leia's lips. Leia was taken aback by the surprising move, but did 
not resist. After a few seconds of brief passion, Rystall let go of her arm. 
&quot;Now go help your friends,&quot; she said. Leia gave her one more brief 
look, wondering if they would ever meet again, and then ran upstairs. Rystall 
rushed off to join Max and the other band members who were making a fast getaway 
out the stern of the ship.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Up on the main deck, Leia 
was surprised to find Luke swinging his saber at more of Jabba's men. He must 
have jumped or swung onto the sail barge from the skiff. Leia noticed another 
guard manning one of the rail guns, getting ready to blast at the skiffs below. 


She picked up a discarded force pike on the deck and lunged at him, killing the 
brute before he could fire at her friends.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Get the gun! &quot; 
Luke shouted, motioning to the large turret cannon behind Leia. &quot;Point it 
at the deck! &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Leia rushed for the cannon 
as Luke raised his saber high, carelessly catching a blast bolt in his 
artificial hand. He yelped and spun around, swinging his blade at the attacker. 
Then he noticed Artoo leading Threepio off the side of the barge, both falling 
safely into the sand down below.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;with the barge cannon 
swiveled around and aimed downward to the deck, Luke rushed up and grabbed a 
long thick cable that hung from the sails above. &quot;Come on,&quot; he said, 
grabbing Leia by her thin waist and holding her close to his body. Triggering 
the cannon to fire two powerful blast bolts into the deck behind them, Luke 
swung with Leia down to the skiff, now controlled by Lando and free from Jabba's 
guards.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Let's go, and don't 
forget the droids,&quot; Luke told Lando.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;We're on our way! 
&quot; Calrissian smiled, adjusting the skiff's controls and steering it above 
Artoo and Threepio, retrieving them from the sand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The entire sail barge 
rocked and smoked, fire rapidly building throughout it's rusty interior. 
Suddenly, it blew apart in a great thunderous explosion as the Rebel heroes sped 
away to freedom.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The battle-worn skiff 
glided over the gentle slopes of sand across the Jundland Wastes toward the 
canyons in the east. Luke and Han tended to a minor leg wound Chewie had 
received during the battle, while Leia moved to the back of the skiff where 
Lando steered its controls.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Is it much further? 
&quot; she quietly asked, leaning against the skiff's railing.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;we're almost to the 
canyon, &quot; Lando assured. He adjusted a lever, decreasing the skiff's 
velocity. He tried to remain calm and casual, but grew uncomfortable standing so 
close to Leia. He felt he should say something about what happened in the palace 
dungeon last night.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Leia, I...&quot; he 
began with a whisper.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I know, Lando, &quot; 
she interrupted, then continued in a hush-toned voice so the others wouldn't 
hear. &quot;I understand why you did it and I forgive you. We'll just keep it a 
secret, okay? Han doesn't have to Know what happened to me. Please don't tell 
him.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Lando contemplated her 
words, then nodded in agreement. He vectored the skiff to the left as they 
neared the rocky canyon. A sandstorm was approaching and they would need to 
travel through the passage for protection from the harsh winds.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
family:Georgia, serif; &quot;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The canyon soon became too 
narrow for Lando to navigate the skiff through and they had to leave the 
transport behind and walk on foot the rest of the way. Each of them bundled up 
in tattered blankets and rags found in the storage container on board the skiff. 
They covered their eyes with goggles to protect themselves from the powerful 
winds and blowing sand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;The ships aren't too 
far, just another hundred meters!&quot; shouted Luke over the wailing winds. He 
and Lando stood on each side of Chewie, supporting the tall Wookiee as he 
hobbled on his bandaged leg. Leia walked with Han, holding his hand as she tried 
to keep her exposed skin covered with the old brown cloak she wore. R2-D2 and C- 
3PO0 followed behind, barely keeping up with the rest of them.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;The group of weary 
travellers came out into a large opening where the Millennium Falcon and Luke's 
X-Wing were safely parked, hidden from any Jawas or Sand People. After 
exchanging a few brief words, everyone parted, with Luke and R2 boarding the X- 
Wing and the rest of them rushing inside the Falcon to get out of the 
storm.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;Lando helped Chewie to the 
Falcon's cockpit so they could get the old freighter running and get off this 
dustball of a planet as soon as possible. Han amd Leia headed for Han's private 
cabin to clean themselves up. C-3PO offered to assist them, but Han was quick to 
tell the goldenrod to stay in the main hold out of everyone's way. Threepio 
reluctantly sat down at the Dejarik gametable and hoped Artoo would have a safe 
flight with Master Luke.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;After stepping into Han's 
tiny quarters, Leia discarded her dirty cloak to the floor and said, &quot;I'm 
in dire need of a shower.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Han followed behind her, 
staring at the Princess' revealing outfit. It was the first time Han had 
actually seen Leia dressed in her skimpy dancer's costume since he had fully 
regained his eyesight .&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Care to join me, 
flyboy?&quot; Leia added, turning to give him a wink.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Um... sure, 
darlin',&quot; Han grinned, surprised by the Princess seductive offer. They 
moved closer to embrace and kissed softly, two lovers finally 
reunited.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Their long passionate kiss 
led them to the bunk where Han sat down and Leia straddled his lap, choosing to 
forget the shower for the moment. She quickly unbuttoned Han's white shirt as 
he slipped the straps of her brassiere off her shoulders. Her luscious tits 
came into full view, the gold nipple rings surprising Han.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;what are these? 
&quot; he said, cupping one of her small breasts in his hand and fiddling its 
ring with his thumb.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia sighed. &quot;Part 
of the costume. His way of marking me as his property,&quot; she explained, 
referring to Jabba. &quot;I can't wait to take them off and throw them out the 
garbage hatch.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Han's expression grew 
serious and he asked, &quot;Leia... did he do anything... you 
know... .&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;No,&quot; she lied. 
&quot;He never got the chance before Luke arrived.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif ;&quot;&gt;&quot;I was so worried 
that he might,&quot; Han said, his voice sincere and full of genuine concern. 
Leia was deeply moved by his compassion for her, almost tempted to tell him the 
truth about what happened. But no... it could wait until some other time. 
Right now, she wanted to make love to her man. After many months apart, they 
needed to finally consummate their love once and for all.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia kissed Han again, 
expressing her love for him, then leaned back and unclipped the side of her 
metal waistplate, easily removing the bottom portion of her costume. Han gazed 
down at her wet hairless pussy, his mouth watering with anticipation. Leia 
reached between them to unfasten Han's trousers, fishing out his hardening cock 
with her hand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;with a sly, sexy look on 
her face, Leia lifted her body from his lap and then positioned herself onto the 
head of his erect penis. Han shuddered with the feeling of her delicate pussy 
lips grazing his sensitive cockhead. Just as Leia slid down onto the meaty 
prick with smooth silky ease, the entire ship shook as the Falcon lifted off 
from Tatooine and began it's ascent into orbit.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Unnnghh, &quot; Leia 
moaned, feeling her entire body quiver with pleasure. The shaking of the ship 
added to the sensations inside her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Suddenly a beeping sound 
emitted from the small commlink on Han's cabin wall. &quot;Dammit, &quot; Han 
groaned, reaching over to grab it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Here, let me, &quot; 
Leia said, taking it from his hand. &quot;It's gotta be Luke.&quot; She 
activated the beeping commlink and spoke into it.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif ;&quot; &gt;&quot; Luke? 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm taking off for 
Dagobah. I've got some unfinished business there,&quot; he said over the 
transmission. &quot;Meet you back at the fleet.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;Hurry,&quot; she 
urged. &quot;The Alliance should be assembled by now. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;&quot;I 
will.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Han twisted beneath Leia, 
his pulsing cock sending shivers up her spine. She stifled a moan as she handed 
the commlink to him. &quot;Hey, Luke, thanks. Thanks for comin' after 
me,&quot; he said, rubbing his free hand over Leia's smooth ass. &quot;I owe you 
one.&quot; He grinned, looking at Leia, who returned a warm smile as he set the 
commlink down. &quot;Now where were we?&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;They locked lips again, 
their tongues dancing together between mouths as Leia began sliding up and down 
on Han's stiff cock, grinding her hips as she slowly and sensually fucked the 


Corellian scoundrel.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;Leia was free, never to 
serve as Jabba the Hutt's slave again. And yet, the experiences inside his 
palace had opened her eyes and awoken deep desires she had never known existed. 
She had discovered how wonderful sex could be and how good it made her feel. 
Leia could never go back to being a frigid virginal Princess again after all she 
had been through.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;From now on, she would 
make love to Han every chance she'd get and indulge in whatever sexual pleasures 
her body craved. Yes, Leia was free, but she would forever be a slave to her 
own pleasures.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family:Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;A Slave 
Princess.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-family: Georgia, serif;&quot;&gt;THE END&lt;/p&gt;</text> 
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In my mind, Senator Amidala becomes Jabba's favorite sex slave. Leia and Jaina 
are brought down from Padme. 


&lt;u&gt;PART A ONE : PADME&1t;/u&gt; 


Padme Amidala ran to her ship right after Obi-Wan Kenobi left her home after the 
Jedi Council requested him to return to Coruscant. She had to go see Anakin. 
&quot;He couldn't have done all those things, could he.&quot; A Padme thought. 


Soon she was in space heading to Geonosis where Anakin was currently located, 
Padme had contacted Anakin that she would be arriving in a few hours which 
Anakin told her that he would be waiting for her with Senator Bail Organa. 


As minutes went by her ships radar alerts her that two unknown cargo ships are 
tailing her; than one of the two unknown freighters activates its tractor beam 
which pulled Padme's ship A towards the side of their cargo ship. As Padme was 
worried that something might go wrong and she was fearful for the tiny life 
inside her, she heard the door opened and it revealed pirates aiming their 
blasters at her. They had boarded her ship and the Pirate Leader ordered her 
capture, She didn't have any weapons to defend herself. 


The pirates then destroyed C-3P0 and stunned Padme, then they brought everything 
of value onto their ship then headed to Tatooine with their new items for sale. 
The plan was to have one of their comrades drive the ship to where she was 
heading and then give it highly effective explosives along the way. 


As Anakin stood there waiting for at least one hour with Bail Organa since Padme 
last contacted him, he then saw her ship entering the atmosphere, and was much 
relieve that Padme was on time; not knowing that a pirate was in her ship. 


As Anakin, Organa , and two clone guards were waiting for Padme to come out, 
suddenly the ship blew up which resulted in an explosion that had almost killed 
the four that were standing nearby. Anakin was horrified and thinks that the 
ship Padme was in had killed her. 


As everyone started to clear the wreckage, Bail Organa voiced his suspicion that 
Padme's body perished in the explosion along withA C-3P0 , and Anakin felt 
devastated then he fell to his knees thinking that his secret wife and soon to 
be child were now dead. 


Naboo immediately heard about the incident and suspected that someone was behind 
it all which resulte the people wanting to bring the perpetrator to justice. 


As for Padme being scared half dead from the pirate's attack, they all finally 
arrived at Jabba's Palace on Tatooine and brought all of their &quot;acquired 
goods&quot; in front of Jabba, who took everything. He then had Padme brought to 
his quarters. 


While she was still unconcsious, Jabba forced a pill down her throat. This pill 
gave her eternal youth and the ability to understand Huttese. All her 
descendants would be able to understand it too. 


&quot;Now, you will be my personal sex slave. You will obey my every wish.&quot; 
Jabba said when she awoke, terrified. &quot;Do you understand?&quot; He 
continued. 


&quot;But how can I? I'm pregnant!&quot; Padme cried.A 


&quot;Then I will wait for you to give birth. Maybe your daughter will service 
me one day as well,&quot; suggested Jabba. Padme couldn't bear the idea of that. 


&quot;How do you know that I'm having a girl?&quot; A She asked, confused. 


&quot;Hutts have abilities like the Force. However, ours are less, how shall I 
put this, limited? I could hurry up the baby's growth progress. You could give 
birth tomorrow. In fact, that is just what I'll do,&quot; said Jabba. 


Padme felt devastated that she is to be a sex slave and not Anakin's wife, and 
that she will give birth tomorrow, when she had just found out about the baby 
three days ago. She was led away into a room where she was stripped by Jabba's 
personal servants.A 


Padme felt almost completely naked with her slave outfit on, except for a metal 
bra and panties which were put aside. 


Jabba ultimately violated her with his tail touching every part if her body that 
Padme didn't want. Just than Jabba slithered into the room where Padme was, and 
he had her pinned down by his servants. His tail then entered Padme and she 
couldn't fight being penatrated by the Hutt. 


Than a few hours later Padme was ordered to removed her outfit and be completely 
naked for the rest of the day. 


As Padme was done removing her slave outfit the next day she felt pain inside 
her newly very swollen stomach and collapsed on the ground. 


Jabba ordered his guard to take her to a room where she would be strapped down 
and give birth to her child. As everyone was inside, Padme began struggling. She 
tried pushing hard but the baby wasn't coming. With the help of Jabba's Medical 
Team they finally manage to save Padme and her baby. 


With her baby now in her arms, Padme realized that it was a girl and quickly 
named her daughter Leia before being taken away and presented to Jabba, much to 


her dismay. 


Padme was given back her baby and was let alone in a private room where she 
would spend time with her newborn daughter. As Padme was enjoying her time with 


the baby, she actually felt lonely without Anakin which she was A still in love 
with and wanted to get out and convince everyone that she wasn't dead. 


A slave suddenly entered the room and was surprised to see Padme completely 
naked with a baby in her arm, she then closed the door and walked over to her 
bed and admire the baby. Padme told the slave that she needed to get out of 
here, but the woman told her that Jabba had now doubled his security and 
defenses, so no one will could get in and out undetected very easily. 


This story seems to be abandoned, so anyone is free to continue. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="36892">[[File:Kairikini.png|thumb| 
400px] ] 
Kairi attempts to rescue Han Solo and gets captured by Jabba. 


==A botched rescue== 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;The plan was simple, Leia was too sick to go, so Kairi offered to 
go in her place. Luckily for her, the Boushh armor fit her almost perfectly. 
Plus she and Chewie seemed to have a much better connection than he and Leia 
did. Kairi finished putting on Boushh's armor and came out of her 
room.&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&lt;span style=&quot;mso-spacerun: 

yes;&quot;&gt;A &lt;/span&gt;&quot;It's just that simple Kairi,&quot; Leia said 
in a stuffed up voice, &quot;You just have to go, get Han and Lando out.&quot; 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I know, but I'm worried-&quot; Kairi began, but was 
interrupted &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well don't be, Chewie will be there the whole time.&quot; 
Leia reassured her.&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 


EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Yeah, in a cell.&quot; Kairi retorted.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;It'll be alright, I promise. Nothing bad will happen to 
you.&quot; Kairi looked at Leia, she looked sincere. &l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;If you don't hear from me in two days...&quot; Kairi began, 
but was again interrupted before she could finish.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Don't say that! I know you're going to make it out.&quot; 
Leia told her, her voice still raspy.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;But if I don't, tell Sora-&quot; said 
Kairi&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'll let you tell him yourself. Now go!&quot; Leia said, 
practically shoving Kairi and Chewie out of the Falcon. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairi and Chewie took a small speeder to about 20 meters away from 
Jabba's palace; no doubt 3P0 and R2 were already in there. As they approached 
the gate, Kairi put the helmet on. &quot;I can't see a thing in this.&quot; 
Kairi said to Chewie. Chewie mumbled something that sounded like 'fake it'. 
Kairi and Chewie arrived at a large metal door, Kairi knocked on the door, anda 
robotic eye came out and looked at the two visitors. After a couple of minutes, 
the droid decided not to let 'Boushh' and Chewie in. Kairi drew a blaster and 
blasted the eye droid. This caused the gate to malfunction, opening it. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairi and Chewie walked through the dark hallway; Kairi heard music 
playing down the hall, the two walked down towards the music. A large Gammorrean 
guard refused to let the two pass, Kairi took out her blaster again and shot the 
Gammorrean in the shoulder. Chewie grabbed Kairi by the arm and led her into the 
main throne room. As they entered, Kairi heard screaming, and then it was 
suddenly silenced. Kairi and Chewie walked in, Leia taught Kairi what to say in 
Boushh's native language, Ubese. After a little game of auctioneer, Jabba agreed 
to pay 'Boushh' 35,000 for Chewie. Kairi agreed and heard Chewie get hauled 
away. Kairi simply just stood there because she couldn't see where to go. 
AaoowWhat's wrong Boushh? Are you okay?@o0 Jabba asked in Huttese, which Leia had 
also taught her. Lando, realizing the situation, ran up and grabbed Kairi by the 
arm. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm sure he's just tired from a long journey.&quot; Lando 
said, escorting Kairi out of the throne room. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;@ooHmm, yes. That would make sense. Well, take him to an empty room 
and make sure he gets plenty of rest, I'm hosting a lavish party tomorrow. aoo 
Jabba commanded, ending his command with a smile that indicated he looked 


forward to the festivities. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Of course.&quot; Lando said exiting the throne room. &quot;O0f 
course he's having another party.&quot; Lando mumbled under his breath. Lando 
escorted Kairi into an empty room. &quot;What was that all about?&quot; Lando 
asked. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 

EN; &quot;&gt;&quot;wWhat?&quot; Kairi asked, her voice still distorted thanks to 
the voice-changer installed in the helmet. &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;wWhy were you just standing there?&quot; Lando asked her, 
being more to the point&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I can't see out of this helmet.&quot; Kairi 
complained&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well here, let me see it.&quot; Lando said, Kairi took the 
helmet off, shaking free her hair, and handed it to Lando. &quot;Here's the 
problem, Somehow the blinders were left on.&quot; Lando said, turning the 
blinders off. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Are you ready to leave tonight?&quot; Kairi asked after Lando 
handed her back the helmet. &l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I've been ready ever since those droids got here 
earlier.&quot; Lando stated.&lt;/span&agt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Alright, see you tonight.&quot; Kairi said. Lando exited the 
room. Kairi looked around for a mirror, and found one in the roomaouos built-in 
bathroom. She stared at her reflection. Her hair and cheeks were moist with 
sweat from the walk outside in the desert. Still, the Boushh outfit was still in 
one piece, minus the helmet. She decided to leave it off until she absolutely 
had to put it on again. When she freed Han, just in case she met any passers-by 
on her way there.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;That night, Kairi got out of her room, put the helmet back on, and 
went to the main throne room; Jabba wasn't on the dais anymore, which was good. 
Kairi walked down towards where Han was hanging on the wall. She turned off the 
repulsor lifts which kept Han suspended in mid-air, the slab landed on the 
ground with a loud thunk. Kairi turned her head around to see if that loud noise 
woke up any of the occupants in Jabbaaous Palace. To her relief, no one was 
there. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;She then started up the unfreezing sequence, after a minute, Han 


had flesh again instead of stone. Han fell on the floor; he shook like a fish 
out of water. &quot;Just relax for a moment.&quot; Kairi said, sitting next to 
him to give him reassurance. &quot;You're free of the carbonite. You have 
hibernation sickness.&quot; &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi-language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;I can't see.&quot; Han said, staring blindly in front of him. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Your eyesight will return in time.&quot; Kairi told 
him&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Where am I?&quot; Han asked&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot; Jabba's palace.&quot; Kairi answered.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Han searched the air around him with his hands. When his fingers 
brushed against the snout of Boushhaoos helmet, he was startled to feel cold 
steel rather than flesh. aooWho are you?&quot; Han asked. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairi took the helmet off, &quot;It's me, Kairi.&quot; 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi-language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;Kairi?&quot; Han asked, immediately recognizing the new voice 
and the name.&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot; Yeah, &quot; Kairi said helping him up, &quot;we're getting 
out of here.&quot; Before Kairi and Han could take their first step towards 
freedom, the two heard a booming laugh. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;&quot;What's that?&quot; Han asked. The laugh boomed again. &quot;I 
know that laugh.&quot; Han said with dread. A curtain opened revealing Jabba and 
a bunch of his goons. Han had a one-sided conversation with Jabba, trying to 
convince him to keep him around, but Jabba ended the conversation abruptly and 
had Han sent straight to the dungeon. Lando came up to Kairi's side and 
attempted to lead her away, aooWait!@oo0 Jabba said, he eyes gazing at the sight 
of Kairiaoos delicate features. aooBring her to me.aoo he 

commanded .&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;''&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi-language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Oh shoot.&1lt;/span&gt;''&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; 
style=&quot;mso-ansi-language: EN;&quot;&gt; Lando thought. He had no choice. He 
was outnumbered, if he refused then he would be dead in seconds and Kairi would 
be sent up to Jabba by another guard. He had to obey the command. He and a 
Gammorrean guard led Kairi up to Jabba, but then the Gammorrean took her all by 


himself .&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt; [[File:Boush_Kairi.jpg|thumb|400px|Kairi is led up to 

Jabba. ]]&l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairi was helpless against the strength of the Gammorrean behind 
her. She was unable to stop herself from getting more and closer to the giant 
Hutt. The best she could do was think of what Leia would do in her position. 


aooWe have . . . Powerful friends!@o0 she attempted to sound as sure and 
authorative as Leia would have, but she came off as foolish. aooYouaoore 
go . . . @nnYouaoore gonna regret passing up Hanaoos 


offer .aon&l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 10pt;&quot;&gt; 
[[File:Captured_Kairi.jpg| thumb | 400px]]&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;By now, the Gammorrean had led her all the way to Jabba. The two 
were now only inches apart, a fact that made Kairi cringe, on the inside and the 
outside. Jabba snorted at her warning and thought up a response. aoolI will be 
satisfied with his death rather than his money. Besides, I donaoot need a couple 
more credits compared to the thousands I make every day. What I do need 

however . . . @aooHe paused to enunciate. aooIs a new, slave 

girl. aoo&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairiaoos eyes opened wide with horror. A slave? To this repugnant 
creature? &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Using her shock as an advantage, Jabba took is chance to breathe in 
her scent. She reeked of human girl, sweat, and a lovely strawberry-scented 
perfume in her hair. The scent made him moan with pleasure, and he stuck out his 
tongue to get a taste.&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi-language: 
EN;&quot;&gt; [[File:Untitled-5.jpg|thumb|400px]]&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Escaping her musing, she realized that Jabbaaous tongue was 
approaching her cheek. A horror took hold of her mind, and forced her to give a 
small yet loud scream of fright and disgust. She turned her head away and closed 
her eyes, hoping that this was somehow the worst nightmare she could ever dream 
of .&1t;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Meanwhile Jabba, disappointed at not getting to taste her skin, 
grabbed hold of her hips with both his hands, and using his Hutt strength, was 
able to keep her there without the help of the Gammorrean. The Gammorrean in 
question saw where Jabbaaous stubby hands had ventured and knew he could let go 
of her now. He saw Kairiaoos head turned away and knew Jabba would be 
displeased, so he decided to help ease his Masteraouos 

disappointment .&l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;Kairiaoos hope of this being a nightmare were gone, for as soon as 
she opened her eyes again, she saw not a bedroom ceiling, but still the walls of 
Jabbaaous palace. She felt the Gammorrean stop pushing her against Jabba, and 
attempted to pull away from his slimy flesh, but to her horror once again, she 
felt Jabbaaouos strong hands holding her hips in place, forcing her to remain 
where she was. Before she could struggles, she felt the Gamorreans hands on the 
back of her head, their strong grip forcing her head to go closer to Jabbaaous 
drooling mouth. Unable to move her head, although attempting to move away 
nonetheless, she closed her eyes once again, hoping to have no visual memory of 
what happened tonight.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;mso-ansi- language: 
EN;&quot;&gt;But whether she had no visual memory or no, she would never forget 
the horrible sense of feeling Jabbaaous slimy tongue against her cheek. It would 
be a horrible indescribable feeling that would stick with her for the rest of 
her life. She wasnaoot even sure if Jabbaaous tongue had left her cheek, as the 
horrible feeling was still sinking in, and Jabbaaous tongue left a small but 
noticeable trail of slime as it went.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 

==Hell on Tattooine== 

Kairi was disgusted by the turn of events that had happened. The plan had seemed 
so simple, and now, well nothing. Jabba was still licking her face. She wished 
nothing more than for Sora to be there to save her. As Jabba's licking stopped, 
he gazed into her blue eyes. She was quite beautiful. Young, and lithe. She was 
already becoming a young woman, and that's what made the hutt more aroused. 
&quot;Perhaps, you should be fitted in more appropriate attire for my 
service.&quot; Kairi's eyes widened in horror. She had only heard stories about 
what hutts did to young girls. &quot;Fortuna!&quot; the hutt boomed. &quot;Fetch 
something usual for the girl.&quot; with that, fortuna was off. Meanwhile, 
without warning, a gamorrean came up and grabbed kairi by the arms. His strength 
prevented her from barely moving at all. He began to tear away at her Boush 
disguise. Piece by piece the armor came off, slowly revealing her slender, 
teenage figure. Jabba began to drool. &quot;You shall remove the rest.&quot; he 
said. Kairi looked around. The intimidating sight of Boba Fett made her realize 
she had no choice but to obey. She slipped off her boots, revealing her bare 
feet. Next, her trousers fell to the floor, revealing a pair of white boxer 
shorts. She lifted off her shirt, revealing her toned midriff and, well, 
&quot;other&quot; parts. Jabba was now drooling at the thought of a shiny color 
around this girl's neck. &quot;Since you are underage, I will grant you privacy 
for finshing.&quot; Grateful for some decency, Kairi followed where the hutt had 
pointed to change. Awaiting her in a small room was another woman, and bath tub, 
and bikini-looking outfit. The woman said nothing, just pointed to the tub. 
Kairi sadly understood. The woman looked sorry for her, but helped her undress 
from her undergarments. Kairi stepped into the tub. It was warm and decievingly 
comforting. 


After her bath, Kairi was dried and fitted into her new outfit. It covered the 
same areas as a bikini, but was outlined with gold and metal. The bottom was 
more like a belt than a bikini piece. It had two thin strips of lasha silk 
attached to the front and back. Kairi noted she had to be careful when walking. 
If they swayed, well, they'd reveal a lot. She then had jerba-fur boots put on 
her bare feet and her red hair done in a long ponytail. She also had gold 
hairclips put into her hair. She noted how the clips resembled he hutt's hands 
keeping hold on her. Also keeping hold on her was a snake-like arm band. She 
hated it. After the outfit was assembled, she was given makeup. The woman gave 
her a final look that said, &quot;I'm so sorry.&quot; Kairi nodded her head. 


She was given a gold collar and chain around her neck. She shivered at its cold 


touch as Bib Fortuna clasped it shut. After that, Jabba ordered his court to 
leave. Jabba took in the sight of the beauty standing in front of him. She was 
slim, but had curves. Her beautiful skin glistened in the dim light of the 
hutt's courtroom. The fifteen year-old keyblade wielder stood completely still 
and tense. &quot;That collar shall prevent you from using your keyblade and 
spells.&quot; he said smugly. HER KEYBLADE!! &quot;How did I forget?!&quot; she 
angrily asked herself. Her thoughts were interrupted by a forceful tug on her 
chain as Jabba pulled Kairi to him. Her soft, smooth belly met with his slimy 
rough one. Their heads were mere inches apart. Without warning Jabba stuck his 
grotesque tongue out and licked Kairi up and down on her face. She was horrified 
and made the mistake of opening her mouth. Seeing the opportunity, Jabba stuck 
his slimy tongue inside her mouth. She tried screaming, but the hutt's tongue 
muffled it out. He relished this kiss for about to minutes before releasing the 
girl's mouth. Kairi was left with the bitter taste of the hutt's saliva in her 
mouth. He then licked her entire body, covering her stomach, face, etc with 
green saliva. After getting his fill, he placed his grubby hands on her 
curvacious hips and repeatedly kissed her face. The only thing that allowed 
Kairi to endure this torture was the thought of being strong like Leia. &quot;Be 
strong.&quot; She could hear Leia's voice saying. As Jabba was kissing her, his 
hands ventured from her hips down to her buttocks and Jabba gave them a small 
squeeze. &quot;Be strong.&quot; she repeated. Jabba suddenly released her, 
commanding a dance. Kairi looked worried. Be strong... 
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style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Kairi stepped away 
from her master's throne into the dim light of his palace. Her whole body was 
shaking in fear of the hutt, especially after his latest advances on her. 
&quot;Dance!&quot; he boomed. Without another hesitation, Kairi began swaying 
her hips. Her feet moved rythmically on the floor and she tried her best not to 
shake. She had never trully danced before, so she wasn't sure how her master 
would respond.A &lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Meanwhile at the 
hutt's throne, Jabba was almost drooling at the sight of this girl. Her curvy, 
slender form swaying back and forth. Her lucious bare legs protruding from the 
thin sheets of laasha silk that hung from her bottom piece. He longed to take 
her right then and there, but he was not ready yet. He wanted to see everyting 
this girl could do for him. And what he could do to her...&lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Kairi now saw the 
look of lust in Jabba's eyes as he stared at her near-naked teenage body. She 
was slightly disgusted when he licked his slimy lips back and forth. She was 
extremely self-concious in the skimpy slave girl outfit she had been forced 
into. She tried her best to limit her swaying for fear of her skirt coming up 
too high. Especially since there was nothing beneath it. Then she made the 
mistake of covering her skirt with her hand. Taking note of this, Jabba smiled. 
&quot;More swaying.&quot; he cooed to her. She was dreading this. She was torn 
between obeying the hutt, and protecting her dignity. She did not sway. 
&quot;NOW!&quot; Jabba bellowed. She flinched in fear, but did not sway. Jabba 
was becoming evermore furious with her. As she resisted, Jabba furiously pulled 


on her chain, bringing her to him.A &1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;He was about ready 
to send her to his duneons to be &quot;disciplined,&quot; but when he saw her 
body so close to his, he got a better idea. Jabba slowly loosened his grip on 
her chain. &quot;Are you scared, my slave?&quot; he asked. Kairi did not answer. 
She only tried to overlook his menacing, orange eyes. He lifted his tongue to 
her face and gave her a huge, long, and slimy lick. She recoiled in disgust. He 
began to speak to her in a low tone. &quot;My dear Kairi,&quot; he began. 
&quot;So brave, so stubborn, so foolish.&quot; Kairi only turned her head away. 
Then, Jabba turned her around, so that her back was facing him. A bolt of fear 
shot through her body, but she was almost paralyzed by it. She didn't move. 
&quot;I should've known you weren't Boussh. You have the most beautiful scent to 
you.&quot; He then put his nose near her hair and inhaled. &quot;I was expecting 
Princess Leia to come in your place, but then again, you rebels are 
unpredictable... ...as am I.&quot; Kairi almost screamed when she felt Jabba put 
his tongue on her back. He licked ever so slowly up and down. Kairi tried her 
best to hold herself together. &quot;I had only heard of your adventures with 
the keyblade wielder. Most impressive, but know this...&quot; Kairi could not 
prepare herself for what was next. Jabba reached to her straps on her back. She 
felt him fidgeting with them, until he unclapsed them. &quot;Your place, &quot; 
he whispered into her ear, &quot;is not out there...&quot; he slowly slid both 
straps down over her lucious shoulders. &quot;It is here, with me.&quot; Kairi 
was almost at tears. Jabba spun her back around. Her bikini top was still held 
in place, but was no longer strapped to her back. &quot;You are mine. I am your 
master.&quot; His face was mere inches from hers as he whispered. &quot; You 
belong to me. I can do with you what I want.&quot; Kairi let a small tear roll 
down her cheek. &quot;Soon you will learn to appreciate me.&quot; With that, 
Jabba stuck his tongue out and licked her face again. Now she let the tears out. 
Jabba moaned at his touch and licked slowly. Out of respect, he did not remove 
her top. He turned her around again, and put both of his grubby hands over her 
covered breasts. He enjoyed this grope very much and moved down to her smooth 
abdomen. Kairi felt like passing out. She couldn't take this any longer. She 
began to fade with the hutt's words, &quot;You are mine...&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;''No! ''Kairi 
heard the hutt's words echo through her mind.A ''I will not allow myself to be 
a, a PLAY-THING for this monster! What would Riku and Sora say if they saw me 
giving up like this?'' I won't quit!A Just then, Lando appeared in front of 
Kairi. &quot;Lando!&quot; she said excitedly. Lando just made a gesture that 
said,A ''keep quiet! Don't wake the slug up!A ''Kairi understood. Lando handed 
Kairi some towels. &quot;I brought you these to clean yourself up.&quot; Kairi 
looked at herself. She had slime on her face and stomach. &quot;Thanks.&quot; 
she said gratefully, and began to wipe away the slime.A ''Oh crap! My straps! 

A ''She reached behind her back to re-fasten her bikini straps, but they were 
already fixed. &quot;Lando, was that all just a bad dream?&quot; Kairi asked. 
&quot; I'm afraid not. I took care of that.&quot; Lando said. &quot;Thank you so 
much, Lando.&quot; Kairi said. Lando said nothing, but just gave the girl a look 
that said he was very sorry for her. Jabba began to move slightly. Lando darted 
into the shadows where he could not be detected. &quot;I'll keep watch out for 
you all night. If anyone so much as moves a centimeter toward you, I'll send 
them down with Oola.&quot; Kairi appreciated this more than Lando could imagine. 


&quot;Sora and Luke should arrive tomorrow. Just stay strong till then.&quot; 
&quot;I will.&quot; Kairi said. Lando nodded and began to walk away. 
&quot;Lando,&quot; Kairi began, &quot;thanks for looking out for me.&quot; Lando 
smiled and said, &quot;Anytime, kid.&quot; With that, he was off. Kairi 
repositioned herself on her bed of pillows; which were actually quite 
comfortable. The thought of Luke and Sora coming to rescue her was immensely 
comforting. She laid her head down and slowly dosed off into sleep...&lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;The next morning, 
Kairi awoke with a jolt. Jabba was yelling at Bib Fortuna for something. &quot;I 
TOLD YOU NOT TO ADMIT ANYONE! &quot; Jabba boomed. He then slapped Bib out of 
sight. Kairi adjusted her eyes to the light of morning, and couldn't have been 
happier. Sora was standing in front of Jabba. &quot; Jabba smiled and looked from 
Sora to Kairi. &quot;How touching, &quot; Jabba began mockingly, &quot; the 
keyblade weilder come to save his love.&quot; Sora was normally mild-tempered, 
but after seeing what Jabba had done to Kairi, his eyes burned with a firery 
anger. &quot;Let her go now, and I will spare you.&quot; Sora said. His long, 
brown hair brushed over his blue eyes that glared at the fat hutt. &quot;HO HO 
HO.&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;My boy, you are all alone, no one to help 
you.&quot; Sora stayed completely calm. &quot;I'm sure the rancor will enjoy 
you.&quot; Jabba was about to hit the trap-door, when a voice came from the 
shadows. &quot;He's not alone!&quot; Jabba looked up to see Riku standing ina 
long, black robe with a black band covering his eyes. Riku stood next to Sora. 
Jabba laughed. &quot;You two ammuse me. I'm sure I-&quot; Jabba was cut off when 
more people entered the room. He counted Luke, Han, Leia, Chewbacca, and Lando. 
&quot; The kid's never alone.&quot; Luke said. Jabba looked furious. &quot; FETT! 
&quot; he boomed. With that, Boba fired the first shot and Luke deflected it. 
After that, all Hell broke loose.A &1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;&quot;I'll take 
the bounty hunter!&quot; yelled Riku. He lunged toward Boba Fett with his Soul 
Eater blade. They engaged in battle while Han, Leia, Luke, and everyone else 
took on seperate opponets. Riku deflected Boba's shots, but was getting tired. 
Boba Fett through a punch that put Riku on the ground. He kicked him and lunged 


at him. Riku was getting weak. Boba saw this and picked him up only to drop Riku 
on his back. &quot;AAAAGGGHHH&quot; Riku yelled. &quot;You're in over your head, 
kid.&quot; Boba said. He was aiming his blaster at Riku. Riku only had one shot. 
He removed his blindfold. Soon, swirling black clouds of dark energy surrounded 
him and changed his appearence to that of Ansem. Behind Boba's expressionless 
helmet, he was terriffied. Next thing he knew, Riku picked him up and began to 
squeeze him. Within a minute, Boba Fett was no more.A &1t;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Luke had fallen 
into the rancor pit and was battling the beast, while Han, Leia, and the gang 
fought off dozens of guards. Meanwhile, Sora was going to handle Jabba. 
&quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba boomed. &quot;Hold my pet for me.&quot; Jabba handed 
Kairi's leash to him. &quot;WithA ''pleasureA ''master.&quot; Bib replied. He 
gave Kairi a seductive smile and stroked her bare back. This made Sora 
unbelievably angry. &quot;I warned you.&quot; he said. With that, Sora lunged at 
Jabba. He was shocked when Jabba punched him in mid air and through him across 
the room. Sora got back up and fought off two Gamorrean guards. He lunged at 
Jabba again. This time, he was able to make a cut on the hutt's bloated belly. 
Jabba was angry and wrapped his tail around Sora's ankles. He then began to 
repeatedly bash Sora on the cement floor over and over again.A &lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Kairi couldn't 
bear the sight of her lover being hurt like this any longer. She wanted to take 
action. &quot;Say goodbye to your boyfriend, girl.&quot; Bib said as he stroked 
her stomach. Kairi kneed him in the groin and kicked him in the face. Bib was 
down.A &lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt ;&quot ; Poor 
Sora.&quot; Jabba mocked. &quot;I expected more of a fight from the legendary 
keyblade weilder. &quot;I expected a prettier face from a major crime 
lord.&quot; Sora mused. Jabba slammed him again. &quot;Prepare to die.&quot; 
Jabba was about to drop slam him, when Kairi yelled to him, &quot;Not Today! 
&quot; With that, she through her chain around Jabba's throat and began to choke 
him. Jabba was taken by surprise and was suffocating. Kairi pulled with all her 
might. But it didn't help. Jabba picked up the chain and pulled her to him. 
&quot; YOU WILL DIE AS WELL!&quot; Jabba slapped her. Sora got back up, his anger 
off the scale. &quot;Never touch her!&quot; Sora jumped as high as he could and 
brought his blade directly down on Jabba. The hutt looked to see that he was 
fading. His form was turning to black shadows and he was dissapearing. He took 
one final look at Sora and whispered, &quot;Keyblade scum...&quot; and with 
that, Jabba the Hutt was dead.A &lt;/p&gt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Luke had beaten 
the rancor, Riku finished Boba, and Sora and Kairi killed Jabba. But the entire 
group was still surrounded by at least eight hundred aliens. &quot;Now what? 
&quot; Leia asked. Almost at that same second, flashes of fire appeared 
everywhere. One by one different aliens were engulfed by flames. The group 
watched in astonishment and confusion. When it was over, a figure appeared from 
a black portal. It said, &quot;You guys still got my nameA ''memorized? 

&quot;A ''It was Axel.A &lt;/pagt; 
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bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;&quot;Oh you know, 
just thought I'd drop by, save everyone, and go.&quot; Axel said. Everyone 
breathed a sigh of relief. Axel looked at Kairi, clad in her bikini and asked 
Luke, &quot;What the Hell happened here?&quot; &quot;Long story.&quot; Everyone 
replied simmultaneously.A &lt;/p&agt; 
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bottom:1em;margin-left:0px;padding-top:0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 
bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Kairi sat on top 
of a large sand dune with Sora. watching the sunset. Earlier, she explained 
everything Jabba had done to her, and how she had endured and tried to be 
strong. Sora was almost crying. &quot;I'm so sorry, Kairi.&quot; he said. 
&quot;Its not your fault.&quot; Kairi replied, &quot;I-&quot; &quot;No, it is my 
fault. I should have gone, got Han, and left. I'm so sorry that happened to 
you.&quot; Kairi wanted to hear more. &quot;Kairi, you are the most special 
person in the world to me. Every day, I wake up and think of you, and how much 
you mean to me. If anything happened to you, I'd be devestated. I'd never be the 
same.&quot; Kairi loved hearing this. She took it all in. Sora continued, 
&quot;I'm sorry about what happened to you, and I'm sorry you went through that, 
and I'm-&quot; Kairi cut Sora off by moving into him, and placing her lips on 
his. Sora was surprised at first, then he closed his eyes andenjoyed this 
moment. They both sat there, the two keyblade weilders. They watched the twin 
suns set and thought of their own relationship in themselves. They stayed there 
for a while. So in love, and never be be apart.A &lt;/p&gt;</text> 
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Jabbaaous main audience chamber was rocking and rolling as Tatooineaonos twin, 
binary suns started their low, graceful decent towards the event horizon of the 
Dune Sea. Jabbaaous current employed band, the Max Rebo Band, was wailing away 
as the gangsteraouous court cheered and jeered the bandaoos scantily clad dancers; 
the Twiadoolek Lyn Me, the Rodian Greeta, and Rystall. However, the dancer that 
was getting the most jeers was the olive skinned Twiaoolek slave girl, Oola, 
whom was right in the middle of audience chamber, swaying her body in near 
perfect motion that not only aroused the crowd's attention more, but that of her 
masteraoos. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
Licking his bloated lips, Jabba yanked on the chain that was attached to 
Oolaaoous slave collar and beckoned for his favorite pet to come and sit by him. 
The slave girl, feeling the pull on her collar, grabbed the chain that enslaved 
her to this vile creature with both hands and firmly planted her feet. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ,&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; _ 


style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
aooNegtorie Na,@oo Oola yelled in Huttese at her master. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Jabba 
chuckled a bit as he put a little bit more force into his next pull. 4ooNa Te 
negtorie,@oo he replied. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 


style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Though 
the girl refused his wishes, she was slowly losing her footing, the distance 
between her and the Hutt slowly decreasing by inches. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A @nooNa! 
Natoota Na!aoo &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Jabba, 
clearly starting to lose patience with his pet, gave the chain a hard tug, which 
propelled the slave dancer nearly three-fourths of the distance between the two. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA 4ooNa 
Te negtorie,@oo he repeated, this time firmly as he tugged on the chain once 
more. &1t;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A The 
force of the tug caused the Twiasoolek slave to lose her footing and she lurched 
forward, her right breast spilling out of the flimsy, fish net outfit she wore. 
She closed her eyes as she saw she was uncomfortably close to the trapdoor that 
would, if she allowed herself to be pulled onto the top of it, spell her certain 
death in the great pit below the audience chamber. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA A tear 
started to run down her face as the Hutt pulled her the last few inches until 
she was directly on the center of the trap, his hand forming a fist as it moved 
towards the triggering mechanism. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A But 
the Hutt never got the chance to slam his fist down on the switch for a blaster 
shot that echoed throughout the chamber immediately took his attention away from 
the struggling slave girl before him. A guard ran up the stairs to investigate 
the matter, but suddenly went flying back into the audience chamber, landing in 
a crumpled heap three meters away. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A During 
these events, with her masteraoos attention distracted by the pair of newcomers 
that were now entering the chamber, Oola hurried off into the crowd as far as 
her chained collar would let her and there she watched as the events unfolded 
before her. The newcomers were an Ubese Bounty Hunter named Boushh, who had come 
to collect the bounty on the captive Wookiee called Chewbacca. Hidden in the 
shadows, almost forgotten, she watched as the bounty hunter threatened Jabba 
with something called a thermal detonator that caused a massive uproar in the 
chamber and nearly had everyone running for the exits. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
However, Jabba down-played the situation and soon the bounty hunter was working 
for him. The music started up again with a fancy jizz note and Oola, once again, 
felt the tug on her collar. This time, however, she didnaoot fight her 
masteraoos tugs as she came out of her hiding spot and sat back down on the 
dais. &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Jabba 
laughed as he pulled her close up to him. aooConsidered yourself lucky, my 
pet,@oo he said as he started to stroke one of her lekkus. aooIf it wasnaoot for 


that timely intrusion, you wouldaoove been playing with my aoootheraoo favorite 
pet.aon &l1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA Oola 
didnaoot say a word as the greasy, slimy hand moved away from her lekku and 
started to grab at her breasts. She could feel her body betraying her emotions 
at that moment as her nipples grew erect. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
Sliding his hand down her smooth, little body, the Hutt untied the rope belt on 
her costume and pulled it away from her form. The crowd whistled as the Hutt 
started to stroke her love lips with his three digits, a low moan escaping the 
closed mouth of the Twiaoolek slave. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
Oolaaous eyes suddenly snapped opened as Jabba pressed one of his digits into 
her love tunnel. The gangster licked his lips as he felt the slippery, wet walls 
squeeze against his probing digit, causing him to gently retreat his finger back 
a bit before pressing forward again. The girl screamed in lust as the Hutt 
succeeded in driving past the clutching walls of her inner membranes. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA The 
crowd hackled with delight as the Twiaoolekaouos body squirmed in lustful passion 
as her master continued his assault on her womanhood. Grinding her teeth, Oola 
felt the strong heat building within inside of her belly, aching to be released, 
but she refused to give into the urge to achieve gratification. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A The 
assault on her tunnel continued for what seemed like an eternity with Oola 
fighting off her climax each time that the heat in her pit yearned to be 
released. Then, as suddenly as the assault on her tunnel began, it ceased as the 
Hutt withdrew his probing digits. Oola collapsed as streams of sweat rolled of 
her naked body, the heat in her stomach slowly dwindling out with each passing 
second. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A The 
Huttaoos booming voice filled her ear drums and she slowly gazed up to see 
Jabbaaoous majordomo, Bib Fortuna, speaking into his Huttdaoos ears. Oola 
couldnaoot make out what Fortuna was telling her master, but she saw the 
gangsteraouos eyes Slowly shifting to rest gaze on the bounty hunter that brought 
in the Wookiee a while back. &1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Jabba 
murmured something to his majordomo and the Twiaoolek quickly departed, then he 
motioned to a middle aged woman, who quickly approached Hutt@aouos dais. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
aoowWhat duties would you like your faithful servant to perform, my master?@oo 
Melina Carniss, head of Jabbaaous Harem, announced. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 4oolIt 
seems that I have an affair that needs my immediate attention tonight, @oo Jabba 


replied. aooTake my pet back to the harem for tonight, but donaoot allow anyone 
to touch her. I have special plans for her.aon &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Melina 
bowed. aooItaooll be as you command, oh Great Jabba.aoo She then grabbed the 
slave chain and yanked hard on it. aooRest time is over, you troublemaker. Grab 
your outfit and letaoosS gO.aoo &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA To 
reassure she got the point across, she gave another hard tug on the chain, 
spilling the weakened girl onto the cold floor. Slowly rising to her feet, Oola 
grabbed the small bundle of material off the dais and allowed herself to be 
pulled by Melina through the crowd towards the chamberaoos next. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A AA Oola 
closed her eyes as patrons grabbed her breasts, pinched her ass, and rubbed her 
pubic mound as she walked past them, their taunting voices filling her ears. A 
tear slowly started to roll down her face as she finally left the chamber 
behind, wishing silently to herself that she couldaoove met her doom in the pit 
below the audience chamber, then she would finally be freed from this nightmare 
of an existence.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN-US&quot; 

style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 

10.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot ; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A A A A Curled 
up in a ball in a corner of the Harem, Oola silently listened to the laughing 
and cheering of Jabbaaous scum friends that was echoing down the passageway into 
the Harem from the audience chamber above. Most of the slave girls were 
upstairs, including Melina, per Jabbaaouos orders, only Oola and a few guards, 
which were posted outside in the corridor, remained. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoBodyText&quot ;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; 
style=&quot; font-size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size: 10.0pt&quot;&gt;A AAA 
Another cheer filtered down the corridor, followed by an outburst of laughter, 
which caused Oola to cover her ears. She had heard enough of scorning laughter 
to fill a lifetime and then some. But, still, she wondered what the commotion 
was all about upstairs. If Jabba were throwing a wild party, certainly he would 
have his favorite slave-dancing girl chained to his side to please his guest, 
and himself. And, since, Oola was his current favorite; it troubled her to know 
that she wasnaoot upstairs with her master. Most, if not all, of Jabbaaous 
former favorite dancing girls had met their fates in the pit below the audience 
chamber where a huge, bi-pedal monster devoured each and every one of them. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;It was Jabbaaous way of getting 
rid of old and bringing in the new. &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;New voices started to filter into 
the Harem and they were getting louder, alerting Oola. She sat up just in time 
to see a Gamorrean guard half dragging, half carrying a human dancing girl into 
the Harem, a dancing girl that Oola had never before seen. Maybe this was what 
all the commotion was about upstairs, she wondered. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The Gamorrean tossed his burden 
into a pile of pillows and then turned to leave. Unfazed, the human girl jumped 
to her feet and yelled back at the lumbering guard as it left. Oola was not only 
shocked by her defiance, but also by her striking beauty. She was dressed just 
like her, in a scantily clad outfit that marked her as one of Jabbaaous 
favorites. Hair was pulled and braided into a long stream of hair that ended 
halfway down her bare back. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;She mustaoove been staring at the 
woman for too long, for she looked her way and smiled. Shaking her head, she 
said something in her native tongue and let out a little laugh. Oola was shocked 
by this, normally a new slave girl who was brought to the Harem would break down 
and cry, she did when she first arrived at this hellish place, but not this one, 
she was different. &1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The girl walked over to where 
Oola was and sat down beside her and smiled. The girl said something to her and 
Oola shrugged her shoulders &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;aool canaoot understand your 
language, @o0 Oola replied, her lekku wiggling in confusion. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The girl mustaoove understood, 
for she held up a figure for a second as she cleared a spot in front of them. 
Oola watched as the girl used her figure to draw a Hutt in the sand that covered 
the stone floor, and then she pointed towards the ceiling above where the 
audience chamber was. Oola nodded her head, understanding what the girl was 
getting at and then watched her as she draw a female figure beside the Hutt and 
connected the two with a curving line. Sighing, Oola nodded her head again. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The human girl slowly nodded her 
head as she drew the last picture of a Hutt, this time holding the female figure 
at the rump, his mouth not visible behind the female figure. A tear slowly 
started to flow down Oolaaoos cheek and she nodded her head. The human female 
sighed and nodded softly as well, knowing what the woman had to endure. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Sliding closer, the human female 
pulled Oola close to her and embraced her, stroking her delicate lekkus in the 
process. Oola wept openly in the humanaoos arms, letting her pent-up emotions to 
finally escape through her tears. Raising her head slightly, the human released 
her grip and stared at the Twiaoolekaouos lovely face. Both of them stared into 
each otheraonos eyes, like as if they were almost in a trance of some sort. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 


size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Their heads started to move 
closer, their lips wetting as they drew nearer until they finally embraced, 
their tongues wrapping around as they danced between the gap of their two 
openings. They embraced; pulling both of their bodies together as the heat of 
passion that burned inside each of them became one. &l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The sudden sound of the Haremaouos 
door flying open caused both women to release their embrace and stare at the new 
arrival who was entering the Harem. Oolaaoos heart sank when she recognized 
Melina and a squad of guards entering the room. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;aooJabba wants to see both of you 
in main audience chamber right now,4oo she said in Oolaaoos tongue and then 
repeated the order in the humanaoos tongue. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Both women stared at each other, 
fear clearly showing in their eyes, as the guards hauled them up onto their feet 
and marched them out of the Harem. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;A &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/pagt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;It didnaoot take them too long to 
reach the main audience chamber, but to both of the womenaouos surprise, it was 
relatively deserted; only Jabba, Bib Fortuna, and Jabbaaous new translator 
droid, a very nervous looking See-Threepio were in the chamber. The guards 
pushed the two women into the center of the dancing floor and left. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Both Oola and the human female 
stood quietly in the center of the chamber, both facing the vile gangster from 
Nal Hutta. Jabba licked his lips and motioned both Fortuna and Threepio to his 
side and started to speak, his voice echoing off the walls. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Fortuna translated his masteraouos 
wishes to Oola while Threepio did so for the human female. aooMaster Jabba has 
declared both of you worthy of being his favorite slave dancing girl. However, 
since Jabba can only have one favorite at a time, he will let you two decide who 
becomes, or stays, his favorite slave girl.aon &l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The human female said something 
and Fortuna translated for Oola. aooIf you want both of us to have a gladiator 
bout here, you might as well go pour a bucket of salt onto yourself.4uoo 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola smirked at the retort. 


Jabbaaous reply as only a booming laugh that shook the chamber. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;aooMy pretty and lovely Leia, 
having two lovely women maul each other would, in fact, be very entertaining, 
however that would hardly settle my needs, 4oo Fortuna translated. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba then glances over at Oola. 
aooYou see, I havenasot been satisfied in while due to the stubborn nature of my 
current favorite, Oola, here.aoo He let his words linger in the air a bit before 
going on, a smile creasing across his face. aooSo, the bout in nature is one of 
seeking pleasure, my pleasure. The one whom I like the most will be my favorite 
dancer.aoo &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia said something again. aooAnd 
what of the other girl?aon &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba chuckled. aooWe shall see. 
You may begin at anytime you like.aoo &l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola could feel the pit of her 
stomach do a flip-flop at hearing the Huttaoos commands. One will live while the 
other will most likely die in the monsteraoos lair below. She slowly looked at 
Leia, whom was looking at her, her eyes flat out saying she was sorry. Oola 
looked back at the Hutt again, swallowed, and started to take a step forward. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;But before she could take another 
step, she was forcibly turned about and Leia suddenly locked lips with her as 
her hands grabbed her breast and gently squeezed them. Fortuna cried out in 
protest, but the Hutt quickly silence him with a raise of his hand. He had been 
expecting this and carefully touched a button on his dais to dim the chamberaouos 
lighting and to start the hidden holocams that were hidden inside the walls of 
the chamber. &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia slowly lowered Oola to the 
cool, stone floor, their mouths still locked has her hands released their hold 
on her tits and slowly started to slid the Twiaoolekaoos fishnet outfit off. 
Oola, clearly stunned by this sudden outpouring of primal sexual lust from Leia, 
started to reach up and unfasten Leiaaoos slave girl harness. Both women managed 
to undo each otheraoos costumes at the same time, pushing the clothing away as 
it came undone. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Parting their mouths, they both 
stared into each otheraouos eyes, both of them stroking each otheraoos pubic 
mounds, their fingers teasing each otheraouos clits. Leia smile and swung herself 
around, straddling the Twiadoolek as she lowered her head to the glistening mound 


between her legs. Leia slowly stroke Oolaaouos love lips, smiling as she heard 
the girlaoos sharp gasp. Lowering her head, she let her tongue dart out of her 
mouth and started licking the pink lips profusely. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola closed her eyes as lust 
filled her body from Leiaaous assault on her clitoris with her tongue. Gazing 
up, she saw Leiaaons glistening love lips just before her face. However, not 
wanted to mimic Leiaaoos performance, Oola, grabbed one of her lekkus and 
brought it up to Leiaaouos pink lips. She allowed herself a few seconds of 
teasing Leiaaoos lips with her lekku before inserting it. Leia ceased her tongue 
assault on Oolaaons clit, her eyes watering over with surprise as she felt Oola 
slipping her makeshift dildo into her honey coated love tunnel. It only lasted a 
second before she returned to her assault on Oolaaoos lips as the Twi'lek drove 
her lekku into Leiaaoos belly and then back out and in again. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;This sexual dance lasted for ten 
minutes, with both women moaning in sexual lust. Leia had ceased her tongue 
action and was now slipping three digits into Oolaaoos hole, driving them in 
fast and furious, causing Oola to cry out. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Feeling the heat build up inside 
of her again, this time Oola didnaoot fight it and when she finally erupted, she 
let out a high pitch scream as her hot, sticky love honey coated Leiaaous 
probing fingers. Then Leia let out a scream and love juices came slipping out of 
her love tunnel, coating Oolaaoos lekku and dripping onto her heaving breast. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Breathing heavily, Leia licking 
her fingers as she got off Oola and laid down on her back. Smiling, Oola rolled 
over onto all fours and lowered her head towards Leia dripping pussy. Leia 
moaned softly as Oola inserted her tongue into her tunnel, teasing her clitoris 
as Leia started to play with her tits. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba chuckled at the two sluts 
before and heave himself off his dais. If the two women wanted to stay and fuck 
each other, he was more than willing to go to them then to interrupt what they 
were doing to each other. Wiggling his way up to the two slave dancers, he 
positioned his tail a couple of inches from Oola@oos love tunnel. A pinkish 
colored pole slid out from beneath two flaps of skin a quarter way down his tail 
and Jabba moved his tail skillfully so the probe entered Oolaaous correct tunnel 
and pushed it all the way in until the skin of his tail was pressing up against 
Oolaaous olive-green flesh. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola cried out in surprise as the 
force of Jabbaaous thrust started to push her slightly forward with each 
penetration, her tits swaying back and forth. Grimacing, Oola lowered head and 
continued probing Leiaaoos hole. The wild fucking last a few minutes before 
Jabba withdrew. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 


size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;a@o0Kan Da Te Nomav Ye,@ouo Jabba 
barked, motion with hand in a circle. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola mustaoove understood want 
Jabba wanted, for she rolled onto her back and kicking her legs up into the air, 
spreading them as she did. Jabba slowly lowered his tail back towards Oolaaouos 
love hole and thrusted himself into her hard and sharply, so sharply that Oola 
cried out in pain and wrapped her feet around Jabbaaous tail, trying to keep 
Jabbaaouous tail from moving. But didnaoot succeed and his tail started to pummel 
her again. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Not wanting to be left out of the 
action, Leia straddled Oolaaoos face and slowly knelt down so her glistening 
pussy was a mere few inches above her face. Oola hungrily grabbed Leiaaoos mouth 
and pulled it down where her tongue could be able to reach and starting to 
ferociously probe the inside of the human woman, causing her to gasp for air. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia screamed again as her love 
honey exploded from her love tunnel, coating Oolaaoos face with juices, and 
Jabba let out a groan as he released his bluish-green seed deep into Oolaaounos 
belly. Pulling out, Oolaaoos limply fell away from Jabbaaous tail, his seed 
streaming out of her opening. Wiping his tail on Oolaaoos belly, Jabba chuckled 
to himself as Leia stood up and walked over to Jabbaaouos tail. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;She tapped on his thick tail once 
and Jabba flip his tail over, his limp probe laying almost lifeless on top of 
the mount. Leia grabbed the organ with a hand and slowly started to stroke it 
until it started to get semi-stiff again. Then she opened her mouth and wrapped 
her lips around the organ, her tongue stroking the tender portions of the skin 
as she moved her head up and down. Completely recovered for her wild fucking, 
Oola crawled over to where Leia was hungrily devouring Jabbaaouos probe and 
waiting patiently. Seeing her friend, Leia released her mouth and passed it to 
Oola, who quickly started back up where Leia had left off. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba watched exquisitely as the 
two hunger women passed his piece back and forth, each sucking with an 
unforeseen passion on his membrane. He exploded again, this time Leia receive a 
hot sticky load into her mouth, her eyes widened as she was forced to swallow 
the hot seed. Pulling her mouth off, both women jerk and pulled the probe to 
finish releasing its load, each licking at the cum hungrily, coating their faces 
with it and then licking it of each other. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Sighing in exhaustion, Jabba 
leaned back and watch the two, beautiful women clean each other off of his seed. 
Then, to his astonishment, he watched as the Twiadsoolek female held his probe 
erect as the human female straddled his tail and slowly eased herself down onto 
it and started to buck her hips wildly. Jabbaaoos eyes widen with surprise as he 
felt himself getting hard again within inside of her. Leia then started to 
thrust up and down, screaming in pleasure as she grabbed her nipples. 


&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Oola then crawled over to Jabba 
and lifted her pussy up towards his the Huttaouos face, beckoning for him to take 
her, which Jabba didnaoot refuse. Grabbing the Twiaoolek, he brought her up 
close and inserted his tongue deep into her tunnel. Oola cried out and closed 
her eyes as Jabba gave her a wild, tongue fucking. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia screamed something and 
suddenly Jabba thrust his tail upwards and Leiaaouos eyes opened wide, her 
bucking ceasing as bluish-green seed started to seep out of her hole. Oola 
screamed and released her love juices into Jabbaaoos mouth, which he quickly 
devoured before lowering her to the floor. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;With Jabbaaous seed still 
dripping form her love lips, Leia eased off Jabbaaous penis and walked over to 
Oola, helping the Twiaoolek woman up as Jabba sighed, completely fulfilled. 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;He beckoned Fortuna and Threepio 
close to him and began to speak. &lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
$ize:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;aooMaster Jabba is most pleased 
with both of your performance and commands you, @oo Fortuna said. aooMore than 
that, Master Jabba has deemed that it would be foolish of him just to throw one 
of you away to his pet Rancor. Therefore, you have both earn your spot on his 
throne.aoo &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Almost on cue, Melina entered 
with two slave collars and approached the two, naked women. Oola and Leia 
didnaoot resist as Melina fastened the collars around their necks and gave Jabba 
the ends of both chains. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Smiling, Jabba made his way back 
to his dais and hoisted himself back up onto it. He then barked a command and 
his patrons soon started to reenter the throne room, most of them where still 
playing with the zippers on their pants. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 
size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;Paying Jabbaaous scum friends no 
mind, both Oola and Leia, still naked, sat down on the throne next to each 
other. They stared at each other, smiling as their hands both started to creep 
between each otheraouos legs again. &lt;/span&gt;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoBodyText&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-US&quot; style=&quot; font - 


size:12.0pt;mso-bidi-font-size:10.0pt&quot;&gt;The End 
&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4452">In the town of Mos Eisley on the 
planet Tatooine there was a big building right in the centre of it named the 
palace ran by businessman Jabba, a Hutt crime lord. The building was a brothel 
and has some of the finest prostitutes in the galaxy there, among them was Leia 
Organa and Oola, two women sold to Jabba by slavers and who entertained the 
guests with a live sex show. 


When they weren't entertaining theA clientele of the brothel or entertaining 
Jabba himself, both Leia and Oola were locked in a cell in the basement of the 
building late at night and spent the time being intimate with each other till 
the morning. 


Overall it was one of the few things they could enjoy in the brothel as for the 
rest of the time they were only fed 1 meal a day to keep the girls thin, as well 
as being beaten and raped by the guards on a regular basis. 


&quot;O0ola, how long have you been Jabba's slave, and why did you become a 
slave, my lover?&quot; Oola, thanks to Leia teaching her Basic, could understand 
Leia, and in return, Oola had tutored Leia in Twi'leki. 


&quot;My home planet, Ryloth, has a climate even harsher than Tattooine's, Leia. 
My family had fallen into debt, and I offered to be enslaved to help my family 
pay off the debt. You must understand, Leia, that there are only two ways a 
female Twi'lek can escape slavery&quot;. Leia asked,A @&quot;And what are they 
exactly Oola?&quot; 


&quot;The first is death and the second is marriage.&quot; 


Before either could say anything else several of the guards entered with the 
only meal of the day, a bowl of soup each for the two slaves, the leader of the 
guards said &quot;If you two want more food. Entertain us with a show, or we can 
have fun another way. If you prefer that. Its your choice girls.&quot; 


To illustrate his point the guard left the cell grabbed a nearby whip on a table 
outside the cells and came back in as lashed the whip against a wall to show the 
slaves that he meant good on his threat. 


Leia and Oola immediately started to kiss each other and remove each others 
clothes much to the guards delight. They might have been Jabba's favourites but 
that didn't save them from being treated just like every other girl in the 
brothel. 


They both remembered when after Jabba bought them at a slave auction, he had the 
two young slaves branded with a branding Iron that had the word J for Jabba 
imprinted on their left arm and the Huttesse word for slave girl was imprinted 


onto their stomachs. Jabba himself had smiled when the two slaves screamed in 
pain as they were branded and patted them on the heads like they were animals in 
a mocking attempt to comfort them, 


He even had their slave collars tagged with the words Leia- Jabba's pet slave 
and Oola- Jabba's pet slave. To their humiliation and his amusement. 


As the guards started to get bored with Leia and Oola's 'performance' 2 of them 
grabbed Leia and held down on the ground as 2 more guards restrained Oola to the 
nearby bed and the leader of the guards said &quot;We'll just have our own fun 
and if you two girls cry out. You won't get fed any food for a week.&quot; 


The two women gave in and let the guards have their fun with them and once they 
were gone, Oola and Leia hugged one another and went to bed hoping to get some 
much needed rest before the morning, 


The next morning Oola and Leia were dragged out of their cell by the guards and 
brought to the preparation room and given maid outfits to wear as they were told 
that for the morning they were to serve drinks to the patrons, 


Neither woman resisted as they were stripped and put on their maid outfits 
before getting their make up done, 


Once it was done they were brought to the bar where their owner Jabba was 
already there on his throne who leered at his two favourite slaves and demanded 
they get him a drink and some food. 


Leia sighed. &quot;Yes Master&quot;, they said in unison, and Oola joined Leia 
with Jabba's drink in hand as Leia got Jabba's morning meal from the chef. 


Jabba smiled as his breakfast was brought to him and ordered his slaves to feed 
him his meal and as they took the disgusting food into their hands and put the 


food in their masters mouth, he licked them both with his tongue. A 


Soon the doors to the brothel opened and all the slaves were put to work while 


Jabba had his own fun with Oola and Leia. A A A A A A A A A A A A A 


A A AA A 
Among the customers to come in was regular customer and smuggler Han Solo, who 
regularly had Oola and Leia entertain him and his crew.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="13197">=='''A Tatooine'''== 
&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The room to the dusty motel was dark and 
quiet.... and hot. The girl twisted and turned under her sheets, trying to get 


settled in. The unbearable heat however was making that near impossible. Even 
with her light nightgown, she was near wishing that they were back at the cold 
spaceport of Alzoc III. She turned over to the girl in the bed beside her. 
&quot;Sarah.&quot; No response. &quot;Sarah,&quot; she whispered once more. The 


other girl rolled on her side. &quot;What is it Chris?&quot; she said 
groggily.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&quot;First off,&quot; the girl referred to 
as Chris said, &quot;How many times have I told you not to call me that?&quot; A 
giggle from the other bed and then, &quot;Alright Christy, what could be as 
important as getting a good night's rest for the big day ahead of us?&quot; 
Christy Marie frowned slightly. &quot;Well thataoos that problem. How am I 
supposed to get some sleep if I can't even get to it with this heat?&quot; Sarah 
Mau let out a sigh. &quot;Well now you know how I felt last night on that 
iceball. And besides, you're the one that decided to take the freighter to this 
wasteland! &quot; Christy sighed. &quot;Well it did cost us less credits but I 
see your point now. You think we'll be able to reach the university on time? 
&quot; Sarah gave a half-hearted shrug. &quot;I have no idea, but letaouos get 
some sleep first before we make that jump to hyperspace.&quot; Christy sighed. 
&quot;Guess you're right. Sleep tight sis.&quot; She heard the response, 
&quot;Back at ya sis,&quot; and then it was quiet once more.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Christy lay there, thinking. It had been 
three standard years since she and Sarah Mau had graduated from Alderaan High. 
Both of them had never had a sister before but through the time they had spent 
together through high school and now at the University of Alderaan, they had 
grown quite close. They had never had any sisters but now they considered 
themselves sisters. They had decided to take a small trip during their summer 
break and were now rushing back to Alderaan before the new college year started 
anew. They were short on credits and their next flight to Alderaan would be the 
last credits they could spend before they exceeded their limit on 
credits.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;As these worrisome thoughts clouded her 
mind, she heard a clattering outside. As she wondered what it could be, she soon 
realized that with all the lowlife scum on this planet, someone could be robbing 
the landspeeder they rented. Not wanting to dip into her college funds, she 
slowly pressed the door switch and walked out. She looked over to where they had 
parked the speeder. There was not a soul near it. Only the sound of cantina 
music and distant, raucous laughter filled the air. Must of been me thought the 
young woman. As she took a step to get back into their room, she felt a strong 
hand grab her bare arm. Before she could say anything, another one clamped over 
her mouth. She felt warm breath travel down her neck as the rough hand grasped 
her. &quot;Let's go,&quot; said a voice off to the side. &quot;She sure is a 
lovely one!&quot; the one who was grasping her said. She soon realized he was of 
unhuman origin. She started to struggle and kick but to no avail. A hand 
traveled down her side. Her breathing quickened even more and she saw another 
one of them say, &quot;Sexy curves! Too bad there isnaoot more like you missy! 
&quot; As she struggled, she had a very sinking feeling what was about to happen 
as they headed toward a dark alley. She squirmed even more but it was still no 
use.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;As they got farther down the alley, she saw 
a large door. A very large door at that. She saw two Gammoreans posted at each 
side of the door as they approached. The one who was grasping her said, 
&quot;We've got her! The master will reward us quite well for this!&quot; The 
pig-like guards chuckled and the large doors separated. As they walked down the 
corridor, the man behind her removed his hand from her mouth. Christy instantly 
yelled out, &quot;Help! Someone! Please!&quot; This only got chuckles from her 
captors and she heard one mutter, &quot;Beautiful voice as well..&quot; The 
humanoid behind her (whom she now recognized as a Nikto) said in a gruff voice, 
&quot;Don't ya worry doll. Itaoos not as bad as it seems.&quot; She turned her 
head and glared back at him. &quot;Being assaulted by you perverts is not what I 


had in mind!&quot; The alien chuckled. &quot;Oh we are not going to do anything 
to you. Itaoo0s the Master who wants you.&quot; Christy frowned in fear and 
confusion. &quot;The Master?&quot; she said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A putrid odor suddenly hit her nose. 
&quot;Uugh! That stench is unbearable!&quot; the young Christy exclaimed. 
&quot;Hope you get used to it then!&quot; the Nikto said cruelly. Before she 
could respond to the crude thug, she found herself being forced into a large 
room. And then she saw the source of the odour. Sitting on a concrete platform 
was a worm-like mass of filth. Slime dripped out of a cavernous mouth, along 
with the smoke that it was smoking with its hookah. She saw to the far left of 
the platform that the thing ended in a large tail that started to move a bit 
more feverishly. And then there were the orange, penetrating eyes. Those eyes 
where focused on the nightgown covered form of Christy Marie.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Christy gasped and tried to step back.... 
only to be caught by the guard holding her in place. Her blue nightgown 
fluttered, letting the worm-like thing see her legs. It licked its slime-covered 
lips and rumbled in an unknown tone. Christy almost thought that it was 
appreciation but she doubted it..... but yet.... Then the Hutt (she finally came 
to call it by it's species) spoke in Huttese to the several men who had 
kidnapped her. She could not understand the gurgly language one bit but the 
guard's response of &quot;She does look quite better than in the hologram! &quot; 
summed up what it had said. The Hutt laughed, making the fat jiggle as it did 
so. After the thing caught it's breath, it bellowed &quot;Koose cheekta nei! 
&quot; She also had no idea what that meant but the guard also summed it up once 
more when he responded, &quot;It would be my pleasure Mighty Jabba!&quot; That 
name Christy recognized. Jabba the Hutt was as infamous as he was obese. The 
only things that she knew about him was that he was one of the most powerful 
crime lords out there. Other than that she didnaoot know that much. But as she 
was ushered forward, she figured she was about to get a quick lesson.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Christy's disgust kicked in as she was 
brought closer and closer. She dug her heels in and tried her best to fight 
against the push of the guard. She grunted as he applied more force but she 
would not give in. She seemed to be doing a good job for the guard let out what 
she thought was a Huttese swear word. He readjusted his grip, his hand brushing 
along her nightwear. This caused the strap on her shoulder holding the gown up 
to fall off. She let out a gasp as she failed to get her hand to readjust it in 
time and it slid to her elbow, exposing her left breast to the Hutt Lord's view. 
Jabba burst into laughter at her misfortune and her cheeks burst into a shade of 
red she had not thought possible. He licked his lips once more and motioned his 
pudgy hands toward himself once more. The guard pinned both of her arms to her 
sides before she could recover her breast. Her embarrassment and despair were 
evident as she got closer. As she was about ten feet away from Jabba, another 
guard came rushing in. &quot;My Lord!&quot; he said while beaming ear to ear. 
&quot; You will be most pleased with our find!&quot; She heard more footsteps 
coming. She managed to turn her head and saw two guards dragging another girl 
with them. She gasped yet a third time. The girl in between the two sentinels 
was her best friend, Sarah Mau.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&quot;Let me.... Ugh! What the heck is THAT 
thing?!&quot; the captured Mau exclaimed. Christy gasped. &quot;Sarah, 
no...&quot; she started to say. The realization that Sarah may have just angered 
a high-ranking crime lord gave her the sinking feeling that they would not get 
out of this unscathed. This made her suprised when she heard the Hutt boom out 
laughing. His gargantuan eyes focused on Sarah instead of her and he licked his 
lips as he had done when he focused on her. She expected that he would want them 


both brought to him. The guards must have thought that way too as they escort 
them to the slimy being once more. Then the slug sultan barked a sharp command 
that made the two girls jump. &quot;As you wish my lord,&quot; the guard behind 
Christy answered. Jabba then started to slither to a wide, dark opening that was 
a doorway to some sort of transport. Christy shuddered as Jabba started on his 
way there. It was the most disgusting thing she had seen, the obese slug's way 
of mobillity and the squelches that went along with it. The guards proceeded to 
escort them along behind the Hutt. Christy heard Sarah yelp as Jabba's tail 
brushed against her leg. He admitted a chuckle and continued on. It soon became 
obvious that they were approaching an underground mini-subtram. Jabba grunted 
and pointed to a car near the middle of it. It was small and obviously 
intendended for light cargo. Jabba got into a much larger coach while the guards 
brought the two captives to the smaller one. &quot;In ya go ladies!&quot; a 
Rodian guard said. &quot;Enjoy yer ride!&quot; They burst out in raucous 
laughter and slammed the door before the two could escape. A small light 
flickered on and the car started to rock. They were going somewhere.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The transport soon arrived at Jabba's 
Palace once it arrived Christy and Sarah were brought to Jabba's harem where 
Jabba's other slave girls were waiting to fit the two women in appropriate 
attire for their new positions in life.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Both were promptly fitted with bikinis 
tight enough to please their new master.A Christy was clad in a purple two- 
piece, while Sarah slipped into a red duplicate.A The two were promptly taken 
back to the master's throne room, where they were to watch Jabba's current 
favorite girl perform a sensuous dance for her master.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The brunette dancing in the center of the 
room was clad only in a lacy black bikini).A She was chained at the neck to 
Jabba and had a delicious physique, which was largely visible through her her 
scanty outfit.A &quot;wWho's she?&quot; Sarah asked one of Jabba's other slave 
girls.A &quot;That's Emma, Jabba's favorite girl, for now,&quot; replied the 
girl.A Emma was young, relatively small-breasted, and appeared both forlorn and 
sexy, performing for her master, her hips gyrating to the music, while her 
bikini left little of her slender form to the imagination.A &quot;What do you 
mean 'for now?'&quot; inquired Christy.A &quot;Just watch, &quot; remarked the 
well-seasoned slave girl.A Suddenly, Jabba began to tug at the chain that made 
Emma his little girl. Jabba licked his lips at the sexy dancer, barking at her 
in Hutteseto return to the throne. Emma, however, refused her master's 
advances, shaking her head and pulling back on the chain. &quot;Na na natoota! 
&quot; Emma protested, shaking her head at the crime lord. &quot;Da 
eitha,&quot; Jabba insisted, giving the poor girl another lustful tug on the 
leash. Emma, however, stood firm against her master. &quot;Na toota putie 
pull!&quot; cried the girl, bending over and resisting with what little strength 
she had left. Jabba clearly had outmatched sweet Emma, who was now directly in 
front of the crime lord's throne. At this point, he had become furious with the 
girl and wanted to make an example of his concubine. &quot;BOSCKA!&quot; the 
Hutt roared. Jabba pressed a button as he released Emma's chain, but before the 
pretty girl could flee, a trapdoor in the floor opened and swallowed her up. 
Emma screamed in genuine terror as the floor split beneath her, sending her 
sprawling through a chute, then through a door and into a bone-littered pit 
below. Emma, like so many other girls chained to Jabba, would have to learn her 
lesson the hard way. NO ONE, least of all a bikini girl with a perfectly round 
ass and slim build, resisted Jabba the Hutt. She picked herself up off the pit 
floor, dusted herself off, and awaited what was sure to be a gruesome death in 
the pit. Emma peered up through the grate through which the Hutt and his 
lackeys were still watching her, whistling and jeering at everything from her 
breasts to her current predicament. While Emma was heartbroken at her impending 
demise, this emotion was soon replaced with unaltered fear as a metal gate on 
the other side of the pit opened, unleashing the beast on the poor, helpless 
dancing girl. &1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Jabba and theA lackeys watched as something 


horrific charged and devoured the poor bikini girl in the pit below.A The girls 
were now horrified, ready to submit to every perverse whim of the vile crime 
lord. The two women then had collars put around their necks and were chained to 
Jabba's throne.A &lt;/pagt; 
The massive hutt leered at the two half naked women sitting in front of him and 
said loudly &quot;Entertain me!&quot;A </text> 
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aooThere ain't but one or two places in the galaxy more fun than Jabba's, &quot; 
the old smuggler said as the small party of men trudged up the path toward 
Jabba's weatherworn palace. &quot;Sure, the booze tastes like that nasty 
homebrew Jarvas makes from our engines and the rooms ain't exactly the Grand 
Imperial, but you'll never have a better time between jobs than here.&quot; 


To Marlow, the youngest of the four smugglers, Jabba's Palace was sounding less 
appealing by the minute 4oo not that he could back out now. At 23 Standard Years 
old, Marlow was the newest addition to the crew of the Pulsar's Wink, nearly a 
full decade younger than his shipmates. As the small group trudged uphill from 
Jabba's motorpool, where they had left their speeder, to the palace's main 
entrance, they crossed out of the shadows and into the blazing heat of 
Tatooine's mid-day. The three older mercs continued on unfazed, but Marlow 
quickly felt beads of sweat breaking out underneath the old bandana he kept tied 
across his forhead. Not wanting to damage its faded red fabric (a mark of his 
clan back on his homeworld), the young spacer whipped the bandana off and ran 
his hand through his long, unruly chestnut hair, trying to cool off in the 
oppressive heat. Tucking the bandana into a pocket, Marlow took several long 
steps and caught back up with his comrades. 


Perched at the top of the hill, at the end of the long path up from the 
motorpool, Jabba's palace was perfectly illuminated in the sun. Sure, Zarren had 
told him the place was centuries old, but to Marlow the place looked downright 
ancient. The blowing sand of Tatooine seemed to coat the exterior of the palace 
walls and domes, limiting its colors to various shades of brown. The durasteel 
walls were cracked and chipped, and parts of the roof panels were missing. 


&quot;It sure doesn't look like much, does it?&quot; Zarren turned to Marlow at 
the top of the climb, just meters from the palace's hulking door. 


&quot;Not really, no.&quot; Marlow wiped another round of sweat from his 
forehead. The shadows cast by the palace were just a couple meters aheadano} 


&quot; Just wait, kid. Once we're inside, you'll see how much fun you can have 
here. Hold here, gentlemen. I'll go let the doorman know we're here.&quot; 


Zarren was practically giddy with excitement as he dashed up toward the door. 


Marlow took the opportunity to slide forward into the glorious shade. 


Jarvas shook his head slowly, &quot;He thinks he has this big secret to share 
with everyone he brings here. You wanna know what makes this palace so much fun 
for people like Zarren?&quot; 


Marlow was not sure he wanted to Know the answer, but curiosity got the better 
of him. &quot;Sure.&quot; He said, trying to sound nonchalant. 


The bearded Jarvas leaned in close to Marlow. &quot;It's the girls,&quot; he 
whispered mischievously. &quot; Jabba keeps dozens of slave girls in the palace. 
They dance, serve food and drink, and Jabba will have them make you very 
comfortableao;if you pay him enough. &quot; 


Marlow's eyes darted toward the palace door, where Zarren was talking to a 
security droid that had emerged from a porthole. &quot;Slave girls?&quot; He 
whispered back to Jarvas, visions of nubile bodies swimming through his head. 


&quot;Oh, yes. Jabba gets them from all over the galaxy. Mostly humans and 
Twi'leks, but some others. Zeltrons, Theelin, Omwatiao} You'll see that he likes 
pretty decorations. &quot; 


&quot;Isn't that illegal?&quot; Marlow hissed. He didn't want to get caught up 
in some Imperial raid. 


&quot;I don't know what Jabba's legal arrangements are, and I don't really care. 
They're hot, they wear almost nothing, and they give a good time. Hells, Zarren 
himself has even had us deliver a couple to Jabba.&quot; At the palace door, 
Zarren's negotiations concluded, and he was calling them up. Jarvas wrapped an 
arm around Marlow's shoulder and pulled the young smuggler along as they started 
forward. &quot;There are only two rules with Jabba's girls. One: Don't take a 
girl to your room unless you pay Jabba first. Second: Don't even touch his 
favorite.&quot; 


&quot;His favorite?&quot; 


&quot; Jabba usually keeps one of his girls for himself; usually the hottest 
piece of ass he's got. Puts her on a leash connected to his throne. Has her sit 
up there with him, feed him, dance for him andaojwhatever else he wants.&quot; 


Marlow started to open his mouth, but couldn't think of anything to say. When 
the group reached the threshold of Jabba's palace, a deep grinding noise erupted 
from the doorway which would have drowned out any reply he could have made to 
Jarvas. 


Zarren turned to his three crewmembers as the door rumbled open, revealing a 
long, dark hallway inside. &quot;We talk to Jabba first, get our payment, and 
then it's time for shore leave! &quot; 


Marlow followed his crewmates into the dark entryway of the palace, relishing 
the cool (albeit stale) air the hallway provided. As they moved deeper into the 
long hall, dim, flickering lights in several alcoves came to live, providing 
just enough light to guide their way. Close enough to the light to be visible 
yet far enough to retain a shadowy intimidation, several burly Gamorrean guards 
wielding vicious-looking vibroaxes stepped into view. Marlow thought he could 
hear them growling faintly. 


Easy, now, the young spacer thought to himself, they're just part of the show. 
Act cool. Even though he was 1.8 meters tall and of a muscular build, Marlow 
felt dwarfed in the presence of the pig-like brutes. As the group passed the 
guards, Marlow let out a breath he had unwittingly been holding. 


Up ahead, the hallway branched off in three directions. In the left and center 
passages, hallwys continued, lit by the same dim alcove lamps. A much brighter 


light emanated from an archway on the right side of the split. From inside the 
archway, soft lounge music drifted out into the hall, occasionally punctuated by 
the sounds of laughter, and sometimes a deep, resounding, booming baritone 
voice. 


Well, that must be the great Jabba the Huttao} 


Before the group reached the archway, a tall, pale Twi'lek male strode pompously 
through the archway. He glided his way to Zarren and immediately struck up a 
hushed conversation. 


And that must be Bib Fortuna, the right-hand lackey. 


From inside the arch, another round of laughter, followed by the deep, rolling 
voice. This time, however, Marlow thought he heard another voice. A soft moan. A 
feminine moan? Marlow looked over at Jarvas, but the older spacer was focused on 
Zarren's conversation with the major domo. Marlow noticed his left leg was 
starting to shake from anxiousness and he was starting to sweat around his 
armpits. The young smuggler was immediately grateful for choosing to wear a 
light jacket over a dark shirt for this trip. Hopefully Zarren our, Sith forbid, 
Jabba wouldn't notice his discomfort. 


Marlow snapped out of his personal worries, but before hecould turn his 
attention back to the inside of the archway, Fortuna curtly bowed to Zarren and 
glided off through the arch. 


&quot;We arrived right on time,&quot; Zarren grinned at his compatriots. Jabba 
is just finishing his early afternoon meal, and Fortuna will announce us when he 
is done. Marlow, do you understand Huttese?&quot; 


&quot;Uh, a fair amount,&quot; Marlow replied, trying to act as seasoned as 
possible, &quot;I did a little work for Kroba before I signed on with you. 
Learned a lot then.&quot; 


&quot;Good. We won't have to use a damn translator droid. Jabba understands 
Basic, of course, but he will only speak in Huttese. He doesn't mind us speaking 
Basic to him, but he does not respect those who don't bother to learn his 
language. &quot; 


Zarren looked directly into Marlow's eyes, &quot;Last tip. You're here to watch 
and learn. Don't speak to Jabba unless he asks you something directly. Stand 
behind us and don't stare too hard at the decoration. He'll see it and know he 
can manipulate you.&quot; Behind them, Fortuna appeared again at the doorway, 
gesturing them forward. &quot;You'll do fine, kid.&quot; 


Marlow's stomach suddenly lurched. He willed his legs to move as he fell in line 
behind Jarvas and walked toward the archway. 


As he crossed through the archway, Marlow heard Fortuna call out, &quot; Your 
High Exaltedness! I present Zarren Stavic, independent spacer, and his 
crew.&quot,; 


For the first time, Marlow strode into Jabba the Hutt's Audience Chamber. 


==Chapter 2== 


The first thing that struck Marlow as he entered the room was the smell. The 
musk of several dozen different alien species, mixed with the an oppressive haze 
of smoke, met his nostrils and he had to struggle not to retch as they descended 
down the stairs and into the room. 


His eyes watered but as they cleared he found himself walking through a massive 


crowd of sentients. Zarric was just in front of him, following Fortuna the vast 
crowd that moved to create a path for them. Creatures of ever size and shape 
stared at him as he passed, each seemingly more menacing then the last. He 
slowed his pace without realizing it as he moved past a towering whiphid, a ring 
of human skulls around the hairy beastaous neck. Jarvas, behind him, had to 
shove him forward to get him moving again. He clenched his fists together, 
resisting the urge to place his hand on his blaster. ''I do that and theyaooll 
think Iaoom trying to draw.'' Heaood be a smoldering crater of blaster holes 
before he even hit the ground. 


Finally they pushed through the crowd to reach the center of the room a space 
left unoccupied for those who wished an audience with the . Stepping over the 
metal grate, Fortuna and Zrric turned and bowed with Jarvas nudging Marlow in 
the back to signal he should do the same. Marlow bent forward and then raised 
himself again as he saw his companions end their bow. Lifting his eyes he could 
not suppress a sharp intake of breath. 


Before them, on a massive slab-like throne, was Jabba the Hutt. Marlow had 
worked for hutt&aoos before and had seen many when he frequented the shadier bars 
and lower-district clubs. But none had been near the size of Jabba. Nor had one 
been quite as disgusting. 


Fat seemed to bulge in misshapen lumps throughout the entirety of slug-like 
body, warts and slime covering every inch of his scaly skin. Mucus dribbled down 
his wide, wedge shaped face , trailing over his his elongated and lipless mouth. 
His mid-section sagged grotesquely across his dais, his long tail stretching to 
fill the rest his fetid body did not take. Orange, glittering eyes evaluated 
them closely, a look of bemusement and mild interest showing in his freakishly 
humanoid features. 


Marlow found himself unable to tear away from the revolting sight. But then a 
soft moan broke the silence of the room (the same moan he had heard outside the 
room) and it pulled his attention to the spot beside Jabba on his throne. 


To Marlowaoos shock a woman shared the dais with hutt gangster, laying amongst 
the many pillows Jabba kept about him. A human like himself, it was jarring how 
beautiful she was compared to creature that sat behind her. 


She had long rich-brown hair, carefully twirled into an immaculate braid that 
rested on her bare shoulders. Her lovely face has been artfully prepared as 
well; obviously expensive make-up professionally applied to enhance her already 
elegant features. A deep and glossy red over her lips to make them appear ripe 
and appealing, light blush applied to her cheeks to give them a beautiful glow, 
and silvery mascara to draw attention to her stiking, sultry eyes. &lt;span 
style=&quot ;mso-spacerun: yes&quot;&gt;A &lt;/span&gt;From the neck-up elegant 
would be the perfect word to describe this girl, her features reminding him of 
the many beautiful and wealthy women he had often seen in holos and films. From 
the neck-down however it was a much different story. 


-still working on this chapter, if you have more suggestions please write them 
in the comments section. I decided to go with Leia but I will cetainly include 
Lyn at some point in the story as well, since she seems to be a popular 
choice.</text> 
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&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;-Very short story I wrote awhile ago. Based 
on a section the legacy of the metal bikini series. -&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Oola sat quietly on the few cushions that 
that lay scattered in the small space on the slab-like throne that her master 
did not take up. The metal collar she wore felt heavy around her neck, the leash 
attached to it snaking down her body and across dusty floor of the palace. Oola 
knew if she followed its length &lt;span style=&quot;mso- 

spacerun: yes&quot ;&gt;A &lt;/span&gt;to the other side of the dais, she would 
see it tightly held in the meaty hand of her disgusting master, Jabba the Hutt. 
But she did not lift her gaze from the floor, not wanting to catch the eye of 
her master or look upon the disgusting body she was forced to give pleasure to 
time and time again.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Currently she could hear her master 
discussing business with one of his many &quot;employees&quot;, a grubby looking 
rodian, that was mostly likely a smuggler or drug dealer coming to collect his 
pay. The jittery creature seemed distracted though, as his bulbous eyes kept 
flicking away from Jabba and towards Oola, unable to keep them from her 
prominent green bosom.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Glancing up at him, Oola noticed this and 
tried her best to look offended despite her degrading appearance. Even with the 
constant ogling she received from Jabba and his guest Oola still felt violated 
each time they gazed upon her, their drooling mouths and hungry eyes reminding 
her just how exposed she was. Her hard nipples poked through the scant straps of 
netting that hugged her breasts, even what little the costume she wore, did 
nothing to obscure the supply green curves that lay beneath. Oola knew that with 
her appearance and the leash around her neck anyone who ventured into the palace 
would immediately know exactly what she was and what she would be for the rest 
of her life: Jabba's whore.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Disgusted by the attention she was 
receiving from rodian, Oola lifted her legs to rest with her on the throne, 
hugging her knees close to her chest. Still, even with her front covered it did 
little to discourage the scum from staring lasciviously over her, and all Oola 
could do was wait for him to leave.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;But it seemed the rodian had other plans. 
He spoke quickly to Jabba and with excited gestures motioned towards Oola. Jabba 
listened closely and laughed at one of his remarks, his grin malicious as he 
looked over his leashed slave before he nodded his head.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;As the rodian rubbed his greed hands 
together and began to fiddle with the belt of his pant Oola went numb as she 
realized that she would be a part of her master's deal. She watched in wide-eyed 
disgust as the drug dealer dropped his slacks to the ground revealing a stiff 
prick swinging freely between his legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Oola turned from the swelling organ and 
looked at Jabba her face pleading him not to make her do this. Jabba often 
rented her to business partners but this rodian looked like he hadn't bathed in 
several weeks, if ever.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;She shook her head in refusal 
&quot;Na..&quot; but that was as far as her protest got and with a tug on her 
leash and a push from behind by Jabba's muscled tail she was sent tumbling off 
the edge of the dais.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;She heard laughter from all around her: 
Jabba's booming voice, the rodian's sniveling squeaks, and the growing chuckles 
from the rest of the audience. Her shame growing, Oola made to stand and as she 
brought herself to her knees she felt something brush against her lips. Opening 
her eyes she recoiled in disgust and clamped her mouth tight, the rodian's now 
erect penis prodding at her lips for entry into her moist orifice.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Oola felt a slight yank her chain followed 
by Jabba's rumbling command &quot;Succhia!&quot; Oola had learned only a few 
words in huttese since her enslavement, but she knew her master's last command 
well as the hutt lord often used it when he desired pleasure from her. Knowing 
she had no other choice if she did not want another night with the gamorreans, 
Oola finally parted her luscious lips leaving them wide for her new rodian mouth 
piece...&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 
&1t;/p&gt;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1972">00la ignored Jabba's tug. Once 
again he tugged on her chain and again she resisted. Jabba proceeded to tug her 
harder and despite Oola's best attempt, she lost traction and started to slide 
towards the Hutt. Jabba tuged once again booming &quot;DA EITHA&quot; and Oola 
slid above the trapdoor. She began to plead with Jabba, but he refused to yeild. 


Jabba could have pressed the button to open the trapdoor and have his pet Oola 
meet his pet Rancor; but he wanted to feel her body once more. He yanked her 
close, forcing her up against her body. The Twi'lek girl struggled to escape his 
grasp as Jabba began to fondle her body. 


He removed what little she had on and she stood naked in front of his large 
audience. She attempted to cover herself as she felt everyone's eyes staring at 
her bare tits and pussy. Jabba pulled her to him and she could feel his large 
body pressed against hers. 


Jabba lifted Oola up and before she knew it, her legs were in his mouth. His 
tongue swirled around her cunt and he forced its was inside her. Oola squealed 
with fear and pleasure as she felt Jabba's slippery tongue enter her. Her entire 
lower body was inside the Hutt's mouth and was being covered in his slime. 


As he continued to eat out her pussy, Jabba reached up grabbing hold of Oola's 
pert breasts. Oola cried in pleasure, feeling her masters enormous tongue 
swirling inside her vagina. He loved her taste and decided that she was too good 
to waste on his pet rancor. The Hutt lightened his grip on Oola's breasts and 
forced his tongue in farther. Oola's legs were beginning to twitch as an orgasm 
was overcoming her body. 


At once it was upon her, Oola cried out squirming and the orgasm sent pleasure 
throughout her body. All the while, Jabba forced her deeper into his mouth. 
Oola's orgasm had surpassed as her head was finding its way lower into her 
master's mouth. Before she realized what was happening, Jabba swallowed the 
young Twi'Lek, digesting her scintillating beauty.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="19269">After Leia tries to kill Jabba 
the Hutt, who survived her previous assassination attempt, she fails. Her 
failure has massive repercussions on the world, especially on one slave named 
Rota Masure. Witness as Rota goes from being newly captured slave girl to the 
number one Harem girl. 


== Leia's Landing == 


''Stupid Hutt'' Leia thought. Did the massive slug really think that he could 
escape the New Order's clutches. He had taken her, the Princess of the entire 
Galaxy as a slave and tried to kill Luke Skywalker. Under the New Order, the 
conditions of Tatooine were one of the first to improve. However, corruption was 


still rife and soon it became apparent that Jabba the Hutt had survived Leia's 
strangling. 


&quot; Your highness, the New Order fleet wishes to know our position?&quot; 
asked a comm officer. He knew the purpose of the mission and it's danger. Leia 
clutched her blaster, she knew Luke would never allow it. 


&quot;Tell them... we're heading for Bespin, &quot; she answered, to that he 
smiled and went off to do the order. Leia trusted all of these men more than 
Han, even Luke. They were all former officers at Alderaan, men of her father. 


They landed on Tattooine soon after, outside of the Hutt's compound. Leia held 
her blaster and confidently led her men out to attack the area. She was shocked, 
however, to see all of Jabba's bounty hunters surrounding her ship. What was 
more chilling, was she felt a blaster click at the back of her head. 


== Capture == 


&quot;You thought your new government was impenetrable?&quot; asked Jabba. 
&quot;Han Solo is no Darth Vader. These new ideals that govern the galaxy are 
nothing, they cannot create peace. Vader brought order to the world, cruel as 
his methods were; the Emperor had done well through him. Cloning technology had 
advanced much under his command, and for that we are most thankful. That blood 
sample of yours, we created a clone of you as soon as your pilot told us you 
were coming. She is dead, by the bullet of a Bespin gangster and there on the 
Cloud City she will be found. You are officially dead today... princess.&quot; 


Lois was shocked. How much had Jabba paid her officers to betray her? How much? 
She had to find a way out before Jabba could kill her. She was no Jedi; that's 
when it struck Leia, once again, she was completely helpless. Once again she was 
at the Hutt's mercy. Before her pilot knocked her out, the last thing she could 
think of was that money bought everything. 


== Imprisonment == 


Leia's white robes were mucked up when she finally came to. It was strange, by 
now the people had probably found her clone's dead body and declared her dead. 
Who knows how Jabba managed to make it seem realistic... it was over. Revenge, 
it was what brought many over to the dark side. Leia chuckled at the thought, 
had she ever decided to listen to Luke and learned the force, the dark side 
would have gladly helped her escape Jabba. Her robes were more brown than white, 
they would need to be disinfected if she ever escaped. There it was, the word 
if. The bars were new and iron, the walls behind her were stone and she was 
imprisoned. There was no if, she realized, she was Jabba's prisoner. 


She shuddered at the thought of what Jabba would do to her. She had heard of how 
Hutts had for generations taken humanoid girls for their own pleasures. She 
remembered the soft saliva of Jabba on her cheek when she was first enslaved by 
him. She remembered the harsh fitting metal bikini and being forced to lie by 
the Hutt's side, bathing her back in his semen. Yes, the Hutt had masturbated on 
her back and made it clear to her that his tail was going to enter her body that 
night. Luke saved her then, but Luke was probably mourning her now, falsely 
thinking her dead. 


The Gammorean Guard watching her cell suddenly recieved a radio transmission. 
Speaking in his gutteral language, he suddenly opened Leia's cell and picked her 
up by her dank clothes. Pushing her to the stone wall, her head hit the stone 
harshly, forcing her to wince in pain. When was the last time she felt physical 
pain? It had been a while, with the Empire gone, everything had been in relative 
luxury. &quot;I... can see why Jabba just didn't kill you,&quot; he croaked. His 
claws were cutting the fibres of the clothing around her shoulder and neck, 
poking her skin. He grabbed her by the neck, and despite how he had intended to 
harm her, part of her robe tore; exposing her back as she fell in between the 
cell and the now open door. Sensing her opportunity, Leia quickly tried to get 


up but found the guard's boot crashing against her neck, smashing her head into 
a puddle of muddy water. 


&quot;Accept your new status,&quot; he squeled. &quot;Drink the mud.&quot; Leia 
did not, she defied his order. He pressed harder. Leia did not; she would die 
before letting her honour fall. Just as she began to black out, the guard picked 
her up and slapped her. &quot;You are a prisoner now, &quot; he said and picked 
her up by the throat, choking her until she finally passed out. 


== Funeral == 


When she woke up, Leia was lying down in a pool of mud and her own blood. Her 
robe had one or two white patches left on it and was completely torn on the 
back. Her hair was ragged. God, it was hard for her to imagine that she barely 
had to walk back at Corsuscant. The people just picked her up, stripped her 
nude, bathed her in milk and put new robes on her. Now here she was, a fallen 
princess lying in the cell of a slug. Hell, had she even bothered to learn any 
of those servants names? Here Leia was, trying to free women from slavery, when 
she practicaly hosted slaves herself. 


Telling herself not to dwell on that, Leia got up and analyzed her surroundings. 
She was in the same cell as she was yesterday, but there was no guard 
surrounding her. On the floor beside her there was a nice turkey dinner. Turkey 
was very rare in Tatooine, but quite good. Leia knew that if she ate even one 
bite, she would be giving herself in to Jabba, proving that she now needed him. 
It was not a chance she wanted to take. 


She waited hours doing nothing, letting the turkey get cold. Suddenly the 
Gammorean Guard reappeared and opened the cell door. Leia found herself walking 
backwards slowly and analyzing the situation. The guard wasn't carrying his axe, 
he was wide. Again, Leia realized there was no escape. The guard did not talk to 
her or taunt her at all, he merely picked her up and choked her until she 
blacked out. The cycle repeated for three days, except the food went from 
turkey, to chicken, to a slice of ham. On the fourth day, Leia found herself 
dehydrating, hungrier than she had ever been. It was rare to survive more tha 
four days without water, but Leia decided, if this was how she was going to die, 
so be it. 


Curled up against the ground, her head in the water, Leia prepared for death, 
prepared to be one with the Force. She barely noticed, already blacking out, as 
the Gamorrean Guard strolled up a moniter in front of her. The moniter turned on 
to show a display, Leia was just about to enter the mounds of the dead when she 
heard her name come out crackling and the words funeral. Mustering enough 
courage, Leia fought death for inches to look at the monitor. There she saw, 
Han, Luke, everyone crying at what was being called her funeral. Jabba had won, 
she had been defeated. Leia's head collapsed into the water and she realized 
that she was no more. 


Princess Leia Organa had died, and so with the last of her strength, with her 
vision all fade, Leia relied on her touch and rolled her face into the muddy and 
bloody water. She drank out of it. She did not want to die anymore. She had 
already died. She drank the water so feebly, despite knowing there was more mud 
than water. She drank for hours and when her strength was restored to a 
fraction, when she had vision, she looked over where her meals had once been. 
They were replaced with shrubs, that the animals ate. Leia took what she had and 
realized her position. She accepted her new status, just like the guard had told 
her to. 


== Reborn == 


&quot;Who are you?&quot; the guard, Gritlikt, asked. &quot;You are not Princess 
Leia Organa as you once falsley believed.&quot; He watched as Leia, muddy, with 
her clothes ripped, exposing her back, ate the shrubs and drank the muddy water. 
&quot; You are a new Slave girl. No different than the last. Spirit broken just 


like the last.&quot; Leia looked up at Gritlikt and was about to protest. She 
was about to state that she would rather die than become Jabba's slave. Then it 
hit her, in good conscience this time, that she was already dead. Leia Organa 
was thought dead by the world. Whether or not she died now did not matter 
because she already was dead? Leia collapsed to the ground, not out of hunger, 
but of frustration. 


&quot;Who are you?&quot; the guard asked again. Leia thought about the question. 
When she heard about her &quot;death&quot; and watched her &quot;funeral&quot; 
on the monitor, she wanted to stay alive. She did not want to die. She wanted 
life. It was exactly what Jabba had wanted. It was exactly what she had tried to 
steal from Jabba. She herself, not any of her henchmen. Jabba never killed 
anyone, he always had people do it himself, people of insignificance. Leia was 
significant. Perhaps that was why it hurt the Hutt so much, that somebody 
significant, somebody who would be remembered nearly killed him. If it was 
insignificant, then there would be mystery around the truth. Now, however, Leia 
was insignificant. 


Leia answered, &quot;I... am nobody.&quot; 


&quot;Yes,&quot; Gritlik growled. &quot;Nobody. Then take your new name slave, 
Rota Masure.&quot,; 


== Reincarnation == 


When Leia woke up, she was still in her completely muddied clothes with her bare 
back exposed. However, this time things were different. She was held by a chain 
that contained both of her hands and connected to the roof. The chain was not 
very long, so Leia should have been hanging upright. Instead she was on an 
angle, and she looked down and saw why: her feet were tied up by a single chain 
which was held up into the wall to a point that it was higher than where her 
feet would be if she was upright. This in turn made her knees buckle, exposing 
her stomach. 


&quot; You probably think that Jabba is making me do this to you,&quot; Gritlikt 
stated when he entered the room, his own personal torture room. 


&quot;Of course he is you scum!&quot; Leia cried. For that she received a slap 
that stung. 


&quot;He told me to kill Princess Leia Organa,&quot; Gritlikt answered. 
&quot; Yesterday I told him I did.&quot; 


&quot;Why didn't you?&quot; Leia asked, confused. 


&quot;I do not disobey my master,&quot; Gritlikt revealed. &quot;Leia Organa 
died. You are a new slave girl, Rota Masure.&quot; 


&quot;That is not my name!&quot; Leia snarled. She remembered the guard calling 
her that the day before. &quot;My name is Princess Leia - &quot; Another slap. 


&quot;Do princesses eat shrubs meant for pigs?&quot; he asked. &quot;No, but the 
new slave girl I inducted does. Why, Rota? Rota you eat shrubs because you are a 
slave. Today will be the day of your first beating. Tomorrow you will be moved 
to the pens, you can eat slop, it will be an upgrade. The day after you will 
start working on the wall.&quot; 


&quot;I thought slave girls here were prostitutes, &quot; Leia responded. 


&quot;Only the most prestigious and desired can become prostitutes, &quot; 
Gritlikt revealed. &quot;And who are you again?&quot; 


&quot;... nobody...,&quot; Leia conceded. 


he received a harsh blow to the stomach shortly afterwards, but refused to cry 
out in pain. She had some resistance left in her, Gritlikt presumed. He used her 
body as a punching bag and while the punches might have cracked her ribs, they 
never fully outright broke her. Eventually she relented and screamed out in 
pain, and for that, Gritlikt broke three ribs. Gritlikt pulled her face close to 
his and licked her with his long tongue, the lust sneaking out of him. He walked 
out of the room and shut the door, leaving Rota to wallow in her pain alone. 


== Reboot == 


The next day, when she woke up, Rota found it hard to walk and lay sitting down 
on the floor. Her once white robe was now a brown bra and skirt with few white 
patches on it. When Gritlikt opened the door, Rota scampered to the corner in 
fear. &quot;Good morning,&quot; Girtlikt greeted. &quot;Let's have a little 
test, what is your name?&quot; 


&quot;Rota Masure,&quot; she quickly answered. Had it been any other day, 
perhaps she would have, out of spite, answered Leia. No, though, she was not 
Leia anymore, Leia was dead. She was Rota Masure. 


&quot;Good,&quot; he growled. &quot;Now, get up and follow me.&quot; Rota got 
up, clutching her ribs, which she was sure were broken. She tried to maintain 
pace with Gritlikt, but the pain was too much, she clutched her waist and winced 
in pain. As soon as she opened her eyes she was met with a smack to the face 
from Gritlikt. &quot;Keep up!&quot; he ordered. Rota got up as fast as she could 
and tried not to show any pain - it was killing her inside. 


He proceeded to lead her to the Sarlac Pit, which was where Boba Fett had been 
killed, Rota remembered. There was a wall being built there, around the pit. 
Possibly to make it more secure. 


Gritlikt took Rota to a slave master, who had a whip. He was quick to put her to 
work. It was hard for Rota, working in tattered clothes, in a harsh environment 
under a pounding sun with broken ribs. She knew she wasn't working well. 
&quot;Hello Ms. Masure,&quot; it was the slave master behind her. &quot;There is 
no excuse for not working hard on this economic project. I'm afraid I'm going to 
have to discipline you.&quot; 


Rota was bent over, trying to put bricks over each other. The slave master bent 
over and grabbed Rota's ass cheek. &quot;How we do that, is up to you,&quot; he 
offered. 


&quot;Screw you,&quot; Rota answered. He grabbed Rota by her hair and dragged 
her to a red stone wall and cuffed her hands to two poles that stuck out from 
it. He pulled out his whip and proceeded to smack it on her ass multiple times 
as the hours went by. It wasn't too hard that marks would stay, but for now they 
were there. Then when the day ended, Gritlikt came back, uncuffed her and took 
her to the 'pens', where all of the labour slaves lived. It was all muddy and 
Rota got taken to her stable and thrown in. There was mud all around her. There 
was no longer any white on what was left of her clothing. In front of her was a 
trough, with slop that pigs would eat in it. Leia Organa's life had officially 
been rebooted into that of Rota Masure. 


== Rebirth == 


It had been at least two months, Rota figured, since the project on the wall had 
started. She hardly saw Gritlikt anymore and assumed that he had likely gotten 
some position high up somewhere. She and the other slaves worked on the wall 
diligently, it had almost been completed. She wondered what Jabba was doing. To 
Rota it seemed like an amazing feat, to be one of the slave girls of the harem. 
They got wine, grapes, pork and all the good food and got to live in lavishing 
luxury. Even the stripper girls got better provisions than her. Her Huttese had 
gotten much better, although it still meant she had eat slop and sleep in mud. 
Nonethless, she had grown accustomed to her new condition. Mentally, what she 


did not know was that her brain, in order to accomodate to her new condition, 
was actually wiping out her memories as Leia Organa and repressing them. She 
could no longer remember Alderaan if she tried, her time after getting captured 
by Vader and all that still stuck, but soon Rota would forget and Leia would 
truly be dead. Then, before she knew it, the wall was completed and Rota looked 
at the magnificent structure surrounding the Sarlac Pit. &quot;Rota,&quot; came 
the voice in Hutteese behind her. &quot;Is that you?&quot; It was Gritlikt. 


&quot;Yes, Gritlikt,&quot; she confirmed. 


&quot;Good, you and the rest of the slave girls are gathering, Bib Fortuna would 
like to see if any women are fit for a higher position, &quot; he instructed her 
to follow them. Clearly they had left her out because she was the most beautiful 
out of them. She looked at her brown muddy rags, which were once a great and 
nice white cloth. It barely covered her up, hanging above her nipples by mere 
centimeters and exposing most of her ass. Yes, the meeting was happening and was 
official. Many of the girls deemed ugly by Fortuna were simply sent back, Rota 
was not one of them. She waited her turn diligently and Fortuna approached her, 
appearing to recognize her. 


&quot;What is your name?&quot; he questioned, eyes narrowing. 
&quot;Rota Masure,&quot; she answered. He nodded. 


&quot;You shall be a reserve,&quot; he told her. Rota's heart sank. A reserve 
meant that she would continue to work as a labourer and only if a stripper or 
prostitute and their backups were injured, she would be called in as a 
replacement. Returning to her pen, Rota shoved her mouth down in the slop and 
started eating. She considered drowning herself in there, but could not. 


Then, a hand was lain down on her shoulder, she turned around and saw it was 
Gritlikt. He was in the nude. He gently removed her rags, for without them she 
would have to work in the nude. Then Rota understood, the gamorrean had been 
tasked with killing Leia but he was overcome with love when he saw her. So he 
decided to &quot;kill&quot; Leia, and create Rota. Gritlikt began to massage 
Rota's breasts, laying atop of her as they slowly entered the mud. He ran his 
hands over her nipples and stroked her ass, cupping it and smacking it. Gritlikt 
pulled his love closer to his snout and she could feel his seven inch shaft 
against the back of her thigh. Rota's eyes widened as she realized he was not 
going for her pussy, but was going to give it to her anal. Gritlikt went at it 
with fluidness and at first Rota felt pain, but after a while it transformed 
into pleasure. Then when all was said and done, Gritlikt pulled her closer to 
his cock and came all over her. &quot;I think you should leave it on there, 
don't touch it at all,&quot; he instructed the half-conscious Rota, who was 
unaware that half of the inmates in the pen had watched their lovemaking. 


== Retrial == 


Waking up the next morning, Rota hardly noticed the massive cum stain that 
littered all over her face. Putting on her rags, she did notice the gossiping 
that the other slaves were doing, about how a Gamorrean had taken her in the 
night. Getting to work on another one of Jabba's &quot;economic&quot; projects, 
Rota tried to ignore the heat, which was practically burning the cum into a 
liquid and meshing it into her mouth. Although she enjoyed the taste, she wanted 
to flout out to the world, and to Bib Fortuna, that she was a slut who had been 
taken. She worked for days on the project and more and more memories began to 
fade. She remembered her escape from Cloud City, she remembered kissing Luke and 
that her name was once Leia, but not much more. Soon, all of those memories 
would fade. After the end of a hard work day, Rota began to make her way back to 
her pen when she was stopped by a guard. &quot;You are a reserve, yes?&quot; he 
asked her. &quot;Rota Masure?&quot; 


&quot;Yes,&quot; she answered. 


&quot;A married man is here and is looking for the services of a woman, all 
others are out, we need you,&quot; he instructed her. Taking Rota to a chamber, 
she saw in disgust the lives Fortuna's prostitutes lived. To ensure they would 
not escape, all men seeking a reprieve would have to take the women ina 
chamber. Taken to a man, old, almost sixty, Rota knew what she had to do. 
Kissing him, the rest of her memories faded and now all she remembered was 
waking up in a pen everyday as Rota Masure.</text> 
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==Christy Has Been Captured== 


after being found wandering tatooine The Gammorean guard's captured Christy then 
for a few months ,they chained her in jabbas dungeon, later she was being 
dragged towards Jabba the Hutt naked. The hutt, obese and slimy, looked at her 
in pleasure. She was a pretty girl, The Hutt's perverse desire for beautiful 
female humans, like Christy, originated from years of Hutt tradition. Years ago 
at Hutt tribes on the planet Nal Hutta male Hutts would kidnap young, gorgeous 
female humans from the surrounding area and force them into sexual slavery 
because there are no female hutts to use to reproduce. As a result of this Hutts 
developed a perverse lust for beautiful humanoid females, like Twi'leks and 
humans. In terms of harbouring lecherous desires for voluptuous women, Jabba was 
no exception. Staring at Christy he began to drool contemplating the perverse 
things he was going to do to her young, desirable body. 
[[File:Sexyslave.jpg|thumb|298px|Christy is presented to Jabba in her slave 
costume. ] ] 

&quot;Ho ho ho,&quot; chuckled Jabba, &quot;What a beauty we have caught 
here,&quot; he said. Jabba tugged on her hair, pulling Christy against Jabba's 
oily snake-like skin. She groaned in disgust as she felt her stomach touch his 
slimy belly. Christy wondered what would happen to her next. Jabba, however, 
drooled with lust. &quot;Ho ho, I am going to enjoy the pleasure of your company 
for a long time.&quot; Jabba felt his aooTailaoo harden thinking about what he 
would do with her. Then, Wasting no time, he stuck out his tongue, offering it 
to Christy. Christy groaned in disgust, attempting the push herself away from 
Jabba. However, with A Jabba gripping her from behind, there was nothing she 
could do to prevent Jabba from licking her. The tongue licked her cheek, onto 
her red lips, down her neck and ending between her breasts. 
[[File:Slavechristysexy.jpg|thumb|left|222px|Christy is licked by Jabba.]] 

Jabba laughed, and grabbed a frog from his snackgarium. &quot;Such beauty should 
not be hidden! Now, come and dance for me.&quot; Christy turned her head in 
disgust. She didn't want to, but the shock and disgust towards her new master 
had dissolved any resistance. Knowing she could do nothing, she submissively 
nodded. 


As a sultry song began, Christy began her dance with a grace. She had decided 
that if she was to dance for the perverted hutt and his men, she need not be 
explicitly seductive, and so chose to perform a more traditional style of court 
dancing. She spread her long, slender legs and moved them in a series of steps 


to the music, twirling her body and leaping with acrobatic finesse, techniques 
that would've been impossible if not for her athletic training. Still, the 
thought that this training was allowing her to do little more than appease a 
drooling Hutt Lord was not all that gratifying. Christy knew that despite the 
dance's complexity, most of it would be lost on Jabba if she did not add a few 
more...risquA© moves. So she threw in the occasional sway of her hips or 
bouncing of her chest, yet trying to avoid the leering gaze of the vile 
gangster. Though inwardly the thought of having any sort of physical 
relationship with the corpulent Hutt disgusted her, she continued to dance for 
Jabba as he enjoyed this debased act. 


Meanwhile, Jabba the Hutt was entranced by Christy's dancing, though only to a 
degree as his attention seemed to be split between his pretty new slave girl and 
his snackquarium filled with tasty live delicacies which he would eat at regular 
intervals. For his part, he was aware that Christy's dance was not the usual 
seductive dance he was used to having his other dancers perform for him. Still, 
there was a certain entertaining quality to her acrobatic kicks and moves, and 
the Hutt could not argue that her sporadic hip thrust or shaking of her rear was 
very enticing. In any case, her humiliation with performing this dance for his 
enjoyment was enough to get the Hutt drooling and lightly tugging on her hair 


As the music came to an end, Christy struck an exotic pose and thrust her chest 
in Jabba's direction and waited for his next command. Rumbling with laughter, 
Jabba grabbed a frog from his aquarium and slid the little creature past his 
lips and swallowed it whole. The gluttonous Hutt Lord then licked his lips and 
pulled the Christy by her hair so that within a moment, she was in his grasp. 
Christy gasped as she felt her naked body press once again against the greasy, 
flabby skin of her Hutt master, she looked up at him and saw his putrid tongue 
reaching out to meet her face. Cringing and closing her eyes, Christy suffered 
Jabba's grotesque advances as the mighty crime lord slobbered another amorous 
kiss upon her lips. She attempted to resist his advances by placing her hands on 
the hutt's great bulk in order to push herself away from her new master, but the 
action only caused her body to squirm against Jabba's, increasing his own lust 
and desire. With one of his chubby hands still holding her hair and the other 
stealing over her rounded hips and muscled back, Jabba rumbled, &quot;You have 
pleased me, slave girl. I'm going to enjoy your company for very a long 
time,&quot; and he punctuated his complete possession of her by burping in 
Christy's face, the rancid smell of half-digested frog wafting over her and 
Jabba then ordered her to lay at his side, inside the curl of his long tail. 
[[File:Christyandjabba. jpg|thumb|296px|Christy begins to settle next to Jabba's 
tail for the night.]] 

As Christy took her place beside him, she heard the Hutt's stomach rumble as he 
casually reached into the snackquarium positioned next to her head, grab a 
particularly juicy frog and plopped the squirming morsel into his drool-covered 
mouth. Chewing the creature slowly, Jabba lightly pulled on his slave girl's 
hair and boobs occasionally as his court began to settle in for the night... 


==In the Early Morning== 


Christy laid on Jabba's belly, thinking through what had happened that night, 
from her capture by greedo , to her presentation to Jabba naked, to her laying 
on the Hutt's belly. She sighed she missed her family, A she closed her eyes and 
laid uncomfortably on Jabba's belly. As there were no pillows for her to lay on, 
she was at least glad that she could lay on Jabba's soft belly, although it was 
slimy and riddled with mucus. She sighed again, and fell asleep to the rhythm of 
the Hutt's giant heart beating. 


In the late hours of the morning she was awoken by bib putting on christys slave 
outfit and collars and Jabba's fat tail wriggling against her bare thigh. She 
tried to move away, but the collar's shortened leash made it impossible and she 
groaned as the slimy tail wrapped around her hip. Salacious Crumb looked on in 
anticipation, knowing what would come next when the Hutt woke up. Christy tried 
not to think why the vile monkey lizard looked so excited. 


Christy closed her eyes again, hoping to receive a few more minutes of sleep. 
However, she felt a tugging on her chain. Opening her eyes again, she saw 
Jabba's beady eyes staring down at her. &quot;Wake up, my pretty slave 
girl,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;I have very important business today, so be a good 
girl, or the Rancor will be happy to have a tasty meal!&quot; Christy hated 
Jabba called her a 'good girl', as if he was her parent. Still, she remained 
silent and sat upright, trying to distance herself away from the Hutt as much as 
the chain would allow her. The thought of being eaten by the Rancor scared her. 
[[File:Slavechristy.jpg|thumb|left|302px|Christy sits before Jabba, his tail 
stroking her thigh. ]] 


Christy straightened herself up, watching as one of Jabba's dealers came in to 
the throne room to discuss business. Through out the time, she felt Jabba's oily 
hand stroke her back, dangerously near the straps of her bra, making her shiver. 
She also felt many eyes leering at her. Her outfit had revealed so much of her 
body, including her stomach. She felt everyone's eyes look at her breasts, which 
were hardly concealed. Christy knew, that she was not dressed to just dance for 
the disgusting Hutt, but to be his sex slave. The skimpy clothes, specifically 
the bra, and her chain and collar (that could easily be removed in seconds) told 
her instantly. Christy had also heard that Jabba was known to molest and have 
sex with his slaves, disgusting her more. Soon the dealer left, and the court 
resumed back to normal, with the Max Rebo Band playing in the background. 

[[File: Jabba_drools_over_christy.jpg|thumb|left|240px|Christy is lifted by Jabba 
and forced into a slave embrace. ]] 

Christy felt a light tugging on her chain, feeling Jabba's strength. Suddenly, 
she heard Jabba's booming voice speak loudly. &quot;Yes, the finest I have 
caught! Very pretty, and a good dancer too!&quot; she heard him boast. Christy 
realised he was talking about her. She felt herself pulled up, and then Jabba's 
slimy arm removed her bra and wrapped around her stomach, his other holding and 
pulling her chain, her breasts and stomach against Jabba. &quot;Ho ho ho, &quot; 
Jabba chuckled. Soon his arm moved upwards, groping her breasts. She tried to 
pull herself away, but the strength of Jabba was too strong. Christy turned to 
face him, only to be met with Jabba slimy, mucus coated tongue licking her neck. 
&quot;Don't worry, my slave, we'll have plenty of time like this later, tonight. 
Ho ho ho,&quot; Jabba said. 


With a final lick on her neck (or a kiss as Jabba called it, to Christy's 
disgust), Jabba pushed Christy down, laying her on his belly, holding her firmly 
on her shoulder and tugging lightly on chain to prevent her from leaving, still 
without her bra and panties. Slime covered her back. ''We'll have plenty of time 
like this later, tonight'' the words echoing in Christy's mind. She began to 
worry about what would happen to her ''later'', [[File:Jabba's_belly.jpg|thumb| 
245px|Jabba pulls Christy back against his slimy belly.]]thinking of what had 
happened to her. She suddenly realised: Jabba was going to molest her tonight. 
Alarmed, she could do nothing but lay on Jabba as he rubbed her shoulder, the 
rubbing lulled her to sleep. 


==Jabba's Surprise for Christy== 


Christy stopped dancing when the music was over. It was hard for her to dance 
while her chain got in the way, and with Jabba holding it at the end, it made it 
no better. She was disgusted to dance for the Hutt, who seemed sexually aroused 
ever since she had become his sex slave. The Hutt tugged Christy lightly by her 
chain and garbled, &quot;Serve me, my beautiful kankee, &quot; indicating the 
tray next to him that was ladled with Hutt food. Christy moved back slightly, 
repulsed by serving the Hutt his dinner, however Jabba tugged harder on chain, 
and repeated, &quot;Serve me.&quot; Thinking she had no choice, Christy grabbed 
a frog from the tray, it was still squealing and Christy gasped in disgust. 
Jabba then pulled her closer and opened his mouth wide. The smell of Hutt breath 
and frog wafted towards her nose as she plopped the morsel his mouth. 


She continued to do this, until the tray was empty. In the process, Christy had 
slime and food bits all over her bra and in between her breasts. ‘Disgusting, ' 
she thought. Suddenly, Jabba's voice boomed out, saying, &quot;Prepare and bring 


her to my sleeping quarters! I shall be with her later! And don't let her 
escape!&quot; Three Gammorean guards grabbed Christy, two holding her on each 
arm, one holding her chain. &quot;At once, my lord!&quot; the guard holding her 
chain said. They started walking down a flight of stairs, darker it became as 
they further went down. Christy screamed, &quot;Stop! Please don't do this to 
me,&quot;. The Gammorean guard holding her chain said, &quot;Be quiet, it is The 
Lord Jabba's bidding!&quot; Christy cried for help, but none came. They suddenly 
reached a metal door, which she saw could only be opened by Jabba and his 
guards. The door opened, and inside it was a dimly lit room. The guards placed 
her on a dais exactly like Jabba's, but coated in an inch of slime, in the 
middle of the room, chaining her to it. She cried as the Gammorean guards 
chained her wrists and ankles to the dais, as it hurt her. Then the guards left, 
and Jabba slithered in, his eyes widening and his aootailaoo hardening as he got 
closer to Christy. He slowly went onto the dais. &quot;Ho ho ho, how lovely you 
are. This is my surprise to you. Ho ho,&quot; he chuckled. &quot;It's sex 
time&quot; Wasting no more time, he began to molest Christy. He held her down by 
laying his body on top hers, somehow feeling as light as a normal man would. He 
then started pushing his blubbery, slimy, wet lips on hers, making out. She 
could not do anything, and shivered as Jabba's cold hand stroked her silky 
smooth stomach, running his slimy finger round her stomach until he reached her 
bellybutton. He then proceeded then to take off her bra. &quot;Please, stop it, 
don't do it,&quot; Christy pleaded with Jabba, but the Hutt just belched on her 
face, silencing her, then laughed and continued on. He removed the bra and began 
groping her breasts, to her disgust. Secretly, Jabba slowly moved his tail 
towards her. While Christy was distracted by Jabba molesting her in her upper 
body, Jabba suddenly moved his tail under her skirt, to her horror. Then Jabba 
said &quot; remove your bottom half of your outfit and tell me you love me and 
it will all end&quot;. Christy said getting up and removed her bottom half as he 
said. She looked at him stark naked and said, &quot;I love you&quot;, Jabba then 
told her &quot;And I love you to my beutiful slave. And by the way&quot; Jabba 
said pulling her head closer to his as she shrieked withher legs open. His tail 
gotcloser to her one private region no one should go, and he gleefully said 
&quot;I lied to you.&quot; and violently thrusted his tail right into her pussy. 
She screamed in pained as she felt Jabba's tail inside her, her fluids dripping 
on to his tail. She thought this must be the worst thing a woman could 
experience: to be completely naked, have a disgusting drooling Hutt on top of 
you violently raping you, and knowing your his permanett sex slave. She could 
only focus on the pain and the fact that this would not be the only to time this 
would happen to her while he was inside her. After riding her for an hour anda 
half, Jabba's tail came out, pleased with having raped her. Christy was forced 
to look right at Jabba. She looked scared of him, When she got to his face, he 
said &quot;you weren't meant to have any dreams of yours come true, you were 
meant to be my slave, Christy&quot;, he then laughed at her after insulting her. 
(with slime and mucus flying onto her) and then fell into a deep sleep, holding 
Christy close to his face naked and with his arms wrapper around her, and just 
for fun he put his tail in her again and left it there all night. 


==The Pleasure and Humiliation Begins== 

Still in the Jabba's sex quarters, Christy could not sleep at all with Jabba 
still inside her and the same thoughts streamed through her head; ''a sex 
slave... For a SLUG!''. Jabba had his stiff aootailaoo in the place were it 
should not be already having raped her. She was covered in Jabba's sex slime 
from him licking her and touching her with his various body parts. Christy 
looked at Jabba. Fast asleep. She gagged just by thinking about just what he 
could be dreaming about at a time like this. Jabba was sleeping, thinking about 
how nice it felt to lie and physically and sexually rape her. He was thinking 
about her painful scream, her delicious disgusted moan. Jabba then woke up, 
removed his tail from her, and smiled when he saw Christy still there taking 
very hard deep breaths from having Jabba be inside her all night. &quot;I 
enjoyed that night my ''slave''&quot; said Jabba. &quot;We should have more like 
this. Perhaps tonight!&quot; Christy almost puked when Jabba said this. Then, 
guards entered and brought Jabba back into the throne room with Christy still 
naked. The room was completely empty apart from the Max Rebo Band and the 
guards. &quot;Get me something to wear please!&quot; she pleaded with Jabba. The 


Hutt looked down at her, smiling, and said, &quot;I will give you some clothes, 
if only you do two things: dance for me now and have sex with me tonight! Then, 
only then, will I give you clothes!&quot; Jabba smirked, knowing that, although 
Christy was entirely disgusted to dance for him and kiss him, the need for her 
to cover her private parts of her body overcame the disgusting thought. 


Sighing, she looked at the Hutt with pure hatred and disgust, and began her 
alluring dance in front of Jabba. Her chain was annoying as Jabba kept lightly 
tugging her while she dancing, causing her to slightly trip and Jabba to chuckle 
softly. Her breasts kept slightly moving when she twirled and twisted, making 
Jabba's tongue poke out with drool dripping down and his tail move up and down 
with excitement. She moved in rhythm to the sultry music the band was playing, 
and finished when the music stopped, awaiting her next orders. 


&quot;Ho ho ho!,&quot; Jabba laughed. He tugged her chain hard that she ran 
straight in Jabba. The cold sliminess of Jabba's skin pressing against her 
disgusted her so much. &quot;You have pleased me, slave girl,&quot; Jabba 

said, &quot;and you shall be rewarded! Bring her new A clothes, and make it 
snappy!&quot; he instructed a guard. The guard gave her new clothes to her, who 
put it on hastily. Now Jabba looked at her, pleased with his slave girl. He 
loved how her bra wrapped tightly around her breasts and pushed them up. He knew 
he had chosen the right slave garments. 


==Christy's Future== 


Christy was given a drink by Jabba's guards. She had no idea what it was, but 
whatever it was, it was disgusting. Force-fed by Jabba, with his right hand hold 
head and his other grasping a cup, he poured it down Christy's throat. She was 
given immortality, and she never aged. Christy became Jabba's sex slave for 
hundreds of years, enduring the same events over and over again. Yet, Jabba was 
unable to break her. However, he enjoyed the fact of how Christy was frightened 
every time she had forced sex with him, and how she hated her bikini taken off. 
She was never freed and was left as Jabba's sex slave girl for life. 


[ [File :Acc181830d8938185f830b1723708901.jpg|thumb|Christy when jabbas court was 
going to sleep] ] 
==Christy: Serving Jabba the Hutt As a Sex Slave== 


Christy hated the fact that she was Jabba's favourite sex slave girl. Not only 
did she have to sit in front of the Hutt everyday, she was forced to have Hutt 
sex with him. She would be molested by Jabba daily, unable to do anything with 
her chain being held back by Jabba. 

[ [File:Sexy.jpg|thumb|250px|Christy would sit right in front of Jabba, so he 
could gain access to her private parts at all times.]] 


Christy considered hutt sex to be one of the most disgusting parts of serving 
Jabba. Not only was he attempting to dominate her bold spirit but he was gaining 
pleasure from her beautiful body. Christy despised everything that happened in 
the intercourse. The tug of the chain commanding her to come to her Master's 
arms, the feel of her belly against Jabba's, the dreadful tongue that 
grotesquely kissed her stomach, her face, entering her mouth, Jabba's groping 
hands feeling over her, the warm, putrid feel of the Hutt's breath, Jabba 
removing her golden brassiere to group her ample breasts. 


He would often suck on them, enjoying their taste. Whenever she struggled at 
this point, Jabba would only laugh and bring his tail up to ride Christy. 
Christy was disgusted that the Hutt had done the worse, and most depraved and 
disgusting act on her, rape. She could not believe she lost her one true lover 
to a fatt, unattractive, smoking, slimy, repulsive, perverted, rapist Hutt. 
During Jabba's visit to other places in his Sail Barge, he often seize the 
chance to have sex with Christy, disgusting her and making her suffer. Jabba 
would often leave his tail in her pussy while sleeping, causing her pain while 
he felt pleased at the moment. 


While she sat in front of Jabba, she often watched Jabba throw his prisoners 
into the Rancor pit. Christy was both horrified and scared at scene that was 
happening 
below her. She would turn her head in disgust every time a prisoner was eaten. 
[ [File:Jabba_christy_.jpg|thumb|left|284px|Christy looks away as she sees 
Jabba's prisoners eaten by the Rancor.]] 
Christy was also forced to dance for the Hutt. She mostly danced naked in front 
of him, which pleased him and disgusted Christy. However, her clothes were held 
by Jabba, away from her, and her chain made it impossible for Christy to grab 
her clothes. Without her golden brassiere holding her breasts, they jiggled 
every time she jumped or twirled, much to her humiliation and Jabba's pleasure, 
which increased his lust for her. In the end she was never released by Jabba, 
only to have him molest her everyday.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="58072">==Reforging the Body== 
&quot;Headstrong as always. Father wouldaoove been so proud of you, Leia, oo the 
princess muttered to herself as she crested another of the rocky outcroppings 
dotting the surface of Korriban II. The moon was desolate, but the surface of it 
was habitable enough for someone with at least an ounce of common sense and a 
couple of spare rebreathers. 


She had gone off alone, determined to prove to Luke and Hanaoobut most 
importantly, to herselfaoothat she could handle herself in a difficult situation 
with the assistance of the Force. At best she was an adept, not even truly a 
full apprentice; she knew her talents lay on the diplomatic track, not the 
warrioraoos path. But here she was, the brash princessaooheadstrong, as she 
called herselfaootraipsing across the barren landscape to determine whether 
there was any truth to the rumors that had been filtering through the Bothan spy 
network: whether the Sithaoothe ancient red-skinned race, not simply the would- 
be dark Jediaoohad become increasingly more active on both their homeworld and 
on the moon, using dark sorceries of ages 


The landing itself hadnaoot been easy. Even given her flight in the stealth- 
blackened Z95 Headhunter, the ion-charged atmosphere of the moon shorted out her 
systems and forced her to land with more of a thud and a crash than the smooth 
touchdown sheaood anticipated. Sheaood need to steal one of the Sithaouos ion- 
shielded ships in order to escape the surfaceaooif, she mused, theyaoore even 
here. And it was with that determination to find their base that she loaded up 
her supplies, some spare rebreather cartridges, and set off in the direction of 
the vague, weak signal sheaood detected as she scanned the planet the first 
time. 


Hours later, the low-built hangar doors on the structure built into one of the 
many rock walls were a welcome sight. anoSabbac,@on0 she mused with a grim grin 
as she grabbed her macrobinoculars and snapped off a few shots of the evidence. 
She could practically see her beloved Correllianaoos smug smile and hear the 
word in his own voice. 


But the voice that spoke behind her was neither smug nor comforting. aooOnly a 
fool would gamble using her life as the pot.aoo The voice belonged to a tall, 
menacing figure, a thick black-and-chrome mask ethed with ancient marks and 


runes disguising his features. And before she could raise her blaster or her 
lightsaber, the butt-end of a saberstaff came crashing down on her temple. The 
last thing she saw as her consciousness fadedA was that this wasnaoot a lone 
assailantaoosheaood been boxed in by similarly-masked figures, each bearing that 
same black staff. She never stood a chance. 


&lt;nowiki&gt;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


The dull throbbing she felt at the side of her head was the firstaooand 
lastaoothing she noticed as she began to stir. The cell in which she lay was 
mostly dark and fairly dank; what moisture the moon held seemed to all be 
underground, clinging fast to the rock walls of her steel-barred cubby. But the 
pain was, in its own way, welcome; it meant that she was aliveao! for now. Hair 
bound up in one of her intricate braids had been let loose, flowing most of the 
way down her back and bound only thrice at 

regular intervals to keep it from tangling or choking her. A chill ran over her 
body as she felt a draft pass through from the open, barred windowaooa chill, 
she noted, that passed over nearly naked flesh, her protective and survival gear 
stripped away. 


aooBastards!@oo she swore softly, taking silent stock of what sheaood been left 
with. And in this galaxy, this universe, if there was one set of clothing she 
despised more than any, it was the similar outfit to which she now wore. Gold 
metal hugged the curve of her tender breasts, hints of ebon silks sewn in giving 
only the barest illusion of modesty. Strong, thin wires held more of those silks 
tightly in place along hips and waist still in shape after not only twins, but 
after a third child. 


aooThataoos no way to speak of your hosts,@on spoke a cold, deep voice just 
beyond the low twilight filtering into the cell. 


Leia narrowed her eyes, trying 
to see who stood just beyond the lightaoos range. aooBrave words to a naked 
prisoner, @oo she snipped. 


anoYouaoore not nakedaonat least, not currently, and not yet.aoo Leia couldnaoot 
help but shiver at the slightly gravelly tone to the voice, sounding not unlike 
some of the dark-toned Sith holocrons to which her brother had exposed her. 
aooBut that will change soon enough once you do, dear Princess. 4oo 


aooPrincess? I donaoot know what youaooreaooaoo 


A wave of forceaonof true Forceaoopassed from a hand suddenly outstretched into 
the light, a crimson-streaked black glove now clearly visible, throwing the 
slave-clad princess against the cold, wet stone of the back wall. aooThe first 
rule, Princessao; is not to speak unless asked a direct question. The 
secondaonodo not treat us as fools. The price of peace, Princess Organa, is 
celebrity; there is virtually none in this galaxy who does not know your 
face.aoo 


With a soft groan of modest pain, Leia stood back up and trudged back towards 
the bars. aooThen you Know I have powerful friends. aoo 


AaooWhoaoove no idea where you areao; nor that you survived the crash of your 
ship all those leagues away from here,@oo the gravelly voice continued. aooVery 
clever to fly your stealth ship through the space around Korriban, but the 
moment our sensors detected the atmospheric disturbance of a small craft 
penetrating to the surface, we knew someone was here. Howao! fortuitousao} that 
such a prize has presented itself to us.4oo 


The princess spat out at the mostly hidden figure. AaoolIaoom no prize to be 
won, a@oo she grumbled, as menacingly as she could in her predicament. 


The dark-voiced figure stepped forward, the rune-etched mask now bathed in the 


moonaoos twilight. Tiny flecks of something in the mask began to glow a sickly 
pale blue-green, enhancing the menacing features etched so deeply into that 
armored faceplate. aooNoao; but you will be a prize to be offered when we are 
finishedao; testing. doo 


A chill ran down Leiaaoos spine. aooTesting?aoo 


aooTesting,@oo he repeated. anoSuch perfect raw material does not simply present 
itself every day. Now relax, Princess.aoo The hand twisted once, fist clenching, 
and Leia could already feel a lethargy overcoming her. aooAnd trust me when I 
tell you this wonaoot hurt one bit.aoo For the second time in her hours spent on 
the planet, she felt consciousness disappear as the door opened and two more of 
the black-masked figures withdrew the limp form of the princess. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


Again Leia awoke, but this time she had to quickly shut her eyes to protect them 
from the bright lights that assaulted her as surely as any weapon. As her eyes 
began adjusting to the bright light, she found herself in a room millennia 
different from the primitive rocky cell sheaouod been in; this was a sterile, 
white bay filled with the most modern of technologies, from a fully-installed 
bacta tank in one corner to a gleaming, freshly-cleaned medbay along the wall. 
Dozens of colorful panels gave the biometrics of hundreds of living beings about 
the planetaooincluding, on a larger screen, her own vitals so prominently 
displayed. 


Checking her own state and position, the mostly-naked princess felt herself 
sprawled out on a large, metal table, held at a curious angle with her arms and 
legs splayed wide. It was a series of powerful magnets that held her down, the 
bands at her wrists and ankles bound tightly to the table to keep her from 
sliding or pulling away. The sheer thrum of power beneath and behind her holding 
her fast made her shudder; a subtle test of the bindings eliminated further hope 
for any escape. 


aooIt was the... junk... left behind during your victory at Bakura that gave us 
the final piece of what we needed here on Korriban II,&o0 the voice said as a 
speaker clicked and crackled to life in the room. aooThe Ssi-Ruuvi were geniuses 
in their own right, even if their aims wereao!} primitive. doo 


Barely stirring, her mind still muddled by the Force-induced lethargy that laid 
he rout the second time, Leia slurred her words as she struggled to comprehend 
what her captor was saying. aonao}Ssi-Ruuaoj theao; theyaoj}aoo she murmured, 
struggling to complete her thought. Slowly, the synapses began to connect, and 
what she began to remember made her turn a whiter shade of pale across her own 
body. Aaonoaoj;enao; entechment?aoo0 Just what the hells were these insane fools up 
to? 


The speaker clicked once before the voice returned. aooNothing so crude as 
machine aoolifeaou,@oo he said, voice filled with disdain. aooNo, Princess. But 
the transfer of one life to another they perfected intrigued us, and it gave 
credence to other legends of our people from ages past.aoo The door to the 
sterile lab opened, and in strode her captor in all his dark, red-skinned glory, 
the mask no longer necessary in the manufactured environment of the experiment 
chamber. aooWhy turn one into a machine when its flesh can be fundamentally 
altered instead, perfecting it and making of it what one desires?@oo 


The captive, bound princess began struggling once again, testing the magnetic 
bonds to their fullest.@ooYouaoore mad. aoo 


One hand raised, a crimson fire flaring subtly from his fingertips until it 
coalesced into a ball. aoo00n the contrary. Iaoom quite sane. It is you who 
suffers from a madnessaona madness which, over time, shall be broken free of you 
and cured.aoo Quickly his hand shot out, striking the captive princess in the 
forehead with a resounding crack and forcing it against the softly vibrating 


metal table. Leia grunted once at the smack as that dark power flowed out 
through that hand, and the guttural, ancient language of the True Sith filled 
the room. aooBut youaooll understand soon enough when youaoore presented to our 
benefactor. He has no use for such pale creatures as you humans. His eyes 
enjoyao!} other refreshments. 4oo 


The effects were immediate and devastating as the words and power, the Sith 
magics and the Ssi-ruuvi machinery in unholy concert, channeled through the dark 
wielder as its conduit and flowed into the captive princess. Her back arched as 
she groaned and screamed, flame and lightning arcing between her bound, prone 
body and the metal of the table, feet suddenly en pointe as her every muscle 
tensed all at once. Fingers spread and braced against the table as she pushed 
hard, whimpering once, twice, as that power ripped through her every cell, every 
pore, fundamentally altering the captivedoos shape and size down to the very 
core of her being. Flesh began to tingle and burn as pale pigmentation gave way 
first to a salmon pink, then to a deeper, eye-catching, brilliantly glossy red. 
Hips shifted and cracked as the subtle shape of the action princess filled out 
little by little, padded by freshly-grown curves that grew out from suddenly 
shapelier, less muscular calves and thighs. She belted out an agonized cry of 
pain as her stomach folded in on itself, shrinking, growing far more taut, while 
her breasts grew and grew. Layer upon layer of pillowy bosom shifted and grew 
beneath the ebon and gold coveraona gentle B, soon a C, giving quick way to 
shapely, firm DDaoos barely held in place by the now-undersized top that 
strained to hold back the delights inside. 


As the tingles of pain and bursts of pleasure continued pulsing throughout her 
body, her captor and torturer smiled a cruel, semi-rictus grin. aooSuch a hardy 
creature you are, girl,@oo he said, pausing in his efforts, allowing Leia to 
catch her breath; he didnaoot want her passing out from the exertions upon her 
body. aooOf all those whoaoove survived the testing, your distinctive lack of 
screams has beenao; disconcerting. But I assure you, it will make the end 
product of this testing far, far sweeter to sample.aoo A second blast of Sith 
and Ssi-Ruuk magitech coursed first into him, then into the princess, forcing 
her vision to go from normal to white to red as her optic nerves fired off in 
absolutely terrible pain, from cornea to brain, finally eliciting the first true 
scream from her as the effect rendered her utterly blind to the rest of the 
testing. Only the dull throbbing from a head that felt far, far heavier in the 
pain reminded her that this time, the one time her body should have allowed it, 
did she not fall unconscious, left awake and adrift as the rest of the so-called 
testing was carried out to tortuous completion. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


She didnaoot remember if it had been minutes, hours, or even days before the 
pain began to slowly subside. Sheaood been awake enough, just barely on the edge 
of consciousness the whole as she lay back in her cell. The pungent odor of 
damp, slightly mildewed walls reminded her of half a dozen similar places 
sheaood been in the past. Images of the rescues of her future husband deep in 
the bowels of the Tattooine fortress of the late Huttese crimelord Jabba played 
out across the back of her throbbing mind like a flickering holovid.A ''Your 
eyesight will return in time,''A she had reminded him then, just as she reminded 
herself nowaooin time, she noted silently, for her own vision to actually clear. 


It was the thirst that overcame her that made her move sooner rather than later, 
shifting about and falling from the thin mattress laid atop the rock bed hewn 
from the very walls of her cell. The scent, the feel of water still permeated 
the dank cubby, and as she shifted to seek out anything to drink her feetaouobare 
feet, she realizedaoostepped in a puddle on the floor. It was cold, it was 
dirty, but by all that was holy, it was wet; it was enough, she reasoned, it 
allow her survival in this barren place. But the sudden rattle of metal as she 
moved filled her with dread; the puddle was so close, barely at the edge of a 
length of chain that now held her braced wrists in place. It was all she could 
think of, all she could do to lean down, arms bound tightly behind her, and lap 
at the puddle with an outstretched head and craned neck. The image within the 


highly-reflective puddle, thoughao}| the image that moved precisely as she did 
made her gasp in no small hint of fear. 


The image was not the self-confident princess she saw in the mirror every dayao} 
but the soft, sultry, sex-pet visage of an exotic, deep red, Lethan Twiaoolek. 
[[File:Download.jpg|thumb|Leia's transformation]]Scrambling back from the 
puddle, the princess raised her hands to her face, to the finely chiseled 
features that made up her new, higher cheekbones and soft jaw. Slender fingers 
traced the puffed lips, the slightly pinched almondine eyes as she felt about 
for something anything that might be familiar to her. Her breathing grew faster, 
more shallow as a light panic set in while her fingers explored the conical ears 
now adorning the sides of her bare head, a head whose lekkuaootender, 
exquisitely long, and utterly hairlessaoomade her shiver with unexpected 
pleasure at her own almost erotic touch. The early morning light spilling into 
the cellaoos singular window played across the rest of her body as she scrambled 
back up to the cot, revealing that is wasnaoot just the lekku that were devoid 
of any hair, but the entirety of her bodyaoueven, she noted with a shudder, the 
most delicate of places, the nether lips just as soft and puffy as those so 
prominently on display. 


The sound of soft footsteps barely echoed in the hallway above the sound of 
Leiaaoos ragged, gasping breaths. anoGoodao; youaoore awake at last,aon said a 
womanaoos voice, a mezzo tone at once both firm and seductive. aooAnd you 
survived the testing. Even better.aoo 


With a tremor in her voice, she tucked her legs up against her mostly-exposed, 
oversized chest and wrapped her arms around her knees, feet tucked up before her 
to try to hide the now heart-shaped ass upon which she sat. aoolaoom warning 
yaouaoo She stopped, midsentence, hearing her now-altered voice for the first 
time, higher in pitch, in timbre, and with traces of breathiness to it that were 
so indicative of a particular class of Lethan Twiaooleks born and bred for 
nubile servitude.A 


The woman laughed a dry laugh. aooOh, thataoos rich! Salimat really outdid 
himself with this one,@oo0 she said, shaking her head as she keyed open the 
barred door of the cell. AaooGet up, pet. Enough beauty restaonitaoos time to 
present you to your new master.4oo 

==Reforging the NameA == 

Only moments later, the new Lethan Twiaoolekaoothe ex-princessaoofound herself 
being hoisted by freshly-minted and polished chains and dragged from her cell 
into the dank corridors leading from the prison cells. The less chance she had 
to resist, her captors reasoned, the more pristine her physical condition for 
her arrival. Yet still, they paused along the journey and brought her into a 
well-lit room at the front end of the rock-hewn prison. aooGet in, girl,a@oo one 
captor sneered, giving her chains a tug, the deep red flesh around the edges of 
the wristplates darkening as the blood rushed to the surface. 


Leia hesitatedaoothere was no telling what fresh horrors awaited her within. 
aooAnd if I donaoot?aoo she tried, her new, breathier voice hesitant in its 
otherwise defiant tone. 


aooThen, girl,@o10 came another voice from down the corridor, asoyou wonaoot be 
given the opportunity to be presented as anything other than a pathetic, dirty 
little object.aon0 The voice was soft, sensual in its own right even as the tone 
brooked no further defianceor discussion. Its owner was herself a bit on the 
tall side, with a natural grace even as she walked closer. She was cleaner than 
any of the other guards and slave handlers, and better dressedaooone whoaood 
earned her station by remaining in the high favor of those in control and 
command. Her head lay half-shaved, the white-streaked, space-black hair all 
spilling down towards the right, the bald area marked with a highly stylized 
tattoo at once both beautiful in its intricate grace and sinister in its purpose 
as an identifier as to who owned her. With a little bit of a swallow, Leia 
complied and entered the bright room, squinting her purple, almondine eyes 
against the brightness and in slight fear as to what lay within. 


Jars, tubes, and other unguents dotted a small table, and a series of sun- 
bright, movable lights were attached to poles by snaking arms: a beautification 
chamber, not another of the myriad horrorsA she feared awaited her herein. 


AaooWhat weaoore using on you, pet, is quite unlike any normal makeup, 4oo her new 
handler explained as she began to apply the raw pigmentations with an artistaouos 
flair and a maestroaoos touch. aooWhat weaoore using for you isao}; special. 
Designed to be removed with only a specific set of chemicals, and designed to be 
reactive to certain external stimuliaoosay, perhaps, the pheromones of a Trianii 
male might activate a certain alluring striping pattern to that delightful red 
skin. Or a Huttaoos saliva might simply make you turn purple as he draws his 
tongue across your flesh.aoo Leia hesitated and flinched a couple of times as 
the paints were applied across her face and neck, up her newly-created higher 
cheekbones and all the way down her hypersensitive lekku, causing her to clench 
her thighs in secret, shameful delight as that fresh body reacted to that fresh 
stimulation. 


As her eyes closed, she forced her breathing to remain normal, even steady, as 
the makeup application was being finished across her shoulders, her back, to the 
very tops of her larger breasts. The unpleasant memories of being prepared ina 
similar fashion for the late Jabba slid across her mind, clawing their way up 
from the very depths of her nightmares, until they were interrupted by the quick 
click of a hidden cabinet door being opened along the side. The panel swung 
wide, small boxes stacked three-high at the bottom and even smaller scraps of 
fabric draped across a dozen hangers. 


€aool think, petao! for you, weaooll start with blackaoothe color of open space. 
Something youaoull never see unless your future master chooses to take you out 
among the stars.aoo The slavemistress reached in and withdrew three boxes and a 
set of fabric from the hanger as two smaller creatures entered the 
beautification chamber, ugly little things that reminded her of what might come 
from a combination of inbred Bespin Ugnaughts A and Alderaanean porcupines, 
dusk-hued, spike-skinned little creatures that would cause as much pain when 
struck if not more than would be given if she tried to lash out at them. 


Each box contained parts of her new ensemble, and the spiky black things began 
fitting them to her piece by piece. Sandals first were strapped to her feet, 
flimsy things of leather bottoms with swirling and crossing golden straps that 
laced and buckled tight nearly to her knees. Bracers were next, black ceramics 
over metal, outlined again with the same gold trim that pulsed in time with the 
beating of her new heartaouoan organic tracker that quickly synced with her to 
provide a perfect readout of her vitals and location within one meter. The third 
piece was the simple fabrics, midnight black with tiny Kubaz zirconium chips 
throughout, giving every bit of illusion that deep space itself flowed across 
those magnificent globes, with only the golden border keeping the fabric from 
letting loose. 


The headpiece, thoughao; that was the masterpiece of the ensemble. The exterior 
appeared to be nothing more than a simple leather harness and band that slipped 
about her head, but as it was fitted (with only minimal resistance, as the ex- 
princessaéoo fears about being bloodied by merely touching the pair far 
outweighed her otherwise fierce nature), the truly devious parts of the band 
began to make themselves manifest. The barely-too-small harness exuded a 
constant pressure about Leiaaoos head as it was tightened, the dull ache the 
first reminder of her new status. Small zirconium studs dotted the leather, the 
backs digging slightly into her skin so as to mark her as property should the 
straps ever come off. But most disconcerting to the wearer were the small 
leather-covered metal caps that fit snugly over those conical ears, at once both 
ornamental and utterly functional. Each earcap, deep within the beautiful, 
glossy leathers, had been fitted with tiny microspeakers, devices which could be 
turned on and off at their owneraoos whim, allowing the slave to hear only what 
must be heard, never anything that didnaoot need to be, from white noise 
blotting out anything save the most basic of commands, to the translated words 


of an alien masteraoos tongue. [[File:Shakka_by_nightwing1975-d355btk.jpg| thumb | 
Leia's new body: the slave Gola'una is born ]]aooPerfect,4oo the slavemistress 
said at last after making those final adjustments. She licked her lips as she 
stepped back, taking in the Lethan vision that the princess had become. aooThe 
Sith magus has perfected you quite well. Even I couldnasot tell that you had 
been something else before this.4oo 


aooPerfected me into some cheap Twiadoolek whore, aoo Leia muttered 
darklyaoothough the dark tone sounded less angry with her new voice, instead 
much more like a petulant, pouting little girl. 


The slavemistress smirked. aoolIf thataoos what you believe yourself to be, 4oo 
she gloated ominously, aooso be it. A Twiaoolek you are, and a Twiaoolek you 
will remain. As the magus said, weaooll cure you of those delusions of humanity 
soon enough.aoo Those words filtered in through those speakers as though in a 
direct line to the core of her dangling, smooth brain-tails, settling deep 
within her slightly unstable psyche. Leia rubbed the red of her flesh 
desperately, trying to scrape off the pigmentation as though it was just some 
kind of deeper makeup or dye job, trying to think of ways to peel away the 
layers of alien shell that had been wrapped about her. No solution was readily 
apparent as the realization that should Han arrive, or Luke, Mara or even Winter 
arrive on-planet to rescue her from this torment, not a single one of them would 
recognize her for who she wasaouonly as another one of the dozens of 
objectified, living amusements of the nebulous master of this world. She 
shivered a little bit, as much from the cool air in the depths of Korribani moon 
as her own fear, that hairless flesh too sensitive and too available for any 
wandering hands. 


Suddenly , a spark of an idea formed at the tip of that re-formed and re- 
formatted brain. The Forceao; it ran strong in her. Those slanted, purple eyes 
closed as she began to clear her mind.'' Focus and concentrate,'' she told 
herself, already hearing those words in her new voice rather than her old one. 
''There is nothing to stop me from breaking these bonds. The shackles are a lie. 
This form isao} isaoj'' Her arms trembled as she tried to summon even the 
slightest bit of the Force, to break the tracking bracersas! 


ao;but nothing happened. Not even a scratch upon the metal or the ceramics. 


The slavemistress laughed once as she watched the pathetic display of power 
ever-lacking. aooResistance is a useless trait, pet. I think youaooll find that 
whatever control you thought you had over the Force is gone. After all, what 
need has a slave for such trifling power?@o0 Something within her snapped and 
the newly-minted slave tried to lunge at her captor, only to shocks at the 
wrists and ankles by the very clothing she now wore, knocking her to her knees. 
aooAt least thereaoos still a tiny bit of that fire in you. The master would 
hate to see that eliminated before he had the chance to snuff it out. All right, 
petao! time for you to move on.4oo 


aooMove where?aono 


anuoltaoos time to meet your master, pet. Past time, in fact. The master expected 
his Gola an hour ago.4oo 


Leia shuddered. aonGola?aoo 

&quot;I don't think you will answer to Leia anymore, pet.&quot; 

&quot;But IA ''am''A Leia.&quot; 

&quot;No, pet. That's a human name, unbecoming of a proper Twi'lek pet, &quot; 
the slavemistress smirked, grasping the slave's lekku and giving them a vicious 
tug. Bolts and tingles shot up those sensitive tails, eliciting both a moan of 


pleasure and a whimper of pain. &quot;And you're very muchA ''not''A a human. I 
think in full I'll call you... Gola'una. Yes. Gola'una. A perfect name Twi'lek 


name for a delicious little pet like you.&quot; 
&quot;My name, witch, is Princess Leia Orga--&quot; she repeated.A 


The slavemistress responded by slapping her. &quot;No! You are-- and forever 
will be-- Gola'una! Do you understand, girl? Or must I beat this into you? 
&quot;A 


Faced with the prospect of uncomfortable, painful slapping across the breadth of 
her newly sensitive flesh or a series of excruciating pulls on those brain 
tails, the ex-princess backed down. &quot;F-fine.&quot; 


aooFine what, pet?ao0 the slavemistress asked expectantly. 
aooFineaéo; mistress,@oo she said through gritted teeth. 


aooVery good, Golaaoouna. Again, you show hope and promise.aoo She attached a 
thin lead to the too-tight harness about the slaveaous head. aonoGet up, girl, 
and follow. 4oo 


A short time later, the newly-named Gola, the former Leia, was taken through 
several winding, labyrinthine corridors before finally entering her master's 
room. As they rounded the final corner, it opened into a vast, semi-lit chamber 
not simply blasted out, but carved out of the rock of the moon and smoothed down 
to a well-polished sheen. A dozen and a half sycophants and courtiers lazed 
about the room, each with either a slave of their liking or a drug of choice 
well in hand. And at the end of the room, in the center, atop a dais that could 
only barely support the weight upon it, was the one being whose green, obese 
form sheaood never again expected to see leering at her. 


Jabba the Hutt. 


The unknown Sith Lord beside him, the magus whoaood begun the torture of her 
reshaping, confirmed that fear with a grim smile as she was presented. &quot;As 
I stated, huttlord, this one is a perfect specimen, far superior to the others 
we transformed.&quot; 


The obese crimelord allowed a smug smile to spread across his face, the sluglike 
belly rolling with each deep, ugly laugh. &quot;Tell me your name, slave.&quot; 


&quot;My name is Leia!&quot; she began defiantly, only to receive another 
painful tug at both lead and lekku from the mistress who'd presented her. Only 
after she screamed out in pain not once, but twice did she finally relent. 
&quot;Gola! My n-name is Gola'una...&quot; she corrected, breathing heavily as 
she flinched, silently begging to avoid another dizzying yank of her crimson 
flesh. 


The slug laughed, bulbous flesh rippling with each chortle. &quot;Very good, 
slave. You can be taught obedience yet. Soon enough, Gola, you will accept your 
humble place as my nubile pet.&quot; 


The last vestiges of the proud princess began to fade away under the 
realizations that all she had achieved with Jabba's death had been for nothing, 
and that the slug was far superior a foe. At the back of her mind, she tried to 
convince herself that hiding within the Gola'una personality would be better, to 
bide her time-- even if she was no longer convinced that it was simply a 
personality, that the slave was all she was and would ever be. &quot;Yes, 
master,@oo0 she finally whispered, the weight of her defeat and the beginnings of 
her humiliation beginning to burn within her. 


With a gesture, the mistress tugged on the new slavegirl's lekku, baring her 
neck for the placement of a dark metal collar about her, heavy with wicked 
little spikes and thick rings. &quot;Unbreakable, pet, is that collar-- and 
lined with Cortosis Ore to keep from being so easily severed by a Jedi's 


blade, &quot; she was told, further dulling her expectations of escape. Tough 
links of leather and chain were attached to one of the rings, a long leash 
tethering her to her Master's throne-- just long enough to give her the space 
she needed to perform. 


The sluglike Hutt leaned forward, green eye boring down into the girlaoos soul. 
&quot;Show me a Twi'lek's finest attributes, Gola,&quot; Jabba demanded with a 
wide, lewd grin. &quot;Present yourself to dance.&quot;A 


&quot;Master, I-- I am not trained to dance the way you-- urkkk!&quot; The Hutt 
slammed one of the buttons on his throne, tightening her spike collar to choke 
her until she couldn't stand the pain. Only after he released a tiny bit of 
slack did she accept the proposal, steadying her panicked breath as she began to 
dance with a simple, well-trained spin-- the graceful dances of a youth spent 
among royalty.A It was something more courtly than anything else, dances sheasood 
been trained in from her own youth, with little bows and spins that made her new 
lekku dance about like ribbons of flame about her head, always chasing but never 
quite catching up to her, until the music ceased and she finished by sliding 
low, legs apart in a perfect split, as she bowed her head in utter 
supplicationaona motion never a part of anything sheaood been taught, but so 
very much a part of that which sheaood seen in her first enslavement under 
Jabbaaous chains. 


aooSalimat!@oo he demanded as his new Twiadoolek remained there, her head down, 
soft white noise now keeping her from hearing anything else that went on about 
her. 


aooHuttlord,@oo the Sith magus responded with a nod of his head, approaching 
carefully. 


Jabba chortled as the red-skinned male stepped forward. aooKnow that Taoom 
pleased with this result,@oo he finally said as he stared at the prone dancer, 
breasts rising and falling with each heaving breath. aooYou said youaoove other 
captives ready for the change?aoo 


The magus Salimat nodded. aooNearly a dozen, @oo he replied with a grim smile. 
aooIncluding a few once known to this Golaaoouna of yours.aoo The slaveaouos head 
perked up; her name had been the only word that had filtered through the white 
noise, the only word she suddenly recognized. 


aooUse freely the resources you have on reshaping them, magus,@oo the Hutt said 
with a nodaooat least, as much of a nod as he could. aooAnd prepare them 
immediately for the second stage. Let us find out whether your machines and 
magics are everything you say they are.4oo 


aooAt once, Huttlord,@oo the True Sith replied, bowing once again. An eager grin 
crossed his face as he considered upon whom to begin his next conversion and, as 
he stared down the crimson slave still so positioned on the floor, the thought 
of just who to convert next set itself in mind. 


Even as he left, some of the Huttaoos most loyal guardsmen crossed the floor and 
hefted Gola to her feet. anoYou danced well enoughao; this time,@oo0 Jabba 
grumbled, waving his hand off to the right where a long table was being rolled 
across the floor. While she continued panting, the stamina of the new body still 
not quite where it should be, the guards seized her and bound her fast to the 
table by her wrists and ankles, pulling away the gold-trimmed black cloth that 
hid her most private parts. aooAnd for that, I think my men have earned a second 
show. oo 


Gola yelped and struggled against the bindings. AaoolIaood rather die than be 
forced toaonaoo 


€aoo''Boschka!''aoo Jabba screamed, slamming on the arm of his dais. Gola winced, 
expecting to be dropped through the flooraooor worseaooyet nothing happened. 


aooYou! You tried to kill me in my own home and on my own barge! Twice you 
tried, and twice you failed! And all for whataoothe life of an unrepentant thief 
who canaoot even be bothered to save you now!4oo He pulled on the chains about 
the table, dragging her in closer and closer to his slobbering maw. AaooAnd even 
after you tried the second timeao| if you had remained to watch me begin to 
breathe again, if you had groveled before me and asked me, aooMighty Jabba, 
spare my friendsaoo lives, and I will serve you faithfully as your slave for ten 
years, @on0ao00 he said, getting in close. aooIf you had spoken those words from 
the depths of that tiny, fragile human heart and meant them, I would even have 
paid off Fettaoos bounty fee to keep you. Insteadao; you are now this. A 
Twiaoolek. My Twiaoolekao; my slave, my toy, and my pet.a@oo He reached out and 
shoved the table back, letting it roll across the floor and spin some. 


aooAnd you are mine to giveao; for the pleasure of my men.@aoo 


Gola began to struggle again, still so very weak, and only after the first of 
his men had stripped himself of his boots and pants, preparing to ravage the 
bound slave, did she afford herself the luxury of consciously blacking out. 


==Reforging the Soul== 


=== &lt;u&gt;Part One: Destroying Innocence&lt;/u&gt; === 

Golaaoouna shivered a few times as she began to stir, returned not to the dank 
cell in which sheaood lived before her transformation butaoofrom what her newer, 
slightly more light-sensitive eyes told heraoua much larger room than before. 
Rather than the rough-hewn rock walls of the previous cell, these walls were 
instead sculpted and covered, smooth walls with little purchase to grab hold 
ofaooor panels from which to fashion a weapon. Soft light played across the room 
in various shades of red and whites, giving the chamber a dusky hue meant to 
invoke the subtle twilights of the Huttese landscape (what few there were, given 
the Hutt propensity to terraform a world into a nightmare of plasteel and neon). 
As she peered about the larger chamber, the soft sounds of gentle music played 
through the caps on her conical ears, giving at least small comfort to the slave 
girl as she shook in the cooler room. 


And this time, as her half-lidded, almond-shaped eyes cast their gaze about, she 
realized she was far from alone. 


Long crimson legs uncrossed at the ankle as she slid off the silk-slick bed, 
careful not to make much of a sound as she stepped down. The music in her 
earcaps began to fade as she began to move, a steady breath of white noise 
replacing the dulcet tones of woodwind and cymbal to which sheaood awoken, noise 
that would allow the words of her fellow captives to filter through and be 
heard. Even as she moved, she noticed a few other none-too-subtle changes that 
had overtaken her slaveaous body as sheaond slept; firm breasts, the size and 
firmness of Limmie balls both, and each feeling heavy enough to weigh her down. 
Not that her gait was entirely smooth; the grace sheaood shown upstairs, the 
danceraoos grace, now felt momentarily lost to her as she adjusted to what she 
silently swore were longer legs than sheaood had but a few hours earlier. As she 
crept closer to one of the other naked Twiaoolek slaves trapped within the room, 
she found herself tossing her Lethan lekku over her shouldersaoolekku that were, 
too, touches longer than theyaood been at her creation. She looked like a woman, 
a proper slave whose body was still on the cusp of proper adulthood, yet trapped 
at the threshold of youth. 


The woman sheaouod found, the first slave sheaoud been near, began to stir at 
Golaaoounaaoos unsteady, almost clumsy approach. Slicked flesh of a seafoam 
green glimmered in the low light as she sait, twin tails falling about her, the 
one behind reaching the base of the supple curves of her back, the one before 
resting across her own modest, luscious breasts. aooLethan,@on she said, voice 
barely above a whisper, but still that higher-pitched, breathy tone similar to 
Golaaoos own. aonoYou areaoj; new girl, yes?aon The words were spoken in the 
common tongue, but the Tukianaoos words were heavily accented. 


Gola nodded once, tilting her head to understand the words sheaood heard. 
aoo''Ka, muchi'',@oo she said, blinking a couple of times as the unfamiliar 
words left her own mouth. aooTh-that is, yes, friend,@oo she translated quickly, 
assuming that her fellow captive had once been as human as sheaood been. Her red 
flesh darkened a couple of shades, embarrassed not only for the shy hesitation 
sheaood shown, but also for instantly assuming that her fellow captive had been 
as coerced and shifted into her role as she herself had been. 


The Tukian smiled a soft, broad smile, holding out a delicate, long-fingered 
hand to Golaaoos right shoulder. She tapped twice at the dark covering upon the 
left ear. aooThe words we speak do not matter,a@oo she said in the common tongue. 
As her mouth continued to move, she could hear now two voicesaonone, the strange 
words spoken by her counterpart, and the other a full translation, word and 
syntax, of the Ryl she was speaking. aooYour ears, like your mouth and tongue, 
will adjust in short time.4aoo 


Again Gola nodded, seemingly a touch more at ease under the Tukianaoos subtle 
confidence. aooThank you. It isao} not easy. I feelao; fuzzy.aoo 


Her counterpart laughed, a light, sweet trilling laugh that both calmed Gola and 
caused the others about the chamber to stir. The delicate hand ran down the 
shoulder and arm, fingertips trailing about the wrist before tracing the almost 
perfect curves of the fresh Lethan form. aooYou are very smooth for being so 
fuzzy, Lethan.@aoo 


The nervous laugh that passed through Golaaouos lips was the first nominally 
genial sound sheaood made since sheaonod arrived onao; onaoj on whatever world 
this was. The name escaped her for the moment, and yet she paid it no mind. 
anoGola,@oo she said softly. aooI am Golaaoouna.aoo Saying her new nameaooher 
only name, she corrected herselfaoosent a tiny frisson of pleasure firing across 
every nerve in her body, causing a delighted little shiver from her toes to the 
very tips of her lekku. She bowed her head in tender submission to the Tukian. 


aooGraceful Gola,@on the green-skinned one translated, bobbing her head twice in 
the perfect little nod of a well-trained slave. The bare tip of her left lekku 
brushed across the tip of her nipple with the nod, the slick-seeming flesh 
perking in subtle arousal. aonXaenaaoovida, doo she replied, literally naming 
herself as Xaena who is pleasing to the senses. 


"'Not an inaccurate name'', Gola thought almost aloud as though someone told her 
those very words. asooHow long have you been here?aaoo 


Xaena tilted her head as if to think. aooMany turns of the sun and season, Gola. 
But time has no meaning for those of us in the Masteraous serviceaonexcept to 
know when he is awake and demanding our company, or when he is asleep and we are 
at the tender mercies of the guards and our bondsisters.4oo 


AaooHow many of us are there?aoo 


aooPerhaps half a dozen. Maybe more. The Master is constantly increasing the 
size of the sisterhood; you are the third new sister in as many weeks. 4aoo 


Gola grimaced inwardly at that. aooWho arrived before me?@oo 


Xaena glanced at one of the girls nearby, a tiny, porcelain waif of a girl whose 
pale flesh lay unmarked save for tiny bands of black and red tattooed all the 
way up her lekku and whose oversized breasts looked utterly out of place on so 
short a body. aooThat oneaooPalaaooTorr,@oo she said with a nod. aooShe came to 
us with fantastic tales of the worlds beyond this, of a life beyond the 
Masteraoos chambersaouand of a past that seems utterly fantastical at its core. 
She said,@o0 Xaena whispered, leaning in close, aoothat she was once a human 
girl!@o0 Again she let loose that trilling laughaooa laugh that interrupted the 
very notion forming in Golaaoos mind that it was a familiar story, something 
that she though she herself had been through, and the nearly imperceptible sound 


of white noise that burst through those earcaps helped drive the ludicrous 
thoughts from her mind. 


The Lethan rolled her bare shoulders and shook her head, lekku twitching as she 
did, and laughed a nervous, noncommittal little laugh. aooI should ask her about 
such a ludicrous tale, ''vashna'' Xaena,@oo she said, looking towards the ivory- 
pale bondsister, exotic in her repose. aonIt sounds impossible, yet something 
about it seemsao} itaooSaoj}aoo Her right braintail continued to twitch as her 
nervous confusion made itself manifest upon her otherwise bare flesh. 


€aooGo to Pala, Golaaoouna, and learn her tale,@oo her erstwhile companion said 
as her hand continued its soft caress of the rosy slaveaouos supple body, the 
gentle stroking of the tender curve of those soft yet firm breasts at once both 
calming and, Gola admitted to herself, more than slightly arousing. aooLay to 
rest your own fears and doubts among the Masteraoos honored slavesaonyour own, 
and perhaps those of the lily-white beauty.aoo0 Gola simply licked her lips at 
those delicate green fingers brushed across the tiny cluster of nerves at the 
tips of her breasts, inhaling sharply as she stood to cross the roomaouostood, 
that was, before her own pleasures kept her seated across from the Tukian long 
enough to sate the forbidden desires thatao}; thatao} 


aooUnless, of course,@on Xaena interrupted, a soft whisper in the rose-hued 
girlaoos left ear, @noyouaood rather linger with me for a few more moments. 4oo 
Her finger and thumb found purchase about Golaaoos nipple, giving it a tiny, 
soft pinch. Gola stiffened her back and let out a soft, mewling little whimper 
of barely-disguised pleasure, the nipple perking at the delicate touchdaona 
whimper that brought forth a tiny, giddy squeal from the seafoam slavegirl. 


aooYour body tells me you desire to stay, hirani Gola. Pala is going 
nowhereaoostay with me a while and relax.aoo The higher pitch of her voice grew 
husky, thick with desire, and the delicate scent of sandalwood wafted from about 
heraoopheromones that only grew stronger as the jadeling drew herself up closer 
to her bondsister. Eyes pale as the sky grew to a well-practiced, enticing width 
as she set her soft gaze upon the new slaveaouoS own. aooPlease stay, sisterao! I 
never have the chance to sample the delights of Masteraous newest additions to 
the sisterhood, oo she pleaded, eyes sparkling in the low light of the room, 
lips puckering as she blew a warm breath straight down across those exposed 
nipples. 


Breathing in short little gasps, breasts rising and falling with each quickening 
breath, Gola could only nod as the fog of lust settled over her sensitive, 
aroused body. Something began screaming deep within her, as though every fiber 
of the being that she once was tried reaching out from beneath the surface, 
gasping inwardly as she drowned in the pheremonal seas washing over her. With a 
soft sigh and a deeper blush to those crimson cheeks, Gola submitted to the soft 
pleadings, forced the drowning voice under as she knelt back down beside Xaena. 
Legs slid apart bit by bit upon the silks until she couldnaoot spread any 
further, head now but a few inches lower than the other pleasure slaveaonos. 


She paused as Xaena leaned in closer, titflesh rubbing up against her. aooXaena? 
I-Tao!} Taoove neverao!aoo she began, the conflicting memories certain, at least, 
of what she was about to say. aoolaoove never sampledao} Iaoove neverao}; with a- 
another woman. aoo 


The Tukian smiled, neither wicked nor gentle, merely a sinful smile of delight. 
Lips parted as she leaned forward, hands seizing upon those mounds of tender 
flesh, kneading at them tenderly. aooI promise, Graceful Gola, to begin 

gently, @o0 she continued in that breathy whisper, tongue darting out to flick 
once, twice at one of those perked nipples. aooAnd to give you delights enough 
to wake each and every one of our sisters.4aoo 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


Upstairs, the banks of monitors trained upon the modestly vast slave chambers 


flickered a few times as the cameras remained trained upon the various forms 
about the room, the half dozen or so transformees whose slumber had been 
reinforced by chips embedded deep within the slavebands about their bases of 
their brain tails, bands that constantly stimulated the vast pleasure centers of 
their nascent minds and reinforced each and every tiny, imperceptible command 
fed into them. 


The mistress of the chambers strode casually across the monitor womb and leaned 
over the red-skinned young Sith watching the monitor with rapt attention. 
&quot;Report, private?&quot; she said, interrupting his wide-eyed reverie and 
making him all but leap from his seat. 


&quot; The newest--&quot; he squeaked before clearing his throat. &quot;The 
newest girl is responding well to all finishing treatments, Ma'am,&quot; he 
reported upon regaining his composure. &quot;Per instruction, I've uploaded the 
next set of subliminals to her earcaps, and the lifesign monitors report a 23% 
increase to her arousal levels-- and a nearly fourfold decrease in her 
rebellious natures when given a stronger personality upon which to feed.&quot; 


The slavemistress nodded. &quot;Good work, Private. You may earn your way out of 
the monitor womb yet and be reborn to the surface world.&quot; The private 
saluted smartly, bowing at the neck. &quot;For now, you may return to your 
voyeurism and... enjoy the developments.&quot; 


=== &lt;u&gt;Part Two: Destroying Taboos&lt;/u&gt; === 

Again Gola awoke in the warmly-1lit communal chambers, slowly, languidly 
stretching out across the plush bed upon which sheaood collapsed hours earlier, 
utterly spent and exhausted after her lust-driven session with the seafoam green 
Tukian whoaood invaded her thoughts, her desiresao; and her very body. She 
discovered her gently slumbering partner Xaena still at rest beside her with no 
small hint of a smile across her face. It was a contented smile, the kind of 
smile her husband had on his face back on Coruscant when heaoowhen theyaoowhen 
he and Leia hadao; The former princess blinked a few times, wresting control of 
the Twiaooleki body for a brief moment as she looked about the room, before 
inhaling deeply the scent of sandalwood that still hung thick about them both@auoo 
a scent which washed back over the breaking, splintered princess and forced her 
back under. 


It was Golaaoouna who clenched her sore thighs together, feeling the slightly 
dried remnants of her adventurous lovemaking session at her still-throbbing 
clit, across the tops of her smooth, rosy inner thighs. And it was the 
uncertain, nervous reaction of the Twidoolek slave that reached out for her the 
right of her lekku and brushed it downaooonly to find similar enough sensation 
of the dry, sticky feeling that coated her nethers. Truly mindfucked, she 
thought quickly, a soft, nervous laugh barely stifledaoonot quite enough to wake 
her partner. 


One final stretch is all it took for her to come back to what senses she had, 
blinking a couple of times at the thoughts, the feelings running across her 
jumbled mind. Just why were those desires so forbidden? she asked herself. 
Wouldnaoot the Master appreciate her tending toaooor being tended byaooher 
bondsister? Images again flashed across her mind of another time, another life 
from before sheaood awoken hereaonagain that human body in the mirror, another 
oneaoorugged, handsome in his own right, calling her by a title rather than by a 
familial affectation, memories that were at once both hers and not 
hersaoomemories which, she told herself, would need to be made far more manifest 
if she wanted to believe in them. 


And PalaaooTorr, the sensuously pale albino, seemed to be the key. 


Still covered in the aftereffects of her lusts, Gola slipped over to the 
refresher (I serve a Huttlord, but I need not smell like one, she noted 
silently) to quickly clean herself of the night@aouos exertions. In all, from the 
time sheaood stood to the time she finished cleaning and reapplying the colors 


and makeup, sheaood taken nearly 70 long minutes of jumbled thoughts and 
scrambled memories topped with a garnish of fragmented questions both about 
herself and about the others here. There were so many confusing memories dancing 
across her mind, and none of those dancing thoughts bore any of the grace of her 
clan, of the Unaaooit was more the frenzied mix of thoughts of one whoaood been 
born to action, not born to grace and pleasure as she knew sheaood been. 


Quietly, slowly, she lowered herself to the side of the bed where the albino 
lay; even the way she now sat spoke of a sinuous, sensual grace that lay 
ingrained within her exaggerated curves. The albino lay in gentle repose, face 
buried in the crook of her arm even as her excessively long braintails lay 
draped, even wrapped about her naked form. doo Vashna Pala?aoo she asked, her 
hand brushing across the silver slavebands about the base of each lekku so close 
to her headaonand oblivious that sheaood been addressing each of the bondslaves 
in Ryl, a language she couldnaoot speak only a few days earlier. AaooVashna Pala, 
are you awake?@ono 


aooMmmm, maybe, @oo replied the white-skinned one as she turned to stretch, legs 
far longer than her torso reaching out to stretch towards the end of her bed. 
Tiny goosebumps of silent delight radiated outward from the featherlight touch 
at the slavebands. aooWho asks?4oo 


aooGola@oouna,aoo she replied, taking her fingers away from the silver bands. 
aooThe newest girl.@aoo 


Slowly, carefully, PalaaooTorr began to sit up, not unlike a cat (or a kitten, 
at her apparent size) with a delicate arch to her back that thrust out those 
luscious, milk-white globes so tantalizingly close to Golaaous lipsaona tease 
that didnaoot go unnoticed by the scrambled mind of the new slave. aooNew girl, 
yes,&quot; she said with a breathiness to her tone as the fog of sleep cleared 
from her ice-blue eyes. The very tips of those headbound tenrdils twitched as 
though completing the last of the stretch. &quot;The Master's newest pet and my 
newest sister.&quot; 


She nodded at the description-- not wholly accurate, if the fragmented memories 
she kept seeing were true. &quot;It is... it's something like that, yes, &quot; 

she admitted softly. &quot;But that is not why I wish to speak with you.&quot; 

Even her manner of speech, her syntax had gotten lighter, more polite and more 

simple, since her change only a few short days ago. 


&quot;And why, then, does my sister wish my company?&quot; Pala asked a bit 
playfully, leaning forward towards Gola. The deep reds of the Lethan's flesh 
relected as much in the albino's as Pala's did in hers, the pair practically 
glowing shades of pink in the low light of the chambers. As Xaena smelled of 
sandalwood, the light scent of crisp magnolias surrounded the tiny area where 
Pala had been sleeping. &quot;Is it that she sees me as a curiosity among all of 
Master's rare beauties?&quot; 


Her lips quivered as the scent hit her, the pleasure receptors in her body 
already reacting and making both lekku twitch slightly in response. &quot;Th- 
that isn't quite what I had in mind,&quot; she stuttered nervously, trying to 
mask the forbidden arousal about the second of her sisters, biting at her lower 
lip to force a tiny spike of pain to help her concentrate on what it was she 
really came for. &quot;I have questions that I'm told you might be able to 
answer .&quot, 


Pala's head tilted, the right lek falling languidly across her thigh. &quot;what 
kinds of questions?&quot; 


Gola's eyes darted about the room, watching the others who slept, preened, or 
otherwise paid no attention to the two of them before she leaned in to whisper. 
&quot;Questions about... about the time before you came here.&quot; 


For all the reaction she showed, Gola wondered if she'd even been heard. Pala 


took a deep breath and leaned in even closer, grasping at the tip of one crimson 
lek and wrapping it about her own neck, teeth but centimeters away from the tip. 
&quot;Say nothing more,&quot; she mouthed silently, eyes no longer seemingly 
fogged over but suddenly sharp. Gola nodded, reading those lips with a skill she 
didn't quite recall she had. &quot;I will awaken you at midmorning, when all are 
asleep from the night, and take you to the place where we can talk.&quot; Her 
tongue flicked out, barely teasing at the tip of that lek. &quot;For now, act as 
though I've seduced you even further, else those who watch will know.&quot; 


That won't be too difficult, she thought, shifting where she sat beside the 
albino as little dimples and bumps of pleasure shot up and down that braintail 
at the lick across that sensitive flesh. One hand reached out to her pale 
bondsister, brushing across the top of her breast before reaching and caressing 
her bare shoulder. &quot;Subtle, Gola... but you need to be more firm. Do 
this.&quot; Slender fingers wrapped around the pink wrist and brought it 
straight to her breast, eliciting a soft coo as she squeezed Gola's split 
fingers at the nipple. 


It was the deeper reaction, though, that brought Gola up short. Pala's eyes 
closed in soft bliss as she inhaled sharply, a mostly quiet gasp of breath as 
she forced that hand to squeeze harder. And as her eyes drifted back open, that 
sharp crystalline gaze began to noticeably fog back over bit by tiny bit as Pala 
allowed that slaveself to surface once again. &quot;...thass better, 
sister,&quot; she slurred as the pinch lessened-- moments before the purple- 
painted nail flicked across the nipple again to draw out another whimper of 
delight. &quot;...muuuuuuch better.&quot; 


The Lethan coun't keep from blushing a tiny bit once again. Certainly her time 
with Xaena had been filled with many firsts. But while she had fleeting memories 
of having the kind of attitude to take charge of virtually any situation, taking 
control of such an intimate moment with another female (your bondsister, she 
thought she heard someone say) still felt so very foreign to her. But yet, the 
magnolia scent wafted about her, drawing her back away from the questions trying 
to form within her, drawing her back into the softly cried reactions of the 
white Twi'lek. &quot;You like that, vashna Pala?&quot; she asked, at long last, 
surrendering to the budding pleasure slave building within her. 


&quot;Very much, Gola,&quot; she whispered as she shifted on the bed, keeping 
that oversized breast planted firmly in the girl's hand. 


&quot;And if I did this instead?&quot; came the next question as Gola, as much 
to her surprise, leaned down to that engorged nipple and, lips puckered, allowed 
her pink tongue to dart out once, twice, flicking across the sensitive little 
niplle at the tip of the breast, followed by a near-whistle of cool air across 
the moistened, glistening skin. 


The effect was practically mesmerizing. Tiny dots of gooseflesh erupted out 
across Pala's pale form, radiating out across both smooth, milky white tits all 
the way up to her neck and down to her waist. Those eyes closed in delight and 
her tongue slipped out between her teeth, practically licking at the air, as she 
bit back the tiny whimper of pleasure she'd been given. &quot;...eeeeeven 
better,&quot; she finally said, hands slipping beneath her breasts and holding 
that one out for Gola. &quot;Please... more?&quot; 


With the wicked smile of a predator whose prey had just been spotted, Gola 
stared at the proffered titflesh and happily obliged. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


&quot;Slavemistress?&quot; the private asked, watching the situation as it 
unfolded. &quot;There is a status update.&quot; 


The heels of the slavemistress' boots clicked and clacked across the duracrete 
floor with each confident step. &quot;&quot;Report, Private?&quot; 


The younger True Sith tapped a couple of keys and the section of the screen 
enlarged as the camera zoomed in on Gola's activities, on her greedily sucking 
at Pala's breasts for the carnal pleasures of them both. &quot;The newest girl's 
training continues apace. She has absorbed the lessons she gained from the 
jadeskin and is using that knowledge on the pale one.&quot; The private shifted 
a tiny bit in his chair, a shift which brought a tight yet amused smile to the 
slavemistress' lips. &quot;But there is more.&quot; 


Arms crossed, fingers tapping impatiently on her left arm, the smile disappeared 
as she silently admonished him to continue. &quot;Go on.&quot; 


&quot; The white one is showing signs of having resisted some of her 

conversion, &quot; the young man said. &quot;I don't believe she knows that we 
fitted the new slave with the newer earcaps, and she arranged for a clandestine 
meeting between the two of them, off camera.&quot; 


The slavemistress nodded a couple of times-- and once again, that broad grin 
began spreading, a smile akin to the very one Gola had shown but a little while 
earlier-- but this one had darker tint enough to blot out the very stars. 
&quot;Have Salimat summoned, and tell him to prepare the special program he'd 
considered for that one. She may be the Huttlord's exotic favorite, but we can 
make him another ivory girl. That one-- and all the others-- need a reminder of 
what it means to defy us... and to deny their true natures.&quot; 


Of course, this story is a parody on if Boba Fett had died in the following 
matter: he certainly did not.</text> 
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The cold, hard ground rushed up to meet her as the chute deposited her at the 
bottom of the pit. She tumbled and spun across the sand covered floor before she 
came to a stop several feet away. Her head spinning she lay there for a moment, 
feeling the rough sand against her bruised green skin as she tried to regain her 
bearings. 


But then noise began to filter from above her, laughter and cheers echoing 
throughout the large rocky chamber. The poor twiaoolek slave lifted her head 
slowly at the sound, wincing slightly at the pain her movements brought but 
slowly beginning to move herself from the ground. Looking up she saw the metal 
grate that made up the ceiling of the pit, the same grate she had spent so much 
the past month dancing and debasing herself on. But now it was far above her and 
the danceraoos body began to numb in realization of where she was. 


So many times she had seen other hapless girls in the position she was now in. 


Watching from her masteraous side she had seen countless slaves look up from the 
bottom of the pit, their eyes filled with terror as they had begged for a second 
chance. She had always pitied them but there was nothing she could ever do to 
save them. Instead she could only turn away as the screams began from down 
below, spreading her legs so her master could sate the lusts aroused from the 
show beneath them. She was different from those girls she had reasoned, she was 
the masteraoos favorite and he would never throw her away like that. 


But now she lay in the sand, looking up with the same fear she had seen on the 
other slaves that the master had found unworthy. 


A crowd began to form around the grate, the guests of her master who had come to 
watch her performance that night. Just a few moments before they had cheered and 
called her name, slipping credit chips into her net costume as she had danced at 
the end of her masteraoos leash. Now instead of cheers their voices were raised 
in mocking laughter and instead of praise all she could hear were degrading 
insults. More soon joined in pointing and laughing and she could feel tears well 
in her eyes as her fear and shame grew. Through the tears she looked desperately 
though the crowd for a sympathetic face, someone that would come to her rescue 
or call for her release. But there were none. 


Even her fellow slaves, women she had thought of as sisters and friends, had no 
pity for her as she found them in the audience. Melinna the harem mistress 
simply smirked down at her while Jess giggled with excitement in the arms of one 
of her many lovers. Even Yarna, who she had once confided all of her secrets in, 
joined the festivities and added her own snorting laughter with the other 
guests. 


But then she saw her master. His throne approached the edge of the metal grate 
slowly but soon his massive form was just above the view port, his glittering 
orange eyes looking directly down at her. 


She shivered under his gaze but felt the sudden spark of hope at his presence. 
In his eyes she could feel the same lust and desire that had always been there 
when she would perform for him. The same look she would see just before he would 
tug her chain and call her to finish her aoodanceaoo upon his throne. Relief 
filled her body as she realized master still desired her, still wanted her, and 
it must have been a mistake when he had pressed the button to send her here. 


Her body ached as she lifted herself carefully from the floor, knowing she would 
have several bruises from the fall. She hoped they would not be too unattractive 
to her master. Praying she looked beautiful despite her fall she brushed the 
sand from her skin and netting and raised her eyes to the creature that would 
decide her fate. Pushing her breasts out through the mesh of her costume and 
pouting her lush lips to make her look as innocent and desirable as possible, 
she stared longingly up through the grate. 


aooMasterao; please!@oo She said loud enough to be heard over the audience. She 
ran her hands up across her body, one caressing her breasts and the other 
clasping her sex in an offering to the slug ruler. 


At first the crowd silenced for a moment and her heart soared at the thought of 
her master sending his guards to retrieve her. But then came the deep booming 
laughter, her masteraoos head thrown back in amusement. The rest of the audience 
joined in as well and a fresh wave of taunts came tumbling down on the poor girl 
at the bottom of the pit. 


Her initial shock was quickly overcome by shame and confusion, and she covered 
her face with her hands to escape the cruel faces of her tormentors. She fell 
back to the ground weeping into her hands as she tried to understand why this 
was happening to her. Hadnaoot she given everything to her master? Hadnaoot the 
virginity, honor, and dignity she had thrown away to please him earned her 
nothing? Did he no longer find her beautiful or had she done something wrong? If 
he only told her what she had done wrong she could fix itao} serve him betterao} 


please him moreaso! 


But then the sound of screeching metal interrupted her thoughts. Her breath 
caught in her chest and she slowly lowered her trembling hands and turned to the 
other side of the pit. The massive door that took up the east corner was slowly 
lifting and she knew what was waiting on the other side. 


Lifting herself again on shaky feet she backed slowly away from the door, unable 
to turn away as it reached the top with a dull thud. Her breath came out in 
short gasps as she waited, frozen in fear. At first there was nothing but then 
came a deafening roar that shook her to the very core. 


Her face contorted in fear and she screamed out at the top of her lungs as the 
beast emerged from the inky blackness. It was massive, far larger than she could 
have imagined when she had only watched it from above. It was the size of a 
several story building with claws and teeth that she had seen rip though dewback 
or bantha hides. She had also seen what it did to small, defenseless slave girls 
and knew exactly what was in store for her. 


Itaoos small hungry eyes fell on her as it stepped into the light of the grate, 
drool dripping from its glinting fangs. At first her legs wouldnaoot move, her 
body not responding as she tried to tell it to run. It was only when the beast 
was looming over her, its shadow falling over her trembling form, did she 
finally find herself moving across the sands. 


Desperately she ran toward the chute she had fallen from, hoping she could crawl 
back in where the creature couldnaoot reach her . She stumbled once on something 
hard and metal but was able to steady herself, the back of her mind registering 
that she had almost tripped on the metal brassier of some former slave that had 
been sent to the pit. All the while the crowd cheered the monster on from above 
continuing to hurl insults at the unfortunate dancer. She barely registered 
them, too focused on reaching her goal. 


She felt like she was moving in slow motion through the sand and she kept 
feeling as if the creatures claws were closing in around her. But she finally 
made it to where she had fallenao} only to find that bars had closed off her 
only escape route. 

She grasped the bars and franticly pulled on them, sobbing at the hopelessness 
of her situation. They would not open and now she was trapped. She looked up one 
last time toward her master as he slobbered and laughed with the rest of his 
minions, silently begging him to open the grate and protect her. But he only 
looked back with cruelty and amusement, licking the air before him as a farewell 
to his once favored plaything. 


It was then that she noticed the sharp claws tightening around her lithe form, 
feeling the sand beneath her feet fall out beneath her. She screamed in pure 
terror as she was hoisted in the air, her legs kicking and body squirming as she 
tried to get free. It was no use and she was soon brought fully to the rancor 
jaws. 


The beast, however, did not eat her immediately but held her before him, 
allowing his hot breath to wash over her. The slave looked into the horrific 
face of the monster and into the soulless eyes that regarded her with mindless 
hunger. As its mouth of razor teeth began to open she screamed again, long and 
hopeless, but was soon silenced by the answering roar of her devourer. 


It lifted her above its head and into light filtering in from the throne room. 
Looking into the gaping mouth below her it all became too much for the doomed 
dancer, her eyes fluttering and her body going limp in the creatures gasp. She 
hung unconscious as it lowered her to her mouth only waking for a few seconds as 
the jaws closed around her slender waist. Her last scream was far shorter than 
the others, muffled but still audible to the spectators above. 


The hutt and his servants watched the dancers long sculpted legs wriggle for a 


few moments and then fall still just before the rancor opened its mouth to 
swallow the rest of the slaveaous body. Another loud cheer rose from the crowd 
in appreciation of the show and then the mass of criminals began to disperse 
back to their respective corners of the throne room. 


The hutt took a paddy frog from the brandy vat that he kept near the armrest of 
his throne, dropping it messily into his wide mouth in an imitation of his 
favorite beastaous actions below. His tail was hard with arousal, just as it 
always was after feeding his rancor one of his beautiful delicacies. For a 
moment he missed his green slutaoos holes, which had always been wet and eager 
for him when he had needed to release his more carnal desires. But he brushed 
that aside knowing he had a near endless supply of possible replacements waiting 
for him in his ever-growing harem. Even now, looking out through the crowd, he 
could see several possible candidates for his leash. The white twiaoolek singer 
looked quite tastyao; and the red harried dancer seemed feistyao; and who knows 
maybe some lovelier creature was about to step through his archway this very 
momentaa ! 


Below the rancor lumbered back to its cage, a piece of black netting still 
clinging to its teeth. Slowly the fabric fell from its jaws and fluttered to the 
dusty floor to lie amongst the countless bones of the monsteraoos other victims. 
It was the only thing that remained of the poor dancer to show that she had even 
passed through the palace at all. For a few days the guests would talk and laugh 
of her demise but those conversations ended as well. Soon very few could recall 
her name and the tragic tale of Oola, the doomed dancer, faded from 
memory.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="48169">==The Trap== 


&quot;Clark?&quot; I exclaimed as a opened the door to my cousin's apartment. He 
was nowhere to be found. I felt sick, but when I entered the kitchen, I felt 
extremely weak. I was horrified to discover, the note. It was a small sheet of 
paper, bound to a shard of kryptonite. It read &quot;You may be shocked, but 
Clark, or should I say Superman, is not that great at hiding his identity. 
-L&quot; 


I flipped over the paper, and it listed the address for the public library and 
the date of the next day. &quot;''Oh god. It's just one of his stupid tricks. 
Anyways, they never work. But I ought to make sure nobody there is in 
danger.&quot;A '' 


I leave the apartment, and head to my own. Once I get in, I lock the doors and 
strip off my shirt and shorts and lie on the couch. I flip on the TV, and switch 
to my favorite channel, the comedy one. 


My stomach starts to growl, so I decide that pizza is the one and only decision. 
I dial upA the pizza, and when it comes, I open the door. I look at the delivery 
man, and realize he's staring at my chest. I look down, and see I'm wearing 


nothing but my undergarments. I throw him 20 dollars and take the pizza and slam 
the door shut. ''&quot;Im an idiot&quot;'' I think to myself. 


During the 3rd slice and the 2nd episode of my favorite show, I dose off. 
&quot;BEEEP BEEEP BEEEP-&quot; ''&quot;Crap, broke the clock again. Oh shit! I 
forgot about the library!&quot;'' 


I dash to my closet, then move the pile of clothing off the floor to reveal my 
spandex outfit. I strech it over my body, and realize it's a bit tight. 
&quot;It'll have to do&quot; I mutter. I dress a long shirt, my jeans, anda 
pair of false glasses and run out the door to my car. 


When I arrive at the library, there is no problem. But when I walk inside, I see 
an eerie green glow in one of the bookcases. My Immediate reaction is to run. 
But as I turn around, I see the kryptonite in all the shelves. I make a dash 
towards to door, but I feel like I'm frozen. &quot;Hello, Supergirl.&quot; is 
broadcasted on the speakers, by none other than Lex himself. &quot;You ought to 
make your way to the back room.&quot; He says, &quot;But it's not like you have 
a choice.&quot; Suddenly, henchmen appear towards me and my weak movements don't 
help the matter. And they escort me to the back storage room. 


In there, I see an incredibly constructed capsule, for storing humans. &quot;Now 
Supergirl, you have a few options&quot; I spin around to see Luthor talking to 
me. 'You son of a-&quot; &quot;SILENCE&quot; He booms. &quot;Now, I would like 
to give you a few options.&quot; he calmly said. &quot;I know you wont like this 
one, but. You can join me, or you can be shipped to worlds unknown to 
mankind&quot;. &quot;Just how are you going to do that?&quot; I question.A 


&quot;Easy. See that device?&quot; he says while motioning to the machine, 
&quot;It's what I would call, a wormhole. It will get you anywhere easily. Even 
other galaxies. In fact, if I wanted to I could send you to a galaxy perhaps 
where most atmospheres have levels of kryptonite. He's one... Tatooine. Have you 
ever been to a desert? Well. What a trip it will be for you...&quot; 


&quot;Guards! Put her in&quot; I feel the guards' hands grope my body, leading 
me to the teleporter. &quot;You can't get away with this, Superman will beat 
your sorry ass.&quot; I said &quot; 


Strong words for somebody with a dead cousin.&quot; Lex said. &quot;But while 
I'm at it, I ought to have the receivers of this package be satisfied.&quot; He 
removes the skirt to my costume, then proceeds with the spandex. Then Lex 
caresess my ample breasts, but is yet to remove my undergarments. &quot;Lets 
leave the rest of the fun to the recievers&quot;. He said backing away. 
&quot;Goodbye Supergirl, and if I am to have you return, it will be for my 
pleasure.&quot; he said as he entered the confirmation key on the machine. 


== &lt;span style=&quot; font-size:20px;&quot;&gt; Tatooine Arrival&lt;/span&gt; 
Tendrils of purple light flashed and swam across my my eyes. Without warning 
there was a sudden jerk, as if an invisible lasso had suddenly been pulled tight 
around my waist. Purple light gave way to green then orange, then to softly 
speckled blackness, pierced only occasionally by wisps of purple and blue and 
small smokey clusters of thousands of pin-pricks. 


&quot;Wait, are those galaxies?&quot; I tried to turn to look back at some of 
the clusters but my body wouldn't respond - my eyes were fixed straight ahead 
and I couldn't feel my arms and legs. What I could feel though was a mounting 
sense of dread - Lex had really done something this time. I was beaten and 
banished, sent out a greater distance than could be comprehended by mortal 
minds. Sure, I had been born on a different planet, but that was still in the 
same galaxy! This was on a whole other scale! 


Suddenly, as if a curtain was drawn aside of light - golden radiance filled my 
eyes and I could feel a strange texture under my feet. I dully realized that I 


could feel my limbs again as my head began to swim from the extent of the 
travel.A ''Also.''A I remembered,A ''Because of the Kryptonite in the 
atmosphere...''A A few solid thuds beside me told me that I was not the only 
thing that had been transported from earth to this strange world. 


As the world teetered, I heard strange echoing voices approaching.A ''My super 
hearing seems to be working at least...''A Remembering both my state of undress 
(vaguely noticing that my bra and panties seemed a little singed after the trip) 
and Lex's ominous mention of the people he was sending me to, I leapt into the 
air, only for my take-off to turn into a twenty foot leap. Not having had the 
opportunity to check my surroundings, I found myself rolling over and over down 
a sand dune until - WHAM! I hit something hard and rocky. The last thing I 
remember before my vision faded to darkness was the sight of two yellow suns 
hanging in the sky. 


== Awakening == 

As I came to I felt a wet sort of snuffling on the back of my leg. Moaning I 
waved my hand behind me trying to shoo away whatever it was. My hand didn't feel 
anything and so with a groan I opened my eyes. I was laying a next to an 
enormous building in what seemed to be a kind of gutter. Though the air was hot 
and humid, and the rays of the twin suns were beaming steadily, this small ditch 
seemed to be sheltered in a way that it was able accumulate some mud - which I 
was laying in.A ''Gross.''A I thought. 


I shifted to one side and winced at a bruise on my ribs.A ''So it looks like 
flying is out for me... But I don't seem to be completely helpless...''A I 
grabbed a small rock and squeezed. After a tremendous effort the rock broke. I 
sighed and slumped over, oozing a little deeper into the mud.A ''That would have 
been so easy on earth... But at least I'm not totally helpless -A the 
combination of the atmosphere and those two yellow suns are going to play havoc 
with my powers.'' 


All at once the snuffling was back, this time rooting up my thighs and 
attempting to burrow into my ass. With a squeal that I immediately regretted, I 
flipped over on my back and raised my hands over my face defensively. What I saw 
looked to be a sort of cross between a fish and an anteater. The creature was 
about the size of a small pony, and was slimy and scaly, with a long muzzle that 
it used to probe things. Undisturbed by my sudden movement, the creature 
continued it's snuffling, even now forcing its snout between by firm thighs, the 
rough skin harsh on my soft inner leg and proceeded to probe higher and higher 
and -- 


&quot ; NONONONOOO!&quot; I yelled and kicked out hard at the alien beast, sending 
it flying though the air with a loud panicked bellow. 


''Oops...''A Already I could hear cries of shock coming from farther along the 
wall, no doubt sentries alerted to the creature's screams. I quickly began 
scrambling out of the hole, sand stinging and mud peeling of my too-exposed 
skin.A ''Stupid! Stupid! Stupid!A '' 


When I reached the top of the hill, as if to add insult to injury, the burnt 
string connecting my bra cups snaps beneath the weight of my heaving breasts. I 
paused to catch the garment, pulling the pieces back together over my already 
reddening paleness of my tit-flesh. The breaking of that single string hit me 
harder than my crash landing - with it snapped my last feeble lifeline to 
anything resembling modesty. 


But there was no time to worry about that now - three hulking green guards with 
pig-snouts were upon me waving axes. As soon as they registered my nearly naked 
form their eyes gleamed, and I could almost hear their lusting 

thoughts.A ''Soft. Supple. Squeezable. Delicious. Sex-on-legs. 

Strumpet.''A Whatever kind of alien planet Lex had sent me to, it was clear that 
its inhabitants could appreciate a buxom blonde. 


I'd missed the opportunity to run, if it had ever existed. It was time to fight. 


Fortunately my abilities were not limited to my waning super-strength - I had 
been trained in several forms of hand-to-hand combat, and could read the 
monster's moves just as easily as I could sense their lust which seemed to guide 
their assaults - they mostly groped for my ass and breasts. All it took was a 
few well timed kicks and punches and the three were unconscious on the ground. 


Sweat beading on my nipples and running down my abs, I took stock of the 
situation from the top of the hill. Apart from the enormous building (''Some 
kind of palace?'') I couldn't see any other signs of life - just bare desert. 
Turning around I looked hard at the palace. My X-Ray vision didn't seem to be 
able to penetrate the thick stone.A ''Probably trace amounts of damned 
Kryptonite in that too...&quot;'' 


Wiping the sweat from my eyes I considered my options. Turning my head towards 
the sizzling sands I twirled a blonde locke of hair around a finger.A ''If I 
strike out blindly into the desert I could very easily die alone out there. 
Without more information as to water supplies or town locations that option was 
no good.A '' 


Turning back to the castle a feeling of dread crept into my stomach.A ''But 
somehow I don't think Knocking on the door will be the best plan either... Lex 
is too sophisticatedly evil - there's no way he'd send me to a place where he'd 
be dealing with morons like that...''A I glanced over at the three unconscious 
brutes - the nearest one had a mixture of snot and spit oozing down his face and 
from inside a fur loincloth a very visible erection. The size of the bulge made 
the feeling in my gut worse.A ''Still, better to be on my guard. Tough to 
imagine anything worse than something like that getting a hold of me and --A '' 


I stopped myself.A ''Be calm, Kara. Be calm. I just need to get inside... Get 
some intel... Maybe a transport... Then get the hell out of here... I just need 
a disguise, something to a little more discrete... Get in, then get out.''A I 
walked over to the guards and started pulling off rough cloaks, belts, a pair of 
boots and some goggles.''A Just go, get in and out. In and out. In and--A '' 


A horrible image flashed in my mind as I pulled off the last belt, 
unintentionally exposing an enormous green member -- me, pushed over a counter, 
a disgusting snorting and moaning behind me in my hair, an enormous green hand 
mashing my tits, while another rocks my hips. In and out. In and -- 


&quot;No no NO!&quot; I yell aloud. Grabbing my disguises I take two large leaps 
away from the heap of guards.A ''Get it together girl. Don't make this harder 
than it has to be.''A Fashioning the cloaks and belts around my body (with one 
stuffed around my middle to add some deceptive girth) I effectively covered all 
of my skin and hair. Whether the disguise would fool anyone remained to be 
seen.A ''If things look bad, I can always make a break for it and try my luck in 
the desert - I still have a slight physical edge over them.'' 


Gathering my courage, I began the long walk to the palace, the lump still heavy 
in my gut. 


== Infiltration == 

It was surprisingly easy to get into the palace - when I approached the massive 
stone door, a robotic eye on a stick challenged me. Not wanting to reveal 
myself, I gestured toward myself, then to the inside, then rubbed my fingers 
together in what I hoped was an intergalactic symbol for money. The eye gurgled 
something incomprehensible and peered at me intently.A ''Is it staring too long 
at my breasts?A ''I thought in panic.A ''Please, please, please don't let it 
have sophisticated scanners...''A After a bit more babble,A the robot retreated 
into the wall. And the door raised. Goosebumps raised on my arms and legs in 
spite of the blazing suns. Ignoring my better judgement I walked inside and as 
the stone slid back into place I realized that I now had three feet of 
Kryptonite infused rock in between myself and freedom. 


''Not the best of circumstances...''A I thought, five seconds too late. The only 
thing to do now was commit to the plan. 


Inside was surprisingly dank for a building in the desert, and the humidity made 
the dry heat of the desert an enviable prospect under the numerous cloaks of my 
disguise. A few of the green pig-men loitered in the passage, chattering in an 
alien tongue with another guard who could have been human.A ''Or 
Kryptonian...''A I thought dryly. 


Keeping to the shadows at the side of the hall I passed the group without much 
notice, keeping my eyes peeled for a computer terminal, a map, or evena 
kitchen, something that would help me in the desert and prove that this wasn't 
all a terrible idea. 


Suddenly, a pale and ugly humanoid alien with tentacles growing out of his head 
appeared from behind a pillar and gestured me over chattering incomprehensibly. 
Pausing for a second, I decided that things could go downhill quickly if I tried 
conversing in a language I didn't understand. I pointed to where my ears were 
under my cloak and shook my head, indicating that I didn't understand. Pausing 
to flash a quick smile revealing pointed fang-like teeth, he pulled a necklace 
with a small computer instead of an ornament out of his robe and offered it to 
me. 


Slipping it over my hood and goggles, the world suddenly made sense. I could 
comprehend the guards babbling on about some wager on a slave. I could grasp the 
words of my tentacled welcomer (&quot;Welcome, welcome... I image you're here in 
response to Master Jabba's work call...). I could read previously illegible 
glyphs on the wall indicating, throne room, private champers, slave quarters, 
kitchens, Rancor Pit (''What's a rancor?'') and... HANGAR BAY! ! 


I restrained myself from immediately sprinting towards the hangar and pulled my 
attention back to the pale alien. &quot;If you'll follow me I'll show you to the 
throne room. There you can fill out some paperwork, relax after your journey, 
and enjoy the day's festivities and entertainment.&quot; The alien flashed his 
razor grin again knowingly and began to walk in the opposite direction of the 
hangar. 


Following behind him I memorized the passageway's various nooks and crannies for 
potential escape routes, all the while glancing longingly at the signs pointing 
the other direction - to the hangar.A ''Soon.A ''I told myself. It could be 
informative to spend a little time at this party now that I could understand the 
language. Soon the sounds of music, laughter and screams filled my ears and I 
knew we were approaching the throne room. Stepping aside at a short staircase 
the tentacle headed alien gestured to me. &quot;Enjoy yourself .&quot; 


I walked down the steps and into a massive room filled with aliens of hundreds 
of different sizes, colors, and shapes engaging in a mixture drinking contests, 
card games and dancing. The throne room reminded me more of a combination 
between a saloon and a zoo, than a seat of power. Passing my eye over the crowd 
I noticed several scantily female aliens attempting to serve the rabble, all 
while being fondled groped and assaulted by every hand tentacle and claw that 
could reach them. 


One of the serving women, a tired looking purple skinned alien with head 
tentacles like the alien who greeted me, was putting on a brave face, laughing 
and smiling as a crowd of small hooded aliens ran their tiny black hands over 
her long and shapely legs. However I could tell that behind her flirtation she 
was in pain. Another slightly pudgy brown haired woman with a pair curling goat 
horns didn't bother to hide her misery, crying softly as a pair of hairy, 
apelike aliens passed her from lap to lap, kissing her fiercely while the 
other's hands roamed over her. 


A mixture of anger and disgust swept aside my fear. This was wrong. This whole 


place. Clearly Lex had sent me here to be a part of this sick brothel, a harlot 
to crews of alien filth. The downrightA ''injustice''A of the whole situation 
made my blood boil.A ''I swear that once I get our of here, I will find a way to 
return and free these women from the clutches of monsters.'' 


== The Cost of Justice == 

Turning away from the depravity of the crowd, I walked through the tables to a 
circle of aliens surrounding an open space on the back wall of the court. The 
band was louder here, and aliens more serious, focused on a gyrating figure in 
the middle of the ring. As I pushed to the front of the throng to get a better 
look, a pig guard near me muttered, &quot;Ahhh, Makiah... the Hutt's gonna give 
that sweet Togruta ass a pounding tonight...&quot; 


The dancing figure was another alien woman - an orange one with white and black 
horns that seamlessly flowed into head tentacles similar to the pale alien's. 
Her body was radiant - enormous bouncing breasts that would have given Powergirl 
a run for her money and firm rounded buttocks offset by a thin waste and 
athletically toned legs. These tentacles spun and swayed with Makiah's 
movements, a graceful image further accented by her outrageous costume - a 
bikini that seemed to be made of nothing but tassels. I could feel myself 
blushing as the costume shifted as she moved to reveal glimpses between her legs 
and flashes of her deep purple nipples. 


As she executed a masterful spin move she lashed out with a rope I hadn't 
noticed before that was attached to a metal collar around her neck. Following 
the rope to the figure that held the other end my stomach gave an enormous 
lurch. 


An enormously fat creature with a slug's lower body and a head and torso like 
something out of a nightmare sat on a raised dais, being fanned by a scantily 
clad cat-like woman. The alien ooze greenish slime from every cavity, and was 
covered in warts and rolls of fat. It's tail was twitching excitedly in front of 
it, and it's terrible eyes never left Makiah's nubile body as it played with 
with her leash in its pudgy four fingered hands. When it licked its enormous 
lips with a blubbery and warted tongue, I could almost sense the lust radiating 
off of the monster. This could only be the Hutt. 


''So this is the bloated emperor of this injustice...A ''I thought.''This is the 
Big Bad of Tatooine... He is as disgusting as the crimes of his men...'' 


After a few more spins and a slow, acrobatic flip that when combined with her 
costume left nothing to the imagination, the Hutt yanked violently on her leash, 
reeling her in while bellowing in the deepest voice I'd ever heard, &quot; ENOUGH 
DANCING. YOU HAVE PLEASED ME WITH IT, BUT I NOW REQUIRE A DEEPER PLEASURE. &quot; 
The beast licked his lips. 


The woman tottered on her feet and with difficulty began to resist the Hutt's 
pulling. &quot;Please Master Jabba, I've only half completed the routine.&quot; 
I grimmaced - the Hutt didn't seem like the type to care about the artistic 
quality of her performance. He only had eyes for the assets of the performer. 
&quot;Surely you'll let me--&quot; 


&quot;YOUR DANCE HAS BUT ONE PURPOSE, HARLOT. ARE YOU SO STUPID TO NOT HAVE 
LEARNED THIS IN YOUR EIGHT MONTHS AS MY FAVORITE?&quot; Jabba bellowed, his eros 
turning to rage in an instant. Slapping a button on his throne, a trapdoor in 
front of the throne began to open, while a winch began to slowly drag her 
towards the pit. I my legs tenses, ready for action as my sense of justice told 
me to act while my sense of self preservation told me to use this distraction to 
run to the hangar. 


Jabba bellowed again, &quot;I'VE GROWN TIRED OF YOUR FOOLISHNESS AND RUDIMENTARY 
TECHNIQUE. I SPOILED YOUR CHARMS LONG AGO, AND NOW I THINK, &quot; he said, 
grabbing the fan and pulling the surprised and squeaming cat-girl into his arms. 
&quot;IT'S TIME TO AUDITION FOR A NEW FAVORITE. HO HO HO...&quot; Laughing he 


burrowed his hands into his slave's tiny panties, eliciting moans, yowls and 
hisses as his slime matted her fur. 


Makiah meanwhile was gagging with fear as she inched closer and closer to the 
pit. &quot;Please--GAK--Master! Please not--ARGH--not Rancor!&quot; 


''There's that Rancor word again...''A I thought.A ''wWhat on earth is--'' 


My thoughts were interrupted by an enormous roar coming from the pit, a roar so 
loud it would put many of the T-Rexes that I'd fought in my adventures to shame. 
Without a second thought I grabbed a knife out of one of the belt of a nearby 
pig-guard and sprinted towards Makiah, my costume falling to pieces as I ran. I 
reached her a second before she fell into the pit. Grabbing her from behind, I 
lashed out with the knife, severing the leash from the collar. With a mighty 
pull I yanked Makiah away from the pit, sending her flying into the crowd of 
stunned aliens. 


Unfortunately the momentum from the push carried me over the pit. Bracing the 
knife, I prepared for the fall and then to face whatever monster lurked below 
when Jabba's monstrous voice cut through my adrenaline. 


&quot ; PAUSE! &quot; 


Instantly four greenish beams (not unlike Green Lantern's) shot out of the four 
corners of the pit, slowly lifting me out to hover above the hole, frozen, at 
eye level with the Hutt. With a slow, wicked smile Jabba said, &quot;I TOLD YOU 
THE THE TRAPDOOR SAFETY WAS A GOOD IDEA, BIB.&quot; His smile widened and his 
eyes roved up and down. My disguise still barely covered my most private parts, 
but my hood and goggles had been knocked away, exposing my face and golden hair. 
The cloak covering my legs had been lost, and the one around my torso had opened 
considerably, revealing my toned abs and a considerable amount of underboob. 
Licking his lips he said, &quot;I THINK AUDITIONS ARE CLOSED.&quot; And with 
that he pushed the cat-girl into the pit. 


Her soft surprised scream was followed by a faint thud and then a wet crunch. 


== The Hutt == 

The perverted gleam of lust was back in the slug monster's eyes as he chuckled 
at his joke. I could read his intentions in his malicious smile and snakelike 
irises as clearly as if they were written on a page. He desired me, and if 
things didn't change soon, he would have me. &quot;GOLDEN HAIR... A RARITY IN 
THIS SECTOR. TELL ME YOUR NAME MY PRETTY LITTLE HEROINE. &quot; 


I strained my arms and legs as hard as I could, trying to get free, but to no 
avail. The Hutt chucked at my squirming. &quot;I was taught not to talk to 
strangers!&quot; I spat. 


The pale tentacle headed alien that had shown me in appear beside Jabba, holding 
what looked like an earth-made laptop. Beaming he said to Jabba, &quot;Master, 
this is girl sent to us by Luthor, king of a planet called Earth from across 
time and space... She is last female of her kind, and a great warrior, 
possessing supernatural powers on earth. Luthor refers to her as Kara Zor-El, 
also Known as Supergirl.&quot; Here, if possible, his sycophantic smile widened. 
&quot;He sends her to you as a gift, as a concubine, and also sends us tools to 
help us control her strength.&quot; 


Jabba was clearly pleased at this. Never taking his eyes off my still straining 
body, to his majordomo he said, &quot;IT ONLY FITTING FOR ONE OF MY POWER TO 
MASTER SUCH A SUPERIOR SPECIMEN. HOHOHO... HOW LONG BIB, DO YOU THINK IT WILL 
TAKE BEFORE SHE SCREAMS FOR MY TOUCH?&quot; Not giving Bib a chance to reply he 
addressed me directly. &quot;SUPERGIRL... IT IS TIME WE WERE BETTER 
ACQUAINTED... I AM NO LONGER A STRANGER. I AM YOUR MASTER, AND YOU ARE MY 

TOY .&quot,; 


He pressed a combination of buttons on his armrest. Instantly I was blinded and 
my skin felt like it was on fire as the intensity of the beams holding me 
increased, burning away at every shred of fabric covering me. Suddenly the 
intensity had stopped and I fell to the floor panting.A ''The trapdoor must have 
been closed'', I noted dimly, still seeing spots. Only the thickest shreds of 
leather remained, draped haphazardly over my body with my translator necklace, 
hot against my skin. I was totally exposed for the Hutt and his minions to see. 


Jabba snapped his fingers. Two pig guards pulled a struggling Makiah out of the 
crowd. A third held an axe to her throat. &quot;COME TO ME MY PET.&quot; 


I sat there for a long minute, trembling and gazing at the stone floor.A ''I 
amA ''nobodiesA ''pet!A ''I seethed.A ''But I ama hero...A ''Finally, I lifted 
myself off the floor. Shaking with fear and dread I took first one laborious 
step and then another towards Jabba the Hutt. 


Now I'll be honest, even though it seems crazy, but up until this point I wasn't 
fully afraid of Jabba. I knew that things could go bad, but I didn't think he 
would actually touch me. I've been in some rough spots in my life - facing down 
certain death or worse more times than I care to remember. But somehow I had 
always escaped those situations. Luck had been on my side. Superman or just as 
likely the overconfidence of the villain would help me escape. However, as my 
bare feet padded towards the mass of fat and slime and as his reptilian eyes 
hungrily drank in every sway of my hips, I knew that this time would be 
different. 


I stopped a foot away from the bloated Hutt, unable to will myself any closer. 
&quot;So does your ''pet'' get a biscuit or something?&quot; I ask 
sarcastically. 


The speed at which his arms extended to grab my waist surprised me. 
&quot;ACTUALLY I'LL BE THE ONE RECEIVING A TREAT...&quot; He chucked as he 
pulled me up against his hideous hide. My boobs smooshed against his fat rolls 
beneath his chin, as his hands forced my hips and toned stomach to grind up 
against his gut. Slime was everywhere, oozing into my cleavage, my bellybutton, 
between my legs - but the nightmare was just beginning. With his entire 
entourage watching, Jabba's hand slowly moved down from my hip around to my ass. 
His moist, wrinkled hand squeezed my buttock roughly, first once, then twice, 
fingers slowly inching towards my butt hole. 


I opened my mouth to protest, but the Hutt's tongue swiftly darted between my 
ruby lips, wrestling with my smaller one as his hands continued to probe my 
backside. I tried to push away, but either the Hutt was freakishly strong, or 
the prolonged Kryptonite exposure had drained even more of my strength because I 
couldn't break the slug king's grip. My struggles, however, seemed to encourage 
the beast, withdrawing his tongue from my mouth and beginning to rove it across 
my neck and upper chest - it's texture raising goosebumps on my arms and legs. 
My body was betraying me, and Jabba could tell. His tongue swept lower, over my 
breasts, teasing me, and when he finally slurped my rock hard nipple I couldn't 
help but moan. 


He was still torturing my breasts when he slipped his finger inside me. My eyes 
widened at the violation, and I tried to push him out, but his hand was stronger 
than steel, and as he continued to sexually dominate me, I could feel my nectar 
flowing and the heat inside me building.A ''I mustn't cum. I 
can't...oooooohhh...NO! I can't give him the satisfaction!...ahhh!'' 


Almost as suddenly as he had put it in, the Hutt had taken his finger out - the 
sudden absence shocking me for a second. But Jabba wasn't done yet. With his 
tongue still ravaging my front, his hands grasped my thighs and lifted, hoisting 
my waist near his gaping mouth. 


Realizing what was coming I began to fight in earnest, struggling to close my 
thighs but it was no use - for one maddening moment the massive tongue slowly 


slurped over my my most private of places, then burrowed into me. 


&quot;Ahhh, Ahhh, Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!&quot; It took me a second to realize I was 
screaming with pleasure as the thick, warm, and intricately textured muscle 
wormed it's way inside of me, shattering all of my defenses as I came over and 
over again on the foul appendage. A whirl of whispers swirled around me, sighing 
perversities as Jabba ravaged me with his tongue, chuckling occasionally, 
sending vibrations of white hot pleasure between my legs. Seemingly relentless 
in his assault, I was seeing spots and his men were applauding by the time the 
tongue finally withdrew. 


I panted as Jabba slowly let me slide down his front. I lay there a second, too 
weak to stand. Grabbing me by the shoulders he held me at arms length, strings 
of slime breaking and sliding down my front, and goopy saliva oozing from 
between my legs as Jabba looked me up and down. Weakly I lashed out at the 
alien, &quot;What, is that all you got you disgusting piece of crap? I've gotten 
more pleasure from sitting on a washing machi--&quot; 


A pair of hands brushed my hair aside and there was a solid CHINK as a collar 
with a chain snapped in place around my neck. His breath was rank as he pulled 
me close again, &quot; YOUR STAMINA EXEEDS MY OTHER PETS, MOST LOSE CONSCIOUSNESS 
AFTER A FEW SECONDS ON MY TONGUE... THAT MY DEAR, WAS JUST THE WARM UP. LET'S 
SEE WHAT YOU CAN REALLY DO...&quot; 


Slime and sweat covered my naked body - even my translator necklace had been 
torn from my body in either my fourth or fifth session of the night with Jabba; 
it didn't matter though, the collar had translation functions built in. 
&quot ; NECESSARY FOR YOUR TRAINING&quot; boomed the Hutt, a hand on my ass, 
pressing my trembling body against his girth while his other hand caressed a 
breast, his fat thumb tracing circles around a painfully erect nipple, &quot;SO 
THAT ONCE YOU LEARN OBEDIENCE, YOU CAN BETTER FULFILL MY DESIRES...&quot; 


With that Jabba reclined slightly, and hands still groping me, fell quickly 
asleep. Resigned, I closed my eyes too, and surprisingly I too fell into a deep 
sleep. 


== Power Play == 

Slime mixed with what I feared to be semen oozed out of me as I panted against 
Jabba's flabby stomach. His latest round of sexual torture had been with his 
penetrating me, and had ended with when his tail bucked and flexed with what 
seemed like an orgasm. I wasn't sure exactly how the foul creature reproduced 
but judging by the perverse lust that he seemed to have for my womanhood, sexual 
procreation definitely wasn't off the table. 


I had awakened already wet, finding the Hutt's tail teasing my pussy lips, 
stroking and probing, threatening to slip inside. Panicking I pushed the member 
away, Closed my legs and tried to shuffle away on and and bare feet when the 
Hutt pulled the chain, cutting off my air. I fought him harder this time - 
refreshed by the few hours rest, but my resistance only seemed to amuse Jabba, 
and he drooled even more because of it. Between the trace residue of kryptonite 
in the collar soon and his surprising strength, the Hutt had quickly pressed me 
up against him again, while his tail wormed between by squirming legs. 


Once again the Hutt had his way with me. 


As he basked in his orgasm he kneaded my buttocks and teased at my breasts with 
his tongue. &quot;WOULD THAT WE COULD STAY THIS WAY ALL DAY... BUT ALAS I HAVE 
MONEY TO MAKE.&quot; Clapping his hands, three scantily clad serving girls 
appeared. &quot;CLEAN HER. FEED ME.&quot; 


Two of the girls went back into the hall, quickly reentering pushing long carts 
laden with food between them. The third came up to me, and held out a hand to 


lift me off of the throne. When I touched her my head split open with a burst of 
sounds and emotions.A ''Pity. Poor thing. Better her than me. Big boobs. Looks 
to be Jabba's type though. I wonder what's for lunch...''A And just as suddenly 
as the flash came it was gone. 


The serving girl stared at me curiously for a moment, then led me away from the 
throne to a drain set in the floor. With each step, flakes of drying slime 
cracked and peeled off my body. Picking up a hose next to it, she squeezed the 
nozzle and sprayed me with a jet of cold, sudsy water. Holding the hose in one 
hand, with the other she wiped away the filth, starting by running her fingers 
through my hair, then by rubbing my shoulders, breasts and stomach. Green 
streaks rand down my body to the drain below, revealing my tanned, pink skin 
beneath, and between the woman's ministrations and the cold water my nipples 
quickly hardened. Before moving on to my legs, she washed my ass and between my 
legs, somewhat more thoroughly than I thought was necessary. I could somehow 
sense a desire in her, not unlike Jabba's, and could almost hear like a 
whisper:A ''supple buns... I wouldn't mind buttering these buns... ''Her hand 
brushed against my clit. ''Or digging for treasure either...'' 


I shot a quick glance at the girl, but she either didn't see it or ignored it, 
continuing on to my long legs to stroke away the filth.A ''What's going on?A ''I 
thought. An idea struck me.A ''Am I? Could I be...'' 


Before I had time to finish the thought, the water stopped and the woman began 
toweling me off vigorously. A squeal snapped my attention towards the throne, 
and revealed that Jabba was a handsy and a messy eater, playing not only with 
his food, but also the ones who fed him.A ''I can probably look forward to 
that...'' 
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As soon as the first girl finished toweling me off, a third appeared holding a 
small bundle. Unfolding it she said, &quot;Your new outfit.&quot; 


The &quot;outfit&quot; was barely more than a few scraps of cloth - no doubt an 
attempt by the slug to further assert his dominance, while simultaneously 
disgracing me. The top reminded me of slave girls I'd seen in movies about 
ancient Egypt. It consisted of a wide gold collar, that rested on my collarbone 
with a single thin red loop of cloth hanging down from the front. The hanging 
loop would cover my breasts (at least parts of them) and loop around behind my 
back, but would also allow for easy (and accidental) removal.A ''Practical man 
that Jabba...''A I thought wryly. 


The bottom was just as bad - a golden chain to go around my waist, adorned with 
a short blue cloth, hung at both the front and back, each no longer than six 
inches. The two combined loincloths hung about as low as the skirt of my super- 
uniform normally did, but only barely covered my womanhood and ass. 


From the colors I could tell they were mocking my normal uniform, and made a 
mental note to kill Lex a little slower once I finally escaped. 


As soon as I was dressed, Jabba yanked me onto his throne, slipping a hand 
beneath my top and squeezing. Using a keypad the throne began to move towards 
the large throne room. Whispering something about missing me, his other hand 
began stroking my stomach. But I barely noticed all of this, even as his tail 
slipped between my legs and began slithering its way up to my moistening lips. I 
was focusing on the strange feelings and whisperings I had heard from the washer 
girl.A ''Could I have read her mind?''A I wondered. The experience had been 
similar to the telepathic link I sometimes used to communicate to J'onn J'onzz, 
the Martian Manhunter.A ''what if this planet has a give and take effect? The 
Kryptonite saps my strength sure, but the twin yellow suns are definitely 
effecting my body in other ways... Why not expanding my mental powers since the 
Kryptonite is stunting my physical ones?A ''I remembered the images I had seen 
from the pig guard the day I arrived, and the whispers I had heard when Jabba 
had taken me with his tongue for the first time. Super powers often manifested 
themselves in times of high emotion. 


I moaned softly as Jabba quickened his pace inside of me, and immediately tried 
to push that out of my mind.A ''I need to focus,A ''I thought. Taking a deep 
mental breath,A I carefully reached out with my mind and immediately was 
overwhelmed with an alien presence that could only be the Hutt's. Hit with wave 
after wave of lust as the creature thrust and thrust, his pleasure at my body 
bled into my brain, and thoughts in strange forms and shapes overwhelmed me - 
clearly a Hutt mind could think of two things at once.A ''TIGHT, LITTLE 
STRUMPET. NO LESS THAN THIRTY THOUSAND CREDITS. I'LL SAY THEY ALL DIE. SHE WILL 
BREAK SOON. AND A LITTLE TOY BOAT FOR ROTTA... I SHOULD EAT MORE SQUID... YES... 
THIS SUPERGIRL WILL BE THE ONE... SOON I WILL... YES...''A Pleasure began 
building inside the Hutt's massive brain.A ''SOON SHE WILL BE MY... YES... 
YEEESSSS!!!'' 


My mind reeled away from Jabba's as he came, and as my body clenched around his 

tail and skin tingled at his touch, I realized that I too was lost in an orgasm, 
his mental pleasure having caused my body to react. &quot;SO YOU ENJOYED THAT MY 
LOVELY?&quot; Jabba crooned, holding me closely as I gasped for air. 


Having broken the mental deluge coming from Jabba, I realized that we had 
arrived in the throne room a few minutes ago. My mind was picking up thoughts 
from all across the room. Though not as concentrated or as intense as Jabba's, 
these were often just as perverse - lewd thoughts about my new outfit, my legs, 
or ass, sometimes even whole erotic scenarios flashing through the minds of 
particularly excited underlings. 


One mind stood apart from these though. A mind that radiated sympathy and 
righteous anger. Trembling with both pleasure and shame, I turned away from the 
Hutt to stare straight into the eyes of my cousin Clark Kent. 


== Superman == 

I quickly twisted away from Jabba, a blush filling my cheeks as quickly as pity 
filled the eyes of Clark. Adjusting my skirts and top I attempted to pull away 
and take a seat at the edge of the throne, but Jabba was having none of it. 
Immediately the chain went taught and he slowly pulled me back and forced me to 
press myself against him. His and slid down my back, trailing slime, settling on 
grasping a handful of my ass. I failed to hold back a moan as he gave my breasts 
(still sensitive after orgasm) a long coarse slurp, tongue forcing aside the 
cloth cups. &quot;BE A GOOD LITTLE PET TODAY, AND I WILL GIVE YOU A REWARD! 
HOHOHO...&quot; Still shaking with unwanted pleasure, the Hutt turned me around 
to face the court, his arms still around me. 


Clark had stepped forward into the space usually reserved for dancing. Like me, 
he had apparently mugged some aliens for their clothing, though fortunately for 
him, his outfit fit much better than my assortment of rags had. 


&quot; Jabba, I wish to speak with you. My name is Superman, and I am a hero from 
earth. I have come to bargain for the release of my cousin, Supergirl. Lex 
Luthor sent her to you illegally, violating laws of matter transfer and 
intergalactic slave trafficking. Finally, we are both Kryptonians, the last of 
our people. Thus we constitute as members of an endangered remnant race - and as 
such are immune to slave and property law. I can see how Luthor might have 
misled you regarding these issues - I hope that we can come to an arrangement 
that is beneficial to both of us.&quot; 


A subtle wave of confusion lapped at my consciousness from around the room. I 
cringed, realizing that Clark wasn't wearing a translator. How had he gotten in 
so far? A silver robot emerged from behind me somewhere to stand at Jabba's 
left. It translated my cousins words, and as it did so Jabba face went wide with 
shock, and then slowly shifted to an evil grin, licking his lips as malice and 
greed radiated off of his mind, as his hand drifted down to rub at my hip. 


&quot;HOHOHO... I KNOW WHO YOU ARE LAST SON OF KRYPTON, BETTER THAN YOU 
THINK...&quot; He yanked on my chain forcing me to lift my head to look at 


Clark. &quot;I BELIEVE THIS &quot;SUPERGIRL&quot; YOU ARE REFERRING TO NONE 
OTHER THAN MY SWEET KARA, THE LATEST DALLIANCE WHO HAS COME TO ME FOR MY SKILLS 
IN LOVE MAKING. HOHOHO.&quot; I shivered openly at that. How did he know my real 
name? When had he even had time to receive that new information? After all we'd 
been &quot;dallying&quot; all night last night... 


Clark's appearance of diplomacy faded. &quot;We both know that she did not come 
to you willingly. You took her. You have been taking advantage of her ever 
since.&quot; Clark's eyes began to glow red, and my heart filled with 

hope.A ''Could Clark still have his powers somehow?''A He bared his teeth in 
rage at the Hutt. &quot;ItA ''ends''A Jabba. It can end one of two ways, but it 
ends! &quot; 


Jabba let the threat hang in the air for three seconds before he slowly slid his 
hand from my hip across to my loincloth, dragging it aside so that Clark and the 
entire audience chamber could see my sex. I struggled, but a sharp yank on my 
collar made me less than effective at breaking away. As I squirmed and grunted 
against his control, Jabba's hand began to tenderly stroke my womanhood, and an 
involuntary moan of pleasure erupted amongst my protestations. 


Twin beams of crimson light erupted from Clark's eyes as he yelled with fury, 
only to shine harmlessly against Jabba's skin, no more dangerous than a laser 
pointer. &quot;HOHOHO, SON OF KRYPTON, YOU ARE MISTAKEN. THERE WAS ALWAYS ONLY 
ONE WAY THIS COULD END. YOU WERE FOOLISH TO COME HERE, BUT YOUR ARRIVAL IS 
ACTUALLY MOST FORTUITOUS...&quot; He gestured with his tail at the ugly tentacle 
headed alien named Bib Fortuna. 


Bib and ten of the pig guards were immediately surrounding Clark - brandishing 
axes and knives that would surely cut him to ribbons now that his super strength 
had waned to that level. &quot;YOU KNOW WHAT TO DO, BIB.&quot; 


As the red light faded from Clark's eyes, I could see that tears were filling 
them as his eyes met mine. I broke eye contact first, as Jabba's hand began to 
stroke harder. As Clark was taken out of the room, and as my crotch began to 
moisten, I could clearly sense three different waves of thought coming from my 
bloated captor. The first and most familiar was the lust he felt for my body. 
The second was of wild violent celebration, as if some diabolical scheme was 
about to come to fruition. The final and most terrible of the waves was more 
like an ocean unto itself. It was a greed so vast and powerful that it made 
black holes seem insignificant. He wanted everything. A desire with no end. And 
judging from the jubilation coming from the second wave he had just been very 
successful about something. 


I shuddered with fear, disgust and base pleasure as his slimy tail slowly began 
to worm its way between my shapely legs, seeking to further violate the space 
between.A ''Whatever is going to happen next, it can't be good...'' 


== No Hope == 

The next few days were miserable. Jabba conducted what seemed like endless trade 
deals with merchants, extortion from village leaders, and bet placing with 
bookies. A constant stream of alien refuse rotated in and out through Jabba's 
massive blast doors. As the negotiations began, nearly every creature took in my 
form lying next to the hutt, and I could sense the waves of lust coming from 
them. 


Apparently Jabba could sense their desire as well, with his hands roving over my 
body, and many of the negotiations devolving into sex. None of Jabba's visitors 
every had anything close to the waves of perversion coming from my master. Each 
time I tried to fight him off, but each time he overpowered me. Many a deal was 
struck to the symphony of my moans and gasps and the sound of my skin hitting 
hutt flesh. 


Apart from the few minutes it took each day wash the slime from my skin, Jabba 
kept me close, my back continuously pressed against his warted hide. I had no 


idea what had happened to Clark. I could tell that Jabba had plans for him, but 
whatever they were they were buried in a part of his mind to primal for my 
limited telepathy to access. 


Our copious copulation had given me an understanding of Hutt culture that went 
deeper and deeper (''I cringe at the pun, but word play is the only 
entertainment available when you're shackled to a monster'') with each grotesque 
affair. Slow and unable to build or farm, Hutts rose to power through economics 
and deception. Their minds and cruel intuition allowed them to see patterns and 
fiscal nuances that the most advanced computers could not even detect. And their 
in-born greed ensured that they always manipulated those patterns so that they 
stayed in a sweet-spot somewhere between too much power and too much 
responsibility. In short they were bred to be crime lord. 


Exactly how Huttese reproduction worked I still wasn't sure... All Hutts 
identified as male, and all sought to enslave females from other races. However, 
I had received flashed of memory that suggested that Hutts could become pregnant 
- Jabba himself had actually given birth to a son, Rotta. Apparently Rotta was 
quite infatuated with another Hutt named Grubbmo. 


I had overheard these last details from a conversation between Jabba and Bib 
during one of my morning showers. As the serving girls ran their hands over my 
breasts and thighs (''they always seemed a bit too eager to wash those areas'') 
the Hutt roared about Rotta chasing after Grubbmo, a Hutt from a significantly 
lower class, bellowing about how his son just needed a &quot;GOOD, TASTY, 
HUMANOID, CONCUBINE GIRL&quot; to use to satisfy any carnal cravings. The Hutt 
had seemed incredibly frustrated with the situation, and immediately after my 
shower was over, he had flipped me over and forced his tongue between my just 
washed thighs and licked me so hard that my vision when white as I had orgasm 
after orgasm in such close succession- - 


A boom resounded through the courtroom. I shook my head. I'd dozed off. The 
afternoon had been a slow one, with Jabba watching holograms of rancor fights 
and then opening up ceiling panels to bathe in the twin suns of Tatooine. 


Collecting my thoughts, I could feel a strange clarity in my mind that hadn't 
been there before.A ''The light from two suns and the Kryptonite atmosphere is 
really changing me... But into what?''A Another boom clattered across the room, 
and Jabba jostled awake, his hand reflexively reaching down to slip beneath my 
costume and squeeze my breast, his tail curling upwards to brush my lower 
stomach.A ''What besides the whore of a bloated slug-man...''A I thought 
bitterly. 


The booming was coming from opening floor panels.A ''How many things does Jabba 
keep under these floors?A ''I wondered. Metal rods extended from the open panels 
to form two pillars, both covered in a mixture of chains and levers. Jabba 
laughed and licked his lips, and my stomach began to flutter. 


Continuing to grope me with one hand, Jabba waved his other pudgy arm at one of 
his pig-guards. &quot;BRING THEM IN SNORTAR! &quot; he boomed. 


Two figures were ushered into the room. They couldn't have been more different, 
and yet the sight of both of them caused the last shreds of hope in my heart to 
be replaced with dread. 


The first was Clark. He had clearly been beaten, but his wounds were beginning 
to heal. He stumbled as he walked, clearly somewhat drugged and reeling from 
Kryptonite. He wore only a loincloth, made of the tattered remains of the 
&quot;S&quot; insignia from his costume. More pig guards forced Clark across the 
room and began to chain his arms and legs to the pillars, keeping him from being 
able to move. 


My heart broke for him, but it was the other sight that gave chills. 


Walking next to Clark was Makiah, the alien girl I had tried to save. The slave 
that Jabba had tried to rape, whose place I had ended up taking. She wore a 
revealing outfit, and sauntered into the room with an air of calculated 
sexiness. Heads of countless aliens left my nearly nude form to follow every 
sway of her hips. Gone was the dancer who had strived for perfection in the art 
of seductive movement. This was a creature of a more carnal nature - that fact 
oozed from her every curve. And yet I couldn't sense desire of any sort coming 
from her - not a thought or a care for sex or anything.A ''This is really 
weird... Dressed like that, walking like that, I should be able to feel 
SOMETHING''. 
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It was only when she was closer did I see the glowing green symbol on her 
forehead. The symbol of the Brainiac system. 


As Jabba ran his thumb in circles around my nipple, I couldn't tell if it was 
fear or arousal that had raised the goosebumps all over my body. Jabba seemed to 
think it was the latter, licking his lips again and laughing suggestively. 

&quot ; HOHOHOHO.. .&quot,; 


== The Worst Thing == 
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==Abduction by Jabba the Hutt== 

Living 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;her younger years in the upper part of Coruscant, 
Minna knew very 

little of the galaxy before she had turned 18. She had grown up having 
everything handed to her, the money from her father's carbonite company 
ensuring all her needs were met. Still, as she grew older she began to 
tire of the glitz and glamour that seemed to have no greater meaning. 
Finally, she found a use for the money she was given and began to start 
several charity organizations that helped the poor and needy. One 
particular organization she became attached to, and spent most of her 
time with, was a project that bought slaves from their owners and freed 
them. Nothing brought her more happiness than seeing the joy in 
someone's eyes when they realized they were free. 


One 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;week her organization was visiting Tatooine, one 
of the Outer Rim 

planets where slavery was rampant. Minna wished she could free all the 


slaves she saw laboring in the streets, but unfortunately was only able 
to save a few, their master's asking for incredibly steep prices they 
knew she would pay. The look of salvation on those she saved mixed 
bitterly with the disappointment on the faces of those she couldn't. 


While 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;other members began to pack up, Minna decided to 
explore the town to 

really get a true feeling for the plight of these people. Despite 

warnings from her companions, she decided to go by herself and walked 

through the streets of Mos Espa alone. 


This 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;time the streets were nearly empty and she was 
worried for a moment 

until two young children ran by her towards the town center, talking 

about the arrival of Jabba the Hutt. 


Minna 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;had heard of Jabba several times, and knew the 
Hutt Lord practically 

owned Tatooine. The rumor was that he was seeking more land to build on, 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;and that he would be able to give jobs and 
prosperity to the city that 

appealed to him the most. Or rather appeased him the most with money and 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;gifts. Mos Espa felt that it could present Jabba 
with the best offer, 

since Jabba had already supported its podracing arena, which had brought 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;them a lot of guests and money. In her young 
naivete, Minna hoped that 

Jabba would decide to choose Mos Espa, and that the financial benefits 

that resulted from dealing with him would enable slaves to purchase 

their freedom. 


Overwhelmed 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;with curiosity, Minna went into the marketplace, 
to see if she could 

watch the negotiations between Jabba and the city. In truth, even though 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Minna spoke the Huttese tongue (one of the many 
alien dialects she had 

learned) and seen several holocron images of them, Minna had never seen a 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Hutt in person. She had once asked her mother 
about her meeting with 

one, but she had only shivered and quickly changed the subject. 


Peering 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;over the heads of the large crowd that had began 
to gather, Minna got 

her first glimpe of the infamous Jabba. Her gasp was audible throughout 
the quiet plaza, earning the attention of several members. A slimy 
almost impossibly obese slug sat upon a hovering dais in the square. She 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;could hardly believe that it was a living 
creature, except for the 

constant twitching of its fat tail and the steady stream of drool that 
leaked from the corners of his mouth when it spoke She noticed what 
looked like a large fish bowl connected to the armrest of the Hutt's 
dais, filled with many small amphibians swimming about. At first she 
thought they were Jabba's pets. This thought was completely dashed as 
the Hutt absent-mindedly reached into the bowl, grasped one of the tiny 
creatures with his pudgy hand and brought the wiggling creature to his 
mouth, stuffing it past his slimy lips, chewing slowly, and swallowing 
the live morsel with a belch. The sight was the most throughly 
disgusting moment of Minna's young life--at least to that point. 


Minna 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;watched as the sultan slug conversed with the town 
elders. It seemed 

that they were disagreeing about something. She had to move closer to 

hear. As she crept forward through the crowd, she began to understand 

what Jabba was saying. 


&quot; True, 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;you have offered me as much money as Mos 
Eisley,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;but we 

Hutts desire other things besides money and power.&quot; With that, he 
motioned and a cowering red Twi'lek girl was brought forward. &quot; Things 
such as beauty and pleasure.&quot; Jabba licked his lips suggestively. 


Minna 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;immediately felt deep pity for the poor slave 
girl. She seemed to be 

trembling all over as one of Jabba's slimy hands ran over her nearly 

nude form, fear and disgust apparent on her face. The life of a slave 

was usually a hard one but Minna could not imagine what it would be like 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;for her to serve this monstrosity. Meanwhile, her 
naive illusion that 

Jabba was simply a powerful businessman was immediately shattered, and 

she felt a tremendous loathing for the Hutt, who continued to speak 
gurglingly. 


&quot ;Mos 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;Eisley has offered me the most beautiful girl in 
their town as 

tribute--a Twi'lek slave. But to tell you the truth, I am bored with 

Twi'leks. They always break...so fragile. I was hoping you would offer 

me something different...&quot; 


Before 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;the elders could answer, the Twi'lek girl made a 
surprising move and 

wrenched herself from Jabba's grasp. She then sprinted for the crowd. 

Jabba boomed with outrage and several of his guards went after her in 

pursuit. People in the crowd quickly stepped aside for the guards to 

pass, but Minna, hoping the girl could escape, stuck her foot out and 

caught one guard by the leg, sending him toppling into the dusty street. 


But 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Minna's efforts were all for naught, as a guard 
quickly shot a bolo 

that wrapped up the Twi'lek girl, who then fell to the ground. As she 
heartbrokenly watched the guard pull up the girl and swing her over his 

back, Minna herself felt a rough hand grab her by the shoulder, spinning 

her around. She found herself face to face with the guard she tripped, 

his face red with anger and his hand raised to hit her. She screamed and 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; turned her head away, but before she felt the blow 
come she heard 

Jabba's rumbling voice over the crowd. 


&quot;Stop! 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;Bring her to me!&quot; The guard gave one glance 
at the lustful gleam in 

Jabba's eye then smiled wickedly at Minna, pushing her toward Jabba. 


Struggling 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;in the guard's grasp, Minna saw the Twi'lek girl 
brought before the 

Hutt first. Jabba chuckled with amusement at her pathetic escape 

attempt. &quot;Don't worry, my lovely, I'll make sure to punish you when we 


arrive at my palace,&quot; he said, and all the Twi'lek girl could do was 
whimper in defeat and despair as she was taken away. 


He then turned his attention to Minna who stood defiantly before him. 


&quot;Mmmm...&quot; He murmured in appreciation &quot;Now here's a woman with 
spirit! What's your name, girl?&quot; 


Pushing 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;the guard behind her away, Minna stepped forward 
and stood tall and 

glanced haughtily at Jabba, as her aristocratic parents had taught her 

to when addressing those beneath her. Even being as tall as she was, and 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;with Jabba's repulsorsled low to the ground, 
Jabbas was still able to look 

down at the sexy youth as she spoke, having a nice view of her cleavage. 


&quot;I 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;am Minna from the ancient Valorum family of 
Coruscant,&quot; the young woman 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;said proudly. &quot;If it is money you seek by 
coming here, I would offer 

you 10,000 credits in exchange for this girl's freedom.&quot; 


Jabba 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt; roared with laughter, spittle raining from his 
lips, as he was finding 

himself enticed more and more by this girl. So she was from the Core 

World's aristocracy...in his 500 years he had encountered few other 
beautiful women of her rank in his territory, and never had he been able 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;to enslave one. 


His 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;vast Hutt mind immediately began to consider the 
risks and benefits of 

abducting the girl. If he was to take Minna, her parents would no doubt 
quickly notice her disappearance and would use any of their political or 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;monetary clout to get their daughter back as soon 
as possible. The 

Republic, however, was currently embroiled in the tasking war against 

the Confederacy and would no doubt find it difficult to spare any sort 

of military assistance for one girl. Especially if they had no reason to 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;suspect she was in any danger. With that twisted 
thought a plan began 

to formulate in his mind, and he stared hungrily at Minna, his eyes 

wandering over her, drool gathering at the corners of his mouth, knowing 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;that she would soon be his. 


&quot; Tell 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;me, my lovely,&quot; the Hutt practically purred, 
&quot;why do you, a member of 

your race's ruling class, care so much about the life of this slave?&quot; 


&quot;From 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; those who are given much, much is asked of them. I 
will never rest 

until I've bought the freedom of every slave I can with my family's 
fortune.&quot; As she said these words, Minna strode closer to the Hutt, 

until she was just a foot away from him. She did not wish to show him 

any fear, but approaching him would soon prove to be an unwise move. 

Meanwhile, the crowd around them murmured at her confidence and waited 

anxiously to see if the Hutt would respond with anger at her 

presumption. 


But Jabba simply laughed indulgently. 


&quot;My, 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;my, so you have money, power, and ambition. I like 
that, &quot; he said, then 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;quickly added, &quot;I have some ambitions of my 
own.&quot; He chuckled some 

more. 


Suddenly, 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; Jabba's voice became very serious, and his eyes 
narrowed. &quot;However,&quot; he 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt; rumbled, &quot;you did not offer to buy my slave 
from me, but you tried to 

abet her escape.&quot; 


AS 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;he spoke, a chill went through the crowd; they 
knew what was coming 

next. The Hutt moved his repulsorshift forward until now only a few 

inches separated him from the young female aristocrat. Despite his 

booming voice, and the stench of his breath, Minna did not 

flinch--although her own eyes wavered a bit in the heat from his large 
orange eyes. 


&quot; Therefore, &quot; 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;the gangster slug repeated, more loudly, as his 
tail smacked forcefully 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;against his sled, startling Minna, &quot;you are 
an instigator, a breaker of 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;the laws of the Outer Rim, and a disturber of the 
peace.&quot, 


&quot ;what?&quot; 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Minna said, shaking her head, and beginning to 
back away. &quot;I am no such 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;thing...I...&quot; But Jabba cut her off with a 
motion of his hand, as he 

leaned forward and raised his sled, towering even higher above her. 


Minna's 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;heart began to beat frantically with the Hutt's 
mass towering over her. 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;As she looked up into his hideous face she could 
feel his eyes scanning 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;her entire body, especially her chest. His snake- 
like pupils oscillated 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;in size while his orange irises began to burn with 
unmistakable lust. 

Now aware of his leering at her, Minna's flight response took over, but 

it was too late, as with surprising quickness the Hutt reached out and 

grabbed her firmly by the wrist with his clammy hand. 


&quot;And 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;so,&quot; Jabba spoke solemnly, but with a 
suggestive edge to his voice, &quot;as 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;the unquestioned authority of this planet, I take 
you into my 

protective custody, to prevent a riot and for your own safety.&quot; 


Minna 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;shook her head in bewilderment as the Hutt claimed 
her. She turned 

around and looked desperately at the town elders. Some looked at her 


with pity, but most seemed delighted by the turn of events. 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin:4.8ptOin6pt; line- 
height :15.75pt;&quot;&gt; 
&1t;/p&gt;</text> 
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foreword type thing. . . : Ive been on this site for a while reading some stuff 
and well i thought id start something of my own, Feel free to contibute and 

A edit so long as you stay true(sort of) to my plot. Basicly this is a stroy 
bout after jabba has died. Bib Fortuna jabbas right hand man took control in the 
chaos and jabbas last few hench men have gone under his umbrella. Bib has long 
wanted Lyn me and on several ocasions tried to advance on her. She resisted him 
and now that he is calling the shots decides to have some revenge. He captures 
her and makes her his slave. Unbenounced to him Boba Fett Lyns idol actully 
survived with some help form Cobalt Mayne a bounty hunter and one of bobas only 
friends 


Yup so there my plot so now i better actully get writeing the actual story. 
Fell free to edit i just wanted to get this story started so you guys can edit 
as much as you want just dont fuck things up too much and stay kinda true to the 
story line (can still make changes though) enjoy!(also you can get a bit 
sexualised and stuff (kinda the point) but this is no porno(sorry to some 
people) so dont get too kinky) 


Chapter one: The twin suns of Tatoine began to rise as the residents of the 
palace formerly owned by Jabba began to stir. Surrounded by all the scum and 
villiany of the palace, slept aA beautiful Twi'lek slave named Lyn me. Lyn awoke 
to the sounds of the palaces dregs begining to wakeA from there large party 
held last night in celebration over Jabba the Hutts demise and Bib Fortuna's 
ascention as the new ruler of Tatooine. The thought of Fortuna and the previous 
nights revelries reminded Lyn of her new position and she turned her head over 


to see her master. The ugly pink skinned twi'lek sat on his throne where once 
Jabbas large dais had overlooked the thoneroom. One of the first things Fortuna 
had done was remove the huge slab of rock and replaced it with a throne far more 
comfortable for a humanoid. As her eyes met with his beady red gaze, Bib began 
to pull on the chain around her neck to make her come closer. Lyn had no choice 
but to go to her master, crawling toward him as she prepared to be molested by 
the horrible gangster once again. A tear slid down her cheek at the realization 
that only a few weeks ago she had been free to refuse Fortuna's advances, and 
that now she may never have that freedom again. 


When Jabba the Hutt had been slain at the great pit of Cakoon the whole palace 
had errupted into chaos with people running everywhere and looting the palace. 
Bib had somehow managed to survive the explosion which had killed almost every 
other member on the sail barge, and had returned the palace to restore order. 
Now that Lyn thought of it, it only made sense for him to survive while other, 
less sadististic, men had perished. The most horrible creatures always seemed to 
find a way to survive. 


During this time, however, Fortuna's survival and the chaos of the palace were 
the furthese things from Lyn mind. Upon hearing that her hero, the man she 
believed she loved, Boba Fett had been devoured by the sarlacc pit, she had 
locked herself in her room and cried for hours. She had stayed in her room for 
days away from the looters and rapists outside, mourning her lost love and 
praying she would be abe to escape the palace soon. That was until Fortuna 
returned. When Bib came back to the palace he used Jabbas money to bribe the 
thugs into serving him and beating or killing all those who refused to come 
under his rule. Quickly the palace fell back into order, with Bib as the new 
crime lord and ruler of Tatooine. With his power secure he had turned to more 
pleasurable pursuits, which unfortunately for Lyn, included her. 


He had always wanted her, ever since her arrival at the palace she could not 
think of a day where his leering gaze had not been on her. It had made her spine 
crawl in disgust every time. On her 3rd day at the palace he had made his move 
and tried to pay her for a night with him. Her gig at the palace had paid only 
in food, so she had resorted to selling her body to the men of the palace to get 
money. Bib, however, was so revolting she had resued his every advance no matter 
how much he offered to pay her. But that was all before Bib took control. As 
soon as he took over, he stormed into her room while she slept and had his scum 
hold her down while he defiled her. He ravished her while she had begged and 
pleaded, laughing and mocking her for ever tinking she could refruse him. He had 
then chained her to his throne like Jabba had once done with his slaves, marking 
her as his personal sex slave. For her part, Lyn could not believe all this was 
happening, and prayed it was some horible nightmare that she would awaken from 
soon.A 


Almost all of Jabba's hench men had turned over to Bib after the Hutt's death, 
and that includedA &lt;span style=&quot;color:rgb(0,0,0);font- 

family:Verdana, sans-serif; font-size:12px; line-height :normal; &quot;&gt;EV9D9, 
Jabba's tourture droid. Bib had wanted to make Lyn's body more sexual and 
appealing, so he gave her to EV to modify her body to meet her perverted masters 
needs. Lyn could still rember the horrible machines that the droid had used on 
her, the long nights of pleasure and pain as her body had been transformed into 
the embodiment of Fortuna's awful fantasies. Firstly, EV had strapped large 
suction pads to Lyn's breasts, attached to tubes that went to the cealing, 
endlessly sucking oher breasts and enlarging them to Bib's specification. Soon 
they were 2 to 3 times larger then they had been naturally, but just as round 
and firm as before. Bib approved immensly of his slave's new 
assets.&lt;/spanéggt; 


&lt;span style=&quot;color:rgb(0,0,0); font-family: Verdana, sans-serif; font- 


size:12px;line-height:normal;&quot;&gt;EV enacted many other perversions to Lyns 
body but he left the strangest for last. As she had been revovering from the 
latest session of sexual torture, the droid brought a large insect creature from 
a nearby cage. It was about the size of her head, with a yellow, armore back and 
a long stinger extending from it's end. Lyn screamed as it was brought close, 
but was surprised when EV had slid the creature's stinger into her backside. It 
was painful and she was confused to what was happening, especially when the 
stinger began to spray a whiteish liquid inisde of her, coating her and numbing 
her body. After it was finished the was removed and Lyn collapsed to the floor, 
liquid dripping from her as Fortuna stood triumphantly over her. He proclaimed 
that the perverted liquid would have chemical reaction in her body and that now 
whever Lyn tried to resist or found herslef disgusted by him she would begin to 
feel an intense arousal and desire to please him. Lyn foud that what he said was 
true, because as she looked up at him, hating him with every fiber of her being, 
she began to become wet. Lyn wept while Fortuna laughed, pulling cruelly on her 
chain.&1t;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span style=&quot;color:rgb(0,0,0); font-family: Verdana, sans-serif; font- 
size:12px; line-height :normal;&quot;&gt;A After EV9D9 was finished 
&quot;playing&quot; with Lyn, Bib had her dressed to be his slave. The costume 
she wore was similar to the one she had worn as a dancer in the Max Rebo Band 
but Bib had made the alteration to make it even more revealing. The straps that 
crissed crossed her body and had a tleast allowed her to cover her initmate 
areas, were now much thiner and left much of enlarged buttocks and breasts bare. 
He body now bounced and jiggled provactively with each step she took, the pink 
aerolas of her nippes visible for any scum to drool over. Bib now kept Lyn 
chained to his throne almost constantly. He kept her close, continually 
molesting and carressing her beautiful body, mocking her and forcing her to 
committ degrading acts for his and his courts amusement. Every dreg in the 
palace knew she was his personal whore and they enjoyed adding to her 
treatement, fondling her as she would walk past, groping her thonged ass or 
giving her breasts a squeeze.&lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span style=&quot;color:rgb(0,0,0); font-family: Verdana, sans-serif; font- 
size:12px;line-height:normal;&quot;&gt;Lyn looked up form the ground to see that 
Bib had finished molestering her large breasts. He grinned at her A A A 
sorrowul face &quot;Your all mine now slut. You should of let me have you when 
we first met and maybe when jabba died i would of gnoe easy on you&quot; His 
grin faded &quot;But you rejected me. &quot;I would rather fuck a bantha&quot; i 
remember you said evan when i offered to pay you 200 credits. That would almost 
be enought to buy your way out of here but no you spat in my face and laughed. 
WELL LOOK WHO IS LAUGHTING NOW YOU SLUT! The throne room errupted into laughter. 
&quot;Am i just a slut?&quot; Lyn thought to herself &quot;Am i just a crime 
lords whore just like Oola and that princess was?&quot; .&quot; No&quot; she 
thought &quot;im no whore&quot; i will be free when Boba rescues me he cant be 
dead i know it!&quot;. Lyn gasped as Bibs bony index finger entered between her 
legs and Bib whispered into her ear &quot;Your my whore now and no one will save 
you&quot;. Lyn yelled back at him &quot;NO he is not dead i Know it and when he 
comes back he will kill you!&quot;.The croud laughed evan harder than last time 
Bibs finger entered evan more and Lyn gasped again &quot;He's dead alright&quot; 
he whispeared again his foul breath making Lyn almost choke.&quot;I saw him fall 
into the pit i saw it eat him&quot; he rasped. He stuck more fingers into Lyns 
flower while his other hand groped his thong clad ass. He giggled a little 
&quot;Well you are partilly right though he is alive. He is at this moment being 
digested by the pit beast and he will be digested for over a thousand years so 
yes he is alive&quot; He simleed that horrible smile as he licked Lyns breast. 
&quot;No&quot; she though i will not enjoy his ravageing of my body&quot;. But 
then the wave of arousal made by that bugs gass washed over her. She began to be 
wet in between her legs, Bib noticed this and tugged down on his pants to get 
started. She knew that the only way for her to stop feeling this horny was to 
have intercourse with Bib Fortuna, the worst possible choice for a mate to 
anyone. Bib began to thrust her and althouugh she hated herself for it soon Lyn 


Mee was moaning like a common alley whore.&lt;/span&gt; 


Chapter 2: 


Pain...... pain was all he knew at the moment, a few times he had forgotten his 
own name. But always Boba Fett kept on remembering the pain as he was being 
slowly digested by a the sarlac.</text> 
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&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A A A A A &lt;u&gt;LETAaooS SECRET 
&1t;/u&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;&lt;span style=&quot; text - 

indent: 36pt;&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos mind was racing; her plan to save Han had failed. 
He was on his way to the jail cell, and she was being sent to a separate hold 
room.&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; doo 
How did this happen? How did he know?aoo0 Leia asked her self.aoo What can I do 
now? Whataoos my next move?aoo she pondered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;As she 
entered a small dimly lit room, with a small bench. She sat there half an hour, 
worried about her friends and herself, when finally the door opened a guard 
handed her a small brown bag.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aooPut 
this on and then we will go.aoo He told her.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Then 
the door shut. And Leia wondered what this could be about. She loosened the 
drawstrings to see what she was being told to wear. When she peered inside to 
see she saw some gold bands and pulled out the contents, a golden brazier that 


was rather skimpy and did not have much support to hold it to her body. She then 
pulled out a small gold trimmed belt, with a little cloth to cover her bottom 
front and back.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; AooNo 
way I am wearing this skimpy outfit, aoo she thought to herself and the 
reiterated her thoughts through the door to the guard.aoo There is no way in 
hell I am wearing this, Jabba must be crazy! 4on&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aoolf 
you donaoot put it on I will come in there and make you put it on!4oo the guard 
replied.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos heart sank as she looked at the outfit and 
slowly started to undress and get into the gold costume. The brazier pushed 
against her breasts and gave them I nice lift, as she slid the bottom on she 
felt the belt tight against her waist and the cloth material brushed up on her 
skin softly showing her fine formed body. The guard opened the door and looked 
in and when he saw Leia his eyes passed over her body several times with a 
glowing stare. Leia stomach turned as she saw him gazing on her body.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@ooTime to go to see the master.aoo The guard 
barked.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
walked out and the guard made sure to walk behind her to get a good look as she 
marched down the hall. The material on the back of the dress swayed slightly 
with every step, being brushed side to side by Leiaaous soft round ass. As they 
entered the throne room Jabba smiled a little when he saw Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
motioned her over and boomed, aoucome closer princessaoo in Hutties.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@ooJabba you are going to regret treating me in such a 
veil way!a@o0 Leia commanded.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@o0Your words are not of any power here my lady.aoo The 
Hut responded in a laugh. aooCome and sit by me.aoo Jabba pointed to the front 
of his dais.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; aooNot 
a chance.aoo Leia replied.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aooGet 
her a collar.aoo Jabba called to the air.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Then 
from the side of the crowded room, a man and another creature came over and held 
Leia still while they placed a metal collar around her neck and attached a chain 
to it, a chain that led right to the hand of Jabba. Jabba tugged gently on the 
chain, then a little harder until Leia was moving forward towards Jabba and his 
dais. He pulled until she was forced to come onto the dais and stand right in 
front of Jabba. His eyes moved over her body taking in the sight of her bear 
flat stomach to her toned and creamy thighs and slender legs, up to her tender 
chest, her bosoms filling out the gold bra tightly at the seems and edge. And 
looking at her pretty and delicate face, long brown hair in a ponytail. She 
turned her head away from Jabba repulsed by the sight and smell of 
him.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aooYou 
are my new pet now, you will serve me and my needs.aoo Jabba explained to her. 
&quot; You will learn to do your duties on command.aoo Jabba continued as he 
raised a hand, sliding it up the side of Leiaaous elegant figure.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
was shocked and looked down to see his green hand moving along her skin. He slid 
it abound her back and pulled her a little closer with his great strength until 
Leiaaoos face was inches from his. She could barely take the smell coming from 
him.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; aool 
will give you a taste of what service will be like.aoo Jabba said.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
saw his tongue extending out of his maw and quickly turned her head away and 
tried to push her face from his. But her hands just sunk into Jabbaaouos fat, and 
his arm kept her in place. She felt his thick warm slim covered tongue pressing 
against her face and slurping upward pulling her check with it as it moved. Leia 
shuddered in disgust as he moved his tongue up her face. Jabbaaous other hand 
moved up to her chin and turned her face towards him. He pressed down with one 
finger to slightly open her mouth. Leiaaoos eyes bulged as Jabbaaous tongue came 
out of his maw again; it narrowed itself at the tip and entered Leia mouth. She 
felt it reach right to her back teeth, pressing her own tongue down as it 
explored. She was revolted and utterly sick, tasting the salty green slime in 
her mouth. Leiaaoos lips were wrapped around his tongue as it moved about her 
mouth. And when it left her lips she gasped for air. Before she could have 
another thought, Jabbaaouos Tongue was back to her lips moving slowly over them 
before forcing its way past her teeth and right back to filling her mouth, Jabba 
played with Leiaaous tongue back and forth. Jabba removed his tongue with a pop 
and leaned back.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 


indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@ooWelcome to my palace.aoo He remarked smiling at 
Leia.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
stared blankly at Jabba.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@oo0Please, lie down.aoo Jabba said as he motion to the 
front of the dais where some pillows were laid.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;At 
first Leia did not move, but then Jabba tugged on her chain and put his hand on 
her shoulder and she reluctantly lay down in front of Jabba. He kept her leash 
tight .&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
could not believe what was happening. She tried to stay calm and hope that help 
was on its way.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
pet Leia all day as she lay in front of Jabba, being shown off to all the 
audience and anyone doing business with Jabba. Music was playing and everyone in 
the room was smoking and drinking. Leia could not believe this was happening but 
she had faith that her friends would save her. While everyone was partying Jabba 
pulled on Leiaaoos chain, making her stand in front of him. Jabba put both his 
hands on her waist and pulled her in closer.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@oo0Kiss.aoo He ordered&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot ;&gt; aooNot 
again.aoo Leia thought to herself&lt;/pé&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
pulled her even closer, so that her hips were right against his fat belly. Jabba 
stuck his tongue out and put it right in front of Leiaaoos face. The sight and 
smell were horrid. Jabba moved his left hand down a little and squeezed her fine 
buttock. Leia got the point; she opened her mouth and let the Hut stick his 
tongue in, swishing from side to side and dripping saliva onto her own tongue. 
Leia was so focused on the Huts nasty tongue moving around her mouth she did not 
notice Jabba swiftly moved his hand from her thigh; it swept her cloth drapery 
aside. Before she realized what was happening Jabba inserted a finger into her. 
Leiaaoos eyes opened wide as she felt his finger pass the threshold of her lower 
lips and buried its way deep inside her. She felt cum started to escape her body 
Leia moaned as she reziled her first orgasm was to This disgusting Hutt. Leia 
used booth hands and forced Jabbaaous hand from her and pulled her face away 
from his tongue. Leia glared at Jabba, and he laughed in her face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot ; &gt ; AonHow 
dare you, you despicable slug!@on Leia shouted&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
did not answer he just continued to laugh. Two guards came over and forced Leia 
to lie back down. She was told not to shout or make a big scene anymore, or Han 
would suffer for it, Leia obliged.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Hours 
passed and day became night. Jabba declared that the day was done and he would 
now have some rest. The dais was slid back from the throne room and curtains 
blocked his sleeping quarters off from the public.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
asked aoo am I expected to sleep beside you or can I leave your side now? 
aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aon You 
will be lying next to me for the rest of your days princess, you will come to 
understand that you truly are my pet.aon&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aon You 
will never have a hold over me, my friends will save me from your clutches and 
you will regret ever treating a princess with such disgusting manners! @oo Leia 
warned the giant Hut.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aooYou 
will see, your friends will be powerless to save you, and you will remain my 
pet, just as you are now.aoo Jabba boasted with a smile.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
lay down in front of Jabba listening to his bragging while desperately hoping to 
be rescued. Wile she laid still, Jabba was stroking her, from her shoulder down 
her arm with his pudgy hand and broad fingers. He then moved his hand over her 
tight stomach rubbing it gently in a circular motion. Leia was uncomfortable and 
as she tried to readjust her position Jabbaaous rubbing hand pulled Leia closer 
to his body, so that her round bum was now pressed into his fat body. Jabba 
continued to stroke her body, now along her ribs to her hips, back and forth 
almost tickling her, and slowly down to her stunning white thighs. Leia felt his 
hand move around to her inner thigh. She felt the cloth brush across her leg; 
she quickly reached down and grabbed Jabbaaous creeping hand and arm, stopping 
his progress immediately. Jabba gave a sharp pull on her chain and she lost her 
breath.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot; &gt; aon You 
do not make those decisions any more princess, you are mine and will do as I 

Say .aon&lt;/pé&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
loosened his grip on Leiaaoos chain. Leia caught her breath and lay back down 


next to Jabba. Jabba put his hand back on Leiaaouos shoulder, petting her softly. 
Leia felt his hand slide to her back and maneuver its way over to her bra strap. 
Her Golden bra slid off of her chest before she could grab it, revealing her 
perky breasts in the open air. Jabba moved both his hands around her little body 
and took hold of her chest, causing her to sit up a bit more. Leia knew 
resisting was useless; she moaned and took a deep breath as Jabbaaous fingers 
played with her hardening nipples. Leia could hear Jabba licking his lips, which 
sent a shiver down her spine, but groaned in pleasure at the feeling of her 
bosoms being fondled.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabbaaoos tail wormed its way between Leiaaouos feet and 
began to advance up past her ankles and along Leiaaouos soft calfaouos, gliding up 
between her supple thighs. Leia attempted to close her legs together but 
Jabbaaous tail was too fat and wide between her slender legs. The tip of his 
tail was bushing kindly against her inner thigh and flicking lightly at her 
lower lips, causing Leia to bite her lip to conceal the pleasure this brought 
her. One of Jabbaaous hands drifted away from her breast down over her exposed 
body and took hold of her belt and cloth garment, and in one motion ripped them 
away. Leiaaoos dazzling body was now completely naked save for her collar and 
chain.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt;@oo0Please Jabba, stop!@on0 Leia begged.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabbaaouous tail passed over Leiaaous lips, past her pubic 
bone up to her belly button grazing lightly over her skin; Leia could see a 
pinkish colored piece of flesh poking out from under Jabbaaous tail. Leia 
realized what it was as it inched up towards her womanhood.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt;@ooJabba no, JABBA! PLEASE, JABao;.aoo Leia 
gasped.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
entered Leia, penetrating her tight lips, smoothly sliding his organ in, 
gradually filling her.She was halfway between pain and pleasure. The organ grew 
and stiffened inside her, she had never been so full, and yet it grew more. Leia 
was stuffed by Jabba. Both Jabbaaous hands were back to caressing her tits as he 
thrust his stiff member deep into Leia. She shrieked as she felt Jabba moving in 
and out of her, Feeling the long bulging organ twisting and spinning as it 
entered her again and again. Leia was moaning and wailing in utter pleasure from 
this sickening beast. Her stomach was covered in his slime her breasts were 
sucked she was raped but she felt happy as he cumed in her he then decideed to 
go in her mouth . Jabba lifted Leia up to her feet, her stomach was fingerd as 
he forced his tail into the princessess mouth he cumed she was embarrassed 
filled up. He then went in her vagina and lifter the helpless princess, she was 
standing with her back to him. He started to lick her neck and taste the side of 
her face while his hands were still wrapped around her body feeling her tender 
breasts between his fingers. Jabbaaous stiff appendage assaulted Leia at a 
furious pace now. Leia could barley breath it was so intense. Pounding like a 
piston over and over with a slurping sound of wet friction as it passed in and 
out. The enormous organ lifted Leia off her feet with each plunge back inside 
her. Each time Jabbaaouos immense member came almost right out of Leiaaous canal 
before being driven deep right back into her, darting in and out. Jabba reached 


down with one hand touching and massaging Leiaaoos clitoris, causing her to 
screech out 4&oo Oh, Oh, OHaonA repeatedly in bliss. Leia was grinding her hips 
in unison with Jabbaaoos pumping,A then Jabba grunted and thrust extra hard 
into Leia twice, lifting her up into the air. She felt herself being squeezed 
from the inside. Leia felt helpless as Jabba ejaculated as her body sqeeuzed his 
tail. Jabba moved his organ downward and as Leiaaoos feet touched down the organ 
flopped out of her spouting his seed all over her lower body, and more gushed 
out from between her lower lips. Leia collapsed to the dais, lying on the 
pillows wheezing for air. She was completely spent, unable to move or say 
anything. Leia glanced down to Jabbaaous tail to see that his organ, which had 
lessened in girth and length, had gone limp and was lying motionless by the side 
of Jabbaaous tail.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt;Once 
Leia had caught her breath, she asked,A 4oo Please Jabba, Iaoom very thirst I 
need something to drink.a@oo0&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot; &gt; ano You 
are thirsty are you?aoo0 Jabba inquired&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot; &gt; aooYes 
Jabba. Please I need something to drink, anything! aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
handed her a cup filled with some liquid. Leia drank the beverage and it 
actually tasted quite good, Leia put down the empty cup.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:47.6pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
asked aoo Are you still thirsty pet you can have more to drink, just tell if 
your thirsty.aon&l1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 

&lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0 I wouldnaoot mind a bit 
more. aoo&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oo0 Down there, there is more to drinkaoo 
Jabba pointed to the end of his Dais&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Leia turned her naked body around to search 
for more to drink at the end of the dais.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A AA AAAAAAAA &l1t;/péagt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oo0uI donaoot see any liquid containers 
around here, nothing for drinking.aoo Leia proclaimed&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A AA AAAAAAAA &l1t;/péagt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0 There is something to drink there, doo 


Jabba repeated.&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Then Leia heard a smacking noise, and 
looked down to see Jabbaaous limp member had flopped, like a fish out of water, 
and again it moved. Leia became aware of what Jabba intended her drink. She 
couldnaoot believe her eyes. Before she could move Jabba grabbed her by her 
ankles and held her legs in the air so she was resting on her forearms, her face 
just above Jabbaaous tail. The limp appendage was coming back to life, moving 
like a snake, bobbing and jabbing at her face. Leia was moving her head to stay 
away from the imposing organ as it searched for and opening.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
felt Jabba release one of her ankles, then in a second it was gripping her long 
braided ponytail, Jabba yanked back on her hair, making her head tilt back as he 
pulled, which caused her to wince and open her mouth.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; The 
organ injected itself passed her sweet lips, white teeth, squirming its way far 
back into her throat. She tasted its salty essence as it filled her mouth and 
passed over her tongue. Jabbaaoos member became firm and pushed further into 
Leiaaoos esophagus. Leia raised a hand to the organ to stop it from further 
intrusion. She clasped her fingers around its girth; squishy flesh covered the 
slimy rigid organ. Leia felt it pulsing and swiveling inside her mouth and 
throat. Jabbaaoous throbbing pole pulled back from Leiaaouos throat, back to her 
teeth, and just before passing over her lips and out of her mouth it went 
surging right back in. It was poking deeper into her throat with each powerful 
thrust.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
released Leiaaous ponytail, he slid his hand across Leiaaouos arched back, over 
her bare round ass and between her fine white legs and poked one of his fingers 
into Leiaaoos love canal while another stirred her clitoris, she made a muffled 
noise but could do nothing as Jabbaaous erection continued to drive back and 
forth in her mouth.AAAAAAAAAAA &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leiaaoos pelvis was gyrating on Jabbaaouos hand as he 
stimulated her. Her pleasure was rising, she could feel Jabbaaous fingers 
groping and tickling her inner walls and lips while he crammed his robust 
extremity in and out of her throat. Leia was now moaning in satisfaction as 
Jabba continued to violate her. She was sucking the huge pole when it slowed 
down and was forced deeper into her throat, she could feel it bulging down 
inside her and then it jetted out a warm fluid, spraying it into her stomach. As 
Jabba pulled his organ out slowly from Leia it continued to discharge his seed 
into Leiaaoos throat. When receding from her throat and passing through her 
mouth it erupted again filling her with his cream and spilling from her lips. It 
had a sickly sweet taste as it ran down into her belly, she attempted to spit 
most of it out, but as she did Jabbaaous shaft which was lingering near Leiaaoos 
face ejected more of his juices, spewing it across Leiaaoo face and 

chest .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
removed his fingers from between Leiaaous legs. She was breathing heavily, 
covered in Jabbaaous seed.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; dono 
You can go to the showers now and get clean.aoo Jabba told Leia, @oo then you 
must return.@oo&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 


called a guard in to escort Leia to the shower room. While showering Leia was 
thinking how repulsive and disgusting Jabba was and how defiled she felt, but 
couldnaoot help but think of how good it felt when he was fingering her, or how 
she had never felt such pain and extreme pleasure when he was plunging his 
expansive appendage into her. Still she was embarrassed about the whole act and 
hoped her friends would never find out about this.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Once 
Leia had cleaned her self of and finished showering the guard handed Leia 
another gold brazier and belt. Then he led her back to Jabbaaous dais. Jabba was 
a sleep and so Leia lay down on the pillows and tried to get some 

rest .&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
awoke the next day feeling renewed, Jabbaaous pillows were comfy and she had 
slept till mid-day. The dais had been pushed back out into the main throne room, 
and the air already had a sent of smoke and strong drinks.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabba 
was chewing on snack from a tank beside his dais. He noticed that Leia was now 
awake. Jabba tugged on her chain.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 

indent :36.0pt&quot;&gt;@oo0Stand.aoo Jabba ordered&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;As 
Leia stood up, Jabba reached around her waist and groped her bum, enveloping her 
soft cheeks. Jabbaaous tongue came out from his wide maw towards Leiaaonos face. 
She Knew what she was being told to do, and without any prodding she leaned 
forward and pressed her red lips to Jabbaaous tongue, and slid her mouth over 
the slimy muscle. A Jabba slipped his tongue out of Leiaaoos mouth, and motioned 
across the room.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;a@ooThere is some food over there for you.aoo Jabba 
explained as he released some slack on Leiaaouos chain.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
nodded and stood up and walked across the room to a table were several plates of 
fruit were laid out. Jabbaaous eyes were fixed on her swaying hips as she walked 
across the room, the cloth of outfit brushing side to side from her bum with 
each step. Leia ate the fruit until she felt a tug on her chain, she stood up 
and walked back across the room, all eyes were fixed on her stunning beauty. 
When she returned to the dais she rearranged the pillows to be more comfortable. 
Leia was about to lie back down facing the crowded room when Jabba instructed 
her not to.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;@o0Face me instead so I can gaze upon your fair 
body. aoon&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt;Leia 
did as requested and lay down facing Jabba. Jabbaaous eyes examined Leia as she 
lay before him, captivated by her sleek form, staring at her ample breasts. 


Jabba started to stoke Leia calmly along her shapely hips. Jabba pulled Leia in 
close, and with both hands hoisted her up. From Jabbaaouos maw his tongue came 
forward and lapped across Leiaaoos chest. It worked its way beneath her bra, 
slipping over her splendid curved bust, covering her nipples in slime. Jabba was 
hugging Leiaaouos body close to his own, with his hands at her back, he used one 
to unfasten her bra, making it easier for him lick her sensitive and full 
breasts AAAAAAAAAAA &l1t;/péagt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text - 
indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; Jabbaaoos tail was now up embracing and playing with 
Leiaaoos tight round bum.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Her legs dangling down, she was barley able 
to touch the dais. Leia felt something protruding against her leg. It started to 
swell and move up her leg, swaying to and fro, like an eel on the hunt. When it 
found its target it rushed inward, stabbing into Leiaaouos tunnel. Leia squealed 
as the mighty pole enlarged within her, she started to rock her hips back and 
forth on the stiff probe. Her impressive breasts were completely inside of 
Jabbaaous maw, being slurped and sucked on. Leia huffed for air as Jabba 
continued to inhale her tits; she was exhilarated to feel both her nipples and 
tunnel being stimulated. As Leia rocked on Jabbaaous stiff organ she felt his 
tail, which had been caressing her ass, slide between her soft cheeks. She 
clenched her teeth and let out a loud groan as Jabbaaous tail swiveled and 
infiltrated her from behind. The wriggling tail pushed its way inside of Leia. 
She in no way ever felt so enraged and excited as Jabba filled her with his 
squirming tail, it throbbed inside her stretching her cheeks and spreading her 
legs.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/p&gt; 
&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; text-indent:36.0pt&quot;&gt; 
&1lt;/p&gt; 
[ [Category: Fanfiction] ]</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="11956">Padme yanked on the chain 
connecting her to Jabba. She screamed aooLet me go! I am a queen! 4@oo 


Jabba chuckled. He knew there was no way she could possible escape. Padme 
expected the trapdoor to fall and drop her into the rancor pit at any moment, 
but it never came. Suddenly, someone shot at Padme, hitting the chain and 
breaking it. She grabbed the opportunity to run up the stairs and out of the 
throne room. She was pursued by an army of bounty hunters and guards. One of the 
bounty hunters caught up and tried to punch her. She spun around and kicked him 
in the crotch and took his blaster, shooting the three behind him. As the front 
gate closed, she slid underneath it out into the scorching desert. Panting, she 
saw some Jawas looting a speeder near the gate and fired at them. They ran in 
fright. She hobbled over to the speeder and took off to Mos Eisley.A 


When she arrived, she realised that she was still in her slave garb that had 
been given to her, more forced onto her, by Jabba. aooNevermind that, @oo She 
thought, aool have more urgent issues, like transportation off this shithole 
they call a planet.aoo Knowing she could probably use her body to make some 
money, she went into the cantina and posed as a prostitute. Almost immediately, 
a man with a ratty grey beard and rotted teeth approached her. He asked AanooHow 
much?aoo to which Padme replied 4001000 credits.@oo AaooOkay.aoo he replied. They 
walked out of the cantina and entered a small, unused room in the hallway.A 


Padme began to take off her bra. The man approached her, pushing her up against 
the wall. Suddenly Padme drew the blaster she took from the bounty hunter back 
at the palace and shoved it to his throat. aooGive me your money. All of it.@oo 
Surprised and scared, the man threw a pouch to the ground and cowered in the 
corner. Padme opened the pouch, and after confirming it contained credits, shot 
the man three times in the chest. She then walked out of the room as if nothing 
had happened.A 


She walked up to a nearby shop and inquired about clothes, to which the store 
owner replied. aooHere, take them, free. You seem to be in desperate need. aoo 
Padme thanked the generous old lady and was on her way to the hangar. When she 
arrived, she saw a man who looked to be a pilot leaning on a wall outside one of 
the hangar bays. She inquired about a ride to Naboo and the man accepted her 
offer of 1000 credits for safe transport. As they walked into the hangar, an 
oddly familiar ship sat in the middle. Shrugging it off as something she had 
seen on Coruscant, she walked towards it. The man she thought was her pilot 
suddenly bolted away and Padme felt a gun barrel to her back.A 


AooForward.aoo commanded the man with the blaster.A 


Suddenly, Padme remembered the ship. She had seen it landing at Jabbaaous palace 
months before, soon after her enslavement. It belonged to Jango Fett, one of the 
most feared bounty hunters in the Galaxy. She knew it. She was being taken back 
to Jabba, where he would surely be furious and would punish her heavily. Jango 
put binders around Padmes wrist and ankles and a shock collar around her neck. 
aooDonaoot try anything funny.aoo Jango commanded. He stripped her naked and 
checked her clothes for weapons. Finding only the blaster, he threw them out the 
back of the ship and closed the hatch. He then pressed a button, shocking Padme 
and knocking her unconscious.A 


When she awoke, she was in a strange, white, chrome room. aooThis is definitely 
not Jabbaaous Palace.aoo she thought to herself. Wondering where she was, she 
sat up. The shock collar and ankle binders were gone so all that remained was 
the binders on her wrist. She still hadn't been given new clothes, so she 
remained naked sitting on the floor of the room. The door opened and two guard 
looking men were at the door. aonGet up.aoo they commanded and she did. They 


grabbed her and led her down a hall past other rooms looking the same as hers 
into a room labeled aooInterrogationaoo. The room was furnished with four 
semicircles protruding from the walls and a small hole containing a rounded 
metal spike in the middle. There was also a large, metal, table with a chair on 
either side. Jango was sitting on one side of the table. On his side there was a 
screen with many complex controls on it. aooSit.aoo0 said Jango and Padme sat 
across from him at the table.A 


aooNow Miss Amadala, we can do this one of two ways. You can tell me what I need 
to know or I can force it out of you. Which do you choose?auoo 


AaoowWhat do you want to know?aoo0 Padme spat out at Jango. 


aooEverything there is to know about being Queen of Naboo. Everything from 
security detail to their actions and influence in the senate.4aoo 


Aaoolaooll never tell you any of that!@o0 Padme couldnaoot do it. Even to save 
her life. She would be putting even more lives at risk. 


aooVery well,@oo replied Jango. aooPut her up.aoo He commanded the guards in the 
room. They grabbed her by the arms and dragged her back to the wall with the 
strange equipment .A 


€aooNo!@on she screamed. aooLet me go! Get off of me!@oo 


aooMiss Amadala, you have chosen the hard way. We will now have to extract the 
information with pain. Procede guards. aoo 


They began to remove Padmes binders and they put her hands in either one of the 
top semi circles. The then did the same with her feet. The hole lined up exactly 
with her butt and the guards attached a metal strap over her waist. They then 
took another rounded metal spike and shoved it through the hole in the front of 
the metal strap and into her vagina. 


€aooYOU Canaoot do this!@o0 cried Padme. aooI am a very powerful person! I will 
have your heads for this!@oo 


The guards continued emotionless while Jango smirked from behind the table. 
After they finished strapping her in, they returned to their original locations 
in the room.A 

aooPadme, what I am about to do is hit a button that will send extremely high 
voltage electricity starting in your vagina throughout your whole body. It is 
extremely painful according to previous users and is extremely effective.&quot; 
&quot;I won't tell you shit!&quot;A 


Jango tapped the screen and Padme screamed. She shook and thrashed around 
against the wall, her breasts shaking violently.A 


&quot;Shall we increase the voltage Padme?&quot; Asked Jango. 

&quot;Go ahead. My lips are sealed.&quot; 

&quot;I will break you Padme. There is no way out of this.&quot; 

Jango tapped the screen a few more times and Padme began shrieking and screaming 
once again. She thrashed around, in immense pain, and continued screaming. Jango 
stopped the electricity again.A 


&quot;Have you reconsidered Padme?&quot ; 


&quot;Not a chance. &quot; 


&quot;Then let's try something new.&quot; Jango tapped the screen again. 
&quot;Now what is happening Padme is the metal spike behind your butt is slowly 
moving forwards. Eventually, it will begin to slowly insert itself into your 
butt. It will continue forwards until either I stop it or until it comes close 
enough to the one in your vagina to send electrical shocks between the two. 
Trust me, this will be extremely painful.&quot; 


Padme felt the spike begin to enter her butt. Try as she might, she couldn't 
avoid it in any way. Padme began moaning as it moved along.A 


&quot;Padme just imagine the pain you will be in when the spikes make contact. 
Now will be nothing in comparison. &quot; 


Her moans became louder as the spike moved farther up her butt. Suddenly, she 
screamed louder than ever before. The spikes had made contact and Jango was 
right, all of her previous suffering was nothing in comparison. Through her 
screams she yelled &quot;Stop! Stop! I'll do what you want! Make it stop!&quot; 


&quot;Ah here we go. At last. I knew you couldn't handle it. Now, what do you 
wish to tell me?&quot; 


&quot;Everything&quot; replied Padme. 


&quot;Guards! Bring her down!&quot; The bindings released and Padme fell to the 
floor. The guards dragged her to the chair and forced her to sit.A 


&quot;Now Padme, what do you have to tell me?&quot; 


After four hours of telling Jango everything, Padme was brought back to her 
cell. She collapsed on the floor and instantly fell asleep.A 


The next day, Padme awoke to find herself strapped into a chair that was leaned 
back. She couldn't move. As she looked around, she saw doctors and clones. 
&quot;Clones!&quot; she thought. &quot;I'm on Kamino!&quot; her satisfaction in 
having figured that out was soon replaced with dread as she put two and two 
together. &quot; Jango wanted to know everything about being queen. I am ina 
clone lab. They're making a clone of me to send back as me!&quot; Padme tried to 
jump up but she was strapped down. One of the Kamionian doctors stabbed a 
syringe into her arm and took a blood sample. Another, noticing she was awake, 
gave her another shot, causing her to fall unconscious.A 


She awoke hours later to more guards in her cell. Except this time there were 
four of them. They threw a hood over her head and immediately placed a shock 
collar on her neck and bindings on her wrists. She was led down a maze of 
hallways until they reached what she assumed was their destination. It was white 
room again, except this time it had bindings hanging from the ceiling and 
bindings on the floor. The guards put both her hands in the ones above her and 
her feet in the ones below. Suddenly Padme realized what was happening. 
&quot;I'm being executed.&quot; she thought. &quot;I'm being executed! &quot; She 
began to try and resist, but that was met with a violent shock from the collar 
around her neck. She stopped moving. Suddenly, a voice came over the speakers in 
the room. &quot;Padme Amadala! You are here because it is time for your 
termination. You have a choice of which method you would like to end your life. 
You may be executed by firing squad, hanging, electrocution, or all at once. 
What do you choose?&quot; Padme tried to think. She tried to decide what would 
be the most painless way out. Would it be firing squad? &quot;No, they'd shoot 
at my chest, not my head.&quot; She murmured &quot;what about all of them?&quot; 
Suddenly, everyone began moving. Padme realized, she had said it out loud! She 
was now going to be shot, electrocuted, and hanged! &quot;You have chosen all 
methods at once. That is by far the most painful method available. Your 
termination is scheduled to begin in 15 minutes and end in no more than one 
hour. If it goes beyond that, then you will be taken down and re-executed at a 
later date.&quot; Said the voice over the speaker. A hood was placed back over 
Padmes head and all she could hear was shuffling feet and cocking weapons. A 


guard slid a cold metal ring around her neck and locked it into place. He then 
shoved a metal rod into both her butt and vagina, presumably for the 
electrocution. Five minutes had past. &quot;I have ten minute left. Ten minutes 
to live.&quot; Thought Padme. &quot;In an hour I'll be dead. No don't think like 
that. I will survive. And then I'll have just another execution, probably even 
more painful than this will be.&quot; Five minutes left. &quot;Oh shit oh shit 
oh shit. Five minutes. &quot; 


After five minutes was up, the hood was removed and the voice came back over the 
speaker. &quot;Padme Amadala your execution will begin immediately after this 
message. You are to be terminated by a lethal combination of electrocution, 
suffocation, and shooting. If your execution should take longer than 45 minutes, 
it will be stopped and rescheduled. Before you are terminated, would you like to 
say anything?&quot; 


&quot;No, I have nothing to say. Please, make this quick.&quot; 
&quot;Your termination will commence in 3... 2... 1... Commence! &quot; 


Everything happened at once. She fell and began suffocating, the metal rods 
began to electrocute her and the blaster shots began to rip through her back. 
She screamed and cried as this happened. She shook violently and uncontrollably 
thrashed around. Suddenly she fell limp.A 


&quot;Cease fire!&quot; We're the last words she heard. The gunfire stopped. The 
noose released and the electricity stopped flowing. A doctor ran up to her body 
that was standing in the middle of the room where it had been restrained earlier 
and said &quot;Padme Amadala has been successfully terminated! &quot;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4408">&quot;Please let me go,&quot; she 
cried, tears streaming down her cheeks. The whip only came down harder and 
harder, bruising her tight, round ass. 


&quot;Shut up, you whore!&quot; the former Jedi laughed as she cried in pain. 
&quot;Or shall I use my powers to again make your tits far bigger than they're 
meant to be?&quot; 


Padme remembered the first time. Her tits grew three times their size, all by 
his power of the force. It was by far one of the most painful punishments he'd 
used, surpassed only by him using the force to virtually crush her pussy. 
&quot;Please,&quot; she begged, &quot;I'll do anything...&quot; 


&quot; You're already doing what I want. Now shut up!&quot; He grabbed her by 
the hair and yanked her off the bed. He forced her on her knees and forced his 
dick down her throat. 


Choking, she tried to break free, but he was too strong. He started humping 
back and forth until a massive amount of cum surged into her mouth. 


&quot;Swallow it, bitch,&quot; he commanded. &quot;I don't want a big 
mess.&quot,; 


Reluctantly she swallowed, afraid of what he might do otherwise. When she had 
finished, he threw her down. &quot;On your knees, bitch!&quot; He slapped her 
when she reacted too slowly. @&quot;As I recall, besides beating you, or using 
the Force, fucking your ass is the most painful, correct?&quot; 


She nodded, afraid to lie. 
&quot;And why does it hurt?&quot; 
&quot; Your dick is too big for me, master...&quot; she cried, tears streaming. 


&quot;Good, and I'm going to make it much worse this time.&quot; He slapped her 
ass again and plunged his dick into her tight ass. She cried out in pain as he 
forced it in. 


Jabba had been sick, and due to Padme's defiance, he'd hired a former Jedi to 
punish and break her. 


He rolled her on her back after he shot a load of cum up her petite ass-hole, 
and actually had to work hard to fit his entire dick up her tiny pussy. She 
gasped and screamed in pain as her pussy split open, and started to sob harder 
when he finally got it all in, forcing her tiny little pussy to bleed. It hurt 
so bad she nearly passed out. He grabbed her throat and commenced choking her 
as he humped harder and harder, blood and cum flying everywhere. 
&quot;Please,&quot; Padme gasped, &quot;please stop!&quot; The Jedi ignored 
her. &quot;I'll do whatever you want,&quot; she sobbed. 


The Jedi grabbed one of her soft tits, twisting it and forcing milk out. Padme 
cried out in pain, as her nipple made it all the way around a third time. 
&quot;You deserve this, you whore! And you know it!&quot; the Jedi twisted her 
nipple around again. 


He finally climaxed and shot a wad of cum up her tiny, bleeding pussy. Padme 
cried, her petite form shaking as the Jedi emptied his dick into her pussy. He 
threw her down and spread her legs, punching her pussy with his fists until she 
was thoroughly bruised. 


By the day's end, Padme was left weeping, her petite form shaking with each sob. 
The Jedi was holding her on himself, gently caressing her sore titties. He 
wasn't half bad to her at each day's end, always treating her with gentle 
massages, even enjoyable sex. Padme could never understand why someone who took 
such pleasure in causing her such pain, would treat her like this every night, 
as though apologizing. 


He slowly rubbed her round, raw ass as he slipped his giant dick through her 
pussylips. Padme moaned as he slowly started humping. He laid her on her back 
and started violently humping her throbbing pussy, kissing her gently on the 
lips. Padme moaned as he shot his wad of cum between her sore thighs, and 
started laughing as she enjoyed her first real orgasm of the day. The jedi 
grabbed her tits and started sucking, savoring the sweet flavor of her milk. 


Her ass was red, raw, bruised, and very swollen. But that didn't stop him from 
hitting her. His hand came down harder and harder as she sobbed, barely able to 
keep her breath. It was the same way every morning. He never ran out of 
energy. And he was all too eager to punish her. His hand came down harder with 
each hit, and she could feel him smiling cruelly down on her. When he was 
finally done, Padme could barely move, let alone breath. He reach under her, 
grabbed both tits, and lifted her off of him and down to the ground. He grabbed 
her hair and yanked her head up, forcing his dick between her lips. 


By now she could barely speak, she just went with it, and in an odd way, was 


starting to enjoy being used as his Fucktoy. She took his dick in her mouth and 
swallowed a good length of it down her throat.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="12524">==Before the storyA == 
During the events of the taming of Amanda, Melina was cruelly torturing Amanda 
naked, whipping her over and over again until she suffered enough. After hours 
of torture, she led her back to her room, put her costume back on and punished 
her, saying, &quot;You are banned from using the pools or bathe for the entire 
month, so good night Amanda.&quot; 


One night Amanda woke up at 12.48 am at night and she slipped into several 
corridors and found the other slave girls, including Oola, Lyn Me, Shakka and 
Diva Shaliqua. She asked them why Melina was so mean to the slave girls, her 
guests and every person around her. They said that because her former slavery 
caused a permanent body change on her desperation for freedom and the loss of 
her parents, she changed. 


But she didn't mind as she became more submissive towards Jabba but still 
distraught for the loss of her parents and the things Jabba had done to her. As 
Lyn me claimed that &quot;Jabba put the Fuck on her&quot;, Diva said that Jabba 
aroused and changed her body but nothing could change her arrogance over the 
loss of her parents, and claiming that &quot;She was a lot naked in her costume 
and was a cold-blooded person''.&quot; And I think I should find some clues to 
her past. ''Amanda thought. 


So Amanda began looking around the palace in search for Melina's secret past. 
She searched all around the palace, looking in other rooms and corridors. She 
looked around the palace for hours of searching until she found an old gold 
costume and a video archive of Melina. As she watched the videos, and it seemed 
like Melina was forced to shave her pussy, dye her hair and put on her costume. 
So she went to Jabba to find out more. 


She tried to find Jabba in his throne room and after she found Jabba, she tells 
him about Melina's past life and slavery. Jabba said: &quot; Ho ho ho... Melina 
used to be this young and beautiful girl called Minna. But My slavery guided her 
to her proper place where she's supposed to be. Do you want to hear the story? 
&quot; &quot;Yes, master.&quot; Amanda replied. 

==''Melina/Minna's story! '== 

[ [File:306px-Jabba_Pets_Minna.jpg|thumb|left|Jabba enslaving Minna] ] 


== Abduction by Jabba the Hutt == 

Living her younger years in the upper part of Coruscant, Minna knew very little 
of the galaxy before she had turned 18. She had grown up having everything 
handed to her, the money from her father's carbonite company ensuring all her 
needs were met. Still, as she grew older she began to tire of the glitz and 
glamour that seemed to have no greater meaning. Finally, she found a use for the 
money she was given and began to start several charity organizations that helped 
the poor and needy. One particular organization she became attached to, and 
spent most of her time with, was a project that bought slaves from their owners 


and freed them. Nothing brought her more happiness than seeing the joy in 
someone's eyes when they realized they were free. 


One week her organization was visiting Tatooine, one of the Outer Rim planets 
where slavery was rampant. Minna wished she could free all the slaves she saw 
laboring in the streets, but unfortunately was only able to save a few, their 
master's asking for incredibly steep prices they knew she would pay. While other 
members began to pack up, Minna decided to explore the town to really get a true 
feeling for the plight of these people. Despite warnings from her companions, 
she decided to go by herself and walked through the streets of Mos Espa alone. 
This time the streets were nearly empty and she was worried for a moment until 
two young children ran by her towards the town center, talking about the arrival 
of Jabba the Hutt. 


Minna had heard of Jabba several times, and knew the Hutt Lord practically owned 
Tatooine. The rumor was that he was seeking more land to build on, and that he 
would be able to give jobs and prosperity to the city that appealed to him the 
most. Or rather appeased him the most with money and gifts. Mos Espa felt that 
it could present Jabba with the best offer, since Jabba had already supported 
its podracing arena, which had brought them a lot of guests and money. In her 
young naivete, Minna hoped that Jabba would decide to choose Mos Espa, and that 
the financial benefits that resulted from dealing with him would enable slaves 
to purchase their freedom. 


Overwhelmed with curiosity, Minna went into the marketplace, to see if she could 
watch the negotiations between Jabba and the city. In truth, even though Minna 
spoke the Huttese tongue (one of the many alien dialects she had learned) and 
seen several holocron images of them, Minna had never seen a Hutt in person. She 
had once asked her mother about her meeting with one, but she had only shivered 
and quickly changed the subject. 


Peering over the heads of the large crowd that had began to gather, Minna got 
her first glimpe of the infamous Jabba. Her gasp was audible throughout the 
quiet plaza, earning the attention of several members. A slimy almost impossibly 
obese slug sat upon a hovering dais in the square. She could hardly believe that 
it was a living creature, except for the constant twitching of its fat tail and 
the steady stream of drool that leaked from the corners of his mouth when it 
spoke She noticed what looked like a large fish bowl connected to the armrest of 
the Hutt's dais, filled with many small amphibians swimming about. At first she 
thought they were Jabba's pets. This thought was completely dashed as the Hutt 
absent-mindedly reached into the bowl, grasped one of the tiny creatures with 
his pudgy hand and brought the wiggling creature to his mouth, stuffing it past 
his slimy lips, chewing slowly, and swallowing the live morsel with a belch. The 
sight was the most throughly disgusting moment of Minna's young life--at least 
to that point. 


Minna watched as the sultan slug conversed with the town elders. It seemed that 
they were disagreeing about something. She had to move closer to hear. As she 
crept forward through the crowd, she began to understand what Jabba was saying. 


&quot;True, you have offered me as much money as Mos Eisley,&quot; Jabba said, 
&quot;but we Hutts desire other things besides money and power.&quot; With that, 
he motioned and a cowering red Twi'lek girl was brought forward. &quot; Things 
such as beauty and pleasure.&quot; Jabba licked his lips suggestively. 


Minna immediately felt deep pity for the poor slave girl. She seemed to be 
trembling all over as one of Jabba's slimy hands ran over her nearly nude form, 
fear and disgust apparent on her face. The life of a slave was usually a hard 
one but Minna could not imagine what it would be like for her to serve this 
monstrosity. Meanwhile, her naive illusion that Jabba was simply a powerful 
businessman was immediately shattered, and she felt a tremendous loathing for 
the Hutt, who continued to speak gurglingly. 


&quot;Mos Eisley has offered me the most beautiful girl in their town as 


tribute--a Twi'lek slave. Your fears are wrong, young one. If you will just come 
with me, you will soon see just how wonderful it will be.4oo 


Before the elders could answer, the Twi'lek girl made a surprising move and 
wrenched herself from Jabba's grasp. She then sprinted for the crowd. Jabba 
chuckled, and several of his guards went after her in pursuit. People in the 
crowd quickly stepped aside for the guards to pass, but Minna, hoping the girl 
could escape, stuck her foot out and caught one guard by the leg, sending him 
toppling into the dusty street. 


But Minna's efforts were all in vain, as Jabba flicked his wrist and the girl 
fell to the ground, stunned. As guards dragged away the unconscious twiaoolek, 
Minna felt a rough hand grab her by the shoulder, spinning her around. She found 
herself face to face with the guard she tripped, his face red with anger and his 
hand raised to hit her. She screamed and turned her head away, but before she 
felt the blow come she heard Jabba's rumbling voice over the crowd. 


&quot;Stop! Bring her to me!&quot; The guard gave one glance at the lustful 
gleam in Jabba's eye then smiled wickedly at Minna, pushing her toward Jabba. 


Struggling in the guard's grasp, Minna saw the Twi'lek girl brought before the 
Hutt first. Jabba chuckled with amusement at her pathetic escape attempt. 
&quot;My Khanhee, I will not punish you as you are new. Take her back to my 
palace!@o0 He boomed. 


He then turned his attention to Minna who stood defiantly before him. 


&quot;Mmmm...&quot; He murmured in appreciation &quot;Now here's a woman with 
spirit! What's your name, girl?&quot; 


Pushing the guard behind her away, Minna stepped forward and stood tall and 
glanced haughtily at Jabba, as her aristocratic parents had taught her to when 
addressing those beneath her. Even being as tall as she was, and with Jabba's 
repulsorsled low to the ground, Jabbas was still able to look down at the sexy 
youth as she spoke, having a nice view of her cleavage. 


&quot;I am Minna from the ancient Valorum family of Coruscant,&quot; the young 
woman said proudly. &quot;If it is money you seek by coming here, I would offer 
you 10,000 credits in exchange for this girl's freedom.&quot; 


Jabba roared with laughter, spittle raining from his lips, as he was finding 
himself enticed more and more by this girl. So she was from the Core World's 
aristocracy...in his 500 years he had encountered few other beautiful women of 
her rank in his territory, and never had he been able to enslave one. 


His vast Hutt mind immediately began to plan. If he was to take Minna, her 
parents would no doubt quickly notice her disappearance and would use any of 
their political or monetary clout to get their daughter back as soon as 
possible. The Republic, however, was currently embroiled in the tasking war 
against the Confederacy and would no doubt find it difficult to spare any sort 
of military assistance for one girl. Furthermore, he knew with certainty that he 
was more than capable of repelling any attempt from them. 


&quot;Tell me, my lovely, &quot; the Hutt practically purred, &quot;why do you, a 
member of your race's ruling class, care so much about the life of this slave? 
&quot; 


&quot;From those who are given much, much is asked of them. I will never rest 
until I've bought the freedom of every slave I can with my family's 
fortune.&quot; As she said these words, Minna strode closer to the Hutt, until 
she was just a foot away from him. She did not wish to show him any fear, but 
approaching him would soon prove to be an unwise move. Meanwhile, the crowd 
around them murmured at her confidence and waited anxiously to see if the Hutt 
would respond with anger at her presumption. 


But Jabba simply laughed indulgently. 


&quot;My, my, so you have money, power, and ambition. I like that,&quot; he 
said, then quickly added, &quot;I have some ambitions of my own.&quot; He 
chuckled some more. 


Jabba chuckled some more. &quot;However,&quot; he rumbled, &quot;not only will I 
never sell any of my slaves, but you tried to abet an untamed slaveaouos 
escape.&quot,; 


As he spoke, a chill went through the crowd; they knew what was coming next. The 
Hutt moved his dais forward until now only a few inches separated him from the 
young female aristocrat. Despite his booming voice, and the stench of his 
breath, Minna did not flinch--although her own eyes wavered a bit in the heat 
from his large orange eyes. 


&quot; Therefore, &quot; the gangster slug repeated, more loudly, as his tail 
smacked forcefully against his sled, startling Minna, &quot;you are an 
instigator, a breaker of the laws of the Outer Rim, and a disturber of the 
peace.&quot,; 


&quot;What?&quot; Minna said, shaking her head, and beginning to back away. 
&quot;I am no such thing...I...&quot; But Jabba cut her off with a motion of his 
hand, as he leaned forward and raised his sled, towering even higher above her. 


Minna's heart began to beat frantically with the Hutt's mass towering over her. 
As she looked up into his hideous face she could feel his eyes scanning her 
entire body, especially her chest. His snake-like pupils oscillated in size 
while his orange irises began to burn with unmistakable lust. Now aware of his 
leering at her, Minna's flight response took over, but it was too late, as with 
surprising quickness the Hutt reached out and grabbed her firmly by the wrist 
with his clammy hand. 


&quot;And so,&quot; Jabba spoke solemnly, but with a suggestive edge to his 
voice, &quot;as the unquestioned authority of this planet, I take you into my 
protective custody, to prevent a riot and for your own safety.&quot; 


Minna shook her head in bewilderment as the Hutt claimed her. She turned around 
and looked desperately at the town elders. Some looked at her with pity, but 
most seemed delighted by the turn of events.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="26928"> 
The Naboo Cruser came out of hyper space with a small group of Naboo space 
fighters and republic gun ships as its protection. Even though the clone wars 
had ended some two years ago with the Republic successfully bringing the 
Separatist to the nagoiation table for peace talk there was still some 
bitterness in the galaxy. It also didn't help when it got out both the leader of 


the Separatist and Republic was the same man but with his execration for war 
crimes and a new channeller in charge the galaxy was returning to a some 
normality as Separatist and Republic were finally seeing eye to eye. 


Padme on one of the fighters was heading to Tatooine to help finalise some peace 
talks with a tribe of warriors who live in the outer rim. &quot;Tatooine is now 
coming into view senator&quot; said a voice over the audio speaker &quot; good 
thank you&quot; she commented before getting in contact with captain Gregar. 


&quot;Gregar get ready for one of the most uncomfortable plants, never wanted to 
come here again&quot; Padme stated 


&quot;what's that&quot; said a voice &quot;its separatist shuttles&quot; 
suddenly the space became a giant dog fight cannons firing in all directions 
soon there was an exceptionally lould bang the cruiser had been shot and was now 
plummeting towards Tatooine with a trail of black smoke comping out of it. 


&quot;Hang on&quot; Padme Said as she chased after the cruiser in order to both 
keep up the ruse of her being on the ship and to save the lives of the people on 
board. As this was happening Gregar had just got in contact with the attacking 
ships a holicron of a elderly robotic man appeared. &quot;palatine I should have 
known, what do you doing here. You know everyone throughout star systems know of 
your involve meant in the war and how you played both sides no one believe 
you.&quot; &quot;Sometime things are just that important, maybe and as soon as I 
rekindle the flames of war I will eventually swoop in once both sides are to 
weak and create my empire, it's a shame skywalker isn't around to become my 
apprentice and also ashamed you won't be around to see it&quot; he laughs 


Gregar just gives a painful smile &quot;it a shame it won't happen I just sent 
your full confection to Naboo cruiser, the jedi order, the senate and separatist 
it's over&quot; and with one final charge of his fighter into the separatist 
ship killing them both. 


Back with Padme and the cruiser, Padme had position her self to support the 
crippled both ships had just enters Tatooine atmosphere &quot;look over 
there&quot; said the Pilot of the cruiser pointing to a raised side of land if 
we can just land on there we will survive, make the necessary fixes to ship, get 
in contact a with someone and get out of here. the two pilot quickly formed a 
plan and contacted Padme on what they needed her to do. 


&quot;Senator can you here me&quot; said the voice over the speaker of the ship 
&quot;yes&quot; said Padme &quot;good, here is what &quot;we are going to do, we 
are going to the raised land mass but your ship is have to be the broken wing do 
you understand.&quot; &quot;yes&quot; said slowly flying right under the wing 
taking most of the weate &quot;when we say move get out from under the wing we 
won't have time to active the landing program so will damage the bottom of the 
ship but you will have to turn sharply in order not to crash into wall of land 
ready NOW.&quot; Padme did as instructed but was a second to late as wall ripped 
off one of Padme wing sending her and her ship flying, her last thoughts was 
that of her husband who died in the last battle and kids who she had given to 
the jedi order as they resided her to much of Anikin before bumping her head and 
letting the darkness take her. 


&quot;Senator, senator&quot; the pilot yell before looking at his co-pilot 
lowering his head Padme Amidala was dead. 


== Padme New Life and who is Padme? == 

Padme ship came to a crashing stop on the out skirts of a small town close toa 
old mansion because of all the noise two guards came out to see what was going 
on what they saw shocked them a young female pilot in a Naboo fighter 
unconscious but they could tell she was a beauty. &quot;wWhat should we do with 
her&quot; said one guards ask &quot;give her to the high exulted on he will know 
what to do&quot; said the other, nodding in agreement the two pig like creatures 
pulled Padme from her ship and dragged her inside. 


&quot;Where am I?&quot; &quot;Who am I?&quot;. these question and about fifty 
more where flooding Padme's mind she remembered she had something important to 
do what was it. &quot;Ho Ho Ho&quot; a deep voice bellowed out &quot;who's 
there&quot; a Padme responded &quot;senator Amidala a pleasure to see you again 
and this time not in hologram form&quot;. Amidala is that my name and who is 
talking to me &quot;Please&quot; said Padme &quot;you have to help me I don't 
know who I am and what I'm doing here&quot; said the distressed woman. like a 
bolt of lightning Jabba had an Idea turning on the lights Jabba appeared out of 
the darkness with his protocall droid ready to translatete &quot;carm your self 
my dear&quot; Jabba said in hutt, &quot;what do you remember&quot; allowing the 
droid to translate. &quot;I don't remember much just that I had something 
important to do, by the way you called me Amidala earlier is that my name&quot; 
Padme responded even more confused. Jabba's mind was going a mile a minute he 
had one of the most beautiful women in the galaxy at his beaconed call he just 
had to play his arms right and she would be his forever. &quot;To answer your 
second question your name is not Amidala it's Padme the reason I called you that 
is because you where called that by your last master but I saved you by dressing 
you as a space pilot but their is not longer a need for that as you start your 
new life with me.&quot; Padme wasn't to shaw to believe him but then again why 
else would she be dressed as a pilot and escaping slavery did sound important 
maybe this slug thing was telling the truth it was at this point she didn't even 
know his name. &quot;excuse me I don't want to sound rude but I don't know your 
name?&quot; still hesitant to trust him. Knowing her defence where still up and 
would be for at leased a while Jabba decided to keep a level head and slowly tap 
away at her defence, &quot;it Jabba&quot; he said but enough introduction you 
must be tired why don't you sleep and we can pick up tomorrow&quot;. Padme 
smiled at this thankyou before being led away by some guards. 


As the guards left Padme away one of Jabba's advisor Bib Fortuna came to him and 
ask &quot;what are you going to do with her master how much are sell her back to 
the republic for&quot; Jabba looked at Bib as if he had just told him that the 
desert had just frozen over and they where now on hoth was he mad Jabba laughs 
&quot;as far as the republic knows Padme Amidala is dead as far as I'm concerned 
she is to all thats left is Padme my future slave I just have to mold her mind 
to my liking and get in touch with the republic get her ship alter the red box 
to it sound like she ejected some where in the desert and make them realise it 
pointless to look&quot;. Yes sir&quot; said bib looking forward to seeing Jabba 
brake the weakened girl. 


the next morning Padme woke to the sound of her door opening and a pair tweekes 
coming in with a tray of food and a box of clothes &quot;good morning 
Padme&quot; said one of tweekes &quot;we thought you may be hungry so we brought 
you some food and a change of clothes&quot; &quot;oh thankyou&quot; said the 
clueless woman quickly eating the food before asking for some privacy to get 
changed, &quot;yes we will just be out side&quot; said the other Tweekes leaving 
the room and closing the door. Padme then went into the bathroom and smiled 
noticing the different coloured jells in cases and sents in the bath which was 
big enough to be a small pool turn the hot water on. Soon the bath was filled 
with warm lovely smelling ethical loosing water Padme began to strip off and 
then climbed into the water she quickly felt at peace. suddenly their was a nock 
at the door &quot;who is it?&quot; Padme asked &quot;Just the maid, I was asked 
if you need help with any thing?&quot; the smell of the water was intoxicating 
&quot;can you give me a massage?&quot; Padme asked &quot;yes just sit back and 
relax&quot; as the maid entered through the door. The maid she was a young 
Nautolan she was dress in form fitting clothes and had a charming smile. 
&quot;very well Padme please sit back and relax&quot; as she grabbed blue 
coloured jell from the side of the bath and started to rub it into her hair and 
scalp &quot;what's this&quot; Padme ask steeply enjoying Nautolan skill with her 
hands, &quot;it's a shampoo&quot; said the maid. what she didn't know was that 
the jell also had a small submissive liquid mixed in soon the soap was washed 
off and another jell silver in colour was added to her hair this one was to give 
her hair strength but also drugged to shortan Padmes interest in anything that 
required to much thought and knowledge. &lt;span&gt;&quot;Excuse me what your 


name?&quot; Padme ask as &lt;/span&gt;she didn't know what to call Nautolan was 
not that it mattered but she guessed it would be nice to ask. &quot;its 
Lai&quot; said maid in a soothing tone &quot;now this next jell&quot; holding a 
plastic case with red jell in it &quot;you are going to rub all over your body 
so.. &quot;No it's ok I don't mind you looking showing that her submission had 
started and besides those hands of yours are amazing&quot; she giggled, 
&quot;well in that case ok said Lai expecting this to happen, she then squeezed 
the red jell into one hand started rubbing it into the now gullible woman skin 
gently cleaning the face then working from the neck down. Padme enjoying this to 
much ignored the fact that as this was happening she was slowly loosing all her 
pubic hairs and the abilty to grow them as well as all the dead skin on her body 
but was also gaining an interesting body pherimone that made her slightly 
atracted to hutt body oder. Once Lai was done she then told Padme that if she 
wanted to once she got dried and dressed she was welcome to join lord Jabba for 
brunch and to please not be a amended on the clothes that the Twileeks got her 
it was custom for such young beauties to dress like she will on this planet and 
would be seen as rude not to dress like what was given, before Padme could 
question Lai about what was just said Lai had already walked off and left her. 
Padme stood there for a moment there was no reason to question her Jabba, Lai 
and everyone else in the palice had been so nice and so what if the clothes 
would be a bit questible for her tastes asuming they would be it's custom and 
she didn't want to be rude after another minute of thought which hurt and board 
her she desided to put on what ever had been given to her. opening the box 
Padme was supprised to see they hadn't given her much a dark blue and silver 
lined bikini with matching dark blue high heal stilettos, a neck collar anda 
head pieace of some sort, as she got the metal chest piece on she felt a nip on 
both of her breast once she cliped the back closed the same happen once she got 
the rest of the 'clothes' on. &quot;Are you alright Padme&quot; said one of the 
Twileeks from before through the door &quot;oh yes, just wondering about if this 
is the right size thats all?&quot; &quot;may we come in and see and maybe we'll 
see what your talking about,&quot; &quot;thankyou that would be nice.&quot; 
Entering the two twileeks couldn't help but marvel at Lai work, knowing soon 
that this former senator would soon join them at serving the high exulted one 
the best part was that she didn't even know that she was loosing her self to 
him. &quot;What is the problem with it&quot; one of the Twileeks asked 
&quot;well&quot; Padme responded finding herself starting to scratch around the 
metal on her two breast, sadly this only made them more iratible and was 
beginning to think that they where begining to swell up &quot;they do feel a 
bit tight, don't you notice?&quot; &quot;No&quot; said one of the Twileeks but I 
do think you should get’ ready as brunch will start soon&quot; while the other 
Twileek was amazed the three little virals places in the clothes weren't notice 
and where filling her up with one of the last drugs nessary to complete her 
transformation. They then did her hair up in two buns before saying &quot;lord 
Jabba is waiting in the main hall for brunch so you best not keep him waiting 
ok&quot; 


== Brunch with Jabba == 

As Padme walked down the hall she wondered why everyone in the palace called him 
lord Jabba was she meant to they had been very nice to her and he did own the 
place maybe she should to as it seem so right. As she walked in the main hall 
she could help but notice how attractive Jabba was sitting on his platform 
looking like a monarch ready to command her to do whatever he wanted to, and yet 
their was was a little voice in her head saying that it was wrong and that she 
should be repulsed by the slug. Feeling her head again from over thinking she 
decided to be a good guess and be as nice as possible. 


Jabba for his part couldn't be happier just a few more steps and maybe a bit of 
mind trickery from his force powers and the former senator would be his forever. 
&quot;Good morning my dear, how did you sleep?&quot; &quot;Lovely thankyou Lord 
Jabba&quot; said Padme without a thought &quot;as we missed breakfast with me 
due to you being so tired you would like to have Brunch with me&quot; while 
waving his hand the same way a jedi would to preform the mind trick while 
gesturing to a small table at the bottom of his platform. &quot;oh thankyou lord 
Jabba&quot; and with a brisk walk with a lot sway in her hips she got 


comfortable in a laying down position her back resting on some pillows and her 
food beside her as she ate she could feel her interest in Jabba growing as he 
stuffed him self with food from a small bowl. As they ate they made small talk 
Jabba some times casually waving his hand to input new thoughts in Padme's head 
to the point where by the end Padme was just a willing hormonal sack of Jabba's 
suggestion and slowly infusing drugs that would soon combine to create a new 
sexy haram slave girl for him. Suddenly a rodent like creature made it's self 
known by crawling on her leg and surprising her, the shock of its appearance 
made Padme fall off the platform face first onto the floor. All of Padme's lost 
memories came rushing back like a tidal wave she remembered who she was?, what 
she was meant to be doing here? she got off the floor slowly though a little 
bewildered on what had happen and was less pleased on what she was wearing and 
whose company she was in. Jabba sensing that he had lost some control over her 
watched as she composed herself, he was concerned but not worried he still hand 
at least two hands left to play. &quot; Jabba while it frustrates and insults me 
that you took advantage of me I and the senate will forget about it if allow me 
to leave and give me a way to contact Naboo.&quot; Jabba just laughed &quot;HO 
HO HO, just where do you think you are not in one of your core world where you 
can just call for a group of clone troopers to come or a jedi no your in my 
palace remember that, your in the outer rim where anything can happen and where 
anyone can disappear. Besides though you probably wouldn't admit it you still 
find me attractive don't you&quot; he said with a cocky grin as much as Padme 
wanted to deny it she couldn't argue with what he was saying she did want him oh 
how she did. &quot;I will make you a deal if you can last the rest of the day in 
the palace without you giving into what you really want than i will let you go 
‘not that you will have any where to go everyone thinks your dead' if you do 
give in then you belong to me for the rest of your life ok&quot;, Padme suddenly 
felt very brave &quot;and how do I know that you are going to let me go&quot; 
she replied&quot;. Jabba than waved his hand over calling Bib over &quot;bring 
over fifty percent of my emergency credits, &quot; shocking everyone in the room 
as he never brought them out unless he was comfident he was going to win 
something &quot;this should be prove that I'm going to play fair does it not 
Padme.&quot; &quot;Fine&quot; said Padme just get ready to hand them over so I 
can pay to get off this rock&quot; before turning around to get ready to leave. 


As soon as her back was turned made a gesture with his two had paralysing 
Padme's arms and legs &quot;what are you doing&quot; she cried. she then heard 
Jabba laugh once more &quot;ho ho ho, true I said I will let you go but that 
doesn't mean I would make it easy for you, Come here and get on my 
platform&quot;. If robotically Padme's body followed his orders and got on the 
Platform much to the laughter of everyone watching, he then pressed a button on 
the side and the platform came to life he then turned to his other guest who had 
stayed quiet throughout the time Padme and Jabba have had their conversation 
&quot;you are all free to go to your rooms for leisure time Lai and the others 
will be happy to entertain anyone who requires it before disappearing with 
Padme. 


== 7 hour or less mind bending transformation == 

Once Padme and Jabba enter his Private quarters Jabba claimed of his platform 
then closed the door behind Padme and locked it. He then ordered Padme to clime 
on to the bed and lay down he then joined her wrapping his tail around her leg 
enjoying the look of fear and shame in her eyes and on her face as he used his 
study arms and sticky tail to remove her cloths. He then poked his tongue 
licking and exploring her body going accross her neck then down to her enlarged 
breast while his hands played with the rest of Padme body while using his tail 
to explore everything under her hips testing her responses in two places in 
particular causing her to scream and cry in pleasure. For the next six and half 
hours it was nothing but this as Padme slowly felt the walls of will and spirit 
slowly break down as Jabba revised and built new commands in her head whispering 
taunts and sometimes lying to her to get his point across on who she was, what 
she was his and who she belonged too. She was his not the Republic not 
Skywalkers and she really had no real value of her own except what Jabba and in 
some way he had saved her from her ship and thus she owed him a life debt all in 
all by the time seven hours was up Jabba believe he was ready to test her 


loyalty. 


Just before leaving his private quarters Jabba placed two open boxes on a table 
one filled with credits and her pilot clothes the other with a slave collar made 
of black metal with gold engravings as well as what Jabba wanted her to dress in 
with a few other acsessories to go with he also left some of paper a list of 
instructions. When Padme woke up she saw the paper and two boxes, after reading 
through the instruction she examined the boxes the credits could get her a 
comfortable ride back to Naboo or better straight to Coruscant but she just 
couldn't do it, she couldn't leave him and after taking a shower she came to her 
decision she would stay with 'high exulted one' for ever Republic be damed just 
thinking about it made her wet but she didn't want to embarrass him during their 
first night together she had work to do. 


Quickly getting dressed in what was given to her she notice a small group of 
liquids with another note with instruction on it they would complete her 
transformation and each had it own job reading though it Padme first picked up a 
grey viral and drank it one gulp, within five seconds all signs of ageing melted 
away she would be eternally youth full. She then injected a grey looking one 
into her blood stream this would get rid of all cramps in her body and make her 
as flexible as possible. Over the next five minutes consumed viral ofter viral 
‘whether drinking drops in ears or in the eyes' which changed her in some way so 
when she was on her last viral their was a nock on her door and in came Lai, 
looking at the new Padme she smiled &quot;hello there you don't you look 
beautiful&quot;. &quot;Thankyou&quot; Padme responded in a sexy voice &quot;but 
not yet I still need to add a few more things then then winking at Lai and 
drinking the vial which within five seconds Padme's Breast began to swell up 
&quot;oh my boobs are definitely growing now&quot;allowing them to bob up and 
down a bit she then spent the next two min with Lai getting her accessories on 
which now included two hoop earring with diamond studs a ruby belly button ring 
a snake arm ban and last but not least the collar which had bean imbued with 
sith alchemy which would forever link her to Jabba she then put on some ruby 
coloured lipstick had her hair done into a plat by Lai then walked out to meet 
her new life but not before grabbing the other box of credit to return to Jabba. 


== Padme new life and the pod race == 

As Padme entered the main hall she knew everyones eye where on her but instead 
of feeling uncomfortable or silly she enjoyed it enjoyed their looks of lust. 
She produced as sexy of a walk as possible with her six inch new stiletto heals 
making a cracking noises on the floor as she walked towards Jabba. By the the 
time she reached Jabba there wasn't a male in the room who wasn't drooling 
&quot;Ah my dear I see you came to your senses and have decided to stay with 
me&quot; Padme give Jabba a sexy look climbed up onto the platform laying down 
on some pillows at his tail noticing Salacious B. Crumb coming up to stroke her 
but stopped when she started to stock him before saying &quot;please master you 
called me a lot nicer things earlier thinks today can't you got back to calling 
me your slut&quot; said the sexy reborn woman &quot;very well&quot; said Jabba 
&quot;get comfortable my little slut tomorrow we are going to the pod race and I 
hope for you to preform. &quot;Of corse Lord Jabba anything for you, I only wish 
to give you a private show after or later tonight&quot; replied back &quot; 
maybe later&quot; as dinner was served. Later that night once again Jabba 
brought Padme to his quarters but unlike last time Padme gave in holy heartily 
as sexual sounds were heard all over the palace. 


The next day the two found them selfs at the pod race stadium Padme remembered 
the last time she was he cheering on Anakin in hope of winning some money for 
parts for her cruiser what a full she had been she understood the truth now but 
thinking about that now is silly she was about to go on so she changed from her 
normal slave gear to more formal clothes, clothes she would have worn when she 
was still a senator or a queen and she hated them to formal not enough skin in 
the right places. As she went to a raised area she noticed everyone was looking 
at her board no doubt expecting a speech or something silly like that at this 
point her head was hurting from thinking she heard the music start it was very 
provocative as she closed her eyes and let the music take her. Five minutes 


later she was standing in a pile of clothes some of them had been torn up to by 
her hand and she was still dancing and enjoying every minute of it all the men 
and some of the women who had gone to put bets on had learnt they had put to 
much on as they had been distracted by her and she knew that was the point in 
order for Jabba to make the most money everyone less had to make mistakes she 
then got off the platform winked at the crowed and said&quot;don't forget to bet 
within a second everyone had gone to put money on one pod or another. Jabba from 
his stand point couldn't be happier his slave had them eating out of her pam he 
then signalled for them to start the race so Padm picked up the checked flag 
warping some of it around herself and with one fick of the body it flick out 
signalling for them to start. The race was pretty boring not that stand at her 
masters tail was boring but she just had to wait until Jabba's chosen pod would 
win he would get his money then they could go home so he could ravish her 
without shame. Four laps later Padme was on the corse again waiting to wave the 
flag for Jabba's pod to appear and soon it arrived cross the fish line first 
everyone cheered as she left wondering what type of night she was going to have 
with her master. When she arrived she found Jabba counting his credits she ran 
towards him &quot;your amazing Master, I'm so glad that I'm yours&quot; Jabba 
smiled &quot;I know and since you did such a good job I have decided to give you 
a new wardrobe&quot; Jabba replied. Padme squealed in delight and soon they 
where at sex shop for filling everyone of Jabba perverted desires filling her 
wardrobe with overly rich clothes, slutty, sex slave and sex toys. 


== 19 years later == 

It had been nineteen years since the death of senator Padme Amidala for many 
week the republic morn her loss but ultimately had to move on a new senator for 
Naboo had been elected and she pretty much picked up Padme dropped off the 
galaxy was save and back to the peaceful stateus quo. 


On the out skirt of Tatooine two young yet powerful jedi knight had just arrived 
on a mission and see why trade root have been blocked. Deciding to go talk to 
Jabba, the two knight made there way to his palace. After being allowed access 
they entered though both grasping their lightsabers incase they need them. 
Entering into the main hall they expected to see a party of some sort like 
Master Obi wan had told them about but instead they saw only Jabba giving a very 
beautiful woman only a few years older than them a back rub in the nude. Jabba 
and Padme finally noticed the company they had, Padme looked very unhappy 
&quot;what do jedi want?&quot; she snapped &quot;can't you see we where busy 
right now&quot;continued. The two jedi looked at one anther not to saw what to 
say, one stepped forward and addressed Jabba &quot;forgive our intrusion Jabba 
we have come on behalf of the republic about the resent block in trade 
root&quot; said in a car female voice. Jabba closed his eye in thought before 
addressing Padme &quot;my sweet why don't you go get changed while I speak 
politic with these jedi, I will see you soon ok&quot; Padme looked up at Jabba 
before grabbing a lose fitting towel and sauntering off in very serductive 
manor. 


As Padme walked down the hall she couldn't help but reflect, the two jedi 
couldn't help but make her think on how her world had changed since nineteen 
years ago and how much better she was became after excepting her new life with 
Jabba. Of course at Jabba's request she had gone under a few painful surgeries 
to improve her looks as she now sported a double DD cup breast size, delicate 
piano player fingers with the nails paired ruby red and clipped and shaped in 
the form of tear drops, perfect waste to complement her breast and give her a 
great hour glass figure, full lips also painted red as well many other things 
that had been played with to make her a symbol of male lust. After reaching 
Jabba's private quarters she quickly got changed into something more form 
fitting and got ready for another wonderful night with Jabba. 


== Epilogue == 

Padme spent many years serving Jabba and only when stopped when Jabba had 
reached a ripe old age 324 did he finally die leaving her small fortune and 
heart broken. With no Jabba there Padme left the palace she could a way off 
Tatooine 'to many painful memories' she thought and found her way to another 


planet in the outer rim where she became the concubine of a king and gave him 3 
children what was interesting though was once she had children the drugs that 
had kept her alive for so long started to where of and within 30 she her self 
was dead 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="32809">Padme stopped in mid sentence. It 
was not the floppy haired amphibian that stood behind her but someone she had 
never seen before. It was a short female humanoid, with a pasty white 
complexion. Long flowing orange and red hair cascaded from a lone crest on the 
womanaoos otherwise shaven head. Her taut muscular physique was clad in a tight 
orange leotard, and a vast array of gun filed holsters hung around her waist. 
Her elongated, slender fingers caressed the guns like they were lovers. It was 
the long rifle that hung from her right shoulder that worried Padme the most. 
The femaleaous black ringed eyes penetrated Padme with a glare that startled the 
Queen to her feet. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;What are you doing here young one?&quot; Commanded the woman. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Are you here for the Huttaoos Pleasure Pit?&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Before Padme gathered her response she felt the impact of the womanaouos words 
hit her, with one taking particular prominence. That word being aooHuttaoo. All 
her life Padme had been aware of the rotund, slug-like rulers of Nal Hutta, and 
yet she had never seen one in the flesh. Her royal advisers had frowned upon any 
suggestion of an expedition to their world. They would not even allow any of her 
decoys to survey the world. Padme had been raised upon stories of the Hutts. Of 
their cruelty, their cunning and most worrying for a pretty young female, their 
appetites - both culinary and sexual. She had long heard myths of unfortunate 
girls who had been sold to Hutts as slaves; forced to dress half-naked and 
submit to their masteraoos every desire, a course that usually led to their 
deaths. AS memories of these tales filled her mind, Padme recalled the words she 
had overheard Panaka speak to the Jedi Qui Gon Jinn as they had approached the 
Hutt ruled planet Tatooine - 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;You canaoot take her Royal Highness there. The Hutts are gangsters, if 
they discovered her on board thereaoos no telling what they would do&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme had a worrying concern that she was about to find out exactly what would 
happen if the Hutts did discover her. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Speak girl - Are you a mute?&quot; Enquired the pasty skinned female 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme felt that honesty and vulnerability were the best ways out of this 
situation. 


'''@lt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;No, Iaoom just lost. My friends are back in the main hangar and I was 
hoping that you could point me back towards that direction.&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


The pale female paused and her dark eyes looked deeper into Padmeaonos. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;My, you are a pretty one to be here lost all alone on your own&quot; she 
whispered. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


For reasons Padme couldnaoot understand she felt her soft lips open and speak in 
accordance - 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;My, I am a pretty one to be here lost all on my owné&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''elt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Perhaps you should follow I, Aurra Sing, Jabbaaous chief of 
security&quot;, voiced the orange haired female. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Perhaps I should follow you, Aurra Sing, Jabbaaous chief of security&quot; 
repeated Padme. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


At this moment, her surroundings felt like a dream to Padme and she couldnaoot 


determine if she were awake or if Aurra were a hallucination. Temporarily, she 
forgot her caution about the Hutts being so near. Aurraaoos long, slender 
fingers began to stroke Padmeaous left cheek as she whispered her final words 
into Padmeaoos lobe-less ear. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot; Then again, perhaps it would be best if you went to sleep for the moment, 
until the pleasure pit is ready.&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot; Then again, perhaps it would be best if I went to sleep for the moment, 
until the pleasure pit is ready&quot; repeated the young Queen, barely 
acknowledging the words that she was speaking. Gently, she felt her soft 
eyelashes close together and darkness cloud her field of view. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


When Padme awoke, Aurra Sing was the last thing on her mind. Disorientated, her 
first thought concerned the moist, sticky sensation she felt against her belly 
and her breasts. She was naked and the coldness of this strange gel caused goose 
bumps to form over her tender creamy skin. She tried to recall at which point 
she had been stripped of her clothes, but had no recollection of events since 
meeting Aurra. She placed her fingers to her eyes in order to rub the sleep from 
her soft eyelids. She tried to take a deep breath in the process, and was 
alarmed at the tightness around her windpipe as she did so. Something cold and 
metallic was digging into her neck, and it rattled as she lifted her body from 
the sticky substance beneath her. Padmeaoos long brown hair fell about her face. 
It was still braided for the most part, but sections were unkempt and ragged. 
She pushed it from her eyes; hairs sticking to the thick green substance that 
covered her fingers. She looked down and the first thing she noticed was the 
gold chain that trailed from her neck. The sensual pressure about her windpipe 
was courtesy of a thick metal collar. Padme pulled at the binding but with 
little success. Instead, her eyes followed the path of the chain in front of 
her. The floor around Amidala was as moist as the section beneath her and its 
transparency reflected her beautiful face back at her, gazing back as she stared 
forward. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


As she followed the chain further, she saw events around her and slowly, the 
full horror of her current circumstances hit her like a sledgehammer. She was 
currently in some kind of concave pit. She attempted to crawl on her hands, but 
thanks to the pitaoos oily floor, only slid further towards the centre of the 
sandstone construct. This imprisonment would have be enough were it not for the 
events that were going on around the Queen. She had awoken in the middle of the 
most vivid orgy of sexual activity she had ever seen. All about her creatures 
from across the Republic and the outer rim territories were indulging in 
perversions the likes of which she had never witnessed. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Upon viewing the two glistening, bulbous creatures before her, Amidala felt the 
bile fill up in the back of her tightened throat as she realised the full danger 
of her situation. The worst had happened - She was now a prisoner of the Hutts. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


The very sight of the green, slimy Hutts sickened Padme. They were a testimony 
to everything that revolted her in the universe. She adored the cleanliness of 
the soft water she poured onto her soft skin each day and the gentle smell of 
roses that a bath gave her. The Hutts were grimy and smelt of a thick musky 
scent that was laced with a hint of raw fish, which she could smell even from 
this distance. She prided herself on the firmness of her prime athletic figure 
and the discipline that had gained it. The Hutts were a tribute to sloth, their 
rotund, fat bodies and tails filling up much of this pit. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
"''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme tried to claw at the floor to stop her journey, but it was so slippery 
from all the secretions smeared across it that she was unable to get a grip. 
Breathing had been a problem for her since arriving in this despicable place, 
but now it was impossible. She was choking, and she feared it could be the death 
of her. She closed her eyes so as to shield herself from the horror. But then 
her journey stopped as she felt her tender face impact on something soft and 
warm. Moist and sticky, but warm all the same. As a salty taste filled her lips 
and the thick fishy smell enraptured her nostrils, she knew instantly where she 
had arrived. Confused, Padme attempted to crawl away, but her regal pride would 
not let her do so, not even in a situation such as this. Instead she rose from 
the moist ground; her bare feet practically stuck to the rich substance beneath 
them. She turned around and opened her eyes. What greeted her was far worse than 
she had anticipated. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Up close, the first thing that struck Padme about the Hutt was the size of his 
mouth. She knew that Hutts would eat everything and anything. Humans were a rare 
delicacy to them and so she did not know if this was to be her final destiny. 
The Hutt had no real lips, yet where they should have been was a vast cascade of 
rich, creamy saliva. A constant stream oozed from the creatureaoos mouth, and 
this alone was enough to make Padme vomit. She couldnaoot bear to look at this 
monstrosity. Instead she looked down upon her tiny naked form and felt shame 
when comparing herself to the vastness of what was before her. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''elt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme stared at her naked body, possibly for the first time since reaching 
puberty. She was no longer a child, but she was far from being a woman. Her 
breasts were but small swellings upon her chest. The only sign of their growth 
was the increased size of the areolas around her nipples, which were now a 
darkened pink colour. As she looked down further to her pale belly with itaoos 
layer of puppy fat and to her straight and even hips, she was aware that she was 
yet to receive the feminine curves that signalled the arrival of womanhood. She 
glared further down to the bulging Venus mound that lay at the centre of her 
crotch. It was for the most part still bald, save for a few wispy brown pubic 
hairs that entwined themselves around her soft, pink vaginal opening. Ashamed of 
this almost androgynous state in which she appeared, Padme closed her long 
shapeless legs and cradled her thin, straight arms about her body. Here, laid 
bare and naked before the Hutt, the young Queen felt gawky and awkward. Captain 
Panakaaoos words back on the ship continued to echo around her mind like a 
curse. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Next she heard Aurra Singaoos voice - 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 


'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 
&quot;See Jabba, I told you she was a beauty! &quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Jabba looked upon the young human female before him and his tail began to thrash 
excitedly against the ground. His bounty hunter-come-bodyguard had done well 
this time. This was a prime example of a young human female. Obviously not 
raised on the bitter, sand swept plains of Tatooine, the smooth aoopeaches and 
creamaoo tone of her skin was no doubt the product of a life spent on one of the 
core worlds. He looked forward to soaking the pretty young thingaoos long brown 
hair with the life giving properties of his juicy saliva. Her pretty, round, 
cherubic face was perfect for licking with his sensuous tongue and he ached to 
see her features dripping with his green love juice. Her body was a treat to 
him. Her breasts and stomach so tight as to not get in the way of his eager 
little hands. Jabba had already noticed how supple the cheeks of her pale behind 
were. He loved the soft humid taste of a human femaleaous anal passage and 
couldnaoot wait to get inside itaoos clammy tightness. The jewel in this gift 
lay between the girlaoos legs. She was obviously still in her youth and her soft 
pink vaginal opening had only been penetrated a few times, if at all, ensuring 
that this small creature would be tight and firm around his gigantic, thrusting 
tail. She was obviously tender, being as young as she was, and when he had bored 
of her, he was sure that she would make an appetising delicacy. With this 
thought Jabba began to drool even more insistently. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Here she was before him, captured at the perfect moment between girl and woman. 
He wanted her with deep desire. Padme looked into his snake-like eyes and knew 
this also. And she was very afraid. So afraid that she felt the muscles of her 
urethra contract. From between her legs, a golden shower spurted forward, 
splashing onto Jabbaaouos belly; itaoos drips flying in all directions. She 
feared this action might be the death of her. Instead Jabbaaous long, dripping 
tongue rolled from between his lips, down to his gut, and licked up the last of 
Padmeaoos urinal treat. His tongue returned to his mouth and he licked his lips 
in approval. This action revolted Amidala. If he was willing to drink any of her 
bodily fluids, what did he expect her to consume from him in return? 


'''@lt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Yet she stood upright in front of Jabba, when he wanted her to kneel before him 
in complete submission. She had a proud streak, and if Jabba were to do unto her 
as he so desired, he would have to break her will. Ignoring for this moment 
Aurra Sing, who still sat astride his tail, massaging the thick grooves of his 
hide with her long sensual fingers, Jabba gestured to a Gamorrean Guard that 
stood idly nearby. Walking towards Padme, the Guard was clad only in a pair of 
furry briefs. His bulky green, muscular frame towering over the tiny monarch of 
Naboo. Jabba barked an order to the guard in Huttese. A concerned Padme then 
watched the Gamorrean remove his trunks. The pig creatureaouos manhood was itself 
a surprise. Not as long as Padme had anticipated, in fact about the length of a 
human maleaouos penis. Yet itaoos girth was huge, at least as thick as her 
forearm, if not bigger. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Standing behind Padme the brute pushed her to the ground. Amidala felt the pain 
in her right elbow as it broke her fall. The Gamorrean gripped Padme tightly 
around the waist as she attempted to crawl away, still slipping on the slimy 
floor. The guard had the Queen in itaoos vice-like grip and she knew what was 


coming. She had hoped this moment would have come later rather than sooner, 
possibly with the right person. Saddened by what was about to happen, at the 
loss of innocence that was ahead, tears began to flood down her soft little 
cheeks, and she could taste their salty flavour as they dripped down to her 
lips. Padme looked back into Jabbaaous wide repulsive face and noted the smile 
that had begun to peak across his lipless mouth. She closed her eyes and opened 
her legs as wide as possible. She feared that this might be painful, but she 
would do what she must to get through the moment. Her clitoris was bulging for 
reasons she did not quite understand, and she hoped that the juicy walls of her 
vagina were lubricated enough to take the incoming green intruder with as little 
agony as possible. Then a horrible thought crossed Padmeaouos mind - Gamorrean 
males impregnated the females via their anus. 


'''@lt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Feeling the supple cheeks at the opening to her back passage forced apart, Padme 
opened wide the soft tiny lips of her mouth and screamed. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
"''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme was so numb with shock, that at first she didnaoot even feel the pain of 
the Gamorreanaoos bulging manhood filling the entirety of the tight crevice that 
led to her rectum. As he removed his love weapon and thrusted once more between 
her buttocks, the full force of the agony hit her like nothing she had known 
before. The tight pink tissue of her back passage was stretched as wide as 
possible, and in this agony the Queen clenched her teeth tight together and 
cried bitter tears, so as to not give the Guard the satisfaction of her screams. 
Yet Padme was in pain and she wanted him to stop. He was practically pushing her 
onto his erect weapon in such a manner that even whilst thrusting into her, his 
stumpy erection stayed inside her tight rectum at all times. The ground beneath 
her was so moist that the force of the creature was pushing the Queen forward 
and onto Jabbaaoos slimy gut, and all she could taste was the Huttaoos salty 
secretions. Padme could feel the tip of the Guardaoos penis puncturing her bowel 
and this worried her. She was now adjusting to this constant state of agony and 
was beginning to notice the sensation she felt as the Gamorreanaoos manhood 
rubbed against the back of her prostate, and this concerned her even more, for 
she was enjoying itaouos pulsing sensations. The pig creature was slobbering, and 
his rich, bubbling saliva was cascading into Amidalaaouos deep brown hair. He 
moved closer to her face and she felt the moistness of his dribble pour into her 
lobe-less ear as his grunts vibrated through her skull. The experience was 
thoroughly revolting. 

[ [File:129670152.jpg| thumb |150x150px] | 

'''elt;br&gt;''' 

'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


By now, the spectacle of this pretty young human female being violated in an 
unlikely orifice was attracting quite a crowd within the pit. Ganns, Twiaooleks, 
Rodians - they all had gathered around Padme and the Gamorrean. Most were 
chanting and some of the males had even begun to masturbate at this arousing 
sight. Jabba himself was extremely excited - soon this arrogant young human 
would be broken and would be his for the taking. Full of passion, the girth of 
his gigantic tail beat against the ground. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padmeaoos anal passage was stretched to breaking point and she could barely take 
any more punishment from the Gamorrean. Her rectal tissue was red raw and by now 
and Amidala was concerned about possible damage to her internal organs - should 
she survive this experience. That she could barely breathe thanks to the collar 
that embraced her neck only caused her further worry. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Then the Gamorrean stopped. Padme was in such torment, and her rectum was so 
numb, that she did not even realise until a few seconds later. Tepidly, she 
looked behind her. The Gamorrean gripped his stiff love organ between his rotund 
fingers and aimed it at Amidalaaoos kneeling form. 


The force of his ejaculation hit Padme square in the crease of her back and with 
such force that it pushed her to the ground. This rich, creamy shower of cum 
smeared over her back and saturated her hair. Several thick, white drops flew 
onto her innocent, cherubic face, dripping down her chin. The gathered crowd 
roared with their approval. Those that had been pulling at their manhoods let 
go. From all directions, Padme was bathed in a sea of gooey cum that dripped 
down across the entirety of her tiny young form. Some semen was green, others 
yellow. There was even pale blue love juice, all flowing down this naked 
monarchaoos post-pubescent body. Amidala felt utterly humiliated, as had been 
Jabbaaouos plan. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
"''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


The Hutt himself let rip with a vile thunder of Huttese laughter. Still drenched 
in a vast mixture of bodily fluids, Padme curled up into a ball, placing her 
dripping face on Jabbaaous moist green belly. She was his now. He placed his 
right hand on her head and proceeded to comb his fingers through the matted 
texture of her saturated brown hair. The moistness of his hand making Padmeaouos 
hair even wetter. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Aurra Sing was pleased that Jabba was enjoying this tiny female that she had 
discovered. Yet she would be a liar if she were to say that she was not slightly 
jealous of the attention that the Hutt was giving the young creature. She leaped 
from the top of Jabbaaous tail and crouched down beside Padme. Looking deep into 
Jabbaaous curious eyes, she slid the long fingers of her right hand between 
Padmeaoos slender legs and parted them so that the pretty pink butterfly at her 
groin was now visible. The sight of this alone caused thick creamy saliva to 
cascade from Jabbaaous jowls. Aurra began to rub the thickness of Amidalaaoos 
pink clitoris with her fore finger. The young Queen was still disoriented from 
the agony she felt previously in her behind, and whilst pleasured by the bounty 
hunteraoos actions, was not quite sure what was going on. Aurra them proceeded 
to place her two middle fingers into Amidalaaoos waiting love tunnel. The Queen 
sighed as she felt them press against her moist, pink velvet walls. Then Aurra 
manoeuvred her remaining fingers into Amidalaaoos Venus mound. Her thumb soon 
joined them, and gently Sing pushed the entirety of her hand into the Queenaouos 
tight pink pleasure palace. The sensation of Aurraaoos hand inside her was 
enough to cause Padme to groan ecstatically. Yet the pale skinned Bounty Hunter 
was not finished yet, and she proceeded to tighten her fingers inside Padme, 
until she had made a fist. The sensation of Aurraaoos knuckles rubbing against 
her sensitive vaginal walls sent Amidala into a spasm of pleasure and she sighed 
deep sensual incantations of ecstasy at each flick of Aurraaoos wrist. Singaoos 
hand was now awash in a vast cascade of Padmeaouos young juices, which flowed 
onto the moist ground beneath them. This was getting all too much for Jabba. The 
Hutt couldnaoot wait any longer - He wanted this young human female here and 
now. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Jabba pulled tight at Padmeaoos chain, and the girl flew upright, landing on the 
width of his belly. Such was the force of this action, the Queen was pulled 
clear off Aurraaoos clenched fist. The motion of Singaoos hand being suddenly 


withdrawn from her tight vagina caused Padme to release a high pitched scream. 
The young monarchaouos face was only inches away from Jabbaaous mouth and the 
thick stench of his spice strewn fishy breath blasted onto her soft face. 
Amidalaaoos tight little bosoms were pushed firmly against the river of creamy 
dribble that cascaded from the Huttaoos mouth and over his belly. The warmth of 
this moisture caused her taught nipples to harden, and she could hear the 
thickness of the sticky substance as it oozed about between her stomach and his. 
He was warm, and after the coldness of the floor upon which she had been seated 
this was a refreshing change. Jabbaaous tongue flipped from his mouth, and 
itaoos pale, bubbled texture rolled down Padmeaoos pretty young face. Her deep 
brown eyes were filled with his slimy secretions and this made it difficult to 
see what was going on before her. Jabba licked her features with an even greater 
passion, spreading his dripping organaoos caress down to her breasts, before 
moving further down and paying extreme attention to her tender belly. Jabba 
would not rest until every inch of this girlaoos skin was smothered in his 
sticky green love juice. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


The Hutt felt that the maiden was sufficiently lubricated and grabbed Padmeaous 
right wrist with his chubby digits and turned the girl round. Gripping the 
Queenaoos left forearm, he pulled her even closer to his oily green blubber. 
Padmaaoos eyes opened wide with horror as Jabbaaous jowls opened and closed 
around her neck. All she could see was the darkness inside his mouth. The spicy 
smell within him was vile. Was his stomach her next destination? Jabba held her 
in this position for a moment, before Amidala felt the slippery underside 
texture of his tongue move across her face and smother her mouth and nostrils. 
She gasped for desperate breaths, but no oxygen was forthcoming, just the sticky 
moisture from about her masters lips. In this state of sensory deprivation, 
Padme had failed to notice Jabbaaous snaking tail, which was gently stroking the 
inside of her left leg. It was not long before it had reached her inner thigh. 
Padmeaoos anus will still numb, yet she could feel the ribbed tip of Jabbaaous 
well lubricated tail prising apart her tight pale buttocks, itaoos end tickling 
the tender pink entrance to her bowel. She hurled a muffled scream into 
Jabbaaous tongue as the grooved texture of his tail slithered into her sore 
little rectum, stretching itaoos pink flesh with a pressure that the Gamorrean 
could only have dreamed of. Deeper the Huttaoos tail probed until itaoos tip was 
almost exploring Padmeaous intestines. By now the young monarch had lost all 
sense of feeling within her behind and only hoped that any pain would soon 
cease. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Gardola the Hutt had been watching Jabbaaous activities inside the Pleasure Pit 
with interest. He had long wondered why a Hutt as great as Jabba would be so 
interested in soft pink humans when he could have any creature that he so 
desired. But even he was forced to admit that the small female that Jabba was 
currently occupied with was different. So young, so tender. Gardola had never 
touched any female from the core worlds before and this one that Jabba had 
claimed intrigued him greatly. Gardola slithered over to where his fellow Hutt 
was so pleasuring himself. Gardola opened his mouth and flicked his long bulbous 
tongue in the direction of Padmeaouos crotch. The dripping organ licked at 
Amidalaaoos bulging clitoris. Jabba felt the girl writhe about before him and he 
was grateful for Gardolaaoos contribution. The thick globs of slime that Gardola 
had secreted into Padmeaoos front love tunnel had more than adequately 
lubricated the girl. The Hutt knew she was ready. The ragged surface of 
Gardolaaoos tail pierced Padmeaoos tight vaginal lips, rubbing against her 
velvet red womanly walls. Padmeaouos sweet juices bathed the Huttaoos organ, and 
mixed with his thick slimy secretions to form a sticky cocktail of ejaculate. 
Gardola continued to thrust his tail deep into the inner depths of the girlaouos 
virginal opening. Padme was stuck between two sensual extremes - In her groin 
she was receiving only pleasure, yet in her behind there was only pain. She 


couldnaoot focus on which was the most predominant, and in confusion she lost 
consciousness. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


The two Huttaoos laughed aloud as they felt the thrusting of each otheraouos 
gargantuan tails within the girl, and the swelling of juices within her. Their 
moment had come. Jabba climaxed first. His mouth opened wide, and a vast river 
of his thick creamy ejaculate thrust from within and showered forth over Padme, 
the blast catching Gardola and a few of the crowd assembled around them as well. 
He was so drained that he dropped Padme, and she fell into the puddle of his 
rich green semen like a rag doll. Upon seeing the slime coated girl helpless 
before him, Gardola couldnaoot contain himself any longer. His lips opened and a 
cascade of his yellowy green love juice flowed over Padmeaoos limp little form. 
Both Hutts belched in satisfaction. Their next problem concerned what to do with 
the lifeless Queen in front of them. There was movement within her bosom, so she 
was still breathing. Jabba considered her a worthy conquest, and looked forward 
to pleasuring himself with this little woman again at a later date. If not, he 
knew there were other ways in which he could taste her tender flesh. He dropped 
her chain, gestured to Gardola, and the two slithered away to experience more of 
what the various females assembled in the pleasure pit had to offer. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme lay in the puddle of their rich, moist ejaculate for what seemed like 
hours. In time the green river of slime around her hardened, and her aching body 
slowly returned to consciousness. She was alone, she was 

[ [File:129417981.jpg| thumb |150x150px] ] 

cold and she was very afraid. What had so possessed her to leave her friends to 
wander down that dark corridor? Was her need for freedom from her commitments so 
great that it pushed her into an even more consuming servitude? Here she lay 
helpless as the people of Naboo suffered at the hands of the Trade Federation. 
Damn her selfishness. Damn her curiosity. For all the pain she was feeling now 
she deserved this punishment for the greed she had placed before those she loved 
dearest. Despite her weakened state, she attempted to free herself from this 
cocooned state, but the tough residue from the Hutts was hard to break. The Pit 
itself was now quiet, and there was a renewed darkness about it. A few drunken 
creatures still littered the concave structure, but the Hutts themselves were 
nowhere to be seen. Amidala had by now struggled enough to free one of her arms, 
but she froze solid when she felt the sensation of something or someone nearby. 
Padme could hear a sniffling, wheezing sound, coupled with a slow beating rhythm 
that could almost have been a set of birdaoos wings, like those she often heard 
at the dawn of a new day on Naboo. The Queen looked down to see Watto, 
Anakinaoos flying insectoid slave master hovering above her crotch. His long, 
protruding snout was smelling her Venus mound, and with deep sighs voiced his 
approval. She looked into his yellow eyes, and sensing their desire, Amidala 
felt her heart sink at the prospect of having to endure more agony. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;I wassa@oo hopinaoo to find you here little miss&quot; sneered wWatto. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme saw the obvious bulge in his pants and she presumed the worst. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot; Your friend widaoo the long hair hassaaoo been looking for you, and I 


figured if he was going to rob me of one of my slaves, it was only right he 
should giva me a new one in exchange. I havvaaoo shown interest in youraaoo 
youthful body after I saw you with the Hutt. Youraaou going to make me very 
happy, girl.&quot; He started to unzip his pants and pulled out sex organ. It 
was a little smaller than that of the Gamorreanaouos but thicker. It was a pale 
blue color and the tip was a darker blue. It was already dripping with precum. 


aooNo please...aon begged Padme, what had she done to deserve this? Watto merely 
cackled at her discomfort and pulled her up and thrusted into her gaping mouth. 


aooUrkkk...@oo Padme gagged. Watto thrusted all the to the middle of her throat. 
She could hardly breath and the musky taste didnaoot help either. 


Watto on the other hand couldnaoot believe how tight her mouth was. It was 
unbeliveble. Out of all the slave girls, she was by far the best at giving 
blowjobs. After just a few seconds he cums in her mouth. 


A@ooURGLLLL...&ooPadme protests as cum overflows her mouth. 
Padme saw a shadow creep up behind her and she presumed the worst. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;I thought even you would not be as stupid as to cross paths with the 
Hutts&quot;, cautioned a gentle voice from behind Padme. An echo about the pit 
gave the voice a detached resonance, but itaoos clear precise vowels were easily 
recognisable as those of the Jedi Knight Qui Gon Jinn. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


His long sandy hair flowing in the breeze that whispered through the pit, Qui 
Gon walked towards watto. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;I donaoot believe the girl was part of our bargain Watto, now go before I 
tell Jabba that youaoove been attempting to steal his property. I believe even 
you would not survive a visit to the Great Pit of Carkoon.&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme could see the frustration in Wattoaoous face. He hung his head in shame, 
threw the Queen a spiteful stare and flew back into the darkness. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Iaoom sorry it took me this long to find you young handmaiden, but nobody 
had seen you disappear. And I couldnaoot go back to the Queen without you, could 
I?&quot ; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Qui Gonaouos words were patient and calm, yet Padme detected an air of sarcasm in 
his phrasing. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;How badly have they treated you?&quot; He enquired. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''elt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Bad&quot; she replied. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
"''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


For a moment she felt his mind touch hers. She felt his concern for her. His 
unconditional love for his Padawan learner Obi Wan Kenobi, his uncertainty about 
the task ahead. Yet if she could feel this freely the thoughts of a Jedi Knight, 
which of her memories were he privy to? 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;I feel your pain&quot; he noted with a mournful ambience. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Nobody deserved what youaoove endured, especially one as noble as 
yourself. It will be difficult for you to forget these experiences, but in 
overcoming them you will in time become stronger. Please, I need your courage if 
weaoore ever going to free your world.&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Qui Gon pushed aside the peasantaouos garb he wore, and pulled his lightsaber 
from his belt. Once alight, its vivid green glow lit up the entirety of the area 
that surrounded him and Padme. The Jedi traced a line around Amidalaaouos 
enclosed form with his blade. The Queen felt the looseness about her arms and 
body. She sat up as Qui Gon finished cutting around her slender legs. Padme 
stood up and brushed the last of the Huttsaoo flaky secretions from her creamy 
skin. With appropriate modesty the Jedi removed his long grey poncho, and 
wrapped it around Amidalaaoos frail naked body. He picked up Padmeaoos tired 
little form and cradled her in his mighty arms. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padmeaoos tired brown eyes looked into Qui Gonaoos worldly glare with an air of 
concern. 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


&quot;Not a word about this to the Queen, you understand?&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Qui Gon smiled. &quot;I wonaoot mention a word, your majesty.&quot; 


'''elt;br&gt;''' 
'''@lt;nowiki/&gt;''' 


Padme smiled back at him in return. Together they journeyed into the blazing 
heat outside and the quest that lay beyond.</text> 
<shai>9g5fpdcslcjx727mnylw71lzyemmt3si</shai> 
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== &lt;span class=&quot;mw-headline&quot; 

id=&quot; Jabba.27s_Attempted_Mastery_of_Leia&quot; style=&quot; border -bottom- 
width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font-style: inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin- 
top: 0px;margin-right:Opx;margin-bottom:0px;margin-left:0px; padding- 

top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding-bottom: 0px; padding-left :0px; vertical - 

align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Jabba's Mastery of Leia&lt;/span&gt; == 

Having lived for over 600 years, Jabba was very experienced in controlling 
slaves, but Leia provided an interesting challenge due to her royal dignity and 
pride. To break the princess, Jabba had her collared and chained and kept her on 
a very short tether. From time to time he would jostle her leash, making its 
links drag over her back as a reminder of her enslavement. If he sensed her lean 
away from him, he would tug the chain firmly but gently, returning her to the 
proper position closely in front of him, where he could stroke her luscious 
chestnut hair or rub her shoulders and back. When he especially hungered for her 
touch or wished to demonstrate his power over her, he would jerk the chain, 
forcing her to fall against his huge belly. Whenever Jabba pulled Leia's leash, 
making her fall into his grasp, he would take great pleasure in reminding her of 
just who was the Master and who was the Slave. He would then rub Leia's 
shoulders and back with his hands, sliding his slimy fingers under her bra. If 
Leia tried to pull away, Jabba would tug on her leash harder, choking the 
princess and pulling her closer against his flesh. This made it very difficult 
for Leia to move her body. She groaned as Jabba continued to do what he did 
before, sliding his hand under Leia's bra to feel her full, soft breasts while 
tugging the leash. She then felt Jabba's slimy tongue lick her face. She tried 
turning her face, but couldn't. He would then proceed to hassle and molest her 
with his cold, clammy hands and long, powerful tail.&lt;p style=&quot; border - 
bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font-style: inherit; font - 

weight: inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right :0px;margin-bottom:0.5em;margin- 
left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right: 0px; padding-bottom: 0px; padding - 
left:Opx;vertical-align:baseline;&quot;&gt; Jabba found Leia's threats and 
resistance amusing, but if she spoke to far out of line he would quickly silence 
her by tugging on her leash and speaking over her in his deep, awesome voice. 
When he did allow the princess to talk to him, Jabba insisted that she recognize 
his superiority by calling him &quot;master,&quot; &quot;Exalted One, &quot; or 
similar titles, just like C-3P0 and his other servants. Leia had no choice but 
to supplicate herself to the Hutt in both her posture and her words.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;If Leia strongly 


angered him, the Hutt would punish her either by smacking her with his mighty 
tail, by choking her with her collar until she submitted and begged for release, 
or by forcing her to eat one of Jabba's frogs. Leia soon learned how much 
resistance she could afford to make before she reluctantly had to obey him so 
that Jabba almost never had to resort to this final means of controlling 

her .&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin-top:1em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:1em;margin-left:0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding- 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Jabba's treatment 
of Leia was not always so barbaric. He pampered his slave princess by allowing 
her to lie on huge pillows and sometimes offered her a drink from his ornate 
cup. Her costume was also priceless, being made out of gold in many parts. As 
Jabba's slave, Leia has access to his private harem, which contained bathing 
pools, fountains, huge soft beds, and other decadent pleasures. Jabba also 
intended to take her into his luxurious private cabin on his barge after the 
death of her friends to teach her to appreciate his masterly care of 

her .&1t;/p&gt; 


== &lt;span class=&quot;mw-headline&quot; 
id=&quot;Leia.27s_Mental_Resistance&quot; style=&quot;border-bottom- 

width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font-style:inherit; font-weight: inherit;margin- 
top: 0px;margin-right :Opx;margin-bottom:0px;margin-left:0px; padding - 

top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding-bottom: 0px; padding-left :0px; vertical - 

align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Leia's Mental Resistance&lt;/span&gt; == 

&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Despite Jabba's 
power, Leia always stood tall before her new master, carrying herself with pride 
and dignity he was unused to seeing in his slaves. Clearly this was because of 
her royal status as a princess, something that only made her even more 
attractive to the Hutt, who relished the opportunity to control and defile this 
strong-willed royal female.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 

style: inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;When she was a 
princess on Alderaan, Leia often had to dress up for state events. Since she 
joined the Rebellion, however, she wore few fancy clothes and little makeup or 
jewelry, living according to the meager means the rebels had available to them 
as his slave ironically brought back memories of being dolled up on Alderaan. 
Leia used these memories to her advantage, adopting a regal pose on Jabba's 
throne despite being chained. Nevertheless, while theA skimpy costumeA she wore 
was fit for a princess in its gold material and red flowing veils, it also 
served as a constant reminder of her slavery and availability to the Hutt for 
his pleasure. Leia especially disliked her bracelets and her bound hair as these 
things only symbolized Jabba's complete possession of her.&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;span class=&quot;mw-headline&quot; 
id=&quot;Leia.27s_Physical_Resistance&quot; style=&quot; border -bottom- 

width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font-style: inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin- 
top: 0px;margin-right :Opx;margin-bottom:0px;margin-left:0px; padding - 

top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding-bottom: 0px; padding-left :0px; vertical - 

align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Knowing that the Hutt would punish her if she angered 
him, Leia nonetheless resisted him physically at times. After being fitted with 
her collar, Leia discovered that there was enough space between it and her neck 
to place a few of her fingers. When Jabba tugged on her chain she would pull on 
the collar in this way, keeping it from choking her; however, Jabba could easily 
overpower her grip on the collar when he wanted to.&lt;/spané&gt; 


[http://slaveleia.wikia.com/wiki/Jabba_the_Hutt#Pampering_a_Slave_Princess 
Jabba's pampering of Leia] 


[http://slaveleia.wikia.com/wiki/Category:The_slave_costume skimpy costume] 
[http://slaveleia.wikia.com/wiki/Leia%27s_ bracelets her bracelets] 
[http://slaveleia.wikia.com/wiki/Category:Hair her bound hair] 


== &lt;span class=&quot;mw-headline&quot; style=&quot;border-bottom- 

width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font-style:inherit; font-weight: inherit ;margin- 
top: 0px;margin-right:Opx;margin-bottom:0px;margin-left:0px; padding - 

top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding-bottom: 0px; padding-left :0Opx; vertical - 

align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Leia's Physical Resistance&lt;/span&gt; == 
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&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right :0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Whenever Jabba's 
tail strayed too close to her thigh or back, Leia would protect these sensitive 
parts of her body with her hands, even pushing Jabba's member away at times. 
However, having the princess's hands on his tail only aroused the Hutt more, for 
he soon wished to make her appreciate its touch and power enough to adore and 
massage it. Similarly, when Jabba stroked her hair and shoulders or even 
ventured his hands to the top of her breasts, Leia would squirm to avoid his 
loathsome touch. However, Jabba would tug her chain to bring her within his 
reach. At other times he would pull the leash tight enough so that Leia would 
again have to grasp it at with her fingers, leaving her tender skin completely 
open to his slimy fondling. At other times, Leia would simply ignore Jabba 
jerking her chain, or turn around and glare at him, only causing the Hutt to 
drool and desire the haughty princess all the more.&lt;/p&gt;&lt;p 

style=&quot ; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 

style: inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left: 0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt; [[File:Untitlied- 
1.jpg|330x330px]]&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 
bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Yet perhaps even 
harder to resist than the chain was Jabba's deep, commanding voice and 
penetrating reptilian gaze. When Jabba spoke, Leia listened obediently, 
overwhelmed by the bass tones of his Huttese tongue. Having once gazed into 
Jabba's eyes, Leia found it incredibly hard to look away, bewildered by the 
sight of his pupils and irises expanding and contracting as they took in her 
loveliness .&lt;/p&gt; [[File:IMG_0005-10.jpg|thumb|400px|Leia reclining against 
her pillows while Jabba is choking her and petting his scantily clad slave 
princess] ] 


== Jabba's Victory == 

&lt;p style=&quot; border -bottom-width: 0px; border -left-width: 0px; font - 
style:inherit; font-weight :inherit;margin-top:0.4em;margin-right:0px;margin- 
bottom:0.5em;margin-left: 0px; padding-top: 0px; padding-right : 0px; padding - 

bottom: 0px; padding-left:0px; vertical-align: baseline; &quot;&gt;Overall, Leia's 
resistance to Jabba was futile, for theA Hutt was stronger than herA and her 
resistance only amused him and increased his lust. While previous slaves were 
merely afraid of him, Jabba could tell that Leia felt more disdain than fear due 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="53241">== ''Anakin Loses the Pod Race'' 


Anakin and Sebulba were neck and neck, speeding down the track. It looked like 
there might be a chance Anakin could ACTUALLY pull this off. Padme's heart was 
probably the only thing in the stadium going faster than the pods themselves. 
Everything was riding on this race. If Anakin lost... No, Padme wouldn't even 
think about that, he'd win, she just knew it. Anakin began to pull ahead when... 
BAM! ! Anakin's pod started smoking and hissing, until it finally halted in its 
tracks. &quot;Damn it&quot;, Padme heard Qui-Gon Jinn mutter under his breath. 
&quot;Sebulba must've sabotaged the pod.&quot; It was all over now, Sebulba 
zoomed by Anakin and finished the race with ease. Padme felt her heart drop, 
what were they going to do now? 


=== ''Meanwhile in Jabba's Booth'! === 

&quot;Ho ho ho ho!&quot; The corpulent Hutt laughed with glee. He'd just won a 
hefty sum off of that race! Reaching into his snackquarium, Jabba surveyed the 
stadium with his many cameras, which he had set up to get he best angles on the 
race. His orange, reptilian eyes widened when his attention was caught by one of 
the most beautiful human girls he'd ever seen. She had lush, brown hair, a toned 
and tight physique, and creamy white skin. &quot;''Surely'',&quot; Jabba 
thought, &quot;''This girl isn't from this scum-ridden planet. She's much too 


delicate, too... pure''.&quot; Jabba looked around her and saw that she had two 
travelling companions with her, &quot;''A slight complication, but they won't 
stop me from getting what I want.&quot;'' Jabba's slimy mouth formed into a the 


most lecherous of smiles. &quot;Fortuna!&quot;, Jabba yelled to his Twi'lek 
Majordomo, &quot;You see that girl down there? Bring her to me, I wish to have a 
little chat with her. Oh, and make sure she's alone, her little friends needn't 
be worried about where she's going!&quot; Jabba let out a devious laugh. 
&quot;As you wish, master,&quot; Bib Fortuna said as he bowed, leaving to make 
sure Jabba's wishes would be fulfilled. 


=== ''Padme is Captured'' === 

The group walked forlornly back to Watto's shop, all of their heads hung low. As 
per the agreement, Watto won the group's spaceship, leaving them stranded on the 
planet. Padme couldn't believe what had happened. In a matter of days, not only 
had her ship broke down, she'd lost it completely and was now stranded on 
Tatooine... TATOOINE, of all places! As they left the shop, Padme turned to Qui- 
Gon and asked, &quot;Well, what do we do now?&quot; Qui-Gon turned to his young 
padawan, Obi-Wan Kenobi, nodded, and turned back to Padme. &quot;Well, we 
decided ahead of time that, if we lost, Obi-Wan and myself would find another 
way to get off of Tatooine. It's far too dangerous if you come with us, so we'll 
find you a hotel room to stay in while we find the others from the ship and 
think of a new plan. Padme tried to speak up &quot;I think Id rather stay wi- 
&quot; &quot;It'll be fine,&quot; cut in Obi-Wan, &quot;We'll be back before you 
know it, okay?&quot; Their reassuring smiles did little to sooth Padme's mind, 


but she agreed to wait for them until they came back. Unbeknownst to the 
downtrodden group, Bib Fortuna and a few of Jabba's henchmen had been tailing 
them for quite some time. &quot;''I've got a really bad feeling about 
this,&quot; ''Padme thought to herself. 


Qui-Gon set Padme up in a cheap inn on the edge of Mos Espa. Padme's face 
contorted in disgust when they walked into their dingy little room. The room was 
an ugly beige with a dirt floor. It had tattered drapes and a bed that not even 
cockroaches would sleep on. &quot;Sorry, but this is the best we could do, &quot; 
Qui-Gon said with a look somewhere between disgust and pity. The two jedi left 
Padme in the dank, musty room and went to find the rest of the ship's crew. A 
few minutes passed and then Padme heard a cordial knock on the door. 
&quot;''They must've forgotten something, &quot; ''Padme thought to herself. 
Assuming the jedi, who in their haste to ABANDON her, forgot something at the 
room, The Naboo Queen pulled open the door. There was a flash of light, and 
Padme fell to the ground, unconscious. Fortuna barked orders to his henchmen, 
&quot;Get her ready, men. Jabba will be most pleased.&quot; 


=== ''In the Palace'' === 

Padme awoke with a start. Her first priority was to figure out where she was and 
what the hell had happened. She was in a damp, smelly stone room. She assumed 
she was in some kind of prison, but Padme had no idea WHO had taken her 
prisoner. Damn, it was cold in there! Padme looked down and almost shrieked in 
surprise; she was naked! What the hell was going on here!? The lock on her 
barred door clicked and A pale twi'lek man walked in with two green pig men that 
Padme recognized as Gamorreans. &quot;If you'll please follow me, master Jabba 
wishes to see you.&quot; Padme backed up as far as she could possibly manage in 
the cramped little room. &quot;Get away from me!&quot; Padme shrieked, 
&quot;what the hell is going on here!?&quot; &quot;Bib's patience was obviously 
wearing thin, but he composed himself and answered her &quot;Yor are now a slave 
of the great Jabba the Hutt, and you are in his palace. You'll follow me to the 
master's private quarters, or you'll experience a fate far worse than death! 
&quot; Padme nearly fainted; Her? a slave to a Hutt?? &quot;You should feel 
honored. Jabba rarely takes new slaves to his private quarters, he must have 
special plans for you.&quot; Bib grinned mischievously and beckoned for Padme to 
follow. Not seeing any other options, Padme begrudgingly went with him. 


=== ''Meeting the Master'' === 

After walking through an endless maze of stone hallways and prison doors, they 
finally halted in front of a large set of double doors. Bib opened the doors 
slowly, and pushed Padme in. The first thing that hit the young Queen was the 
smell. It was a vile concoction of ball sweat, feces, fish, and spice. Padme 
tried to turn around and get some air from the hall, but the giant doors had 
already slammed shut. Padme turned back around, and observed her surroundings. 
She was in a spacious, dark room. There was not a lot of furniture in the room 
besides a desk and a huge dais. 


Atop the large stone dais was the one and only Jabba. A familiar feeling of 
wanting to faint overcame Padme. Jabba was, like most hutts, simply disgusting. 
He was massive; easily twelve feet long, with a powerful tail that he used to 
move his fat slug body. Atop his stomach and many chins was his bloated head. 
With a cavernous mouth that constantly spewed saliva, two nostrils flowing with 
snot, and his giant, orange eyes, the hutt was truly a horror to behold. 
&quot;Well well well, it truly is an honor, Padme Amidala, Queen of Naboo! &quot; 
Jabba rumbled in huttese. Padme was shocked &quot;H-how do you know who I am? We 
worked so hard to keep my identity a secret!&quot; &quot;Ho ho ho, I have my 
ways little Queen. I must say, this is a treat,&quot; Jabba grumbled, a look of 
sheer lust in his face, &quot;I've had many powerful slaves before. Senators, 
nobility, but never a full-fledged queen!&quot; The fat Hutt took a moment to 
take in her beauty. She had a perfect hour glass figure, small but perky b cup 
breasts, and a pristine pussy. &quot;Come to me my little Schutta. Obey me, and 
you will live. Defy me, and you're the next meal for the Rancor!&quot; Jabba 
boomed, &quot;This will be a little test. You will do your best to please me 
tonight. If I find you worthy, I'll spare your pathetic life!&quot; Padme 


hesitated, but eventually started to walk to the Hutt. &quot;Oh no, I want you 
to crawl to me, slave.&quot; Jabba grinned as Padme begrudgingly got on all 
fours and crawled to her master. When she arrived at the dais, Jabba quickly 
attached a collar with a chain to her neck. Padme was not prepared for this, and 
when Jabba tugged on the leash, Padme was sent flying into his girth. The smell 
was even worse up close. Jabba noticed the look of disgust on her face. 
&quot;Oh, we Hutts rarely bathe, my little Queen, but don't you fret. That's 
what your tongue is for, ho ho ho! Whenever I desire, you'll lick me clean, head 
to tail, to &quot;other&quot; head.&quot; Jabba couldn't help but smile at his 
little slave's look of sheer terror. Padme couldn't believe this! &quot;''He 
wants me to lick him clean!? Damn it, Qui-Gon, why did you leave me all alone? 
&quot; ''while Padme in a state of sheer shock, Jabba rapped his stubby arm 
across the small of her back and pulled her right against him. She began to 
struggle, until she remembered Jabba's threats. Brave though she was, Padme 
wasn't exactly ready to die quite yet. She became limp in his grasp. The Hutt's 
other arm slid in between the Queen's thighs toward her tight pussy. Padme began 
to tense up as the Hutt slowly stuck one of his stubby fingers between her lips. 
He stopped, however, once he reached her hymen. A look of joy spread across 
Jabba's face. &quot;My little Queen, why you're still a virgin! &quot; The Hutt 
laughed in sadistic delight. &quot;Oh, don't worry, little schutta, I won't take 
your virginity. At least, not tonight.&quot; Padme relaxed a little, relieved 
that she wouldn't have to worry about losing her innocence to this vile 
creature. &quot;What do you want with me tonight then?&quot; Padme inquired, 
dreading the answer Jabba would give her. &quot;First off, you'll address me as 
master, if you want to stay alive, little slave. And there are many... Other 
ways a beautiful young girl such as yourself can please me.&quot; Jabba's eyes, 
which had been scanning her cleavage, raised to Padme's frightened face. 
&quot;Like with that pretty little mouth of yours.&quot; Jabba licked his lips, 
&quot; Tonight, you'll show me how a good little bitch uses her mouth to please 
her master!&quot; Jabba's fat tongue shot out of his mouth and in between 
Padme's slightly agape lips. She gagged at the foul taste as the Hutt began to 
ravage her mouth with his disgusting appendage. His tongue plunged into the back 
of her throat as Jabba explored every last inch of her mouth. He finally pulled 
out, and Padme was able to gasp for some air. &quot;Now on your knees, little 
slave, beg to pleasure me!&quot; Padme lowered herself to the ground and did as 
Jabba commanded. &quot;Please... master. Let me service you like a good 
slave.&quot; Padme cringed as she uttered those words. She looked down to see 
Jabba's slimy cock poke out from underneath all his fat, along with two giant, 
glistening balls. &quot;Now before we get to the &quot;main course&quot;, how 
about an appetizer?&quot; Jabba shifted up slightly and pushed Padme's head past 
his dick and balls, to perhaps the most foul smelling thing the young Queen had 
ever seen; Jabba's ass. &quot;I have a few holopads I need to go over, so why 
don't you be a good little slut and clean my ass while I read, hmm? Remember; 
disobeying me will lead to a VERY short life.&quot; Padme threw up in her mouth 
at the order she was given. Was her life really worth having to do all this? 
Padme then thought about Naboo; her home. &quot;''I have to make it back there, 
no matter what. If that means playing along with this bloated slug for awhile, 
then so be it.&quot; &quot;''Whatever you wish... master.&quot; Padme tried to 
hold her breath as she got her mouth closer to the foul smelling asshole. It was 
slimy, with bits of god knows what stuck on the rim. Padme extended her tongue 
and licked right across Jabba's hole. &quot;''The taste, oh god this is 
horrifying!&quot; ''Padme thought as she once again nearly threw up. Padme shook 
out of it though, and licked across a few more times. It tasted like... well, 
ass. There was no other word for it. It was obvious Jabba had never heard of 
toilet paper before, since there was shit encrusted all around it. Padme began 
to lick with earnest, desperately trying to please Jabba. The bloated one was 
lounging back with a look of sheer ecstasy on her face. Many slaves chose death 
instead of subjecting themselves to rimming Jabba. &quot;''This one will 
definitely serve me well.&quot; &quot;''Stick your tongue up my hole, slave! You 
need to get used to the taste, because I have a feeling you'll be doing A LOT 
more of this!&quot; Jabba let out a booming laugh as the Nabbo Queen forced her 
tongue into the vile anus of the Hutt. Padme's tongue, which had been used to 
give great speeches to her people, to tell her parents that she loved them, was 
now all the way up the slimy, dirty ass of a Hutt. Jabba sighed in pleasure as 


he felt the young Queen's tongue tickle his prostate. She pulled her tongue out 
and began to thoroughly clean the dirty rim of his ass. Padme spent a good 20 
minutes cleaning Jabba's hole before he tugged on her chain and brought her back 
in front of him. &quot;You're doing good, my little Queen. You do your planet 
proud.&quot; Jabba said mockingly. &quot;Now I believe you've earned the honor 
of pleasuring my pole! I warn you though, sucking on a Hutt's member can be 
overwhelming. You'll NEVER get used to the taste and size of my pole, but in 
time, no other cock will be able to satisfy you like a Hutt's. You are MINE for 
the rest of your life and you'll do as I say, without a second thought! Is that 
clear, little schutta?&quot; &quot;Abundantly, master!&quot; Padme responded, 
tears forming in her eyes. &quot;''Jabba's slave... For the rest of my life? I 
have to get out of this hell hole!&quot; '' 


Padme grasped the shaft of Jabba's cock, and began to slowly pump up and down. 
It was nearly impossible to keep a grip, the thing was so slick with slime and 
sweat! Jabba began to groan in pleasure. &quot;Lick my balls, little slave! 
&quot; Padme reluctantly lowered her head to his balls and took a whiff. The 
musky aroma was overbearing! She ran her tongue over his sack and collected some 
of the slimy residue from his sack on her tongue. The taste was revolting, but 
Padme kept licking and kissing, cleaning off Jabba's misshapen scrotum. 
&quot;Alright, slut&quot; Jabba commanded, &quot;You have my permission to blow 
me.&quot; Padme positioned herself with her mouth mere inches away from the 
bulbous head of Jabba's cock. She stuck out her tongue and licked the tip a 
little. Jabba wasn't joking when he said she wouldn't like it. Somehow this was 
WORSE than licking his ass. The slime that covered his cock had such a powerful, 
musky taste, and the goo stuck to her throat and constricted her breathing. 
Jabba began to grow impatient, so he yanked Padme down onto his cock and held 
her head in place. The young Queen began to gag and splutter all over the place. 
Between the foul smell, the taste, and the fact that she was being choked with 
Jabba's cock, Padme wasn't exactly enjoying herself. &quot;''Just bear with it, 
Amidala. You can make it out of this, you just have to be patient...&quot; 
''Jabba began pumping his dick in and out of Padme's tight throat, groaning and 
panting the whole time. After what seemed a decade, Jabba's cock began pulsing. 
&quot;Get ready to swallow, bitch! Savor the gift your master is giving you! 
&quot; Jabba roared and poured his cum down Padme's throat. His sperm came out 
like a fire hose, nearly launching the young Queen off the dais. 


After a few minutes, the stream of semen finally dribbled to a halt. Jabba 
pulled Padme off his cock and let her fall to the ground and gasp for breath. 
&quot; You've done well, my little Queen. I have a feeling you'll serve me well 
as my personal cockslut.&quot; Jabba grinned wickedly. &quot;I will keep you 
tethered to me at all times. You'll feed me, dance for me, and pleasure me in 
whatever way I desire. OR, I can feed you to my pet Rancor and get a more... 
willing replacement. The choice is yours, little Queen.&quot; Padme wouldn't kid 
herself: death didn't sound like too bad of an alternative. &quot;''No, I have 
to stay alive. Naboo needs me, and I WILL find a way out of here. It's best just 
to play the part, and be the little slut he wants, at least for now.&quot; 
''@quot;Please, master Jabba, let me be your cockslut. Your lowly slave is not 
worthy of such an honor, but if you'll find me worthy, I'll serve you until my 
dying day.&quot; Jabba knew she was just telling him what he wanted to hear, but 
her feeble attempts at escape and fooling him would be ultimately pointless. 
&quot;''Soon,&quot; ''Jabba thought, &quot;''She'll serve me willingly, without 
having to put on an act&quot; ''The crafty Hutt decided to let her carry on; 
after all, a willing sex slave was quite a treat. &quot;Ho ho ho, come lie down 
with me, my schutta. I expect you'll have QUITE a busy day tomorrow.&quot; Padme 
crawled close to Jabba and put her head down on his tail. &quot;''Be strong, you 
can make it through this. You're a Queen God damnit!&quot; ''With that thought 
in mind, Padme closed her eyes and drifted off into a very uneasy sleep. 


Around sun rise, Padme was awoken by a sharp jerk of her chain. &quot;Up you 
get, little slave, we have a big day ahead of us.&quot; Padme remembered the 
things that she had to do last night; she still had the foulest taste in her 
mouth. All the emotions she had suppressed came pouring out, and she began to 
cry openly. &quot;Now, now, my little Queen, don't you cry. There are two ways 


my slaves grow into their roles. They either grow to loathe me and suffer death, 
or they accept their role and serve me happily. I have a feeling that you'll 
soon embrace your role as my slave, and come to appreciate me.&quot; Padme 
wasn't buying it though; &quot;''Enjoy being his slave? Like hell I will! &quot; 
''Padme collected herself and stopped her weeping; she could get through this. 
Jabba began to rub her shoulder in a gentle, yet suggestive, way. &quot; You'll 
find that I'm not the monster you think I am. I demand obedience and pleasure 
from my slaves, but I give them purpose and fulfillment in their lives, 
you-.&quot; Padme cut in, &quot;I already HAD fulfillment in my life. I had the 
love of my people, a purpose! And you took that from me!&quot; Tears slowly 
crept back into Padme's eyes. &quot;If you truly have any soul, you'll let me 
leave! Let me go back to my people, I beg you!&quot; Jabba burst into laughter 
at that. &quot;Oh my sweet little slave, don't talk nonsense! I already told 
you, you're mine now! You can either come to terms with it, or die. Truly, it's 
that simple of a choice.&quot; Padme was going to retort, but Jabba cut in 
&quot;Now, you can either stop talking like a good little slave, or I can put 
that mouth of yours to good use cleaning my ass!&quot; Padme wasn't going to 
take this! &quot;Go to hell, you fat piece of shit!&quot; Padme couldn't believe 
what she had just said! She'd tried so hard to keep her composure, and she'd 
blown it. &quot;''Oh God, I'm fucked now! He'll probably have me eaten alive, or 
HE'LL eat me! Shit, shit, shit, shit, SHIT!!&quot; ''Jabba yanked hard on her 
chain, strangling her in the process. &quot;HOW DARE YOU SPEAK TO YOUR MASTER 
LIKE THAT! !!&quot; He roared. He seemed ready to end her pathetic life, when all 
of a sudden... He stopped. He sighed a little, and then addressed his slave. 
&quot;I think I know what the problem is. You don't appreciate the gifts I give 
you. I've kept you safe, fed you, and now you lash out at me. Tsk, tsk, tsk. I 
suppose some punishment is in order.&quot; He slammed a button on the panel next 
to his dais. One of those wretched Gamorreans came into the room. He was a tall, 
very beefy guard. He wore a simple brown loincloth and a polished leather tunic. 
He was obviously of a higher caliber than his fellow guards. &quot;Ortugg, I 
have a little present for you and the men.&quot; He tossed Padme's chain to him. 
&quot;My slave wishes to give back to her steadfast protectors. Use her anyway 
you like, EXCEPT for her pussy. That is mine and mine alone! Besides that, have 
fun. She's yours for the WHOLE day, ho ho ho!&quot; &quot;Thank you. master! 
&quot; He grunted eagerly. Apparently he was well versed in the common tongue; 
he addressed Padme. &quot;Come on, bitch! The boys will be pleased.&quot; She 
turned pleadingly to Jabba, but he just laughed as the fat pig dragged her away. 


=== ''In the Barracks!' === 

Padme was forced to follow as Ortugg pulled her with him. They were descending 
farther and farther into the palace, below even the dungeons. After a good 10 
minute walk, they finally arrived at the door to the barracks. Ortugg turned to 
the young Queen and simply laughed. &quot;You musta really angered the master to 
get sent down here with us. He NEVER lets us have a go at his personal slave. 
Shame about not getting into that cunt of yours, but you got a fine looking 
mouth, bitch!&quot; He pushed open the door and dragged her inside. Like the 
rest of the damn palace, it was stone, and it smelled like shit. LITERAL SHIT. 
Padme could have sworn that they'd walked into an outhouse! It was a rather 
spacious room, with four bunk beds, two on either side of the walls, witha 
single bed in the corner, no doubt for Ortugg, the captain. There was a long 
table running down the middle of the room, piled high with dirty dishes and 
animal bones. On the far end of the room there was, big surprise, and outhouse. 
Well, more like a wooden bench with a hole under it. There were two other off- 
duty guards in the room with them, both of whom started to stare at Padme's 
exposed breasts. Ortugg tugged on her chain, and led her to where the toilet 
was. He attached the end of her leash to a peg by the toilet, leaving her very 
little slack to move around. She was forced to be on her knees, lest she 
strangle herself. &quot;Alright boys!&quot; Ortugg shouted &quot;We got 
ourselves some entertainment for the day! Boss says we can't touch her pussy, 
but everything else is on the table!&quot; He turned to the kneeling queen, and 
dropped his loincloth. His flaccid cock, like Jabba's, was covered in a smelly 
slime. Between the awful smell coming from the toilet and his foul cock odor, 
Padme was in hell. The Gamorrean grabbed a fistful of Padme's hair and forced 
her to open her mouth. As soon as she had parted her lips, Ortugg shoved his 


limp cock in her mouth. &quot;Suck it good, bitch, or I might just try that ass 
of yours instead!&quot; At this, the young Queen began to suck in earnest. His 
cock began to harden as she tried to pleasure him, until his dick started to 
poke the back of her mouth and make her gag. Without any warning, Ortugg thrust 
his cock down Padme's throat and began to brutally throat fuck her. He pumped in 
and out with such ferocity that the Queen's head kept slamming against the wall. 
Finally, after what seemed like hours, Ortugg squealed and shot his load. 
Gamorrean cum was incredibly thick and gooey, making it almost impossible for 
Padme to swallow. Ortugg pulled out and shot the last few streams on the Naboo 
Queen's face. 


The rest of the day went miserably slow for the young queen. Her jaw ached, her 
throat felt like sandpaper, and her ass was, putting lightly, a damn mess. The 
Gamorreans took full advantage of the little &quot;present&quot; Jabba had given 
them, and Padme had certainly learned her lesson. &quot;''Sure, Jabba's awful, 
but at least there's only one of him! If I have to suck off one more damn pig, I 
might just scream! !&quot; '' 

=== ''Back in Jabba's Grasp'' === 

Jabba kept a firm grip on Padme's chain as they hovered into the throne room on 
his dais. As they were hovering towards the throne room, Jabba groped at Padme's 
ass, causing chills to run up her spine. She was ready to slap his hand away, 
but then she remembered the threats of death Jabba had made. &quot;''You just 
have to play along, Padme.&quot; ''Jabba thoroughly enjoyed watching his new 
little bitch try not to squirm under his touch. There was something... 
refreshing about breaking in a new slave. Jabba had decided to keep Padme naked 
at all times, as opposed to giving her a dancing outfit like the rest of his 
slaves. As Jabba landed the dais in place in the throne room, many curious 
bystanders started to stare at Padme. It made her uneasy, to say the least. She 
recognized at least 5 of them as wanted smugglers on Naboo, and whole slews of 
other criminals. Instinctively, Padme huddled closer to Jabba, trying to cover 
as much of herself as possible. Sensing her nervousness, Jabba spoke to her, 
&quot;Don't worry, little schutta. You are mine and mine alone. If you behave, 
only I will have the pleasure of your touch, yesterday being the exception! 
&quot; Jabba let out another bellowing laugh. &quot;Looking, however, well, 
that's a different story. What kind of host would I be if I didn't give my guest 
a little show?&quot; Jabba grinned lecherously, &quot;Get up and dance for me 
slave! Give us all a good show! &quot; Jabba shoved Padme into the center of the 
room. The Max Reebo band began to play a song that was oddly familiar to Padme; 
The Planetary Anthem of Naboo! Well, a real jazzy, seductive version of it 
anyways. The young Queen began to shake her hips to the music; spicing up the 
traditional court dancing that she learned as a kid. To appease the fat slug, 
she began to seductively sway her hips and shaking her ass in his face. The 
crowd cheered her on, whistling and making some none to scrupulous comments. 
Jabba was obviously enjoying himself, &quot;''I sure know how to pick 
them...&quot; ''As the song ended, Jabba yanked hard on Padme's chain, sending 
her flying into his rolls of fat. &quot;Well done, little slave. You learn fast, 
ho ho ho!&quot; Padme felt sick to her stomach, having to please this fat slug, 
but she had to play along until she found a chance to escape. &quot;''If that 
chance ever comes. No, damnit! Of course I'll make it out of here.&quot; 
''&quot;Now, my little slave, I have business to attend to. Why don't you make 
that mouth of yours useful and lick my ass some more, hmm?&quot; &quot;Of course 
master, whatever you like.&quot; Padme readied herself for the next few, 
horrible hours. &quot;Well, you know what to do. Get to it slave!&quot; Padme 
got down on her back and scooted her face under jabbas member directly below his 
hole. As Padme began to slurp and lick his ass, something was... different. The 
taste wasn't NEARLY as bad as she remembered, and the smell of his musky ass was 
getting her a bit wet. &quot;''What the hell is going on? Why am I enjoying 
this!?&quot; ''Jabba, of course, knew what was going on with his new slut. As a 
slave pleased her Hutt master more and more, the Hutt starts to secrete 
pheromones. At first, the sensation is mild, but eventually, nothing can satisfy 
that slave except her master. &quot;''Oh my dear little Queen, you were mine the 
moment you swallowed my cum. There's no going back now!&quot; ''Jabba was at 
ease throughout the rest of the day. As he sat through all of his business 
dealings, Padme's licking became more and more enthusiastic. She was ENJOYING 


rimming him! Well, maybe not enjoying it, but certainly tolerating it more. The 
taste was still terrible, and the smell awful, but Padme could cope with it. 


As the day drew to an end, Jabba yanked Padme up from his ass. He noticed a look 
a moderate disappointment on her beautiful little face. Jabba couldn't help but 
laugh in glee as he gazed down on his new bitch. Everything WOULD have been 
perfect, but there was one slight problem... The jedi. Jabba's blood boiled at 
the mere thought of those holier-than-thou, condescending pricks. &quot;''Bah! 
Who do they think they are!? They're no doubt searching high and low for their 
former Queen this very moment!&quot; ''Padme, snapping out of her euphoric 
state, looked up at the slimy Hutt and noticed a look of extreme concentration 
on his face. ''&quot;What is he planning? He's already gotten into my head and 
fucked with my mind, what more does he need?&quot; ''Jabba knew that if the jedi 
weren't taken care of, they may try and take his new bitch. While she was slowly 
succumbing to his advances, she still LOATHED him outside of sex. He needed to 
get rid of those meddlesome pricks before he could fully have her. Luckily, 
Jabba had thought ahead, and prepared for their meddling. It was one of his 
better plans, and he knew it would work. &quot;''Oh I'm a clever one!&quot; 
''&quot;Massage my tail, slave!&quot; Padme winced at his booming command, but 
began to kneed and caress his fat slug tail as Jabba huffed on his hookah, 
reveling in his own brilliance.'' '' 


=== ''Meanwhile with the Jedi...'' === 

Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan made it back to the little inn that they'd left Padme at. 
Walking up to her cheap room. they noticed that the door was ajar. &quot;Padme? 
Are you there?&quot; Qui-Gon called out. His answer was met with dead silence. 
Qui-Gon knew something was amiss, so he and Obi-Wan cautiously crept into the 
doorway. Peering in, they scanned the room with their eyes. Not seeing anything, 
they started to approach the bed, looking for any clues as to what had happened. 
Obi-Wan tripped on something and nearly faceplanted into the lice-infested bed. 
Qui-Gon knelt down and tentatively picked it up. He recognized it as a vibro- 
axe, a common weapon here on Tatooine. He turned it around in his hands and saw 
a crest located on the handle. Wait a minute... He KNEW this crest! It was that 
of the Desilijic clan. &quot;Oh no...&quot; Qui-Gon spoke aloud, &quot;If Padme 
was taken by who I think she was, then we need to move, NOW! &quot; The two jedi 
burst into a sprint, trying to get back to the busted-up speeder they had 
&quot;borrowed&quot;. &quot;If that pig Jabba has her in his grasp, then we have 
to get there ASAP! &quot; &quot;Understood!&quot; Obi-Wan shouted back. 


=== ''The Next Morning, at the Palace'' === 

Jabba woke early in the morning, ready to fulfill his plan and rid himself of 
the jedi scum. He looked down to see his little slut asleep with the head of his 
cock still sitting in her mouth. &quot;''Awww, how precious, ho ho ho.&quot; 
‘tHe forcefully yanked her chain and jerked her awake. Jabba summoned Bib 
Fortuna. His sneaky Majordomo slithered into the room. &quot;Yes, my master? 
&quot; He inquired. &quot;I'm expecting company today, Bib. Tell them I went to 
my sail barge, near the Pit of Sarlaac, to execute my latest captive. I already 
have everything set up, you just point them there.&quot; &quot;Of course. 
master&quot; Bib bowed and left the room. Padme began to panic. &quot;''What the 
hell is he planning?&quot; ''Jabba could sense Padme's dismay. Jabba reassured 
her. &quot;Don't worry, slave. You're life is not in jeopardy. I DO, however, 
have a little surprise for you. A couple of your, 'friends', will be stopping by 
my sail barge. You'll see what I have in store for them, ho ho ho!&quot; Padme 
had no time to ask what he meant; he pulled down on her chain and forced his 
flaccid cock down her throat. Padme was forced to blow her master as they set 
off for the throne room, and despite her resistance, loved every second of it. 


=== ''The Jedi Meet Their End'' === 

After an arduous trip through the desert, the two jedi finally arrived at the 
Hutt's palace. It was a foreboding stone building that towered over the two of 
them. &quot;How should we go about this, master?&quot; Obi-Wan inquired. Qui-Gon 
was always known for being a bit crass, but his plan struck Obi-Wan as damn-near 
suicidal! &quot;Let's just knock on the front door!&quot; Obi-Wan couldn't 
believe what he was hearing! &quot;W-what!? Are you insane??&quot; &quot; Think 


about it Obi-Wan! I doubt Jabba knows we're coming, and this palace looks damn- 
near impregnable. Do YOU have any other ideas?&quot; Obi-Wan sighed in 
resignation and followed Qui-Gon's lead. As the aging Jedi master rapped on the 
door, a senser popped out of a circular slot. It scanned them for a moment, 
before shooting back into its hiding space. Not even 5 seconds passed before a 
pale Twi'lek opened the gate and greeted them. &quot;Do you have business here? 
&quot; He asked curtly. &quot;We've come to speak to the illustrious Jabba the 
Hutt. Would he perchance be available?&quot; Qui-Gon inquired, trying to keep a 
cool attitude. &quot;Ah, unfortunately you JUST missed him. Master Jabba has 
left on his sail barge to the Pit of Carcoon to execute his latest slave. If you 
leave now, you should make it in time to enjoy the 'show'.&quot; Bib grinned as 
the two Jedi exchanged glances, and then promptly ran to their speeder, no doubt 
heading to the sail barge, and their untimely demise. 


Jabba, who had watched the scene unfold on an exterior camera, laughed heartily, 
enjoying the success of his plan. Padme watched in terror, finally understanding 
what Jabba had in mind. &quot;Jabba, please! Don't do this, I beg you!&quot; She 
looked imploringly up at her master, pleading for her friends' lives. 
&quot;Don't worry, little schutta. They won't be killed, at least... Not 
yet.&quot; He grinned mischievously. &quot;You see, the mighty Sarlaac likes to 
thoroughly digest its meals. The two of them will probably outlive the both of 
us! Albeit, not very enjoyable lives!&quot; Padme gasped in horror. &quot;''My 
God, that's just... SICK!&quot; ''&quot;It'll take them awhile to get there, so 
we have time for a bit of fun. Well, fun for me at least!&quot; Padme had begun 
to LOATHE pleasuring Jabba. Not because she hated it; exactly the opposite! She 
had begun to tolerate servicing her master, even though she received no physical 
pleasure from it, which wasn't a good sign. &quot;''I hated doing this before, 
why am I suddenly okay with it??&quot; ''Padme's resistance was fading fast. 
Whenever she looked at Jabba or smelled his disgusting aroma, she got the 
strangest feeling of arousal. She still felt disgusted by him, but she found him 
oddly... alluring too. &quot;I'm not hard yet, slave, so why don't you lick my 
balls for awhile? Finger my ass while you're at it too!&quot; The young Queen 
jumped at the chance, despite her still hating the slime ball. She reached under 
his rolls of doughy fat, pulling out his filthy cock and slime-coated ballsack. 
She lowered her head to his balls and took a long whiff of them. &quot;''Oh my 
God, they smell awful! But it's making me horny! The fuck is going on?? This 
doesn't make sense! !&quot; ''She started to kiss his smelly scrotum, coating her 
lips with the muck that covered them. Her hand slithered under to his ass, where 
she started to gently probe his hole. Jabba, for his part, had his emotions in 
check. He knew what was going through Padme's head, and it made him feel GREAT! 
While nothing could change the Hutt's foul odor and taste, the pheromones would 
soon rewrite Padme's sexual proclivities. &quot;''Soon, she'll associate my 
scent with arousal. She'll hate it, but there'll be nothing she can do about it! 
&quot; ''Padme licked his sack clean, cleaning off all of the scum from it. She 
began to go beyond his balls, gently lowering her head to Jabba's ass, which she 
was still passionately fingering. She just couldn't help it! Her brain was 
saying no, but her body was screaming HELL YES. Jabba was pleasantly surprised. 
The pheromones were working faster than he thought. She was working twice as 
hard to pleasure him; going the extra mile and pleasing him without being 
ordered to. The smell of his ass still made her want to vomit, but disgust and 
arousal were slowly melding into one. She began to french kiss his asshole, 
sticking her tongue up it and licking his prostate. This just drove Jabba WILD. 
In a matter of seconds he was hard as a rock. &quot;Alright, slave. Suck me off! 
But make it slow, I want it to last for the WHOLE execution, which'll start 
promptly in an hour. So start sucking, little bitch!&quot; Padme engulfed his 
hardened cock for what Jabba was certain wouldn't be the last time. 


After seeing nothing but desert for an hour, the Jedi saw a huge sail barge 
jutting out on the horizon. &quot;Well, that must be it.&quot; Obi-Wan 
commented. There were a few skiffs roaming around, but it looked like the 
execution had yet to take place. &quot;She must be on the main barge. We'll have 
to sneak on and get her out of there!&quot; Obi-Wan nodded in the affirmative, 
and they flew closer to the barge. Most of the skiffs were scarcely guarded, 
leading the Jedi to believe that they weren't being expected.They pulled up to 


the very bottom of the main barge, and vertically ascended the speeder. Qui-Gon 
couldn't believe their luck! There were a few guards on the top floor, talking 
on the far side. Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon managed to sneak past them and make it to 
the main floor. When they got down there, they were shocked to see no one was 
there. &quot;Oh no!&quot; Obi-Wan yelled. &quot;It's a trap!&quot; The door 
slammed behind them and all the shutters on the windows slammed shut. They both 
ran to the door, pulling out their lightsabers and preparing to hack it to bits. 
Before they could start slashing though, a huge blast hit the side of the ship, 
blowing off most of the window area. Suddenly, the ship veered heavily and threw 
the two men out of the opening directly into the mouth of Sarlaac. 


Jabba had recorded the whole thing, watching from his chambers as Padme sucked 
on his dick. The young Queen couldn't see the screen, but she knew what had 
happened; the Jedi were done for. Tears streamed down Padme's face as she 
realized what their deaths meant; she'd be stuck with Jabba forever. Jabba 
looked down at his weeping slave and addressed her. &quot;Don't you see, little 
Queen? Even if they had succeeded in rescuing you, what would that've 
accomplished? Naboo has been overrun by the Confederation and your 
&quot;Republic&quot; will do nothing to save it. I'm all you've got now! Had you 
escaped, you'd have just come crawling back to me!&quot; At that moment, Jabba 
let loose and came down Padme's throat. It nearly spilled from her mouth, but 
she managed to keep pace and swallow every drop. After that, Jabba was spent. 
&quot;I'm going to bed, slave. Come lie next to me. As Padme huddled close to 
her slug master, she thought on his words. &quot;''Come crawling back to him? 
Like hell I would! As soon as I'm away from him, I'll be free of these strange 
sexual thoughts.&quot; ''Little did she know that Jabba's theory would be tested 
very shortly. 


=== ''Escape! But for how Long?'!' === 

As Padme tried to sleep, her mind was plagued with conflicting thoughts. 
&quot;''I want to get out of here! At least... I THINK I want to get out of 
here. Or maybe I don't, I mean the more I'm here the less shit this gets... No, 
don't think like that! Of course you wanna get out of here! What kind of 
question is that??&quot; ''Padme sighed in frustration. &quot;''Why is this such 
a dilemma? Even if I want to leave, which I do... Maybe, sorta.... I CAN'T 
leave. There's no way I ca-&quot;'' BOOM!!! Padme whipped around to see a gaping 
hole in the wall of the room. Jabba snapped out of his stupor and roared in 
outrage. &quot;what is the meaning of th-&quot; A stun blast hit him and he 
phased out of consciousness. &quot;Your majesty! Are you alright!?&quot; It was 
Captain Panaka, her chief of security! &quot;Panaka! How the hell did you get 
here! ?&quot; &quot;No time to explain! We need to GO!!&quot; Panaka ran in and 
spliced the chain connecting Padme to Jabba. A small pang of disappointment went 
through her, but she shook it off. The Captain pulled out his blaster and aimed 
it at Jabba. He was just about to pull the trigger when... &quot;WAIT!&quot; 
Padme shouted. &quot;Just leave him be. We don't need anymore trouble! Let's 
just go.&quot; The Captain gave her a quizzical look, but relented and jumped 
back into the ship. Padme, almost reluctantly, got on board. It was a rather, 
well... Shitty vessel, but it'd do the job. As they sped off, Fortuna burst into 
the room with a contingent of guards. &quot;Master! are you alright?&quot; 
&quot;Ughhh&quot; Jabba groaned, &quot;I'm fine Fortuna. They took my slave, 
however .&quot; &quot;Shall we send men in pursuit?&quot; &quot;Yes, imme-&quot; 
Jabba stopped mid-phrase, &quot;No, don't pursue.&quot; The pale Twi'lek was 
confused, he thought Jabba would be furious. But he was rather calm, almost 
serene. &quot;She'll be back, I'm sure of it. And when she comes, she'll truly 
be mine, in body AND soul. Whether she wants to be or not, she is mine.&quot; 


As they sped off, Panaka informed Padme of all that had been going on. 
&quot;After we lost the ship, the men and I went looking for work. A few of us 
got jobs at a local spaceport where we may have, ummm... 'borrowed' a vessel. 
When we found out where you were, and learned what happened to the Jedi... We 
decided to bust you out!&quot; Panaka gave Padme a smile, thinking she would be 
overjoyed to be free. But she looked sad, almost forlorn. &quot;Is something the 
matter, your majesty?&quot; Padme sighed. To be quite frank, she was terrible! 
&quot;''Naboo has fallen, I don't have two credits to rub together, and the 


Republic is to busy to lend aid to free my people. I feel terrible! At least 
when I was with Jabba life was simp-... No! No, don't try to make it out to be 
better than it was! He was brainwashing me! That's the only logical explanation. 
I can't have actually liked it... Could I?&quot; ''Of course, she didn't share 
any of that with Panaka. A leader had to be strong and show no reluctance, 
which, when she thought about it, really sucked. &quot;No, I'm fine Panaka, I'm 
just tired.&quot; Suddenly the captain realized something; Padme was naked! 
&quot;My Queen, I'm so sorry! I'll get a blanket. We have clothes back at our 
base. If I'd known that that fat slug would keep you like this, I would've 
brought something!&quot; The Captain fetched her a sand papery rag that she 
threw around her shoulders. &quot;It's about an hour journey, so you should get 
some rest, my lady.&quot; Padme nodded, and tried to drift to sleep. 


After some fruitless tossing and turning, they finally at arrived at the 
&quot;base&quot;. In reality, it was a small, dilapidated shanty on the edge of 
Mos Eisley. &quot;Also, my queen, returning to Naboo may be a bit of a 
problem.&quot; Panaka despondently admitted. &quot;There's a sizeable bounty on 
your head, and it will be, well difficult to get you back home. It'll take time, 
but I Know we can do it!&quot; Panaka's confidence did little to sooth her mind. 
Padme was shown to her own tiny little room, and left to rest. She looked around 
and surveyed the room. It was a damp, stone room, with bare walls, a small 
writing desk, and a lumpy bed in the corner. There was a rather large window 
that surveyed the front of the house. She tried to lay down and sleep, but her 
mind was racing faster than ever. &quot;''wWhat am I doing here? We don't have 
any money, or food, or ANYTHING of value. We have no chance to save Naboo and no 
plan to make any sort of living.&quot; ''As she laid there on the bed, something 
just felt... Off. When she leaned back, she was met with a hard, cold wall. At 
least with Jabba, there was something there. Sure it was slimy and smelly, but 
it was SOMETHING. She sighed as she thought of her ex-master. &quot;''I really 
can't keep kidding myself. As much as I loathe Jabba, I loathe being destitute 
with no purpose even more. With that bounty on my head, I don't have a chance of 
getting back to Naboo. Someone is bound to come looking for me to collect the 
price on my head. Jabba would be able to protect me from bounty hunters and scum 
like that. If making him cum and shaking my ass is all I need to do, it doesn't 
sound to bad... Damn it, but I'm not a slave! I'm the Queen of... Fucking 
nothing. Who am I kidding? My planet is captured and there's a price on my head. 
As much as I hate that slug, he may be my only hope.&quot; ''Things started to 
become clear to Padme. Sure, she wasn't exactly madly in love with Jabba, but 
she didn't loathe him as much as she used to! &quot;''When I first got there, I 
hated him. I mean, I still hate him, but not as much! I think I could grow to 
tolerate him in time.&quot; ''Padme had made up her mind. As the night went on, 
she began to write a letter to her remaining companions, explaining what she was 
about to do. 


''My friends,'' 


''I'm sorry, but I have to leave you. The resistance on Naboo has crumbled and 
the Confederation no doubt wants my head on a platter. You're safer without me, 
and I refuse to be a burden. I'm returning to the Palace where I'll stay for, 
well, the rest of my life. I'm sorry to run away like a thief in the night, but 
my mind is made up. Before I give up my position as Queen for one as slave, I 
give you my last order; Don't follow me. Respect my wishes and wish me all the 
best for my new life, as I do for you.'' 


''Best of luck to you all,'' 
''Padme Amidala'' 


She looked over the letter and tears ran down her cheeks. As hard of a decision 
as this was, she saw no other alternatives. Hopefully Jabba would welcome her 
back. If not, well she wouldn't have much time to regret it. &quot;''I can't 
believe I'm throwing away everything for Jabba! This is just... Wow. Well, my 
mind is made up. Not like I really have much of a choice.&quot; ''Padme put on 
the robes that Panaka had left out for her, and crawled out the window. It 


wasn't to far of a jump down, but Padme rolled when she landed just to make sure 
she didn't break anything. Parked next to the spaceship was a beaten-up speeder 
that they had no doubt also &quot;borrowed&quot;. Padme walked purposely over to 
it, and got on board. She hit the ignition, spun it around, and took off, never 
to look back. 


=== ''Return to Slavery'! === 

After a few hours of speeding through the desert, Padme saw the stone fortress 
of Jabba jutting out of the horizon. It was still pitch black out when she 
arrived. Padme's heart skipped a beat. She still couldn't believe she was 
WILLINGLY going back into slavery. &quot;''What other choice do I have, though? 
&quot; ''Padme tried to clear her head; it was to late to go back now. She 
parked her speeder next to the huge gate, and approached. She knocked three 
times before the door senser came out. It looked at her for a few seconds, and 
then promptly shot back into the gate. The huge barrier started to lift and Bib 
Fortuna stepped out. &quot;Now I know this is stra-&quot; Padme started. Bib, 
however, cut her off. &quot;Follow me. Master Jabba will no doubt be interested 
in what you have to say for yourself.&quot; Deciding to avoid small talk, Padme 
nodded and followed his lead. Her heart was beating like crazy as the two of 
them walked to the throne room. &quot;''wWhat the hell am I doing!? Oh my God, 
this was a mistake! No it wasn't! You know this is your best option right now, 
and it's too late for second thoughts!&quot; ''As they descended the little 
entryway into the throne room, Padme noticed it was completely empty, except for 
Jabba. Bib quickly scampered out as Padme slowly made her way into the center of 
the room. Jabba showed no surprise on his face at her arrival, almost as if he 
had EXPECTED her to come back. The Hutt was silent as Padme stood in the middle 
of the large room. ''&quot;Well, I suppose I'll make the first move.&quot; ''The 
young Queen stripped out of her robe and threw it to the side, leaving her self 
completely naked in front of the fat slug. She fell to her knees and began to 
plead for her life. &quot;Please, master, I made a mistake leaving. I have 
nowhere else to go! Please, take me back Jab-, master!&quot; Now it was Jabba's 
turn to act. He sighed loudly and began to address her, &quot;You disapointed 
me, little slave. I gave you shelter, protection, and purpose, but you threw it 
all away.&quot; Padme thought she was a goner, but Jabba continued on. 
&quot;However, I heard what you said to your Captain friend. You spared my life, 
and now you come back to me, seeking forgiveness.&quot; He chuckled and smiled. 
&quot;I welcome you back slave! But be warned; there is no way out anymore. You 
had freedom, and you threw it away. I won't suddenly treat you as my equal and 
cherish you. You are MY property, meant to do whatever I say, whenever I say it! 
Is that what you really want?&quot; &quot;Well... I'm not really sure master. I 
me-&quot; Jabba cut her off &quot;It doesn't matter what YOU want, bitch. It's 
what I want that's important! You may not be sure that this was the right 
choice, but it's pointless to think about that now! Now, crawl to me, slave, and 
take your place at my side.&quot; Padme did as he commanded, and got on all 
fours and approached him. He took the collar into his clammy hands, and snapped 
it around her neck. Hearing that metallic click, Padme knew that this was it; 
she was no longer free. But, she really didn't mind. She took in Jabba's scent, 
and she wretched a bit. &quot;''It's not perfect, but it's the best it can get, 
so I might as well get used to that awful smell again.&quot; ''The slimy Hutt 
addressed his slave. &quot;Now it's time to seal the deal, little schutta! I'm 
going to take you, and make you mine! After this, nothing else will be able to 
satisfy you like my cock! Now, spread your legs, slut, and get ready for a 
pleasure like none other!&quot; The former Queen wasn't expecting this right off 
the bat! No matter, she was a slave now, and she did as he commanded. She 
positioned herself in front of him, and opened her legs, display her untouched 
pussy to her master. Jabba licked his lips in anticipation. He was already hard 
as a rock, and his slime acted as a natural lubricant, so there was no need for 
any foreplay. He yanked Padme closer to him, and pressed the head of his cock 
between Padme's quivering pussy lips. Jabba groaned as he slowly pressed into 
his slave, reveling in the tightness of her cunt. Padme, meanwhile, was 
somewhere between bliss and excruciating pain, mostly pain. He was HUGE! After 
slowly easing into her, Jabba felt a blockage; her hymen. Switching pace, Jabba 
rammed past it, causing Padme to squeal in pain. &quot;Ughh, take it, bitch!! 
&quot; The Hutt roared as he slammed into her. &quot;''Oh God, oh God, oh God!! 


&quot; ''Padme thought to herself. The pain eventually began to fade, and it was 
replaced with unimaginable pleasure! Jabba's slimy cock hit all the right 
places, and in a matter of minutes, Padme was brought to her first orgasm. Her 
master wasn't slowing down though. He kept at it for another 15 minutes, 
bringing Padme to orgasm after orgasm until he was ready to blow his load. 
Finally, he roared, and shot his cum right into Padme's waiting vag. The two of 
them were quiet for a few minutes, recovering from the intensity of their 
fucking. Finally, Jabba broke the silence. &quot;Now, you are truly MINE! &quot; 
Padme could do nothing but nod her head in agreement. The pleasure was just too 
much; she didn't have the strength to speak. &quot;Don't expect that pleasure 
every night! A slave must prove herself worthy of such a gift. It's a slut's job 
to BRING pleasure, not receive. That pretty mouth of yours will have to work 
overtime if you ever want a fucking like that again! Maybe in a few weeks, if 
you've been good, I'll grant you such pleasure again. Now, rest with me slave! 
Tomorrow's going to be a BUSY day for that mouth of yours!&quot; Padme had 
gotten past the point of dreading the next day, and now she merely accepted what 
tomorrow would hold. She curled up on the dais and fell asleep. 


Padme awoke with a start. It was still very early in the morning; the twin suns 
were still out of sight. It took her a moment to remember what had happened last 
night. She was still shocked that she had actually GIVEN herself into slavery. 
She looked up at her master. He looked so... Peaceful, when he slept. His loud 
snores began to become less and less jarring to her. &quot;''I made the right 
choice. Hell, I made the only SENSIBLE choice. Between being a slave and begging 
in the streets, or worse, I'll stick with Jabba.''&quot; Confident in the choice 
she had made, Padme readjusted herself and prepared for another day of serving 
her fat Hutt master. 


=== ''Two Years Later...'! === 

Padme was woken up in typical fashion; with Jabba yanking her chain. She got up 
to ring for Jabba's breakfast feast. As the two of them waited for the Hutt's 
morning feast, Padme remembered! Today was the 163rd day of the year: the only 
day Jabba ever bathed. Well, more like she licked him clean in every crevice, 
but wasn't that what a slave was for? &quot;Alright, slave. You best get to 
cleaning me now. I have a very important meeting in three hours and I want you 
to be THOROUGH! &quot; &quot;Of course, master.&quot; was the response he got. No 
back talk, no disgusted look, just... Obedience. Jabba couldn't help but smile 
to himself as he thought back on his conquest of the young Queen of Naboo. 
&quot;''Truly she is the perfect slave! Loyal, beautiful, and mine by choice! 
There's simply no one who could trump her as my slut!&quot; ''Padme had accepted 
her role as Jabba's slave, and she never once looked back. She took her position 
at the very tip of his tail, and began to lick it clean. She moved up very 
slowly, making sure to go thoroughly over every spot of his slime-covered body. 
In truth, cleaning a Hutt was pointless. The next day, the slime and muck would 
be back, smellier than ever. But Padme never questioned her orders. She did what 
was commanded of her to the letter. Jabba's meal finally arrived. It was a 
veritable cornucopia of live aquatic cuisine. Jabba began to throw food into his 
gaping mouth, swallowing down morsel after morsel. In truth, Padme was much more 
content as a slave than as a Queen. &quot;''Life is just so simple now! I wake 
up, please my master, and then sleep. No pressure, no hardship, just servitude. 
It's not a picnic, but at least I'm alive!&quot; ''The young slave began to move 
up to Jabba's arms, licking and slurping up all the filth that he accumulated 
over the year. The taste was awful and the smell unbearable, but Padme had 
gotten used it. Disgust had virtually faded away as the years went by. The hours 
passed and the former Queen had thoroughly cleaned her hutt master. &quot;Well 
done. little slave. It's time to go attend to business.&quot; They hovered into 
the large throne room and Jabba situated himself in his usual space. &quot;I 
have much to get done today, and I suspect it'll be a LONG time before we're 
done in here. Suck my cock while I work, slave! And make sure that you keep it 
up the whole time. You know how much I love your pretty mouth of yours! &quot; 
Jabba let out his booming laugh. Padme positioned herself in front of Jabba's 
cock, and started blowing her master, a task which she was well acquainted with. 


And so it was that Padme became Jabba the Hutt's personal sex slave. He wasn't a 


kind or caring master, but Padme couldn't have cared less. She had learned to 
accept her master's lecherous ways: they kept her VERY busy. And while some 
might still remember the feisty Queen of Naboo, she largely fell into obscurity. 
None came looking for her, for which she was eternally grateful. She had found 
her purpose: serving Jabba for the rest of her days. And while maybe it wasn't 
perfect, it was far better than dying in the streets. &lt;nowiki/&gt;</text> 
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[ [File:IMG_0742.jpg|thumb|Leia her later years] ] 
==Prologue== 


A woman's high pitched scream split the silence. All was quiet that warm fall 
night, at least mostly. Almost all the world was quiet and asleep, except for a 
handful of doctors, a man, and a woman straining to bring a new life into the 
world. A dark haired woman lay gasping on a delivery bed, while medical and 
midwife droids hovered around the bed and a man stood by her side, whipeing the 
tears and sweat off the women's face and murmuring words of encouragement. The 
woman screamed again and pushed, then a midwife droid grabbed the baby and 
cleaned it. &quot;Well done Padme.&quot; Obi wan whispered. She just nodded. She 
pushed again and another baby was born, twins. A girl and a boy. Padme was 
excited, but why wasn't Anakin here? Why had he turned to the dark side? 
&quot;Padme, what are you going to name them?&quot; Obi wan asked. She thought 
for a moment. &quot;The boy will be called Luke, and the girl, Leia.&quot; It 
took most of her strength to speak. Obi wan knew she was dying, and there was 
nothing he could do to prevent it. &quot;Obi wan, there is, still good in 
Anakin.&quot; Padme whispered. Then she died. A tear slipped down Obi wan's 
face. All of a sudden, the delivery room door opened. In only a second, the 
droids were shot by a blaster and fell apart. Obi wan stood up, and turned on 
his lightsaber and sliced the zygerrians apart.</text> 
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[[File:Earth_Eastern_Hemisphere.jpg|thumb|The first glimpse of Earth seen by 
Hutt eyes.]]The Hutt Empire&lt;/h2&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 


&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;There were many ways to describe the situation the Great 
and Bountiful Hutt Empire found itself in. Ever expanding, improving its 
planets, offering an un-ending promise of joy throughout the galaxy. But one 
sure way to describe it was just this; it was flourishing. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;The Hutt Empire's inhabitants were constantly thankful to 
their High Exalted Emperor, the Head of the coveted Hutt High Council, and the 
tamer of the most beautiful woman in their known galaxy; Jabba the Hutt. Though 
the people do not dare speak his name for fear of getting shunned, they kept his 
perfectly grotesque form in their thoughts, always. &lt;/spanégt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;They praised his rulership, which had enforced a great 
number of laws that had allowed, and even encouraged, the ideals of slavery, the 
ideals of drugs, and the ideals of sexuality. Though not all its inhabitants 
were this way, it allowed much more freedom and happiness throughout the galaxy. 
The people were allowed to speak their minds more often and desires were met 
much more easily. All that was asked in return was the utmost respect for all 
Hutts anywhere, be they Council Member or Minor. &1t;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot ;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;The people were also thankful for the High Exalted One's 
favorite, the beautiful Princess Leia Organa. It was her ongoing wit and 
defiance of her master that made The High Exalted One's life much more exciting, 
taming this magnificent creature was no easy feat. Even with his many years of 
experience dealing with defiant slaves, Leia had been his greatest conquest. And 
it was rumored that it was this excitement that had fed the fire in his idea of 
galactic domination. Without his most prized trophy, there might not have been a 
Hutt Empire. &lt;/spanéggt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot;,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;Leia's complete submission had sent a tidal wave of 
adrenaline through The High Exalted One's veins, making him wish for it even 
more. And within a year, his allies and hired help had conquered the galaxy and 
brought forth a golden age of freedom, indulgence, and slavery. The occupied 
regions couldn't be happier, least of all the slaves themselves.. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;For many decades the galaxy reacted relatively well to 
the new power that ruled it, and decided its fate. Some rebelled and defied the 
concept of Hutt rule, but all resistance was easily and gently defeated, and 
with time all who were doubtful had their opinions changed, and their lives 
improved for the better. Submission was always inevitable. And with the new laws 
and oversight of the brilliant Hutt Council, every single world's economy and 
culture improved tremendously over the years. On the majority of worlds, the 
idea of poverty eventually became a distant memory.A &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;The Hutts were constantly adding many beautiful women 
into their harems, for the law specifically named after the High Exalted One's 
favorite, dubbed ''Leia's Law'', ANYONE could be taken as a slave. And from the 
perspective of any woman on any world, it was a superb honor to be considered 
worthy to join the harem of a Hutt, no matter their rank in the Hutt hierarchy. 
Soon after the creation of the Empire, each harem had a total of at least 40 
slaves each, while the High Exalted One had a harem with a grand total of 100 
slaves. &lt;/spané&ggt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;And now, 2000 years have passed since the Hutt Empire 
first came into being, and had expanded itself even further from beyond their 
own galaxy, stretching out towards their neighboring galaxies, taking over 
thousands of planets, and welcoming those who submitted easily. Each of the 
planets offered new technology, many new numbers, many powerful warriors, genius 
scientists, wonderful contributors to culture, and of course, beautiful women. 
&1lt;/spang&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot;,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;Most harems owned by a Hutt now housed at least 200 
beautiful women. And the High Exalted One's harem had expanded to 1000 of the 
most perfect women ever to exist. All the women enslaved by Hutts were beautiful 
in their own right, and became even more beautiful with the improvement 
technology first created by the High Exalted One. None, however, were said to 
rival the epitome of beauty that was Leia Organa, the High Exalted One's Slave 
Princess. Her innovations and contirubtions to the art of Hutt Slavery had led 
to her being crowned Harem Empress fifty years after first being enslaved. Her 
coronation took place during a private session of the Hutt Council. Every Hutt's 
individual Harem Queen had bowed down before her as she was crowned, gladly 
promclaiming her eternal superiority. Now in addition to her duties as the Queen 
of Jabba's own Harem, as Empress she was responsible for planning and fostering 
all events that included the members of more than one Hutt's Harem, as well as 
supervising and giving advice to the many other Harem Queens. Even after all 
these years, no one knew more about running a Harem than the Empress 

herself.A &1t;/spanggt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;with time, the Hutt Empire realized that the universe had 
its own share of other powerful empires, other powerful alien alliances, and on 
rare occasions, some had superior technology. But this did not diminish the goal 
of expansion by any means; it instead became apparent that they needed to build 
their own military to combat the unwilling races that offered resistance. And 
thanks to the superior minds and tactics of Hutts, as well as the High Exalted 
One's godlike Force powers, they won almost every battle with minimal casualties 
on both sides. And with every race they conquered, more new technology would be 
added to their empire and their military alike. With the sharing of culture, 
technology, and trade back and forth, both the Empire and every conquered planet 
grew in prosperity.A &lt;/span&ggt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot; ,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;A young Minor Hutt by the name of Jaustjha, with a harem 
of 30 beautiful slave girls, a fleet of seven powerful dreadnoughts, and his own 
personal army of 50,000 loyal soldiers, journeys throughout the unknown universe 
to find even more planets filled with life to add to the Hutt Empire. To most 
Hutts, what he had under his control was meager, a short supply. But Jaustjha 
was not discouraged. He cared for his harem just as Jabba cared for his. Being a 
Hutt, he was allowed the privilege of speaking his real name. He was confident 
in his army as each of them were trained warriors, knowing wide arrays of 
fighting techniques and having fought in many battles. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN&quot; style=&quot;color: rgb(58, 58, 58); font-family: 
&quot;Helvetica&quot;,&quot;sans-serif&quot;; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi- 
language: EN;&quot;&gt;And now, on what had at first appeared to be another 
routine day of finding a measly little planet. Jaustjha is about to make an 
interesting discovery.&lt;/span&gt; 


==The Discovery of Earth== 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha the Hutt sighed contentedly 
as he rested his eyes, his tail absent-mindedly stroking the bare leg of his 
favourite slave girl, her lovely silver chain gripped firmly in his hand, just 
as it should be. His dais, which was built similarly to that of the High Exalted 
One, faced the front view screen of his flagship, ''The Pukrandr,'' ensuring 
that he always had his gaze fixed on the front of the ship. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Surrounding the dais were several 
high-tech desks and monitors, each one occupied by Jaustjhaaous officers, each 
of them a different species. The males among them were given uniforms of brown, 
red and gold, and were nicely decorated with large and obvious Huttese symbols. 
The female officers were given the same uniform, but theirs allowed more of 
their skin to be exposed, showing their arms, Knees, and clevage. 

&lt;/spanggt; 


''@lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The Pukrandr&lt;/span&gt;''&lt;span 
lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso- 
ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; was a Huttese cruiser by design, but was 
outfitted with the finest armour, weapons, and shields available to his 
resources as a Minor Hutt, which alone made ''The Pukrandr'' a formidable ship. 
His six other ships flying adjacent to ''The Pukrandr'' were the same, although 
they had paint-jobs not quite as fine as their leading ship. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Currently they were exploring the 
unknown regions of the universe on behalf of the Hutt Empire, seeking new worlds 
to colonise, new Empires to assimilate into their own, and more civilisations to 
discover. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooMaster?aon Jaustjhaaoos favourite 
pet whispered from below him. &1t;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@oo0Yes, my kahnkee?aoo Jaustjha asked 
as he opened his bulbous eyes, looking down towards the woman who had captured 
his interest nearly three years ago. The humanoid girl was a lovely sight, with 
her jet black hair reaching her chest, and wonderful assets covered only by a 
blue version of the Harem Empressaous second costume, the one she was given 
shortly after the execution of her former allies. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aoo0Your pet wishes to know if you 
would like her to please you.aoo She asked as she gently stroked his bloated 
belly. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Jaustjha hummed a little laugh as he 
bent down and licked her cheek, earning a soft giggle from the half-naked woman 
chained to her rightful owner. aooMadilyn, your very presence is pleasant to me, 
and your praise of my bloated form, even more so. But if you insist on pleasing 
me even further . . .Ao0 he looked towards the empty space between the dais and 
the view screen. aooDance for me.aono &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Madilynaoos smile grew even wider. 
And after applying a soft kiss on Jaustjhaaouos lowest chin, she quickly left the 
dais and stood facing him. Within seconds, she was gently moving her hips ina 
repetitive pattern, her hands moving about in the air like snakes, her slender 
legs moving wonderfully as her toes stroked the floor beneath them, and her 
whole body became known to her master as she spun in circles. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha was pleased with her 
performance, she always pleased him. Of all his slaves, she was most precious. 
She had spunk and fierceness that outmatched all of her sisters, and thanks to 
the adjustments Hutts usually gave their harem slaves, she had become twice the 
beauty she was when she first entered into Jaustjhaaous service. And Jaustjha 
couldnaoot be more enticed with her. &1t;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Finishing her dance with a bow, 
Jaustjha gently yanked her chain once. Madilyn then looked up to her master and 
smiled once again, obeying her masteraoos unspoken order and leapt into his 
embrace, feeling his stubby arms immediately grab her sides while she pressed 
her body into her masteraouos belly. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Hooting a laugh or arousal and 
pleasure, Jaustjha began to lick her face and neck with his slimy tongue, his 
favourite not receding in the slightest, even attempting to press her face in 
the direction his tongue was going. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooThere is nothing you can do that 
doesnaoot please me, my one and only Kahnkee.aoo Jaustjha told her, continuing 
his sultry licks of her beautiful face. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooMy lord?aoo one of the bridgeaouos 
officers approached the engaging master and slave. A groaning Jaustjha and a 
disappointed Madylin separated and turned their attention towards the officer. 
aool apologise for interrupting your session, but something requires your 
attention.aoo Acts of intimacy between Hutts and their slaves were so 
commonplace that the officer barely bat an eye, other than to run an approving 
gaze at Madiyln's assets.A &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aoowWhat is it, Korek?aono Jaustjha 
asked as Madilyn returned to her resting place in front of his belly. Although a 
little annoyed by the interruption, Jaustjha tried to maintain a calm 
conversation with his officer. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@o0A new line of planets my lord. 
Four Gas Giants and four Terrestrial. One in particular is rather 
interesting.aoo Korek explained. &1t;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooFor what reason?aoo Jaustjha 
asked. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooltaons population sir. Our scans 
reveal that it has quadrillions of life-sings. And an approximate amount of 7 
billion humanoid life-forms. @on0&1t;/span&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Jaustjhaaoos interest was 
piqued at that. aoo7 billion?aoo &1t;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooThataoos correct my lord.aoo Korek 
nodded. anoWeaoore approaching the planet in question now.aoo He gestured 


towards the main view screen. &1lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha looked and saw the large 
planet that ''The Pukrandr'' was approaching. It looked to be a planet made 
mostly of water, with many white clouds and large continents. It was difficult 
to determine what kind of terrain this planet had, as its continents were 
covered in many different colours. Perhaps this was a multiple-terrain planet, 
even that was rare. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooThis is quite the unique 
discovery.aoo Jaustjha remarked, more to himself than the roomaouos other 
occupants. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@oowWhat are your orders, my lord?@oo 
Korek asked. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha pondered for a moment. 
aooThis is a once in a century opportunity. Send a detailed message straight to 
Nal Hutta; we must inform Emperor Jabba of this find. Only he will know the 
wisest decision.aoo &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@o0Yes my lord.aoo Korek obeyed and 
returned to his monitor. &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;As Jaustjha occupied his mind with 
stroking Madilynaoos shoulder, Madilyn did the same by stroking his hand in 
return. aooA whole new world, my master!@on she observed as she admired the 
planet before them.&lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooIndeed it is.aoo 
Jaustjha agreed. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Madilyn placed a kiss on Jaustjhaaouos 
hand and looked up at his face. aooDoes my Master believe that the High Exalted 
One will come to see this world for himself?aoo0 &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Jaustjha laughed. aooI doubt it my 
Kahnkee. As rare an occasion this may be, he may not wish to see it in person. 
He may bless us with his holographic presence however.aoo He noted. 
&1t;/spang&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Madilyn laughed. aooWe donaoot often 
get to see his magnificence. Your pet has missed being in the presence of the 
Harem Empress as well. She was so happy to have met her once.&aoo Shortly after 
her enslavement, Jaustjha had been invited to a party on Nal Hutta, only with 
other up and coming Hutt Minors. Both he and his Harem Queen had enjoyed it 
immensley. The High Exalted One was the most striking being she had ever seen. 
His power and authority could literaly be felt across the room, and like his 
rule, the sensation was strong but not oppressive.A &lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Madilyn had spoken with the Empress 
herself while the Hutt's discussed political matters. Her beauty was 


breathtaking, every inch of her skin perfect. After staring in awe for an entire 
minute, Madilyn had done what every Harem Queen did in the presence of their 
Empress: given obesiance. The slave girl had licked and kissed every inch of 
Leia's feet, an act so deprading yet so satisfying. She did not dare attempt to 
pleasure the Empress's other areas, knowing she was unworthy.A &lt;/span&ggt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The Empress had smiled, allowed her 
to rise, and given her a long passionate kiss. Madilyn had responded 
enthusiastically, though she immediately submittied to Leia's complete sexual 
domiance. Every lick, every action, every movement was flawless and timed 
perfectly. None knew more about the art of pleasure than the Empress 

herself .&1t;/spané&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&quot;Well done, &quot; Leia had said, 
smirking as she withdrew from the kiss and returned to her Master. The praise 
still elated Madilyn whenever she thought of it.&lt;/span&gt; 


&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 
10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooHmm, yes. The Harem Empress is a 
sight to behold.aoo Jaustjha remarked, bringing her out of her thought and 
bending down once again to whisper softly to her. AaooBut you are every bit a 
Harem Empress to me, and to your sisters.aoo0&l1t;/span&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Madilyn giggled lightly at 
his praise of her beauty. AaooAnd you, my Master, are every bit a High Exalted 
One to me and my sisters.aoo And she sat herself upwards to plant a chaste kiss 
on his nose.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The room's massive 
holographic projector buzzed, and an image of the Emperor himself appeared. 
Sleeping nude next to him was the Harem Empress, snoring deeply and cradling 
Jabba's massive tail. Leia had by and large copied her master's sleeping habits, 
and now prefered at least ten hours a day on average.A &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&quot;Mighty 
Emperor,&quot; Jaustjha greeted with surprise. He bowed slightly, showing his 
deference. &quot;It is an unparalleled honor to speak with 
you.&quot;&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jabba laughed, his deep 
booming voice sending shivers of pleasure up Madiyn's spine. &quot;And now I 
hear you have discovered a new world, one with over 7 billion inhabitants. Tell 
me, how advanced are they technologically? Do they pose a threat to our forces? 
&quot;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&quot;No, Lord 
Emperor,&quot; her master replied. &quot;But their sheer numbers could pose a 
threat, considering the small number of soldiers at my disposal. How do you 
think I should proceed.&quot;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 


font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jabba stroked his chin. 
&quot; This world must come to now the benifience and power of the Hutt Empire. 
We are the sole legitimate government in the universe, and it is time this world 
recognized our authoirty. Begin strikes at its organized military forces. 
Cripple them in a surprise attack, but limit the lives lost to a minimum. 
Destory their ability to fight, not the soldiers themselves. I shall send 
reinforcements to help occupy the planet, but I leave the details of the first 
strike in your hands. Succeed, and a promising future awaits for 
you.&quot;&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha bowed. &quot;Yes, 
Lord Emperor. All shall be done as you will. Thank you for your time.&quot; The 
transmission ended.A &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


==A Scouting Party== 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot;line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Just below the clouds of this mysterious new planet, several 
dozen cloaked scout ships flew about the planetdaouos surface, taking images and 
recording videos to capture the actions of its inhabitants. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;It was their job to ensure that they got a good idea of what the 
planetaoos primal species was like, how they behaved, how their buildings 
appeared, and what stage of technology they 

possessed. &lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The scouts were impressed by what they saw. It was a wonder how 
they had never found this planet before, it was so rich with intelligent life, 
and the primal species had managed to achieve so much, just using their own 
planetaoos resources alone. This planet would be a wonderful addition to the 
Hutt Empire.&1t;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;One of Jaustjhaaouous various officers, a male Ubese by the name 
of Towker, was aboard one of the cloaked scout ships, attending as the leader of 
their little party. His eyes were glued to his personal terminal, showing 6 
separate windows that showed image after image and video after video of the 
planetaouos primal species engaging in various activities. There really were so 
many individuals, and each of them doing completely different things. 
&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;This planet had many diverse cultures as well. It was almost 
like half a galaxy crammed into one little planet. To average space-travellers 


this planet would seem so tiny, but with the added knowledge that its surface 
was populated by an incredible civilisation, it seemed much larger up 
Close.&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The main view screen of the scout Towker was aboard changed from 
showing the front pathway of the ship to showing Jaustjha the Hutt, sitting on 
his dais aboard ''The Pukrandr''. Korek was standing right next to him and 
Madilyn absent, as Jaustjha had sent her to the harem to 
practice.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooTowker, how is your progress?@oo Jaustjha 
asked.&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Towker tore his eyes away from his personal monitor and looked 
towards his Hutt master. aooEverything is going wonderfully, my liege. The 
humanoids on this world suspect nothing; they are completely unaware of our 
presence. aon&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@oowhat have you found so far?aoo Jaustjha asked 
him.&1t;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot;line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Towker took one more glance towards his monitor before 
answering. aooJudging by the evidence, my Lord, it appears they are still in the 
Trassive Stage of technology and 

Civilization. 4Aoo0&1t;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot;line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Trassive was a new term invented by the Hutt Empire, used when 
naming a civilisationaoos rank in terms of technology, building shapes and 
sizes, various types of clothing, etc.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooWeaoove studied their military bases also. They seem to rely 
on using solid materials for their ammunition. Iaoove yet to see a single proper 
Blaster in any of their military bases.aoo Towker 
continued.&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 


10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha kept this information in mind. Every little detail 
would help in conquering this planet. aooHave you found any formidable vehicles? 
aoo&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooUm . . .aon Towker pressed a few keys on his monitor, 
changing the windows images to see a collection of vehicles. AaooIaood say 
theyaoore mediocre at best. Theyasoove got lots of them though, one for every 
type of transportation, including space, but there arenaoot many of those. 
Theyaoove got vehicles for the ground, for the sky, theyaouve even got some for 
the sea! aon&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooThe sea vehicles will not be of any problem to us, our main 
concern is the ground and the air.aoo Jaustjha informed him. aooWhat have they 
got in the way of combatting airships?aono0&l1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Towker closely studied the guns and cannons attached to some of 
the larger vehicles. aooWell, some of their guns do look pretty powerful my 
Lord. Theyaooll land a hit for sure, but if we inform all of our airships to 
adjust their shields for solid-matter-impacts, we shouldnaoot have much to worry 
about .Aon&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@o0Excellent suggestion Towker. They will be informed 
immediately.aoo Jaustjha turned to look at his other officers on ''The 
Pukrandraoos'' bridge, nodding to them, giving them an order without even 
speaking. aooTransmit what your cameras have collected to the fleet. Continue to 
Scout for two more hours and then return to the 

fleet .aon&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aonYes, my Master.aoo Towker bowed to the view 
screen.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;The transmission ended and the view screen of ''The Pukrandr'' 
returned to showing the beckoning planet beneath it, only to then be invaded 
with multiple images and videos of the planetaous people, the same images and 
videos that were playing on Towkeraouos 

monitor .&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aonSo many of them.aoo Korek 
commented.&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooTheir numbers should not intimidate us Korek; our technology 
is thousands of years ahead of theirs.aoo Jaustjha told his officer as he 
examined the primitive technology at their disposal. But Korekaouos mood looked 
unchanged; in fact it looked like he was annoyed about something. aooBut 
thereaous something else that troubles you, isnaoot there? 
aoo&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Korek sighed as he turned to look at his Hutt Master, confirming 
his suspicions. aooItaoos just . . . I would have thought the High Exalted One 
would come to see this world for himself.aoo he said 
angrily.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt; Jaustjha wasnaoot too pleased with his officeraoos complaint. 
aooHe is the supreme leader of the entire Hutt Empire; Heaoos a little too busy 
to make the ride to one single planet! @on0&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot;line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@ooBut my lord, you said it yourself; this planet is a very rare 
case!@oo Korek kept complaining.&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot ;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;aooThus, it gained his attention; but not his presence! 4aoo 
Jaustjha told him sternly. aooHe entrusts us to do objectives like these, to 
conquer and employ the unaware planets into our Empire. Such work is beneath him 
now. And rightfully so.ao0&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Korek looked to the floor in shame. aooYouaoore right my 
Lord.@oo He scoffed. aooO0f course youaoore right. I am sorry I spoke out of 
turn. aoo&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/pagt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Jaustjha hummed his forgiveness to his officer. asoWhat you 


need, Korek, is to get laid.dono He told him. An idea then sparked in his head, 
one that just might make Korek a happy man indeed. aooAs a matter of fact, the 
first of the beautiful women that I add to my harem after this planet accepts 

Hutt rule, I will give to you, for a 

night .ao0&1t;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;Korek turn surprised at his masteraoos words. aooMy .. . that 
is most generous of you, my Lord.@aono&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/span&gt;&1t;/p&agt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot;margin: Ocm Ocm 
10pt;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN-AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; 
font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: EN-AU;&quot;&gt;&lt;span lang=&quot;EN- 
AU&quot; style=&quot; line-height: 115%; font-size: 10.5pt; mso-ansi-language: 
EN-AU;&quot;&gt;@o0Youaoore one of my most trusted officers Korek.aoo Jaustjha 
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==The Invasion== 


The invasion began with the Hutt Empire Cruisers coming out of Hyperspace to 
orbit just within the Earth's atmosphere. Once in orbit, Jaustjha gave the 
command and the cruisers began bombarding military targets to cripple the 
defenses of the planet. To avoid casualties the bombs were sent to destroy 
buildings and vehicles only, no individuals were directly targeted.A The orbital 
bombardment was extremely efficient, leaving Korek and Jaustjha very pleased. 
The inhabitants resisted of course, but Jaustjha had taken Towker's advice and 
made sure thatA theA shields of each ship were adapted for the weaponry of this 
planet .A 


They contacted the Supreme Ruler Jabba the Hutt to give him the news. &quot;My 
lord,&quot; Jaustjha began, &quot;Within 48 hours of aerial bombardment, we have 
sufficiently crippled the defenses of the planet and we are now prepared to 
release our landing craft and air support to continue the invasion. Shall we 
proceed?&quot; 


&quot;Yes,&quot;A Jabba commanded. &quot;Begin the planetary invasion at once! 
I'm impressed by how quickly you have managed this Jaustjha, continue to do as 
well as you have done thus far and you will be rewarded&quot; 


&quot; Thank you, my lord,&quot; Jaustjha replied and cut the transmission. The 
aerial bombardment was then ceased and the invasion force was released upon the 
planet. As per usual, the ground forces were told to keep casualties to a 
minimum, and with the advanced weaponry at their disposal, along with the 
training offered to them as soldiers of The Hutt Empire, they did just that. 


On the planet's surface, the Earth's leaders were gathered at a summit ina 
remote base in the mid-Atlantic. They were discussing possible courses of action 
against the new invaders. &quot;We needA to put everything we've got into a full 
counter-attack against these invaders!&quot; grumbled a cigar-smoking general 
with graying hair. &quot;We can't allow these suckers to just keep bombarding us 
like this!&quot; 


Another senior military advisor then interjected, saying &quot;We have to deploy 
our full nuclear arsenal against this force. There's no other weaponry we have 
that could possibly stop this invasion! &quot; 


The bickering continued, with many of the members getting red in the face from 
arguing and the stress of holding up under the invasion. They all knew that they 
had been lucky so far to last this long against a force that so vastly outgunned 
them and was lightyears ahead in technology. 


So far, the only member of the council who had yet to speak was an older 
gentleman with silver-grey hair and sharp facial features. He had the look of a 
man who had been through many diplomatic discussions yet had still seen his fair 
share of battles. This man was Curtis George, the National Security Advisor to 
the United States president. 


After the meeting had gone on for forty-five minutes and was threatening to 
devolve into chaos, George spoke up, and instantly everyone in the room fell 
quiet. &quot;They aren't here to destroy us,&quot; he said casually, continuing 
to glance down at his papers on the table before him as he played with his pen 
in his hand. 


&quot;What?!&quot; spat one of the generals. &quot;How could they not be here to 
destroy us? They've been bombing us for the past two and a half days! They've 
already dispatched an invasionary force on the ground and in the air! Of course 
they're here to destroy us!&quot; 


&quot;No, destroying us is not their intention. Think about it. These ships 
appear out of nowhere approximately two days ago. We pick up no trace of them 
being here until they are right on top of us. They come in ships that are 
technologically ahead of us by milleniaa. These ships are fitted for battle, but 
if you really look at the pictures our satellites have picked up of them in 
orbit, they clearly are meant for deep space travel, not just for war. Now what 
would ships meant for deep-space travel imply? It implies that they have been 
traveling from quite a long distance. These ships likely came from a galaxy far, 
far away. No, these ships are not warships, they are explorational probes of 
sorts, like the kinds we have only these are vastly ahead in technology. This 
implies that they are not here to make war, they are here in search of something 
specific.&quot; George replied in a very calculated tone. 


&quot;Well what could we have here that they want? What do we have that they 
don't?&quot; spat one of the military advisors. 


&quot;Us.&quot; replied George. 
&quot;Us?&quot; repeated one of the generals. 


&quot;Yes, us.&quot; George repeated. &quot;This civilization clearly has access 
to a wide variety of resources that we could not possibly have. I'd venture to 
guess that their scanners would be able to detect just what limitedA resources 
we have left. Even if we did have something of interest to them, it would not be 
worth coming here, because we ourselves have already nearly wiped the planet of 
all it has to offer. Thus, the only logical conclusion is that these invaders 
are here for something else. Us. They want us for some purpose, but the only 
real question is what for?&quot; 


&quot;Well then, Mr. George, what do you suggest we do?&quot; The President 


asked. 


&quot;I would suggest we send an emissary to meet with these invaders to discuss 
terms. Find out what they want. See if we can end this conflict that neither of 
us wants in exchange for part of whatever it is they came here for. I will 
volunteer myself to go and talk with them.&quot; 


&quot;Well, that does seem like our best course of action to end this conflict. 
Very well. Mr. George, if you wish to go to meet with them, we will have all of 
our communications broadcast your intention to meet to discuss terms in the 
hopes that these invaders will be willing to listen.&quot; 


== The Negotiatons == 

Up aboard ''The Pukrandr ''Jaustjha the Hutt was reclining with his slave girl, 
Madilyn. He was pleased with how well the invasion had been going and was deep 
in his thoughts, his tail beating soflty against the outer thigh of his lovely 
slave girl, who lay seductively in front of him on his dais. Madilyn looked up 
at him with adoration in her eyes. She loved her master, and she loved being his 
slave, but sometimes she wished he would treat her more like one of Jabba's 
slaves. Jabba, more than any other Hutt, was known to enjoy the sexual pleasures 
that his slave girls could give him. It wasn't that Jaustjha never had sex with 
her, but he did it much less often than Jabba would do, and much less often than 
she would like. She looked up at him with adoring eyes, and opened her mouth to 
speak. 


&quot;Master?&quot; she began tentatively, not wanting to anger her master by 
speaking out of turn. 


Jaustjha was abruptly shaken out of his thoughts. &quot;What is it, my pet? 
&quot; 


Madilyn continued hesitantly. &quot;When we were at the Great Ruler's palace, I 
couldn't help but notice how much he enjoyed the pleasure of his slaves.&quot; 


&quot;Indeed he does, as do all Hutts, my kahnkee. But, why do you bring this 
up?&quot; Jaustjha asked. 


&quot;Well, Great Master, I was just wondering if there was anything I could do 
to pleasure you in such ways as Jabba's slaves pleasure him?&quot; 


Jaustjha smiled, knowing now what his favorite was implying. &quot;What do you 
have in mind?&quot; 


Madilyn stood up in front of him slowly and gracefully. She reached her hands up 
to the top part of herA costume and gently pulled the pasties off her breasts, 
allowing her shapely round, pert and firm breasts to be freed, all their glory 
shown to her Master. She then trailed her hands down her sides to her hips where 
she did the same with the bottom of her costume, gently separating the fabric 
from her body and letting it join her pasties on the floor. She now stood 
completely naked in front of her master. 


Jaustjha watched silently, pleasedA with his slave's obvious attempt to arouse 
him. Madilyn now took a couple of steps to her Master'sA side and positioned 
herself over his tail, lowering her body down and graspingA its masculinityA and 
positioning it directly below her womanhood. She looked up seductively at her 
master, waiting for his approval. Jaustjha gave a nod, and she began to lower 
herself onto his tail tip, just as Korek came in. 


Korek stood awkwardly in the middle of the room, and coughed quietly into his 
fist. &quot;Ah, er, My Lord,&quot; he began. Jaustjha responded &quot;Yes?&quot; 
and motioned for Madilyn to dismount just as she was about to take him in. She 
was positively itching with excitement, but she would have to wait. 


''Of course he chooses to come in now, of all times! ''she thought to herself. 


''Just as I was finally about to truly please my Master.''A This would have been 
the first time in over two weeks that she would have been able to feel him 
inside of her, as he usually only ever used her mouth for his pleasure, and even 
this was a somewhat rare occurrence. 


Korek continued with his report. &quot;My Lord, we have been picking up a widely 
repeated transmission from the planet. It seemsA to contain a messageA that is 
intended for us to pick up.&quot; 


&quot;And what is this message?&quot; Jaustjha asked. 


&quot;It appears as if the planet wishes to send a small group of emissaries to 
meet with us and discuss peace terms. They wish to end the conflict and are 
willing to negotiate peace termsA generously.&quot; Korek reported. 


&quot;Hmm . . . &quot; Jaustjha thought for a minute. &quot;Nouwyn!&quot; he 
called out, gaining the attention of another officer aboard the bridge. The 
officer in question left his terminal and approached Jaustjha's dais dutifully. 


&quot;Yes my lord?&quot; Nouwyn asked. 


&quot;You have seen many Trassive-Stage worldsA succumbA to The Hutt Empire. 
What do you think of this news?&quot; Jaustjha asked him. 


Nouwyn's response was almost immediate.A &quot;It could be a trap to get to our 
command ships, but it's unlikely. I believe they are genuine in their assertions 
for peace, and simply want to minimize casualties, much like we do. This may be 
a great opportunity for us, asA The High Exalted One did want this world 
captured quickly.&quot; 


&quot;My thoughts exactly, my Lord.&quot; Korek agreed with his fellow officer. 


&quot;Excellent. I will contactA The High Exalted OneA and consult him on this, 
and then we will send a reply message to the inhabitants.&quot; Jaustjha 
decided. Both Korek and NouwynA bowed and left. 


Jaustjha took another moment to gaze at the planet beneath them. &quot;See my 
pretty little human pet?&quot; he whispered to Madilyn.A &quot;We may have just 
gotten exactly the break we wanted! Soon you may have some other little human 
pets to play with in our harem! &quot; 


Madilyn only hummed in response, barely giving much care. 


Jaustjha focused his eyes on his prize trophy and saw how disappointed she was 
at being interrupted the way they were. &quot;Oh, don't you worry, my most 
precious one.&quot; he said as he began stroking her shoulder, bringing her 
beautiful smile back. &quot;We will have plenty of time for that, soon I'd 
wager. Let your desire grow, so when the time does finally come, it is all the 
more satisfying. Because I will ravish you.&quot; he finnished with a lustful 
slurr. 


Madilyn proceeded to stroke the hand that was stroking her shoulder. &quot;I'm 
going to hold you to that, my true Master.&quot; and then she kissed his hand. 


Some time later, Jaustjha contacted Jabba and informed him of the situation. 
&quot;And this offer for peace seems genuine, not a trick?&quot; Jabba asked. 


&quot;It would appear this way my lord,&quot; Jaustjha replied. 
&quot;How can you be so sure?&quot; Jabba replied. 
&quot;I have asked the counsel of my most trusted officers your excellency, one 


of whom has seen many Trassive-Stage civilisations in situations just like this, 
and there are enough intelligent people among them to recognize that fighting 


would be futile. While they are a strong, proud and often brazen people, I 
believe they are genuine in their request for peace talks. They know that a war 
with our mighty armies would only bring about unnecessary destruction.&quot; 


&quot;A very astute observation, Jaustjha,&quot; Jabba said proudly. &quot;Very 
well. Meet with these emissaries and inform me of their requests. I await your 
next transmission. &quot; 


Jaustjha commanded Korek to send a reply message, and reclined on his dais to 
await the emissaries. 


Curtis George was notified of the transmission's success, and was picked up ina 
shuttle sent down by the Hutt cruisers along with two other international 
members and two Secret Service guardsmen. He was surprised to find that the 
seating was designed more or less for humanoid passengers, and theA seats 
themselves were very comfortable. Expecting much shaking and unsteady shaking 
from going through the Earth's atmosphere, the ship instead felt like he was 
just sitting in a room, a peacful and still room.A 


He was flown up to the cruiser where the shuttle landed and then was led up to 
the throne room to meet with Jaustjha. Taking in his surroundings, he studied 
the architecture of the ship. It was definitely alien for sure, no human would 
think of a design like this, but it was quite sufficient. A protocol droid was 
present to translate facilitate any issues with the proceedings. George entered 
the throne room and took in what he saw. He was in the bridge of the star 
cruiser, and a fine star cruiser at that. The guards that had brought him to the 
bridge were human, but he had seen several non-human species on his way. 


He was now in the bridge of the ship, and the sight before him was spectacular. 
A finely decorated and elaborate throne room was before him. And in the center 
was a gigantic, greenish-slug like creature lying on a dais of sorts. What also 
struck him was the gorgeous semi-nude human female that lay in front of him in 
the crook of his tail, completely unfazed by the giant slug that had her ona 
leash. 


&quot;Greetings, emissary!&quot; Jaustjha boomed in Huttese. &quot;I am Jaustjha 
the Hutt, and I look forward to our talks and hope that they will be productive! 
&quot; The protocol droid proceeded to translate for Jaustjha 


''OddA ''Thought George. ''The creature doesn't speak English, but the robot 
can?'' 


&quot;I hope so as well. I am Curtis George, National Security Advisor of the 
United States and these are two emissaries from other countries on our planet. I 
take it you don't think we are here to trick you, Jaustjha?&quot; 


&quot;I considered it a possibility,&quot; Jaustjha responded. George noticed 
that Jaustjha's response was immediate;A the robot didn't need to translate on 
his behalf.A &quot;but upon counsel of my allies I have concluded that you can 
be trusted, for now.&quot; Jaustjha replied. 


&quot;Good. Uh, forgive the change of subject but, can you understand English? 
&quot; George asked him. 


Jaustjha answered with a small laugh, and spoke again. &quot;What you call 
English, we call Basic. And yes,A I do understand you perfectly well, but you 
see, I am also a Hutt. And Huttese, my language, is the only language worthy of 
being spoken by a Hutt. It's complicated I admit, but it is customary in the 
Hutt Empire.&quot; he finished, while the droid translated again.A 


George nodded. &quot;In all honesty, that's not the strangest thing I've heard 
about foreign cultures. But, I fear we are getting off track.&quot; 


&quot;Quite.&quot; Juastjha agreed. &quot;I believe I was just telling you that 


you had my trust for the time being.&quot; Jasutjha recalled. 


&quot;Ah yes, that's right. Well, I gather that you and your people are here 
because you are in search of something. This something, I take it, is something 
that our planet has to offer. I also have gathered that whatever it is you want 
is not material.&quot; 


&quot;Well then, what is it you suppose I want, Mr. George?&quot; Jaustjha 
responded. 


&quot;I would venture to guess that you are explorers, searching the galaxies 

for new planets with undiscovered peoples. I also would guess that you seek to 
gain influence among these newfound peoples, but not necessarily to rule them. 
My assumption is that the civilization or empire that you represent serve as a 
collector of sorts.&quot; George answered. 


&quot;And what is it you think we collect?&quot; Jaustjha asked. 


&quot;I think that you collect specimens. Living specimens I may add. Living 
specimens in the form of a selection of the peoples you encounter along your 
journies. I would guess that you collect people from these planets as sorts of 
trophies to display the power of your empire to the universe.&quot; George 
answered. 


At that moment, a buzzing from Jaustjha's control panel went off, and he pressed 
it. A hologram of Jabba the Hutt appeared. Jabba had been listening to the peace 
talks remotely from his location and his interest had been piqued by this man. 
He wanted to see him for himself. George looked somewhat distractedly at the 
hologram of the similar creature with yet another female human lying in front of 
it. He analyzed what he saw, and could tell that this human female was of great 
significance because of her great beauty and the gold two-piece costume that she 
wore, which seemed to indicate some sort of regality about her.A The creature on 
the hologram was introduced by Jaustjha. &quot;Mister George, thiI present to 
youA The High Exalted One, Jabba the Hutt, Leader of the Hutts and Grand Emperor 
of the Huttese Empire.&quot; he said with a slight bow. The emissaries bowed in 
greeting and then straightened as Jabba spoke. 


&quot;Mister George, I am impressed by your deductions. No doubt you are of 
great importance to your planet's government. You are correct in your estimation 
that we are indeed an empire of great size. We do indeed seek to explore the 
galaxies and find new planets such as your own that contain life. And you are 
correct in your final claim that we seek to acquire trophies from these planets 
as symbols of power. But there is one goal of ours that you did not guess.&quot; 
Jabba explained. 


&quot;And what is that?&quot; George asked. 


&quot;We also invite the people of the planet itself to join our Empire. For 
your people to branch out andA go beyond a single planet, and for our own 
peoples and customs to be known by you. I want you to know that I do not want to 
destroy your planet or your people if I do not have to. Your planet is of great 
interest to me. I would like to, if your planet would agree, acquire some 
trophies for my trouble of finding your planet.&quot; Jabba proclaimed. 


&quot;I am certain that we can work out some sort of agreement, Great Emperor. 
We may yet be able to find several volunteers who would be willing to explore 
the galaxy with you in return for your assistingA of our planet.&quot; George 
replied. 


&quot;Ah, Mr. George, I am happy to hear it. However, because your planet is not 
in such a position of power to choose its own trophies for me, I would ask that 
my forces are allowed to pick and choose their own trophies, so that our power 
is more adequately honored.&quot; Jabba said. 


&quot;Mighty Jabba, this does only seem fair. I shall consult the leaders 

ofA Earth's countriesA and ask them their views, then I will return to you with 
their answer. However, I would warn you that it is not likely you would get the 
leaders to agree to be taken as trophies.&quot; George warned. 


&quot;Oh, it is not the leaders that I am seeking, Mr. George. That is, unless 
your leaders have the . . . qualities . . . that I am interested in.&quot; Jabba 
responded mysteriously. 


&quot;Very well, Grand Emperor Jabba. I shall be back with the decision in a few 
days time. Until that time, I appreciate your agreement to cease your 
invasion.&quot; George said. 


&quot;And I await your decision regarding my trophies and your planet's joining 
of the Huttese Empire.&quot; Jabba replied. Curtis left the room, leaving Jabba 
and Jaustjha alone with their prized slave girls. 


&quot;This planet chooses their emissaries well.&quot; Jabba began, almost as an 
afterthought. &quot;Earth. We now know the planet's name. &quot; 


&quot; Indeed my lord.&quot; Jaustjha agreed. &quot;When they at last submit and 
join the Empire,&quot; after all, it was a guarantee. &quot;might we assign a 
new leader to help Earth's people find their place? To govern them?&quot; 


&quot;We shall.&quot; Jabba nodded. &quot;And since it was you that discovered 
this planet and brought it to my attention, I have decided that YOU will be it's 
owner. You will have your very own palace built on any continent that you 
please, and I will graciously offer you some of the most attractive females they 
have, after I have chosen a few for my own harem of course.&quot; 


Jaustjha bowed. &quot;Your generosity is endless, my liege. I promise you that I 
will not disappoint you, and thank you for the responsibility this will incur 
upon myself .&quot; 


&quot;You have all the makings of a great Hutt Jaustjha; you're much like I was 
when I was your age. This is your opportunity to prove it. Not only to me, but 
to yourself.&quot; Jabba told him, cutting off the transmission as he did so. 


Jaustjha then truly felt the impact of what The High Exalted One was offering 
him. For the first time in a long time, heA was speechless. He felt the lovely 
rubbing of his tail, courtesy of Madilyn's nimble fingers, and bent down to lick 
her cheek and neck. &quot;A palace, my Master!' Madilyn spoke in between 
pleasant giggles. &quot;Your very own palace! &quot; 


&quot;I know, my pet.&quot; Jaustjha told her. &quot;I believe that life for the 
two of us is going to be much happier.&quot; 


== The Decision == 

Curtis George returned to the planet surface and shared what he had learned with 
the leaders of the world. He advised them that the best course of action would 
be to allow the Hutts to take their trophies and then discuss the terms 
concerning Earthaouos adoption into this vast Empire. The sides debated, and 
eventually, after many questions being answered by Curtis George, voted in favor 
of allowing the Hutts to take their trophies. 

Curtis George was sent to deliver the news to the Hutts. He returned again via 
the same shuttle as before and met again before Jaustjha, only this time, Jabba 
had come in person. George entered the room and stood before the two Hutts on 
their daises, each with a half-naked slave girl tied to a leash lying before 
them. He looked again at Jaustjha's human beauty and then looked over at Jabba's 
slave, whom he had not seen in person. She was indeed beautiful, with milky 
white skin and a perfectly shaped form. She did appear to have some royal blood 
of some planet in her, as she held herself in an attentive yet regal position. 
She was dressed in a gold two piece bikini that accentuated her figure and her 
assets, barely securing her supple breasts. The bottom of her costume had what 


George saw as a suggestive design on it, something that mirrored the anatomy of 
the girl who wore it. She also had red silk skirts, boots and a gold hairpiece 
with arm bracelets and a collar to complete her outfit. 


Jabba began the discussion. &quot;What is the decision of your planet then, Mr. 
George?&quot; 


Curtis George answered. &quot;We have voted to allow your empire to take 
trophies of its own choosing, and once youaoore done we will discuss the options 
regarding our joining your Empire. @aoo 


&quot;A wise decision.&quot; replied Jabba the Hutt. 
&quot;Yes, a very wise decision, &quot; echoed the Minor Hutt next to him. 


&quot;Mr. George, this is one of my trophies from another planet.aoo Jabba 
began, gently tugging Leiaaoos chain aooShe is my most prized possession, as she 
comes from the Royal Family of a planet that is no longer in existence. In fact, 
she is one of the last members of her planet, and she is my ultimate trophy. 
This is Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan.&quot; Jabba supplied. 


€aool can understand why, your eminence.aoo George commented, before snapping 
back to attention. aooBut, I feel I should warn you; there are many of my people 
that will object to Hutt rule. There are many who have previously refused to 
believe that aliens exist. And there are certain customs different countries 
have that may clash with those of the Hutt Empire. If you do truly wish for us 
to join you, it will not be an easy task.4oo 


aooThis makes perfect sense to me, Mr. George.aoo Jabba informed him. AaooBut, 
your concern is misplaced, I assure you. There have been many worlds in 
situations similar to yours, but they have always succumbed to Hutt Rule. And 
have benefited from it. Each and every one of them. It may take time, granted, 
but it is inevitable.4aoo 


aooBut are you certain that we will be of any use to you?&oo0 George asked. Aool 
mean, besides the trophies of course. 4aoo 


aooThat is not our main goal, Mr. George.aono Jabba spoke again. aooIt is a large 
goal, but not our greatest. We also want to spread the word of Hutt majesty, the 
rewards that can be gained from worshipping us as the Gods we are. And also to 
help your planetaoos people in the long run. 4oo 


aooThere is a place for literally everyone in The Hutt Empire.aoo Jaustjha piped 
in, giving George even more assurances. aooAnd it doesnaoot matter who or what 
you are. Tall or short, thin or large, smooth, scaly, furry, it makes little 
difference. Your planet is just one of billions counselor. We can offer your 
people a life they have never known. We can offer your entire planet an 
existence it has never known. One full of bliss, harmony, peace, and pleasure. 
This is our offer. You can either accept here and now, or we shall convince you 
with time. And in both cases, your planet benefits; I guarantee it.@oo 


George was almost overwhelmed by these aliens. All those films and stories 
heaood often heard or seen had told him about the horrors that aliens would 
bring his species, but here before him was evidence that they really were just 
stories. They were offering Earth so much, and asking little in return. @aooYou 
speak wise words, your highnesses. I would accept your terms in a heartbeat, but 
as I said, it may take time with others. But if you speak such words during the 
upcoming meetings and speeches, I do believe you will have people convinced much 
sooner. 


&quot;Excellent. Now let us celebrate this quick progress!&quot; Jabba roared. 
He motioned for Leia to get up from the dais and music suddenly began playing a 
sensual tune. Leia obediently and instantly went to the center of the room and 
began a lovely dance, one she usually saved for the most important of 


individuals. Emissaries, for example. 


As George watched, he was quite intrigued with the performance she was giving. 
His training as a member of the worldaoos highest security had prepared him for 
not falling for the bass acts of sexuality; he had to admit that here and now, 
was a sight to behold. Performing a dance that was not choreographed by human or 
used much human thinking, it was something completely new to George and exciting 
all the same. 


As the song finished, Leia flawlessly struck a final pose before she retrieved 
the pieces of her costume she had removed during the dance and walked back to 
Jabba's dais, assuming her rightful position and being petted on the shoulder by 
her master for a job well done. 


&quot;Well, Mr. George, we will be sending down our people to the surface of 
your planet to begin evaluating for our trophies. Once we have evaluated the 
selection and picked our trophies, we will begin discussions with your other 
officials.&quot; Jabba said. 


&quot;We appreciate your mercy, Emperor Jabba,&quot; George responded, and then 
was brought back down to the planet surface. 


Once again alone, Jaustjha admired the Harem Empressaoo costume. AaooExcuse me, 
High Exalted One, but why is the Harem Empress in one of her older costumes?4oo 


aooFor nostalgiaaoos sake.aoo Jabba smiled, playing with the straps. aooAnd also 
to not outwardly frighten Mr. George. First impressions are key after all.aoo 


== A Meeting with the Leaders == 

After receiving word from Curtis George that the humans were ready to receive 
him and his word, Jaustjha, his Harem Mistress Madilyn and a small group of his 
most trusted officers rode a small shuttle to the selected destination. Although 
a little bit cramped due to Jaustjhaaous size, the ride was nice and short. 


Once the shuttle landed and its doors opened, they were greeted by several dozen 
men in black business suits, all wearing sunglasses, wired earpieces, and stoic 
expressions. 


aooGreeting Humans.aoo Jaustjha spoke, his words quickly being translated by his 
faithful droid. aooAm I right in guessing that you shall escort me to your 
leaders?@oo 


Almost like a group of robots, the men nodded once. They parted down the middle 
and indicated towards the doorway of the building. It was only just large enough 
to fit Jaustjha and his massive dais, and even then Jaustjha was unfortunately 
forced to duck as he went through. Behind the door was a long hallway towards 
another set of large doors. 


Jaustjha wondered if perhaps they had made a makeshift office of some kind just 

for his arrival, as this building looked to be fairly new, and didnaoot seem to 

be a very important building in the planetaous culture, at least not compared to 
the Hutt Palaces of the Empire. 


Jaustjha proceeded through, and was met by a large oval table, seated with 
dozens of official looking gentleman. Some were surprised to see their very 
first alien n their lives, while others only looked at Jaustjha with glares. 


Not unexpected of course, he knew some of them would feel uneasy about his 
presence. But that was good; it meant he really was dealing with the more 
intelligent members of this species. 


aooGreetings, representatives of the planet Earth. I am Jaustjha, representative 
of The Huttese Empire.aoo Jaustjha greeted. anoAllow me first to say that I 
apologise for the destruction caused by my ships during first contact. We had no 


true intention of slaughtering human lives, but I do humbly remind you that you 

struck first. However, any of your people that were affected by the attacks will 
be heavily compensated, and I will devote several of my forces to repairing the 

damage done. 4aoo 


Jaustjha didnaoot get a response right away. Whether it was because they were 
speechless at his generosity, or it was routine to not show much reaction, he 
couldnaoot decide. One of the gentlemen in the room broke the silence. 
aooThataoos actually quite decent of you. Um, your eminence?aoo He asked rather 
than said, as he wasnaoot sure how to address the Hutt. Jaustjha merely nodded 
his approval. 


aooNow, shall we begin the discussion of your planetaoos joining of the Hutt 
Empire, and the collection of the Trophies?aoo Jaustjha asked. 


Another one of the men answered him. aooWe are quite concerned about that 
actually.aoo He said sternly. 


aooWhy?aoo Jaustjha asked. 


aooWe are not trophies, we are people!@on The man said, standing up from his 
seat. AanooYou Canaoot just take us away from our homes in a snap! @oo 


aool think you misunderstand.aoo said Jaustjha. aooThat is the way it works. 
Itaoos the natural order.4aoo 


aooNatural order?aoo The man almost yelled, now getting frustrated at the fat 
slugaoos big-headedness. 


aooltaoos simple.aoo Jaustjha began. AaooHutts are the dominant species in the 
entire galaxy, in all of existence in fact. Comparing Hutts to humans is like 
comparing humans to. . A . What did you call them . . . Horses?aoo He finished. 


aooYou must be joking!@o0 another one of the men shouted, equally as angrily. 


aooYou donaoot have to take my word for it.aoo Jaustjha casually answered, not 
in the least bit concerned or worried that they were shouting at him. aooJust 
ask the trillions of individuals who share my beliefs. In fact, just ask my 
mistress here.aoo He said as he lightly tugged on Madilynaoos chain, provoking a 
pleasant smile on her beautiful face. 


aooMy Master is right.aoo0 She spoke for the first time. aooHe says we are like 
horses to him, but heaoos too generous for his own good.aoo She smiled up to her 
master with a devious eye-flicker. aooWe are but ants to all Huttkind, yet they 
treat us like so much more, and spoil us while theyaoore at it.aoo 


€aooCan we get her some sort of a cloak or something?@oo0 one of the gentlemen 
requested to one of the many security officers in the room. 


Madilyn however heard them loud and clear. aooWhy?aoo she asked, and then 
noticed a security guard approached her with the aforementioned cloak in hand. 
aooNo, I donaoot want it!@o0 she told the security guard. He stood there, 
confused, as did most of the gentlemen. aooTo cover up is like being concealed, 
locked away.aoo She explained her reasoning. aooI want to be exposed; I want all 
eyes to see me here, with my rightful Master. In my natural position, as his 
favourite.aoo She leant back into his flesh, looking content with where she was. 


Most of the gentlemen couldnaoot believe what they were seeing. Perhaps this, 
admittedly attractive woman had been brainwashed or hypnotised into submission 

yet she didnaoot seem the least bit docile, she didnaoot seem to be afraid 
of the slug behind her at all. She didnaoot even mind being in a room full of 
nearly twenty en wearing only a skimpy slave costume. And even more surprising, 
she didnaoot show any pain when that chain was pulled. As a matter of fact, she 
seemed to like it. This was a hard case to put the pin on for sure. 


aoolf I may speak my lord?aoo Korek asked Jaustjha, who nodded his approval and 
waved his hand from him to the gentlemen, as if to say go ahead. 


Korek took one step forward. aoolI daresay that what Mistress Madilyn is trying 
to say is that you need to it from our side of the situation, and we ought to 
see it from yours as well. As my Master has once said, we do not pretend to know 
your history; the impact slavery might have had on your planet and its 
inhabitants. But we also move to say that whatever slavery you have subjected 
yourselves to witnessing is not the same kind of slavery that we endorse upon. 
Youaoove seen only the downsides of it, but we have seen entire galaxies be made 
the better because of it. And more.aoo 


Now the gentlemen felt confused. All this sounded like bogus to them, and yet 
with every passing word, thy found themselves wanting to believe what they were 
hearing. They couldnaoot really explain it; they had trained most of their lives 
to handle situations like this, but somehow. .. This small handful of aliens was 
making a terrific argument in their favour. 


aouoTrust US.aoo Jaustjha spoke up. aooWe can show you how grand an Empire we 
have become, because of what we do. And we can show you how glorious your people 
can be with our help. You will know an existence like you have never known. And 
I guarantee you; you will thank us for it.@aoo 


This time they really were speechless. Jaustjha had said all the right words, 
pushed all the right buttons He was inches away from convincing them of his 
majesty, and how grand the Hutt Empire truly was. 


aoowWhat do you propose we do then?aoo one of them asked. 


aooIt is entirely your decision, but my suggestion is that you send a large 
group of worthy ambassadors to some of our shuttles, so we can then bring them 
to our Empire and show then the benefits of your inclusion into our vast Empire. 
The rewards you can reap and the pleasant existence you will come to know. 4oo 
Jaustjha answered. 


AaooWe will need time to decide.aoo The gentleman responded. 


aooCertainly, I didnaoot expect an answer right away. I shall return to my ship 
and await your word.aoo Jaustjha bowed, reversing out of the room. 


Once they were back in the ship, Jaustjha and his companions had some time to 
relax for a moment, and relish the pride they ad for what they had achieved in 
just a few minutes. 


AaooThese people have so much potential.aon One of Jaustjhaaous officers 
commented. @aooWith our help theyaooll soon unlock it.@oo 


anoIndeed.aoo Said Jaustjha. aooSoon not only will this planet be blessed with 
the Hutt Empireaoos borders. But the Hutt Empire will be blessed with these 
people as well.@oo 


aooMaster?aoo0 Madilyn spoke. AaooYour pet wonders, why was that so easy? They 
seemed furious before, yet they soon became almost submissive. Could the High 
Exalted One be using ''the power''?€@oo 


Jaustjha hummed his amusement. aooI doubt it my pet. He doesnaoot resort to such 
cheating methods, not anymore. Itaoos my belief that not only did we make quite 

the compelling argument, but their instincts may be kicking in. They may already 
be seeing the superiority Hutts have over them. 4oo 


Madilyn smiled. She liked her masteraouos theory; it proved how inevitable it was 
that she would new sisters in the coming days. aooMy master is such a powerful 
creature.aoo She purred while she massaged his large belly with her cheeks and 


forehead. 

== The Hutt Empire Comes to Earth == 

To be written. 

(In the spirit of Christmas, I thought Iaood write a little bit of a Christmas 
themed section. NOTE! This part is later into the story. Spoilers are ahead. ) 


Korek walked his way back to his quarters. He rubbed his neck as it was quite 
sore, due to all the hard work he had been performing the past few days. Some of 
these Earth-Scientists and culturists were not easy to work with. Some did 
indeed seem to be geniuses of vast intellect, while some made Korek wonder why 
they ever qualified for their aoobrightest and bestaoo 


Still, one thing he couldnasoot deny was the beauty of the women, and the 
excellent new additions to his masteraoos harem. He had fulfilled his promise, 
and the first woman who accepted her place in Jaustjhaaoos harem was his to own 
as a slave for a night. That woman, a feisty little minx named Megan, had been a 
wonderful plaything that night. 


Perhaps he would request her presence again soon. He could use another night of 
fun to get over all this work in the recent days. 


He opened the door to his room and stepped inside, surprised to see the lights 
on, but dim, and given the highlight of a sensuous red glint. He looked around 
to see if there was an un-invited guest, when a soft Australian-accented voice 
caught his attention. 


aooHello, Korek.aoo greeted the voice. Korek followed its serene sound to the 
open doorway that led to his bedroom. Standing there is a short red negligee was 
another of the new Earth-Girls, one that had caught both Korek and Jaustjhaaouos 
eye. 


aooMiranda.aoo Korek almost gasped when he saw her there, wearing that negligee 
and graced with a smile just for him, it was picturesque. aooYou look lovely! 4uoo 


Miranda smiled even wider and glanced down at her attire. Then her eyes went 
back up to Korekaous face and she took two steps forward. aooMy new sisters have 
been telling me how little time youdoove been spending with us. I asked Madilyn, 
and she told me that you had been working hard lately. I thought I should at the 
very least reward you for all your hard work, you efforts in employing my people 
into the Hutt Empire. aoo 


Korek smiled back, pleased with just how willing she seemed to be with this. 
Without further pre-amble, Korek approached her and kissed her tentatively, to 
which she embraced him with both her arms and let herself melt into the kiss. 


They separated, after a minute of kissing, and Korek was feeling better already. 
aooDo you know what day it is, Korek? For Earth?@oo 


anol believe it is called Christmas?@o0 Korek guessed, having only heard its 
name a couple times from the Earth-humans the past few days. 


anoltaoos a day of generosity and joy, to give gifts to our friends, our family, 
and our loved ones. And celebrate in any way that suits our fancy. Do you like 
my gift Iaoom giving you right now?4oo She asked with a playful glint in her 
eye. 


aool think itaoos one of the best gifts Iaonve ever received.aoo Korek answered. 


Mirandaaoos smile widened, grateful that Korek enjoyed the concept so much. 
aooNow . . . Unwrap your present.aoo she told him. 


Korek obeyed and proceeded to tear open the negligee like a five-year-old. 
Mirandaaoos body was slowly and surely being all the more revealed to Korek, and 
she didnaoot feel ashamed of it in the least. AaooDo with me, whatever you wish! 


aoo Miranda whispered to him. 


Korek laughed with excitement and happiness. aooYou spoil me . . . Slave!@oo He 
said as he then picked her up and carried her in bridal-style to the bed. 


By the end of the night, the two of them felt truly accomplished. Covered in 
sweat, breathing heavily, and feeling blissful, the two remained that way for a 
long moment before Miranda crawled her way up to Korekaouos face, softly planting 
a few more kisses to his jawline. aonYou were exquisite!@oo she told him. 


aooAnd you were sublime.aoo Korek replied as he ran his fingers through her 
sweat-drenched hair. aooThank you for your gift Miranda, Iaoom ever so 
grateful. doo 


aooMerry Christmas, Korek.aoo she said with a smile. 


aooMerry Christmas, Miranda.aoo Korek replied.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="15221">==Pre-Race Entertainment== 


She felt excitement rise within her as the engines of the powerful pod racers 
below began to rev, followed closely by the deafening roar of the crowd. Droids 
scuttled away from the track as the drivers slipped into their cock pits to make 
last minute adjustment to their vehicles before the start. She watched, taking 
in everything around her, trying to commit everything from this experience to 
memory. For her it was one of the most eventful days of her life and she did not 
want to miss a thing. 


Suddenly, she felt the metal collar around her neck go tight pulling her away 
from the railing of the private box and forcing her backward. She sprawled onto 
the floor before her hutt master, her soft eyes meeting the leering gaze of her 
master Jabba the Hutt. She didnaoot dare stare longer and she demurely averted 
her gaze aoo aool just wanted to watch the race master.aoo 


He laughed in amusement, spittle flying from his wide mouth as he gave her leash 
another tug. [Dance for us my little slut and then perhaps I will allow you to 
watch the race] 


She nodded in defeat, rising slowly and sensually to her feet as she began to 
dance. Her blue skin shimmered in the limited light her head tails trailing 
behind her ever movement. She swayed her body as she ran her hands over her 
curves, making sure Jabba had a a good view of her gyrating assets. She slipped 
of her brazier with a flick of one of the tipped tendrils, letting her heavy 
beautiful breasts spill out for the leeches of Jabbaaous crowd. 


As she continued twirl erotically for her master, her naked body bouncing and 
jiggling with her dance, she could hear the countdown for the beginning of the 
race and she quickly moved into the final steps of her performance. 


Just as she finished her dance she heard the starting gun fire and the 
simultaneous cry of both the crowd and pods as the racers screeched out of the 
starting line. She turned to try to catch a glimpse of the zooming pods only to 
feel the tug of her leash once again, her body pulled to the throne as Jabba 
brought her into his slimy grasp. She cried as he forced her against him lifting 
her up as he spread her legs apart and slipped his thick ugly tongue between the 
slit of her netting and into her helpless snatch. 


It looked like Aayla Secura would not see the match after all. 
==A Look Back: Ryloth 3 Months Earlier== 


Aayla lounged on the velvet carpet of cushions that layered the stone floor of 
the harem. She lay close to her master obediently allowing him to stroke her 
sensitive lekkus as he discussed business with one of his numerous partners. 


aooSo, Jabba are you pleased with your gifts.aoo Her master asked his partner, 
an uncharacteristic anxiety in his voice. Aayla had never known her master to be 
frightened of anyone in her months of service, but seeing the monstrosity that 
he was addressing, fear seemed appropriate. 


Jabba, her masteraoos guest, was a massive rotund slug that seemed to ooze slime 
from every poor of his wrinkled body. His fat bulged over his daise, a bulbous 
head sitting atop his grotesque midsection. A impossible wide mouth stretch 
across his face just below his glowing reptilian eyes, that almost seemed to 
burn with power. Ayala had never seen a more revolting creature in all her life. 


The foul beast currently had his pudgy arms wrapped two twin lethian slave 
girls, a gift from her master as a token of goodwill. Aayla felt immense pity 
for her slave sisters as their naked bodies were pressed against the creature, 
his greasy hands fondling and groping every inch of their ruby skin. The young 
girls whimpered quietly as the monsteraouos scum coated tongue ran across their 
faces. 


Before answering her masteraous question the hutt, inserted two fingers into one 
of the girls' slit, a faint gasp escaping her list at the intrusion. Jabba 
worked his fingers inside of her, chuckling as she squirmed in discomfort before 
he pulled them from her tight cunt and brought his slick digits to his 
gargantuan mouth. Slipping them into his mouth he sucked the juices from them, 
murmuring in appreciation. 


aooMmmm..&oo He sighed as he savored the taste. aooFresh twiaoolek pussy has 
such a sweet taste to it does it notaoo 


Her master did nothing but nod, but Aayla could already see a sizeable bulge 
through his robes. 


Finished with his aoodelicacyaoo Jabba turned his attention back to her master, 
pressing his new slaves closer against him. aoo I am indeed pleased with my 
gift, Pol Secura.aoo He rumbled aoolI am surprised these two are virgins still. I 
would have expected you to have used these beauties already. aoo 


Pol Secura, her master, laughed nervously aooThey have been saved for a special 
occasion of course. Your visits to Ryloth are rare, so I thought it would 
suitable to offer something of equal rarity: lethian twiaoolek virgins! 4oo 


Jabba boisterous voiced echoed throughout the stone room as he boomed with 
laughter. aonoYes any virgin twiaoolek slave is a rarity these days, so whatever 
business you brought me here must truly be important. Shall we get on with it? 
aoo 


Aayla watch as Master Secura seemed to relax a little, and nod his head in 
approval. aooOf course, I know you are very buisy and would not want to hold you 


for to long. 4oo 


aooThen let us begin.aoo Jabba said. AaooFortuna!!@oo0 the slug suddenly called 
out behind his, a pale twiaoolek male materializing at Jabbaaous side. 


aooYes, my lord?aoo Fortuna replied, bowing low before his master 


aooTake these new sluts, and have them prepared on my ship, &quot; The hutt 
belched aooIt will be a long trip back to Tatooine and I will need the 
divergence. 4aoo 


Fortuna bowed again and took the two slaves by their leashes forcing them to 
follow behind him as he moved towards the exit. Aayla watch them leave, her pity 
only growing as she heard their crying from across the room. 

She could only imagine their fate, to spend the rest of their lives serving as 
the playthings of this cruel slug. 


As soon as Fortuna had left, Jabba curiously glanced towards Aayla, and then 
back to Secura glaring suspiciously at him. aooYou did not dismiss your 
slave.aoo He commented doo I though it was customary that your women not be 
present for business discussions. 4oo 


Maser Secura sighed and leaned back in his chair aooYes, that is the normal 
custom, but in this case the matter I have asked to discussed with you has 
everything to do with this girl.aoo 


Aayla sat up in surprise, her eyes searching questioningly towards her master. 
Why was she important enough to for her to remain for their discussion? 


AaooHer!?!a@o0 Jabba scoffed. anoSheaous just slave! Donaoot tell me you brought 
me halfway across the galaxy for a slave!4uono 


Secura shook his head aooNot just a slaveaoo he said pushing himself form his 
throne to stand behind her aooMy niece, Aayla.aoo 


Jabba stared in stunned silence for a moment before bursting into uproarious 
laughter. aooYouaoove had your niece serving you as a sex Slave? Pol, I knew you 
had some sick fantasies but this@o}aoo 


Her master grimaced aoo0f course I havenaoot touched her.aoo He said angrily 4oo 
I only made her look this way to hide her.4aoo 


Aayla couldnaoot believe it. She was related to her master and apart of one of 
the most powerful twiaoolek families on Ryloth. What did this mean for her and 
what was her uncle trying to hid her from? 


She did not have to wait long for her answers, as Jabba almost immediately 
voiced her concerns. aooHiding her from what Pol?ao0 He said glaring down at the 
blue-skinned girl with renewed interest. 


Her uncle stepped away finally ready to tell Jabba the secret he had been 
keeping for so many years. aooShe is a jedi and I am hiding her from the rest of 
her kind. @oo 

Jabbaaous eyes bulged as he heard the statement. He stared down at the demure 
girl lying in the cushions an utter look of confusion on her face. Could she 
really be a jedi? 


aooDonaoot worry.aoo her Uncle said aoolI have taken precautions with 
herao;abilities.aoo From the folds of his robe he produces a small electronic 
device and presented before Jabba. aooThis device travels into the subjects 
brain and can erase memories, Iaonve used it to erase all of Aaylaaoos memories 
of her life as a jedI.aoo 


While Jabba marveled over the device Aaylaaous head was spinning. Abilties? 


Memory erasure? Jedi? She couldnaoot understand what was going on at all. 


Jabba finished inspecting the device and looked up at Secura aoo How did you 
capture heraoo 


Her uncle placed the droid back into the folds of his robes before explaining 
aooShe came to Ryloth on one of her aoomissionsaoo. When I saw the tattooaoos on 
her lekku I knew immediately who she was though she did not recognize me.4aoo 
Anger began to leach into Securaaoos voice as he continued aooThe jedi had 
turned her into some kinda of freak! She no longer obeyed a maleaouos order, so I 
had to capture her and erase her memory. 4oo 


aool thought I could hide her away, but now the jedi are looking for her an I 
fear that soon their search will soon lead them to me.aoo Her uncle looked 
seriously at Jabba now aooThataoos why I asked that you come here. Youaouore the 
only one that can protect her from the jedi.aoo 


Jabba stopped for a moment looking over his business partneraouos niece. She had 
the toned body of a dancer but her face was delicate and innocent. Her breasts 
were full and matched her curvaceous figure nicely and because of her jedi 
training she was probably still a virgin. Jabba immediately lusted for her, 
fueled by her beauty and the thought of breaking a jedI to his whim. 


Aaool will take her.aoo Jabba finally decided aooBut as my slave she will 
expected to perform the same duties as my other girls. Do you understand?éoo 


Secura nodded he had expected this and though the thought of having a family 
member in the huttaoos clutches disgusted him, he had no other choice. 


aooYou will also pay me a monthly sum of to 10 thousand credits for her 
protection.aoo jabba continued aooPay the sum and I promise no harm will come to 
her.@oo Once again Secura nodded. aooThen we are agreedaoo The hutt stuck out 
one pudgy hand and he and Secura shook on the their deal. 


As she watched her uncle shake the monsters hand Aayla was shocked, frightened 
and disgusted. Like her sister's she would leaving Ryloth with this slug. She 
had no idea why this was happening, her entire world had been turned up side 
down. 

Her uncle turned back to her and reached behind his throne for a leash. Taking 
the end he approached her, bending over to attach the end to her collar. As he 
fastened it tightly to the metal band around her neck Aayla looked up at him, a 
look of sad desperation on her face. AaooMasterao;}Uncleao;|Please. dono 


Her uncle refused to meet her gaze and turned away without saying a word. He 
took the other end of her chain and presented it to Jabba who took in one of his 
meaty hands. He gave a forceful tug that yanked her neck painfully forward, 
forcing her across the cushions and onto the dais. aooDonaoot worry my 
lovely.aoo Jabba gurgled, licking his lips as he smiled down at her. @aooI will 
take good care of youaoo 


Without another word to Secura, Jabbaaous floating dais turned towards the exit. 
Aayala tried to turn to get one last look at her uncle but Jabba gave another 
tug n her chain pulling her against his blubbery flesh. Aayla felt Jabbaaous 
hand begin to stroke her should as they left the harem, the slimy thing sliding 
to down to grope her breasts. She made little more than a whimper of protest, 
knowing that this was her life now. 


== Present Day: Pleasure Cruise == 

The massive huttsese pleasure yacht skimmed peacefully, 

across the dune sea passing quickly over the mountains of hot sand as the 
miserable heat from Taooineaoos twin suns scorched the 

planet. Protected in the ships cool cabin, Jabba and his entourage celebrated a 
successful pod-race, drinking, smoking, and entertaining themselves with 
Jabbaaous 


many slave girls. AAAAAAAAAAA 

Jabba 

himself sat atop of his dais his back against the windows that filtered the 
bright natural light into the dim cabin, enjoying the company of his own 

persona slaveao; Aayla. She lounged in the shade of his girth, laying gin the 
small pile of cushions that took up the limited space on the dais that Jabba 

did not, slowly stroking the slimy length of her masteraous cock. Her small soft 
hands moved up and down the engorged phallus, feeling it swell larger at her 
expert touch. Her other hand gently fondled Jabbaaouos mammoth testicles, slowly 
building up the hutt jism she knew she would be drinking soon. 


Reluctantly she brought the tip up to her lips giving it a 

gentle kiss; something after months of service in the harem would please her 
master. Aayla felt the huttaoos body rumble against and looked up to Jabba 
grotesquely grinning down at her, his tongue swiping suggestively across his 
chin. 


Aayla had to turn away to hide her disgust but Jabba didnaoot 

seem to notice and briefly moved his attentions elsewhere and Aayla resumed 
massaging his glands. She knew that she should she feel pleasure and even pride 
at having excited her master but for some reason she still felt shame and 
disgust each time the ruthless creature used her body. Aayla knew something was 
wrong with her, the reason why her uncle had wanted to get rid of her, but she 
still could not understand what it was. 


Jabbaaous cock now rock hard in her hands, Aayla was ready to 

begin her fellatio, when she felt someone staring at her. Normally she would 

pay such attention no mind as Jabbaaous guest often stared longingly at her, but 
this was different. It was as if she could feel the presence of this person and 
there was something familiar about it that she could not place. 


Aayla spun her head around, and sifted through the crowd 

until her eyes caught a robed figure, face darkened beneath its hood intently 
watching her. She looked back and as the watcher lifted his head Aayla saw a 
gold colored scar slashed horizontally across his face. She felt a shiver run 
down her spin in recognition and tried to look closer, struggling to remember 
where she knew this person from. Jabbaaous booming voice suddenly came from 
behind her. aooDistracted are we?aoo The hutt lord rumbled aooPerhaps I should 
feed 

another one of my girls and let you go hungry for today?@oo 


Aayla turned and saw the annoyance in her masteraous face, and 

fearing punishment shook her head and begged him to reconsider. aooPlease 
master, 

your slut needs your cum. Allow her to drink itao;Please! doo 


Jabba smiled at her obedience and nodded his head, and 

hoping to make him forget her lack of enthusiasm Aayla immediately wrapped her 
mouth around her masteraouos cock. Slurping and licking the foul pole that filled 
her mouth, Aayla gave one glance back at the crowd. To her disappointment the 
hooded figure was gone and she berated herself for allowing herself to be 
distracted by something that probably meant nothing. 


Putting the images of the stranger behind her Aayla 
refocused on what should be important, deep throating her master. After a few 
minutes Aayla sat smiling up at her master, her mouth dripping with his cum, 
happy to have pleased him. Just as she should be.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8166">Mara Jade Stepped through the 
entrance to Jabba's Palace, on he 


&lt;p style=&quot;display:inline!important;&quot;&gt;r way to the throne room. 
When she got there, Jabba asked her her name and she answered &quot;Arica 
almighty one.&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&quot;Well, well, and what is your purpose heere my lovely?&quot; Jabba replied, 
in basic.[[File:Marared.jpg|frame|Mara Jade. Arica. ]] 


She told him, &quot;I wish to be a dancer in your fine court.&quot;A 
&quot;Dance for us then, &quot; 


&quot;Of course, my lord.&quot; She began to dance the most seductive dance that 
she knew. 


When she was finished, the court applauded her and Jabba called her over 
&quot;Well done my pet, now come over her for you shall pleasure me 
tonight.&quot; Shocked, Mara obliged as Salacious Crumb laughed. 


'''A night with Jabba[[File:Merge.jpg|frame|The costume that Mara Jade wore as 
Arica before she submitted to Jabba. ]] 


Mara walked slowly up to the dias whilst Jabba liked his lips in anticipation. 
&quot;Good, now take your clothes off.&quot; Seeing little choice, A she 
complied. &quot;Do it slowly.&quot; Mara continued but slower this time. When 
she had taken it all off, Jabba told her to open her mouth and she complied. 
Jabba thrust his tongue into her mouth and licked all over, trying to touch 
every last mm, he then stuck his tongue down Mara's throat causing her to gag. 
Mara, on the other hand was disgusted at the vile taste of this beast's tongue 
and his slime trickling down her naked body. Whilst Jabba licked her mouth, he 
also groped her breasts. 'She will serve me well as my sex slave.' &quot;Now 
take my tail and suck on it!&quot; 


&quot;Anything for you master.&quot; Mara picked up Jabba's tail and shoved it 
in her mouth. To make it easier, she laid her naked belly on the floor. She 
started sucking on it bringing it in and out of her mouth, she did for 10 
minutes, then Jabba squirted his cum into her mouth and Mara pretended to 
greedily swallow it. Afterwards, he pulled his tail out and squirted his cum all 
over her back. 


&quot;Stand up my pet.&quot; Mara complied and Jabba sprayed his juices all over 
her front. He then told her to let him lick her vagina and she did so. After 
Jabba had had his fill, he thrust his tail up her hole and sprayed his juices. 
&quot;I love your company and shall enjoy it for a long time.&quot; He then 
laughed. Mara was horrified. &quot;Now sleep before me.&quot; 


&quot;Yes my mighty master.&quot; And so they both slept and Mara dreamed about 
the possibility of becoming Jabba's sex slave and wearing the leash for the rest 
of her life. 

'''The leash''' 


Mara lay awake in front of Jabba, still naked and not daring to get dressed or 


get off the throne. 
&quot;Arica! &quot; 
&quot;Yes master.&quot, 


&quot;I enjoyed your company and wish to enjoy it more therefore, I have decided 
to make you my sex slave,&quot; Mara was horrified, &quot;Don't worry, being my 
sex slave is a great honour Mara.&quot; 


&quot;You know who I am! &quot; 
&quot;Mara, I knew who you were the moment you set foot in my palace.&quot; 
&quot;Then, why?&quot; 


&quot; You offered yourself to me, how could I refuse! Now, put this collar 
on.&quot; Whilst they had been talking, the collar had been given to Jabba along 
with a leash. 


&quot;Yes master.&quot; Mara did as she was told, defeated. 
&quot;Now beg me to attach your leash.&quot; 
&quot;Master! Your pet begs you to attach her leash to her collar&quot; 


&quot;Good pet, you will now refer to me as master or high exalted one. You are 
my slave, my whore, my pet,&quot; Jabba told her as he attached the leash, 
&quot;Amanda! Prepare my pet for her new life, her fishnet costume will do for 
now.&quot; The collar and leash were unbreakable. 


&quot;Yes master.&quot; Amanda led Mara several corridors, until they got to the 
harem. 


'''Mara is prepared''' 


&quot;Help me rub this over your body!&quot; Mara started to help rub the oil 
that made her hair come out and never grow back. When they were done, she drank 
a liquid that made her voice more spirited. &quot;The bread has rejuvenating 
serum in that keeps you beautiful and makes you live forever. It only works for 
those that have had had dealings with Hutt's mind you, but that does not matter 
for only hutts and their slaves so it does not matter. Now for your hair.&quot; 
She combed Mara's orange-red hair. &quot;Put your costume back on and you ar- my 
god you are beautiful.&quot;Mara was probably the most beautiful woman in the 
galaxy now. Mara felt a tug on her leash &quot;That means that The High Exalted 
One wants you. So go!&quot; Mara left heading to the grand throne room. 


'''Mara Jade's new life as Jabba's sex slave''' 
&quot;Aah! Mara, my lovely&quot; 
&quot;Your pet is willing to serve master.&quot; 


&quot;Lie down in front of me for now.&quot; Mara did so. Luke picked that 
moment to arrive and Mara was hurt because the moment Luke decides to arrive is 
the moment she can't aid in his death. Leia was already in Jabba's harem, still 
resisting, she was brought in to watch Luke and when she saw him, she was 
incredibly happy, thinking that she was saved. She didn't know how wrong she 
was. 


&quot; You will bring Solo and the wookie to me,&quot; Luke was saying and was 
smiling but was obviously pitiful at Mara because she was neutralized but 
because she was Jabba's sex slave a supposedly horrible position to be in. Jabba 
sent Luke into the rancor pit but he killed the rancor so Jabba decided to send 


them into the Sarlac Pit. 
"''leia's friend's deaths''' 


Jabba, Mara and Leia boarded Jabba's sail barge and a leash was attached to 
Leia's collar except this leash could be broken and would be when they got back 
to the palace. 


When they arrived at the pit, Luke was sent in then Han and Then Chewy. Lando 
broke cover to prevent this so he went in as well. Having watched her friends 
perish, Leia was broken and would now willingly serve Jabba forever. Mara was 
exalted having seen that her mission had been completed and she too decided that 
she loved Jabba and actually wanted to serve him instead of just doing it 
because of her mission. 


'''The Empire crushes the rebellion and comes to release Mara''' 


They arrived back at the palace and Leia left for the harem. 10 minutes later, 
the Empire arrived to release Mara. The Emperor came in person and spoke 
&quot;Mara! You are free, come with us.&quot; 


Mara looked at Jabba to ask permission to speak and Jabba allowed her to, 
&quot;One: This collar and chain are unbreakable. Two: Jabba's pet's name is not 
Mara Jade, It is Arica, Jabba's sex slave! &quot; 


&quot;You mean, you want to be a slut and slave to Jabba the Hutt, not my right 
hand! &quot; 


&quot; YES! &quot; 


&quot;Fine then! Sorry for the intrusion.&quot; They left leaving Arica (that 
was her name now and Mara Jade no longer existed to her) and Jabba alone 
together. 


&quot;Master!&quot; 
&quot;Yes Arica! &quot; 


Arica got off the throne and took her clothes off, she then laid her front on 
the ground in front of Jabba, &quot;Your pet begs to be your sex slave for it is 
all she deserves, lives for and wants.A ''AricaA ''submits to you High Exalted 
One. Your pet owns nothing. Mara Jade no longer exists.&quot; 


&quot;I take you as my sex slave my kahnkee. Tonight we shall pleasure each 
other as we will every night from this moment on.&quot; The two of them 
pleasured each other and then slept together. 


'''Arica Jabba's pet''' 


When they awoke, Jabba told her &quot;Now that you have submitted to me, you 
should wear something more befitting a slave girl and not a dancer don't you 
think?&quot; 


&quot;That is exactly what your pet thinks&quot; Arica replied with glee. Arica 
tore her fishnet costume to shreds. Jabba ordered Amanda to bring him the 
costume he had prepared for Arica and, 5 minutes later, Amanda came back with a 
red-two part bikini made out of fishnet, with one part 'covering' her breasts 
and the other 'covering' her thighs. Amanda had also brought a snake-like red- 
golden arm bracelet. With happiness Arica realized that they didn't really cover 
her so she was sort of showing her privet areas, &quot;thank you master, your 
pet loves her new costume. &quot; 


&quot;I knew you would Arica, I knew you would.&quot;A 


Arica now serviced Jabba, distracted his guests and danced for him. 
'''Try these stories!''' 


[[Leia during her enslavement in 'Mara Jade as Arica' |Lea during her 
enslavement in 'Mara Jade as Arica']]- Leia fails in her mission to save Han and 
becomes part of Jabba's harem. 


[[Li Lan]]- The sequel to Leia during her enslavement in ''Mara Jade as Arica', 
Jabba changes Leia's name to Li Lan and she joins Arica as Jsbba's pet.'' 


The sequel:A [[Arica] ]</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2159">[[File:Second_slave_costume. jpg | 
thumb|Leia's bikini, it had no back.]]Leia crept through the throne room towards 
Han and released him from the carbonite. &quot;Ho ho ho ho.&quot; All of a 
sudden, the curtains opened revealing Mara laying in front of... Jabba the hutt! 


&quot; Jabba! &quot; 


Lando started to lead Han and Leia to the dungeons when, &quot;Not Leia, she 
will be added to my harem.&quot;A 


Lando in his disquise as a guard, took leia to the harem and handed her over to 
Amanda, the mistress at the harem.&quot;And you would be Leia I take it?&quot; 


&quot;Yes.&quot; 

&quot;Yes what! &quot; 

&quot;Misstress.&quot; 

&quot;Good, you are learning. You will make a good slave.&quot; 
&quot;I am no slave! I am Princess Leia of Alderann! &quot; 


&quot;For that dissobedience I will have to punish you! As this is your first 
punishment, A I will make it easy. Kiss me.&quot; 


&quot;Yes misstress,&quot; Leia replied solemmly. She kissed Amanda on the lips 
and to her suprise enjoyed it! 


&quot;You enjoyed that didn't you! &quot; 
&quot;Yes misstress.&quot; 


&quot; That is what it is like to pleasure the High Exalted One! Now let's get 
you ready.&quot; 


Amamda got Leia ready and then said &quot;Now you are ready to be a slave.&quot; 


&quot;Yes misstress.&quot; Leia was in Jabba's harem for a week before Luke 
arrived. Luke beat the rancor, so he and the rest of her friends were to be 
executed at the pit of Carkoon. Leoa was brought into Jabba's throne room and a 
tempory collar with a chain that linked to her master's throne and was held in 
his hand was attached to her neck. This cool collar could be btoken and would be 
when they got back to Jabba's palace. Jabba, Leia and (Arica) set off for 
Jabba's sail barge to go to the pit to execute the captives. 


"''The Pit Of Carkoon''' 


When they arrived, Jabba asked his captives if they had any last words and they 
replied that Jabba would rot in hell. Jabba ordered them in and one by one, they 
were pushed in, including Lando who broke cover to try and prevent it. Leia was 
grief strucken and realized that she would be Jabba's property forever, there 
was now no chance of escape. 


'''Try these other stories''' 
[[Li Lan]]A - The sequel to this story 
[[Mara Jade as Arica]]A - Mara when she is Jabba's slave 


[[Arica]]A - The sequel to Mara Jade as Arica</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6540">Arica was Jabba's sex slave or pet 
and she had decided that she wanted to be his pet .oon after Leia's friends had 
been pushed into the Sarlacc Pit. She now enjoyed Jabba's affections and begged 
him to let her pleasure him a lot of the time. &quot;Master.&quot; 


&quot;Yes Arica! &quot; 

&quot;May your pet be naked pernamently?&quot; 

&quot;If that is what you wish, you may take your clothes off never to put them 
back on.&quot; Arica began to slowly take her bikini off, when she was naked, 
she pressed her naked chest to Jabba and kissed him to show her thanks. She then 


shoved her head into his mouth and let Jabba taste her. 


&quot;I love your taste&quot; Jabba told Arica as she pulled her head out of her 
master's mouth. 


&quot; Your pet knows and speaking of tasting, your pet thinks that it is gone 
time to taste Leia. Don't you think master?&quot; 


&quot;Yes, Arica. Why don't you fetch her. I think that she would be quite 
willing and wanting to pleasure me.&quot; 


&quot;Of course master.&quot; 


&quot;And Arica! &quot; 
&quot;Yes High Exalted One! &quot; 
&quot;You may watch or stay in the harem.&quot; 


&quot; Your pet will stay in the harem, to give you some privacy and no 
distractions.&quot; 


&quot;When we are done, Leia will come and get you and both of you shall sleep 
with me and pleasure me for at least a month. If, of course that is fine by 
you.&quot; 


&quot;Of course master.&quot; Which was what Jabba had expected because Arica 
did anything to please her master. 


'''tArica and Leia serve Jabba''' 
Leia entered the harem to get Arica and Arica noticed that Leia had a pernament 
collar on. &quot;I see that The High Exalted One expects that we shall serve him 


together forever Leia,&quot; Arica pointed out overjoyed. 


&quot;Yes! And we shall be happy!&quot; They walked back together ready to serve 
their master together forever.A 


&quot;Leia!&quot; 
&quot;Yes master!&quot,; 


&quot;I think that I should rename you to completely remove you from your old 
life.&quot; 


&quot;And what will my new name be High Exalted One! &quot; 

&quot;Li Lan.&quot; 

&quot;Your pet loves her new name master! &quot; 

&quot;I knew you would, now come pleasure me both of you but I want you to crawl 
to me and you shall not stand up again unless It is to pleasure me or you are 
dancing, also you shall eat and pick things up only with your mouths. Tomorrow I 
shall tell my other slaves the same.&quot; 

&quot;Yes master for it will show that we are below you and are your pets, &quot; 
Arica and Li Lan answered together. Li Lan whisked her bikini off and crawled to 
Jabba, Arica, being pernamently naked just crawled to Jabba. So they pleasured 
their master until they were so exhausted that they could no longer go on and 
fell asleep. 

'''The next morning''' 

The next morning, when they had woken up, Li Lan asked &quot;Master.&quot; 
&quot;Yes Li Lan.&quot; 

&quot;As Arica is naked, wouldn't look odd if your pet wasn't.&quot; 
&quot;Yes.&quot; 

&quot;So could your pet be pernamently naked too.&quot; 


&quot;Of course my pet. Now why don't you both go to the harem and bring the 
other slave girls here. Remember to crawl.&quot; 


&quot;Yes master.&quot; Jabba's harem now numbered more than sixty. 


When they got to the harem, crawling all the way, the other slaves asked 
&quot;why are you crawling?&quot; 


They replied &quot;You will see in a minute and the High Exalted One wants to 
see you all in his throne room. So the slaves walked and crawled back to the 
throne room. 


When they got there, Jabba ordered &quot;Get on your knees all of you and crawl 
to me for you will not stand up again unless it is to pleasure me, a guest or to 
dance. You will also only use your mouths to pick things up and to eat.&quot; 


All the slaves replied in unison &quot;Yes master,&quot; and they crawled to him 
like the sluts they were. 


&quot;Now dance!&quot; All if the slaves including Arica and Li Lan got up and 
started dancing. Jabba pulled on Arica's and Li Lan's collors to pull them onto 
the dias and they started dancing on it. The people in Jabba's court were mostly 
looking at the naked dancers on the dias but sometimes looked at the other 
dancers. When the dance came to an end, the slaves left leaving Jabba's pets 
Arica and Li Lan to pleasure their master. Jabba fondled Li Lan's breasts whilst 
pumping his tail in and out of Arica's sexual organs, A he then changed who's 
breasts he was fondling and who he was pumping. Jabba's tongue came out and went 
inside both pet's mouths. His pets loved it. Jabba pulled on their chains 
bringing them onto his body. The pets orgasmed several times each. Jabba loved 
it, loved them pleasuring him, loved their tastes, their bodies, A their 
willingness to provide pleasure for him and their love for him. A They were his 
pets. &quot;Lick me.&quot; The pets started licking him and Jabba shoved his 
tail into Arica's mouth, he sprayed his cum into her mouth and she swallowed it 
trying not to let any fall out of her mouth. He then took his tail out of her 
mouth and sprayed his cum all over her body. He then did the same with Li Lan. 
It was intense and the court couldn't take their eyes off the pair. They 
continued pleasuring Jabba which pleasured them for another hour, then Jabba 
told his pets &quot;Pets pleasure eachother for our enjoyment. &quot; 


&quot;Yes master.&quot; The pets started pleasuring eachother and they did so 
for another hour. 


&quot;Now pets! &quot; 
&quot;Yes master! &quot,; 


&quot;It is tea time, your food is over there. Eat it then feed me my food which 
is also there. Remember only use your mouths.&quot; 


&quot;As you wish master.&quot; The pets crawled to the other end of the dias 
where their food was, it consisted of five bread rolls that gave them eternal 
beauty and life. They picked the rolls up one by one using only their mouths and 
when they were finished, they moved over to Jabba's food which was live frogs. 
They picked up the squirming frogs in the mouths and were about to bring them to 
Jabba when he ordered them to eat them. They chewed the disgusting frogs and 
then swallowed. They picked up new frogs and crawled over to Jabba with them in 
their mouths. They looked up at Jabba and he told them that they could stand up 
to feed him. They stood up and put their mouths to Jabba's and he curled his 
tongue around the frogs licking his pets as he did so and pulled the frogs into 
his mouth. They repeated this until Jabba had eating all of the frogs. 


&quot;You shall eat a piece of my food each before you feed me each time.&quot; 
&quot;Yes master! &quot,; 


&quot;Now pleasure me until we will sleep.&quot; 


&quot;As you will master.&quot; They pleasured Jabba until it was time to sleep. 
'''Jabba's pets''' 


The pets awoke to a jerk on their chains and they sat there awaiting Jabba's 
first command of the day. &quot;Pets!&quot; 


&quot;Yes master! &quot,; 
&quot;Dance for us.&quot; 


&quot;Of course master. Your pets are allways willing to serve you and entertain 
your guests.&quot; They crawled to the middle of the floor, got up and started 
dancing.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6494">Leia sat in the harem with another 
slave girl, they were pleasuring each other. Arica walked in and told her that 
Jabba wanted to see her. &quot;Aren't you coming Arica?&quot; 


&quot;No. The High Exalted One's pet will stay here until you come and get me 
Leia.&quot; 


&quot;Ok Arica.&quot; Leia walked to the throne room to see what her master 
wanted of her. 


&quot;Master,&quot; she spoke as she arrived, &quot;Why have you summoned me? 
&quot; 


&quot;Leia, I have summoned you so that you may pleasure me. But first, is there 
something that you want to do?&quot; 


&quot;Yes master! Something that your slave has wanted to do for a while now! 
&quot; Leia pulled her bikini off and laid her bare front against the cold, hard 
floor. &quot;Your slave submits to you master. She is worth nothing. She is 
completely yours nothing she owns, not her body nor her name.A '''''Nothing ! 
Your slave begs for you to take her forever!&quot;''''' 


&quot;Leia I take you and you shall now join Arica as my pet. Now come here so 
that I may put yourA ''permanent'' collar on.&quot; 


&quot;Yes master. Your pet is willing to serve.&quot; Leia walked to her master 
and he put her collar on. She then started to pleasure him. 


&quot;Now put your costume on and fetch Arica.&quot; Her master ordered her when 
she had finished pleasuring him. 


&quot;As you wish.&quot; Leia put her costume on and walked back to the harem. 


eee [es i Lan'''! 


When she got there, Arica spoke &quot;I see that the High Exalted One expects 
that we shall serve him together forever Leia.&quot; 


&quot; Yes! And we shall be happy!&quot; They walked back together, ready to 
serve their master forever. 


&quot;Leia!&quot; 
&quot;Yes master!&quot, 


&quot;I think that I should rename you to completely remove you from your old 
life.&quot; 


&quot;And what will be your pet's new name High Exalted One?&quot; 
&quot;Li Lan.&quot; 
&quot;Your pet loves her new name master! &quot; 


&quot;I new you would, now come, pleasure me both of you but I want you to crawl 
to me and you shall never stand up again unless it is to pleasure me or dance. 
Also, you may only eat or pick things up with your mouths. Tomorrow I shall tell 
my other slaves the same.&quot; 


&quot;Yes master for it will show that we are below you and are your pets.&quot; 
Arica and Li Lan answered together.&quot; Li Lan whisked her bikini off and 
crawled to her master, Arica, being permanently naked, just crawled to her 
master. So they pleasured their master until they could no longer go on and fell 
asleep. 


'''The next morning''' 

The next morning, when they had all woken up, Li Lan asked &quot;Master?&quot; 
&quot;Yes Li Lan?&quot; 

&quot;As Arica is naked, wouldn't it look odd if your pet wasn't?&quot; 
&quot;Yes.&quot; 

&quot;So could your pet be permanently naked too?&quot; 


&quot;Of course my pet. Now why don't you both go to my harem and get my 
slaves.&quot; 


&quot;Yes master!&quot; Jabba's harem now numbered more than sixty. 


When they got to the harem crawling all the way, the other slaves asked 
&quot;why are you crawling?&quot; 


They replied &quot;You will see in a minute and the high exalted one wants to 
see you all in the throne room.&quot; So they walked and crawled back to the 
throne room. 


When they got there, Jabba ordered &quot;Get on your knees all of you and crawl 
to me for you will not stand up again unless it is to pleasure me, a guest or to 
dance. You will also only use your mouths to pick things up and to eat.&quot; 
All the slaves replied in unison &quot;Yes master!&quot; And they crawled to him 
like the sluts they were. 

&quot;Now dance!&quot; A All the slaves including Li Lan and Arica got up and 
started dancing. Jabba tugged on Arica's and Li Lan's collars pulling them up 


onto the dais and they started dancing on it. The people in Jabba's court were 
mostly looking at the naked dancers on the dais but sometimes looked at the 
other dancers. When the dance came to an end, the slaves left leaving Arica and 
Li Lan to pleasure their master. Jabba fondled Li Lan's breasts whilst pumping 
his tail in and out of Arica's sexual organs, he then changed whose breasts he 
was fondling and who he was pumping. Jabba's tongue came out and went inside 
both pet's mouths. His pets love it. Jabba pulled on their chains causing them 
to fall against his fat, slimy body. The pets orgasmed several times each. Jabba 
loved it, loved them pleasuring him, their taste, their glorious naked bodies, 
their willingness to provide pleasure for him and his court and their love for 
him. They were his pets &quot;Lick me.&quot; The pets started licking him and 
Jabba shoved is tail into Arica's mouth and down her throat, he sprayed his cum 
into her mouth and she swallowed it, trying not to let any fall out of her 
mouth. He then pulled his tail out of her mouth and sprayed his cum all over her 
body. He then did the same with Li Lan. It was intense and the court couldn't 
take their eyes off the pair. They continued pleasuring him which pleasured them 
for another hour, then Jabba told his pets &quot;Pets, pleasure each other for 
our enjoyment .&quot; 


&quot;Yes master!&quot; The pets started pleasuring each other and did so for an 
hour .A 


&quot;Now pets! &quot; 
&quot;Yes master!&quot,; 


&quot;It is tea time, A your food is over there. Eat it then feed me my food 
which is also over there. Remember, only use your mouths.&quot; 


&quot;As you wish master.&quot; The pets crawled to the other end of the dais 
were their food was, it consisted of five breed rolls which give them eternal 
beauty and life. They picked up and ate the rolls one by one using only their 
mouths and when they were finished, they moved over to Jabba's food which was 
live frogs. They picked up the squirming frogs and were about to bring them to 
Jabba when he ordered them to eat the frogs. Theh chewed the disgusting frogs 
and then swallowed. They picked up new frogs and crawled over to Jabba with them 
in their mouths. They looked up at their master and he told them that they could 
stand up to feed him. They stood up, put their mouths to his, he curled his 
tongue around them, licking his pets as he did so, then pulled the frogs into 
his mouth. They repeated this until Jabba had eaten all the frogs. 


&quot; You will eat a piece of my food each before you feed me from now on.&quot; 


&quot;Yes mater!&quot; They answered obediently even though the food tasted 
horrible. 


&quot;Now pleasure me until we sleep.&quot; 


&quot;As you wish master.&quot; The pleasured Jabba, their master, until it was 
time to sleep. 


'''jJabba's pets''' 


The pets awoke with a jerk on their chains and they sat still, on the dais 
awaiting their master's first command of the day. 


&quot;Pets!&quot,; 
&quot;Yes mater! &quot; 
&quot;Dance for us.&quot; 


&quot;Of course master. Your pets are always willing to serve you and entertain 
your court and guests.&quot; They crawled to the middle of the floor, got up and 


started dancing. 


The pets served their master forever and started dancing.</text> 
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at the view of Coruscant. The rebels had just won the war and claimed Coruscant 
as their headquarters. Suddenly, the door burst open &quot;You have to leave! 
&quot; 


&quot ;why?&quot ; 
&quot;Because some sith are invading! &quot; 
&quot;what !&quot; 


&quot; Just go!&quot; Jaina crept through the door and into the empty corridor. 
The guard following her. Out of nowhere a sith jumped out and the guard fired 
but the sith deflected and the bolt hit the guard square in the chest 


&quot;Come with me!&quot; The sith commanded. Seeing little choice, Jaina did as 
she was told. 


"''Enslaved''' 


Jaina was taken to a huge square surrounded by thousands of people and on the 
way, she saw that coruscant was now under sith control. Jaina saw that Mara and 
Leia were also being led into the square. &quot;Take all of your clothes off, 
slowly, &quot; one of the sith ordered. All three girls started to slowly take 
their clothes off. When they had removed all of their clothes, the sith put 
collars with chains attached to them onto the girls' necks. 'We are going to be 
these sith's slaves,' the girls thought at once with terror. &quot;That's right 
slaves! But behave and we may let you be our apprentices and then, if you succed 
in becoming sith, you will get to make your own choices! Misbehave even a bit 
and you will be punished severely!&quot; The sith pushed their slaves onto the 
floor, started raping them and shooting cum all over them. The crowd laughed at 
the slaves' discomfort. After an hour of this such pain, the sith took the jedi 
slaves to the sith's A private quarters, which was what used to be the slaves 
rooms and sat them down on vibrators that were positioned under their vagihal 
openings. The slaves sat on them for two hours. This was torture because the 
vibrators made a women crave sex after only about ten minutes, so the slaves 
were forced to sit on those vibrators much longer than they needed to, which 
made them really crave sex and made sex the only thing that they wanted, the 
only thing that could fulfil their desiers. 


After those two hours, the sith took them off the vibrators and asked them what 
they wanted to do. The slaves replied &quot;Sex master and really long, A really 
into sex master.&quot; The sith laughed but granted the slaves their wish. When 
they had finished having sex and the slaves no longer craved it, the slaves 


couldn't believe what they had just done. Willingly have sex with these sith! Of 
course this broke all the slaves' resolve and after that event, they willingly 
did anything that their masters wanted them to do as they had no will to stand 
up to them. 


"''Four months later, Sith Apprentices''' 


When the slaves woke up, the sith asked &quot;Do you want to be my apprentice? 
&quot; 


Each of the slaves replied &quot;Yes master!&quot; The slaves resolve had been 
completely broken by now, the slaves knew they could no longer be jedi, it was 
slaves or sith and they had been thinking more about the dark side and now 
thought that they wanted to be sith. 


The sith answered &quot;In that case, you no longer need these and you will now 
be able to choose what you wear and some of what you do.&quot; The sith detached 
the collars and took them off the sith apprentices necks. The sith apprentices 
chose to wear nothing. They would now undergo extremely hard training and get 
their sith marks if they completed the training. 


'''Five years later, Sith''' 


All three apprentices completed their training and became sith. Sith markings 
now appeared on their bodies. The new sith had sex with their masters in thanks 
of their kindness to them. 


The next morning, Mara, Leia and Jaina met up again but this time, not to 
comlete but to meet eachother and congratulate them. They decided to work 
together on missions. The sith leader still comanded them and gave them missions 
to complete, but other than that, they were free to do what they wanted and 
could even go out on their own missions. Their primary mission was to capture 
females and remaining jedi. The females would become pleasure slaves or sith but 
if they were jedi, they would be slaves, then eventually become sith. The male 
jedi would become sith (sith sometimes pleasured other sith, ) slaves to pleasure 
the female sith and sometimes the male ones, or be executed.Mara, Leia and Jaina 
loved pleasuring the other sith and sometimes captured males as permanent or 
temporary slaves to pleasure sith. Sometimes the Mara, Leia and or Jaina even 
went to places where hutts were and became their sluts for a bit (the bit was 
sometimes as long as a century! These sith could live so long as they had had 
sex with hutts, they could use the hutts' rejuvinating serum which kept the user 
eternally alive and made them eternally in the best possible phsical condition. 
The hutts loved it. Most of the time, Mara, Leia and Jaina stayed together, so 
they were sluts together, but sometimes they became different hutts' s sluts or 
be the only one being a hutt slut.</text> 
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[[File:Starwars_14 thumb. jpg|thumb|312px|Princess Leia] ] 


Princess Leia smiled as the shop keeper entered the room. It was part of a cell 
from a destroyed imperial ship which had been welded onto the costume designers 
shop. 


&quot;Are the imperials gone?&quot; she asked. Her attempted capture had nearly 
succeeded, fortunately herself and two droids slipped away onto a pod and found 
themselves being rescued by this man. The stormtroopers were out in force 
searching for her however. 


&quot;For now, apparently they have strict orders not to leave until they have 
located you. Imperial bastards.&quot; answered the man, called Henrik, &quot;I'm 
not sure how you plan to get reunited with your rebel friends Princess, they 
have this place on lockdown. &quot; 


&quot;Surely there is someone who can get me out of here?&quot; asked Leia, 
sitting up from her bench, &quot;What about those Hutts, they are meant to be 
good at smuggling.&quot; 


Henrik winced, &quot;Jabba the Hutt could do it, there are two problems. Firstly 
we have to get to him, I am delivering slave girl costumes to his palace 
tomorrow, but we might get stopped still.&quot; He took a deep sigh, this 
worried Leia, &quot;Secondly, he might just decide to keep you in one of the new 
outfits I give him.&quot; 


Leia paused for a moment, Jabba was her best hope of smuggling her back to her 
friends but there was a risk she could end up his captive. &quot;It's a risk 
I'll have to take. Have you got a disguise I can wear?&quot; 


Henrik shrugged, &quot;Unless I have some awful rags lying around I don't think 
we can disguise you very well. They'll just look at your face and realise.&quot; 


Leia's face lit up with an idea, &quot;Have you got a slave costume I can wear, 
they will not expect that.&quot; 


==A Backup Plan== 

[[File:IMG 0751.jpg|thumb|left|220px|Princess Leia] ] 

&quot;R2, record this message.&quot; said Princess Leia. She now wore a skimpy 
golden two piece costume, she barely recognised herself. Hopefully that meant no 
one else would either. 


&quot;Obi-Wan Kenobi, you served with my father in the Clone Wars. I hope you 
can lend me your aid now. I am Princess Leia Organa. The Empire has branded me 
an enemy and wish to learn my secrets regarding the Rebellion, in order to 
escape this planet I am about to depart to Jabba's palace. If I do not send word 
to this droid before he reaches you, then I am likely a serving girl in his 
palace. 


Help me Obi-Wan Kenobi, you're my only hope if that is the case.&quot; 


C3-PO0 waved his arms in worry, &quot;Princess Leia its too dangerous, we could 
get killed finding this man!&quot; he exclaimed, &quot; Jabba the Hutt is also 
dangerous, you could end up in trouble also.&quot; 


&quot;I know, but if we wait around we'll end up in the Empire's hands, you'll 
be memory wiped and I'll be tortured and executed.&quot; She smiled at Henrik, 
&quot;I'm ready to go.&quot; 


Henrik nodded, &quot;You two droids want to head west, there's a man in that 
direction with the name Kenobi, it might be who you are looking for.&quot; He 
smiled at Leia, &quot;Are you sure about this, looking like that Jabba might not 
even consider a deal and just keep you.&quot; 


&quot;I've got something more modest for his palace, I don't intend to wear this 
any longer than I have to.&quot; said Leia, &quot;Who would take me seriously 


dressed like this.&quot; 


==A Long Journey== 

[[File:1185962 673153109388672 1953191455 n.jpg|thumb|120px|Princess Leia] ] 
Princess Leia was not enjoying the trip. The costume represented everything she 
loathed, submission, degradation and sexism. 


&quot;How long until we arrive?&quot; asked Leia, all she could see was desert 
and more desert. 


Henrik pointed at a ridge, &quot;After that ridge it will take about ten 
minutes.&quot; 


A hologram beeped, Henrik opened it. A Twi'lek man appeared, looking at both 
Leia and Henrik, &quot;Henrik who is your friend?&quot; 


Henrik looked at Leia, she smiled at the hologram, she was going to be the one 
talking it seemed, &quot;I'm Princess Leia Organa, I need to speak to Jabba the 
Hutt.&quot,; 


The Twi'lek disappeared for a moment and then returned, &quot;We have Imperials 
in the throne room as we speak, a skiff will bring you in the back entrance now. 
I advise you remain undercover in case they start snooping around.&quot; 


&quot;I'd rather take the risk.&quot; she replied, a Princess would not be seen 
like this by any criminal. 


The man shrugged, &quot;Whatever pleases you Princess, it is just our humble 
advice.&quot; The hologram turned off. 


&quot;Damn it,&quot; hissed Leia as she hopped out of the speeder, &quot;I'm 
going to have to wear this joke of a costume.&quot; She wandered to the top of 
the ridge to look for the skiff that would take them the rest of the way to the 
palace. 


&quot;Princess, there is still time, there could be another way.&quot; said 
Henrik. 


Leia sighed and shook her head as she saw the skiff approach in the distance. 
&quot;No Henrik, this is a risk I have to take.&quot; She just prayed that it 
would pay off big, walking into a crime lords palace dressed like this put her 
at a terrible position. 

==A Kind Host== 

[ [File:1604696_822273011133345_ 4733524095172148487_n.jpg|thumb|334px|Princess 
Leia waiting to meet the famous crime lord, Jabba the Hutt]] 

Leia could not say how long she had been in the palace for. Upon arrival Henrik 
had been taken to the throne room to sell his costumes. Leia had been locked in 
a sparsley furnished room, her only comfort was a giant pillow to sit on. 


&quot;So I hear I have a princess applying to join my harem,&quot; said a giant 
slug as it slithered into the room. 


Leia gave hima dirty look, Jabba the Hutt looked even more disgusting in the 
flesh, &quot;I'm afraid I have a rather more important matter to discuss.&quot; 


&quot;The army of Stormtroopers tracking you down?&quot; asked Jabba, the door 
closed behind him. The cell was large, but with this giant slug inside it 
suddenly felt small. 


&quot;I was informed that you have the ability to return me back to my friends, 
without any Imperial interference.&quot; said Leia. Jabba had slowly creeped 
closer to the room until he was now in its centre, a trick to make her feel 
small, she knew she was negotiating with a clever and experienced creature. 
&quot;Is that true?&quot; A bit of flattery always went a long way, everyone 


loved having their ego's stroked. 


[[File:Leia'sEarringandMakeupClose. jpg|thumb|left|240px|Leia watching a hologram 
showing the Imperials in the palace] ] 

&quot;I could, but why would I do that?&quot; said Jabba, he pointed to a 
hologram which showed them offering Jabba information on rivals and some 
powerful weaponry. &quot;The Imperials are offering me some lovely things for 
your lovely self.&quot; 


&quot;Giving me to them will help them crush the Rebellion.&quot; said Leia, 
giving the galactic crime lord a long hard stare. She would not be intimidated 
by this creature. &quot;who do you think the Emperor will want to crush next, 
without us you are the next major power he will need to crush for total galactic 
control.&quot; She gave Jabba small smile, he knew she was right and they both 
knew it, &quot;Plus my friends can pay kindly for my release.&quot; 


Jabba waved his hand dismissively, &quot;Money is meaningless to me Princess, I 
have far more than I will ever need. What I value is power, I will negotiate for 
your release, but your friends will need to give me something very 
valuable.&quot; He chuckled, chilling Leia to the bone, &quot;A Princess and all 
your juicy information makes you a very valuable hostage indeed.&quot; 


Leia's mind kicked into action, &quot;I will need to send them a hologram 
confirming my identity and location. When can you contact them?&quot; 


Jabba chuckled, &quot;We can record a message now. While the Imperials will 
tolerate you being my captive, they will not sit by and allow me to release you 
to your friends. We will contact them when the Imperial presence dies down. I 
imagine we can send word out in a week.&quot; Jabba beckoned for Leia to follow 
him, he slithered out of the room and onto a large dais waiting outside. 

&quot; Join me up here Princess, we will go record your message now.&quot; 


Leia smiled, &quot;I'll walk, I need to stretch my legs.&quot; She had no 
intention of hopping onto that throne with that slime ball. Jabba nodded and 
began moving his throne, Leia walked alongside it, followed by two guards. 
&quot;After this I will need a change of clothes.&quot; 


Jabba laughed loudly, Leia guessed it was at her expense, &quot;I'm afraid that 
is not possible, we must leave the image that you are my captive rather than 
guest, all it takes is one of my foolish minions to sell the information to the 
Imperials.&quot; He shook his head as he entered the hologram recording room, 
&quot; You will remain in that outfit and assume the identity of a slave 
girl.&quot; 


[[File:Leia's_Boots.jpg|thumb|324px|Recording a hologram for her Rebel 
friends. ]] 

&quot;I am not going to be one of your slave girls Jabba.&quot; said Leia 
sternly as she entered the room. 


&quot;Do not worry, you will be my personal slave girl, all you do is sit by my 
side.&quot; Jabba licked his lips, even from a distance it made Leia's stomach 
churn, &quot;You gain my protection and avoid any of the hardships that the 
other girls endure and I get a pretty little trophy until I sell you to your 
friends.&quot; 


&quot;All I have to do is sit on your throne all day?&quot; asked Leia, it was 
too simple to be true. 


Jabba chuckled, &quot;Of course not, my personal slave girls have one job, that 
is do whatever I command of them.&quot; He pointed at a stool, &quot;Now I will 
speak plainly Princess, until your friends are willing to pay for your release, 
you will be my personal slave girl. I do not care if you want to or not, the 
choice is no longer yours. You belong to me. Now sit down and record your 
message.&quot,; 


Leia held her tongue, once she had recorded the message she would give Jabba a 
verbal lashing. &quot;How can I trust you too send this to my friends?&quot; 


&quot;You can't, but your friends would soon hear the news down the grapevine, 
this will just speed up the negotations.&quot; replied Jabba, &quot;Whilst I am 
more than happy to enjoy your company, the reward for your release could be very 
useful.&quot; 


Leia turrned to the hologram recorder, it beeped, it was time for her to plea 
for rescue, &quot;I am Princess Leia Organa, Rebel Leader and Member of the 
Imperial Senate. I am located in Jabba the Hutt's palace on the planet Tatooine. 
Until my release is negotiated Jabba the Hutt will keep me as his personal slave 
as payment for his protection from the Imperials. Upon hearing this it is 
imperitive that you contact Jabba immediately and get me released.&quot; She 
nodded for the recording to stop, and Leia turned to Jabba, &quot;You are one 
sick and vile piece of slime. I am a princess and you dare degrade me like 
this.&quot; 


Jabba laughed, it was a loud thunderous laugh, he really was amused thought 
Leia, &quot;I am afraid Princess Leia, that your very rank makes it all the 
better for when I degrade and humiliate you. There is nothing tastier than the 
submission of the powerful and proud.&quot; A guard appeared from the side 
holding a collar and chain, Leia needed no explanation as to where that collar 
was going.A 


&quot;You intend to keep me on a leash?&quot; asked Leia, she was cornered and 
the large guard was slowly approaching her. 


&quot;I've found over the centuries that is the most effective way to keep my 
pets under control, &quot; He licked his lips, &quot;Maybe some bondage and 
discipline will be good for you my pretty little sex slave.&quot; 


&quot;I am no one's sex slave.&quot; Hissed Leia as the guard was now inches 
away from her. A second guard held her in place. Despite her struggles with 
surprising speed the guard locked the collar around her throat and locked the 
other end of the chain to the throne. She was now bound to this vile beast. 


[[File:Lb15.jpg|thumb|left|302px|Princess Leia resisting her captors demands of 
her presence on his large throne] ] 

&quot;Now come to me my pretty.&quot; ordered Jabba, patting his belly and 
tugging on the chain now binding them together. 


Leia had no chance to reply, all her effort went into pulling against Jabba. 
Whilst she wanted to argue with her captor the desire to not be on his throne 
had taken precedence.A 


Leia groaned as she slowly began to lose the tug of war, her entire body 
couldn't even overpower his single arm that pulled on her chain. &quot;Resisting 
is pointless my pretty, just accept it and come to your master.&quot; said 
Jabba, smiling at her, &quot;You will find my company far more pleasurable than 
you fear my pet.&quot; He began pulling with more strength and Leia slowly found 
herself being dragged to him, &quot;It seems you need some more forceful 
disciplining my lovely.&quot; he said, with his full strength he yanked Leia's 
chain. 


Leia, with the grace of a translator droid, found herself running to Jabba. She 
barely hopped onto his throne and stopped herself just as her body pressed 
against her captors. Leia knew that this chain was going to make resisting Jabba 
a tricky affair. His arms wrapped around her waist, stopping her from pulling 
back. &quot;Now my pretty, lets get properly aquainted.&quot; With their heads 
inches apart he gave her a sloppy kiss square on the lips, Leia could only 
squirm as his tongue molested her face. She dared not groan incase his tongue 
decided to invade her mouth.A 


Whilst her face had been invaded with Jabba's grotesque tongue he had slowly 
wormed his tail between his legs. Leia only realised this as she found herself 
being entered by the tip of the tail. Jabba chuckled at her surprised look, 
having this girl as his slave was going to be wonderful. He had every intention 
of selling her to the Rebels, but that would be a long process, for now she was 
not a product to sell, she was his sex toy. &quot;Now lets see if you really 
have what it takes to be my favourite.&quot; he murmured to Leia as she 
struggled. 


==A New Home== 

An hour later Jabba finally ejaculated for the last time. His fluids were 
reluctantly swallowed by his beautiful captive, he wouldn't remove his tail 
until she lapped it all up. She gasped for air once he finally removed his tail, 
with his cum dribbling down her chin. &quot;You'll fit in here perfectly my 
pretty.&quot; said Jabba cheerfully. He gave her some slack on the chain 
allowing to sit up from his belly. Leia didn't reply as she grabbed her 
brassiere that lay by her side, keen to hide her slime covered breasts from 
sight .A 


&quot;Don't bother putting that on my pet, you need to be cleaned up before you 
join me in the throne room. I can't have you on display looking like that.&quot; 
said Jabba, pulling on the chain for her attention. He pointed at the small 
shower that was in the room, &quot;My girls will help you.&quot; Two slave girls 
appeared through the door, bowing to Jabba they each grabbed Leia's hand and 
pulled her to the shower. The chain was just long enough for her to reach it. 
She didn't resist as they quickly began cleaning her whilst Jabba gave her a 
smug smile. 


&quot;I don't know what you are so happy about, I am going to make you pay for 
this.&quot; said Leia coldly, not flinching as the girls washed her body.A 


&quot;I just gave you an hour of pleasure, you should be grateful my 
pretty.&quot; replied Jabba. Leia looked away, annoyingly Jabba's tail was a 
thick vibrating one, almost perfectly designed to pleasure a woman with. She was 
clearly not his first, his hands and tongue had been so capable of arousing Leia 
it was concerning.A 


Jabba smiled as the girls began helping Leia back into her costume. For him the 
ability to make a girl orgasm against her will was almost as pleasurable as the 
sex itself, seeing the Princess struggle to hold back an orgasm nearly made him 
ejaculate early. Leia was almost the perfect slave for him, once she was taught 
how to dance he would have the best slave possible. 


[[File:Throne4.jpg|thumb|400px|Leia returning to her captors side. Her life of 
submission and degradation starts now.]]He pulled on Leia's chain once the girls 
were done. &quot;Come on my pretty, we need to move to the throne room.&quot; 


&quot;If it's all the same to you, I'll just stay here.&quot; said Leia, 
refusing to obey the Hutt. 


Jabba chuckled at her, &quot;I'm afraid this is not possible my lovely, my 
personal slave girl is always by my side.&quot; He yanked the chain with force, 
pulling his pet princess towards him. 
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==The Portal == 


&1t;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;Oh it was wonderful. Anna and Elsa had just been 
reunited after years of isolation. She was so excited to be out of the castle, 
and even more excited to have her sister back. today, Elsa had agreed to take 
her to a nearby pond to go skating.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;when they arrived at the pond, Elsa hopped out of 
the carriage and slowly strolled over to the pond, a grin on her face. With Anna 
watching, she expelled a ball of ice from her hands that instantly froze the 
pond. They all quickly laced up their skates and carefully walked towards the 
pond. Anna was the first to reach the frozen body of water. Without thinking, 
she slid right onto it. Immediately, it cracked.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;&quot;Elsa!&quot; she screamed. &quot;Help me! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;Before she could reply the ice gave way, revealing 
a spinning blue mist that evaporated her sister.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;Elsa cried out in horror, &quot;Anna! No! 
&quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;But it was too late. With no other option, she 
jumped in without hesitation and disappeared.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;Anna awoke in a cool, dark room. Examining herself, 
she noticed her winter coat was gone and all that remained was her lingerie. As 
her eyes adjusted, she realized that there were many others in the room, 
including a massive slug like creature, who was asleep behind her. She silently 
sat up and examined the room, trying to determine where she was. Trying to cover 
herself as best she could, Anna crept towards the staircase on the opposite side 
of the room. Before she reached it, a figure in a green suit stepped out of the 
darkness and confronted her. Anna screamed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;&quot;Where do you think your going?&quot; he said 
menacingly.&1t;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;Suddenly, the room lit up and Anna heard a deep 
laugh behind her. She turned to see a large slug like being.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;The creature spoke &quot;My little girl why are you 
frightened? Why did you try to leave me? I saved you from the scorching sun and 
the sand people. &quot;&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;&quot;What are you?&quot; Anna asked 
nervously.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;&quot;I am the most powerful hutt there is. I am 
Jabba the Hutt. But to you I am your master and you will only speak of me in 
that way. You are my slave.&quot;&lt;/pé&gt; 


&1lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;Anna trembled. She was far from home and had been 
captured by a hutt, what ever that was. Anna had heard of the fate of a slave 
and she couldn't bear to think it would be hers.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;&quot;Guards! Take her to the chambers. She needs 
to be punished. I want her back by tomorrow night!&quot; demanded 
Jabba.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt;@oo0NO! PLEASE DON'Taoo Anna screamed in 
vain.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p lang=&quot;en&quot; style=&quot;margin-bottom:Oin&quot;&gt;with that, two 
guards walked up behind her and grabbed her arms. She tried to struggle, but was 
overpowered by their brute strength.&lt;/p&gt; 


== Anna's Punishment == 

The guards escorted Anna up the spiral stairs and then down a dark hallway. Anna 
couldn't see, but the guards Knew where they were going. They stopped in front 
of a metal door. A guard punched some numbers into the panel on the door and it 
slid open, closing behind them. The only furniture in the room was a table in 
the middle that had steel rings on it. The guards spin Anna around and pushed 
her backwards down onto the table. She looked around frantically, unsure of what 
was happening. Her arms and lega were spread and locked into the table. A guard 
reached and grabbed her bra, ripping it off and exposing her breasts. Another 
guard grabbed her remaining lingerie and tore it from her. Anna was completely 
naked. The guards grabbed numerous wires and metal rods from boxes in the corner 
of the room. One of them took a small metal probe and shoved it intonher vagina, 
causing Anna to cry out from the sudden pain. Two more wires were attached to 
either breast. One of the guards grabbed a metal pole with two small rods on the 
end. He pushed a button and tested it a few times, shocking the air. He 
approached the defenseless Anna and extended the metal prod. 


Anna pleaded &quot;No, please! Don't...&quot; 


She was cut off mid sentence by her own screams. The guard slowly dragged the 
prod across her naked chest as Anna screamed and thrashed on the table. He 
pulled it away from her. Anna stopped screaming. Two guards approached her on 
either side and grabbed her waist, raising it off the table. The guard with the 
prod then reached under her and slowly pushed it into her rear. 


Anna moaned &quot;No, don't do this. Please have mercy. Ohhhh.&quot; 


The guard hit the switch on the prod and Annas screams pierced the air once 
again. She screamed until the guard removed it. He replaced it with a smaller 
prod, similar to the one in her vagina. The other two guards began to leave the 
room. After the third finished replacing the prod with a new probe, he began to 
leave as well. 


&quot;Wait, what about me? Hey! Let me up! Hey!&quot; Anna shouted at the guard 
as he left. 


As the guard was about to leave, he hit a button on the wall, causing the entire 
system attached to Anna to spring back to life. Screams broke the temporary 
silence. Anna thrashed and kicked on the table. 


Screaming and crying, she cried out &quot;Help me! Someone please help me!&quot; 


Unable to bear the pain any longer, Anna blacked out and collapsed onto the 
table. 

== Preparations == 

When Anna awoke, she was no longer in the room where she had been tortured. 
Instead she had been moved to a much nicer and more comfortable room furnished 
with a queen sized bed, a luscious carpet floor, and red drapes surrounding her 


bed. Anna was no longer naked, but was instead wearing a skimpy slave outfit 
that left little of her body unexposed. 

=== Training === 

A woman walked into the room and said what is your name? My name is Anna, what's 
yours? None of your business! Now follow me! So Anna followed the woman into a 
room with almost nothing in it. It was a round room with a table with two chairs 
at the far end and on the left and right is small end tables with bright lamps 
that lit up the whole room. Come sit down. Anna went and sat down at the table. 
You are here for your training. Training for what? Training so you can do well 
as Jabba's sex slave. I'm not going to be a sex slave! The woman smacked Anna 
right across the face and yelled you will obey Jabba and you will be a sex 
slave! We will start with your dancing. &quot;Now get up and start dancing! 
&quot; the woman yelled. So Anna started dancing what she would usually dance at 
a ball back in Arendale. &quot;Stop!&quot; The woman yelled again. &quot;you 
need to learn the dance that Jabba likes.&quot; Said the woman. 30 minutes later 
she was dancing just how Jabba liked. &quot;Now you will need to learn one more 
dance. &quot;Said the woman. Then the woman said. &quot;Now do the fist part of 
the dance you just learned.&quot; So after Anna did that the woman demanded her. 
&quot;Take your bra off.&quot; &quot;No! what kind of dance is this?&quot; 
Replied Anna. The Woman yelled back. &quot;It is a strip dance and yes you will 
take your bra off!&quot; Anna ran for the door but found it locked. The woman 
pushed a button on a remote that was on the table and a arch that was about 8 
feet tall and 4 feet wide rose up from the middle of the room. The arch had 4 
chains which looked like they went on a persons' hands and feet. &quot;The woman 
then said. &quot;You will obey me and Jabba and if you don't you will be 
punished.&quot; With that the woman walked up next to her and grabbed her. The 
woman was much stronger than Anna had thought and Anna found herself with all 
four chains on. Then the woman took Anna's bra off. &quot;Hey!&quot; yelled 
Anna. The woman ignored her and ripped off Anna's underwear. The woman then made 
a fist and shoved it up Anna's pussy. Anna screamed in pain. The women kept fist 
fucking her. Anna started to let out moans and after 5 minutes Anna's cum was 
dripping down the woman's arm. The woman then set Anna free from the chains set 
her down in one of the chairs and pushed the button on the remote again. After 
the arch went down the woman finished teaching Anna the strip dance and Anna 
didn't even hesitate. Anna has then learned the slave embrace and many other 
things. After she was trained she was taken to Jabba. Jabba was pleased with her 
and ordered an outfit for her after she danced. In 10 minutes she was given an 
outfit. Anna hated that this outfit had no bra and was showing her privet parts 
but she put it on. 

== Elsa to the rescue == 

While Anna was at Jabba's palace the portal put Elsa in a hot desert. Of coarse 
Elsa had no problem with the heat. She just used her magic to make it snow on 
her. She decided to head north and hope to find something that would help her 
find her sister. Before she knew it a sand person had snuck behind her and 
knocked her out before Elsa could use her magic. She later woke up and found 
herself in a little dome house. She walked out and found two sand people with 
blaster rifles. She quickly blasted both with her icy magic. By then more sand 
people came and saw her using her magic to kill them. They quickly fled away 
into the desert. So Elsa kept heading north with a cloud of snow above her. Then 
she came upon a castle. It was made of stone and looked very menacing. She came 
around to a big meddle entrance. She knocked on the entrance hoping to get 
information on her sister or buy some transportation with the gold she had with 
her. The entrance started to rise up. Then she saw about 25 Gamorean guards. Two 
of them grabbed her. But she froze them and summoned a huge snow giant. The snow 
giant swung one of his huge hands and hit 10 Gamorean guards and sent them 
flying into the stone wall. The rest of the Gamorean guards ran away. &quot;Is 
everyone a coward in this world! Elsa yelled out. But then 5 bounty hunters ran 
out and used flame throwers and melted the snow giant. Elsa got ready to use her 
magic on them too but one of them with chipped green armor and helmet said. 
&quot;Stop, my name is Boba Fett. Head security here and I am sorry for the poor 
welcome. But come with us to our master and you can state your business.&quot; 
Elsa replied. &quot;0k, but how about a bit more welcome this time.&quot; Boba 
Feet led Elsa into Jabba's throne room. Elsa sees Anna on Jabba's throne ina 
slave costume and says. &quot;Why is my sister in a skimpy outfit next to you 


acting as if she were a slave?&quot; Jabba replied. &quot;Because she is my 
slave and you are now too.&quot; Elsa then used her magic to make a spear made 
of ice and she then through it at Jabba. The spear flew through the air and 
stopped an inch from Jabba's head then fell to the floor. She looked in awe as 
she did it again. Your powers are no match for mine you little girl! Jabba 
boomed. Jabba's guards grabbed Elsa and Elsa froze them. Then Jabba unfroze 
them. Elsa then Froze Jabba but Jabba unfroze himself. Jabba just laughed as his 
guards grabbed Elsa and pulled her to Jabba. Jabba's guards striped her down 
till she was naked and took her away. 


== Elsa's torture == 

The guards led Elsa down the dark hallway Anna went down on her first night. 
Elsa too scared to speak just followed obediently until the came to a room. 
After pushing in a code, the door opened revealing two shackles and chains 
hanging from the ceiling. &quot;what am I doing here&quot; Elsa asked, to which 
she was grabbed and her hands forced into the shackles. One of the Guards 
grabbed something from the table and forces her legs in a spreader. another one 
put a prod in her vagina and another in her ass as well as connect two wires to 
her breasts. The other guard pressed a button on the object producing a whip of 
energy. The guard that put the prods in begins to push buttons on the wall. 
&quot;No, NO you can't do-&quot; Elsa pleaded before she was shocked from the 
inside. It was a surge of pain catastrophically large and powerful. Soon the 
guard with the whip began whipping her back causing her to scream louder, and 
louder as the shocks grew in voltage, yet in her pain Elsa felt the strangest 
sort of pleasure like deep down she deserved it and embraced it. after nearly 10 
minutes of this Elsa finally collapses exhausted and the pain stops before she 
falls unconscious. 


==aonoSettling into new lives== 
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Girls.''' 


"'Jaina'' 


Jaina lay on her bed on the ship that was carrying her to Tatooine as she 
wanted to be Jabba's slut for a bit. She and the other Sith that she had been 
held captive, trained as a Sith and went around most of the time with (Mara and 
Leia, ) craved sexual interaction, A after getting used and loving it when they 
were slaves and trained to be sithvunder the control of some sith sith lords. 
Jaina often chose to be Jabba's slut for a while and then going somewhere else 
before coming back. The others loved being Jabba's sluts as well. This time 
Jaina was going to be Jabba's slut on her own. She was Jabba's favourite! Jaina 
got a sudden urge to sexually interact with someone. The only other person on 
the ship was the pilot, so she got out of bed and walked to the cockpit. 


Jaina entered the cockpit of the ship and spoke in a sexual voice &quot;I want 
to sexually interact with you.&quot; 


The pilot responded &quot;Oo0o000h. Gladly.&quot; So Jaina and the pilot started 
having sex. 


"'Tatooine'' 


Jaina walzed off the the ship looking forward to being Jabba's slut. She 
approached Jabba's palace and was immediately let in. She stepped into the 
throne room and stopped in front Jabba. &quot;Aaah, my lovely. Come! Lay by me. 
How long are you going to stay?&quot; 


Jaina strode onto Jabba's dias and lay down, &quot;I am planning to stay a 
century as usual.&quot; 


Jabba started stroking her assets smoothly, &quot;Good, I love the time we spend 
together.&quot; Jaina stayed with Jabba, pleasuring him and doing everything 
else that a slut does for a whole century. 


"'Mara'' 


Mara loved pleasuring the sith lords. Apart from when she left on missions or to 
pleasure someone else, she spent all her time at the sith palace, doing 
everything with the sith and pleasuring them. She was having sex with all of the 
sith at the moment. Mara is kneeling , pushing her chest outwards and her head 
up. One sith at a time is pushing his cock up her pussy, several are spraying 
cum all over her body, several were feeling her breasts and some were 
twisting/sucking Mara's nipples and she is sucking a sith's cock, the sith 
sometimes sprayed cum into her mouth. 


''llejia''! 


Leia is dancing in the middle of a square one Coruscant. At the end of her 
shows, Leia invited the crowd to come and do what they liked to her except kill 
her. This is what she loved to do. She sometimes left coruscant to pleasure 
other people. 


Currently, Leia had finished her dance and used the force to open the barriers 
to let the crowd in. They started to molest her, push their cocks up her pussy, 
beat her up and sprayed cum at her. It was chaos! A Everyone doing what they 
liked to her and fighting over her. 


"'The sluts' decisions'' 


The three sluts met up with the Sith Lords together. They were going to ask a 
question. A &quot;We love doing certain jobs. So can we do them pernamently? I 
love being Jabba's slut and I want to be that pernamently, A I want to be his 
pet; Mara loves pleasuring you and Leia loves dancing naked in public, then 
being abused sexually and other.&quot; 


&quot;You can do what you love pernamently, you have done all we actually need 
you to do.&quot; 


&quot; Thank you masters!&quot; Leia and Jaina left to go to where they needed to 
be to do what they loved doing. Mainly, fucking each other senseless. Emperor 
Palpatine laughed. &quot;So, the 

once-respected Leader of the Rebellion does have a weakness! Fucking her 
lovely 

daughter!&quot; Leia looked up, and gasped, &quot;Emperor Palpatine! I 
thought you were...&quot; 

&quot;Dead?&quot; he said, and she nodded. He said, &quot;Hardly. I 
anticipated Vader's betrayal, so created a lifelike clone that I _ controlled 
from afar. It was the clone that was thrown through the reactor shaft. You 


are both filthy little whores, and don't deny it!&quot; Jaina said cheerfully, 
&quot;Of course we are, Your Imperial Majesty, and we enjoy it!&quot; Leia 
added, @&quot;This way, we are free of the heavy burden of responsibility, 
as contented slave girls&quot;/ 


The sluts then did what they loved, with the people they loved doing it with 
forever.A </text> 
<shai>mhincsx94iwhoobzzunpepg5410r5t3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Slave Girl Gwen</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>159</id> 
<revision> 
<id>381</id> 
<parentid>380</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="22854">== Disclaimer == 
I do not own any of the characters in this story. Jabba the Hutt was created by 
George Lucas and belongs to Disney. Gwen, Julie, and Kevin all belong to Cartoon 
Network. 


== WARNING: == 

This is an erotic story. If you are offended by unconsented sex or sexual 
situations, please DO NOT READ. I will try to add more to this story when I can. 
I only ask that nobody edits this page without my permission. I am, however, 
open to critiques and ideas. 


== Prologue: Kevin's News == 


&quot;I can't wait to see Kevin tonight,&quot; Gwen said to Julie. &quot;Its 
been so long.&quot; Julie looked at Gwen, &quot;How so?&quot; 

[[File:Gwen tennyson julye yamamoto by bbobsan-d7t1iiiw. jpg| thumb | 416x416px | Gwen 
and Julie make their way to the party.]] 


&quot;Its just, we've been growing apart for a long time now. I haven't seen him 
in three weeks.&quot; Julie looking back at Gwen, &quot;I'm sure he'll love to 
see you tonight.&quot; I hope so.&quot; was the only response from Gwen. Gwen 
and Julie were on their way to a &quot;Welcome Home Party&quot; for Kevin. Kevin 
had been away in another galaxy for about a month, talking with some crime lord 
named Jabba the Hutt. 


Now that Kevin was home, all he wanted to do was see Gwen. Their relationship 
had been a little rocky, ever since Kevin started taking trips to explore 
different galaxies. But he hoped to rekindle their relationship tonight. 


&quot;Gwen!&quot; shouted Kevin. &quot;Kevin!&quot; Both Gwen and Kevin hugged 
and kissed each other in a warm, lovers' embrace. 


&quot;Its so good to see you!&quot; Gwen exclaimed. &quot;I've missed you so 
much, baby.&quot; With that, both Gwen and Kevin embraced in a huge kiss while 
everyone in the room started clapping and cheering. 


They both danced on the dance floor for hours. They spun, twirled, and hugged 
each other ever so closely, never wanting to let go. 


[[File:Gwen tennyson by bbobsan-d6mzo5e.jpg|thumb|367x367px|Gwen's dress she 
wore to the party.]] 

After the dance had ended, Kevin and Gwen headed to Gwen's house. &quot;I'm 
going to go change,&quot; said Gwen. &quot;O0k babe I'll be waiting.&quot; Gwen 
blew a kiss to Kevin and went to her room. Gwen changed into a purple tank top 
and white skirt. She came skipping down the steps, barefoot, and sat next to 
Kevin. After settling down, Kevin became very serious. &quot;Gwen, there's 
something you should know.&quot; Gwen appeared slightly worried and asked, 
&quot;What's wrong?&quot; Kevin fell silent for a moment. &quot;You need to lay 
low for a bit.&quot; Gwen looked at him puzzled, &quot;what is this about?&quot; 
&quot;Its nothing, I just... I kinda pissed off a major crime lord in another 
galaxy.&quot; Gwen looked at Kevin with discontent. &quot;Oh my God Kevin, I 
can't believe you! What the hell did you do ''this ''time?&quot; &quot;I kinda 
stole 9,000 credits from him.&quot; &quot;Good God Kevin, I don't believe what 
I'm hearing! I thought you had changed!&quot; &quot;I have changed! Look, you're 
missing the big picture, everyone I love is in mortal danger. He won't stop 
until he's had his revenge.&quot; &quot;Don't worry about me. I can take care of 
myself. I don't need you.&quot; With that, Gwen stormed out the door. Kevin sat 
alone in his girlfriend's house, confused and worried for her... 


== Gwen's Capturing == 

Gwen stormed out of her house, furious at Kevin. After everything they'd been 
through, he'd just put her life in danger because he went back to thievery 
again. What the hell was he thinking? Traveling to a far away galaxy and 
stealing from a crime lord? God only knows what that would mean. Gwen was 
walking down a random street. This was her way of venting, just going for a long 
walk, where she could be alone with her thoughts. After walking for about four 
blocks, Gwen noticed something in the sky. A shooting star? Maybe a large plane? 
Whatever it was, it was getting closer. Closer to her. She pulled out her iphone 
and started taking a video of the strange object. It was bright and flashy. 
Maybe it was a military drone? The object was no more than 100 feet above her 
when she decided to start running from it. She ran as fast as she could back up 
the street. But she was too slow. The object hovered above her and shined a 
bright, blue beam of light. It was like a tractor field. Gwen couldn't move. She 
struggled with all her might to move her muscles. But the force of the beam was 
too strong. Gwen screamed for help when she realized she was levitating. 
Levitating closer to the object! She dropped her phone in time, and it fell to 
the earth. Gwen was pulled higher and higher until all of the homes beneath her 
looked like small rocks. She felt her consciousness begin to fade, and she 
blacked out. 


== The Journey to Tatooine == 
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Gwen slowly awoke from her slumber. Her eyes adjusted to the room she was in. 
She regained feeling in the rest of her body and realized that her arms and legs 
were shackled to the table she was lying on. She felt the cold metal of the 
table on her neck and looked around. She was in a vehicle of some sort. There 
was a man steering the ship she was aboard. &quot;Hey! Where am I?&quot; Gwen 
shouted. The man got up and turned around. He wasn't a man at all. He had arms 
and legs and hands like a man, but his head was deformed. It looked like some 
sort of tail was coming out of his head and wrapped around his shoulder. He had 
red eyes and pointed teeth. His skin looked course and was abnormally pink. He 
was dressed in long, flowing blue robes that swayed behind him as he walked. 
&quot;Ah, so you're awake my dear.&quot; The creature said. Gwen was terrified. 
Not only was this the most ugly creature she'd seen, but he spoke English! 
&quot;Wh- where am I&quot; Gwen stuttered. &quot;You're aboard Jabba's space 
cruiser. We'll be landing on Tatooine shortly.&quot; &quot;Who are you?&quot; 
Gwen nervously asked. &quot;My dear Gwen, my name is Bib Fortuna, Jabba's Major 
Domo.&quot; Gwen was shocked, &quot;How do you lnow my name? And who is this 
Jabba you keep speaking of?&quot; Bib smiled evily, &quot;You are the lover of 
that petty thief who has stolen from Jabba. Jabba only wants revenge. So, he's 
stolen something from the thief- you.&quot; Gwen was speechless. She was being 
abducted by aliens in some sort of ''trade? ''Bib began to speak again, 
&quot;The almighty Jabba the Hutt is your new master.&quot; ''Master? ''Gwen 


thought. &quot;Hold up you piece of filth! I don't belong to anyone. I'm not 
property of anyone!&quot; Bib grinned again. &quot;You now belong to Jabba. His 
slave for as long as you live.&quot; &quot;Slave! I'm no one's slave! I won't 
work for anyone.&quot; &quot;My dear girl, you think you'll be doing ''work? 
&quot; ''&quot;Well... yeah?&quot; Bib laughed at Gwen's pitiful response. 
&quot; YOU'RE JABBA'S NEW HAREM GIRL! A PLAYTHING! &quot; Gwen was horrified! 
&quot;No!! I won't be his sex toy! I wont!&quot; Gwen began to thrash and writhe 
in her shackles, to no use. Bib walked over to Gwen, &quot;We're almost at your 
new home. I suppose Jabba won't mind if I have a... ''taste.&quot; ''&quot;What 
are you-&quot; Gwen was cut off as Bib placed his course lips over Gwen's ina 
grotesque kiss. His tongue entered her mouth and he licked all around the inside 
of her. Gwen felt like fainting. A single tear ran down her cheek as Bib 
violated her. 


== Meeting the Master == 

The ship had a smooth landing as it descended upon the dunes of Tatooine. It was 
early in the evening and the twin suns were begining to set. Gwen was brought 
out of the ship in metal shackles around her wrists and ankles, and a gag around 
her soft lips. Bib placed his hand on her back and lead her into the palace. 
[[File:Gwen tennyson by bbobsan-d6heqbx.jpg|thumb|356x356px|Gwen is shackled as 
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They walked through a massive iron door and into the eerie coolness and utter 
darkness of Jabba's palace. Gwen was trembling. There were creatures of species 
from multiple planets and galaxies walking and living inside the palce walls. 
Some stared lustfully at her body. Gwen tried to stay strong. Eventually, Gwen 
stepped into the throne room. She almost fainted as she saw Jabba for the first 
time. A massive slug, twice as tall as her, 600 pounds heavier than her, and far 
more repulsive than any other creature in the palace. Bib began to speak, 
&quot;Master, I present to you, Gwen Tennyson. Your new ''slave girl.&quot; 
''Gwen struggled against Bib's touch, &quot;I will never be your slave girl! 
&quot; Jabba just stared at her as he began to drool. In a mighty booming voice, 
the Hutt commanded, &quot;Bring her to me.&quot; Gwen felt two massive hands 
grab her arms and hoist her up. She was being carried by two revolting pig-like 
guards to Jabba. Gwen didn't want to go near Jabba. His saliva rolling out of 
his mouth, a trail of slime behind him, and a disgusting stench that came from 
him all made Gwen want to scream. She began to speak, &quot;I have... powerful 
friends. You'll regret this!&quot; Jabba laughed a booming, &quot;Ho Ho Ho! Ha 
ha ho! I'm sure.&quot; With that, Jabba's massive, slime-covered tongue rolled 
out of his mouth toward Gwen's face. Gwen screamed and turned her face away. But 
Jabba would not be denied her taste and grabbed her waist with one arm and the 
back of her head with the other. He pulled Gwen's face to him and licked her 
from her neck to her cheeks. His tongue rubbed all around her firmly shut lips 
and stroked her cheeks constantly. Gwen wanted this to be over. &quot;Its just a 
nightmare! This can't be real!&quot; She thought to herself. But it was. 


The crowd cheered and hollered as Jabba enjoyed the taste of his newest slave 
girl. After he was done relishing her face, Jabba forced his tongue inside 
Gwen's mouth. Gwen's screams and cries were muffled by Jabba's massive tongue. 
He closed his eyes and lustfully enjoyed the taste of Gwen Tennyson, the lover 
of the thief who stole 9,000 credits from him. Gwen could taste the hut's bitter 
saliva on her tongue and felt it running down her throat. Jabba held this 
beastly make out session for about three minutes before releasing Gwen's mouth. 
Gwen collapsed on the cold surface of Jabba's throne, gasping for air. There was 
a strange chant coming from the crowd. They were all cheering, &quot;''Sleeka! 
Sleeka! Sleeka!&quot; '' 
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Gwen turned to Bib, &quot;What are the saying?&quot; Bib grinned down at the 
beautiful girl, &quot;''Strip her.&quot; ''Gwen's eyes widened with horror. She 
turned to Jabba who was eyeing her body lustfully. Soon, the two pig guards came 
to Gwen and lifted her to her feet. She shivered as her bare heels came in 
contact with the cold surface. The guards began to strip her of her clothes. 


Gwen promised herself she wouldn't cry. She wouldn't show this sick Hutt any 
fear or pain. She guards were rough. They ripped of her shirt, revealing a black 
bra and her tight midsection. Jabba drooled at the sight of Gwen's luscious 
skin. Her ample teenage breasts, her feminine curves, and especially her long, 
flowing red hair. He would thoroughly enjoy this one. The guards proceeded to 
rip her white skirt off, leaving her in only her black bra and matching panties. 


Once she was half-naked, the guards stopped and stepped away. Gwen was confused. 
Jabba spoke in a haughty tone, &quot;Now my little slave girl, you will strip off 
the rest.&quot; Gwen was mortified. That's the last thing she wanted to do. She 
just stood there in her black lingerie. She was scared when Jabba boomed, 
&quot;STRIP OR DIE!&quot; Gwen contemplated her choices. At least if she 
stripped, she would have a chance at escape. She stepped back under a dim light. 
Her arms reached behind her back as she began to unclasp her bra. The crowd fell 
silent as they watched the beautiful girl strip down. Jabba grinned. After her 
bra was unclasped, Gwen reached her right hand to her left shoulder and slid the 
strap down. She did the same to her right shoulder and removed her top. Jabba 
and Bib enjoyed watching it fall to her feet. She had to mentally prepare 
herself for the bottom. After gaining enough courage, Gwen placed her fingers 
inside her panties and pulled them down, revealing her cleanly shaved lips. 


Jabba stared at the sight of this beautiful girl standing completely naked 
before him. &quot;Come to me, girl.&quot; He ordered. Gwen tried to be strong. 
She slowly walked to Jabba. Jabba sat waiting with eager hands. Hands he would 
use to caress her beautiful form. Once Gwen was mere inches from Jabba, he 
aggressively grabbed her and pulled her close against his oily flesh. Her ample 
breasts were pushed against Jabba's mass in a slimy embrace. 


[http://rule34.paheal.net/post/view/1284130 Link: Gwen nude] 


Jabba hungrily licked at her face, then at her breasts. His mighty tongue 
caressed ever point of her breasts and traced her nipples. Jabba grabbed her 
naked ass as Gwen cried out in pain. &quot;Please... stop!&quot; Gwen begged. 
&quot;Who am I?&quot; Jabba asked while still groping her. Gwen was confused. 
Then she realized what he wanted her to say. She had to do it. &quot;Master! 
Master please stop.&quot; With that, Jabba released her. &quot;My lovely, that 
was just a taste. I won't take you yet. You will beg for my pleasure. You will 
be desperate to feel me inside you.&quot; Gwen couldn't believe what Jabba was 
saying. &quot;Guards, take her to be fitted.&quot; Gwen was led out of the 
throne room... 


== New Attire == 

Gwen shivered as the cold air of the palace brushed against her completely naked 
body. She was being pulled by two disgusting guards to God know's where. 
Eventually, they came to a large room. Inside, there were candles everywhere. 
There was a large pool, a sauna, and beds. Most notably, there were about seven 
other girls in scantily clad attire walking around. Once Gwen was brought to the 
room, they all squealed, &quot;The new girl!!&quot; Gwen was shocked to see these 
girls so happy to see her. They all came up to her bombarding her ears with 
questions and statements like, &quot;What planet are you from? How do you get 
your hair so red? Are you Jabba's favorite? Trust me, the sex is great! Do you 
like music? We're gonna be sisters! !&quot; Gwen was overwhelmed. &quot;That's 
enough! &quot; A woman from the back shouted. All the girls immediately backed 
down in fear. The woman came to Gwen. She was older than the rest, but still 
quite beautiful. She had long, brown hair and wore a skin-tight red jumpsuit. 
&quot;My name is Mellina. I am head of the harem and I am going to prepare you 
for Jabba.&quot; Before Gwen could say anything, the guards picked her up and 
followed Mellina to the back of the large room. There was a bath waiting for 
Gwen. &quot;Get in.&quot; Mellina ordered. Gwen stepped in to feel the 
deceivingly soothing waters. Mellina began to wash her. She gave Gwen strange 
scented perfumes, shampoos, and soaps. When Gwen was done with her bath, she 
followed Mellina to another room. Mellina grabbed Gwen and began to tether her 
wrists to a rope from the ceiling. Gwen cried, &quot;Hey! What are you-&quot; 
Mellina slapped her. &quot;This will hold you still.&quot; 


[http://rule34.paheal.net/post/view/1408990 Link: Gwen is tied up as Mellina 
does her work. ] 


Mellina left the room and came back with a strange bottle of lotion. &quot;This 
will eliminate all of your pubic hairs.&quot; Gwen was shocked, &quot;Wait, 
please-&quot; But Mellina had already applied the lotion. Within seconds, Gwen 
watched as all of her pubic hairs receded and disappeared. Mellina then stuck a 
tube in Gwen's ears that was filled with a strange green liquid. &quot;This will 
help you to fully understand Huttese.&quot; Mellina explained. Gwen was 
horrified. She'd be better off not knowing what Jabba would say to her. After 
Mellina did her work, she untied Gwen's wrists. She led Gwen to a table where 
there were various pieces to a costume waiting for her. &quot;This, slave girl, 
is your new attire.&quot; Gwen spoke up, &quot;Stop calling me a ''slave girl! 
''I'm not property!&quot; Gwen stopped dead in her tracks when Mellina came over 
to her and stuck her fingers up inside her pussy. Gwen gasped. Mellina smiled, 
&quot;Mmm, you like that, don't you slave girl?&quot; Gwen just whimpered as 
Millena's fingers worked inside her. &quot;You love this pleasure. It feels 
good. Imagine the pleasure Jabba could give you.&quot; Gwen let out a soft moan 
of pleasure. &quot;You ''are ''a slave. You are property. Because you are a 
slave to this pleasure- this lust. Know your place slave girl.&quot; Mellina 
drew her fingers out, leaving Gwen panting and wanting more. Gwen hated herself 
for having her body betray her. &quot;As I was saying, this is your new and only 
outfit.&quot; Gwen picked up the pieces to see that it was nothing more than a 
gold-traced bra and bikini plates with a loincloth. &quot;I won't wear this! 
&quot; cried Gwen. &quot;Would you rather pleasure Jabba naked?&quot; Asked 
Mellina. Gwen was silent. &quot;Good, now put this on.&quot; Gwen laced up the 
bikini top, thankful to have some coverage for her breasts. The bottom was 
nothing more than a golden belt that partially covered her rear and her pussy. 
She would have to be careful walking, else the loincloth would sway, and she'd 
reveal a lot. Next, she slid a snakelike armband on her right arm and a huttese 
wristband to her left. Mellina gave Gwen eye shadow, blush, lipstick, and other 
makeup products. She let Gwen's hair flow freely. Lastly, Mellina added a golden 
collar and chain around Gwen's luscious neck. This was the ultimate symbol of 
slavery. Gwen looked at herself in the mirror and tried to cover herself up. The 
guards came back. It was time to be presented to Jabba... 


[ [File:Gwen_tennyson_by_bbobsan-d750q19.png|thumb|Gwen Tennyson in slave girl 
bikini] ] 


== Jabba's New Slave Girl == 

Gwen was led into the throne room on a leash by the two guards. As she passed 
different creatures on her way, they would whistle at her or stare at her, or 
even slap her rear. She tried to stay strong in the face of everything she was 
going through. When she entered the throne room, she saw Jabba sitting on his 
dais, waiting for her. She looked around the rest of the room to see a large 
audience had gathered. &quot;Bring me the girl.&quot; Jabba boomed. The guards 
presented Jabba with Gwen's leash. After they had gone, Jabba yanked Gwen to 
him. Gwen gasped for air as she fell into the hut's slimy form. She tried to 
pull away, but Jabba held her in a tight embrace. &quot;Ho ho ho. You are 
looking quite delicious Gwen.&quot; Jabba spoke to her. Gwen was astounded that 
the liquid in her ears was working. She could understand everything Jabba was 
saying. Jabba suddenly pushed her away and Gwen went stumbling backwards. 
Confused, she looked at Jabba. The Hutt grinned evilly and simply commanded, 
&quot;Dance my sexy slave girl.&quot; Gwen was feeling extremely self- 
conscience. There was a crowd of aliens staring at her, waiting for her to 
perform for them, and there was her new Hutt master ready to take her at any 
moment. &quot;DANCE!&quot; He boomed. With that, music started playing. Gwen 
swayed her hips to the beat and the melody. She did very simple step patterns 
and motions. After doing this simple dance for about a minute, the crowd started 
to boo her. Jabba was getting angry. She had no choice but to take it upa 
notch. Gwen started seductively strutting her legs high and shaking her hips to 
the melody. She did a few kicks here and there to please the crowd. Eventually, 
the crowd started hooting and hollering.Gwen looked to Jabba. He was staring at 


her, almost commanding her to do more. Gwen began a belly dance of some sort as 
she swayed her hips and moved her stomach. Every time she twirled, her loincloth 
would fly up. She hated that Jabba and the audience got a clear view of her 
pussy lips when her skirt flew up. She began running her hands over her body. 
She grabbed her own breasts and ran her hands down her smooth, flat stomach. 
Jabba was getting excited. To finish the dance, Gwen twirled on her toes and 
struck a pose with her rear facing Jabba. The crowd cheered for a moment. Gwen 
was panting heavily and her half-naked body glistened with sweat. After a 
moment, Jabba yanked her back to his dais. Once again, she fell into his mass. 
Wasting no time, Jabba stuck his massive tongue out and licked Gwen's face. She 
recoiled in disgust. Jabba hungrily licked her cleavage and stomach. Gwen 
writhed in Jabba's grasp but it was no use. 


[[File:2_by_bbobsan-d6hjer9.png|thumb|Gwen the slave girl]] 


&quot;Now my ''Khankee, ''I think you've deserved a reward.&quot; Jabba said. 
Gwen looked worried, &quot;What reward?&quot; she asked. &quot;Ho ho ho... 
this.&quot; Jabba picked Gwen up and pushed her into his mass. Gwen was 
horrified. Jabba reached down. Gwen felt a faint maneuvering of her loincloth 
being pushed aside. Gwen suddenly felt a powerful sensation as two fat fingers 
slid up into her. &quot;Mmmmpph&quot; was the only sound Gwen could make. Jabba 
laughed to himslef. Gwen closed her eyes and tried to endure the pleasure Jabba 
was giving her. Jabba started slowly by scraping his fat fingers along Gwen's 
most sensitive areas. Gwen quietly moaned. Soon, Jabba was picking up the pace 
and was aggressivley sliding in and out of Gwen's tight pussy. Gwen was fighting 
the conflicting feelings inside her. She knew this was wrong. It was wrong and 
et and disgusting. But it just felt so good. &quot;No... no... no. : 
yes.... yes.. yes! YES!&quot; Gwen screamed as she came for Jabba. She exploded 
in an orgasmic rush. She felt her juices pumping as she shot wave after wave of 
cum out of her pussy. To her disgust, she saw Jabba suckling the fingers he had 
thrust inside her as he enjoyed the taste of her juices. As she came, she 
realized all of her juices were being collected in some sort of jar underneath 
her. She didn't realize what it was for until Jabba picked it up. He took the 
jar full of her juices and poured all of its contents into a glass. The glass 
was overflowing with Gwen's juices and it dribbled off the rim and onto the 
handle of the glass. Once all of Gwen's cum was in the glass, Jabba pulled Gwen 
against him. He looked deep into her green eyes and said, &quot;Soon, you will 
learn to appreciate me.&quot; Gwen didn't understand until Jabba started moving 
the glass toward her lips! She couldn't believe the hutt was going to make her 
drink her own cum. She looked at Jabba and begged, &quot;Please, Master Jabba, 
your slave girl begs you, don't make me drink that.&quot; Jabba laughed, 
&quot;Soon, you will not only regard your cum as one of the finest wines, you 
will beg to be drinking ''my ''cum from a glass.&quot; Gwen simply turned away 
and looked defeated. She felt the rim of the glass touch her lips. It looked 
like milky water, but it smelled awful and salty. She took one last look at 
Jabba and heard him command, &quot;Drink.&quot; Gwen put her hand on the glass 
and rested it over Jabba's massive one. She closed her eyes as she tilted the 
glass back. Jabba held the glass firmly and slowly tilted it backward. Gwen felt 
her own warm cum enter her lips. It smoothly passed over her tongue and down her 
throat. Jabba greatly enjoyed seeing Gwen swallow gulp after gulp of her own 
cum. He laughed silently as he enjoyed breaking his new slave girl. Once Gwen 
had finished the glass of her own cum, the audience cheered and Jabba permitted 
her to doze off to sleep. 


When she woke up, she was still lying on Jabba's dais.</text> 
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landed a short distance from Jabba's Palace and watched it take off. She then 
walked to the palace and knocked A on the door. She was let in, then she strode 
down the corridor and into the throne room. Lin stopped in front of the dias and 
Jabba. A &quot;What is your purpose here?&quot; Jabba asked her. 


&quot;I wish to be one of your slaves, &quot; Lin answered as she slowly took her 
clothes off.A 


&quot;My you are beautiful. I think that you should not be just any old slave, 
you should be my pet.&quot; 


&quot;As you wish master.&quot; 

&quot;Put this collar on and then lay down in front of me.&quot; Lin took the 
collar with a chain attached to it from her new master, put it on and then lay 
in front of him. 

&quot;Are you ready?&quot; 

&quot;Yes master!&quot; Jabba and Lin started having sex. 

&quot;What is your name?&quot; Jabba asked. 

&quot;Lin,&quot; Lin replied. 

&quot; That may be your old name but now you are only my pet.&quot; 

&quot;Yes master.&quot, 

&quot;Now sleep in front of me.&quot; 

&quot;As you wish master,&quot; the pet lay down to sleep. Jabba ran his hand up 
and down his pet's arm and lightly clutched her breast. He flicked his tail over 
the pet's pussy and rubbed her abdomen and thighs with it. His pet moaned in 
pleasure. 


'''The next morning''' 


The pet was awoken by a jerk on her collar &quot;What do you want to wear pet? 
&quot; Jabba asked. 


&quot;What do yo want me to wear master,&quot; A the pet replied. 


&quot;You are leaening fast, I think that I shall keep you as you are, 
naked. &quot; 


&quot;It is your choice master.&quot; 


&quot;Now dance for us, I want to see what you can do before you go off to the 
harem to train and be taught.&quot; His pet walked out into the middle of the 

room and music started playing. She began an erotic dance and noone could take 
her eyes off her. Jabba pulled her onto his dias and she continued dancing. He 
offered her his tail and she danced while sucking it and massaging it. When the 
dance finished, Jabba pulled his tail out of her mouth and sprayed cum into her 
mouth, so that the court and guests could clearly see that he was doing so. The 


pet greedily swallowed it, making sure that none fell out of her mouth. Jabba 
then sprayed cum onto the rest of her body and then shoved his tail up her pussy 
and started pumping. He 'raped' her mercilessly. All of this showed his 
dominance of this pet. After a few hours of such activity, A he finally stopped. 
She was his slave, she would never be free again.</text> 
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A Tale of Jabba the Hutt and Slave Leia 
Written by Dalek657 and Baron Hutt 


The sand 

was growing hotter and hotter as the twin suns grew higher in the sky, 
and only a huge, passing shadow, thronged by several smaller ones, 
gave a brief delay to the temperature. 


The shadow was headed for the Dune Sea, and in particular, to the Pit 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;of Carkoon, where the massive subterranean 
creature known as the 

Sarlaac nested, keeping its toothy, tentacled palate 

upturned to the sky, waiting for any unlucky desert-dweller to come 
tumbling down to their fateaooand the Sarlaac's own fodder. 


The shadow came from a massive, 

metal-hulled Sail Barge, and surrounding it were several land skiffs, each 
carrying a small cluster of spectatorsao;except for one, rather crowded, where 
two men and a shaggy Wookie remained with their arms shackled at their waists. 


Aboard the Sail Barge, Princess Leia shuddered 

and retched, but somehow managed to keep the squirming feeling in her gorge 
downaoowhich was even more nauseating to think about than the actual cause of 
the 

squirming feeling itself. 


She was weak on her feet, even as she 

leaned against the soft, cushioned mass sheaouod been held so closely to for the 
past several minutes. She coughed again; the gold frames of her slave outfitaoos 
bikini cups caught the dim lights above and cast flickers of glare into her 

eyes with the bounce of her breasts. The powerful grip on her exposed 

midsection lightened, and she started to slowly push herself away from the mass 
before her. 


The mass itself was Jabba, a vile Huttese gangster who had reclaimed debts owed 
to him by Leia's lover and friends in the worst possible ways: for the past 
several days, he'd kept her chained by her neck and half-naked by his side, 
molesting her and grooming her to be his latest pleasure-slave. 


He cooed something in his 
booming, thickly-phlegmy voice, then licked his lips, the wet slurps and 


squelches making Leia's skin crawl even after all she'd been through. She 
listened carefully and waited for 

him to finish, knowing one word could redefine an entire sentence when it came 
to Huttese; he ultimately said, aooDid you enjoy eating that frog, my pretty?@oo 


Leia didn't answer him, but she realized then that the 

squirming had stopped. Jabba had been right: humans could digest the things 
very easily. That little bit of info had made the wet, violently thrashing, and 
unspeakably terrified-sounding struggle sheaood had to go through no less 
disgusting, however, and she shuddered again, trying to use one of Lukeaouos 
mind-clearing techniques to not think too much about it. Still, it was 
overaoothat was all that mattered. 


Leia started to pull away, but Jabba 

tugged back on her chain, his chunky bicep squashing up as he moved it past the 
doughy roll above it that constituted as his aooshoulder,@oo and Leiaaoos lips 
parted, baring her 

teeth as she let him pull her half-naked body back up against his slimy bulk 
until the fronts of her breasts shoved into the thick rolls massed beneath his 
slime-dribbling jaw. His big, chain-wielding hand slid shamelessly over her 
lower back and onto her backside, holding her in place. 


aoo''Da eitha'',&quot; he purred, his breath rank and hot and disturbingly 
''humid'' upon her face. Suppressing a sigh, Leia averted her gaze and obeyed 
his command, willingly shoving her pelvis closer to his belly in a manner and 
position ''most'' uncouth for a lady, much less a Princess. 


&quot;Disobey me, slave, and you will learn your place,&quot; Jabba said, his 
thick rolls squishing and rubbing horribly over her breasts. &quot;''Obey'' me, 
and you shall be rewarded...&quot; There was a faint maneuvering of cloth 
against her leg as his hand slipped past her skirt. 


Leia tensed, then forced herself to relax. No amount of repetition had or would 
ever prepare her for the unwelcome sensations and feelings that came with his 
probing fingers; as usual, she cleared her mind and focused on 
something--''anything''--that could fill her thoughts. 


She closed her eyes and took a deep 
breath, then let it out slowly and evenly as Jabba began. 


&lt;nowikié&gt ; *&1lt; /nowiki&gt; i 


The trip to the Pit of Carkoon was not to be one of spectacle or scrutiny, but 
rather quite another intent; for those three 

shackled prisoners were infiltrators and troublemakers; they had crossed (and 
in one case, ''double''-crossed) Jabba, and he was going to see to 

their execution by the Sarlaac. 


Han Solo had been a former pirate and 

smuggler, and had dealt with Jabba numerous times; heaood owed an increasing 
debt 

to the Hutt, and after numerous false promises of payback, heaood fallen in with 
the Rebellion and somehow thought that that wouldaoove given him some kind of 
diplomatic immunity. 


But alas, this aooultimate smuggleraoo had 

been caught by the Empire and encased in Carbonite; apparently, this had just 
been a test to see if the same effect could be reproduced on another Rebel 
named Luke Skywalker, a Jedi knight whom had fallen in league with Han. A 
Carbon-frozen Han had meanwhile been brought to Jabba on a bounty, and had for 
a time made a nice piece of artwork in his gallery. The Wookie, Known as 
Chewbacca, had been an accomplice to both of them, and had been part of a 
rescue mission to break Han out of Jabbaaoos mighty Palace. Now, however, they 
were all 


now on one of the land skiffs, approaching their imminent deaths. 


Luke and Chewie were not alone in the 

rescue attempt, however. Jabba had discovered another Rebel in their 
midstaoocaught right in the process of unfreezing Han, in fact; but when the 
mask had been removed, the would-be hero was revealed to be Princess Leia 
Organa, the last surviving member of the 

royal family of Alderaan, a key member of the Rebellion (and thus of particular 
interest to the Empire)aojand Solo's lover. 


Jabba found Leia's capture to be far more than a worthwhile bounty--for he had 
another use in mind for her... 


Jabbaaous perverse taste for human (or at 

least humanoid) women was well-known to, and the subject of much gossip and 
distaste among, his fellows and peers. Anyone who had ever set foot in his 
Palace knew of the things he did to the women that he kept chained and collared 
by his 

side. So it was little wonder to any of his visitors over the past few days as 
to why he took extra delight in processing his latest captive. 


That night, Jabba had wasted no time in taking 

advantage of the very fact that Leia was wearing a disguise. He stripped her of 
both her clothes and her dignity, chaining her by her neck to his side and 
forcing her into a most degrading sex slave's outfit, a very skimpy two-piece 
outfit that left no room for concealed weapons--nor for his perverse cronies' 
imaginations. 


That night and over the following days, Jabba exploited Leia through cruel acts 
of debauchery and domination. He used the chain to overpower her into 
reluctantly pressing her half-naked body against his repeatedly, eventually 
using her conditioned response as a convenience to express his disgusting 
lechery through his hands, tongue, and tail. 


Leia was not so easily conquered, however. In the face of all of 

Jabba's repulsive and spiteful actions, she had managed to keep her will intact. 
How else to battle such a foe than to make him ''believe'' he was 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;winning? To string him along, Leia began to 
begrudgingly obey his command for her to call him 

Master, which delighted him to no end. His actions became mercifully 

less intense, but she still had to spend all of her time chained by her 

neck by his side, moving to his every beck and call, and occasionally forcing 
her body to respond as the foul Hutt desired. She knew that she was in full 
control of her actions, and it made her captivity only somewhat more tolerable. 


When Luke had finally arrived a few days later, Leia was horrified when Jabba 
had dropped the Jedi into a hidden trapdoor before 

his throne. Luke had done battle with a massive monster which had 

nearly eaten him alive, but he'd unleashed his amazing skills and 

defeated the beast. Furious, Jabba sentenced Luke, Han, and Chewie to 

death in the belly of the mighty desert-dwelling entity, the Sarlaac. 


Leia took pride in the fact that she had withstood succumbing to Jabba's ways, 

but that strength had been borne solely from her hope and pride in her friends; 
with their capture, she could only sit by and hope for some kind of miraculous 

escape...for if they were to perish, she wasn't sure she would be able to hold 

out for much longer. 


And even now, not even halfway across the massive Dune Sea, Leia gasped and 
whimpered as she once again felt her body responding to the Hutt's advances... 


&lt;nowikié&gt ; *&lt;/nowiki&gt; bs ii 


After they were finished, Jabba called a guard over. 


Her heart still racing inside her heaving chest, Leia turned her head and 
squinted through sweat-stung 

eyes at the Gamorrean guard that stopped at the base of the throne. Through a 
series of grunts, the pig-faced guard asked, &quot;what are your wishes, my 
lord?aoo 


aooBring my slave a drink.&quot; Jabba 

said. Leia turned to the Hutt; she then gasped as he clumsily removed his 
fingers from her. She shuddered, then shuddered again as the Hutt licked the 
side of her face. 


&quot;As you wish, my lord, aoo replied the 
guard, sounding slightly confused as he turned and lumbered away. 


&quot;wWhy are you giving me a 

drink?&quot; Leia asked, confused and more than a little disturbed at the 
thought of where this might be headed. Thinking quickly, she added, 
&quot;Master?&quot; 


&quot;You deserve one,aoo Jabba said. 
aooOne what? Master?@oo Leia asked in a tiny voice. 


aooA drink to go with your meal. ''That''...was a reminder of the pleasures I 
will give you, should you continue to obey me like a good little slave.&quot; 


Suddenly, a thought entered her 

mindao;and it wasnaoot her own. It was the second time that day that sheaood 
heard 

that voice so close in her head; it was that of Luke, somewhere outside, on one 
of the skiffs. ''Donaoot worry'', he 

€aoosaid.aoo ''Iaoove taken care of everything''. 

Leia questioned both the message and his casual, confident tone most highly; 
how could he have taken care of ''anything'', 

much less aoneverything?aoo0 He had been caught! Chewie was being held captive, 
for 

Forceaoos sake! And Hanaoo 


Tears stung Leiaaoos eyes, and she cast 
her eyes down. 


''just'!'! 
stay alive'', Lukeaoos voice said. '' 


Leia took a deep breath. At this point, 
staying alive was her ''only'' choice. 


After a moment, she gingerly twisted 

herself away from Jabbaaouos bulkaoohe wasnaoot holding her any longer, but she 
didnaoot 

want to make a big show of enjoying the freedom of having space between their 

bodiesaonuand she made a subtle effort of using her front skirt to pat down her 
still-moist loins. Jabba chuckled wetly, then looked up. 


aooForgive me,a@oo the guard squealed as he 

came hobbling back to the throne, holding a tall, green-glass goblet, thedark 
red of the Huttaoos favorite wine splashing around with the guardaoos unsteady 
stride 

and grip. 


Leia had been allowed to sit down 
before Jabbaaoohe preferred her to lie back against him, no doubt so he could 
keep both a voyeuristic and a watchful eye upon heraoobut was managing to keep 


straight up, so only the small of her back came in contact with Jabbaaous filthy 
flesh. From here, she couldnaoot yet see the goblet, for the guardaoos porcine 
features were only just visible above the wooden armrest and illuminated 
foodbowl that Jabba slumped against. A frog swam by in that bowl, and Leia 
shivered and looked away. 


AaooWhat?aoo Jabba asked, and the clink of 

metal upon metal made Leiaaous gaze snap to herside; the chain wasnaoot taut, 
but 

Jabba had pulled on it just the same. She had begun to ''learn'' the various 
subtle nuances of when the Hutt yanked on it; she had had enough of being caught 
off-guard and 

painfully choked by the collar. Though she despised the image it no doubt 
created in many a perverse mindaooone of obedience, even enthusiasmaoosheaood 
far 

sooner willingly press herself up against Jabba and get the shameful task over 
with, rather than be subjected to a series of painful asphyxiations first. 


aoolaoom sorry,@oo the guard repeated, and hefted 
the goblet (which Leia did now see). Jabba reached over the armrest and took 
it. 


aooWhat for?aoo 


aooOne of the new droids is still 

training with EV-9D9,@oo0 the guard replied. aooItaoos fine with pouring wine 
from the 

caskets, but when I asked it to make a drink for you, it didnaoot seem to know 
what 

it was doing. aoo 


Leia sighed a small breath of relief at 
this. She had to wonder just which droid was doing this, and if it deserved a 
rewardaéo;if she ever got out of here. 


Jabba said nothing. 


aoolao;I had him pour you some wine, aoo the 
guard added. 


aooFine,@oo Jabba finally said. Leia 

couldnaoot see his face, and didnaoot dare volunteer his attention by turning to 
look back at him, but she could tell he was annoyed. Behind and above her, Leia 
heard the loud slurping sounds of his tongue as he drank from the goblet, then 
felt the vibration of his belly as the liquid passed through his innards. 


There was another clink of the chain, 

and Leia turned to see Jabba looking directly down at her. He licked his 
lips,sending little droplets of slime (some discolored with the dark of the 
wine) tumbling down his chins. aoo''Da eitha'',@oo he said, and uttered a loud, 
glugging belch. 


In addition to becoming accustomed to Jabba's ways (to say nothing or getting 
used to the repeated 

molestations and rapings heaood subjected her to), Leia had begun to understand 
most of his Huttese commands and phrases. 4oo''Da eitha''aoo meant &quot;''come 
here'',&quot; but the Hutt had taught her that when he said this, he wanted her 
to assume a position that he called &quot;''shag drapesh'',&quot; or quite 
literally, &quot;the slave's embrace.&quot; 


Rising to her feet, Leia turned fully 

to the Hutt and stepped forward, feeling the front of his belly press against 
her boots and 

bare legs. Shuffling her feet apart, she shoved her lower body closely to his 


own, 
then pressed her hands to his bellyaous upper slope, feeling the warm, greasy, 
unclean flesh squish and 

spread against her tightened stomach muscles, all the way up to 

her barely-covered breasts. She kept her neck straight up, and even craned back 
slightly; he could easily aookissaoo her at this proximity, but a little trick 
sheaood 

learned was to turn her head away as he licked her neckaoothe quicker he may 
finish the lick and remove his tongue from her skin. 


Jabba lifted the goblet and drank from 

it again, puffs of rank breath, cloudy with wine, welling over Leia, stinging 
her nostrils and making her let her own breath out and turn her own head away. 
There was a wet sound, and Leia closed her eyes, and indeed, Jabba began to 
kiss her, right on schedule, his long tongue warm and firm and so, so sticky. 
It pulled at the skin of her cheek and lip as it slithered and slopped side to 
side, up and down, the tip narrowing into a blunt point as it curled away from 
her face, little sticky wet strings of saliva stretching between tongue and 
skin as it was withdrawn back into his huge maw. Leia let out the rest of the 
breath she hadnaoot realized sheaond been holding, and turned back to face him, 
loathsomely anticipating what would surely come next. 


Jabba took another big gulp of the 
wine, then licked his lips. 


Leia watched him move the goblet away, 
frowning slightly. 


€aooYou may speak,@oo Jabba said, and 
several tiny droplets of slime splattered Leiaaoos upper chest. aooYou obviously 
wish to.aoo 


aooAreao;aooLeia asked, wanting, hoping, 

praying that he was going to give her a break for once. aouoAre youao}thirsty? 
Master?@oo She added this last word quickly, hoping it helped reassure him of 
his 

power over her. 


Aaool am!@oo Jabba said, and took one last 

swig of the wine. He twisted to the side, his thick rolls of flesh squashing 
grotesquely againstaooand aroundaooLeiaaoos breasts as he raised the goblet, 
then 

proceeded to hammer its reinforced base on his worn armrest. 


Nearby (Leia glanced and saw), the 

guard perked up and shuffled over. Bib Fortuna, Jabbaaoos TwiaooLek majordomo, 
stopped the guard and hissed something at him, his red eyes narrowing. The 

guard shrugged the TwiaooLek off, then continued, and Leia saw Bib glaring after 
him. Some kind of tension had come up between Jabba and Bib inthe past couple 

of days, and Bib had been working hard on being as cooperative as possible 

with Jabbaaoobut the Hutt hardly gave Bib any opportunities to show it. 


Jabba asked the guard if the drink 

droid was ready, and the guard said he wasnaoot sure. Jabba told him to get him 
more wine, and then to check if the droid was worth keeping or not. The guard 
quickly bowed, took the goblet, then left. 


Jabba turned back to Leia. 
aooAre you thirsty?4oo0 he asked mockingly. 
aoolao;aooLeia had to admit she was feeling a 


bit peckish, though she was very reluctant to tell him so. Sharing meals with 
the Hutt wasaojrather messy; he usually wound up using her as a human trough, 


and as if that was not enough humiliation, he frequently ended up taking her 
after, her body still covered in scraps and slops of food. Still, she might not 
get another chance to eat for some timeaoowho knew what would happen if Lukeaoos 
aooplanaoo worked out? And if notaoj;if the worst happenedao} AaooI could use some 
food and drink, aoo 

Leia murmured reluctantly. 


Jabbaaous lips tightened, and his wide, 

dripping nostrils flared as he let out a grumbling breath, his belly vibrating 
against Leia's. AaooHmmh.aoo His huge 

eyes moved from Leia and cast around the main lounge. 


aoo''Ooaahh'', aoo 
Jabba cooed, then pointed past Leia. She turned, not quite sure who or what he 
was gesturing at in the crowded space. 


AaooLetaous see if they can be of 

assistance, aooJabba said, and working the controls to his throne (which also 
served as a harness for a series of powerful repulsorlift coils), he moved them 
both further into the room, bumping guests and servants and guards aside, and 
stopped at a small table, where three sets of eyes turned to see what the great 
Jabba the Hutt wanted. 


Jabba released Leia as he nodded 

(if the action of rocking his massive upper body forward could be called a nod) 
at the table. 

Leia pulled away slowly, but stayed right by Jabbaaous side, feeling his chain 
hand lower and press against her backside. The cold metal links made her skin 
become 

bumpy, but she suppressed a shiver as she looked over the three guests. 


The Rodian sitting in the middle of the 

table chattered something in a language Leia didnaoot understand, and was 
quickly 

elbowed by one of the two human fellows, the one on the right, to which he 
added another nasal word. 


aoolI would like you to do 

something, €ooJabba said. He pointed down. Leia glanced over the table. Amidst 
the 

scattered card game they had been playing were roughly-torn, stale-looking 
biscuit loaves and a few buttered roots and olives, as well as several half- or 
almost-completely-empty glasses. Leiaaoos lips parted as she glanced this 
overaooand suddenly understood, even before Jabba spoke. 


AaooYouaooll let her feed on some morsels. 
As you know, Porcellus isnaoot cooking anymoreaonoaono 


The Rodian nodded, and the human one 

grinned. The human on the left grunted something, but Leia didnaoot catch it. 
Whatever it was, Jabba found it hilarious, and his short, chubby arms lifted as 
he rocked back and forth, the clinks of Leiaaous chain hiding most of the sounds 
of his fatty rolls as they squished and farted grossly. anoIndeed,@oo Jabba 
agreed. 

AaooNot yet.@oo 


The other two snickered. 


aooSo you will feed her, but you all know 
well enough to keep your hands off of her,@oo Jabba said. aooMake sure she@aooaoo 


He suddenly broke off. 


Leia, frowning, turned to him, then saw 


he was staring at some other point, elsewhere in the lounge. She followed his 
gaze. 


Bib was standing nearby, staring 
expressionlessly at his superior. 


Jabba licked his lips. 
€ooMake sure she gets her fill.aoo 


There was a sudden, fleshy clap, and 
Leia staggered forward, only then yelping as she felt the full impact of 
Jabbaaouous hand upon her barely-covered backside. 


The three guests chuckled, and Leia 
glared at them. 


aooWell, you heard him, @oo the human on the 
right said. aooJoin us.aoo 


Leia was suddenly very reluctant to 
leave the throne, but she reminded herself of Lukeaoos words. Just stay alive. 


Taking a deep breath, Leia moved away 

from Jabba. He loosened his grip on the chain, then simply dropped it soit 
noisily clattered onto the top of his throne. Glancing curiously back at him, 
she saw his gaze shift from her face to her body and back before turning fully 
to Bib, who had then come closer to the throne. 


Leia half-climbed, half-jumped off the 
throne, landing just beside Bib. The two exchanged uneasy glances before they 
went their opposite ways. 


Leia slowly moved near the table, saw 
an overturned chair. 


€aoo0h, Iaoom so sorry, Princess, aoo the human 

on the right said. aooLet me get that for you, Princess.aoo The Rodian laughed 
as 

the human, despite his mocking tone, reached over and dragged the chair into an 
upright position and pushed it towards Leia. 


aooThao;thanks, oo Leia said, trying a 
diplomatic approach. aoolI appreciate it.aoo 


The man on the left muttered something. 
The Rodian commented. The right man said back, aooThey say youaood better. Jabba 
doesnaoot give breaks to just anyone. 4aoo 


AaooWell then Iaoom touched, 4oo Leia said, 

then told herself to calm down. This was no time to get petty. She pulled her 
two skirtsaoodesigned to only cover the centermost of the front and rear of her 
lower bodyaouas straight as they could go, then slowly seated herself. 


€aool@oom Anther,@oo the man on the right 
said, hooking a thumb at his chest. He did the same to the other two. 


aooThis is Nidhog and Forch.4aoo 


Leia glanced from one set of eyes to 
another, keeping the movement quick. She nodded to all of them. 


Forch, the other human, nodded at the 
table and said something. aooHe said eat,@oo Anther said. 


aooFriends of Jabbaaous?aoo Leia asked, 
reaching for one of the loaves of bread. She tore off a piece and popped it. It 
was salty and even staler than it looked, but it was something. 


aooYou know business, aoo Anther said. 
Nidhog chattered something. aooRunners, is what we are,aoo Anther translated. 


AooBusiness as usual, @oo Leia said, not 

sure of what else to say, and even less so about even talking to these 
so-called runners. She was sitting with them for one purpose: eating. So she 
tucked in and kept at it. 


Forch said something. aooAre you cold in 
that thing?aoo0 Anther asked. 


Leia chewed and swallowed another 
mouthful of bread. aooSometimes. aoo 


Forch leaned in and didnaoot even try to 

hide his wandering eyes as he spoke, his voice softer than his looks would 
imply, a rather pleasant croon to it really. Then: aooSo do you feel comfortable 
in that? Or is it painful on your skin?@oo 


Leia turned from Anther when the 
translation was done and said to Forch, aouoIt can leave marks. Metal bands, you 
know. @aoo 


Forch grinned and whispered something. 
Nidhog commented, then all three laughed. Anther didnaoot translate this, and 
Leia didnaoot care. 


Leia helped herself to some of the 
olives. Very salty, and they even stung her palate a little, but they had been 
pitted, and were very satisfying after she had a couple. 


€ooDo you have to take it off for him 

every time?@o0 Forch asked through Anther, and Antheraoos hand pointed 
left-right-left, then down. Leia instinctively pressed her hand over her 
exposed mid-chest. aoolaojdonaoot know if Iaoom comfortable talking about 
this. @aoo 


€aooFair enough, oo Anther said. aooJabba 
wants you to eat, not talk, anyway! 4oo 


And so Leia ate. As she did, Nidhog 

spoke at length. He paused every few sentences to let Anther catch up with him 
for Leiaaoos Basic translation. aooThe girl before youaouaoo and Leia knew to 
whom he was 

referring, a beautiful, lime-colored TwiaooLek named Oola; Force knew sheaonod 
heard 

enough comparisons when she had been first taken into the Dancer Pit to be 
dressed after Jabbaaous initial time with her, @anooaouoshe was hard for Jabba to 
keep. 

Struggled a lot, made him mad, even insulted him once or twice.aoo Fun to watch 
after hours though.aoo This last part appeared to be Antheraouos own comment, for 
he 

gained a toothy grin as he spoke it. AaooYouaoore a real change of pace for 
Jabba. 

He likes how youaoove come along, and I have to admit,@oo and here Anther 
pointed 

at Nidhog, who in turn pointed at himself as he continued, aooItaoos been a lot 
more interesting with you on the throne, because thereaonos actually something 
going on. @oo 


Leia finished the last of what had 
become her loaf of bread, leaving the other loaf alone. 


aoowWhat do you mean?aoo she asked, suddenly 
curious. 


€ooFor once, I might add, @oo Anther said. 


There was a metallic jangle, and Leia 

turned back to see the chain was a taut, zigzagging line leading straight from 
her lower center of vision, up through the airaojand straight back to Jabba. He 
gestured from his vantage point, but said nothing. 


There were a few snickers from around 
the table, and Leia glanced back at her temporary company. Then her chain 
tightened, and Leia turned back to Jabba and climbed back up his throne. 


aooDid you have your fill?aoo Jabba asked 

as Leia pressed herself back into Jabba's embrace. His goblet was back in 

his handaonoand it was already half-empty. It was only then that Leia realized 
that Bib wasnaoot there any longer. 


Leia nodded in response to Jabbaaouos 
question. Indeed, she had become rather full; not just of food, but also 
questions. 


Jabba licked his lips. aooWell,'' Iaoom'' still hungry,@oo he declared. aooFetch 
me something.aoo It took Leia 
a long moment to realize that he was talking to ''her''. 


Leia couldn't figure out how the Hutt was still hungry, but 
nonetheless she took a look around to see what other food she could find for 
Jabba. 


Nearby, the bread was still on the table below, but that 

would be too dry for a Hutt. Leia glanced around, saw the frog tank--and 
quickly turned away again. What else? Then her eyes fixed on something on 
another table, a little farther away, and she bit her lip. 


How to get there? 


Leia looked at Jabba. With her hand she pointed to what she 

was looking at. Gazing into the Huttaouos eyes, Leia ventured to speak freely. 
&quot;If you allow me just enough slack to do soaojer, Master,@oo she added this 
for good measure, aooI think I can reach some food for you.4oo 


Jabba glanced at Leia, probably debating if this was some 

kind of a trick, but he must have decided it wasn't, for he wordlessly pulled 
some of the chain's long slack over the huge hump of the base of his tail and 
dropped it before him. He gestured for her to make haste. Leia curtsied 
slightly, 

and only as she turned to jump off the throne did she ask herself, ''What am I 
doing?'' 


Jabba had only told her to aoofetchaoo him something; he hadnaoot 

told her what, from where, or from whom; yet she had volunteered to pick up the 
bowl of the most familiar-looking thing in the closest proximity. Why was she 
suddenly being soaoj''cooperative?'' ''Think of the alternative'', she reminded 
herself; feeling a little better about it, Leia turned back to Jabba, to see if 
the Hutt had any thoughts on the matter, including her delay. He apparently 
didnaoot. He wasnaoot even looking at her. 


Leia pursed her lips, then jumped off the edge of the 


throne. The chain clinked noisily on the hard stone, and rattled noisily as she 
walked, dragging the links off the edge. She went to the table and reached for 
the bowl. It was wide, oval-shaped green bowl, half-filled with the pale, 
glistening mass of its contents. Leia immediately felt a pang of regret that 
this is what she had chosen to retrieve, but she couldnaoot start walking around 
to other tables now; Jabba would probably think she was trying to slip away. 
"'Not that ''that'' would be a bad thing'', Leia thought, but then she knew what 
would 

happen if she were caught. She sighed, glanced aroundaoo 


aooltaouos free of ''fierfek'', 
if thataoos what youaoore wondering, @o0 came a voice. 


Leia jumped and turned. 
A tall, heavyset man was standing nearby. 
aooWh-what?4oo Leia asked. 


The man nodded at the bowl. aoo''Fierfek''. Poison. I wouldnaoot try to do that 
here, though. 4oo 


AaooWhat are you talking about?@oo 
A€aooYouaoore looking at that bowl like itaouos your only hope. 4aoo 


Leia, having grown weary of conversation with Jabbaaous 
cronies, shook her head. aooWhat if Iaoom just hungry?aoo 


aooWhat if Iaoom not as dumb as I look?@oo0 the man said. aool saw 
you eating with those men earlier. doo 


aooFair enough, @oo Leia said. aooJabbaaous the one whoaouos hungry. He 
told me to fetch him something, so@o}j@oo 


The man crossed his arms over his chest. 
aooSo youaoore hoping to spike that and&aoo?4oo 


aooNo!@on Leia said, perhaps a little too quickly. 4ooNo, but I 
Canaoot say thataoos not the worst idea Iaoove ever heard. daoo 


aooAnd Iaoom telling you, thataouos an invitation for trouble, 
thinking like that.4oo 


Leia now also crossed her arms over her chest. She glanced 

back at Jabba. He was talking to the guard again. She turned back to the man. 
€ooSo who are you? Jabbaaous keeper?anoo 

€aooHim? No,@oo the man said, glancing past her. His gaze 

lingered a long moment at the Hutt, and Leia saw some kind of darkness pass 
over his features before he turned back to her. aooNo, I work for him. Thataouos 
all.aoo 

€aooNot exactly a fan, then?@oo 


aooYou could say that.aoo He inclined his head slightly. 
aooBrudon. aoo 


She hesitated a moment. aooLleia.4@aoo 
€ool know. 4@aoo 


aooFigures. Everyone else does.4oo 


aooWell you are Princess Leia. Kind of hard to hide something 
like that.aoo 


''Especially'' 
with Jabba making a big show of it when he caught me'','' 
she thought. 


aooSo, Brudon, I hope youaoore not expecting something in return 
for this bowl, because honestly, Iaoom really not in a bargaining position. 4oo 


aool should say not,@oo he said. aonGo on, take it. Before he gets 
mad at you. oo 


AaooThanks, aon Leia said. She reached for the bowl, then paused, 
fingers just touching the rim. aooThisao}this was nice.4oo 


Brudon frowned. aooWhat was?aoo 


aooTalking.@oo Leia picked up the bowl. aoolI donaoot get to do that 
a lot. Today has been like a throwback to my diplomatic days in comparison 
toaonoaoo 


aoo''Da eitha!''aoo Jabba 
shouted, and Leia turned to see him gathering up her chain. 


She sighed and turned back to Brudon. 


aoolao;I hope it all works out for you,4@o0 Leia said. aooWhatever 
heaoos doneao;I hope you find justice. aoo 


Brudonaoos face tightened into a frown, but in the second 
before she turned away, Leia could see the pain behind it. 


aooAnd you as well, Princess. 4aoo 
She glanced back as she approached the throne. 
Brudon was nodding. aooYou as well.aoo 


Jabba had gathered most of the slack 

heaood given Leia and thrown it back over his tail by the time she came to him. 
She almost assumed the slave's embrace, but stopped when the Hutt pointed at the 
bowl. 

aooLots of fierfek, I hope?aoo he said. 


Leia froze. aonoWhat?aoo 


€aoo''HO-HO-Ho-ha-ha-ha'', aoo 

Jabba laughed, his doughy rolls jiggling wetly, @aoo''HAH-Hah-hah-hah- 
hyeaaiiighhh''&ao}ao0 Though it was apparently a joke, 

Leia still had a bad feeling about this. 


He licked his lips and slipped a chunky 

arm round Leiaaoos bare waist, shoving her breasts into the folds of his 
slime-dribbled rolls with a series of noisy squishes. Leia, caught off-guard by 
both his comment and his sudden embrace, had been in an unprepared position 
that could only yield her so much balance before, so she actually spread her 
legs, feeling the belly-fat swell between them, taking some of her frontal 
skirt along as the flesh squishing against her inner thighs. 


&quot;What have you brought me?aoo Jabba 
asked, glancing at the bowl, which Leia only then remembered, her upper body 
twisted to the side so both hands could continue to grip the dish. 


AaooUhao}aoo0 Leia had recognized it, even from 

the distance it had been at before, but couldnaoot for the life of her remember 
what it was called. Jabba had fed it to her on several occasions (in the middle 
of sloppily gorging it himself); it was some kind of pudding, with thick lumps 
of grain or pasta in it. It had been a cold dish, with not much flavor (that 
the human palate could discern, anyway), but it had been plenty filling. Leia 
hefted the bowl, showed it to Jabba. 


aoo''Oooaaah'', aoo 
he groaned in approval. 


Leia put on her best smile and passed 

the bowl to Jabba, whose arms lifted, then pulled back, likely in an effort to 
figure how to take it from her in this position. He lowered his arms slowly 
then. 


AaooLetaous feed, aoo he said. 


Leia frowned, feeling herself tense. 

This was exactly what sheaood feared. Heaood make a mess while handing her 
handfuls 

of the slop, spilling it all over her, and then heaood want to aooclean it 
up,@oo and 

then heaoodaoo 


Jabba, ever the questionably psychic 
Hutt, licked his lips. aooNot you. Feed me.aoo 


Leiaaoos frown deepened. 
Feedao;''him?'' 


aooUnless, @oo he added, and licked Leiaaous 
face, Aaonyouaoore still hungry, in which case we can shareao!aoo 


€aooNo,a@o0 Leia said, perhaps too 

insistently, then recovered her composure by adding, Aaoolao;I got this for 
you. @oo 

Jabba made a sound somewhere between a contented purr and an impatient growl, 
but either way, it chilled Leia. 


With tense, clumsy movements, she 

hefted the bowl closer to herself. The lumpy pudding jiggled slightly, its 
surface seeming to have faded just a little, perhaps with a slight film, no 
doubt from being exposed to the air for so long. Leia held the bowl closely to 
her chest (feeling her skin raise into bumps where the cold moisture of the 
container touched her bare upper abdomen and soaked through part of a bikini 
cup), and lowered her other hand inside. The pudding was a little thicker than 
Leia rememberedaoobut then, those times she had been practically swimming in the 
stuff, so it was hard to tellaooand very, very cold. Would that matter to Jabba? 
Probably not. As she scooped out a big handful (keeping her palm and fingers 
cupped into a long spade shape), there was a loud, wet sucking sound and a 
slight rush of air. She turned to find that a wide cave of toothless green gums 
had opened; it was filled with stalactites of runny, mucoid saliva, anda 
veritable puddle of the stuff ran along the bottom, and his tongue, a long, 
wide worm, twisted and squirmed in that puddle, waiting, just waiting, for the 
chance to stretch out into the air. Flinching and holding what little breath 
was in her lungs, Leia gingerly moved her pudding-hand into Jabbaaouos mouth, 
tipped it over, and let gravity take most of it into the Huttaoos waiting maw. 
Jabbaaous tongue slopped up, and Leia removed her hand, and she watched with 
disgust as that tongue slurped at the stuff, and it disappeared as he 
swallowed, his gelatinous rolls jiggling against Leiaaouos body and making her 
feel so disgusted. What was worse, he did all of this with his lips still wide 


openao;and Leia had only just begun the feeding. 


Taking up another scoop of the pudding, 

Leia deposited it, and once again, he slurped it down, open-mouthed. She 
grabbed another handful. Maybe thisaooll be quick, she thought to herself, and 
suddenly found herself thinking of her friends. How much longer was the trip? 
Theyaood been traveling for hours already. Surely it couldnaoot be much longer. 
And 

then what? ''what ''was'' Lukeaoos plan, anyway?'' 


Upon her fourth or fifth scoop, Jabba 

closed his lips hard around Leiaaoos forearm, and she gaspedaoua massive 
creature 

was biting her hand, after allaoobut between the lack of teeth and the soft 
texture of his lips, it was only a wet clamp of rubbery pressure on her wrist. 
Painless though it was, Leia was still disgusted, and groaned a little as she 
slipped her hand out, now colorful with saliva and pudding. She turned her hand 
over to inspect how much had gotten on it when Jabbaaous lips, unseen just 
inches 

beyond, partedaooand he licked at her hand with a gleeful moan. 


Leia glared at the Hutt. Jabba, knowing 
exactly what she was thinking, said in a wet voice, AaooMore.4aoo 


It only got messier. 


Moments later, Jabba tried to lick 

Leiaaoos face, his breath heavy with the odor of the ingested slop, but Leia had 
craned her neck back, then made a show of adjusting her ponytail. She must have 
accidentally pulled away from Jabba then, for a moment later he slipped his 

hand down Leiaaoos backside and right under her skirt. 


aooMore, aoo he said, his voice thick with 
his latest helping. Perhaps it was a distraction from his groping hand; even if 
not, it worked. 


As Leia reached into the bowl, which 

was now very nearly empty, Jabba suddenly and rather painfully squeezed her 
buttock, and Leia gaspedaonand lost her grip on the slick bowl. It upended 
suddenly, its open side facing the air beside her, and Leiaaouos heart froze at 
the thought of it spillingaooand all that such an action may entailaooand 
twisting 

to grab at it with both arms, she hugged it closeraojand it turned fully around 
and clapped wholly against her chest, spilling its remaining contents right 
upon her. 


Leiaaoos eyes popped wide and she glanced 
at Jabba, and damn if he wasnaoot grinning at her. 


Jabba reached up with his 

chain-wielding hand, grabbed the bowl, and shoved it downward. Leia lost her 
grip instantly, and the bowl cluttered noisily to the top of the throne before 
rolling on its side and dropping off the edge, where it cracked upon the hard 
metal floor. 


The bowlaoos remaining contents were 

quickly attended to by small rodents and tidying Jawa servants, and the broken 
chunks of bowl were later decided by one of the guests to be redeemable. It was 
nicely reassembled by the time the Sail Barge reached the Pit of Carkoon, and 
would have made a fine mark in trades if it werenaoot for the massive explosion 
which would demolish the entire craft, bowl and all, later that day. 


Leia was not aware of the bowlaouos 
journey, however; for right after he had dislodged it from her arms, Jabba 


fumbled beneath her armpits, one after the other, to undo the straps to her 
pudding-splattered top. Leia was in too much embarrassed disgust to stop him; 
it had been her fault, all of it, from volunteering to get the Jabba food to 
choosing this particular meal, right up through her shrewd reaction to the 
Huttaoos busy hands which resulted in her clumsy spillaooand an invitation for 
him 

to feed right off of her sloppy body. 


Jabba was ravenous this time, his 

tongue rougher upon her breasts, causing her nipples to harden so quickly. Leia 
moanedaooshe couldnaoot help itaooand twisted her head away, blushing and hating 
herself and groaning as her body wholly reacted to Jabbaaous tongue, all at 
once. 


Somewhere in the middle of it all, 

Jabba ordered a servant to get her top cleaned up, so that she may aoolook 
pretty 

for the show.aoo Leia's heaving breasts were clean of the pudding at that point, 
though covered with his thick saliva; she hadnaoot noticed this, and didnaoot 
care 

to find out. Leia felt Jabbaaous tail brush up between her thighs after a few 
minutes; as the Hutt took her, Leia found it hard to concentrate on her 
friendsaoo imminent deaths; the pleasures the Hutt was forcing through her, and 
the shame of what she had done to bring that about, were too great. 


Leia came hard, and as she wound down, she grew spiteful at the realization that 
she had embodied the very definition of &quot;a good little slave.&quot; After, 
Jabba rewarded with a slop-kiss and the return of her freshly-cleaned bikini 
top. 


A little later, an announcement was 

made over the Sail Bargeaouos intercom; they were halfway to the Pit of Carkoon. 
Shortly after, Jabba ordered Leia to dance for him. The Max Reebo Band played a 
colorful tune, casually paced but with enough of a step to its tempo that 
Leiaaoos recently learned moves were able to keep up quite nicely as she twisted 
and writhed near the end of the throne, by his coiled, slithering tail. She 
really put some emphasis on her pelvis at she swung it back and forth, 
aoobumpingaoo her almost-exposed backside at times in tune with some of the drum 
fills, much to Jabbaaous approval. She liked dancing no more than when she had 
started her lessons a couple of weeks earlieraoobut she had to admit she was a 
lot better at it. 


Once it was done, she turned back to 

Jabba and actually stared. He had another goblet of wine in his hand! How many 
had he had at this point? And then, more hopefully, she wondered just how much 
alcohol could a Hutt put away before he felt the effects? Hopefully not much 
more, she told herself. Leia suddenly realized that she had still not been 
given her own drink; perhapsaooshe hopedaooJabba had forgotten about delivering 
that little aooreward.4aoo 


She could imagine his intent in giving 

her something to drink; subdue her, make her do unforgiveable thingsaojand it 
wouldnaoot be the first time. Drink up, she thought at the Hutt. See how you 
like 

losing consciousness. Her wish was a double-edged sword, however; after all, on 
one hand, she could hope that Jabba drank himself into a slumberaojbut if his 
previous bouts with having too much to drink were any indication, he might 
become rowdy, even violent, and that could make for some very unpleasant times 
as she aoofulfilled her purpose.aoo Leia suppressed a shudder at the memories. 


Jabba then yanked her chain, and she 

came to him and pressed herself into his arms. He positively reeked of wine. He 
upended the goblet over his lips and sloppily guzzled its contents, then 
belched; it was a horribly loud, wet, smelly affair that made Leia, even now, 


having come so far in becoming accustomed to his loathsome touch, turn away 
with a flinch. aooCare to take a look?aoo0 Jabba said, gesturing past Leia. 


She parted her lips, a half-formed 
question materializing and dying on her tongue as she turned to see what he was 
pointing at. Not a table, not a guest, butao!what? 


aooYour friends, @oo Jabba said, and Leia 

froze and turned coldly back to him. aooItaous your last chance. Theyaouoll be 
gone 

soon, and youaooll know your place is with me.aoo He licked his lips, and 
Leiaaoos 

heart suddenly became very, very heavy. Of course, Jabba would say something 
like that; he wanted Leia to be scared, to lose hope and faith. It was no doubt 
a part of his enslavement process; breaking more than just the body and the 
will of his captives, but their very desires to do anything except obey. Leia 
removed one hand from Jabbaaous belly and balled it into a fist by her side. 
Weaooll 

see about that, she swore. 


€aooGo on!@oo0 Jabba shouted, and suddenly 

planted a hand against Leiaaouos chest and pushedaoshard. Leia was caught totally 
off-guard, and her arms swung wildly as she pitched backward. She 
yelpedaonoaoothen 

stopped, suddenly rocked forward, saw the chain for one glinting moment, taut 

in the air before Jabbaaous retracting arm. Then the chain was snapping into a 
crazy, serpentine shape as it took Leiaaous center of gravity in the opposite 
direction, and she pitched forward, landing against Jabbaaous flesh face first. 
Then her knees painfully struck the throne as she fell upon them, and she fell 
on her side with a groan. Above her, Jabba was laughing. 


Leia rolled onto her knees again and 

pushed herself up, glaring at the beast. Nearby, several spectators to this 
painful display of humiliation were laughing; Anther and Forch were among them. 
Leia felt tears sting her eyes once again, and she pushed herself up to her 
feet. Jabba kept laughing at her, but he made no move to gather the slack. 


Leia turned and jumped off the throne 

and walked the short distance between the throne and the hull of the Sail 
Barge, moving past a few glimpsing guests as she made her way toward the 
windows. She peered out past the upturned panel, saw the golden desert and blue 
sky passing by, and sighed. She couldnaoot even see anything. Behind her, Jabba 
was still laughing, but after a moment, he stopped. Then suddenly, thereaona 
narrow, dark shape appeared. It was a land skiff; and there, on top, there 
wasaooa couple of guards. 


Leiaaoos heart felt like it shriveled up 

and dropped out of her chest. For the first time since her capture, Leia felt 
she truly hated Jabba, and hated him with a passion. Heaood molested her; raped 
her, made her call him Masteraojmade her learn to press up against him if he 
yanked on her chainaojand now he was taunting her by telling her she had one 
last 

chance to see her friendsaouobefore he killed them, she reminded herself with 
fireaooand only then revealed that there was nothing to be seen. Leia bit her 
lipaojand felt herself begin to cry. 


It wasnaoot fair; it was horribly, 
horribly unfair. How life, how the Force, could let such thingsaoo 


She perked up with a sniffle. 
There was another skiff. 


There were several of them, she knew, 


as sheaood gotten a glimpse around the hangar when Jabba was driving them both 
aboard the Sail Barge on his throne. But when she craned her neck and counted 
the seconds as it maneuvered around a dune, she became very, very stillaoofor it 
was then that she saw a glimpse of white and black andaoo 


€aooHan, oo she whispered. 


There they were. The three of them. And right before her eyes, Luke and Han 
leaned in towards each other, their mouths indiscernable but moving as they 
spoke to each other. What could they be talking about? 


Leia smiled; she couldnaoot help itaoohell, 

she grinned, positively ''beamed'' when she realized that it was really them, 
that 

they were alive, well (it seemed), andaoo 


Her smile faded. 


''Not for long'', she realized. Not if 
Jabba has his way. 


AaooLukeaojaoon she whispered, and if he 
heardaooor feltaooher reaching out to him then, he didnaoot comment. 


Jabba said something in a low, gleeful 

voice, and the chain jingled. Leia ignored it, but a moment later the chain 
pulled slightly, and she turned and glared back at Jabba; still drunk, still 
drinking, he mumbled something and chuckled; if anything, the tug was an 
accident, and Leia turned back to the window. 


It looked like Luke and Han were 

talking. Leia squinted; it was hard to see at this distance, some shifting 
hundred or so yards away; she parted her lips, and almost could discern Lando 
smirking about something that Luke had said, the confident swagger back on the 
smuggler's face; she wondered if he was still half-blind from the Carbonite 
freezeaoo 


A hard, painful tug on Leiaaoos chain 
brought her back from the window with a choked, &quot;''Hunnnh!''&quot; 


Leia staggered back, grabbing at the 

collar and twisting instinctively around to avoid being choked again. 
&quot;''Agh!''&quot; she grunted 

as she almost ran into someone, almost pitched facedown against the throne; she 
caught herself, took a 

big leap atop it with a sharp, &quot;''Ow!''&quot; She rose before Jabba, 
uttering a final, breathy &quot;''AH-''huh!&quot; as she straightened and 
pressed her half-naked body 

into his, her knees and pelvis dimpling the front of his big belly, her ponytail 
whipping 

round her bare shoulders to the side of her bosom, the wet squishing sound of 
pulpy, greasy, slime-dribbled and wine-slippery flesh repulsively loud as 

it pressed against her flesh, covered and uncovered alike. Uttering a final 
gasp, &quot;''Unh'',&quot; Leia heard the clink of her chain as its slack 
dropped beside where her body now rested against the Hutt's. 


It was only then did she realize what she had just done, even after all her 
impassioned awakening of ''hatred'' of the Hutt. All at once, she had ''obeyed'' 
him, exactly as he'd been training her to do - because it was what she, the good 
little slave that she was becoming, was ''supposed'' to do for her Master. 


aooSoon, my slave Leia...aoo Jabba said, his drunken voice slurring yet low with 
his venomous 
intent. She closed her eyes from the shameful feelings and the lecherous gaze 


that she 

felt on her chest, touching her exposed flesh wherever his sliminess did not, 
opening them 

only when she suddenly felt something touching her backasosomething rough and 
narrow and sharp somehowaonand she realized suddenly that it was a hand. She 

dared not look to see to whom it belonged; she had a guess that Bib and Jabba 
had laid aside their differences, and that the majordomo was trying to be of 

assistance once again. 


Jabba continued: &quot;...you ''will'' learn...&quot; Leia turned and saw that 
his goblet was once again full, and he 

held it closely to their faces in a shaky hand. Leia glared back at Jabba, then 
watched his mouth--fearful of the inevitable appearance of his tongue, and what 
it would mean for her--but instead, Jabba finished his slurred statement: 
&quot;...to ''appreciate'' me.&quot; 


Leia looked away. She'd heard enough. 


Why, why, ''why?'' Why was she acting so weak? She ''hated'' Jabba; she knew 
that 

now. She knew that her friends were on their way to certain deaths, and even if 
they somehow miraculously made itaoobe it the work of Lukeaoos unknown plans 

or blind, dumb luckasothey had been ''put'' into that situation by the very 
beast 

before heraojand yet here she was, obliging his every command and acquiescing to 
his loathsome touch. Where did ''that'' leave her? What did that make her? If 
Luke somehow managed to stage some kind of surprise escape...did Leia even 
''deserve'' to go with them at this point? 


Jabba's huge, wrinkled eyelids narrowed, causing his irises to swell into dark 
pits, and then they 

shifted slightly to the right. Leia followed their gaze, saw they were looking 
at the 

goblet...which he began curiously tilting sideways- - 


aoo''UNH--!''&quot; Leia barked as the first of the wine splashed onto her 
chest. She yelped again, louder, as the shock of the liquid, the action, the 
"'Tintent'' all overcame her, and 

Jabba began to laugh, his thick rolls jiggling around the fronts of her quickly- 
soaking breasts, the adipose flesh slapping and slobbering wetly. 


Just then, there was a clatter of metal on 

metal from nearby, followed by the clatter of spilled 

dishes. There was a rise of familiar pairing of a voice and a series of 

beeps, but Leia coulnaoot pay any attention to the conversation that followed. 
She tried to push herself away, to 

arch her back and get her messy upper body away from Jabba's, but Bibaoos hand 
pressed more firmly between her shoulder blades, shoving her wine-splattered 
breasts back into the thick folds of flesh before her; she flinched not so much 
at this as at the 

painful pinches of Bib's talons on her skin. 


Before her, Jabba licked his lipsaojand 

then, twisting his huge tongue in the air, he licked the exposed, wine-wet upper 
slope of her heaving chest. Leia groaned in repulsion and tried to pull 

back again, and was again pushed closer with Bibaoos painful claw. Jabba's 
chain-clutching hand lowered beside Leia's waist, and she felt the cold metal 
and his wide palm press against her half-covered buttocks, shoving her pelvis 
firmly against his belly, trapping her in a slave's embrace. 


The TwiaooLekaous disquieting whisper from too-too-closely to her ear. &quot;You 
would do best to let your Master have his 

way with you. Heaous been more than accommodating for you today, ''Princess 
''lLeia.aoo 


Leia suppressed a glare at Bib, partly 

to avoid any more trouble than she was getting and partly because Jabbaaouos 
tongue had narrowed into a long, dribbling cone that slid most grotesquely up 
and down between her bikini-clasped breasts. A whimpering @aoo''Nnhhh''ao;}aoo was 
the only sound Leia could make. 


Bib inquired something, and Jabbaaouos 

huge head nodded, his chin-rolls crumbling wetly over the tops of Leia's 
breasts. Hot, rank air puffed straight from his throat, making Leia 

nauseous. She felt Bibaoos other hand suddenly also on her back, off to the 
sideao;tickling as it crept and probed and felt andaooaoo''Ow!''@aoo aoopinched 
its way 

beneath her armpitao;finding where one of the crossed straps on her back was 
fastened to the gold bands that kept her top in place! 


aoo''NO!''aoo Leia hissed, reaching up to grab 
at Bibaoos hand. 


Then there was a pressure of something 

being pushed between Leiaaouos belly and Jabbaaouos, and before she could protest 
again, a powerful sensation as two long, fat digits slid up into her. Leia 
cried outao;but felt the instant, unwanted moisture of gratification as Jabba 
spread his 

fingers inside her. She dropped her hand to his and grabbed itaojbut she 
didnaoot 

make a move to remove it. 


Leia gasped as she felt his fingers move. The tears, threatening for so long, 
finally came. Her body trembled as unwelcome sensations traveled through it. 
Jabba kept workingao;and by the power of the Force, ''she let him.'' 


Bib undid one of her bikini's strap, then removed his hand from her back. She 
made no move to pull away. She didnaoot try to 

stop Bib as he reached for the other strap and worked it loose. She just 
lowered her head, face contorted with whimpering sobs, as the gold-framed cups 
were lifted away from her wine-splattered breasts. 


Jabbaaous fingers narrowed and plunged 

deeper, and Leia's head darted up and she cried aloudaojand felt herself 
spreading her thighs around his hand, then a 

hunk of his belly. 


aooWhat are you, Leia?aoo the Hutt suddenly asked 
her, and Leia grew very quiet. 


He had asked her this before; several 

times, in fact. It was the first in a series of questions heaood ask her to show 
her loyalty to him, and Leia had learned how to get around themao;but it was 
never easy. The first time she was confused, and in a world of disgust and pain 
and fear; she hadnaoot known how to answer. The second and third times, she had 
been 

told what to say by fearful (and sometimes disturbingly confident) slaves in 
the Dancer Pit, but she had flat-out refused to repeat it to the Hutt. The 
fourth oraojmaybe up through the sixth times, she hadnaoot answered, but 
hadnaoot 

shouted her protests as she had before. In the past week and a half, however, 
sheaood learned that sometimes, an answer was better than none, and so sheaood 
started to say it. But when she said it now, she felt something loosen in her, 
something distressingly mobile, something that lifted the words far above being 
merely words. Still, she pressed on, Knowing the routine. 


aooWhat are you?@oo0 Jabba repeated, his 
voice harder as he dragged his fingertips along the most sensitive areas inside 


Leia, and she yelped loudly. 


Bib's words returned to Leia, then. ''You would do best to let your Master have 
his way with you''...Princess'' Leia''. And those words stung. Her, a Princess? 
Serving every degrading, humiliating, sexual favor that Jabba asked? No, no 
Princess would do that. She was quickly on her way to becoming nothing more than 
just another slave...Slave Leia. 


aool-''Taoom'' 

a Slave!''aoo Leia hissed. aoolaoom a slave.aoo'' 

It wasnaoot true, she reminded herself. 

It was just to give Jabba what he wanted to hear. It worked, because Jabba went 
right on to the next question in this game. 


aooWhoaoos slave?aoo 


aooYaoudooLeiaaoos word turned into a loud, 
warbling moan as Jabba pushed his fingers, still spread out, deeply up inside 
her. When she had the chance, she took it: aoo''Yours''ao}.aoo 


Fingers narrowed and slid slowly down. 
aooAnd what am I?@oo 


aoo''Mmm''ao!aooLleia 
whimpered, her chin trembling. &quot;Muh...''muh''-hy...&quot; 
''Come on, say it already'', she urged herself. aooaoj''my''...Master.aoo 


Fingers rammed up into her again, hard. Jabba 
didnaoot ask the next question; it wasn't necessary. 


€@oo''YOU'RE AHUNNNH--! ''Unhhh...ohhhh...you-hou're...muh...m-myao!Master.@oo 
Leia closed her 

eyes and felt tears come again as she finished the exchange. AaoolIaoom your 
slaveaojand youaoore myaonaoo she gasped as his a fat fingertip circled her 
clit, then hissed out 4aoo''Master''.@oo 


Jabba worked at Leia for a moment longer, and in her torment, she blurted, 
&quot;I'm your slave, great Jabba...my Master.&quot; 


aooRemember that,@oo Jabba said. He placed 

his other hand on Leiaaoos lower body and pressed her closer to himself, then 
slowly increased the pace of his fingers inside her. Leia was once again his in 
moments; she turned her head away, unable to think of anything but the 
conflicting feelings surging through her body and soul. 


She vowed right then and there that when Lukeaoos mysterious plan unfolded, 
sheaood be ready. No matter what Jabba had done to 

her, no matter what he was still doing to her, no matter what he may yet do in 
the hours aheadao;by the power of the Force, Leia would be ready. 


&quot;We're nearly there,&quot; Jabba said at one point, but Leia only half- 
heard him over her rising gasps and moans. &quot;Let's finish you up, shall we? 
&quot; He worked harder, faster--and Leia squeezed her eyes shut, and for what 
would be the very last time, she came for her Master Jabba like a good little 
slave. 


The End 
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== Introduction == 

Sabine is 20 years old at the time of this fanfic, and along with her friends 
she has taken a huge bite out of the Empire over the years. But nothing would 
prepare her with what would soon happen. 


== Into the hands of Jabba the Hutt == 

As the Ghost crew escapes with the shipment, one of them was separate from the 
crew as stormtroopers were heading through different hallways ,witch was Sabine 
Wren. When Kanan and Ezra came back with the supplies, they found Zeb looking 
sad and worried, They ask were was Sabine. We Were separated by the bucket 
heads, What?! said Ezra how could you leave her out there in a star destroyer, 
we gotta go back for her, said Ezra. But Kanan put his hand on his shoulder and 
said, There is no time, we got to get out of here now, Stormtroopers show up to 
shoot them down ,but the ship took off just in time, Ezra turn on his com link, 
Spector 5 where are you, he said worried, Relax Ezra I'm heading to and escape 
pod, I will get back to you soon. She launches the pod, but was shot down by a 
Tie Fighter and was crashing down on Tatooine. She kicks the window off and 
climbs out, Was about to call the crew but was stunned by a thug and taken to 
Jabba's Palace. Thug was touching her butt while carrying her and thought, Oh 
yay, Jabba will pay me a heavy price for you. 


== The choices == 

Sabine was given a choice by Jabba. To obediently dance whatever dance he wanted 
her to and after let Jabba massage her breasts, give Jabba massages and finally 
a kiss and in return, she would get an easy first three days as his sex slave or 
go against him and disobey and have a rough start as his sex slave. 


&quot;I will do the easy days... master&quot; she reluctantly agreed. 


&quot;You catch on quickly my slave. Now come here.&quot; Sabine came to Jabba 
and jumped onto his throne. Jabba whispered something to Sabine and she sadly 
with tears, walked to the middle of the room. Music started to play and Sabine 
started to sway her hips and dance. She occasionally went A through in an 
acrobatic move and after awhile started to take off her armor. Then she bit her 
lip as she slowly took off her clothes until she was down to her underwear and 
bra. She danced some more and kicked one way, then made her breasts jiggle. 
Jabba by now was drooling and watching lustfully. Then Sabine slowly took off 
her bra, her top was now completely naked. Her cheeks were glowing red and she 
was ashamed, but she kept dancing and then ended by giving Jabba an wink. 


&quot;Very good my slave! Now come let me massage your breasts.&quot; The Hutt 
ordered. Sabine still in her panties got onto Jabba's throne and he started to 
massage her breasts. He rubbed the already hard nipples Sabine was deeply 
frightened, but more frightening than the present was the idea of a harder three 


days as Jabba's slave. After about an hour he moved his tail away from her and 
had her come up to him. Jabba then offered his tongue for her to take into her 
mouth and let it play with her tongue. Sabine had no choice and groaned in 
discomfort as she opened her little mouth and accepted his tongue's entry. 
Jabba's tongue played with Sabine's mouth, enjoying his first taste of his new 
slave. &quot;Now massage my tail&quot; He ordered. Sabine massaged his tail 
while he pet her hair. He would occasionally twirl some of it on his finger. 


After an hour Jabba sent her off to be prepared by a slave called Amanda. Amanda 
was kind to Sabine and they went to the the harem, where there were lots of 
slaves. Sabine counted at least twenty in just the small part of the harem she 
was in. Amanda led Sabine to a room with a shower, a chair in the middle and 
lots of slave dresses on racks. For lighting there was one chandelier hanging in 
the middle of the room. Amanda told Sabine to get in the shower while she got 
her cloths. 


After Sabine got out of the shower she felt so embarrassed after thinking what 
happened and what was happening. Amanda finally came out from the racks with 
what was basically a black bathing suit that went from her thighs up to her 
breasts. 


&quot; You call that clothes?&quot; said Sabine indignantly. 


&quot;Well since you made a deal with Jabba the next three days you will have 
this costume that covers more skin than any other slave girls in the harem. So 
put it on and let's go.&quot; Sabine sighed and put it on. Then they headed back 
to Jabba. They where about halfway there when Sabine sliped into another 
hallway. She tried to find her way out and by about five minutes guards were 
everywhere. She heard someone coming behind her so she opened a door and ran 
into a room. The next thing she knew, she was surrounded by Gamorean Gaurds. She 
saw six and was going to run for it when she was grabbed from behind and her 
&quot;clothes&quot; where taken off. She tried to scream but got a cock about 
two inches thick and six inches long down her moulth. The Gamorean Gaurds had 
taken off their cloths and he was forced to suck on the cock. Before she knew it 
a Gamorean had gotten behind her and sliped his cock up her butt. She tried to 
scream again in pain but nothing could be heard. A third Gamorean slipped under 
her and laid down, then started to fuck her in her pussy. She was overwhelmed 
with pain and pleasure. After thirty more seconds it was all pleasure. The 
Gamorean with his cock in her mouth shot cum down her throat and steped back. 
She barely caught her breath when another cock went down her throat. Then she 
cummed along with the other two Gamoreans. They steped back and the last two 
came up and started fucking her one in each hole. She was exhausted. Then two 
minutes later the Gamorean with his cock in her mouth stepped back and cummed in 
her face. Then the other two cummed and she passed out. 


==Sabine's first two days as Jabba's slave== 
Sabine woke up to find a herself on a leash next to Jabba in her slave costume 
like nothing ever happened. 


&quot;You should be punished for trying to run away but I think you have already 
have been punished.&quot; Jabba said to Sabine. 


&quot;Will I still have my three first days of being your slave easy?&quot; 
Sabine asked. 


&quot;Yes but one day is already up.&quot; Answered Jabba. Nothing else was said 
the rest of the day between Sabine and Jabba. Sabine laid in front of Jabba 
while he took care of business transactions and other things. At the end of the 
day Jabba called for music to be played and Jabba told Sabine to do a quick 
dance for him. 


Then Jabba said. &quot;You need to learn more about dancing for me but come back 
and lay down next to me and we will go to sleep.&quot; So Sabine obeyed and got 
up onto Jabba's throne. Soon they were fast asleep. The next day was about the 


same as the first and it flew by. 


== Sabine's first day as a full fledge slave == 

The day started off hard. First Sabine was stripped naked in front of the crowd 
and dressed in a pink thong with matching pink pasties that left little 
unexposed. She was then forced to strip naked and let Jabba do whatever he 
wanted to do to her for the next five hours, which included letting him enter 
her body, grope her, and force her to suck his on his tail. By the end of the 
day she had Jabba's slime all over her and some of his and her own cum on 

her .&quot; Jabba said you will stay naked and never bathe for one month my 
slut&quot; She was told. A Sabine was disgusted at the thought of that but she 
didn't have much time to think about it because two of Jabba's guards started 
dragging her to another room in the palace by her collar and locked her wrists 
and ankles to a large wooden plank with her legs spread apart. One of them said 
&quot;You will stay here for the night until Jabba comes in here to see 
you&quot; Sabine was laying locked on the dark wooden plank with her nipples 
hard in the cold dark room for thirty minutes, then Jabba came in and said 
&quot;Welcome to my private chamber where I will ravage you for hours.&quot; 
Sabine was horrified. 


Jabba snapped his fingers and lights came on, then he put his tail in her pussy 
and started touching her boobs with her hands. Sabine screamed in pleasure and 
pain from Jabba's tail being in her pussy, so Jabba had her muzzled because the 
screaming was getting annoying. He also gave her ear plugs that played a 
frequency desined to interfere with her sleeping so she couldn't sleep at all. 
Jabba left his tail inside her pussy all night. when he woke up he said 
&quot;Get used to this, because you're going to do be doing this every night and 
if you behave I might let you sleep.&quot; Sabine started to cry and thought 
&quot;What did I do to deserve this! But still I'll keep fighting! &quot; 


Jabba unchained Sabine and said &quot;Come on whore&quot; and they left. ig’when 
they got back Jabba made Sabine dance all day, then she collapsed. Jabba knew he 
had to let her sleep tonight. 


While Sabine was sleeping with Jabba, she was sobbing about she was going 
through, She been enslaved, forced to strip and rape. 


She wonder if she will ever be free at all.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="17040">==Part 1: Realization and Shame== 
Leia sighed as she put a hand on her soft, pudgy belly. She had thought that the 
number of dances Jabba had had her perform over the course of the past year - 
her first year as voluntary slave to the great Hutt - would keep her in peak 
physical condition, but she had apparently failed to factor in the rich feasts 
which Jabba had seen fit to lavish on her with greater and greater regularity. 
Jabba had initially used these to reward his favourite slave for her 
increasingly skilled and arousing dances, but for the past six months, it 
seemed, her dances had become progressively sporadic as Jabba acquired and 


trained new dancers (Leia, of course, remaining his favourite and even offering 
occasional input through this process) while the feasts had increased, both in 
frequency and size. It had been nearly a week since she had last danced, Leia 
thought; all she had done was feast with Jabba and lounge at his side. 


And now she was seeing the effects of her lifestyle. The bottom half of her 
costume, which had been feeling a bit snug the past few months, was now 
downright painful, cutting into her fattened flesh as her chubby belly and 
growing love handles sought new directions in which to expand. Her top too was 
rather uncomfortable by this point, her breasts having evidently decided to grow 
along with her waistline; they were two-and-a-half handfuls each by now, barely 
covered by the cups which had been fitted to accommodate occupants less than 
half that size. 


Her thighs had thickened to the point that they had the beginnings of 
saddlebags; her loincloth was even less modest these days than it had been a 
year ago. The fattening of her ass, meanwhile, was something on which she looked 
with less consternation: Jabba had seemed particularly pleased to see her shake 
her big booty during her last few dances. But as she looked behind her, she 
thought no one could possibly find her new rolls of back-fat attractive; deep 
folds now appeared at her sides when she sat down, halfway up her torso where 
her love-handles met the deposits of chub that hadn't made it into her boobs. 


She sighed again, and leaned against Jabba's dozing form, stretching out her 
body in an attempt to banish the rolls which formed in thick folds around her 
waist when she sat down. She must have gained five or ten pounds this past week 
alone, she thought. She was getting fat. She Knew it, and she couldn't see how 
Jabba, or his guests, or the other girls, could have failed to notice it. She 
had never been fat before; even as a child she had been skinny, only developing 
anything in the way of womanly curves late in her adolescence. Then she had been 
involved in the Rebellion, and there was hardly time for overindulging or lying 
around. But that was all gone now. She was no longer a leader of the Rebellion: 
she was one of Jabba's slave girls (admittedly of her own volition, but still 
constituting a not-insignificant career change), and what she had only ever 
associated in her mind with other women - undisciplined women, degenerate women 
- was happening to her. She was getting fat. 


&quot;What troubles you, my pet?&quot; Jabba rumbled. Leia started, and at the 
same time had the unpleasant realization that her belly had jiggled with the 
sudden movement. She had not realized her Master was awake. She looked up, loath 
to broach the topic directly; if Jabba noticed she was getting fat, how would 
her favour in his eyes suffer? 


&quot;Nothing, Master,&quot; she replied in Huttese. &quot;It is only... it has 
been sometime since I have had the honour of dancing for you. I wonder, do I no 
longer please you?&quot; 


Jabba chuckled; his great bulk shook in a way Leia shuddered to think of her own 
body doing. &quot;You still please me greatly, my sweet. You please me more than 
any other slave does, than any other slave ever has.&quot; 


At least her standing in the court was not at risk, then. Not that it helped her 
feel much better; she was still turning into a fat pig. 


&quot;Then please, Master,&quot; she pressed. &quot;Give this slave the honour 
of dancing for you again. I will not disappoint you.&quot; If she pleased him 
enough, she thought desperately, perhaps he would allow her to dance more often, 
and she could start burning some of this excess blubber. 


Jabba appeared to consider for a few moments. 
&quot;You shall dance for me, my pretty,&quot; he said at last. &quot;But first, 


I will share something special with you.&quot; And he handed her the hose to his 
gigantic hookah. 


Leia took it with some trepidation. She had never smoked his hookah before; she 
did not know what substance he favoured, nor how potent it was, nor how it would 
affect her. 


&quot; Inhale, &quot; Jabba commanded her. 


She did as she was told. She inhaled deeply, and immediately felt an 
overpowering sense of calm and tranquility. She loved it. She took another hit, 
and then another, and then another; Jabba did not ask for it back, and she felt 
more and more relaxed and at peace the more she inhaled. She felt her worries 
slip away; her concern about her weight gain was a thing of the past. She felt 
completely unstressed, completely serene. But more than that, she felt aroused. 
And with each hit, she felt it more and more. 

==Part 2: Chubby Love== 

Leia gazed up at Jabba through the clouds of hookah smoke. She wanted him, and 
she wanted him now; she wanted him more than she'd ever wanted anyone. She began 
to trail her hand up and down his gigantic belly, waiting to see if her 
affections would be reciprocated. 


&quot;Did you not wish to dance for me, my pet?&quot; Jabba asked. 


&quot;Yes,&quot; she breathed, and turned around to face him as she knelt on his 
dais. &quot;But I want you more, Jabba. I want you...&quot; She moaned as she 
began to slide her whole body slowly up and down Jabba's; she loved the feeling 
of her chubby, naked belly against his. 


Jabba chortled. &quot;Very well, my pretty. Come with me.&quot; He slithered off 
the dais, Leia sauntering behind him. In lieu of Jabba's obese body, she stroked 
and caressed her own, continuing to moan in arousal. 


Jabba led her to one of his own private chambers. Inside was a large flat bed, 
much like his dais but larger, and, among various other things, another hookah 
sitting on a bedside table. Jabba mounted the bed and Leia practically fell over 
herself following him. He lay on his back and she sat on his belly, rubbing her 
own against it as she had in the throne room. He reached behind her back and 
fumbled with her ill-fitting top; she sat up and it burst off, causing her ample 
cleavage to spill out. Jabba fondled her heavy breasts, making her coo, and then 
drew her closer, sliding his huge tongue around her nipples. She gasped at the 
sensation; her nipples were becoming immediately, almost painfully erect. It had 
been some weeks since Jabba had taken her. 


As he continued to slobber all over her breasts, his hands reached for her rear 
and undid her bottom as well. She sighed in contentment; it felt good to have 
the costume off. But it felt even better when Jabba grabbed her fat ass with 
both hands and rubbed it. Being stimulated at both ends was amazing. She moaned 
in pleasure. 


&quot;Oh, Jabba,&quot; she whispered, and began to rock back and forth, grinding 
her wide hips against his belly. She felt a pang of confusion a minute later, 
however, when Jabba's hands roved from her ass to her belly, stroking the pudge 
that (to her embarrassment) hung down and brushed against his own stomach, 
before moving up and massaging her love handles. It felt good, despite her shame 
at her formerly svelte figure, now run to fat. 


&quot;Ungghh, &quot; she moaned, and then, the drugs having done away with her 
hesitation, she asked, &quot;Do you like that?&quot; 


&quot;Oh yes, my pet,&quot; Jabba replied, his hands now groping at her back 
rolls and fondling them. Leia couldn't believe he enjoyed it. 


&quot;You like me... like this?&quot; she ventured. 


&quot;Mmm yes,&quot; he confirmed, &quot;my big slave.&quot; The title was not 


one he had used before, and it made her feel more acutely self-conscious of her 
fattened form. 


&quot;You have grown this past year,&quot; her Master went on, &quot;and I am 
greatly pleased by it. You have lost your unseemly muscle. You have gained more 
flesh, and you are softer.&quot; He went back to massaging her love handles; 
Leia found it alarmingly arousing. &quot;There is so much more of you now. And 
it is more pleasing to touch and caress.&quot; 


&quot;You like me MORE now?&quot; she repeated in incredulity. &quot;But I'm... 
I'm...&quot; 


&quot;Fatter, my big slave,&quot; the Hutt purred. &quot;Not so fat as I should 
like, but fatter, indeed.&quot; 


&quot;You want me to get even fatter?&quot; 


&quot;I am a Hutt, kahnkee.&quot; Jabba licked his lips. &quot;Surely you must 
understand that my tastes run to... larger females.&quot; 


Leia was silent, aside from the little cries of desire she gave as Jabba 
continued to lick her breasts. So Jabba liked her more now that she had gained 
weight; that was somewhat affirming. Still, she couldn't help but feel ashamed 
at the way her belly quivered and stuck out past her waist, at her love handles 
jutting out onto her chubby hips. She didn't want to get fatter, but, she 
thought with a sigh, she probably would. Her breasts would get larger and 
heavier, her ass would get rounder and jigglier... and worst of all, her belly 
would get even bigger, growing softer and fatter from Jabba's calorie-laden 
feasts. The roll of fat that was growing around her waist would thicken into a 
full-blown spare tire, her navel (she thought, as Jabba played with it) 
deepening as it did so; as a result, her belly would develop permanent folds 
until it began to sag and hang over her bikini bottom, her love handles 
fattening along with it until they spilled out over onto her meaty thighs. 


She envisioned all this, and yet, it felt so good when Jabba stroked and 
massaged her soft flesh, fondling her big breasts, stroking her fat ass, 
kneading her lard-laden belly. It was an excitement she'd never felt before. And 
maybe, she thought, ohhh... Jabba had turned his attentions in a more southerly 
direction; she felt herself getting wet, and every jiggling part of her fattened 
form began to quiver and shake in anticipation, in an uncontrollable and yet, 
Leia found, surprisingly pleasurable way. Maybe, she thought, smiling and 
moaning as Jabba's giant tongue entered her, just maybe, getting even fatter 
wouldn't be so bad after all. 

==Part 3: Mirror Mirror== 

&quot;Oh God,&quot; Leia moaned as the slave began to pleasure her. 
&quot;Ohhh...&quot; 


Standing behind her, the slave reached his muscular arms around her enormous 
belly, attending to her moist sex with one hand while with the other he grabbed 
a handful of the excess fat around her waist. They stood in front of a floor- 
length mirror, while Jabba looked on from off to one side, rumbling with 
satisfaction as Leia began to whimper. Stretching her arms above her head, she 
squirmed in the slave's expert grasp; Jabba had chosen a very talented specimen 
for the job, and she gave a little gasp of arousal as the slave began to tickle 
her underneath with his hard cock. 


She reached back to feel his toned shoulders, closing her eyes as she did, so as 
not to be forced to look at the reflection of her body in the glass. She 
remembered a time when her own body was similarly hard and athletic, but that 
was a long time ago now... and lately Jabba had taken to having his male slave 
fondle her in front of the mirror so she could see, even as she experienced the 
incredible sensations of the slave's attention, just how fat she had become. The 
Hutt derived pleasure from watching her humiliation along with her stimulation. 


She could not keep her eyes closed forever in her state of excitement, and as 
her eyes fell upon her reflection, she groaned in shame. Her face, it was true, 
had been largely unaffected by her weight gain, filling out ever so slightly; 
and her breasts had ballooned into immense, jiggling monstrosities, nearly four 
handfuls each, yet somehow still managing to retain their firm, round shape; but 
it was her belly, the largest part of her, which she could not ignore. 


A thick layer of fat around her middle hung down over her pelvic region; she was 
naked now, but when she wore Jabba's skimpy costume (which had needed to be 
resized several times over the last few months), her spare tire nearly hid her 
bikini bottom entirely. Her love handles stuck out past her shoulders, great 
deposits of soft, jiggling chub that wobbled whenever she moved, spilling out 
over the sides of her costume to rest on her fat, meaty thighs; the deep folds 
which formerly appeared at her sides when she sat down were now permanent, 
refusing to disappear even when she stood up straight, so great was the amount 
of fat that had accumulated between her breasts and her hips. 


Her ass too had swollen to proportions she had previously thought impossible: it 
stuck out a full foot behind her, round, smooth, and gigantic, with the tendency 
to quiver and shake on those rare occasions that she was made to walk anywhere. 
The bounteous food which Jabba fed her must have some kind of preservative 
chemical in it, Leia thought; there was no way she could have naturally gained 
this much weight in such a short period of time without accruing any unseemly 
cellulite in her ass, or without her huge breasts beginning to sag, or indeed, 
without her gargantuan belly showing any stretch marks. Perhaps it was the same 
ingredient, she reflected ruefully, which had so accelerated her weight gain in 
the two months since Jabba had first revealed to her his preference for a larger 
Leia. 


&quot;Enough, &quot; Jabba commanded suddenly. The male slave looked at him in 
confusion as he withdrew from Leia, who, giving a moan of disappointment, began 
to run her hands down from her neck, across her fattened stomach, and then up 
again to cradle her breasts. Jabba slithered over to her and sunk his hands into 
her huge, pudgy belly. 


&quot;You please me, my big slave,&quot; he purred as Leia whimpered in need and 
humiliation. &quot;You have done all I have wished these past months. You have 
eaten all I have given and thereby made your body large.&quot; He grabbed a 
handful of flesh from one of her jiggling love handles. &quot;Large with 
fat.&quot; 


Leia moaned. 


&quot;For your obedience, &quot; Jabba continued, now beginning to pinch her 
nipples and excite her even more, &quot;you deserve a reward, my fattened 
princess. And be assured, you will receive a gift for how you have let yourself 
grow fat. But before you receive your reward, I have another wish for you.&quot; 
He smiled. &quot;Dance for me.&quot; 


&quot;Ungghh...&quot; Leia groaned. &quot;What?&quot; 


&quot;Dance for me, my big slave. You have not danced for me in some time, and I 
desire to see your talent again.&quot; 


&quot;But...&quot; Leia thought of her past dances, of the athletic, even 
acrobatic motions that she had learned. Gazing down ruefully at her blubbery 
form, she knew there was no way she could put on such a performance now. &quot;I 
cannot, Master,&quot; she said. 


Jabba chuckled. &quot;I do not wish to see one of your dances of before, &quot; 
he said. &quot;I wish to see you use your body as it has become.&quot; He pushed 
a button on the nearby control set; a slow, smooth, seductive tune began to 
play. &quot;Shake for your Master,&quot; Jabba commanded. &quot;Shake your great 
breasts and buttocks.&quot; 


Leia hesitated, but reluctantly did what she was told. Moving to the centre of 
the room, she began to sway back and forth to the song's rhythm. As the music 
built, her motions intensified. Her generous breasts bounced with the movement, 
and she shook her voluptuous ass, her hefty cheeks clapping together audibly as 
she did so. She noticed the slave, mesmerized by her ample, quivering belly and 
ass, getting hard again. She responded despite herself, arching her back more as 
her huge breasts heaved, putting more emphasis on her full hips. The slave, 
positioning himself out of Jabba's sight, began to stroke his cock as covertly 
as he could. 


Leia had never been in control during these sessions before, and now that she 
was the one doing the teasing, she found she enjoyed it. She saw the mounting 
need and frustration in the slave's face and motions, and felt both satisfied 
and aroused. She began to approach him, swaying her wide hips back and forth 
playfully as her huge ass jiggled. Jabba watched but said nothing, chortling 
softly. She reached the slave and began to run a finger along his well-defined 
pectorals; the slave began to venture his hands upwards, looking to the Hutt for 
permission as he did so. Jabba, however, shook his head, and the slave let his 
hands drop, clearly disappointed. Leia smirked and began to stroke his cock 
gently, almost casually. He groaned, and she started to jerk him off in earnest. 
She decided to play a game with him. 


&quot;Do you like me like this?&quot; she whispered. &quot;Do you like how much 
weight I've gained?&quot; 


&quot;Ungh,&quot; he moaned. &quot;Yes.&quot; 
&quot;Do you like how my belly hangs over the front of my costume?&quot; 
&quot;Yes, yes...&quot, 


&quot;Do you like how my ass is so thick now I can clap my cheeks together? 
&quot; 


&quot;Oh God, yes...&quot; 


She let go of his throbbing organ; she knew he was close. She stood up and faced 
his expression of desperation. 


&quot; Then show me.&quot; She placed both hands on his chest and pushed him 
backwards onto the bed.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="27438">As if what Jafar had done to her 
wasn't embarrassing enough for the young princess. 


== Prologue == 
[ [File:Aladdin-disneyscreencaps.com-9233.jpg|thumb|289px| Jasmine] ] 


&quot;Get the lamp!&quot; It seemed like such a simple task, grab the lamp off 
the couch. But it was the most difficult task to do especially when dealing with 
a freakin' sorcerer. In fact the most powerful sorcerer in the world. Jasmine 
saw her love wrestling with the old sorcerer over his staff, then at Aladdin's 
command, Jasmine made a run for the lamp. &quot;No!&quot; Jafar shouted at the 
top of his lungs, still struggling with the street rat. ''Just grab the lamp and 
wish everything to normal. Just grab the lamp and wish everything to normal.'' 
Jasmine thought to herself. After a run that felt like a million mile dash, 
Jasmine ran up to the couch and her hands touched the lamp! Success was near! 
But Jafar managed to shake Aladdin off. &quot;Ah, ah, ah princess! Your time is 
up!&quot; Jafar began to fire a 

beam from his staff but Aladdin tackled him mid spell. 


The blast of magic hit her leg and she felt a jolt of pain then, she disappeared 
in a small fiery explosion. &quot; Jasmine!&quot; Aladdin said looking at where 
she was just a moment ago. Jafar was just as shocked as Aladdin. Aladdin tackled 
Jafar again and this time instead of a wrestling match, Aladdin punched him in 
the face again and again and again until Jafar's skull caved and his head was 
just a blood splatter on the floor. While this was happening, Abu managed to get 
the lamp, but it was too late. The genie floated over to Aladdin, still punching 
Jafar's blood splatter on the floor. &quot;Al?&quot; the genie said, &quot;I 
think you won.&quot; Aladdin continued punching the floor. &quot;Al? AL!&quot; 
The genie shouted grabbing Aladdin by the arms and holding him so that hey were 
looking face-to-face. &quot;You won! He's dead!&quot; &quot;What's the point?! 
&quot; Aladdin asked with tears in his eyes, &quot;Jasmine's gone now.&quot; 
Aladdin buried his face into the genie's chest. &quot;Al, it's not your 
fault.&quot; &quot;How? I broke his concentration and that made his spell go 
wrong.&quot; &quot;It's his fault for trying to harm her in the first 
place.&quot; Aladdin began sobbing into the genie's chest. The sultan, Rajah, 
Abu, Carpet, and even Iago gathered around them, all looking very forlorn and 
mournful. But no one could have been any more sad than the genie, for he knew he 
couldn't bring Jasmine back from the dead... 


== Chapter 1 == 

Except that Jasmine wasn't dead, true that the intention of the spell was jacked 
up but it didn't kill her. Jasmine found herself wandering the desert in the red 
outfit Jafar used magic to put her in. She was curious about the two suns in the 
sky but figured she'd get answers when she reached Agrabah, or somewhere... As 
she walked around, her thoughts began to wander, she thought about Aladdin and 
how his hying to her got her into this mess. She thought about her father, how 
worried he must be, then that brought her back to Aladdin, he must be worried 
too. Jasmine figured when she got back she'd berate Aladdin for not telling the 
truth, then maybe she'd marry him. Jasmine stopped and sat down for a rest. 
Amongst all the chaos and confusion, she didn't notice the hole in the leg of 
her pants, most likely caused by Jafar's spell. Jasmine looked around for 
Civilization of any kind. She then saw in the distance, the tops of buildings! 
Jasmine began to walk in the direction of the buildings. It was a few hours 
before she arrived in the city, it was a fairly small city with only a little 
over a dozen building's in total. Jasmine was hot, dehydrated, sweaty, and 
hungry. Jasmine walked into a building she hoped was a cantina. Fortunately, it 
was. At the counter was a man with a strange looking head. &quot;Excuse 
me.&quot; Jasmine rasped out. The bartender turned to see her. &quot;I need 
help.&quot; &quot;Well, I'll help you but it's not the kind I think you want! 
&quot; The bartender then started laughing brutishly, Jasmine looked unamused. 
&quot;Sorry, It's a joke. It's not every day I get a lovely lady walking in 
dressed like that.&quot; Just then, a blue skinned girl with two tentacles on 
the top of her head wearing an outfit that was skimpier than what Jasmine was 
wearing walked by. 


Jasmine looked at the bartender angrily. &quot;I said not every day, not that 
it's not that often.&quot; the bartender sighed, &quot;What do you need?&quot; 
&quot;I need food, water.&quot; &quot;How much you got?&quot; Jasmine looked 
defeated. The bartender sighed again. &quot;Order whatever you want, it's on the 
house.&quot; Jasmine looked up, &quot;Thank you.&quot; &quot;Yeah, yeah, 


yeah.&quot; Jasmine ordered some food and water and the bartender happily made 
some for her. Jasmine devoured it hungrily and gratefully. A strange man with 
tentacles like the ones the girl from before had wrapped around his head walked 
over to the table Jasmine was sitting at. He started to speak to her but she 
couldn't understand him. So she just ignored him and continued eating. The man 
yelled something and a man covered in metal plates walked over, making funny 
whirring like sounds as he moved. The man said something to the tinman, &quot;He 
says he is Bib Fortuna, majordomo to Jabba the Hutt.&quot; The tin-man said. 
&quot;So?&quot; Jasmine asked. The strange man said more things to the tinman, 
&quot;He couldn't help but notice your predicament, stranded with no one to help 
you.&quot; &quot;So? What can he do?&quot; The man said more things to the 
tinman. &quot;He says he can take you to Jabba's palace where you can rest and 
recuperate.&quot; The tin-man continued talking to her. While this was happening 
the tentacle haired girl from before got up from her table and walked over to 
Jasmine's. As she walked by, she put her hand on Jasmine's bare shoulder 
&quot;Don't trust him.&quot; she said walking by. 


Jasmine felt her shoulder then looked over to where the girl was headed, she was 
gone! &quot;He wonders what you were looking at.&quot; &quot;Hmm? Oh, nothing I 
guess.&quot; &quot;He wants to know what your answer is.&quot; Jasmine wanted to 
tell him to go f*** himself but that didn't seem logical at the moment. 
&quot;Alright, take me to this Jabba person.&quot; Bib led her out of the 
cantina and onto a strange vehicle that hovered in the air. Jasmine got on the 
back while Bib got in the front. The vehicle floated up and away. As the vehicle 
drove through the desert it came under fire. A loud *pew* sound was heard and 
the vehicle was sent tumbling, it's driver and passenger tossed off. Someone ran 
up to Bib, it was the girl from the cantina! &quot;Run!&quot; the girl said to 
Jasmine. The girl and Bib engaged in a fist fight, both moving very rapidly, 
blocking and countering the other's moves. Jasmine saw a large building and 
started running towards it. &quot;No!&quot; the girl yelled, &quot;Not that way! 
&quot; But Jasmine was too far away to hear, this left Bib an opportunity to 
land a blow on the girl, so he he took it and punched her in the face, knocking 
her out. Bib got up, dusted off his robes and started running towards the palace 
after Jasmine. 


== Chapter 2 == 

Jasmine made it to the building, a large door was in the way. She knocked on it, 
a metal ball on a stick came out of one of the flaps on the door. It seemed to 
be trying to speak to her. Jasmine just stood there bobbing a bit while she was 
standing there. The ball retracted and the door started to open. Jasmine walked 
in. She walked through the dark hallway only to be greeted by two pig men 
blocking the way with axes. The sight of them caused her to scream. The pig men 
were merely confused by this. Bib walked up to hem, sweating and panting like a 
triathlete. He said some things to the pig guards and they went back to their 
sitting spots. Bib made a motion for Jasmine to follow him so she did. Bib led 
Jasmine down some steps into a large room, where many strange creatures were 
lounging about, some females dressed as skimpily as she was. Jasmine wearily 
eyed all the creatures in the room. In the center of the room was a large dias, 
even bigger than her father's throne. On that dias was a large slug-like 
monster, Bib said somethings to her Jasmine continued to lok confused, a tinman 
walked over. &quot;He says to introduce you to Jabba the Hutt.&quot; Jasmine 
recoiled, this was Jabba? Although what else would you expect of someone with a 
name like that? Bib walked up to Jabba who was smoking a hookah. *Master, I 
found this girl in a cantina not far from here. Very exotic, wouldn't you say?* 
Jabba eyed Jasmine. *Yes, very exotic,* Jabba noticed Jasmine's bobbing and lack 
of focus, *why is she doing that?* *I'm not sure, and her speech has been a bit 
slurred as well.* *BAH! Make sure she is alright! Take her to medical!* *Yes 
master. Come on!* Bib grabbed Jasmine's arm and dragged through the hallways. As 
they were going, she noticed he strange spider-like machines walking around the 
place. &quot;Ever see yourself as one of those?&quot; She asked him. *No, that 
would be ridiculous. what am I saying, you can't understand me!* Bib and Jasmine 
arrived at a door that opened by itself. Inside was a tall skeletal tinman. 


&quot;Ah! Master Fortuna! How may I be of assistance?&quot; *Examine this girl!* 


Bib said piratically throwing Jasmine at it. The tinman had a quick look at her, 
then a beam of light came from its eye which went from top to bottom of her 
body. &quot;Oh dear! Come with me!&quot; The tinman said grabbing Jasmine by the 
arm. It took her into a room with a medical bed and laid her down on it. 
&quot;Master Fortuna, there's a thermostat over there, turn it down 
quickly.&quot; Bib did as the droid commanded, then ran over to the bed. *what's 
the matter? What's wrong with her?* &quot;She's sufferingA 


from heatstroke. She must have been out in the suns for far too long.&quot; *Can 
you save her?* &quot;Of course I can, I'm a doctor, not a protocol droid.&quot; 
Bib started to leave, he turned back. *Call me when she's better.* &quot;Yes 
sir.&quot; Things started to go black in Jasmine's eyes. &quot;Oh no!&quot; the 
tinman said, &quot;Stay with us!&quot; She could barely hear its voice. Sounds 
and images started flashed in front of her every now and then. Finally, she 
heard a steady noise that pulsed every second or two. Jasmine shook awake and 
bolted up. &quot;Oh good, you're awake.&quot; the tinman said. Jasmine screamed, 
&quot;Who, what are you? Where am I?&quot; &quot;Please calm down.&quot; 
&quot;where am I?!&quot; &quot;You are in the palace of Jabba the Hutt.&quot; 
&quot;Who? I've never heard of him. Is he a dignitary?&quot; &quot;I suppose you 
could say that...&quot; Jasmine looked around the room. The tinman pressed a 
button on the wall. &quot;Master Bib, the girl is awake now, &quot; *Excellent, I 
will be down soon.* Jasmine wearily walked over to the tinman, &quot;Can you 
help me?I need to get back to Agrabah.&quot; &quot;Where?&quot; &quot;How have 
you not heard of Agrabah? It is the capital and where the sultan resides.&quot; 
&quot;Sul... tan? Is that a subspecies of a sullustan?&quot; It was like two 
people speaking entirely different languages, but they were speaking the same 
language. 


Bib walked in, carrying a collar in one hand and wearing one himself, the sight 
of Bib caused Jasmine to scream again. &quot;What is the matter with her, Master 
Bib? You'd think she's never seen a twi'ilek before.&quot; &quot;Yes, it is very 
strange. Especially since she didn't act this way before. Any theories?&quot; an 
English voice came out, the collar Bib was wearing was a translator collar. 
&quot;I'm a doctor, not a theorist.&quot; Bib grabbed Jasmine by the arm and 
dragged her down the hallway. &quot;Please! I need to get back to Agrabah!&quot; 
&quot;Never heard of it.&quot; &quot;It is the capital of this country!&quot; 
Jasmine said struggling. &quot;The capital? The capital of this planet is 
Bestine.&quot; Jasmine was confused by this. &quot;Are we in a different 
country?&quot; &quot;Country? As in lake country, desert country?&quot; 
&quot;No, a different country from Saudi Arabia.&quot; Bib was also confused. 
&quot;Arabia? I've never heard of that city. It's not on Tatooine.&quot; Jasmine 
was sure the planet was called Earth, where was she? And what the hell was up 
with this guy's head? Bib led her into the audience chamber. Bib put her in the 
middle of the room, she looked around at all he weird creatures wondering what 
any of them where and if any of them were even real. Then she saw it, the large 
lump of flesh on the diaz, the sight it and all the rancid smells was too much 
for her, so Jasmine fainted and fell on the floor. The audience gasped and 
looked on. *Bib!* Jabba demanded, *What's wrong with her?* &quot;I don't know, 
she's been acting strange ever since the med droid made her better. Aparantley 
she was suffering from heatstroke when you last saw her but now she's just 
rambling on about Arghrubber, Sour Arabia, and Ee-ar-th.&quot; *What is she? 
Doesn't matter, put the collar on her, then hook her up. She's mine now. * 
&quot;Yes master.&quot; *And take that stupid collar off, it makes your voice 
sound weird and you look even weirder.* Bib had a couple guards put Jasmne onto 
the throne, Bib then hooked the collar onto Jasmine's neck, then hooked a medium 
length chain to the collar which he then hooked to the back of the diaz. *Now 
what?* Jabba asked. *I guess we wait for her to awaken.* Bib replied. It was a 
few hours until Jasmine awoke, in the meantime Jabba and Bib made sure no one 
touched her. *Look all you want but don't touch* Jabba said. It was 3 or 4 hours 
until Jasmine woke up, during that time they had to shoo away the occasional I- 
just-couldn't-help-myself type person who got a little to close to the sleeping 
Jasmine. 


When Jasmine woke up, the first thing she noticed was the black collar with a 


black chain attached to it that was around her neck. When she followed where the 
chain went... she saw it! That lump of flesh again! Holding the rest of the 
chain attached to her collar! Jasmine attempted to back away but the chain 
forbid her from doing so. Jabba made a motion to Bib, Bib stepped up and handed 
him the collar he was wearing. Jabba accepted the collar and held it in his 
opposite hand holding it up to his mouth. &quot;Good morning sunshine. &quot; 
Jabba said. Jasmine was still unsure and trying to back away. &quot;wWhat is your 
name?&quot; Jabba said in the most friendly voice he could. &quot;J- 
Jasmine.&quot; &quot;Beautiful name for a beautiful girl.&quot; Jasmine felt 
honoured, uncertain, and fearful all at the same time. &quot;My majordomo here 
says you say you come from someplace far from here.&quot; By this time, Jasmine 
had stopped wasting energy trying to move away. &quot;I'm- I'm not sure.&quot; 
&quot;A planet called Ee-aar-th?&quot; &quot;Earth.&quot; &quot;Is it far from 
here?&quot; &quot;I don't know. I don't know where I am.&quot; &quot;Well, how 
did this all start?' Jasmine explained her story, how she was seeing another 
jackass suitor she didn't want, tried to run away from home, met a nice street 
rat, lost him, found him again but he was pretending to be someone else, fell in 
love with him, then she lost him again. &quot;Sounds like a hard couple of 
days.&quot; Jabba said. &quot;You're surprisingly nice for someone who keeps 
girls scantily dressed and in chains.&quot; Jasmine said to him. &quot;Give me a 
few years. But you, you're a strange case. You don't Know where you are, it 
looks like you've never even met a Twi'iek before and you seem to be lost, how 
can I make advances on a po 


or lost girl?&quot; &quot;Pretty easily actually.&quot; &quot;Don't tempt 
me,&quot; Jabba said flatly, &quot;So, tell me about Earth, it sounds like an 
interesting place.&quot; &quot;Well, I've never really been outside the palace 
walls-&quot; &quot;Palace?&quot; Jabba interjected &quot;Are you a princess? 
&quot; &quot;Yes...&quot; &quot;Interesting... continue.&quot; &quot;Mostly I've 
seen the market place and that was about as far as I got.&quot; 


aooSo, you never even addressed your people?4o10 Jabba asked surprised. 


Jasmine just shook her head. She truly was innocent, with no street knowledge, 
and as far as Jabba was concerned, she was too innocent to even live by herself. 
She needed guidance. 


Jabba got a big smile, a smile that said: I have big plans for you. 


Jasmine felt a bit worried when she 

seen the way he smiled down at her. At that Jabba gently started to stroke 
Jasmineaoos hair. She cringed and jerked her head away, she was not his pet, and 
she wouldnaoot be treated like one. 


aooLooking at you, I can tell you have no discipline.aoo Jabba observed. 
aoolaoom a princess!@o0 Jasmine said outraged. 

aooNot anymore.aoo Jabba bluntly said. AaooNow 

you belong to me, and I will teach you some respect and discipline, missy.4oo 


Jabba finished. 


Jasmine was not use to being treated 
like this and she didnaoot like it one bit, but had no choice. 


Jabba had to train her, but how? Jabba 

demanded food be brought in for himself and his new slave and smiled as his new 
slave would have to feed him his meals of frogs and other creatures by hand, 
much to his amusement. 


As the meal was brought in Jabba pulled on Jasmine's chain and said to his slave 
&quot;Feed me my meal, pet.&quot; 


Did he just call Jasmine aoopetaou? Yes, and she didnaoot like the way it 


sounded. 
€aooN-n-noaoo Jasmine tried feebly to resist. 


This was not the first girl that had 
said aoonoaoo to him, so he knew how to handle this. 


aoolf 
you don't your meal will become part of mineaoo Jabba said flatly. 


Jasmine not wanting to go hungry; done as ordered, she fed Jabba his meal by 
hand. He smiled, happy to have a beautiful and very obedient slave girl in 
Jasmine. 


When lunch was done, Jabba had, noticed 
the degusted look on Jasmineaouos face. 


aooWasnaoot that fun, sweetie?aoo Jabba mocked. 


Jasmine was near tears at being so degraded. First it was Jafar, now it was this 
repulsive slug. 


At that a different tin-man walked up. He 
was pure silver with glowing white eyes and a small slit for his mouth. 


Jasmine wearily shifted away from the tin-man. 


aooSir, I-aoo Tinman started, but Jabba put his hand up and looked over to 
Jasmine. 


aoo0h come on, surely you know what a droid is?ao0 Jabba asked in disbelief. 


aooA droid?aoo Jasmine repeated. AaooNo Iaoove never seen anything like it 
before.aoo Jasmine concluded 


Jabba was surprised. aooYes what is it?aoo0 Jabba asked his droid. 
Emotionlessly the droid replied. aooSir, I have Cad Bane on the holo.éaoo 
HO-HO-HO-HO! Jabbaaous laughter boomed. 

aooPut him through, droid!@o0 Jabba boomed with excitement. 

Jasmine was lost. 

At that a holographic image shot to life right in front of Jabba. 


aooLord Jabba, that smuggler who ripped you off, is dead.aoo Bane said with 
little emotion in his voice. aooI want my money.aoo Bane flatly finished. 


Jasmineaoous eyes bugged out; there was a huge ghost right in front of her, a 
weird looking one at that. The apparition had a funny looking face with a very 
weird looking hat and two strange looking hoses things attached to his face. 
aooYour payment will be forwarded a usual.aoo Jabba answered happily. 

The apparition tipped his hat then vanished into thin air. 

Jasmineaoos mouth was just hanging open from disbelief. 

AaooWhat was that?aoo Jasmine thought out loud. 


aooAao; hologram?aoo Jabba asked more than answered. 


Jasmine just looked confused. aooWhataouos a hologram?éoo 


Jabba had no idea how to answer that, she was so simple she probably wouldnaoot 
have understood. 


Aaoolaooll explain latter.aoo Was Jabbaaouos answer. @ooLynn!@oo Jabba boomed. 


At that a girl with milk white skin wearing a rather skimpy outfit walked up 
then kneeled down. aooYou called, master?@oo 


Jasmine couldnaoot help, but to stare at Lynn@aoos head trying to figure out why 
her head had to tail like thing coming out of it. 


aooJasmine, this is, Lynn Me. Sheaouos a twiaoolek.aon Jabba elaborated. 
Jasmine just nodded, not taking her eyes off of Lynn@aouos head. 


aooLynn, you are going to have to be patient with her, she is very simple. 4oo 
Jabba elaborated as his droid handed him a key for Jasmineaoos chain. 


aoolI can handle her master.aoo Lynn said sweetly.[[File: Jasmine and jabba by 
bringher2me-d8b553g.png|thumb|240px|Jasmine and Jabba] ] 


€aool know you can, thataoos why Iaoom placing you in charge of teaching her 
everything she needs to know.aoo Jabba informed Lynn nicely, as he unlocked 
Jasmineaoos chain, now only a few rings hung from Jasmineaonos collar. 


Jasmine snapped back to reality and was ready to make a run for it, but Jabba 
held her firmly in place. 


aooLynn, take her to the harem and teach her as much as you can.aoo Jabba 
ordered. 


aooYes, my master.aoo Lynn answered respectfully, and got off the floor. 


aooThis way, Jasmine.aoo Lynn directed 

== The end == 

A puff of blue smoke appeared in the center of the room. &quot;Here's Genie! 
&quot; The onlookers were all frightened. *What is the meaning of this?!* Jabba 
demanded. &quot;Oh calm down tubs. Hey Jas, after old George sold the rights I 
figured you might have ended up here.&quot; *Who are you?* &quot;Do I really 
need to go through the whole 'genie of the lamp!' bit again? What next? Do I 
sing Friend Like Me?&quot; Jasmine cleared her throat. &quot;Oh, right. See Al 
used his last wish for me to come find you, I found a few magic pool balls and 
asked a dragon to bring you back to life, and he said 'That is a wish I cannot 
grant.' So I asked why and he said because you weren't dead and out of reach, so 
I came here. And uh, speaking of here... let's get out of it!&quot; Genie 
pointed his hand at Jasmine's chain, it turned into flowers. Jasmine got up from 
the dias and ran towards Genie. *Stop them!* Jabba commanded. A group of armed 
guard began to run at the two, Genie snapped his fingers and the Delorean from 
Back to the Future appeared. &quot;Your carriage, madame.&quot; Jasmine got in 
and Genie closed the door. Genie then flew around the room at the speed of sound 
and grabbed a couple items from some of the onlookers. &quot;Hey!&quot; One 
young man said. &quot;Don't worry kid! It's not cannon! &quot; Genie went back to 
the Delorean and got in the driver's seat. &quot;Well, let's go back.&quot; 
Genie put on a pair of sunglasses and stepped on the gas hard. The car 
disappeared in a flash of light. The car soon arrived back at the palace leaving 
some flaming skid marks on the balcony, Aladdin was right on the balcony when 
they arrived. The doors opened and Jasmine stepped out. &quot; Jasmine! &quot; 
Aladdin said running up to her. &quot;Are you alright?&quot; &quot;I'm fine, a 
little shaken up and wierded out but fine.&quot; Genie stepped out of the car. 
&quot;Hey! We're back! And I brought souvenirs! Here Al, I stole this off a kid 
who looked kind of like you.&quot; Genie handed Aladdin a device that looked 
like a stapler. 


[[File:Ezra's-Lightsaber.png|left|thumb|190px|Aladdin's new weapon] ] 
&quot;Um...&quot; Aladdin said, &quot;Thanks.&quot; &quot;Trust me, when you 
come across that irritating little twerp Abis Mal, you'll need that.&quot; Genie 
stopped and looked at his wrists, Jasmine was free but he wasn't. Al's happiness 
was worth it though. Jasmine turned to Genie. &quot;Genie, thank you.&quot; 
&quot;Don't mention it, It was all worth it.&quot; &quot;What happens to you 
now?&quot; &quot;Well, I go back to the lamp and the cave of wonders, hoping to 
be found by someone again within the next 10,000 years.&quot; Jasmine noticed 
the lamp hanging from Aladdin's belt. She grabbed it briskly. &quot; Jasmine! 
&quot; Aladdin said in surprise, &quot;What are you doing?&quot; &quot;Genie, I 
wish for your freedom! &quot; Genie looked shocked. The lamp rose up out her 
hands and released a puff of blue smoke that surrounded the Genie. The smoke 
trail that was where his legs would have been was replaced with a pair of legs! 
And the shackles that were on his writs fell off and disappeared. Genie touched 
down on the ground, he walked up to Jasmine. &quot;Jasmine, thank you.&quot; 
&quot;You freed me, I think it's more than fair that I return the favor.&quot; 
Genie turned to Aladdin. &quot;I'm gonna miss you.&quot; &quot;Me too Al. No 
matter what anyone else says, you'll always be a prince to me.&quot; The two 
hugged. The sultan ran up (blah blah blah I'll write the rest even though you 
know it all later blah) 


Aladdin and Jasmine were on carpet together, singing one last reprise of A Whole 
New World, they kissed and the carpet flew off into the night. The moon turned 
around and laughed, &quot;Made you look! &quot; Genie said, folding part of the 
wiki over. Genie put it back, then came right back. &quot;You know what the best 
part is? With all this! The Return of Jafar will never happen now! I won't have 
to be voiced by Homer Simpson!&quot; Genie pulled the page back to where it 
belonged. The End. 


== Alternate Ending == 


Lynn Me led Jasmine to the harem and once they arrived Jasmine saw many other 
women were there some, Twi'lek's as Jabba called them, others human like her. 


A green skin Twi'lek who was kissing a brunette human woman looked over and 
asked &quot;Who is this Lynn Me. Jabba's new pet?&quot; 


Lynn Me replied &quot;Yes Oola. Her name is Jasmine. She's also a 
princess.&quot; 


Leia now curious asked &quot;wWhere is she from?&quot; 
Lynn Me answered &quot;A planet called Earth.&quot; 


[[File:Slave_princess_jasmine_by_pushfighter -d61w7y7.jpg|thumb|Jasmine's slave 
outfit] ] 


Oola walked over and said to Jasmine. &quot;You look very pretty Jasmine. Why 
don't we help you relax?&quot; 


The women led Jasmine to a nearby bath and helped the princess relax while 
others got Jasmines new slave girl outfit for her. 


Once Jasmine was out of the bath and in a bathrobe she was given a make over by 
Leia and Oola as her hair was being done by Lyn Me, 


When that was done Jasmine was shown her new outfit and Leia asked &quot;What do 
you think?&quot; 


Jasmine said with a smile &quot;I like it.&quot; 
Leia and Oola helped Jasmine into her new outfit, they took off Jasmine's 


triangle earrings and put on a pair of loop rings instead. As Lyn Me finished up 
Jasmine's hair, she asked Leia and Oola to help with the braces. They adorned 


her with clear veils, one hooked on her face and one wrapped around her arms 
which she could easily discard at anytime. 


A collar and chain was soon put on Jasmine's neck by Leia as Lyn Me led Jasmine 
to Jabba's throne room. &quot;Struggle a bit,&quot; Lyn Me said to Jasmine as 
they neared the entrance. &quot;He likes it when his slave girls struggle.&quot; 
Lyn Me pulled on Jasmine's chain and Jasmine in turn started to struggle against 
the chain, audibly grunting. Lyn Me led Jasmine into the audience chamber, 
Jasmine still struggling against the chain, and Lyn presented Jasmine to Jabba. 


Jabba leered at Jasmine and said &quot;Dance for me slave.&quot; 


Jasmine did as she was instructed while Jabba looked on with a smile and once 
she was done dancing, Jabba ordered for Leia and Oola to be brought in by the 
guards and commanded them to dance alongside Jasmine for his own amusement. 


The three slaves danced together and as they ended the dance, their master 
looked on and said to Jasmine &quot;Kiss them.&quot; 


She did so as Leia and Oola kissed each other than Jasmine before the three 
women looked at Jabba for their masters next order. 


Jabba ordered Leia and Oola to go and entertain some of his guests and pulled on 
Jasmines chain to bring her back to his throne. As she sat down Jabba licked 
Jasmine and had Bib start to bring in those people who had business with him 
today. 


The drug dealer Jabba was meeting with first. was looking to sell Jabba some 
Spice and to make sure the drugs were good, Jabba had his slaves try the drugs 
and as the Spice began to effect them, Jabba was satisfied the drugs were good 
and negotiated to buy several crates of Spice. 


With that out of the way, Jabba had the next person brouht in who he saw was one 
of the leaders of the Rebel Alliance Mon Mothma. She had arrived to buy the 
freedom of Leia and Jabba's other slaves and Jabba laughed loudly before saying 
&quot;My slaves are not for sale. Besides, they don't want to leave, they love 
me.&quot,; 


Oola, Leia and Jasmine each kissed Jabba on the lips as Jabba used the button on 
his throne to send Mon Mothma into the Rancor pit and when the Rancor emerged, 
she was dead in moments as Jabba smiled. 


Jabba than demanded that dinner be brought in as news came in over the Holonet 
of the complete annihilation of the Rebel Alliance by the Empire in the battle 
of Endor. Jabba was in a celebratory mood tonight.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="10937">Although Princess Leia had 
successfully freed Han Solo from carbonite, she and her lover were immediately 


captured by the wizened Jabba the Hutt, who had seen through her disguise as the 
bounty hunter Boussh. 


As Jabba's guards dragged Solo off to the dungeon, Lando Calrissian attempted to 
lead Leia away too, not wanting the princess to have to suffer Jabba's 
attentions. However, during his one-sided conversation with Solo the Hutt had 
already gotten a good look at the princess, who glared at him as he insulted and 
threatened the smuggler. Jabba was immediately allured by her spirit and beauty, 
and could immediately sense her royal pride as a princess. At once he desired to 
enjoy her beauty, take his pleasure from her, and reduce her from a strong rebel 
princess to his personal slave. 


When the Hutt Empire had controlled a large portion of the galaxy, centuries 
before the Republic, Hutts would often take the rulers of subjugated worlds into 
slavery, in order to demonstrate their power and break the spirit of the people. 
Leia's world, Jabba knew, had been destroyed years ago by the current Imperial 
Empire. However, she was still a princess--famously known as the last one of 
Alderaan. She was also one of the most prominent leaders of a Rebellion that had 
caused the Emperor so much trouble. By taking this strong-willed warrior 
princess into his harem, Jabba would signify his power and a return to ancient 
Hutt ideals. And then, of course, there was the simple matter of her beauty and 
strength, which enticed him and demanded his mastery. As he considered all these 
things, the Exalted Hutt began to positively drool over his prize.A 


Lando gripped Leia's arm and attempted to lead her away. Suddenly, they heard 
the gangster slug's booming voice: &quot;Stop! Bring her to me.&quot; 


Lando hesitated, dreading what was coming next. Leia, however, in a credit to 
her inner strength, simply whispered a quick assurance to him: &quot;I'll be 
alright .&quot; 


&quot;I'm not so sure,&quot; Lando surreptiously replied, before a heavy 
Gamorrean guard succeeded him in bringing the rebel princess before Tatoinne's 
loathsome monarch. 


Jabba's appreciation of Leia's charming features deepened as she was brought 
closer before him, struggling all the way. Watching her resist her inevitable 
meeting with him he groaned deeply, relishing the opportunity to tame such 
beauty and fierceness. 


Crossing the final few feet seperating her from the Hutt's throne, Leia muttered 
a quick threat: &quot;We have powerful friends. You're going to regret 
this.&quot; The words did not come out as strongly as she had wished. She hadn't 
noticed before how truly massive he was, especially his head. His orange eyes in 
particular were incredible in size and bewildering in their reptilian 
complexity, as both his pupils and irises expanded and contracted in pleasure at 
the sight of her. Leia quickly found that she could not maintain eye contact 
with the Hutt for long before she began to feel weakened by his vast, piercing 
gaze, but she also found it incredibly difficult to look away once he had locked 
eyes with her, losing herself in their orange gleaming. Thus, by the time she 
was brought onto his throne she was quite limp, allowing the Gamorrean behind 
her to shove her rudely into the Hutt's tremendous girth. 


Jabba's stretched his left hand around her waist and placed it commandingly on 
her hip. Then he drew her even closer to himself, until their faces were mere 
inches apart, her belly and chest pressed against his snake-like skin. Only 
after he had again locked her eyes with his and noticed her weaken did he 
respond to her threat. 


&quot;Oh, I'm sure. But in the meantime I will thoroughly enjoy the pleasure of 
your company.&quot,; 


Fingers clutching at her hip and side, he took in her scent through his flaring 
nostrils and then breathed out his appreciation through his hideous maw: 


&quot;Ah...my Leia...my princess.&quot; 


Wasting little time, Jabba poked his fat, dripping tongue out to Leia, offering 
her a beastly kiss. Horrified, Leia turned away, pushing her hands against his 
snake-like skin and moaning in disgust. However, Jabba's hold around her waist 
and hip was surprisingly strong, so that she found she could not propel herself 
from the Hutt's abhorrent affections. Although a Hutt's body appear to be mostly 
fat, she Knew that they were actually quite muscular underneath, especially in 
their abdomen, which had to support their massive heads and power their 
locomotion. But it was the great strength of his stubby arms that she hadn't 
counted on. Utterly helpless now, she suffered Jabba's slow lick across her neck 
and earlobe. 


&quot;Oh, I can't bear to watch,&quot; C-3PO said, watching the Hutt's amorous 
display. He then hid behind the three-eyed alien, Ree-yees--still to be haunted 
by the sounds of the Hutt's ministrations and Leia's moans. 


Jabba ordered a collar be brought to him and declared it was time to party. Bib 
Fortuna ran out and came back with one. Jabba ordered it be placed around 
Leia's neck and the chain be attached to the back of the dais. Leia attempted 
to struggle away but the Gamorrean guard held her tight. The Gamorrean let her 
go she tried to get away but she was restricted by the collar. Jabba 
&quot;politely&quot; asked Leia to sit on the dais by pulling her chain until 
she was standing right in front of the dais. Leia sat on the dais as far away 
from Jabba as the chain would allow. Some musicians started to play and some 
scantily clad girls came into the throne room and started dancing. Jabba looked 
over at Leia; she was sitting far away with one leg on the dais while the other 
hung over the dais, she was resting her head on her knee just watching as the 
girls danced. Jabba yanked her chain pulling her up to him until she was 
standing right in front of him, Jabba placed his stubby arm on her hip. Jabba 
directed Leia's attention to the dance floor. &lt;Soon, you will be like 
them.&gt; Leia's eyes widened in horror. She thought he was just holding her 
temporarily. &1t;A slave.&gt; Jabba continued. ''A slave? Dressed like that? 
Chained to this? No! Never!'' Leia squirmed out of Jabba's grasp, yanked the 
chain out of his hand and jumped off the dais onto the floor. She attempted to 
run away but the chain was still hooked to the back of the dais. &lt;Going 
somewhere?&gt; Jabba asked Leia as she struggled against the collar and chain. 
Jabba started to reach for the chain but Leia moved to the left so it was out of 
his reach. Some guards started to get up to try to stop her, Jabba held his 
hand up and stopped them, simply watching as she gripped the chain and struggled 
against it. Unbeknownst to Leia, Boba Fett silently walked up behind Leia while 
she was catching her breath. He lifted his gun in the air and hit her on the 
back of the neck with the butt of it. Leia felt the impact then fell on the 
ground. &lt;Fett! There better not be a mark on her or I swear-&gt; 
&quot;Relax. That wasn't even as hard as I could have done.&quot; Jabba 
muttered to himself for a second then ordered some of the girls to prepare 
Leia.... 


Leia awoke, she was standing up. She tried to look around but found that she 
couldn't. She tried to move but was restricted by some sort of frame, Leia also 
noted the frame was covered with a robe which had the hood pulled up over her 
head, blocking her vision, she had no idea where she was. Leia got the feeling 
back in her hands which were in front of her, a chain was wrapped around them, 
she then remembered the collar, it was still attached to her neck! The frame 


felt really cold when Leia's skin touched it. ''Wait, my skin? Wasn't I 
wearing armor before?'' A breeze kicked up and blew the robe open a bit, Leia 
felt the wind on her bare stomach. ''What am I wearing? Where am I?'' The 


hood was suddenly removed and Leia found herself in the center of Jabba's 
chamber! Jabba's cohorts looked on and laughed at Leia and her current 
predicament. Leia struggled trying to get out of the frame. 
&1t;nowiki&égt;&lt;I think our bird is ready to come out of her cage.&gt; Jabba 
said. Bib pressed a button on a remote, the front of the frame opened up and 
Jabba yanked on Leia's chain, pulling her out of the frame and the robe. Leia 
found herself standing in the center of Jabba's throne room in a metal bikini. 


The chain around her wrists unwrapped, revealing to her it was the same chain 
that was attache to her collar. Jabba's cohorts laughed even harder at Leia. 
&1t;Now then, how about coming up here and sitting down?&gt; &quot;No! Never! 
&quot; Leia said defiantly. &1t;Shame, I'll really hate having to watch the 
rancor eat Solo.&gt; &quot;If I had to choose between you and de- Han?&quot; 
&quot;Yes. if you'd rather die, I wonder what would you would rather happen to 
Han? Go get him and bring him here!&gt; A pair of Gammorean guards started 
towards the dungeon. &quot;No!&quot; The guards stopped. Leia walked up to the 
dais and climbed up onto it, standing in front of Jabba. Bib came up to Leia, 
grabbed her by her shoulders, turned her around and sat her down in front of 
Jabba. &lt;Just stay down.&gt; Bib said to her patting her on the 
shoulder .&1t; /nowiki&gt; 


Leia couldn't sleep. She was worried that Jabba or some of his goons might try 
something while she slept so she just layed down with her eyes closed, waiting 
for someone to make a move so she could at least kill ''something''. Lei's ears 
perked up as she heard soft footsteps on on the stairs, Leia opened her eyes and 
looked over towards the stairs. It was a few of the dancing girls from earlier. 
They silently crept up to the dais. &quot;Oh, look at this. Pretty, perfect, 
poised little princess of Alderaan. Oh, I'm sorry. ''Former'' princess of 
Alderaan.&quot; &quot;She doesn't even slouch when she's laying down, so 
perfect.&quot; &quot;Now look at her, reduced to an insignificant slave girl. 
Chained to Jabba's throne. All exposed to the world.&quot; &quot;I think she 
looks better this way.&quot; &quot;I hope she never leaves.&quot; @&quot;I can 
just sit over there and watch her all day.&quot; &quot;Maybe Jabba will let me 
teach her how to dance.&quot; &quot;Alright!&quot; A male voice said 
commandingly but still softly. The girls turned around, Leia tried to look 
between them. She couldn't see the figure but recognized the voice, Lando. 
&quot;Bib Fortuna told me to tell you to get back to your rooms. It's late and 
you all have a big day soon and should be all rested up. I wouldn't want 
anything bad to happen to you,&quot; Lando said pointing down at the grade, 
&quot;if you know what I mean.&quot; The girls scowled at Lando for a second 
then begrudgingly left the throne room. @&quot;This seat taken?&quot; Jabba said 
looking at next to where Leia was. &quot;Knock yourself out.&quot; Lando sat 
down next to Leia. &quot;Sorry, they're a little bitchy.&quot; &quot;Yeah, I 
noticed.&quot; &quot;So, how's your day going?&quot; Lando asked. &quot;Ok, you 
know pretty typical stuff. I sold the guy I love's best friend to a gangster. 
Freed said guy then got captured by said gangster, publicly embarrassed, and now 
I'm chained to this throne wearing this. You know, the usual.&quot;</text> 
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massive, undulating tail, landing behind his bulk as he missed her with his 
flabby arm and greedy, grasping fingers.A He felt her moving behind him, one of 
her hands planted in his scaly hide, but he couldnaoot turn his unwieldy body 
far enough to see what she was doing. Leia's chain was resting by a pillow 
behind Jabbaaous right arm, so Leia grabbed it and threw it over Jabbaaous huge 
head, the Hutt's eyes widening as they saw the chain fly before them. Right as 
the leash settled around the loose, fleshy folds of his neck, Jabba tried to 


grab the chain and did just manage to get his left hand under it as his head 
instinctively jerked back trying to give himself some breathing room. 


It was then that Leia started her assault. She leaned back, pulling hard on the 
chain, as Jabbaaoos right arm swung over near her, trying to grab her, given 
momentum by the force of her pull. Retching, Jabba immediately jerked to the 
right, pulling Leia towards him with the chain. Leia didnaoot expect this, but 
made use of the momentum to pull back hard, forcing Jabbaaous tongue, which was 
hanging from the left side of his mouth to flail around in pain as the besieged 
Hutt tried to now hit Leia with his right arm, but only managed to caress her 
beautiful breasts with the scaly back of his hand in the attempt. 


After his failed try at grabbing Leia, Jabba now knew he had to try to get the 
chain off him, so he leaned back, searching for more breathing room, and 
grabbing at the chain with both hands.A His fat, sausage-like fingers scrambled 
and pawed at the chain but failed to move it. All he managed to do was bruise 
his left hand from the pressure of the chain on top of it.A The gangster slug's 
oily tongue was now flopping from side to side as he gasped and gurgled, the 
meaty muscle spraying scum-filled saliva mixed with the wine he had recently 
drunk onto Leia, along with all the mucus that ran from his nostrils into his 
mouth, and the oily sweat that poured off of him. 


Leia was so disgusted from Jabbaaous failed attempts to preserve his wretched 
life that she pulled harder on the chain, jerking Jabbaaous head back even more 
as his right hand pawed at the chain again to try to get under it, but Leia 
refused to let Jabba succeed, as she moved her left hand further up on the 
chain, and pressed closer to the thrashing slug, digging her left foot into 
Jabbaaous back and hauling back on the leash as the stricken Hutt let out a 
tortured scream, his tongue and tail spasming in smothering pain. This gave Leia 
the chance to assert her leverage once more and pull back as hard as she could, 
while Jabba was beleaguered and off guard.A As the princess yanked his head 
painfully backward again, the Hutt's left hand finally slid out from under the 
chain, while his right hand pawed at the the small metal links in vain.A 


It was then that Jabba began to give up and submit to Leia's breath-taking 
onslaught. He was already pathetically out of energy from the battle and his 
mind reeled as he realized that this was to be his dismal, disgraceful end, to 
be strangled, slain by a slave girl.A His huge bulk reared back, unable to 
resist Leia's strong pull now, his right hand already limp, and his eyes started 
to glaze over, lose their fiery glow, and close halfway. His oiled tongue 
protruded out of his mouth and hung horizontally out of the right side of his 
maw as he gurgled in horrible agony, saliva and vomit seeping up the left side 
of his maw. His left hand pawing at the make-shift garotte grew tired, and slid 
down his slimy body and slapped limply again his belly, which was caked with the 
drool, wine, and vomit that poured out of his disgusting mouth. Leia knew Jabba 
had given up and smiled, licking her lips, feeling her victory near, but her 
excitement blinded her as another pull wasnaoot nearly enough strength to finish 
the mighty Hutt off, as Jabba let out a gurgling gasp for air as his tail 
flapped up and down on the dais splashing sweat and slime onto Leia as it rose 
higher, becoming erect as side effect of the strangulation. But it was at a 
point that Leia didnaoot care and just wanted to kill Jabba, see him finally let 
out his last, slimy breath. So she gritted her teeth, closed her eyes and pulled 
as hard as she could on the chain, groaning and grunting to give her more 
strength. 


You could hear Jabbaaoos last cry for help as he yelped pitifully from the sheer 
brute force that closed off his windpipe. The pressure of the chian was so 
strong from Leia's Force-strengthened pull that Jabbaaous tongue and epiglottis 
imploded. Blood, pieces of organs, and mucus erupting from his cavernous maw as 
he slumped forward, deadweight, his throat completely crushed by the chain, 
blood seeping from his flaccid neck where the small metal links had sliced into 
his slimy skin. 


The beaten Hutt's scum-coated tongue had protruded so far from the implosion in 
his gullet that it was now dangling past his chin, oozing saliva and blood. 
Slime, drool, and mucus gushed from the corners of his gaping mouth, as Jabba 
emitted the loudest and longest of death rattles, which leading to one final 
ear-piercing forced exhale, a fetid breath escaping is entire maw, as his dark, 
lifeless eyes closed slowly while he unwillingly let out this final, foul 
breath, unable to continue respiring. His tightened muscles spasming as his huge 
bulk sank into death. His fat, oily tongue quivered a few times, the great slug- 
like body feverishly shaking as the last bits of life finished firing through 
the Hutt's muscles, especially those of his tail, which weakly twitched a few 
more times and then finally lay still, the huge dank bulk finally accepting 
mortality. 


The Great Jabba the Hutt was dead, with Leia still standing upon him, gloating 
over his abject carcass as she gave the leash a few more pulls, yanking his 
lifeless head back and forth as she pleased, to assure he couldn't breathe. 
Hopping down, she kicked his motionless tail, continuing to rejoice over his 
demise and admiring her violent deed, as she crept close his his face and gazed 
into his sightless eyes, admiring the lax and defeated expression on his usually 
arrogant face, evidence of how she had wracked and tortured him in squeezing the 
foul breath from him. Leia wished Jabba could see himself now, absolutely 
disgusting. His entire torso completely caked with scum and drool, not to 
mention everything else. His maw wide open, tongue protruding down his body, 
while his mouth leaked blood and mucus like a fountain. The utter stench of 
Jabba now was a million times worse than leia had ever experienced, it smelled 
like Jabba had thrown up his entire insides, then bathed in it. It almost made 
leia want to vomit.</text> 
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frame|Leia's outfit.]]Jabba pulled leia against him, Leia's friends were 
fighting the guards trying to take a barge and get to Leia. After about five 
minutes, Luke burst into the room and Leia realised that she wanted to be 
Jabba's pet, &quot;Luke! Go away! &quot; 


Luke stopped in his tracks, &quot;What!&quot; 
&quot;I am Jabba's pet!&quot; Leia replied. 


&quot;No you are not not! You are Princess of the Alliance! &quot; Luke 
exclaimed. 


&quot;Not anymore! I am now a pet! A whore! A slutt! A slave!&quot; Leia argued. 
&quot;Leia...&quot; Luke started. 
&quot;Go away! &quot; 


&quot;I am Jabba's slave!&quot; Luke walked out solemnly.A 


'''Chapter 2''' 


Leia woke up the next day, they had returned to her master's palace and she was 
sitting before her master on his throne. She reflected on the day before and 
knew that she would now be her master (Jabba)'s pet forever and ever but did not 
care. 


Jabba commands &quot;Dance for us pet.&quot; 


Leia answers &quot;Of course master.&quot; Music starts playing and she begins 
to dance. She then strips, first taking her breast pieces off, one then the 
other, A moving down to her bikini piece. She then continued to dance 
sseductively.A 


When she had finished dancing, she spoke &quot;Master?&quot; 
&quot;Yes my lovely?&quot; 

&quot;I wish to submit to you.&quot; 

&quot;Of course my pet.&quot; 


Leia lay down on her front, with her breasts out in front of her. &quot;You are 
my master, I am your pet. My only function is to be your pet and serve you. I 
submit to you my high, exalted master.&quot; 


Jabba responds &quot;Leia, I take you as my pet and you and I together will 
refer to you as pet. However, if you wish, you may speak with the other slaves 
as Leia. You will now get to to choose what you wear and what you do, but you 
will remain my pet.&quot; 


&quot;Master. Your pet's only wish is to serve you.&quot; 


&quot;Of course my pet.&quot; The pet began sucking on her master's tail and the 
two sexually interacted. 


For the next couple months she had obey Jabba's comand until jabba said come my 
love. Then jabba in vited all his men slaves. Jabba striped leia of her costume 
and said you are to worthy of my sex tohave a costume. And said Yes my 
love.jabba grabs era by the breast and said give me your pussy they both 
sexually interacted. 


That afternoon after a long</text> 
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cell snapped open. Cell was hardly the right word for it-the whole thing was 
perhaps a yard tall by a yard wide, and twice as long, forming a box that she 


had barely been able to move around in at all. Worse, the sides were clear, and 
there was no shortage of passersby where she had been held-although perhaps that 
was about to change. 


Two rough pairs of hands seized her own. Weak with lack of use, her muscles gave 
out, and she slumped involuntarily against her captors; one of them slapped her 
back, pinning her shoulders solidly against her former cell. A fleeting glimpse 
of brilliant white light raced into her bleary eyes before a blindfold was 
thrust down over them. Then the hands grabbed her again, rasping what was left 
of a Senatorial gown on her flesh, and Leia was aware of nothing for a long time 
but being dragged or guided down on hall and then another, up stairs, into lift, 
out. The material over her eyes was ripped aside in a single, abrupt motion. 


&quot;Eyes front.&quot; The command was cold and simple, the woman who uttered 
it - it was a feminine voice, no doubt about that- staying carefully out of her 
line of sight. Leia instinctively turned and was smashed to the floor again. A 
knee landed on her back before she could try and recover. 


&quot;Disobeying your first order is a terrible way to start, you know.&quot; 
The voice may as well have never changed. A slender hand slid under her collar 
and seized the delapidated edge of her gown, pulling it up to cut off her air 
supply. &quot;Disciplinary measures are in order, Senator. I'm sure that you 
understand.&quot; A slap this time, then a kick that set her head ringing even 
though it landed on her abdomen. Whoever it was stood up suddenly and Leia 
rolled over, clutching at her damaged belly and catching sight of the invisible 
torturess for the first time - tall and trim, face behind an odd, featureless 
grey plate. A black glove flashed down and seized her by the throat. 


&quot;Not lying down on the job, are you, Senator? Shameful behavior in a public 
figure. I would have thought a bit better of you.&quot; Leia felt a moment of 
release and realized, a split second too late, what was going on - the glove had 
moved from her throat to the neckline of her dress. She tried, futilely, to get 
a hand up and stop it from happening. It did anyway. 


With one jerk, the woman had torn her gown from throat to ankle, rolling the 
Senator's bare body across the metal deck. Two quick flicks sent the matching 
boots skidding into the corner as well. Leia moved to preserve some shred of 
modesty and was stretched out by a low right punch across her shoulder. 


&quot;Well, then. that does seem a more fitting set of apparel. I'll be checking 
back in a bit.&quot; The Woman stood, stepping heavily on Leia's limp hand as 
she left. To Leia's horror, though, the portal did not iris shut immediately- 
instead, a pair of similarly masked troopers, although, oh, please no, no, not 
this, ''Male ''ones, entered the room at the same self assured pace. One 
carefully removed the rags that had once been her clothes. the other, though, 
reched to his belt and produced what Leia recognized instantly from a guerrila 
combat force as a stun rod. Electricity on tap from jolting to lethal, a marvel 
of the compressedd power cell. Sparks already danced at the tip. 


&quot;Senator,&quot; began the trooper holding the device, &quot;Please be 
assured - I am perfectly aware how much this is going to hurt. Troubling me by 
screaming about it will only make it hurt a lot worse.&quot; 


Leia shrank, back of course, but there was no point. With surprising swiftness, 
the prod slashed down and kissed her sking twice on each breast, sending flashes 
of agony through her and eliciting a shriek of pain despite the guards warning. 
Her writhings were cut short by the arrival of the other trooper, pulling her to 
her feet and pushing her roughly against the wall. Mini-tractors snapped on, 
holding her in a spread-legged stance with her arms high over her head. 


&quot;I believe that the instructions were quite simply not to scream.&quot; the 
man with the rod touched it to her abdomen, running it from just below her 
breasts to her navel in a long, agonizing stroke. Leia, teeth gritted, hung limp 
from her energy bonds, the twisting pain in her gut preventing any hope of a 


good comeback. He removed the prod briefly, then let it rest against her pubic 
mound, just above the opening, Leia lost control, her scream echoing around the 
small chamber. 


&quot;Not quite, Senator. i shall make the necessary adjustments.&quot; He 
plunged the rod, tip spitting like an angry cat, deep into Leia's lower lips, 
pushing one leg between hers to keep it in place as the ex-diplomat squirmed 
helplessly. He left it in for fifteen seconds, fifteen that seemed like 
infinite, every nerve in her body protesting. The baton clattered loudly against 
the decks as it slid free. Leia had fainted from the pain, and hung in blissful 
unawareness of the next apparatus being brought in. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt; /nowiki&gt; 


''@quot;You, ma'am, are either brilliant, or demented, or else possessed of a 
deeper quality than either one. Sadism doesn't cover this.&quot;'' 


''@quot;That will do, officer.&quot; '' 


TikkKek* tt 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Leia woke up. 


''Well, that was a terrible idea, ''she thought to herself, managing not to 
scream as the combined effects of electrical aftershock and overstressed muscles 
and the vibroblade cut that had brought her around all registered at once. 
Instead, she simply squirmed in agony from the straps that held her in an 
upright position, teeth gritted and head thrown back, muscles locking with the 
effort. Even through clenched eyelids, she could pick up the light of a 
holocamera recording her movements. 


&quot;Saving something to watch later?&quot; she snapped, with a great deal more 
bravado than she felt. A white dot of agony appeared in her side as the 
vibroblade kissed her again. 


&quot;Yes. Do not speak unless spoken to.&quot; The knife moved slowly down the 
arc of her back, withdrawing an inch above her thigh. She had barely started to 
gasp in relief when the blade struck home again, making a thin series of strokes 
along the bare surface of her back. A hand slammed across her mouth and cut of a 
shriek of pain, leaving her dangling from her restraints and numbly watching 
blood pool on the floor. 


&quot;Do you know what just happened?&quot; asked the same voice. She shook her 
head. No strength left for words. Another backhand to her cheek. 


&quot;The cuts on your back form the Imperial crest. There is a reason for 
that.&quot; With a snap, the bonds fell loose and she splashed into her own 
blood and lay there, even when the knife traced out what Leia strongly suspected 
were initials on her thigh. The door opened and boots clattered in, rough 
armored hands seizing her and pulling her out, with the fading voice of her 
abuser saying, &quot;Level two, please. And quickly.&quot; 


&lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt; /nowiki&gt; 

''@quot;Fascinating. I can see where she got her start in politics.&quot;'' 
''&quot;Are you that impressed by her stubborness, Madam?&quot;'' 
''&quot;Hardly, Officer. I was refering to the way that she can both figure out 
what we want and so clearly tell herself every plausible reason not to give it 


to us.&quot; '' 


''@quot;What do we want, Madam?&quot;'' 


Tikkee*K IT 


The box again. Opaque, blissfully, and with a light bacta spray that made the 
various bruns and cuts slowly begin to mend over. What on earth had happened to 
her? There was no memory of it, nothing. Leia guesssed, with whatever bit of her 
rational thought she had left, that it had been Stockhi Stun Spray. Military 
grade, no surpirse that it had kept her out. Muffled vices all around, not a 
speck of light. no binders but no room to move either. Nutrition via a small 
tube that exuded bland, field-ration paste. No way of knowing, really, what time 
it was, or hw long she had been in such an enclosure. Leia knew only that, just 
before she started to panic with claustrophobia, the box disappeared from around 
her with a whoosh and she was lying on a steel deck, three masked figures around 
her. One moved swiftly and slapped armored hands on her wrists, securing her in 
an upright position facing a blank viewscreen. 


&quot;Senator, &quot; began the voice of one the other two. The same voice that 
had been the start of her trials. Leia steeled herself for more pain and locked 
her jaw. &quot;You are doubtless aware f the effects of propaganda, properly 
constructed and well disseminated, on the public. I would like your opinion ona 
small promotional clip for the Imperial Correctional Staff.&quot; Somewhere in 
the room, a remote control clicked, lighting up the screen. Leia groaned. 


The scene was a bare, blank room, with herself hanging nude in the middle of it. 
A genderless narration was playing in it. 


&quot;Citizens of the Empire, we thank you for being so patient with our noble 
forces. The terror groups that seek our destruction have hid well, and fought 
hard, but only for so long will the mask of righteusness hide a face of 
destructive and anarchic intent. We have fought back. We have removed the mask 
of terror, and we show the galaxy its true face.&quot; A clamp attached to her 
head in the video pulled Leia's hair upwards, making her face the camera. The 
woman onscreen was bloody and bruised and out cold. &quot;We are the Counter- 
Terror Corps of the Galactic Empire. We will replace the face of terror - here, 
and everywhere.&quot; Onscreen, she was spun, the carved-in crest facing the 
camera. Words appeared around it. ''The Counter-Terror Corps. Serving and 
Protecting Our citizens - Our Only Priorities.'' 


Then batons slammed against her skull and she was gone. 
&lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt;/nowiki&gt; 

&quot;''And you intend to air this on the Holonet? If nothing else, it will make 
icm fight harder. We'd be lucky to maintain even a shred of public image.&quot; 
''@quot;Please. Have a little more faith than that.&quot;'' 

''&quot;I don't like your other plan a whole lot better.&quot; '' 


''&quot;Which is why you are still carrying out my orders and not vice versa. Be 
malignant for once.&quot;'' 


&lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


Dantooine. Rebel troops came to a halt throughout the base as the bulletin was 
read out, blaring over the installation's loudspeakers. 


&quot;Attention, all personnel. At approximately 0543 planetary time, a 
freighter bearing an Imperial Navy crest reverted from hyperspace to this 
system. It deployed three escape pods and jumped before interceptors could be 
deployed. Our ground units have since recovered all three pods. The occupants 
are under medical isolation, and will be indefinitely. Continue about your 
duties normally.&quot; 


Leia never heard any of this. She lay strapped to a cot in a heavily guarded 
cell, a thin surgical gown covering her body, eyes open and seeing nothing but 
the last hour before the had stuffed her into the pod. All but one of the CT 
agents had left the room, a woman dressed in the same slate-grey as the rest of 
the Imperial commandos wore. The two had simply stared at each other for a few 
seconds, Leia with eyes that treacherously showed she did still have something 
to fear and the woman, safe behind that mask they all wore, surveying her 
spread-eagle form with terrifying neutrality. 


Then, without preliminary, the CT woman had drawn a small sonic handgun of the 
kind used by riot police and turned it on. She would have been safe behind an 
automatically compensating sound sponge in her earpiece. Leia had screamed and 
writhed in the agony of a piercing feedback loop that built quickly and sent 
pain from eardrum to brain until nothing else could be felt. This gun had been 
modified, in fact, broadcasting its murderous noise on three scales instead of 
one. The agony had lasted for nearly five minutes. Leia had looked down to find 
that her nipples were gone - she had literally not noticed the cauterizing heat- 
knife that had been applied to her breasts. The pain from that hit a second 
after the last echo died. 


Next were her feet, scorched to a bone by a low-power blaster. Burning, a 
typical tool of the CT. The woman gagged Leia first, breaking a tooth in the 
process. Her torturess shot a glance at the small pad on her wrist, where Leia's 
vitals had been displayed. Three of the bars were solid red. With a somewhat 
disappointed sigh, she had stepped forward and sliced neatly along the senator's 
tricep, slotting something in and then burning the wound closed. From her belt 
came a spray canister, with which she sprayed first the wund from the makeshift 
surgery and then the rest of Leia's bdy, a black foam that turned into a solid 
shell in a moment or two. She had been carried out by two more troopers, put 
into the pod, and launched. 


All of this played endlessly in Leia's mind, letting her feel nothing, see 
nothing but pain. She took no notice when the door opened and one of the guards 
entered. She did nt hear the other say, &quot;Hurry up, the jammer only holds 
off the cameras for so long.&quot; She did not see the one who entered salute 
gravely. 


She did not feel the blaster muzzle pressed to her forehead. 


She did not hear the shot.</text> 
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Eva HarmaniAj was a human woman born on Coruscant fifteen years before the 
Battle of Yavin. She was exiled to the jungle-planet of Felucia after she was 
caught stealing from the chancellory. There, she befriended the natives and was 
revered by the planet's species as a Queen, a ruler from the stars, for that is 
where she came to them from. At the age of twenty-five, she was captured by a 


slaver known as Fahruk-Wen, a notable figure who had dealt in the slave business 
for decades. 


== PART I == 

It had been six years since Jabba disposed of the last Jedi and brought eternal 
peace to the galaxy, the year was 10ABY. For his efforts, the gangster was 
awardedA specialA honours and given three systems to further his influence and 
power, spreading his tyrannical reign. However, the only downside to the defeat 
of the rebellion for the diminished Hutt Empire was the lack of properly 
trained, hand-raised slaves. Many who resided in Jabba's harem had since moved 
on, and only a handful remained. Boredom had begun to set in, for the death of 
his beloved Rancor and the scolding of the Sarlacc had left him with little to 
entertain himself. Ever since the death of his most admired slave, Leia, Jabba 
had yet to find someone who could live up to her standards. All-be-it she was 
royalty, and many clans had been obliterated by the Empire, but the Hutt 
pondered &oo surely there had to beA someone out there who could satisfy him? 
Nevertheless, he plunged his fat, round fingers into the small tank and 
retrieved a light snack, making a gurgling sound as he forced it into his great 
mouth and burped.A 

The main chamber was filled with the usual crescendo of jazzy music and various 
gangsters and criminals conversing, a couple of bounty hunters watching from the 
shadows as Jabba gorged himself and moaned in pleasure. Those who remained in 
his harem were skilled dancers, of course, but lacked the one thing he truly 
sought after...beauty. Some were quite chunky, others were tooA skinny, most 
unlike the slaves he had honoured by raising them to the level of being his 
personal slave.AA AA 

&quot; Inkabunga...&quot; he groaned as his deep, booming amber eyes narrowed and 
then widened in excitement as one of the Twi'lek's performed a rather entrancing 
move, showing her womanhood and muscular inner-thighs as she kicked her legs 
high above her head.A 

Over the long centuries of his life, Jabba had favoured this species to be apart 
of his harem above all others. It was unknown to his court why exactly this was; 
but many of them agreed that they were naturally beautiful. A lot of them were 
sold in to slavery at a young age, ripped from their mother's embrace and 
baptised in the arts of servitude. Dancing, grooming and fanning were all 
important parts of a slave Twi'lek's lifestyle, and to succeed often mean't the 
difference between life and death.A 

A slave who went by the name of Oola had suffered a most gruesome demise, after 
she resisted her master's advances. She met the terrifying, blood-freezing 
monster that lived below the main chamber, feeding on anyone who upset the vile 
gangster. It was said that the cracks of her bones against the jagged, erratic 
teeth of the Rancor could still be heard echoing throughout its make-shift lair, 
where the scattered remains of its former victims were littered.A 

It came as a great shock, then, when one of the slavers who worked for Jabba 
announced his presence, swinging his staff back and forth with an arrogant 
expression riddled across his scarred,A wrinkledA face.A A AA 

&quot;Behold, the mighty palace and crowning jewel of Tatooine, home to his high 
exaltedness...Jabba Desilijic Tiure,&quot; he spoke loudly, his booming voice 
rivalling that of Jabba's himself. In his hand lay the end of a rope, and behind 
him were three women, their wrists bound together in a most horrible manner. 
There was blood seeping out from one of them, dripping profusely on the sandy, 
stony floor. A few gasped as they shielded their eyes and cast themselves in to 
the welcoming embrace of the shadows.A 

Jabba waves his arms and shifted his enormous, hefty bulk and said. &quot;...Bo 
Shuda.&quot;A AA 

&quot;Another voice erupted as SR-4NA, the protocol droid charged with the sole 
responsibility of translating, came forth from behind the throne. &quot;The 
illustrious Jabba bids thee welcome, &quot; she said in a flattering manner.A A 
AA 

&quot;Kee chai chai cun Kuta?&quot; Jabba grumbled as the slits of his eyes 
widened slightly, focusing on the three women that were brought before him. They 
were dressed in unflattering clothing, simple black robes that concealed much of 
their bodies.AA AA 

&quot;The might Jabba asks why you are in his presence?&quot; translated SR- 


4NA.A 

In no time at all, a crowd had gathered, trying to pierce the clothing of the 
women to see if they were at all worthy of joining the harem. A few Gamorreans 
held their axes tightly as they watched the proceedings, ready to pounce should 
the opportunity for action present itself.AA AA 

&quot;Your highness, &quot; he bowed, leaning forwards,A &quot;I have found three 
goddesses from the farthest, most hostile reaches of the galaxy, all...for your 
entertainment and...guaranteed pleasure...&quot; 

There was a coy smile on the slaver's face as his sharp, blue eyesA scannedA the 
Hutt's face for signs of emotion. He was in luck, for Jabba indeed appeared 
rather interested and coiled his chubby, green fingers in to a soft fist.A 

Jabba replied.A ''&quot;Ho ho ho...ah...boonowa tweepi?&quot;A '' 

&quot;My master is skeptical, he wishes to see each of the women before 
discussing terms of payment...&quot;A quickly spoke the protocol droid, her head 
darting from side to side as the Hutt's laughter discouraged her.A A AA 
&quot;Very well, I present HelnAj, the diamond of Vulpter...&quot;A the slaver 
replied, ripping the black robe from the woman on the farthest left and 
revealing a most beautiful, enchanting Twi'lek. Jabba didn't seem too impressed, 
but he accepted her regardless and, with a slight wiggle of his fingers, she was 
carried away by two guards.A &quot;Second, I give you...Junu-Nen, the heart of 
Geonosis...&quot;A he spoke, revealing yet another, even more impressive woman 
with silveryA hairA and bright orange eyes, an unknown species but certainly one 
Jabba could envision becoming quite the submissive one. A nod of his head 
confirmed his acceptance, and she too was quickly ensnared at the arms and 
escorted away.A 

That left one remaining, standing in the middle of the main chamber before a 
most intimidating crowd, concealed by thin material, the only thing preventing 
her from changing from a woman...to an object of sexual pleasure. Her knees 
trembled, the soft, paleA skinA glistening as her toes wiggled, feeling the cool 
sand of the floor seep between them. There was a moment of awkward silence as 
all the attention was singled on her, and her alone. Jabba's overpowering eyes 
looked at her intently, hisA weightA shifting as he focused on the black robe 
that hid her form. Even the slaver seemed nervous, beads of sweat forming atop 
his brow as the moment seemed to get the better of him.AA AA 

&quot;Lastly, I give you the only woman of Felucia to have survived the terrors 
of the exotic, untapped jungles...Eva!&quot;A he shouted as he grabbed the hood 
of her robe and tore it down, causing an explosion of gasps and nods of 
appreciation from the growing crowd.A 

Eva had been revealed, at last, her eyes welded shut as she felt her legs 
shudder and weaken, threatening to cave in beneath her. A woman of zero 
confidence, it came as a great surprise then when Jabba breathed heavily and 
spoke without much hesitance.A 

He said, with the essence of lust in his voice. &quot;Ohhh...shag kwee- 
kunee...&quot; 

SR-4NA was hesitant to translate as she stuttered, the shadowy figure of Bib 
Fortuna coming in to view as he grinned malevolently. &quot; Jabba...admires this 
one the most,&quot; she said with little confidence.A 

Jabba then turned to the protocol droid and said.A &quot;Bargon u noa-a- 
ayut...donocha-thousand...&quot; 

&quot;The illustrious JabbaA OFFERSA a wealthy sum of...twenty-thousand for her, 
and will gladly take the others for five each, making a grand total of...thirty- 
thousand, &quot;A announced SR-4NA as she turned and spoke to the slaver, who was 
licking his lips with anticipation.A A AA 

Greedy scum, thought Eva as she felt naked already, feeling dozens of pairs of 
eyes burrow in to her from all angles. It made her feel uneasy, and she got the 
impression that her place here had been confirmed.A A AA 
&quot;Thirty-thousand, you say?&quot;A replied the slaver as he tightened his 
grip on the rope attached to her neck.A &quot;Tell Jabba that I require a sum of 
forty, no more...no less.&quot; 

Knowing what was about to happen, the protocol droid gulped and swivelled her 
head to look at her master before saying.A &quot;Forty-thousand, no 

less.&quot;A 

&quot;Uharh!A Make-cheesay!&quot;A groaned Jabba as he pounded his fist on SR- 
4NA's breast plate and sent her flying off the throne.A 


Before tensions could arise, something most unusual happened. Eva could feel 
that her life was in jeopardy, and couldn't rely on her friends for aid, so in 
the blink of an eye she grabbed the blaster from the slaver's pocket and held it 
to his head.AA AA 

&quot;Take the sum and go, never allow me the displeasure of seeing your face 
again, I cannot bear it any longer!&quot;A she threatened, her finger tickling 
the trigger as her eyes narrowed and her cheeks flushed red with blood. The move 
was so sudden that not many had the chance to understand what was going on.A A 
AA 

&quot;Very well, as you command...my Queen, &quot;A he began to turn around, 
slowly as not to provoke her from applying more pressure with her finger. Before 
he scurried off for his life, he grabbed the sum ofA money and made a break for 
it.A 


Now, Eva was left alone in the middle of the main chamber once again, and two 
guards quickly rushed up behind her to seize her arms.AA AA 

&quot;Oto uba...ho ho ho...ahhhh, &quot;A boomed Jabba as he commanded the two 
guards to bring her closer, and so they wrapped their greedy mitts around the 
softA skinA of her biceps. Eva could feel the slime of their fingers smother 
herA skinA and threaten to tickle her underarms, except she had little time to 
dwell on such things.A 

Jabba groaned with untold pleasure as he witnessed the Human come closer, and 
breathed a sigh of appreciation as he analysed her entirely. Eva possessed rich, 
ash-brownA hairA that danced across her soft, petite shoulders, twinkling like 
starlight. Even her eyes were something to worship, for they were as blue as the 
oceans that had once dominated the surface of the planet. They beamed brightly, 
growing more intense the closer she got to him. Her stomach wasn't massively 
toned, but there were details outlining her sensitive abdominals, a cute 
bellybutton located in the centre. What Jabba enjoyed the most was her pretty 
face, lovely to behold with rosy cheeks and a few freckles that underlined her 
sapphire-like eyes, giving him the impression that she was in her early 
twenties, just the age he liked. Moreover, her legs seemed to stretch on 
forever, shining brightly as the pale light of the main chamber reflected off 
the smooth surface of her shins and muscular thighs. Her breasts were rather 
large too, for a woman of her age, certainly larger than Leia's, who for some 
reason arrived in Jabba's mind at that moment. If it was true, and she were 
indeed a Queen, then he would have twice as much fun breaking her than he had 
done with the princess not six years before her.A 

Eva was petrified, without anyone to help her, she began to resign herself to 
her impending doom and silently allowed the guards to force her against the 
sagging bulk of the grotesque gangster. Try as she might, Eva couldn't shake the 
temptation to stare into his glowing, amphibian eyes, both of them reading the 
contents of her mind and breaking her down instantly. There was 
something...commanding about them, as if they had seen all the wonders and 
horrors of the galaxy. Yet she could ill-afford to be sentimental, for as her 
stomach and large, bouncing breasts were forced in to the flabby mass, 
goosebumps formed on herA skin, causing the white, sensitiveA hairsA on the back 
of her neck to stand up like obedient troops.A 

The Felucian was now within an inch of Jabba's face, and felt a lolling hand 
tickle her sides as the Hutt gently embraced her. She could see every fine 
detail, from the white, trickling saliva seeping from his mouth, to the 
mysteriousA wartsA that randomly covered his sagging hide. Her heart began to 
race in her chest as it demanded freedom, threatening to tear the prison of her 
ribcage open in order to achieve it.A 

Jabba's foul breath hit her hard, almost forcing her backwards and off her own, 
two feet as he began to speak again, his enchanting voice echoing in her 
ears.AA AA 

&quot;Achuta, shag...ho ho ho...&quot;A he boomed.A 

Eva found herself trapped, unable to escape the Hutt's grasp as the guards stood 
watch from behind, making sure she obeyed his wishes. Bib Fortuna felt a 
devilish grin spread across his face as flashbacks of Leia filled his head, 
yet...this woman appeared more...stunning, captivating even.AA AA 

Perhaps she would be the answer to all his master's woes and miseries, bringing 
an end to his yearning for something...more?A Thought the pale-skinned Twi'lek 


as he looked at her impressive breasts being absorbed by Jabba's belly.A 
Jabba gave another large exhale and said. 
&quot;Ah...yamatachocha...ehhaahh...&quot;A 
To her horror, Eva's eyes flew open as she looked into the Hutt's overpowering, 
amber orbs and heard a terrible squelching sound. From the black chasm of 
Jabba's mouth slithered his enormous, fleshy tongue, covered in slime and other 
foul things such as mysterious green spots that jiggled along with his bottom 
lip. A grotesque smellA enteredA her nostrils as Eva realised the true desires 
of the Hutt and groaned with great displeasure.A A AA 
&quot;Ugh...ugh!&quot; she flinched, sealing her beautiful eyes shut as 
herA silky hairA whipped across her naked neck and turned her head to the side, 
desperately trying to avoid the approaching tongue. JabbaA continuedA to moan as 
he held her side tighter and brought her closer, swallowing her svelte form in 
the infinite mass of his belly, gaining power over her body. The slimy, moist 
tongue slathered over his mouth and the tip curled, slapping wetly against her 
cheek and tickling her ear-drum as Eva formed an expression of utter grief.A 
It was clear to her, now, that she was in for one wild ride...</text> 
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her down the hall. She had been given the chance to escape the excruciating 
torture she had endured and she took it. The Imperial Officer overseeing the 
facility had given her an ultimatum; endure the pain of torture until the day 
she dies, or to allow herself to be executed in the most unbearable way 
imaginable. Ella, unable to endure any more agony, choose the latter. Now it was 
time for her to die. 


At the end of the plain, white hallway, there was a single hydraulic door. Above 
it, a sign reading &quot;Prisoner Termination Block 1A&quot;. As they entered, 
Ella saw a Storm Trooper dressed in all black armor. He was tasked with ending 
her life. She was suspended in the middle of the room by four cables. One for 
each arm, one for each leg. Her executioner placed a small metal box beneath her 
on the floor, directly beneath her exposed vagina. After what felt like hours of 
preparation, a black cloth was finally wrapped around her head. The executioner 
spoke. &quot;Prisoner number 1462. You are to be executed in approximately 15 
minutes. The method of your execution will be firing squad. Prepare to 
die.&quot; 


Although Ella could not see, she heard the footsteps of what sounded like five 
Storm Troopers entering the room. She could hear them loading their blasters. 
After several more minutes, the executioner spoke once again. &quot;Ella, do you 
have a final statement?&quot; 

&quot;Please, just make my death quick. That is all I want.&quot; Ella pleaded. 


&quot;Load your weapons! &quot; 


Ella heard the metallic click of the blasters chambering a round. 


&quot; Ready! &quot; 
&quot;Aim!&quot; 
&quot;Fire!&quot; 


Ella heard the rounds go off. She didn't move. &quot;Am I dead?&quot; she 
thought. Before she could finish, electricity shot up her arms and legs. The 
Troopers had fired blanks. Her real execution had just begun. Ella screamed and 
thrashed around. &quot;Kill me! Please! Just kill me! Just get it over with! 
&quot; Ahhhhhhh!&quot; she cried. After what felt like an eternity, the pain 
stopped. The cables around her arms and legs began to retract until she couldn't 
move. A new sound registered with her and she recognized it as the small box 
below her. A blue lightsaber like blade had begun to slowly rise from it. 


&quot;Now Ella, you are about to experience pain like you cannot imagine. &quot; 
The blade made contact with her soft skin, located between her legs. Ella began 
to scream once again. &quot;This blade will leave no physical marks, but it will 
continue up through your body until it reaches your neck, at which point the 
electricity will begin once more. This will not kill you, but will cause you 
excruciating pain. Finally, your blindfold will be removed and you will be shot 
several times, ending your life.&quot; 


Ella screamed and cried out as the blade slowly made its way up her body. After 
10 minutes, it reached its destination and stopped. As promised, the shocking 
began once again, more powerful than ever before. &quot;Just shoot me! Do it! 
Please! Just do it!&quot; Ella pleaded. Without stopping the electricity, her 
blindfold was removed, and she could see four Storm Troopers lined up across 
from her, brandishing their weapons. 


&quot;Now, you may finally die, as I have promised.&quot; 
&quot;Shoot me! Aghhhh!&quot; Ella cried between screams. 
&quot; Ready! &quot; 


&quot;This is it. I am actually going to die. This is finally going to 
end.&quot; Ella thought, unsure of whether she dreaded or welcomed her death. 


&quot;Aim!&quot; 
&quot;Do it! Please! Do it!&quot; 
&quot;Fire!&quot; 


The Troopers fired. Ella screamed as the rounds made impact, causing a loud 
thud. They fired again. More screams. They fired one last time, and the 
screaming stopped. The execution approached her limp body and raised his weapon, 
placing the muzzle between her breasts. He fired 3 rounds. &quot;Your wish has 
been granted.&quot; he mumbled before exiting the room.</text> 
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&quot;Arghhhhhh!&quot; Leia screamed as the electric prod was forced further up 
her rear. Jabbas guard assigned to punish Leia chuckled and increased the 
current. Leia screamed like never before. Leia was subject to every form of pain 
imaginable in the next few hours as the guards continued their routine of 
suffering. When she finally passed out, Leia was dragged back to her cell in the 
palace dungeon. 


Leia couldn't sleep out of fear that if she tried, it would only bring more pain 
as she relived the day in her horrible dreams. &quot;I can't do this 
anymore&quot; she mumbled to herself. &quot;I can't live like this.&quot; Leia 
made up her mind. Tomorrow, when the guards came to torture her once again, she 
would make a break for it. She knew her chances of success, or even survival, 
were slim, however even death was a better alternative to her current life. 
After briefly planning the escape, Leia drifted off into a cold and unpleasant 
sleep. 


She awoke to the sound of her own screams as the guards began to drag a tazer 
staff down her nude back and across her round butt before continuing down her 
leg. Leia screamed. After several minutes of this routine, the taser being 
dragged across her back, breasts, stomach, and even being forced into her 
vagina, she was allowed to stand. When they tried to restrain her to escort to 
the torture block, Leia acted. Without warning she struck the first guard in the 
groin and proceeded to deliver a solid punch to the others throat. Both fell to 
the ground and Leia took off down the hallway towards the stairs to the main 
hall. As she reached the stairs, the sound of more guards in pursuit reached her 
ears. Leia ran faster than ever before. As she entered the main hall, she could 
see the gate beginning to lower. Knowing she wouldn't make it, Leia desperately 
searched for other ways out. Right as she spotted a small window, a paralysis 
beam struck her, causing her to black out and collapse to the floor. 


When Leia awoke, she was hanging by her wrists from the ceiling in a windowless 
room. A guard walked in, wielding a handheld remote. Without speaking, he 
pressed a button and looked up at Leia. She began to scream and thrash as blue 
current began to flow from arm to arm across her naked chest. Smirking, he 
turned a dial on the remote, and her screams became louder. Without warning, he 
pressed another button and she fell to the floor. The guard walked over and 
restrained her face down to the floor with her legs spread and restrained in 
semicircles. The same was done with her arms above her head. He proceeded to 
grab Leia's hips and raise them before propping a metal rod in her vagina and on 
the floor. The guard forced a smaller one into her butt before pressing yet 
another button, causing the poles to spring to life and shock her. He spoke 
&quot; You will be executed in the morning. Until then, you will be left here 
alone. A firing squad will come in approximately 14 hours. Until then you will 
remain in your present state.&quot; Without another word, he left the room, 
leaving Leia on the floor screaming. 


Leia lied there, propped up off the floor for the length of the night. The whole 
time, she fought the urge to lower her hips to relieve her strained muscles. 
However she knew from previous attempts that the device was programmed to 
increase the voltage if she did. So she suffered and endured. By the end of the 
night, she had grown to want the firing squad to come, because they would 
finally put an end to her suffering. A clock had been placed on the wall and 
Leia could watch the seconds slowly tick by. After a long and painful night, 
three armed men finally entered. They wielded large assault rifles and Leia 
assumed that they were the firing squad. The electricity stopped, and Leia was 
brought to her feet. The guards dragged her to the wall and attached her ina 
similar fashion as she had been restrained to the floor. Both metal rods were 
returned to their original locations and the firing squad took up position 


across the room. Leia's heart raced. She had recently viewed death as an escape, 
a luxury she desperately yearned for, but now she was not so sure. The sight of 
imminent death was brining regret and dread. Without warning, the electricity 
began and Leia began to shriek like never before. She could feel the white hot 
pole in her butt emit a painful current that circulated through her body until 
it reached the opposite rod in her vagina. What felt like hours went by before 
it stopped. The firing squad raised their weapons. Simultaneously, they slid the 
hammer back, loading the weapon. The suspense was terrible. Each second felt 
like an eternity. Finally, the commanding guard gave the order and the first 
volley struck Leia square in the chest, just below her breasts. Far from dead, 
she screamed from the piercing pain. As the next volley made impact, the 
electricity started once again, and Leia shrieked and screamed like never 
before. Volley after volley slammed into her with a loud thud. The final volley 
slammed into her before they were given the order to cease fire. A guard 
confronted her with a weapon similar to a light saber. He turned it on, 
revealing a blue blade, and thrust it into her chest, between her two large 
breast. The blade slid down her body without leaving a mark,however the burning 
pain slowly moved through her. Finally, the guard removed it and retreated to 
the corner, and ordered the firing to continue. Several more volleys made impact 
before Leia began to slowly die. With the last volley, Leia let out a final 
shriek,before her body fell limp and her chest deflated for the last time. To 
ensure she was truly gone, the guard thrust the blade into her one last time, 
leaving it there before departing.</text> 
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C-3PO0 and R2-D2 were crossing the Tatooine Desert on their way to Jabba's 
palace. Having seen it in the distance, Artoo beeped and whistled at Threepio to 
break the silence. &quot;What do you mean? Of course I'm worried! Lando 
Calrissian and poor Chewbacca never returned from this awful place! &quot; 


Artoo responded with a series of beeps and whistles. &quot;Don't be so sure 
Artoo. If I told you half of the things I had heard about this Jabba the Hutt, 
you'd probably short circuit.&quot; 


Artoo shuddered. 


After a few more minutes of walking, they arrived at the palace gate. It looked 
to be extremely old and worn out with age, almost like it hadn't been used ina 
century. 


&quot;Artoo, are you sure this is the right place?&quot; Threepio asked his 
Astromech companion. Artoo confirmed it, and urged him to get a move on. 


Threepio dreaded what he was about to do as he raised his hand up to the door. 
&quot;I'd better knock I suppose.&quot; He said surprisingly hiding the mass 
panic he felt rising inside him. He lightly tapped on the giant blast door three 
times. &quot;There doesn't seem to be anyone here, let's go back and tell Master 
Luke.&quot; Threepio said quickly, finding any excuse he could to get away from 
this horrid place. 


Artoo beeped and booped in annoyance at his friend and told him in not so many 
words that he ought to be braver. 


Suddenly a slot on the door slid open and a long eyestalk-like device came out, 
extending far enough to stare Threepio in the eye. Its deep voice quoted a 
Huttese warning of danger. 


&quot;Goodness gracious me!&quot; Threepio blurted out in surprise. Seeing the 
one who knocked was a harmless Protocol Droid, the eye retracted slightly and 
asked if he was alone. 


Threepio turned to Artoo, and indicated for the robotic eye to look to its 
right. &quot;Artoo-deetoa.&quot; Threepio translated. 


The robotic eye turned to look where Threepio pointed and stared directly at 
Artoo. The droid in question gave a polite greeting. But the robotic eye knew 
all too well that the Astromech had many hidden compartments that might hold a 
few surprises, and so rudely told him to behave himself. Artoo rolled backwards 
in surprise, and somewhat insulted by the robotic eye's attitude towards him. 


The robotic eye turned back to Threepio and addressed him, and the two engaged 
in a lengthy discussion about why they were there. 


The eyestalk laughed at what Threepio had to say and went back inside its little 
compartment. 


&quot;I don't think they're going to let us in Artoo.&quot; Threepio told his 
friend. 


Artoo would have rolled his eyes at his friend's optimism, if he had eyes. 


&quot;We'd better go.&quot; Threepio started to make his way back the way they 
came while Artoo stayed put. Threepio didn't make it 5 steps before he heard the 
sound of heavy clanking and large metal being mechanically lifted. He turned 
around and saw the large blast door rising like the sunrise, inviting the two 
droids inside the darkness it shielded from the Tatooine sun. 


Artoo was the first to enter, rolling straight inside without a care. Threepio, 
worried for his friend, followed him inside. &quot;Artoo, wait!&quot; He had 
been hoping . . . Praying the whole walk over here that he and Artoo wouldn't 
make it this far. &quot;Oh dear, Artoo . . . Artoo, I really don't think we 
should rush into all this.&quot; 


He heard a whirring sound beside him, and glanced to see a Spider-Droid 
patrolling the entrance hall. &quot;Oh, Artoo!&quot; The sight made Threepio 
quicken his pace to get himself and his Astromech friend out of there. 
&quot;Artoo wait for me!&quot; 


Artoo whistled to his friend that he had nothing to worry about. Not looking 
where he was going, he collided with an object that stopped him in his tracks. 


The object made a grunt noise and revealed itself to instead be a Gamorrean 
Guard, a brutish creature with a pig-like face, green skin, a pair of horns, 
oversized teeth, and droplets of drool and snot surrounding its lips and nose. 


Artoo backed up in alarm at the hideous creature, worried it might strike him. 
Instead the creature just looked at him curiously. 


&quot; Just you deliver Master Luke's message and get us out of here! &quot; 
Threepio told Artoo as he finally caught up with him. Another two Gamorreans 
came to greet them, the first scaring Threepio away with an &quot;Oh my! &quot; 
And the other blocking his movement with an &quot;Oh!&quot; 


The whole entrance hall was shaken with the thunderous sound of the blast door 
closing, preventing any access with the outside world. Threepio turned to look, 
hoping he was just hearing things, only for those hopes to drop and dread to 
chill his spine. &quot;Oh no.&quot; He whimpered. 


&quot; Tayjuuda!&quot; Another voice broke the dreadful silence, revealing to be 
Bib Fortuna. A black-hearted Twi'lek and major-domo of Jabba himself. &quot; Day 
Wonna Wonga?&quot; He asked in his native tongue. 


&quot;Oh my.&quot; Threepio gasped as he realised he was the man to speak to 
when it came to requesting an audience with the Hutt. &quot;Um, Dee Wonna 
Wygo.&quot; He greeted politely, followed by a polite beep from Artoo. 


&quot;Bah too!&quot; Fortuna growled, urging them to explain themselves. 


&quot;We bring a message to your master Jabba the Hutt.&quot; Threepio 
explained. 


&quot;Day Jabba Wonga?&quot; Fortuna asked them. Artoo caught Threepio's 
attention and gave him more words to say to Fortuna. 


&quot;And a gift!&quot; Threepio translated grandly, before he paused in 
confusion as to what Artoo meant by that. &quot;Gift? What gift?&quot; He asked 
him. 


Artoo beeped a simple &quot;You'll find out.&quot; 


&quot;Nay Jabba no Barta.&quot; Fortuna smiled at them, telling them there was 
no need for Jabba to receive anything of the sort, and instead urged Artoo to 
give both the message and the gift to him instead. 


Artoo beeped and whistled his refusal, stubbornly obeying Luke's instructions to 
the letter. 


&quot;He says that our instructions are to give it only to Jabba himself.&quot; 
Threepio told the disappointed Twi'lek, with added confirmation from more of 
Artoo's whistling. The Gamorrean closest to Fortuna growled for him to just take 
the droids to Jabba already. A &quot;I'm terribly sorry. I'm afraid he's ever so 
stubborn about these sorts of things.&quot; Threepio apologised. 


Still slightly annoyed, Bib inhaled deeply. &quot;No Cha!&quot; He led them away 
from the Entrance Hall. 


&quot;Artoo, I have a bad feeling about this.&quot; Threepio admitted as they 
followed Fortuna. Artoo told him not to be; everything would be fine. 


== An Audience with a Hutt == 

Entering the Audience Chamber, and getting startled by a few guests on the way, 
Threepio and Artoo heard the sound of light music and quiet conversing, along 
with a repetitive hum of a deep and powerful voice that bounced from one wall to 
the other. Threepio and Artoo had finally come face to face with Jabba himself, 
and he was far more disgusting than they could have ever imagined. 


The monarch of the galactic underworld was a repulsive blob of bloated fat with 
multiple chins, flabby but strong arms with stubby digits, orange reptilian eyes 
and a maniacal grin. Chained to the horrible creature was a beautiful female 
Twi-lek dancer, dressed in a skimpy costume of tight netting. 


At the foot of the dais near the beautiful Twi-lek sat a much smaller creature 
that could probably fit in Jabba's hand alone. Threepio and Artoo recognised it 
as a Kowakian Monkey-Lizard, a troublemaker of a species with a crude sense of 
humour. It made sense Jabba would have such a being close by. 


Jabba hummed in interest as the two droids came to a stop right in front of him. 


Fortuna approaches his Hutt master and whispers something in the slobbering 
degenerate's ear, telling him why they were brought before before him. 


Threepio bows politely. &quot;Good morning.&quot; He said as politely as he 
could, and Artoo bleeped a greeting of his own. 


&quot;Bo Shuda!&quot; Jabba spoke and beckoned them forward. 


&quot;The message, Artoo, the message.&quot; 3PO hurried his comrade, wanting to 
get this over with and get out as soon as possible. 


Artoo whistled and a beam of light projected from his domed head, creating a 
hologram of Luke on the floor. The image was projected to be ten feet tall, and 
the young Jedi towered over the space gangsters. 


The hologram smiled politely and spoke in a calm manner to Jabba. 
&quot;Greetings, Exalted One. Allow me to introduce myself. I am Luke Skywalker, 
Jedi Knight and friend to Captain Solo.&quot; 


Jabba made sure to note that this was an ally of his latest and currently his 
most favourite prize. He felt less impressed by these two droids now. 


The hologram of Luke continued &quot;I know that you are powerful, mighty Jabba, 
and that your anger with Solo must be equally powerful. I seek an audience with 
Your Greatness to bargain for Solo's life.&quot; 


At this, Jabba and his court burst out laughing. 


After a brief pause, and with perfect timing as the laughter died down, the 
hologram continued. &quot;With your wisdom, I'm sure that we can work out an 
arrangement which will be mutually beneficial and enable us to avoid any 
unpleasant confrontation. é&quot; 


The Hutt seemed to consider what he was hearing and dedicated his focus on the 
hologram's features. His collared and chained slave, Oola, looked up at him, 
wondering what his reaction would be. He didn't seem enraged, so she relaxed 
momentarily, glad she would not be the target of his rage. 


&quot;As a token of my goodwill, &quot; The hologram spoke again. &quot;I present 
to you a gift: these two droids.&quot; Luke's hand pointed towards Threepio and 
Artoo. 


Threepio was startled by this announcement. &quot;WHAT did he say?&quot; He 
asked Artoo, who also gave a confused bleep. 


&quot;Both are hardworking and will serve you well.&quot; The hologram assured 
the Hutt gangster as it faded away. 


3PO was utterly flabbergasted by this news. &quot;Th-This can't be! Artoo, 
you're playing the wrong message!&quot; He told the Astromech. He was tempted to 
hit him in the dome-head, but then heard a few more laughs from Jabba's court, 
including the squeaky cackle of the Monkey-Lizard. 


Bib spoke to Jabba in Huttese, assuring Jabba he had nothing to worry about. The 
hologram was bluffing. The slimy crime lord leaned forward and looked down on 
the two droids, then spoke sharply in Huttese. &quot;There will be no 
bargain.&quot; 


&quot;We're doomed.&quot; Threepio realized. 
&quot;I will not give up my favourite decoration. I like Captain Solo where he 


is.&quot; Jabba laughed hideously and gestured toward an alcove beside the 
throne. There, hanging high, flat against the wall was a carbonized Han Solo. 


&quot;Artoo, look! Captain Solo. And he's still frozen in carbonite!&quot; 
Threepio stared and pointed towards the helpless captain. 


Jabba hummed as he heard Threepio's words. &quot;So, you are also friends of 
Solo I see.&quot; He said, raising the fear and alarm in both Threepio and 
Artoo, they really didn't want him knowing that. &quot;Very well then! Take the 
droids away and have them reprogrammed! They belong to me now!&quot; Jabba 
commanded his forces. 


&quot;What?&quot; Threepio practically squeaked. &quot;A reprogramming? Please 
Mighty Jabba, no, not that! Please!&quot; He pleaded as the guards lead him and 
Artoo away. 


&quot;Be silent droid! In just a short time, you will be happy to serve me! 
&quot; Jabba laughed as he watched the droids be taken away. Artoo tried to 
resist, but a guard zapped him from behind with a shock staff, sparking the 
little droid and forcing him to comply. 


Jabba reached into the bowl near his throne and pulled out a squealing little 
frog creature and tossed it into his mouth, swallowing it whole and licking his 
lips. He tugged lightly on Oola's chain. When she didn't move he gave another, 
harder tug, forcing her to scramble to her feet and run up to him. Jabba held 
her close and belched in her face. She crinkled her nose but kept her utter 
disgust with the monstrous slug to herself, trying her best not to anger him. 
&quot;Wh-what do wish of me...Master?&quot; She asked timidly 


&quot;Seeing as how I have obtained two new droids for free, and friends of 
Solo, I think a celebration is in order. We will throw a party, and you my pet, 
will dance for me. You shall be the highlight of the evening.&quot; He told her 
as he stroked one of her Lekkus. 


Oola was speechless in fear for a moment, but also in faint pleasure due to the 
affectionate touching. &quot;..Again?&quot; She asked in slight horror. 


&quot;Again...unless you're opposed.&quot; Jabba warned her. 


&quot;No! No Master!&quot; Oola said quickly, having witnessed first hand what 
happened to the dancers and guests that displeased Jabba. She knew about the 
horrifying monster below the palace. &quot;I'll be happy to dance for you, 
Exalted One.&quot; She looked to Jabba with pleading eyes. 


Jabba's tongue slid out and licked her face, leaving a trail of saliva on her 
cheek as she tried her best not to squirm, lest he do it again. &quot;I am so 
glad to hear that.&quot; He purred. 


== Initiation == 

The droids were dragged and shoved down a dark and decrepit hallway, having no 
time to discuss matters or look at what they passed. They eventually found 
themselves being brought into a darkly lit room, filled with hooks, dead droids, 
Spare parts, and lots of steam. This was the Boiler Room. 


Now that the guards were no longer roughhousing them they could study the room 
they were in more thoroughly. Around the room, several other droids were being 
tortured and either having limbs sawed off or having marks burnt onto them. Both 
Threepio and Artoo tried to ignore the horror around them as they approached the 
brown droid that seemed to be in charge. It only took Threepio a moment to 
recognize it as an EV-series supervisor/interrogator droid. 


EV-9D9 looked up as the two new victims were brought to the chamber. A Gammorean 
Guard grunted and spoke to her, telling her that the two droids were to be 
reprogrammed for serving Jabba. 9D9 couldn't have been more thrilled, it was 
rare that she was allowed to use ''the method'' on other droids, in her own 
special way she cherished each time she got to use it. 


Threepio was brought in front of her and she looked him over. &quot;You are a 
protocol droid are you not?&quot; She asked him. 


Threepio nodded. &quot;I am C-3P0, human cyborg relat-&quot; 
&quot;Yes or no will do.&quot; 9D9 interrupted him. 


&quot;Oh. Well yes.&quot; Threepio told her, downhearted by her rudeness. It was 
in his programming to be polite after all. 


&quot;How many languages do you speak?&quot; 9D9 asked, keeping the questions 
simple and to the point. 


Threepio was quick to answer. &quot;I am fluent in over six million forms of 
communication and can readily-&quot; 


&quot;Splendid!&quot; 9D9 exclaimed. &quot;We have been without an interpreter 
since our master got angry with our last Protocol Droid and disintegrated 
him.&quot; 9D9 explained. 


Threepio gulped inwardly. &quot;Disintegrated?&quot; Life here was starting to 
sound more dire by the minute. 


He heard a loud spark of electricity followed by a droid's pained screams. He 
looked to see the droid being tortured with electricity, and saw it literally 
bursting out of his leg. &quot;Oh dear me...&quot; 


9D9 chuckled. &quot;Yes. It was fun to watch. Strap the droids down.&quot; 9D9 
ordered the Gamorreans. &quot;So that I might begin my handiwork.&quot; 


The guards grunted and grabbed the droids, strapping them down to two adjacent 
tables. 9D9, the sadist droid that she was, ordered the guards out so she could 
work in private. 


She went over to her personal desk, inserting both her hands into a pair of 
glove-like compartments that perfectly fit her mechanical hands. When she pulled 
them out again they were sparkling with electricity. She walked over to 
Threepio, her hands either side of her like a surgeon preparing for an 
operation. 


&quot;Oh please . . . please, if I said anything to anger Jabba, I am ever so 
sorry!&quot; Threepio pleaded. &quot;Please don't wipe my memory banks! I don't 
want to forget my friends! Master Luke, Captain Solo, Chewbacca, Princess Leia, 
Lando Calrissian . . . please, please don't make me forget them all! I beg of 
you!&quot; Threepio begged and struggled against the restraints. 


9D9 paused as the droid listed his friends. Some of those names were a surprise 
to her. She knew that Chewbacca and Lando Calrissian were contacts of Master 
Jabba, Chewbacca being the constant companion of Han Solo, and Calrissian being 
a former smuggler who made a life for himself. The only other name that caught 
her hearing unit was Princess Leia. Even amongst Jabba's goons, tales of her 
radiant beauty and determined personality were quite the subject to speak about. 
Jabba may have just been handed over the two most important droids he could ever 
receive. Not that she'd ever admit such things. 


&quot; Those are some interesting people you just mentioned.&quot; 9D9 told him, 
earning a dumbstruck whimper from Threepio. He had let the names slip in the 
hopes that Interrogator Droid would appeal to his pleas, but learned all to late 
that it was futile. &quot;I'll be sure to tell them to his High Exaltedness the 
next chance I get.&quot; 


Artoo squirmed against his own restraints, letting out an increasingly frantic 
series of beeps, boops and whistles. &quot;You're a feisty little one aren't 
you?&quot; 9D9 scoffed without turning around. &quot;But you will soon learn 


respect with your reprogramming. Now don't move: This will only hurt for a 
moment .&quot, 


9D9 pressed both her electrically-sparking hands to either side of Threepio's 
mechanical head, at which point the Protocol Droid yelled out in mass 
discomfort. One of 9D9's hands was being used to erase his mind of his former 
masters and friends, with the only exception being Artoo, and 9D9's other hand 
was instead filling his mind with the protocols, the traditions, and the 
behaviour required in serving Jabba the Hutt and all his goons. After only a few 
short seconds, servitude to Jabba was all Threepio knew, all he functioned for. 
He literally had no other purpose. 


9D9 finally let go of Threepio's head. The seemingly baptised Protocol Droid 
just laid there, no movement from his body or speech from his voice box, he 
almost seemed dead. Even Artoo's worrisome beeping did not rouse his attention. 


&quot;Do not worry about your friend.&quot; 9D9 told Artoo as she approached him 
next. &quot;That is the final stage of the process, his mind is adjusting to the 
new protocols I have given him. In a moment he will be fully active again, and 
he will be ready and willing to serve his Excellency! &quot; 


Artoo responded with more angry beeps and whistles. 


&quot;Be patient, Feisty Little One. You will soon be joining him!&quot; 9D9 
told him just as she pressed both her hands onto Artoo's dome head, just as she 
did with Threepio's. 


Artoo made a loud noise that almost resembled a scream as his mind was no more 
resistant to 9D9's hands than Threepio's was. He lost nearly all his knowledge 
of his former life, the only exception being Threepio of course, and instead had 
his mind filled with a hundred different types of drinks and alcohols of various 
flavours and mixtures. He seemed to gain the perfect etiquette for such a duty, 
and like Threepio, it became all he knew, all he functioned for. He couldn't 
imagine doing anything more important, more fulfilling. 


9D9 let go of Artoo and the Astromech copied the actions of his Protocol Droid 
companion, just staring at the ceiling with no movement or sound. 9D9 requested 
the guards come back in to help with her. They unstrapped both the droids and 
stood them up in front of the tables next to each other, their mechanical legs 
still working just fine. With their work done, the Gamorreans left the boiler 
room and went about their other duties, leaving 9D9 to focus on her own other 
duties and for the droids to adjust. 


== A New Life == 

Threepio felt good. Very good. Better than he'd ever known. He seemed to be 
worried about something, but that feeling left as quickly as it came; it must 
have been a minor problem as he could not recall what it was anymore, and he 
didn't care to. What he did know for sure was that his Master, Jabba the Hutt, 
was waiting for him to get to work. A translator droid would be very useful to a 
Hutt crime lord after all. And Threepio was determined to be as useful to his 
Hutt master as he possible could. 


He looked at his surroundings and recognised them instantly, this was the boiler 
room. Where droids could be either initiated into the pleasure of serving Jabba 
the Hutt, or punished for displeasing him. But to Threepio this room was so much 
more; this was the room where he left behind his boring former life and began 
his new happy and exciting one of serving Jabba. He had no doubt his former life 
must have been boring for him to not remember any of it, or even care to. He had 
a new life now, thanks to the reprogramming. Oh yes, he was fully aware that he 
was a different droid before, but now he was thankful for it. He would relish 
every moment of his servitude to his magnificent master. 


He quickly caught sight of Artoo, whom he easily recognised as the one and only 
thing about his former life that remained, his eternal friend, and now fellow 


servant of his Excellency. Artoo still seemed to be adjusting to the change, but 
after a moment the Astromech functioned to life again. He raised his head up and 
down and rotated it left and right to look at his surroundings. He seemed to be 
having the exact same thoughts as Threepio before him. 


&quot;Artoo!&quot; Threepio greeted him. 


Artoo's dome head rotated at the sound of Threepio's voice, and his singular eye 
landed right on him. Artoo greeted Threepio with a pleasant bleep. 


&quot;I can't even begin to tell you how excited I am!&quot; Threepio told him 
as he took two steps closer to him. &quot;Both of us are now in the service of 
Jabba the Hutt! Thank the Maker!&quot; He exclaimed. 


Artoo beeped and whistled happily at him in agreement. He then beeped and booped 
his own joy as he boasted about his new purpose. &quot;Oh, so you are going to 
serve drinks?&quot; Threepio asked the Astromech, who whistled happily again. 
&quot;Splendid Artoo! I know you'll do wonderfully. And I do hope to see you 
around the palace!&quot; Threepio told him as the two of them happily parted 
ways. 


Before making his way out of the room however, Artoo rolled his way to 9D9, 
catching her attention with a polite whistle. 9D9 turned to look at Jabba's 
latest servant droid. 


&quot;What is it?&quot; She asked him, slightly annoyed. 


Artoo proceeded to give her a few beeps and whistles to explain himself. What he 
told 9D9 almost made her shocked. 


&quot;A Lightsaber?&quot; 9D9 asked, unsure she heard those beeps correctly. 
Artoo confirmed by opening the compartment in his dome head, revealing the 
bottom of the weapon. 9D9 reached in and took it out, spinning it around and 
judging its weight and shape. It was definitely a Lightsaber. She turned back to 
look at Artoo. &quot;You have done your duty well, Feisty Little One.&quot; She 
gave him his pet name. &quot;Are there any other surprises we should be aware 

of ?&quot; 


Artoo revealed all his compartments, showing all his devices, gadgets and 
weapons concealed within him. Artoo, almost sounding ashamed for having them, 
told her in another series of beeps and whistles that he wanted them all 
removed, and that he wanted to be upgraded to be the perfect source of alcohol 
for Jabba and his guests. 


9D9 would have smiled if she had lips. It was interesting how loyal the 
Astromech was to Jabba, seeing as with the reprogramming, none of the loyalty 
was erased, just switched. For the Feisty Little One to be as loyal and willing 
as he was, he must have had a real connection with his former master, or 
masters. The concept almost made her cackle. 


&quot;Request granted, Feisty Little One. It will take time of course, but it 
will be granted. We'll divide your little tools amongst Jabba's guards, and then 
give you the upgrades shortly after that.&quot; 9D9 told him. Artoo happily 
bleeped and whistled his thanks and rolled back to the table where he was 
strapped down not a moment ago. With 8D8's help, 9D9 lifted Artoo onto the table 
and began her work. 


== Oola Obeys == 

Arriving upstairs, Threepio could see the party was in full swing. The band was 
playing a catchy song, the guests were drinking, enjoying the music and watching 
the dancing, the slaves of Jabba's harem were dancing around the room, and Jabba 
himself was moving his bulbous body to the beat of the catchy tune, all while 
keeping his orange eyes on Oola, the beautifully lithe Twi'lek who was stealing 
the show with her wonderful moves. 


Threepio was altogether giddy with everything he saw. His Master was happy, his 
master's guests were happy, just about everyone here was happy. Jabba's Palace 
was indeed a place beyond perfect. He noticed that the guests had many alcoholic 
drinks in their hands, provided by a few other droids and more of Jabba's 
slaves. Threepio mentally told them to just wait until Artoo starts working, 
he'll be the best alcohol-server this palace had ever seen, he just knew it. 


As he looked to where most of the focus in the room had been gathered towards, 
he realized that the slave chained to his master's dais was actually the only 
one in the room not mildly happy. He knew it from the lack of a smile or a 
cheerful disposition on her face. Instead she looked fearful, nervous, even 
depressed, like she had no choice bu to do the rather erotic dance she was 
performing. 


And he wasn't wrong. Oola indeed felt no pride or happiness in what she was 
doing. She did enjoy dancing, it was always her favourite thing to do as a 
child, and she had so much fun showing off her skills, but she never imagined or 
intended for it to be for a Hutt, let alone a full crowd of lecherous brutes 
that associated themselves with gangsters such as her Hutt master. 


The music of the catchy song came to a close and Oola finished her erotic dance 
to thunderous applause, as did Jabba's other harem girls. She was about ready to 
return to her Master's throne and rest, but Jabba didn't want the party to end 
just yet. 


&quot;Ah, do that again!&quot; Jabba's powerful voice showed everyone that he 
was Clearly not done seeing Oola dance so erotically. The guests of the room 
certainly weren't complaining, especially seeing as it meant they got to ogle 
and cheer for Jabba's beautiful harem as they continued to entertain them. Oola 
stifled a huff as she got ready to dance again. 


Joh Yowza, the Yuzzum performer of the Max Remo band began a Huttese countdown. 
When Rappertunie started playing a song, Yowza quickly voiced his disapproval 
and told the band to perform a different song instead. Now that the band had 
caught on, he counted again. &quot;Koo, Nee, TANG! &quot; 


The musicians of the band then burst into a fantastically-upbeat song that 
reinvigorated the energy in the room. Sy Snootles, the lead-singer of the band, 
snag in perfect harmony with the music and did justice to the song itself with 
her lovely voice. Singing and dancing backup behind her, Jabba's three slaves 
Rystall, Greeata, and Lyn Me did wonderfully as well, adding to the splendor of 
the performance. 


The unbreakable leash around Oola's neck followed her as she continued to dance 
her exotic and sensual moves in the center of the throne room, Jabba's leering 
eyes glued to her as he and his court studied her body through the scant-net 
costume. Jabba's lust for the green-skinned beauty grew as the song progressed, 
and the acrobatic manoeuvres that made the netting move and shift seemed to 
quicken the pace. 


Unable to contain himself, Jabba tugged lightly on her chain to to get his 
slave's attention, beckoning her to join him on his throne. &quot;Come to me, my 
slave,&quot; he ordered, leering down at her. 


Turning to face her captor, Oola's features froze in fear as she realized his 
intentions. &quot;Na chuba!&quot; Oola cried, her arms reaching out to grab the 
chain that bound her. 


Jabba chuckled in amusement as he watched her futilely struggle against him; her 
pleading only served to deepen his arousal. With a laugh he hovered over the 
switch of the armrest of his throne. &quot;Da eitha,&quot; Jabba threatened, 
motioning for her to look at the floor beneath her feet. 


Unfazed, Oola continued to resist, pulling insistantly on the chain in order to 
stay away from her slimy master, and continued to yell her sheer disgust for 
him. Jabba was half tempted to instead send the beauty hurtling down toward her 
doom, but then he had another idea. He quite suddenly let go of the chain just 
as Oola yanked on it, causing her to instead collapse on the ground in a heap. 


Jabba quickly caught the chain and yanked on the tether pulling her to her feet 
and close to the dais. Half-strangled, she climbed onto the dais and into her 
master's revolting grasp. &quot;You still forget your place, slave,&quot; Jabba 
said, pulling her belly into his own and face close to his. &quot;Next time I'll 
have to find my enjoyment in watching your delicacies devoured by my 

beast .&quot; 


&quot; Your pet is sorry, master! Please forgive her!&quot; Oola cried. Jabba 
looked at her with lust in his eyes, enjoying the power he had over her and her 
sudden regret is disobeying him. &quot;We shall see, little one...&quot; he 
rumbled while one pudgy hand slid around Oola's waist. 


He extended his dripping wet tongue to taste her, and she recoiled as it brushed 
her cheek and jawline. No matter which direction she faced, his leering tongue 
would always find its way to her lovely lips. While her face was being assaulted 
with his licks, Oola felt his hands start to undo her costume, letting the thin 
netting easily slip off her assets and leaving her even more exposed to the cool 
air of the throne room and to Jabba's gruesome touch. 


One of his hands moved to stroke her lekku next, earning a moan of undeniable 
pleasure from the gesture. Unfortunately the moan forced her mouth open, at 
which point Jabba inserted his tongue into her mouth. Oola groaned as the all- 
too-familiar taste entered her mouth and covered her tastebuds with the slime of 
his tongue. The first time she had ever experience this, it had disgusted her to 
the core. But as time went on and she shared this experience with her master 
more and more, she soon realized that she didn't find it as disgusting anymore, 
nor did she find his skin as repulsive. She hated herself for thinking these 
things and continued to mask her pleasure with disgust and groans, but it was 
growing more difficult. 


She felt Jabba's tail snake its way up her leg, and she knew what was coming. It 
inched its way ever so slowly towards its goal, allot more accessible now that 
the costume had been loosened. Oola attempted to move to stop it from happening, 
but Jabba's grip was far too strong. She tried to voice her protestation, but to 
no avail as his tongue continued to coat her mouth with his slime. Inevitably, 
Jabba's slimy appendage entered her, and she did her best to mask her moan of 
immense pleasure with a moan of disgust, but it came off as a mixture of both. 
She Knew that she wouldn't be able to mask it a second time 


It was at that precise moment that the sound of blaster fire interrupted their 
session. Jabba pulled his tongue and tail out of his delectable Twi'lek and 
looked up in interest. Oola was visibly shaking, but not with nerves, from the 
sheer amount of built-up pleasure coursing through her body that was 
disappearing at a painful rate. Jabba saw one of his guards fly through the 
entrance of his audience chamber, hitting a wall and crumpling to the floor. 


Jabba pulled Oola against him. &quot;Gather your costume, and sit by my 
side.&quot; He ordered her. Taking a moment to return back to the real world, 
Oola numbly nodded twice and readjusted her costume to her lithe body, and 
returned to her master's side, trying her best to stop the shaking. 


==Haggle Dispute== 

Fett readied his blasters just in case the intruder came for a fight. He relaxed 
as he recognized the intruder as Boussh, a fellow bounty hunter. Boussh was an 
Ubese and . . . was that Chewbacca? The Wookiee? Fett never knew Boussh had it 
in him. Solo's crew seemed to be falling right into Jabba's hands. Fett's eyes 
narrowed. This was almost too easy.A 


Threepio saw the brutish creature chained by the neck and held by the Bounty 
Hunter. His Master had many dealings with Bounty Hunters as a Crime Lord, and 
this one seemed to be no different. From the way his fellow loyal servants were 
reacting to the presence of these two fellows, the Wookiee was one his Master 
had wanted captured for a long time. 


&quot;I have come to collect the bounty on this Wookiee.&quot; Boussh spoke in 
Ubese with a raspy voice-changer. Threepio realised that this was a golden 
opportunity to be useful to his Master, and so he made a bee-line towards his 
Master's side. 


Jabba grinned at the Wookiee who now looked so helpless and so close within his 
grasp. &quot;At last, we have the Mighty Chewbacca.&quot; He announced to 
everyone in his audience chamber. 


Fett has relaxed after seeing it was Boussh and had decided to make smalltalk 
with Rystall and Lyn Me, two of Jabba's slaves that often caught his eye. 
Rystall was always such a fiery temptress, and Lyn Me seemed to see something of 
a hero in him. They both watched the ordeal with mild interest. 


&quot;Where is my new Interpreter?&quot; Jabba requested the presence of his 
recently-acquired Protocol Droid. 


Threepio answered instantly. &quot;I am here your excellency!&quot; He dutifully 
approached his Master's side, feeling so proud just to stand next to him. Oola 
wasn't surprised to see him so eager to serve her Hutt master, reprogrammed 
droids always treated their assigned jobs as life acheivements and practically 
worshipped the ground that Jabba slithered upon. 


Jabba proceeded to speak in Huttese addressing Boussh, and Threepio ensured that 
he translated Jabba's words to the syllable. &quot;My illustrious Master, the 
Great Jabba the Hutt bids you welcome. He congratulates you on your efforts and 
he will happily pay you the Wookiee's reward of 25,000 credits.&quot;A Threepio 
said proudly to the Bounty Hunter. 


For a moment, Boussh showed no reaction. Until he used his voice again and spoke 
in his foreign tongue, demanding a larger price for his prize. 


&quot;Oh my.&quot; Threepio thought out loud, knowing his master wouldn't be 
pleased. He steeled himself and translated to Jabba &quot;He wants 50,000 
credits and no less, your Highness.&quot;A 


&quot;WAAH!&quot; Jabba roared as Threepio flinched. The large Hutt slammed his 
hand against the droid's chest, knocking him over with a surprised &quot;Whoa! 
&quot;. He proceeded to vent his frustration with a few Huttese curses to no one 
in particular, plus a few angry tugs on Oola's leash, much to her discomfort. 


Seeing Jabba was angry, Fett decided to make his way closer to Jabba in case he 
wanted his assistance. With a playful stroke of Rystall's chin, Fett left the 
two minxes and walked to Jabba's other side, opposite of where Threepio was 
standing before the Hutt sent him flying. 


The droid in question stood up and walked in front of his master, slime now 
covering his chest where Jabba had whacked him, and his face covered in leftover 
alcohol spilled on the ground where he had plummeted into.A &quot;Oh, um, I'm 
ever so sorry your mercifulness!&quot; Threepio whimpered with a bow. 


Jabba angrily growled for Threepio to ask why the Bounty Hunter's price had 
risen so drastically. Threepio nodded and turned to face Boussh. &quot;Master 
Jabba demands to know why he must pay you the extra price of 50,000 
credits.&quot; Threepio translated accusingly to the Bounty Hunter. 


Boussh replied to them in Ubese and pulled out a small and spherical device from 
his pocket, which made a low humming sound as he seemingly pressed it.A 


&quot;Because he's holding a THERMAL DETONATOR!&quot; Threepio yelled. The 
various occupants in the throne room had mixed reactions. The criminals and 
goons ran and hid behind what cover they could find, same for Jabba's harem 
slaves and even Salacious Crumb. Oola screeched in worry, and out of instinct 
actually clung to her master;s tail, not realsing what she'd done until after 
she'd done it. 


Threepio on the other hand took one step back and raised both his arms to shield 
his Master from the blast. He despite how foolish that sounded he simply 
couldn't afford for his wonderful master to come to harm, and would protect him 
if need be.A Boba raised his blaster and aimed it at Boussh's head, surely 
making it a guaranteed kill from his angle.A 


Jabba however remained perfectly calm. He chuckled quietly to himself at first, 
and then burst out laughing for all the room to hear. &quot;This bounty hunter 
is my kind of scum! Fearless and inventive!&quot; He rumbled. Those in the room 
who knew how to speak Huttese seemed to calm down, knowing Jabba was still in 
control. Oola lifted herself from hugging her Master's greasy body. Boba lowered 
his weapon, though he still kept it armed. Threepio turned around to face his 
Master.A &quot;I will pay you 35,000 credits and no more!&quot; Jabba said 
calmly.A 


Threepio turned back to Boussh. &quot;The Genorous Jabba the Hutt offers the sum 
of 35,000. And I do suggest you take it.&quot; Threepio pleaded.A 


Boussh paused to consider it. After a long moment of deathly silence, Boussh 
voiced a simple yes as he disarmed and pocketed the Thermal Detonator.A 


&quot;He agrees!&quot; Threepio translated. Everyone in the room breathed a sigh 
of relief and relaxed. Two Gamorrean Guards approached the Ubese Bounty Hunter 
and took the Wookiee off his hands, roughly dragging and shoving the growling 
Chewie away. Chewbacca roared at Threepio, but the droid didn't recognise him. 
Or even attempt to. 


Jabba signaled for the Max Rebo band to play as everybody relaxed To Oola's 
relief, he didn't order for her to dance again. &quot;Droid!&quot; He said to 
Threepio, catching the Protocol Droid's attention easily. &quot;Approach.&quot; 
He demanded. Threepio obeyed without a second thought and bravely stepped back 
onto the dais, standing right beside him. 


&quot;I do beg your forgiveness for making you angry, Exalted One, and thank you 
for not having me melted.&quot; Threepio praised his Hutt master. 


&quot;Apology accepted, and your thanks is welcome.&quot; Jabba told him, 
somewhat impressed with the droids loyalty. 9D9 had done her duty spectacularly. 
&quot;You may redeem yourself further by following that Wookiee. My Gamorrean 
Guards will be beating information out of him; I want you there to translate the 
Wookiee's painful cries so we may learn something more of his other 
allies.&quot; Jabba told him. 


&quot;Certainly, your excellency.&quot; Threepio bowed. He quickly made his way 
down the hall where the Gamorreans had taken Jabba's latest prize. Jabba 
meanwhile ordered Oola to crawl in front of him so he could keep her close. 
Feeling no pride, Oola obeyed with no resistance. 


Not long after, Fett approached the dais, intending to have a word with Jabba. 
&quot; Your Lordship?&quot; He politely asked him. 


&quot;What is it Fett?&quot; Jabba asked as his hand and tail went back to 


caressing Oola, who did nothing to resist or even flinch. 
&quot;I don't think that's Boussh.&quot; Fett said simply. 


&quot;Nor do I,&quot; Jabba agreed. &quot;Boussh is always much more respectful 
than that, not to mention the increase in price was quite unlike him. And his 
voice, it sounded much softer, almost feminine. And then his accent too, like 
Ubese wasn't his first language.&quot; Jabba listed all the signs it wasn't 
Boussh underneath that helmet.A It took Jabba's keen mind to notice them all, 
most other creatures would have believed the guise entirely. 


Fett's theory for an explanation was instant. &quot;An infiltrator then. Trying 
to infiltrate our lines, get under our skin. But for what purpose?&quot; 


&quot;A very good question Fett.&quot; Jabba commented as he kept his 
intellectually-gifted mind thinking up possibilities. An epiphany formed in his 
head that made the most sense. &quot;Does today seem like too much of a lucky 
day for me? Just this morning, two new droids in fine condition and both 
offering promising servitude, and not two hours later do I receive Chewbacca 
himself. Just a coincidence, or is there more to it, do you think Fett?&quot; He 
asked his prized Bounty Hunter. 


&quot;I was thinking the same thing before the negotiations over the price 
began.&quot; Fett confessed. 


Jabba was pleased with that answer. &quot;We are on the right track.&quot; He 
said as he fixed his gaze on the infiltrator dressed in Boussh's clothes, who 
had made his way to an alcove where Rystall was shamelessly trying to flirt with 
him, but not earning much of a reaction it seemed. &quot;Keep a close eye on the 
costumed one Fett, pay close attention to those he converses with, they are 
suspects too. But ensure its in the corner of your eye, we don't want the spy 
getting suspicious that we might know the truth.&quot; Jabba commanded him. 


&quot;It'll be my pleasure, your Highness.&quot; Fett told him as he left the 
dais, standing in his personal corner, his eyes on Boussh though his helmet 
faced elsewhere. 


== Oola's Submission == 

The whole time her Hutt master and the Greatest Bounty Hunter in the Galaxy 
discussed what to do about recent events, she was reflecting on her life. As the 
memories of the pleasure she had willingly received finished washing over it was 
almost immediately followed by a wave of shame. 


Tears welled in her eyes and threatened to break free as her mind continued to 
whirl around these thoughts. It had not been the first time Jabba had taken her, 
but before she had always fought him. Jabba always had to take her by force to 
satisfy his perverse lust. Now she had given the most intimate part of herself 
to him willingly, consensually, and worst yet she had enjoyed it. Enjoyed it 
more than anything else she had in her life. 


Jabba had taken the last thing she had held onto in this hellish palace and the 
last of her dignity and innocence was now gone. Oola tried to focus on how much 
she hated him for what he had done, while at the same time desperately wanting 

him to do it again. She hated him and yet 


Jabba turned his attention to his little pet lying in front of him, her face 
hidden in shame and a single tear crawling down her cheek. Jabba took the tear 
with the tip of his pudgy finger. Oola's eyes opened and they followed the hand 
as it rose up to her masters lips, where he licked the tear off of that one 
finger. 


&quot;Why do you cry my lovely?&quot; Jabba asked her. &quot;Did you not enjoy 
our time together?&quot; 


Jabba knew the answer. He always knew the answer to every question he asked her. 
And Oola knew the answer herself; it was the most pleasurable experience she'd 
ever Known. It always was, and she hated herself for feeling that way when a 
Hutt was involved with it. She had been with other men before, even a Gamorrean 
once, but all other experiences paled in comparison to those she shared with her 
Master. She couldn't deny it to herself, so she saw no point in denying it to 
him either. 


&quot;I loved it, Master.&quot; She admitted, her eyes facing away from him 
again. She still felt no pride. 


Jabba laughed lightly as he cupped her chin and brought her face up to his 
again. &quot;You do not have to be ashamed about it my lovely. It is only 
natural that you feel such pleasure with me, you were always meant to. You 
always will.&quot; Jabba told her, delicately lowering himself to her and 
bringing her body higher up with both his bare hands. &quot;All you have to do 
is submit. You will want for nothing, never be sad or ashamed again; I will make 
you happy for the rest of your life.&quot; Jabba promised her. 


Oola was taken aback by how much she wanted to believe his words. Her will and 
disgust was falling apart and crumbling with every passing second she continued 
to stare up into those bulbous eyes that had studied her dancing body so 
pressingly. She took a long deep blink, and as she opened her eyes she no longer 
saw him as the disgusting and lecherous creature that had enslaved her so long 
ago, she saw him now as a vastly superior being, and in a strange, albeit 
pleasant way, found him attractive. 


Seeing what she now must do, she got on her Knees and pressed herself against 
his greasy belly, still staring straight into those reptilian eyes. &quot;I 
fully submit myself to your power, my Master. Please forgive my stubbornness and 
accept me as your eternal slave.&quot; She begged him, not caring at all that 
other patrons of the Audience Chamber might be watching. She was proud now to be 
doing this, she wanted them to know that she willingly belonged to him now. 


Jabba gave no reaction at first, choosing to keep the Twi'lek in suspense for 
his answer. Jabba opened his mouth and licked Oola's green cheek, causing a 
pleasant gasp to escape her lips as his tongue branded her face with his slime. 
Before her submission it chilled her to the bone in a mixture of pleasure and 
disgust, but now it felt something akin to love's first kiss. 


&quot;I accept you, my Pet.&quot; Jabba told her as his hand went to rub her 
back and neck. &quot;You have finally joined your new sisters in submission, and 
will come to know the many pleasures of serving me as they do.&quot; Using her 
chain again, Jabba suddenly pulled Oola up onto her feet and forced her to 
embrace him like a lover. &quot;Say those four words I first forced you to ever 
say to me.&quot; He gave her his first command as a submitted slave. 


Oola gave the first real smile she had given in ages, as she knew the words all 
too well. &quot;I worship you, Master!&quot; She said honestly, for the first 
time. To help signify her submission even further, she puckered her lips and 
placed a passionate kiss on his bottom lip. Jabba hummed how pleased he was with 
his latest permanent slave. Oola had been the most satisfying slave to date, 
possibly even the greatest. No slave was ever just another slave, each one had 
been broken in their own special way, and each one was precious to him. Melina, 
Rystall, Lyn Me, they had all been in Oola's position at one stage, and now they 
were all completely his. He had yet to find the one slave he would name his 
Harem Queen, but he somehow knew he would meet the slave destined for that title 
soon. It certainly wasn't Oola, that he knew for sure, but she would make a good 
Harem Mistress until the Harem Queen arrived. The two of them would get along 
more fondly than any of their other sisters. He just knew they would. 


&quot;Return to your place by my side, my lovely. Continue to look pretty for my 
guests.&quot; Jabba commanded her. 


&quot;Certainly, Master.&quot; Oola obeyed as she laid down in front of him, now 
and forever proud to be there, proud to be seen as a symbol of her Master's 
power. 


== The Hutt is Aware == 

Jabba returned to his musing as the party continued. The music helped his mind 
to think on things in a more relaxed manner, and his submissive slave in front 
of him made him feel almost happy inside, allowing his mind to come up with easy 
and sure solutions for pressing matters. 


His thoughts were interrupted when an unexpected guest approached him. 
&quot;9D9, what brings you out of the boiler room?&quot; Jabba asked her. 


9D9 bowed before speaking. &quot;A matter of great importance my liege. May we 
speak privately?&quot; 9D9 requested. 


Jabba, believing this could be of some interest to him, granted 9D9's request 
and began to have the dais moved outside the den. &quot;Continue the 
festivities, I will be back shortly.&quot; Jabba called out to everyone in the 
room. They all obeyed and paid no mind to the absence of their host, though 
Boussh watched the dais as it left the room. 


Now outside the Audience Chamber, Jabba turned to look at 9D9. &quot;We are 
alone now, what did you wish to discuss?&quot; Jabba asked, lightly tugging on 
Oola's leash, telling her without words to not pay attention. Oola silently 
obeyed and instead focused her mind on anything but the conversation her Master 
was engaged in. 


&quot; The feisty little Astromech you recently squired your grace.&quot; 9D9 
began. &quot;His inner compartments were flooded with defensive tools and 
surprising devices. Including a Lightsaber.&quot; 9D9 told him. 


Jabba hummed in surprise at the revelation. &quot;Did you confiscate it?&quot; 
Jabba asked. 


&quot;Yes and no, your excellency. He gave it to me willingly, and requested 
that all the other devices be removed so he may be fully re-engineered as a 
Drink-Serving Droid for the palace.&quot; 9D9 explained as she handed the weapon 
in question to her master. Jabba took it off her and tested its weight as she 
had done when she first held it. He aimed it away from himself and ignited it, 
seeing its beam was a radiant green. 


Jabba leaned back and thought about this new information. &quot;It seems the 
Skywalker boy was being truthful, he really is a Jedi. The Last Jedi.&quot; He 
realized as an afterthought. 


&quot;I believe he has more accomplices your excellency.&quot; 9D9 spoke again. 
&quot;The Protocol Droid mentioned . . . &quot; 


They heard the sound of metal footsteps approaching, revealing the source to be 
Threepio. &quot;Ah, there you are Master. Lord Fortuna said you would be back 
here.&quot; It was then Threepio noticed 9D9 standing there. &quot;Oh, um, I do 
apologize if I'm intruding.&quot; He said nervously. 


&quot;Not to worry droid. We were just talking about you.&quot; Jabba told the 
droid, silencing his worries. 


&quot;Oh, about me?&quot; Threepio asked, turning to look at 9D9. 


&quot;Before I gave you a new purpose and erased your old one, you mentioned a 
few people you seemed to be fond of knowing.A Master Luke, Captain Solo, 
Chewbacca, Princess Leia, and Lando Calrissian.&quot; 9D9 listed the individuals 
from Threepio's past life. 


Jabba's reaction to the names being called out was passive, but Threepio's was 
much more emotional. &quot;WHAT? You mean to say I was once considered a friend 
to that hideous Wookiee?&quot; He sounded shocked. 


&quot;So it would seem.&quot; Jabba voiced his thoughts while he continued to 
theorize with this new information. 


&quot;Feeling a familiarity with him, are you?&quot; 9D9 asked Threepio, the 
sadist that she was. 


&quot;Certainly not!&quot; Threepio told her, sounding insulted she would 
suggest that. &quot;Whatever loyalty or companionship I might have felt for that 
hideous creature, or any other creature for that matter, is completely gone.I 
would sooner be on good terms with the Gamorrean Guards than with that Wookiee! 
I only serve his excellency, the Glorious Jabba the Hutt now, and I always 
will.&quot; Threepio confirmed his adamancy in serving Jabba, as he bowed to the 
Hutt in question upon saying his name. 


Jabba laughed as the droid treated him like a God. &quot;Your loyalty does you 
credit, droid. Did the Wookiee say anything amongst his cries?&quot; He asked 
Threepio, believing that to be the reason he came to speak to them in the first 
place. 


&quot;Yes your Excellency. He simply said to the Gamorreans beating him that 
they'd soon suffer for hurting him. That in a few days time he would be out of 
here and his friends would see to it personally. He was unaware of my presence 
at the time, he believed no-one was around to hear his admission in his foreign 
tongue.&quot; Threepio explained to the Hutt. 


Jabba thought for a moment, a theory in his mind slowly being confirmed. 
&quot;Hmm. It seems you and your companion were once important parts of a plan 
to steal some of my treasures, and possibly even take my life.&quot; he told the 
Protocol Droid. 


&quot;Oh my!&quot; Threepio gasped, appalled that he and Artoo would ever be 
involved in such a plan that would endanger his wonderful Hutt Master's life. 


&quot;But now that you both work for me, we can set a trap for them 
instead.&quot; Jabba grinned. 


&quot;How, may I ask, your lordship?&quot; Threepio asked him, having gotten 
over his initial shock. 


&quot;Patience droid.&quot; Jabba told him before another thought entered his 
mind. &quot;What is your name, by the way?&quot; 


&quot;I am C-3P0, my Master. But I will happily accept any name you bestow upon 
me.&quot; Threepio answered. 


Jabba thought for another moment before speaking again. &quot;I believe Threepio 
will do nicely.&quot; He said. &quot;And your loyalty will be greatly 
rewarded.&quot; 


&quot; Thank you, Master.&quot; Threepio bowed again. 


Jabba turned to look at 9D9 again. &quot;How long will it take for the Astromech 
to be fully re-engineered?&quot; He asked her. 


&quot;ByA tomorrow morning, by myself. A few hours with help.&quot; 9D9 answered 
him. 


&quot;Employ assistance from all available droids and mechanics. I want that 
droid re-engineered as soon as possible, beforeA midnight tonight. When 
finished, I wish to be the first he serves a drink to.&quot; Jabba commanded 


her. 
&quot;It will be done, Master.&quot; 9D9 bowed her obedience. 


&quot;Furthermore, take Threepio with you back to the boiler room. Have 8D8 
brand his chest with the Desilijic Symbol.&quot; Jabba commanded. 


Threepio was speechless with delight. That was a sure sign that his Master 
wanted him around for a very long time, perhaps even forever. To be branded with 
the same symbol that adorned his Master's right arm, it was a tremendous honour. 


&quot;As you wish, Master.&quot; Said 9D9, not at all concerned or even jealous 
of the Protocol Droid. All it did was confirm to her that Jabba's latest droids 
were here to stay. 


&quot;Master, you are so generous!&quot; Threepio bowed one last time before he 
and 9D9 left for the Boiler Room. 


Jabba returned to the Audience Chamber to see the party was still going well. He 
returned the dais, along with himself and his pet, to its usual place in the 
room, watching his slaves dance the afternoon away and his guests drinking and 
gambling. 


As the party winded down and the guests began to make their way to their 
chambers, and other guests found comfortable enough spaces on the floor, Fett 
made his way back to Jabba's side. 


&quot;What have you discovered?&quot; Jabba asked the Bounty Hunter. 


&quot; The infiltrator spoke to several people, but there was only one she seemed 
to be deep in discussion with, and often focused upon. That new Palace Guard 
from Bespin.&quot; Fett reported. 


Jabba raised an eyebrow. The guard seemed so dutiful in his post, he had never 
suspected him until now. He eyed the guard in question closely, 


&quot;The Jedi would have confronted me openly, Lando would be making a deal 
with me and Chewbacca is now locked up. So that just leaves . . .&quot; Jabba 
grinned widely and licked his lips. &quot;Fett, I have formed a cunning plan. 
Listen closely . . .&quot; 


== A Failed Rescue == 

Boussh was making his way through the palace as silently as possible. It was 
very quiet now, quiet and empty. It seemed his patience had paid off, he had 
bided his time and now he had a quiet environment for him to perform his task 
in. He accidentally hit some hanging ornaments while sneaking around, but 
quickly silenced their clanging with his hand, bringing the eerie quiet back to 
the chamber. 


Walking over to the carbonite statue of Han Solo, Boussh was slightly excited 
that he would be releasing him soon. He took another few steps closer up to the 
controls, and studied them carefully. Seeing the appropriate button to press 
first, he reached up and pressed it 


Only to receive a large shock of electricity from the control panel. Boussh 
jumped back and yelped as the pain sped it's way from the tips of his fingers to 
all over his body. 


It was after he had recovered that he then heard a deep voice's laugh of 
amusement, filling him up with a combination of dread and foreboding. Behind 
him, a curtain was pulled back, revealing Jabba the Hutt, his goons, his loyal 
servants, and his favourite slave. The majority of them were laughing and 
pointing blasters right at him. Oola however just smiled amusedly at the Bounty 
Hunter, mentally telling him that resistance is futile and he should just accept 


his capture. 


More henchmen approached Boussh, blocking any escape. They dragged him closer to 
the Hutt so that both he and the Hutt could give each other their full 
attention. 


&quot;You weren't expecting that shock, were you . . . Princess?&quot; Jabba 
told Boussh, who raised his - her head in surprise. Threepio repeated what Jabba 
said in Basic. It helped, seeing as Leia's knowledge on Huttese was little at 
best. &quot;We armed the control panel with a taser, one we acquired from an 
Astromech.&quot; 


Leia's voice hitched in her throat, knowing that he was talking about Artoo. She 
shuddered to think what else Jabba had done with him, or even Threepio. It was 
then that she noticed that Threepio didn't seem at all uncomfortable standing 
where he was, normally he'd be quite the nervous Protocol Droid, but now he 
looked as if he felt right at home. To extend to her horror, she then realised 
that his chest was branded with a Huttese symbol, the same one that was on 
Jabba's right arm. 


&quot;No doubt you've noticed by now that my latest Translator Droid is one of 
your former associates.&quot; Jabba raised the arm in question towards Threepio, 
who was still translating. &quot;He is a new droid so to speak, he bears you no 
familiarity, he functions only for me now. He, and the Astromech, are 
mine.&quot; As Threepio translated that short speech, he looked toward his 
master, almost in admiration. Now Leia was truly horrified. &quot;As are 
you.&quot; Jabba turned his attention back to the princess with a lecherous 
grin. Already overcome with sheer horror, Leia's knees started buckling. 
&quot;As is your other partner.&quot; 


Confused and scared by his words, Leia just stared disbelievingly at the Hutt. 
Jabba then turned to look at the Palace Guard from Bespin, the one Leia was 
speaking to earlier that day. Seeing that the attention was now focused on him, 
the guard began to back away. 


&quot;Restrain him.&quot; Jabba ordered his men. The other Palace Guards, the 
truly loyal ones, quickly captured the guard and removed his helmet, revealing 
it to be Lando. 


&quot;Calrissian.&quot; Jabba snarled. &quot;I expected better from you, but 
you're an even worse Bantha Fodder than Solo.&quot; He laughed at his own 
insult, as did many of Jabba's goons, including Oola. 


&quot;Look Jabba, maybe we can work something out!&quot; Lando said desperately 
as he struggled with the Palace Guards holding him captive. 


&quot;Take him away.&quot; Jabba ordered. The guards obeyed, dragging the still- 
struggling Lando to the dungeons. 


Jabba then turned his attention back to the disguised princess. &quot;Now, it's 
time your face was revealed. Remove the helmet!&quot; He ordered. Threepio only 
translated the first half, knowing that his fellow servants knew Huttese 
perfectly. 


The guards restraining the princess obeyed, and roughly pulled the helmet off 
her lovely head. She groaned in discomfort and fixed the leering crowd with a 
confidant glare. 


Jabba took in this beauty. She was a perfect catch: A princess, a high ranking 
member of the Rebel Alliance, a lovely sight to look at, and judging by that 
lithe body, a potentially great dancer, much like the beauty that was chained to 
him right that moment. This Princess would be his; an excellent symbol of his 
power to all who came to his court, and the perfect pleasure slave for his 
harem. Jabba may have just found his harem queen, at long last. 


Oola, noticing the brief pause in her Master's actions, turned to look up at his 
glorious face. She saw that perfectly awestruck smile, that glint in his eye, 
and she felt the sudden increase in the rate of his tail throbbing. She knew 
what her Master's intentions were, and she glanced at the Princess with newfound 
interest. 


Knowing what her Master would request of her, she gingerly slid over on the 
dais, scooching into her Master's rotated tail, right beside Salacious Crumb. 
The Court Jester asked what she was doing in his own jittery way, and she told 
him to shush and just watch. Salacious obeyed and leaned back against her warm 
skin, Similar to how she was leaning into her Master's belly a moment earlier. 
Oola completely allowed it, not in the least bit uncomfortable with his 
presence. 


&quot;Bring her to me.&quot; Jabba slurred, using his stubby hands to emphasise. 
He let go of the chain and let it dangle around his tail, knowing that Oola 
wouldn't dare even think about running. The guards obeyed their Master's order 
and began to bring the Princess forward. 


Leia did her best to stay glued to the spot, but the guards proved to be too 
strong for her. Jabba moaned his appreciation for the Princess with every step 
closer she got to him, and her resistance only served to entice him; it meant 
she'd be all the more harder to break, which meant double the satisfaction of 
when she finally did break. 


As Leia got closer to the bloated slug, her struggles grew more violent. She 
tried her best to stop moving forward or even escape, but the Palace Guards 
didn't grant her that opportunity. It was at the halfway point where Leia 
realised that she'd underestimated the sheer size of Jabba, and his stench. She 
noticed the Twi'Lek curled up in Jabba's tail, looking at her in amusement and 
anticipation, and also at Jabba in admiration and longing. Leia hoped she would 
never be forced into that way of regarding Jabba. 


Before long, Leia was pushed up against the grease-skinned Hutt, she had no way 
of avoiding him now. Thinking on her feet, she wondered if the thought of Luke 
might make Jabba think twice about all this. &quot;We have powerful friends! 
You're gonna regret this.&quot; 


All Jabba could do was laugh off her petty threats. &quot;I'm sure, 
princess.&quot; He responded casually as ever, his powerful voice having a 
mesmerising effect on Leia's mind, and his stubby hands coming to rest on her 
hips and waist, keeping her securely in his grasp. &quot;But in the meantime 

I will thoroughly enjoy the pleasure of your company.&quot; He said in a more 
lecherous way, which Threepio continued to translate. Without Leia's knowledge, 
Jabba had sniffed her face and hair, and was pleasantly surprised to smell a 
mixed aroma of strawberries and roses. Jabba moaned at how lucky he was to have 
caught the grandest of all prizes, and his desire to enslave the princess 
skyrocketed. Jabba's tongue slipped out of his mouth and slowly extended itself 
towards the Princess's lovely face. 


The terrified Leia groaned in disgust and turned her head away, pushing her 
hands to try and move further backwards, but they just found themselves lost in 
his slimy dough of a body. On top of that, his stubby hands were resting on her 
hips and waistline, keeping her restrained. Leia felt the horrifying sensation 
of the Hutt's fat slime-covered tongue brush ever so slowly across her cheek. 


&quot;Oh, this is absolutely splendid! &quot; Threepio exclaimed, marvelling at 
his Master's luck in enslaving and sexually tormenting the Princess. Salacious 
Crumb voiced his own approval, cackling in his own sinister way, while Oola 
playfully stroked him with the tip of her finger. 


Oola mused that Leia was just like her once. Stubborn, unnaccepting, and at one 
stage she found her master repugnant. That had all changed now, and she had 


learned the better for it. Soon, this new girl would submit and come around to 
her way of thinking. It was inevitable. 


Although he was little displeased at not tasting her lips, Jabba was still 
plenty satisfied with getting a wonderful taste of the Princess' scrumptious 
skin. Laughing at his newest pet's resistance, he held her strongly in one hand 
and used his other to cup her chin, pulling it to face him. 


Leia tried her best to pull her head away, but even her mightiest efforts were 
no match for Jabba's gentle pulls. He was far stronger than she'd ever 
anticipated, he could probably choke her to death in seconds if he truly chose 
to. With his gentle yet firm grip, she was kept in place as his tongue extended 
itself for a second taste, this time fully brushing over her chin, lips, and the 
tip of her nose. She groaned even louder, but that only served to further excite 
the Hutt. Threepio and the other goons' words and hoots of approval brought no 
comfort either. 


&quot; You taste exquisite, my lovely.&quot; Jabba slurred to the Princess. 
Threepio translated, and Leia couldn't help but shudder. &quot;I think it's time 
we all got to see a bit more of the real you. After all, such a beauty shouldn't 
be left concealed.&quot; 


Leia suddenly felt herself freeze, believing she knew what he meant, and hoped 
with all her might she was misunderstanding his phrasing. 


&quot; Jubnuk, you know what to do.&quot; Jabba nodded to the Gamorrean who had 
been the one to shove Leia into his embrace in the first place. Jubnuk nodded 
and grunted in reply, walking up behind the Princess and cupping her shoulders. 
Jabba let go of Leia's chin and waist and allowed Jubnuk to pull her out of his 
reach. 


Again, Leia tried to resist, but found she wasn't strong enough. The Gamorrean 
wasn't quite as strong as Jabba, but could still keep her fairly restrained. 
Like a child at Christmas, Jubnuk began to tear apart Leia's Bounty Hunter 
outfit, starting with the chest, followed by the shoulders, then he started 
tearing the fabric from her legs, and after a while it just became completely 
random. Unable to prevent any of it, all Leia could really do was catch the torn 
cloth before it fell and keep it covering her more sensitive areas. 


&quot;Stop.&quot; Jabba ordered. A little confused, but knowing better than to 
question his Master's orders, Jubnuk obeyed and backed away from the Princess, 
tearing off the two pieces he had already clung to. Leia was pretty much in rags 
now, very little of her costume survived. Her underwear was still intact. 
Mostly. 


Jabba closely examined the near-naked form of his latest prize. Before it was 
all theoretical, but now he was dead-certain she would be a runner-up for the 
title of Harem Queen. &quot;Kahnkee?&quot; Jabba grabbed Oola's complete 
attention, without even needing the use of her chain. &quot;Finish the 
job.&quot; 


Oola smiled and nodded, gently placing Salacious in his previous position and 
leaving her Master's wonderful dais to see more of her new sisters skin. With a 
prideful stride only a dancer could possess, she walked right up to her, 
bringing her face almost invasively close to Leia's, like they were about to 
kiss. Knowing very little English, Oola tried the best she could to speak to 
her. &quot;No, resist. Accept, allow, and all, fine.&quot; She didn't stutter or 
seem uncertain as to her phrasing, she said them with all the same poise she 
displayed in her walk over there. 


Leia was dumbfounded how this beautiful, skilled and confidant woman was telling 
her to cooperate, yet she was a slave who treated Jabba like her ultimate 
superior. Leia expected her to feel inferior, shaking with every step she took 
in this vile place, but she acted like it was her home, like she held authority. 


Leia was too distracted to realise that Oola was discarding the rest of her 
clothing, taking all the rags away and leaving Leia only in her underwear. 


Realising what had happened without her notice, she took a step backwards away 
from Oola, covering her assets despite the underwear. Oola attempted to calm her 
down again. &quot;No resist. Accept, and easy.&quot; 


Leia responded with a firm &quot;I won't.&quot; 


&quot;I suggest you cooperate with her, my lovely.&quot; Jabba told the 
Princess, Threepio translating still. Leia didn't know what was more disturbing, 
being called Jabba's lovely or Threepio quoting him, even imitating the tone he 
used. Threepio was long gone now, this was a different droid, a lechorous one 
that worshipped the ground Jabba slithered on. &quot;Otherwise, I might allow 
Jubnuk to finish the rest.&quot; Jabba gestured towards Jubnuk, and Leia turned 
to face the Gamorrean. The pig-like creature oinked his eagerness to tear the 
Princess' underwear from her enticing body. 


Leia, her head hung low, turned her body to face Oola again, Twi'lek's facial 
expression suggesting that she was waiting for Leia to do something. Leia lay 
her hands by her sides, allowing all possible access to her underwear. With a 
warm smile, Oola approached the shivering Princess and gently unhooked the bra 
straps and exposed Leia's breasts for all the room to see. Although they were 
not large, they were indeed firm and decent in size, almost a perfect fit for 
Jabba's groping hands. Oola then proceeded to take off Leia's panties, her head 
following as it slid down Leia's long legs, her feet separating from the ground 
for just a second so the panties could be tossed away. 


The entire crowd was in awe of Leia's naked form, most of them laughing at her 
displeasure, some of them just lost in their thoughts, trying to memorise every 
curve of her delectable body for their own personal use later that night. 


&quot;Beautiful.&quot; Jabba thought out loud. Everything about her was perfect, 
from her tiny toes to the tip of her head, she was truly a sight to behold. He 

was eager to get her in a collar and a leash. &quot;My kahnkee, take her to the 
harem. Give her the necessary adjustments and pick out a costume for her.&quot; 


&quot;Certainly, Master.&quot; Oola replied in as enticing a voice she could 
provide. She gently led Leia by the arms out of the room and towards the harem. 


Leia didn't know where she was going, but she was glad to be leaving this room 
at the very least. She still felt the eyes of everyone in the room on her back 
until they exited. 


== Room For Two == 

Lando hadn't stopped struggling since his cover had been blown. He kicked, 
yelled and pulled with every chance he got, but the naturally superior strength 
of the Gamorrean and the acquired superior strength of the humanoid goon was too 
much for him. He managed to swat the Gamorrean on the nose and get a little 
loose, but that only earned him a punch to the stomach and a rougher drag 
through the palace. 


They tossed Lando into the holding cell and he fell on his back, a loud splash 
as he landed in what could have been water or piss, he couldn't tell in this 
darkness. The loud bang of the gate shutting and the smug laughter of the 
Gamorrean and the humanoid let Lando Know that he was definitely trapped now. 


A noise from the darkness behind him caught his attention, it almost sounded 
like the exhaled breath of an old friend of his. 


&quot;Chewie?&quot; Lando called out, guessing as he wasn't sure if he was 
imagining things. He was answered with the well-recognised vocal noises of the 
Wookiee. &quot;Good, so I'm not alone after all.&quot; Lando quipped. Chewie's 
response to him wasn't a grunt of confirmation, but one of pain. It almost 


sounded like the Wookiee was crying. 


Alarmed and slightly worried now for him, Lando stood up and tried to get a 
better look of Chewie. His eyes adjusted to the darkness of the cell, and Lando 
saw the Wookiee in a broken heap. Some of his fur was torn off, he had large 
bruises noticeable even with his bushy skin, and there were a few large cuts on 
his arms and chest. Lando looked to the puddle again and only then noticed how 
red it looked. 


Lando suddenly felt sick to his stomach, which still ached from when the 
Gamorrean had socked it, but he ignored the pain: he had nothing to complain 
about compared to Chewie. &quot;They did this to you?&quot; Lando asked. Chewie 
huffed a reply, his forehead pressing into the dank floor, trying to cope with 
the pain. He asked Lando what was going on out there. 


Lando was hesitant to answer. &quot;It doesn't look good. The droids have been 
reset to be loyal to Jabba, Han's still frozen. And Leia . . . I think she 
&quot; he couldn't bring himself to say it. Chewie knew what he was aiming 
towards, and he too sympathised for the Princess. A growl and a moan from Chewie 
told Lando that they had lost, Jabba had won. 


Lando was quick to answer this time. &quot;Don't say that!&quot; He said. 
&quot;Luke's still out there, we can still figure a way out of this, we-we can't 
give up now! &quot; 


All Chewie could say in response was that Lando didn't sound so Sure. 


Lando, with a defeated sigh, sat back against the wall, alongside his Wookiee 
friend. &quot;Yeah, well. Inspiring's not really my thing.&quot; 


&quot; That's an understatement.&quot; A gravelly voice said to them, coming from 
the bars. 


Lando looked up to see Boba Fett standing there, his gun packed away in its 
holster and his helmet facing him directly. Next to him was Threepio, still as a 
statue much like the Bounty Hunter. 


Lando could only scoff at him, whereas Chewie gave a threatening growl, which 
sounded anything but scary due to his weak state. &quot;Fett. What do you want, 
huh? Here to gloat?&quot; 


&quot;No need. I've already won.&quot; Boba replied, allowing his voice to sound 
a little smug in the presence of the two prisoners. 


Lando scoffed again. &quot;No you fool, Jabba's the one that's got us imprisoned 
here.&quot; 


&quot;It's thanks to me Vader came to Cloud City first.&quot; Fett's voice 
turned more serious. &quot;It's thanks to me that Solo's frozen in carbonite. 
It's thanks to me, you're all playthings of Jabba now. All this, thanks to 
me.&quot,; 


Lando shook his head. &quot;Whatever you say Fett.&quot; He said. &quot;Now is 
there anything else you wanna discuss? Because I could really do with a 
rest.&quot; 


&quot;Actually, I do want to discuss something with you.&quot; Fett said as he 
turned and nodded at Threepio, who in turn called out for a Gamorrean to assist 
them. A Gamorrean eventually came, and Threepio spoke in its language to tell 
him to open the gate. 


Recognising the droid, Lando tried to appeal to him. &quot;Threepio, you gotta 
snap out of it, you have to remember us!&quot; He pleaded, which Chewie echoed 
with his own pleasing moan. 


&quot;No I don't.&quot; Threepio replied as he and Fett stepped inside the cell. 
I'm grateful for what 9D9 did to me.&quot; He said with pride. 


&quot;You only think you're grateful! If you'd only remember, we're your 
friends!&quot; Lando continued. 


&quot;I have no memory of you at all, prisoner, nor do I wish to remember such 
things.&quot; Threepio took a brief pause to emphasise his point. &quot;All that 
I wish, all that I long for, is serving my Master, the great and bountiful Jabba 
the Hutt. And that is exactly what I intend to do.&quot; 


&quot;The droid's devotion aside, I need you to tell me something 
Calrissian.&quot; Fett said to Lando. 


Lando fixed the Bounty Hunter with a scowl. &quot;And why would I tell you 
anything?&quot; 


Boba, with his helmet still staring straight at Lando, picked up a cylindrical 
device from his utility belt. &quot;I think you'll find the alternative to 

be . . . &quot; he pressed the button on the device, and it ignited into a solid 
green Lightsaber. &quot;Unpleasant.&quot; 


Lando's jaw literally dropped. His eyes widened in fear, he backed away to the 
edge of the cell, as did Chewie. 


&quot;Now, tell me . . . &quot; Fett spoke as he pointed the tip of the 
Lightsaber at the Wookiee and the washed up smuggler. &quot;How do I make Solo 
conscious, without releasing him?&quot; 


== Welcome to Slavery == 


The Twi'lek guided her down many hallways until they entered a rather luxurious 
large room. She couldn't take in her surroundings as she was guided to a door 
that looked to house a smaller room, perhaps a bathroom or a closet. 


They went through to see it was actually a shower room, one with a pair of 
chains attached to a pair of bangles. Oola guided her to the chained bangles and 
securely restrained her in them, preventing her escape. Leia saw no benefit in 
resisting, if she ran she'd just end up back here, but guided more roughly. And 
Lando and Chewie would pay the price for her disobedience. Besides, she fancied 
the idea of a shower after the Hutt had licked her. 


Oola turned on the shower, and Leia was pleasantly surprised to feel it was nice 
and warm. Oola then proceeded to rub some blue liquid from what Leia assumed to 
be a shampoo bottle all over her body, from just beneath her eyes to the very 
bottom of her toes, paying extra attention to her breasts, arms, legs and her 
crotch. Leia inhaled and groaned her discomfort, but Oola didn't stop for a 
second. With Oola's swift hands and Leia's body being constrained by the chains, 
the job was quickly done. 


Leia then started to feel a tingling sensation in certain parts of her body. She 
looked to see that all the individual hairs on her body were falling off, 
literally. She was now completely hairless from the neck down. 


Oola turned off the shower shortly after that and brought her back to the larger 
room. She guided her towards a vanity mirror on a small table, piled with multi- 
coloured bottles, and a chair with straps was in front of it. 


&quot;Sit.&quot; Oola told her. Leia, not seeing any benefits in the idea of 
running, just decided to obey. She sat in the surprisingly comfortable chair, 
and the Twi'lek strapped her in, her ankles and arms clinging to the chair and 
keeping her secure. Oola turned to the multi-coloured bottles, apparently 
looking for one in particular that didn't seem to be there. She examined them 


all twice over, but she just looked confused. Mumbling a complaint in Twi'leki, 
she told Leia &quot;Wait&quot; and left to retrieve what she sought. 


Seeing she was alone, Leia decided she would use her time the best she could. 
She struggled against the restraints and tried to loosen them a little bit, but 
the results were just as fruitless as her attempts when in Jabba's slimy grasp. 
She looked around the room for closer examination. It was pretty dark at the 
moment, probably due to it being midnight. But she could tell the walls were 
decorated with fine draperies and the carpet beneath her felt quite nice on her 
feet. 


&quot;Lovely, isn't it?&quot; A voice called to her from behind the vanity 
mirror. Leia jumped at the sound and looked to find the source. What she saw was 
a beautiful red-haired woman, dressed in a revealing blue costume with blue 
netting across her upper body, with blue silk to cover her ample chest, along 
with flowing blue silk veils along her arms and the front and back of her 
waistline, complete with black leather knee-socks that went from thigh to shin. 


After taking in her form, Leia thought up a quick response. &quot;Not the word I 
would use.&quot; 


The redhead smirked. &quot;You're just not used to it. At least, not yet 
anyway.&quot; She said, leaning her body over, being supported by her 
outstretched arm resting on the vanity table. 


&quot;And I never will&quot; Leia responded. &quot;I won't be here forever, just 
you wait.&quot; 


The redhead just continued to smirk. &quot;I wouldn't be so sure if I were you. 
The Master can be very convincing. Trust me, you'll feel like you belong here 
before you know it Sister.&quot; 


Leia furrowed her eyebrows in confusion. &quot;We're not sisters.&quot; She 
stated. 


&quot; Yes we are.&quot; The redhead reassured her, leaving the table and 
standing in front of her. &quot;We may not have been born from the same womb but 
we are sisters now. We're both in his Excellency's harem. That makes us sisters 
in all but blood.&quot; 


Leia's confusion turned to frustration. &quot;Being a slave has made you 
delusional. Friends of mine are on their way here to rescue me as we 
speak. &quot; 


&quot;Luke Skywalker?&quot; The redhead asked, catching Leia completely off 
guard. &quot;Yeah, we're more than prepared for him. He's part of the reason I 
came here in the first place, by my previous Master's order.&quot; She 
explained. 


Now Leia was very confused. &quot;Who are you?&quot; She asked the redhead. 


&quot;No-one you would Know.&quot; She answered. &quot;But my name is Mara 
Jade.&quot; She took a step closer to her, and started to settle herself into 
Leia's lap. &quot;When I first came to this palace, I called myself Arica to 
hide my true identity.&quot; Leia recoiled in response to Mara's invasion of her 
personal space, but it was useless. &quot;But then I met the Master, and I got 
to know his traits. Just like you, I thought he was a repulsive beast.&quot; 
Mara was now securely in Leia's lap, her legs over Leia's hips, her hands on 
both her cheeks, keeping her head still.A 


&quot;But then I served him, danced for him, then I was forced to please him, 

and my whole perspective of him changed. I left my old life behind and embraced 
the one he'd been generous enough to offer to me. I told him my real name, why I 
was sent here, and I fully submitted myself to him.&quot; She closed her eyes as 


if trying to re-envision a memory. &quot;To this day, that remains to be one of 
the best nights of my life, the night I gave myself willingly to him, rather 
than in the line of duty.&quot; She opened her eyes again and stared right into 
Leia's brown ones. &quot;Soon, you'll know that feeling too.&quot; 


Leia wanted to shake her head but Mara's hands proved to be too strong. Many 
beings in this Palace proved to be quite strong, or at least stronger than her. 
Instead, Leia settled for words. &quot;I'll be out of here long before anything 
like that could ever happen. It doesn't matter if you know he's coming or not, 
Luke has powers you couldn't possibly imagine.&quot; 


Mara laughed loudly at her. &quot;Imagine? Sister, I am a force-sensitive just 
like him!&quot; Leia was dumbfounded. For the longest time she believed Ben 
Kenobi was the last Force-Sensitive, then she learned Luke was one too, and now 
this girl she randomly met in a harem? How many of them were there? 


&quot;It doesn't matter anyway.&quot; Mara continued. &quot;When you were in the 
throne room, did you happen look at the ceiling?&quot; She asked. Leia noted 
that she hadn't, she was too busy avoiding Jabba's goons and guests for most of 
the party, and she was too distracted by Jabba's advances to take notes on the 
scenery. &quot;Perhaps you should spare the ceiling a glance, the next chance 
you get. Until then. . . &quot; 


At that point, Mara's lips came down devastatingly fast on Leia's own, crushing 
them like her life depended on it and her tongue invaded Leia's mouth like a 
starving predator. Leia could do nothing except moan in protest, seeing as she 
was strapped down and Mara's hands and sharp fingernails prevented any head 
movement. 


Their lips smacked as Mara separated and let it all sink in for the captive 
princess. Leia was glaring daggers at the woman who she felt had taken advantage 
of the situation, despite whatever claims others would make about her 
predicament. 


Mara smiled and started to unravel herself from Leia. &quot;See you around the 
Palace, sister.&quot; Finishing off with a wink, she stood up, granting Leia a 
lovely close-up view of her bosom. Mara stood back two paces before blowing her 
a kiss and walking away, making sure her hips swayed just right. 


Leia was having a hard time thinking at that precise moment. That woman, though 
beautiful, was dangerous. Not only was she confident that everything she said 
was right, Leia felt as if she was starting to believe her. Just what DID Jabba 
have waiting in the ceiling of his Throne Room? And who was Mara's former 
master? Leia imagined, all it took for her to fully submit was to spend a night 
with Jabba, allowing him to take her and ravage her any way he liked. Leia 
silently promised herself she would never allow herself to be taken by the fat 
Hutt. 


Hearing more footsteps, Leia looked and saw the Twi'lek had returned, carrying 
with her a bottle of lavender purple liquid in one hand and a bundle of 
something gold and red in her other. &quot;Found!&quot; She told Leia happily as 
she approached her. Leia didn't really share her optimism. She placed the bundle 
on a nearby seat before approaching Leia with the vial. 


Standing behind her, Oola gently tilted Leia's head sideways to the left, and 
she poured the liquid down her ear. A little surprised at first, Leia allowed it 
to happen. She doubted she would achieve much from resisting now anyway. After 
pouring the right amount down Leia's ear, Oola tilted her head again in the 
opposite direction, and proceeded to pour the rest of the liquid down her other 
ear. 


&quot;What is that stuff?&quot; Leia asked, not entirely sure the Twi'lek would 
understand her anyway. 


&quot;It allows you to understand other languages.&quot; Oola told her. 
Surprised, Leia turned around to face her, seeing the happy smile in the 
Twi'leks lips. She knew she'd heard her speak Twi'leki, but for some reason she 
knew exactly what she just said. Leia opened her mouth to speak, but nothing 
came out. 


&quot;Don't question it, just accept it.&quot; Oola told her. &quot;My name is 
Oola by the way. Allow me to be the first to welcome you to the palace, and to 
Jabba's harem. . . Sister!&quot; She affectionately rubbed Leia by her 
shoulders as she spoke. 


Leia recoiled from her touch. It was the same as before, Oola was speaking 
Twi'leki, but Leia understood it like it was a second language to her. If that 
wasn't disturbing to begin with, she also felt the bombshell of what Oola was 
telling her. 


&quot;I don't feel welcome at all. I'm not your sister and I have no intention 
of joining Jabba's harem.&quot; She told Oola firmly. 


Oola just giggled softly. &quot;That's the way we all start out Sister. You'll 
get used to it soon enough. Trust me, a few weeks from now, you'll wonder to 
yourself why you never wanted this in the first place. You'll look back toa 
time like this, and wish you'd submitted here and now to know the bliss much 
sooner .&quot,; 


Leia looked away from her, just staring into blank space. She was trying to 
cling to the belief that her time here would be temporary and she would never 
submit to the Hutt's lechery, but Oola and Mara were beginning to make such 
convincing arguments. 


&quot;Now, let's keep going. We've got our work cut out for us.&quot; Oola said 
as she indicated the many coloured bottles. &quot;What you said before about 
having powerful friends, &quot; she looked to Leia briefly before turning back 
and picking up a red coloured vial. &quot;Well so does the Master. Many allies 
and business partners that add great bonuses to him and his palace. Including 
his harem. &quot; 


She approached Leia with the red vial, placing a hand on her shoulder as she 
explained. &quot;You'll have to drink it sister. No point in resisting, just 
allow it to happen. &quot; 


Leia couldn't exactly argue with the Twi'Lek. With a little hesitation, Leia 
opened her mouth and allowed Oola to pour the oddly sweet-tasting substance down 
her throat. When the vial was empty, Oola stepped back and Leia's mouth closed 
again. 


&quot;And, what does that one do?&quot; Leia asked, her curiosity getting the 
better of her. 


&quot;It does a number of things, actually.&quot; Oola smiled before walking 
back to the vanity table. &quot;It keeps your teeth permanently clean, your 
breath permanently fresh, and it also makes your voice sound younger and 
sweeter !&quot,; 


&quot;It what?&quot; Leia asked, surprised to hear that Oola was right. Her 
voice did indeed sound younger and sweeter than before. She placed a hand on her 
throat as she vocalised quietly, hearing the oddly pleasant sound of her new 
voice. &quot;Oh, by the Force!&quot; Leia exclaimed. 


&quot;I know. It's amazing isn't it?&quot; Oola asked in a teeth showing smile. 


&quot;It's disturbing! It's invasive, it's personal, it's-&quot; Leia was 
interrupted by a green finger on her lips. 


&quot;Now now, there's no need to be disrespectful.&quot; Oola told her rather 
sternly. She turned back to one more bottle, which was filled with a rich pink 
liquid that had a spray lid. She picked it up and applied it to Leia's hair. The 
princess sniffed it quietly and was confused to find it had no scent. 


&quot;Is that not perfume?&quot; Leia asked, her curiosity once again getting 
the better of her. 


&quot;Of course it is, it's just not for you.&quot; Oola told her. &quot;It's 
for our Master. The scent has little effect on Human senses. But to Hutts, oh it 
just drives them crazy.&quot; Oola chirped. 


Leia rolled her eyes, mentally complaining that this was just getting better and 
better.A 


Oola turned back to the vanity and picked up some objects Leia recognised as 
makeup appliers. Sighing quietly so as not to hear more speeches from the 
Twi'Lek, Leia allowed Oola to do what she had to do. 


Oola proceeded to apply the makeup where she desired, and it barely took her any 
time at all. Oola stepped back and let Leia know she was finished.A 


Leia opened her eyes, and what she saw staring back at her in the mirror was a 
sight to behold; her eyes were given eyeliner and her eyelashes were given 
mascara, almost making them glow with beauty. Her cheekbones were decorated with 
bluish eyeshadow and her cheeks were given plenty of blush. Best of all were her 
lips, painted with a glossy cherry red lipstick that made them look delicious.A 


In just about any other situation, Leia would be pleased with just how stunning 
she looked. But sadly she had to remind herself that this was all being done for 
the perverse desires of a Hutt, and thus she could feel no pride. 


She was surprised when Oola went to her restraints and unstrapped them. Leia 
quickly rubbed her arms and looked at Oola expectantly. 


&quot;And now, the costume!&quot; Oola said as she walked towards the red and 
gold bundle from before. Leia huffed and decided to follow her. 


== R2's First Customer == 

To say the least, Artoo was anxious. At further explanation, one would say Artoo 
was a great many things. Excited, nervous, giddy, worried, Artoo didn't know 
exactly what he felt as he rolled his way to his Master's Main Audience 
Chamber .A 


As he had kindly requested, 9D9 had successfully removed his gadgets and re- 
engineered him to be a drink-serving droid for Jabba's Palace. Gone were the 
gizmos he often used to stun creatures and other droids, gone were his scanners 
and hacking devices, and also the extendable eye that came from his dome. In 
their place, his body now housed several containers of alcohol, all of which 
could be mixed together for a wide assortment of alcoholic drinks.A 


The very top of his dome now had a tap, with several funnels that connected to 
the tubs within him. Around his dome there was a golden/brown tray, the straps 
of which had been melded into the hips of his legs. Both the tray and the tap 
were now part of him, they would never be removed. 


Artoo's Master had requested that his first customer would be Jabba himself. 
This was the reason why he was so nervous. He truly hoped that he would serve 
his Master well, and he hoped he would be able to mix up a most delicious drink 
for the Hutt.A 


As he drew closer to he Main Audience Chamber, he could hear the sound of a 
party going underway. It really was amazing just how often a party of some 
description would be thrown to celebrate something. A new resident to the 


Palace, a great sum of money going into Jabba's possession, or even sheer 
boredom is enough cause to have a good time. 


Artoo entered and saw the three dancers, Rystall, Greeata, and Lyn Me, dazzling 
the crowd with a three-person dance routine of submissiveness and sexuality. The 
Max Rebo Band's chosen music fitted their routine perfectly, and altogether made 
it a wonderful show. Artoo looked to see his Master, Jabba the Hutt, watching 
the three dancers closely and bobbing his large head to the beat of the song. 


Artoo quickly rolled his way to his Master's side, careful not to bump into 
anyone along the way, or trespass into the dancers' territory. He made a polite 
whistle to notify Jabba that he was there when he was close enough. 


Jabba heard the whistle and smiled at the little Astromech, admiring the 
upgrades 9D9 had given him. &quot;Ah. My new Drink-Serving Droid.&quot; He 
regarded him. Artoo beeped his confirmation and awaited his first order. &quot;A 
Deuterium-pyro.&quot; Jabba said as he handed his ceremonial drinking glass to 
Bib Fortuna, who in turn presented it to Artoo. 


If Artoo were human, he'd probably be experiencing butterflies at this moment. 
Bib was holding the glass just underneath his tap. Artoo braced himself for the 
thrill, and without another moment's hesitation sprayed his Master's desired 
drink into the glass, filling it until it was half full. At that point Artoo 
stopped, praying to himself that Jabba liked it. 


Fortuna handed it back to Jabba, and the obese Hutt began to inspect it, noting 
it's colour and the way the liquid flowed within the glass. He opened his slimy 
maw and poured the alcoholic beverage down his throat, it's flavour though 
terrible to some was pleasant to Jabba, and it's strong aftertaste made him very 
pleased. 


Jabba laughed slowly and pleasantly at the taste of he drink, and turned to look 
Artoo again, the Astromech standing perfectly still, awaiting Jabva's next words 
with anticipation. 


&quot;Delicious.&quot; Jabba told him. Artoo quickly beeped and booped his 
thanks and relief. &quot;You have performed your duty well, my Drink-Serving 
Droid. Continue to serve me well, and you'll do so for a very long time.&quot; 


Feeling an exuberant amount of pride, Artoo bowed in respect to his Master. His 
worries had all been for nothing and in the end his hope had paid off. 


&quot;Now, serve my guests. I'm sure they too could use refreshments. &quot; 
Jabba ordered him. Artoo beeped a yes and proceeded to roll around the room, 
serving drinks to those who wanted some and carefully avoiding any guests that 
may bump into him. 


He had secretly hoped to see Threepio tonight, to show off his upgrades and 
express his own congratulations to him for serving Jabba well, but his duties to 
Jabba's guests didn't allow him to interact with Threepio that night. He could 
always talk to him later. For now though, he had drinks to make and guests to 
serve. 


== Costume for a Slave Princess == 

&quot; There we go.&quot; Oola said as she slid the snake arm band into place on 
Leia's arm. Oola stood back to examine her work, while the princess looked at 
her reflection in the vanity mirror. 


The top part of the costume was a red and gold bra, intricately designed in 
Huttese origin to help indicate her royal status, and to held accentuate her 
curvy figure. It was held together by two tiny strings, and was incredibly 
tight, pushing her breasts in to make them appear larger, and leaving nasty 
marks on her back due to the tightness of the strings. 


The lower half of the costume was a pair of gold skirt plates for her front and 
back. Awkwardly they were carved with the anatomy of what they were supposed to 
be hiding, and were held in place with two loose hip-fasteners. Each plait had a 
skirt of fine Lashaa silk protruding down from them, covering her womanhood and 
her rear, but would easily expose them if she spun too quickly. 


She was also given a pair of small boots made from Jerba leather, also red and 
lined with gold. She was also given two arm bracelets, one for her wrist, the 
other for her upper arm. Both felt cold against her fair milky skin, and both 
strapped to her body as soon as they were attached; they would never come off. 
She was then given beautiful golden earrings, and hair clips that bared 
resemblance to Jabbaaous hands, while her hair was done up in a bun with a long 
braid of her brown hair, held in place with a golden hair fastener, with a few 
hairs loose in front of her ears to help frame her beautified face. Her neck was 
also encased in a golden collar, the purpose of which she didn't know yet. 


All in all, Leia was appalled. This costume represented everything she hated. 
Subjugation, slavery, perversity, invasion of privacy, there was nothing about 
this costume that could make her regard it in a positive way. 


&quot;And now for the most essential part.&quot; Oola said as she brought out a 
very long chain. She quickly attached it to the collar and playfully pulled on 
it. Leia gagged as she stumbled in Oola's direction. Oola laughed lightly before 
glancing at the chain for a moment. She looked at Leia again. &quot;Any 
questions?&quot; 


Leia thought it odd that Oola would ask that, but she did have a question for 
the Twi'Lek. She made to ask her said question, but when she tried to speak, she 
couldn't. She tried to use her voice, nothing came out. She tried to open her 
mouth, but it only opened by a small amount. She tried to move her lips to mouth 
the words, but they didn't move the way she wanted them to. She looked at Oola 
in fear and alarm. 


Oola couldn't help but laugh. &quot;Another invention by some of Jabba's 
powerful friends. Whoever is chained up to this chain can't speak on their own, 
and only the one holding the chain can allow them to speak. The chain can sense 
the will of the one holding it.&quot; Oola explained. &quot;I'm willing it to 
let you speak right now.&quot; 


Leia didn't know why, but she could actually feel the effect of the chain 
allowing her to speak, she felt a sensation similar to a lump in the throat. 
Using this opportunity, she asked a new question. &quot;So, I'm a puppet now? 
&quot; 


Oola laughed again at the ridiculous question. &quot;It's not THAT advanced! It 
only prevents and allows you to speak, it doesn't force you to say anything! But 
yes, any time the one holding the chain isn't willing for you to speak, you 
won't speak. You won't make a single noise.&quot; Oola finished with a sickly 
sweet smile. &quot;Now come along sister, so our Master can see the new 
you.&quot; She said, pulling Leia along using the chain. Oola had stopped 
willing the chain, and so Leia's grunts never left her mouth as she struggled to 
keep up. Her breaths could still be heard though, but they were too quiet to be 
heard by anyone. 


Leia was having to quickly get used to the costume, constantly having to make 
sure she didn't accidentally step on the skirts and make sure they didn't flap 
to much. The plaits themselves weren't entirely secure either, so she'd often 
have to pull them upwards, otherwise they'd fall right down her legs. With 
nothing to cover her womanhood underneath them, they were her primary line of 
defence. 


After another winding journey through many hallways, Leia again found herself in 
the Main Audience Chamber. Another party was being held, and it seemed that the 
main event was a three-person coordinated dance, consisting of a Theelin, a 


Rodian and another Twi'Lek. The Theelin she recognised as Rystall. She had tried 
to seduce Leia while under the guise of Boussh. 


While most of the attention was focused on the trio of dancing girls, Leia could 
actually feel the eyes of Jabba's goons on her as she and Oola entered the room. 
She desperately wanted to cover herself, but so much of her skin was exposed to 
the cool air of the room. If she attempted to cover herself, she'd achieve 
nothing. 


Both the song and the dance routine came to a close, and the trio of dancers 
finished in a bowing position to their Hutt Master. They were met with applause 
and a pleased belch-like laugh from Jabba. &quot;Well done my lovelies. As 
pleasing as the first days.&quot; Jabba remarked, earning happy smiles from the 
three slaves. 


Oola saw this as an opportunity and walked forward, bringing Leia with her. Leia 
noted that the serum in her ears had definitely worked. She knew very little 
Huttese, yet she could understand what Jabba said entirely. The same for many of 
the other species in the room. She could hear the goons talk about how delicious 
Jabba's slaves looked and how many perverse deeds they would do to them if given 
the opportunity. She could understand what every single one of them was saying. 


Jabba's eyes roamed to the returning slave and princess, and his eyes bulged in 
their sockets and turned to slits. &quot;My, my . . . It does seem our guest of 
honour has returned.&quot; He announced, bringing the attention of every 
occupant in the room to Oola and Leia. The goons and bounty hunters made a few 
noises and comments of how inviting and daring the princess looked in that 
outfit. &quot;And dressed for the occasion too! Ho, ho, ho!&quot; Jabba laughed, 
which Salacious echoed with his own high pitched cackle. 


Oola and Leia had opposite reactions to all that was going on around them. For 
Oola, she felt pride, as their lecherous comments and her smitten Master meant 
she had done her work well. For Leia, she felt angry, and ashamed. She 
desperately wished she didn't have the serum translating for her, she'd give 
anything to not have to understand all the comments sent her way. 


After a moment, Jabba stopped laughing, and the comments from the occupants 
ceased with it. &quot;Rystall, Lyn, Greeata, make room for your new 
sister.&quot; He said to the trio. The three of them nodded and moved to the 
side. Rystall gave a little wink to Leia as she walked past her and Oola. 


Jabba looked towards Leia and Oola again. &quot;Oola, the chain!&quot; He said 
to the Twi'Lek. Oola nodded and approached her Master, giving Leia plenty of 
slack as she walked. She handed a middle part of the chain to her Master's 
outstretched slimy hand, then went behind his dais to strap the end of the chain 
into the dais itself. The princess was now safely secured to Jabba's grasp. 


&quot;Now you will serve me, my lovely!&quot; Jabba said to Leia, who remained 
where she stood, even without her voice or her decency she still stood tall and 
proud in amongst these degenerates. Jabba gave the chain a quick yank, causing 
her to stumble forward a step or two. She caught herself before she fell, and 
stood straight with that same fire. Jabba chuckled, and put his back into a much 
larger yank, causing Leia to practically run towards him. She stopped again when 
she reached the edge of the dais, staring up into those orange slits. &quot;Come 
to me, slave. You belong to me!&quot; Jabba told her as he yanked one more time, 
and the enslaved princess leapt onto his cushioned throne, his moist hands 
coming around her waist and back to keep her secure within his grasp. &quot; You 
belong . . . to me!&quot; 


Leia couldn't help but recoil. It was bad enough for her to feel the Hutt's 
hands on her body with her disguise on, but now to feel them on her bare skin 
was disturbing to say the least. His strength was still margins above hers, so 
she couldn't escape his grasp even with her greatest efforts. She could offer no 
resistance when he extended his tongue to taste her bare skin. If she had her 


voice, she probably would have screamed, or at the very least groaned. But Jabba 
wasn't allowing it, so Jabba's molestations were met only with silence, and 
twisting and turning.A 


Jabba moaned and laughed at the delicious taste of his slaves young and milky 
skin, so much more of it available to him with her new outfit. He had always 
reserved that bikini in case a person of royalty was ever unfortunate enough to 
come to his Palace without guards or a means of escape. And now he had the 
perfect specimen for it. The costume seemed to fit perfectly for her the way he 
wanted it to. It was more than luck that she would become his slave, it was 
destiny. She was born to wear this costume and be chained to him. 


In a swift motion, Jabba stopped licking her and turned her around to face the 
crowd, his hands wrapping around her belly to keep her secure within his grasp. 
&quot;Behold! My newest decoration! &quot; He bellowed, which was met by many 
laughs and whoops, and the easily-recognisable laugh of Salacious. 


In an attempt to take her mind anywhere but the present moment, her mind 
wandered back to what Mara had told her. Looking upwards, she saw a crevice in 
the roof going upwards, a small narrow one that housed an ingrown Olbio tree. 


When she focused, she could see the forms of a few creatures; furry lizard-like 
creatures that had their claws sunken into the tree's trunk. She had never seen 
their likeness before, she couldn't even guess what they were called. 


Jabba had apparently noticed how much attention she was giving the crevice, and 
chuckled to bring her attention back to him. Leia turned her head slightly to 
look at him, and was met with his sinister smile. &quot;Admiring the Ysalamiri? 
Useful creatures, especially when facing a Jedi.&quot; Jabba said to her.A 


And alarmed Leia looked back up to the Lizard-like creatures. Those were 
Ysalamiri? The blockers of the Force? She had heard of them before, but believed 
they could never be found outside their Homeworld. Jabba had a bunch of them 
right above his Main Audience Chamber, enough to prevent any Jedi from using 
their powers inside the room. 


&quot;I'm sure my lovely is very tired, just as we all are.&quot; Jabba 
announced to everyone in the room. &quot;Let us rest and continue the 
festivities in the morning. My newest slave will then grace us with a lovely 
dance.&quot; He promised. Leia, not able to use her voice, couldn't voice her 
protestation. Jabba, with his hands still on her belly, pulled her down to sit 
on the cushions just in front of his belly on the dais. Oola quickly approached 
her, telling her quietly the best position for her to assume. Leia huffed and 
complied, finding a position that was relatively comfortable for the time being. 


The occupants all found a place on the ground to rest, while Jabba remained 
where he lounged. The slaves returned to the harem and the servant droids made 
their way back to the Boiler Room.A 


Leia could have sworn she saw Artoo roll his way to the Boiler Room with the 
other servant droids, but she saw him for barely half a second, she couldn't be 
sure it was him. She also noted that Oola had moved to sit beside the Kawakian 
Monkey Lizard, lying her whole body on Jabba's large long tail. 


&quot;Hey pretty pretty!&quot; She heard the aforementioned tiny brown creature 
jitter to her. The serum was still translating for her, the high-pitched jitters 
still in her ears, but the Basic words popping up in her mind just as soon as he 
said them. &quot;My name Salacious Crumb! You be Jabba's new slut! 
Huehuehuehahaha! &quot ;A 


Leia, very insulted by the perverse little thing, kicked him squarely in the 
chest. Salacious screeched at the pain and yelled at her. &quot;Hey! No! You 
slave! Me better than you! You no do that, slut!&quot; 


A painful and sharp tug from her chain caused Leia to stop breathing. She rasped 
as she looked up into Jabba's angry eyes, staring right into her soul. &quot;You 
will not harm your betters kahnkee. I am your Master, and he is your superior. 
Apologise!&quot; Jabba said as he released her, giving her voice back to her 
again. 


After catching her breath, Leia looked at the Kawakian Monkey Lizard, who was 
waiting impatiently for her to speak. &quot;Go on! Hurry up! Say sorry! Say 
sorry!&quot; He said to her. 


Leia just scowled at him. &quot;If you ever insult me again, I'll - urk!&quot; 
Leia choked as Jabba violently pulled on her chain again, his spare hand 
pressing Leia down so he could strangle her even more. Leia was suffocating, and 
just as she was on the brink of passing out, Jabba released her. Leia collapsed 
against Jabba's greasy skin as she inhaled and exhaled in great amounts. 


&quot;Obey me, slave. Apologise!&quot; Jabba told her, his face displeased and 
on the brink of going even further if she dared refuse. 


Leia took a brief moment to collect herself before looking at Salacious again, 
the little creature still encouraging her to make amends. With one final exhale, 
she looked him square in the eyes. &quot;I'm sorry.&quot; She said through 
gritted teeth. A lighter tug from Jabba told her that she had to say it like she 
meant it. &quot;I'm truly sorry for kicking you. It was wrong of me, I beg your 
forgiveness.&quot; She said more sincerely, though she hated herself for saying 
it. 


Salacious responded with another series of cackles. He found it hilarious that a 
high-ranking individual such as herself was forced to say sorry to him. A 
princess just said sorry to him! &quot;That good! And you no do it again! &quot; 
He jittered to her. 


Satisfied with his pet, Jabba stroked Leia's shoulder as she began to get as 
comfortable as she could with his presence. With Jabba's steady heartbeat in her 
ear, and Jabba's skin acting a slimy but soft pillow and mattress all in one, 
the princess was eventually lulled to sleep. She was exhausted after all, she'd 
been awake for almost 20 hours; flying to Tatooine, walking Chewie to the Palace 
in the hot desert, waiting and staying awake to sneak her way through the Palace 
in the dead of the night, walking all the way to the harem room and back again, 
she was I need of sleep. So when she fell asleep at long last, it was a deep 
slumber. 


So deep in fact that she didn't feel Jabba's hand continue to stroke her 
shoulder as she went into unconsciousness. Jabba was admiring her sleeping form, 
memorising everything about his newest pet, her every curve, the size of her 
assets, the colour of her hair, the feel of her skin, and with the costume and 
makeup helping emphasise her radiance, she seemed absolutely perfect. 


He had begun rubbing the tip of his tail against the princess's leg, and slowly 
inching it closer and closer toward her skirts, in an attempt to sneak 
underneath them and the skirt plate and hid what was underneath. 


His hand went from rubbing her shoulder to her breast, his slimy hand easily 
squeezing its way inside her bikini. While the strings did make it incredibly 
and uncomfortably tight for the princess, they were also elastic, and wouldn't 
snap from pressure as easily as one might think. His hand enveloped the entire 
mound of pleasurable flesh, and he lightly squeezed as if to test it. He did so 
slowly and softly, so as not to rouse the sleeping princess from her slumber. 


His tail had made its way under her skirts and began poking around, getting an 
idea about the shape of her inner thighs. He followed the ridges of her legs 
until he found the outline of his prize. Before proceeding, Jabba willed the 
chain to give Leia her voice back, wanting to hear her reaction to his next 
action. With slow and gentle movements, his tail went inside it and moved 


against it, pleased to feel the barrier of innocence still there. 


Jabba smiled when a tired and disgusted groan came from his slave's closed 
mouth. He bit back the impressed and lecherous laugh he was about to perform and 
recoiled his tail ever so slowly, returning it to rubbing her legs and hips. His 
hand left her breast and allowed the bra to slide back into place over it. He 
switched the chain from his left hand to his right, as that was his more 
dominant hand, and drifted off to sleep.A 


He was truly pleased with his newest slave. Both tests had performed 
wonderfully, it was the perfect response he could have ever asked for. He smiled 
in his sleep as he knew Leia would be his most satisfying slave yet. 


With his mind giving him dreams of the pleasant future ahead for himself and his 
slave princess, he became sure of one thing; He had at long last found his Harem 
Queen. 


== The Next Morning == 

The Palace was quiet in the early hours of the day, though not deathly silent. 
The snores and the light breathing of all the Palace occupants produced small 
peaceful noise within the Main Audience Chamber. 


Jabba, as always, lounged on his dais with his eyes shut and his mouth slightly 
agape, plenty of slime still sliding from his lips and his nose. His hand was 
grasped around the chain, holding it very strongly even when unconscious. His 
mind pleasing his sleeping form with a lovely dream about his newest slave, the 
potential future that awaited her, and the pleasure he would gain from her 
delicious body. 


Leia was lying just in front of Jabba's belly, the cold air of the Tatooine 
night constantly interrupting her attempts of sleep. As tired as she was, she 
couldn't fall asleep again as Jabba's tail was rubbing her leg ever so gently. 
She didn't dare move, as it would likely awaken her new master and he would be 
most displeased if his sleep was interrupted. And she would be the one to 
receive his ire. 


She didn't appreciate the grotesque feeling of Jabba's tail on her leg, or how 
softly it stroked her, almost as if it was an intimate gesture. Worse still, it 
seemed to want to inch it's way up her thigh and proceed to her more feminine 
areas. She decided to place her hand right in between the tail and her leg, 
preventing it any access whatsoever, though not preventing it's gentle stroking. 


She still couldn't believe her misfortune. The man she loved was encased in 
carbonite, Threepio and Artoo had been reprogrammed and reengineered, her two 
good friends were trapped in the Palace's dungeon, and worst of all, she was now 
enslaved to a Hutt, dolled up for his pleasure, silenced, collared and chained 
to him. 


She turned her head to look at her beloved Han, frozen in carbonite and statue 
still. His face stuck in a constant expression of incredible pain, his hands 
raised begging for a mercy he never received. And most disturbingly, his 
carbonite form had been used by the guards as a means to relieve themselves. 


It almost made her cry, the way Jabba and his goons had been mistreating him, 
even if he was completely unaware of everything that went on around him. That 
was what she hoped at least. It would be horrible to think that he knew what the 
guards were doing to him, and it would be even worse if he knew that Jabba had 
enslaved her. Force, she did not want him to see her like this. 


Her sad thoughts stopped when she heard a cooing noise coming from behind her. 
She turned to look at the source and found that Salacious Crumb was awake now, 
his head alarmingly close to her thigh. She was disgusted to find that he 
appeared to be sniffing the area! She was about to back away from him and 


possibly even kick the Kawakian Monkey Lizard away again, but then she 
remembered what had happened last night, the collar and chain around her neck 
Jabba had used to torture her with. Her neck still ached, and she fears there 
might have been a bruise there now. With a collar-silenced grumble, she found 
she had no choice but to tolerate his presence. The perverted little Court 
Jester continued to sniff and stare around her thigh, knowing she couldn't move 
from her position and taking full advantage of it. 


Behind Salacious, Leia could see Oola half asleep, her back fully pressed into 
Jabba's greasy flesh and a smile of pure content on her face as her hands 
lightly rubbed his skin, similar to how his tail was rubbing Leia's leg. 


Leia shook her head, still unable to comprehend how someone like Oola could 
think of someone like Jabba as a wonderful master. Sure, Threepio thought that 
way, but he had been reprogrammed to. But Oola, she'd come to regard Jabba that 
way on her own. That's what it appeared to be like anyway. 


As time went by she began to hear another noise, the voice of one Bib Fortuna, 
sounding annoyed as he seemed to be arguing with somebody. Even with the 
translation serum, she couldn't hear the conversation clearly. But her attention 
was bought when a familiar voice replied to Bib. &quot;I must speak with 

Jabba. &quot; 


Luke! 
He was here! 


She sat up slightly and gave the conversation her full attention, concentrating 
all her efforts on hearing what they were saying. 


&quot;Are you daft?&quot; Bib asked him before turning around to look into the 
Main Audience Chamber, relieved to see Jabba still asleep. He turned back to 
look at Luke. &quot;My master wants nothing to do with you. No bargain! &quot; 
Bib told him, adamant in obeying his master's commands. 


&quot; You will take me to Jabba, now!&quot; Luke whispered. Leia could tell he 
was trying to use the Force on him, and she wished desperately she could tell 
him about the Ysalamiri above Jabba's dais. 


Bib Fortuna just scoffed and shook his head at the Jedi. &quot;Get out, or I'll 
have you killed.&quot; He threatened Luke with a harsh whisper. He turned around 
and went back into the Main Audience Chamber, hoping that the Jedi would just 
leave. 


Luke was confused at first as to why the Force didn't work on the Twi'lek. 
Perhaps his mind was too strong. Perhaps being here on Tatooine was giving 
Luke's subconscious an emotional turmoil. Either way, he wasn't going to give 
up. He followed Fortuna into the Chamber. 


Sensing his presence, a number of guards began to awaken, the sounds of a few 
yawns and grunts echoing about the room as they got ready for whatever business 
this newcomer was here for. 


With Luke joining the room, Leia sat up straight with the poise of a princess. 
Even in this indignant slave outfit she was going to show her confident side 
when in the presence of her good friend. 


From under the hood, Luke couldn't help himself as his eyes roamed over Leia's 
exposed body. He couldn't lie, he had always found her attractive, from the 
first day he saw her hologram he could only ever describe her as beautiful. With 
the golden slave outfit accentuating her natural beauty, he had a sudden 
difficulty on concentrating. 


Leia tried to indicate for Luke to look upwards with her eyes alone, not wanting 


to incur the wrath of Jabba's many guards. But Luke seemed to be distracted by 
her luscious body. She found herself cursing her predicament even more so than 
before. 


Threepio noticed the stranger stand in the middle of the room. He appeared to be 
a human, covered from head to toe in a large black cloak with a hood. Threepio 
instantly believed this man to be troublesome, and silently prayed that his 
master would deal with him. 


Bib Fortuna had been completely unaware that Luke had followed him. When he saw 
that many of the rooms occupants were looking his direction, he turned around to 
find Luke standing there, his hands clasped together and facing Jabba himself. 
&quot;I told you to get out!&quot; Fortuna yelled at the Jedi in annoyance 
before he could stop himself. 


An audible groan came from the opening maw of Jabba the Hutt as he woke up from 
his rather pleasant dream. Leia felt the grip on the chain tighten, and an 
increase in the rate of which Jabba's tail was rubbing her leg. 


Bib Fortuna turned to give his master an apologetic look, before quickly bowing 
in respect and sorrow. &quot;Forgive me my liege, I didn't mean to . . . &quot; 


&quot;Who is this?&quot; Jabba growled, his eyes focusing now on the Jedi in the 
room. 


Bib Fortuna turned to look at Luke, fixing the hooded man with a scornful glare. 
&quot;He's that Jedi friend of Solo's. Luke Skywalker.&quot; Bib told his master 
before spitting on Luke's feet. The Jedi showed no reaction whatsoever. 


Threepio raised his head in surprise. This man was Luke Skywalker? This was the 
man that had planned on using himself and his good friend Artoo to somehow kill 
his wonderful Master Jabba the Hutt? Feeling a surge of anger, he was tempted to 
walk up to the Jedi and give him a piece of his mind, but restrained himself. He 
knew his Master could handle this on his own. 


Jabba's angry eyes switched quickly between both his Major-domo and Skywalker. 
&quot;I told you not to admit him, Fortuna!&quot; He said accusingly. 


Bib turned to look at Jabba again. &quot;I tried to stop him excellency, but 
. &quot; 


&quot;I must be allowed to speak.&quot; Luke's monotone voice stopped the 
conversation in its tracks. He was using his force powers to their full effect 
now, hoping that a stronger push might succeed where it failed before. 


Bib could only look at him incredulously. &quot;You're insane!&quot; He 
remarked. 


&quot;He's a weak-minded fool.&quot; Jabba added to Bib's remark. Salacious 
chirped a laugh at what was going on around him. &quot;He's trying to use that 
old Jedi-mind trick.&quot; Jabba belched a laugh, which echoed about the room. 


aooYou will free Captain Solo from the carbonite and you will bring the Wookiee 
to me!@oo Luke told him threateningly as he stepped closer, attempting to use 
his powers on Jabba himself. 


Jabba could only laugh at Lukeaouos feeble attempts. Leia looked at Luke 
desperately, mentally telling him to just fight and free her from the 
monstrosity. 


aooYour powers have no affect over me, boy!@o0 Jabba told him forcefully, 
pulling on Leia's chain to emphasise his point. 


aooNevertheless, Iaoom taking captain Solo, and his friends.aoo Luke said as he 


foolishly took another step forward, standing right over the trap door leading 
to the Rancor Pit below. The others in the room noticed too, awaiting for the 
excitement to come. aooYou can either profit by this, or be destroyed. It@aouos 
your choice but I warn you not to underestimate my powers.@aoo Luke told him. 


Jabba snarled at the cockiness this Jedi scum displayed. He seemed to think that 
he was the one with all the power, when he couldn't be more wrong. Of all people 
in this room, this palace, this planet, Jabba was the most powerful being on all 
of Tatooine. 


Threepio was being dutifully silent as he knew his master could handle this Jedi 
scum, but he secretly hoped he would take advantage of the Jedi's idiocy and 
drop him to the Rancor below. 


&quot; There will be no bargain, young Jedi!&quot; Jabba growled as he roughly 
pulled on Leia's leash, earning a gasp of surprise from the enslaved princess. 
She breathed again as Jabba loosened the chain by a small amount, her eyes alone 
showing her annoyance with Jabba. 


Luke glanced to the side in an attempt to spot Lando, but was surprised to find 
him nowhere to be seen. In his place where he had planned to be waiting for his 
arrival, he instead saw another one of the Gamorrean Guards. The chieftain of 
them too, from the look of him. 


&quot;I shall enjoy watching you die.&quot; Jabba told him, his anger replaced 
with a cockiness that outmatched even Luke's own. While Jabba gave one of his 
foreboding laughs, Luke dramatically made to Force Pull a gun from the holster 
of a guard that was standing next to the Gamorrean. But to Luke's surprise, the 
gun stayed stuck within it's holster. 


At this, Jabba chortled ever louder, lightly tugging Leia's chain in the 
process. aooYou learn nothing Jedi scum. You have no power here, only DEATH! 4oo 
He bellowed as he quickly pressed the button to release the trap door, sending 
Luke falling into the pit below, and resealing the door quickly afterwards. 


== The Rancor's Next Meal == 

Leia audibly gasped as she saw Luke fall into the pit. She tried to pull her 
body over it to get a better look, only to be restrained by Jabba holding 
tightly on the chain, more chortles escaping his drooling lips. Oola had also 
grabbed hold of her shoulders to bring her back dutifully into her masteraouos 
flesh. Salacious was happily giggling beside her, both his hands on Jabba's tail 
and freedom enough to get a good view. 


As Luke fell out of the chute, he ended up landing on his robot hand, breaking 
it with a loud crack. He groaned in pain as the cells still detected pain and 
held it close to his chest with his other hand. Rising to his feet as he looked 
up to see that there was a barred viewpoint to the Audience Chamber above. 


As Jabba laughed in anticipation of what entertainment awaited himself and his 
guests, Leia was having difficulty finding her breath. With the collar pressing 
into her neck and the stress of all that was going on around her, she wasn't 
sure she could handle it. She could hear Jubnuk next to her, giving his own 
oink-ish laugh of amusement. Leia glared at the pig-like creature, and he 
proceeded to laugh in her face. She wished he had fallen in the pit with Luke, 
but it seemed fate had other plans. 


She then felt the dais move, proceeding forward so Jabba could watch the game of 
cat and mouse below. Leia tried to push away from Jabba's flesh, but then Oola 
went from her shoulders to her neck and breasts, pushing her further into 
Jabba's slime. When the dais finally approached the viewpoint, Oola let go, 
stepping away from Leia and sitting on the dais next to Salacious so she could 
get a better view, though she still kept one hand affectionately rubbing Jabba's 
tail. 


Leia tried to join them, but found Jabba's grip to be too strong for her. She 
would be forced to watch from there, with a limited view, while Jabba's hulking 
form towered over her. He would see everything. 


&quot;Chant with me!&quot; Jabba told her as she felt her voice come back. Like 
a crowd in a stadium, all in the room began to chant in both Basic and their 
respective languages; &quot;Kill the Jedi! Kill the Jedi! Kill the Jedi! Kill 
the Jedi! &quot; 


At first, Leia didn't join in, suddenly terrified beyond anything. With a sharp 
warning tug from her master, Leia began to obey, slowly joining in the chanting, 
quietly and half-heartedly. &quot;K-kill the Jedi, kill the Jedi . . . &quot; 


Jabba pulled on her leash even harder, causing her to give a great yelp. 
&quot;LOUDER!&quot; Jabba yelled at her. 


Leia shed a tear as Jabba released her. &quot;KILL THE JEDI! KILL THE JEDI! 
&quot; She screamed, her voice cracking as she did so. 


Luke could somehow pick her voice out from amongst the dozens of others. He knew 
that she had no choice but to say those words, yet it caused such an 
unintentional amount of emotional pain within him. But it also left him 
confused; just who or, what, was going to &quot;kill the Jedi&quot;? 


His unasked question was answered with a loud mechanical clanging. He turned to 
look and saw an incredibly large door opening, even larger than the entrance to 
the Palace. Behind the door was a terrifyingly large creature, a hideous 
behemoth with insanely large claws and eyes that stared into Luke's very soul. 


&quot;Hoorah! The Rancor!&quot; Threepio voiced his excitement at seeing the 
imposing beast be revealed. Several of Jabba's court stopped the chanting so 
they could instead cheer, before returned to chanting soon afterward. Leia 
exhaled in defeat when she saw the beast be revealed. Her Master tugged on her 
leash again for not chanting, and reluctantly Leia continued to chant loudly 
with the rest of the crowd. 


The beast stepped out of its resting cavern and roared, shaking the whole palace 
with its deafening cry. Luke stepped back two steps, not wanting to be eaten by 
the gruesome thing. While still cradling his broken hand he looked up at the 
chanting crowd, or to be more specific, the bars that blocked him. In a single 
bound, Luke used the power of the force to leap high up, quickly catching onto 
the rails with his one good hand. 


The crowd stopped their chanting and instead gasped, surprised by the sudden 
acrobatic move of the Jedi. But then after a brief moment they went back to 
chanting and laughing, seeing as Luke had no way of actually getting through the 
bars. 


Leia took an opportunity to pull hard on her leash in an attempt to break free 
and at the very least touch Luke's hand, but Jabba was impossible to be caught 
off guard. When Leia pulled, so did he. All Leia achieved was an aching neck, 
and a purple bruise from so much pressure being placed on that area. 


&quot;Keep chanting!&quot; Jabba ordered her, and Leia continued to chant as 
another tear crept its way down her cheek. 


&quot;Kill the Jedi, kill the Jedi . . . &quot; she sobbed. 


&quot; Jubnuk!&quot; Jabba yelled in the Gamorrean's direction. Jubnuk nodded his 
understanding and walked closer to the bars, getting his axe ready. 


Luke looked up at the roof from his position, his mind moving fast as he 
strategised. He noticed the crevice for the first time and saw the Ysalamiri 
clung to the tree. That explained why his Force powers didn't work. But 


nonetheless it was a minor detail and he paid it no attention, instead looking 
back down at the Rancor and the room so he could figure a way out of this 
situation. 


A violent chopping sound was heard above him and Luke screamed as incredible 
pain erupted from his hand. He dropped from the rail and landed flat on his 
back, horror-stricken to see his fingers had been severed from his hand. He was 
too distracted by the missing fingers and the spouting blood to notice the large 
claws coming around him, gripping his body tightly and lifting him off the 
ground. He yelled as the grip very almost crushed him, and he looked upward to 
see the Rancor's wide open jaw, coming ever closer. 


Jubnuk laughed as he took a step back, patting himself on the back for severing 
the Jedi's fingers. The crowd loved him for that, he could tell as they cheered 
when he chopped them and he got a few approving nods from his fellow Palace 
residents. 


Leia had no choice but to continue chanting through it all, her expression sad 
and her voice not nearly as vibrant as the others. She saw the creature pick up 
Luke and her whole body began to shake with true fear and horror, she couldn't 
believe this was really happening right in front of her. Salacious continued to 
laugh next to her, mocking her in his own sadistic way. 


With Luke's head and shoulders now inside the Rancor's mouth, the beast bit down 
and a horrible crunch could be heard as razor sharp teeth pierced through skin 
and bone. The chanting stopped altogether and was instead replaced with many 
cheers and whoops. The Rancor continued to feast on the Jedi, finishing him off 
with but two more slow bites and swallowing the remains whole. It gave a loud 
burp as it walked it's way back to its hovel, it's work done and its stomach 
fuller than before. 


== A Quicker Way == 

The cheers and laughs about the room were so loud, they could practically be 
heard from outside the Palace. Every individual within the Main Audience Chamber 
was filled with happiness and satisfaction at seeing the marvellous display 
below them, all except for one. 


Leia was sobbing quietly to herself, her cries silenced due to Jabba not willing 
her voice, her hands covering her eyes to try and hide her tears. With the chain 
taut she couldn't lie down or curl up into a ball, but she didn't care. One of 
her greatest friends had just been eaten in front of her. She didn't care if it 
was un-princess like, she just wanted to cry. 


Threepio had started conversing with his fellow servants, commenting on the show 
and agreeing with their judgements. Before 9D9 had been gracious enough to 
reprogram him he would have been very timid around these creatures. But with the 
reprogramming he was much more confident, and much more comfortable talking with 
the likes of bounty hunters and criminals. 


Salacious was still laughing mockingly at Leia, jittering a few taunting words 
of cruelty at the enslaved princess. Thanks to the translation serum Leia could 
understand every word, but she tried to ignore him. Oola meanwhile had crawled 
her way next to Salacious and began to rub Leia's shoulder in mock comfort. Leia 
shook her hand away in a huff. Oola then proceeded to move right next to her and 
wrap her arms around Leia, pulling her head onto her shoulder. 


&quot; There there sister. Your former life is crumbling all around you. Soon 
you'll have no one left to think fondly of you, but me and your sisters.&quot; 
She whispered as she kissed her cheek. &quot;No one left to love, but our 
Master .&quot, 


&quot;O0ola&quot; Jabba called her name. She looked up and saw one of his pudgy 
fingers pointing to his Snackquarium. Knowing what her Master wished of her, 
Oola stopped comforting Leia and walked over to it, looking at the Klatooine 


Paddy Frogs that swam inside it. She reached inside and grabbed one with both 
her hands, careful not to let the squirming slimy creature escape her grasp. She 
turned to face Jabba and his mouth opened wide. She delicately placed the 
screaming creature inside her Master's mouth and Jabba gobbled it whole. He 
licked his lips in satisfaction, and his tongue brushed over Oola's hand in the 
process, as she had not moved them away. Oola then started to lick her Master's 
slime off her hands, her eyes flicking to Jabba's as she did so. 


Jabba gave a satisfied smile to the Twi'Lek before turning to look at Boba Fett, 
who had been quietly watching the Jedi's death next to Jabba the whole time. 
&quot;Did you get your answer?&quot; Jabba asked him. Fett responded with a 
single nod. This seemed to please Jabba. 


He looked down to consider the princess chained and collared to him. She was 
crying quietly to herself for the loss of her friend. It was a surprise to him, 
as he only half thought Leia would cry. For the most part his theory was that 
she'd retain her poise, perhaps shed a tear or two and then return to being 
emotionless. Her reaction was not totally unexpected, but it still surprised 
Jabba at how much she reacted in that way. The Jedi's death had almost left her 
from a strong willed woman to a crying babe, and that also meant she was close 
to her breaking point. 


Jabba's powerful mind then thought of something; if the death of one friend 
caused tears, what would the death of two friends cause? Three friends all gone 
in one day. He imagined the possibilities and they all pleased him. Perhaps 
there was another way to break the princess. A quicker way. 


Pulling on her leash to bring her closer, and rubbing her shoulder with his 
pudgy fingers, Jabba issued a command to his goons. &quot;Bring forth Calrissian 
and the Wookiee. It's time I dealt with them.&quot; 


Jubnuk nodded before making his way toward the dungeons, two other Gamorreans 
and a Weequay guard joining him. 


Leia ceased crying immediately and looked up to give a shocked look to Jabba. 
The Hutt smiled down at her surprised face, amused at her shock. His hand went 
from rubbing her shoulder to stroking her chin and cheek. Leia just huffed and 
turned her head back to face the front. Jabba wouldn't let something like a 
simple head-turn stop him however; his hand continued to stroke the right side 
of her face, his fingers going in circles slowly and softly. When she recoiled 
the Hutt laughed and pulled her closer to his touch, his hand stroking her skin 
as it travelled down her neck to her chest. Leia hastily recoiled again but Oola 
was quick to restrain her. The Twi'Lek offered her another one of her sickly- 
sweet smiles as Jabba's hand went inside the bikini and slid right on top of her 
breast, pressing and squeezing the supple mound. 


When Jabba willed her voice back to her, Leia couldn't help the gasp that left 
her mouth. Jabba's hand was slimy to say the least, but the sheer size of it 
allowed it to grope her whole breast, as if it were a perfect fit. Worse still, 
the way he pressed it and squeezed it had caused a surprising amount of pleasure 
for her. It was clear that Jabba had lots of practice in this regard. It 
disturbed Leia how much her body was responding in a positive way to Jabba's 
advances. She felt Jabba stop willing her voice a moment later. He only wanted 
to hear the sound of her body's reaction, not her words. 


Threepio, knowing that he would be needed for the Wookiee's sake, made his way 
to Jabba's side so he could translate for him. On the way there he felt 
something small and moist brush against his arm. He turned and saw the super- 
extended tongue of Ghoel. The intellectual wall-mounted Wol Cabasshite had a 
worrisome look on his face. 


&quot;What's the matter Ghoel? Is something wrong?&quot; Threepio asked him. 
Ghoel responded with three more licks to Threepio's arm, as that was his way of 
communicating. Threepio understood everything he said and shook off his 


concerns. &quot;Oh, I wouldn't worry Ghoel. I'm sure my Master knows what he's 
doing.&quot; He assured Ghoel before turning again and successfully making his 
way to Jabba's side. 


The crowd begun to go into a ruckus as Lando and Chewie were hustled and bustled 
toward the very centre of the Main Audience Chamber. The Wookiee still looked 
beaten and broken, and Lando didn't look much better. His uniform had been torn 
asunder, and there was an evident burn mark on his forehead. He also had a bit 
of a limp in his step. 


Seeing Leia lying in front of Jabba, the Hutt's hand literally inside her 
bikini, Lando could feel nothing but pity for her. &quot;I'm so sorry 
Leia.&quot; He said to her. 


Leia shook her head at him, unable to use her voice without Jabba's approval. To 
her relief, Jabba's hand exited her bikini and signalled for everyone in the 
room to settle down. &quot;Threepio, invoke the Sarlacc Sentence.&quot; He said 
to Threepio before his hand went back down to stroke Leia's back in circles. 


&quot;Of course, my Master.&quot; Threepio bowed before his owner, turning to 
address the filthy infiltrator and the hideous Wookiee. &quot;His Grand 
Omnipotence, the Exalted Jabba the Hutt, has decreed that you are to be executed 
immediately.&quot; 


&quot;Not one for patience, huh Jabba?&quot; Lando asked, trying to be as 
confidant as Han would be in his position. 


Salacious cackled loudly at his question. &quot;No, Jabba no patient, Jabba take 
what he wants!&quot; He said more specifically to Leia, eyeing her skirt plates. 
Leia did what she could to ignore him. 


&quot; You will therefore be taken to the Dune Sea, and you will be cast into the 
Pit of Carkoon. The resting place of the All-Powerful Sarlacc.&quot; Threepio 
continued. 


Lando furrowed his brows. &quot;What's a Sarlaac?&quot; He asked. 


Salacious laughed at the ridiculous question once again. Jabba meanwhile licked 
his lips in anticipation of their fate, tugging on Leia's leash. The princess 
just rolled her eyes, her back still being stroked by his hands and Oola's hands 
and arms still in contact with her upper body. 


&quot;In his belly, you will find a new definition of pain and suffering, as you 
are kept alive for a thousand years, as it slowly digests you into 
nothingness.&quot; Threepio seemed all to happy to tell them that, almost ina 
sadistic way that 9D9 would. 


Chewie roared his protestation with it all. &quot;Don't suppose we could 
convince you to let us live?&quot; Lando asked Jabba, his confidence gone and 
his voice reeking of desperation. 


Jabba belched a laugh at the cowering man. &quot;I may . . . If you tell me 
where the Rebels are hiding.&quot; He said to Lando, which Threepio translated. 


Leia would have gasped if she were granted the capacity, and she looked to Lando 
with pleading eyes, hoping that he wouldn't divulge that information. 


Chewie growled at Lando, telling him not to reveal anything, only to be punched 
in the belly by Jubnuk. Lando winced just by witnessing the blow, and bowed his 
head in defeat. He'd already made his mind up, and he couldn't see any other way 
out of the situation. &quot;Sullust. They're gathering near Sullust.&quot; He 
rasped. 


Jabba gave a deep hearty laugh, which echoed about the room. Salacious hopped up 


from his position and climbed the large base of Jabba's tail, jittering 
something to Threepio before jumping back to his favourite spot on the dais. An 
amused Threepio addressed Lando and Chewie again. &quot;The Humorous Jestor, 
Salacious Crumb, has announced that it is now official; you are the worst Bantha 
Fodder to ever exist in the galaxy! &quot; 


The insult was met with even more laughs, both in amusement and in mockery of 
the two prisoners. &quot;Take them away!&quot; Jabba ordered his guards. They 
obeyed and dragged the still-struggling Lando and Chewie out of the chamber. 


Jabba continued to laugh as he enjoyed his assured victory, pulling on a shocked 
Leia's leash and bringing her colliding into his flabby belly, landing with a 
quiet plop. Leia was about to pull away when she felt Jabba's hand on her 
shoulder, making its way to possess her breast again. She also felt his tail 
travel further up her body as it continued to rub her, going from her leg to her 
arm and the side of her belly. With Salacious' cackle in her ear, she tried her 
best to keep her eyes on Lando and Chewie as they were dragged out the room, 
only for Oola to invade her line of sight with her beautiful face. 


Leia tried to turn her head so she could get a better view, but then Oola 
grasped both her cheeks with her hands and forced Leia to look upon her. 

&quot; That head shake was the last interaction you'll ever have with them. 
Forget your old life, forget those two, they no longer matter. Memorise the 
names and the faces of your sisters, and our Master's guests. You're going to 
know them for the rest of your life, my sweet sister.&quot; She said in an oddly 
sincere voice to her. Leia couldn't exactly argue with her, as much as she 
wanted to. 


Leia widened her eyes when Oola suddenly puckered her lips and planted a lovely 
kiss on Leia's own. Leia was unable to move or recoil from her position due to 
being so restrained. She could feel the gentleness of Oola's wet and glittered 
lips, and what surprised her most of all was how much she actually found it 
pleasant. 


It was nothing like with Mara, who had just straddled her and outright stuck her 
tongue past her teeth. The redhead scantily-clad in blue had invaded her mouth 
as if they were hot lovers with no boundaries whatsoever. But Oola, her kiss was 
sensible, soft and, though Leia hated to admit it, rather enjoyable. 


Jabba meanwhile had turned his attention back to Boba. &quot;Fett, remain here 
with my mechanics and the Jawas and tell them what to do. I expect the task to 
be accomplished when I return.&quot; 


Fett nodded his head a single time. &quot;It will be done, your lordship.&quot; 
He said before leaving Jabba's side and standing in a corner of the room, 
staying out of people's way as they vacated the chamber. 


It took Leia a moment to get her head back to reality, and when she opened her 

eyes again she only then noticed that Oola had separated. She suddenly felt the 
dais move again, this time at a much faster pace. She looked to see where they 

were going and she saw that they were headed outside the chamber, but they were 
going through a different exit to Lando and Chewie. 


After winding through a few passageways large enough to fit the Hutt and his 
dais, Leia found herself inside what appeared to be a gigantic hangar, where a 
dormant hovercraft the size of a cruise ship lay waiting. 


&quot;Ooh! We ride! Ride Khetanna! Master's Sail Barge!&quot; She heard 
Salacious jitter beside her, as the dais made its way aboard the giant vessel. 


== The Sail Barge == 

The Dune Sea was what it's name implied, an endless and vast ocean of nothing 
but sand, sunshine, and death. No settlements, no oasis's, no real walks of life 
except for Banthas, and no real way of survival if a soul ever found their self 


lost in its endlessness. 


It was here that Jabba the Hutt's large and powerful Sail Barge, the Khetanna, 
was sailing its way towards its destination, floating just above the sand as if 
there were an expanse of water between the ground and the barge, and moving at a 
reasonable speed. Alongside it two skiffs sailed close by, one carrying a few of 
Jabba's guests, the other carrying a small group of his guards, plus his two 
prisoners. 


Loud and lively music could be heard from within the confines of the imposing 
vessel, its hull vibrating with the bass of the tune and the excitement could be 
felt from its tempo, plus the various alien noises of happiness and enjoyment 
coming from its many occupants helped to indicate it was a rather pleasant 
voyage. 


From inside the barge, one could say it was even more exciting than just hearing 
the noise outside. As the band happily created the rhythmic tunes for their 
audience to enjoy in the passing time, the droid's dutifully served food and 
drinks to their Master Jabba's guests. The guests were enjoying themselves as 
they rode towards the Sarlacc Pit, engaging in virulent conversation and taking 
in the delicious food and drinks served to them. It seemed everybody there was 


happy. 


Unfortunately, that wasn't the case. Every single occupant was enjoying the ride 
and the extravaganza, all except for one singular individual: Princess Leia, who 
was still dressed skimpily in her golden bikini, still chained to her Hutt 
Master, still enslaved to Jabba. 


She sat on the base of her Master's tail, trying her best to focus on ignoring 
everything going on around her, but ultimately failing. She tried to take her 
mind anywhere but here, but her attention was constantly called upon by the 
pounding music and the numerous voices surrounding her. She could see Jabba and 
Oola's interactions from the corner of her eye, the Twi'Lek wrapped in the 
Hutt's slimy embrace, his hand holding a goblet filled with alcohol, and his arm 
keeping her close. Between all the licking and the giggling she could hear them 
whispering sweet nothings to each other. Or at least their equivalent of such 
things. 


Leia still felt uncomfortable when around him. It seemed impossible to ever be 
out of skin contact with her Hutt master. The upside of sitting on the base of 
his tail was that the tip couldn't rub her leg anymore, but the downside was now 
her rear was moist due to the constant sliminess of his skin. 


She briefly examined the room to get a good glimpse of all the barge's 
passengers. In amongst all these lecherous creatures, the room should feel 
crowded. But seeing as they were all strangers, ruffians, the general scum of 
the Galaxy, she just felt alone. Not even the two droids she once associated 
with felt like good company, seeing as they had both been reengineered to serve 
Jabba. They were strangers to her too. 


She felt a sharp tug on her collar and turned her head to see Jabba looking at 
her. His arm still around Oola's slim waist, who had turned to smile at her as 
well. &quot;Don't look so glum, my lovely. If you'll only submit to me, you'll 
see the rich rewards and pleasures that can be granted to you. Obey me, and I'll 
allow you to go look at your friends on the skiff.&quot; Jabba said to the 
enslaved Princess. 


Leia couldn't help but widen her eyes in excitement, which she quickly masked. 
She'd jump at the opportunity to at the very least see them again, but the 
question was what Jabba wanted in exchange. She felt Jabba will her voice, and, 
deciding to be polite for once, chose her words carefully. &quot;What do you 
wish me to do, Master?&quot; She asked. 


Pleased with the way she worded it, Jabba gave a light smile as he gave her an 


order. &quot;Kiss me. On my lips.&quot; 


Leia's excitement drowned as quickly as it had resurfaced. She was eager to see 
Lando and Chewie, but was it really worth submitting to the Hutt in such a way? 
Was it worth giving him the satisfaction? 


Eventually she resolved that it was worth it, besides it was just a kiss after 
all. With slow steady movements, Leia made her way in front of Jabba and 
puckered her lips, pressing them lightly on his slime-coated ones. 


The one to pull back was actually Jabba, who from what Leia could tell looked 
rather disappointed. &quot;A poor excuse for a kiss.&quot; He muttered as he 
began to turn his head away. Thinking quickly, Leia pressed her hands into the 
flabby folds of her master's chin and gave him a long and passionate kiss, 
similar to the one Mara had given her before Leia had been given her costume. 
She hated every millisecond of it, her lips pressing against her master's 
drooling ones, but internally she knew she had to do this. 


When she separated, she bit back the gag she could feel building up, and tried 
her best to stare submissively into those reptilian eyes. Jabba gave her both a 
satisfied smile and a cruel chuckle. &quot;I am pleased, my lovely. Go, gaze at 
your friends while you still can.&quot; He said to her as he loosened his grip 
on the chain, giving her just enough slack to barely make it to the window on 
the other side of the room. Leia gave a slight nod of her head before turning 
and walking to the window, forever mindful of the lustful glances she would 
receive on the way there. Luckily though, no-one decided to touch her. 


She reached the window and felt her collar tighten. As her throat constricted 
she turned her head to look at Jabba, assuming that he was pulling on it to 
bring her back to him. But when she looked, she saw his attention had returned 
to Oola. She had reached the end of the chain's length, she couldn't move any 
further away from him. 


Thankfully though, she was able to gaze out the window, and even place her hand 
on the wall beside it. She gazed at her two friends on the skiff outside, their 
faces looking as glum as they did when they were sentenced to death. It wasn't 
like they had much to be cheerful about, no words of encouragement or 
reassurance could lift their spirits. 


She longed to be out there, standing with them. No words of comfort or smiles of 
encouragement, just to be in their presence would feel wonderful. She wouldn't 
even need to be out of that horrid outfit and in something more appropriate, she 
didn't care about that. Just Knowing she stood next to them within arms reach 
would boost her morale in an instant. 


&quot;Hey stranger.&quot; She heard a familiar voice speak to her. Leia turned 
her head and saw Mara, still wearing that blue costume that left little to the 
imagination. Leia saw no point in conversing with her, not that she actually 
could, and just decided to ignore her. 


&quot;Adjusting well, I presume?&quot; Mara asked when Leia didn't answer, 
placing a hand on her shoulder and softly pressing her body against Leia's. 
&quot;Started feeling the pleasure yet?&quot; 


Leia did nothing to indicate a response to the red-headed minx pressing into her 
side. She just kept her eyes glued to the skiff outside the Khetanna. 


Mara was starting to get impatient with her, and vented her frustration by 
cupping Leia's chin and pulling it so they could both make eye contact. 
&quot;wWhat's wrong? Got nothing to say? After I put my tongue in your mouth, you 
give me the silent treatment?&quot; She asked incredulously. 


Leia continued to show no emotional response to her. She felt Mara loosen her 
grip on her chin and with a silent &quot;harrumph&quot;, she turned her head 


back to face the window. 


Mara briefly shook her head and was about to walk away, when she noticed how 
different her chain appeared from most other chains she'd seen Jabba's 
favourites wear. Recognising it after a minute, she gasped in wonder. 
&quot;Master gave you the special one!&quot; She exclaimed as she gingerly 
placed her fingers on it. Like a toddler holding a toy for the first time, she 
memorised how it felt in her hands and imagined what it would feel like to have 
it around her own neck. &quot;You know what that means, don't you?&quot; She 
asked Leia as she returned her hand to Leia's shoulder and pressed herself into 
her side. &quot;You're Jabba's most precious shave to date! He's never going to 
let you go!&quot; 


All Leia did in response was shake her head lightly. Mara said that like it was 
a good thing. It was clear to Leia that Mara was too far gone to see how truly 
grotesque a creature such as Jabba was. 


&quot;I heard that our Master might also be getting another chain like this 
one.&quot; Mara continued to speak. &quot;But much more beautiful. More fitting 
for a queen.&quot; 


Were she capable of using her voice, Leia would have reminded her that queens 
usually weren't chained up or forced to wear skimpy gold bikinis. Or enslaved to 
a Hutt for that matter. 


&quot;Well, I'll be going now. So many people to seduce, so little time. We'll 

talk again soon, Sister.&quot; Mara told her as she kissed her cheek tenderly, 

in total contrast to the kiss they shared to their first meeting. Mara left her 
side and Leia remained where she stood, gazing longingly at the skiff that held 
her friends. 


Wanting her back in his presence, Jabba forcefully yanked on her chain. 
&quot;Return to me, my lovely.&quot; He called out to her. 


Leia merely glared at him before turning her head back to continue gazing at her 
friends, memorising their faces like it was the first time she saw them. 


Jabba could only laugh at her misguided pride. He looked at his submitted slave 
in his arms and she looked at him expectantly and submissively. &quot;Be 
prepared to catch her.&quot; He ordered her. She smiled and nodded her head in 
understanding, taking a single step backwards to make room for her sister. 


Jabba put his back into making a much harder pull of the chain, one that Leia 
couldn't resist with even her greatest strength. Leia choked on the collar as it 
pulled her backwards and she ended up running toward her Hutt master to relieve 
the pressure around her aching neck, her grunts of pain and discomfort silenced 
by the chain's technology. 


Out of instinct to save her face and torso from colliding into Jabba's belly, 
Leia reach out with her hands and pressed them into his slimy flesh, supporting 
her upper body as he pulled her closer. She was about to recoil when she felt 
two soft hands with sharp fingernails on her back, just beneath her shoulders. 
When she also felt the soft plumpness of a woman's breasts also press into her 
back, she knew it to be Oola. 


Her attention was then focused on the leering Hutt in front of her. She couldn't 
help but lose herself when staring into those orange reptilian eyes, studying 
her face and body at every opportunity they could. 


He opened his mouth and his slime-coated tongue proceeded to give her cheek yet 
another horrid lick. Leia still turned her head and scowled in response. For 
whatever reason, it didn't feel as bad as it did when he first licked her. By 
absolutely no means was she finding it pleasant, but she did wonder if perhaps 
her body was just getting used to it. 


&quot;Don't stay away for too long my lovely. When the Smuggler and the Wookiee 
are dead, you will truly learn to appreciate me.&quot; Jabba slurred to her. 
Although lecherous in it's nature, it almost sounded affectionate at the same 
time. Raising his goblet to her face, he spoke again. &quot;A toast, to the 
deaths of your friends.&quot; He announced. 


Feeling her voice come back, she couldn't help the glare that she sent his way. 
Knowing why he was presenting the slime-coated goblet to her, she flared her 
nostrils to keep her nerve and used her voice for the first time in a long 
while. &quot;To the deaths of my friends.&quot; She said monotonically. To her 
relief, Jabba didn't force her to repeat it like she meant it, and proceeded to 
bring the rim of the goblet up to her lips. 


She could immediately smell the strong flavour of the alcohol within the goblet, 
and the first thing she tasted when it pressed against her open lips was Jabba's 
slime on the rim. She held firm and decided to get this ordeal completed 
quickly, and so she opened her mouth wide to take in the heavy Huttese mixture. 
It tasted foul initially, but it seemed to get better he more she tasted it. 


She quickly realised that Jabba was angling the goblet more and more. He alcohol 
was pouring faster than she could drink it. Eventually, the goblet went 
downwards and overflowed Leia's mouth, spilling down her cheek and dropping into 
her bosom. 


Looking to Jabba, who she had noted had his eyes glued on where the alcohol had 
spilled to, she wondered if he had done that intentionally or not. She felt Oola 
guide her upwards so Jabba's face could meet her breasts, and predictably, Jabba 
proceeded to lick the fine alcohol off her peer breasts. All Leia could do was 
gasp silently as Jabba had stopped willing her voice, and feel the slight waves 
of pleasure from Jabba's wet tongue. 


&quot;You belong to me my lovely.&quot; She could hear Jabba slur between licks. 
&quot;You will always belong to me.&quot; 


Leia closed her eyes as Jabba took full advantage of her. She couldn't help but 
feel miserable. 


Artoo meanwhile was having a merry time, rolling about the barge, quietly 
announcing his presence to all he passed so that they could grab themselves a 
drink from him. The droid was happily chirping with every roll he took, and was 
sure to refill any glasses that were presented to him. Having the proper 
etiquette for such a task hard-wired into him with the upgrades, he never bumped 
into anything or anyone, and could move quickly about the barge without spilling 
a single drop of the fine alcohols. 


When passing Jabba's dais, he reserved the heavier mixtures just for him, and 
dutifully refilled his Master's goblet every half an hour. At one point 
Salacious even climbed on top of him for a ride, wrapping his tail around 
Artoo's tap with his mouth on the nozzle. Artoo, knowing what the jester was 
doing, proceeded to squirt the alcohol into the Kowakian Monkey Lizard's mouth, 
earning a happy cackle and a playful tapping for a job well done. 


Threepio, having been told by Jabba himself that he won't be needed for 
translating until they had arrived, decided to simply converse with his fellow 
servants. The other droids were lovely to have a pleasant chat with, the Bounty 
Hunters mostly kept to themselves, and Jabba's harem were all polite and 
welcoming, even flirting slightly, despite him being a droid. It was in their 
nature to be flirtatious 24/7. 


Threepio was right about to bump into Artoo, before Artoo bleeped a loud warning 
to the Protocol Droid in order to stop him. Threepio looked down at the former 
Astromech and was delighted. &quot;Artoo! Good to see you again! &quot; 


Artoo responded that he was glad to speak with Threepio again too. 


&quot;My congratulations for your upgrades by the way, the tap and the tray suit 
you, I must say.&quot; Threepio told him as he admired Artoo's new main tool. 


Artoo thanked him and told him how complete he felt with them. He then proceeded 
to tell Threepio in turn that the Desilijic Symbol on his chest suited him as 
well. 


Threepio turned to look at it, lightly stroking it with the tips of his fingers. 
&quot;I think so too. I still can't get over the fact that we both serve his 
excellency!&quot; Threepio practically gushed. &quot;And the ones that planned 
to take his life are getting the rightful punishment they deserve.&quot; 


Artoo agreed with Threepio. Voicing his horror that he was ever involved with 
the Jedi or his companions. 


&quot;Oh I know! I could scarcely believe it myself!&quot; Threepio shared his 
horror with his friend. 


Artoo went on to say how grateful he was that 9D9 could cleanse them of the 
filth their former masters stained them with, and graced them with the bliss of 
serving Jabba instead. 


&quot;Don't you worry my friend, I remind her everyday how grateful we both 
are.&quot; Threepio assured him. 


Artoo mischievously suggested a few ways Threepio could show his gratitude even 
further. 


&quot;Oh shush you!&quot; Threepio playfully bantered. Artoo bleeped a chuckle 
and went about his duties. 


== The Sarlacc Pit == 


It was barely the start of the afternoon when the Khetanna at last arrived at 
its destination, it's passengers quieting down and moving to one side of the 
barge to see the goal of the long voyage: the Sarlacc Pit. 


The skiff that carried the two prisoners doomed to eternal suffering now hovered 
just above said pit, a long plank extended for the prisoners sake and the guards 
dutifully guided them towards it. A curious Lando looked at the Sarlacc itself, 
and was intimidated by what he saw. 


What immediately caught his eyesight was a massive eyeless beak, it's mouth open 
and it's blue tongue showing through its gaping lips, the bottom and upper jaw 
moving backwards and forwards in patterns as if begging for something to 
consume. Surrounding the beak were several tentacles coming out of the ground, 
most likely for leverage purposes. 


Lando turned to look at Chewie, who gave a depressed moan. The two of them 
certainly didn't look forward to their doom. 


Jabba's dais had moved towards the window where Leia had been gazing out of just 
a few moments earlier. Leia was still intrigued by the repulsive lift technology 
the dais possessed, still able to move about the room even with the bloated Hutt 
on top of it. 


She had been forced to return to her sitting position on the base of his tail. 
Oola had been allowed to leave her Master's side and stand just within arms 
reach of him, getting a better view of the scene below. Leia was about to join 
her, when a quick warning tug on her chain made her look into Jabba's 
disciplinary eyes. &quot;You still need to learn your place, my lovely. Consider 
this punishment for not returning to your rightful place when beckoned to.&quot; 


Jabba told her, referring to when she'd glared at him earlier. 


Leia did nothing to hide her disappointment. It would be just like with Luke's 
death, she'd be forced to have very little perspective and she would have to 
rely on other people's reactions as to what was going on. After a brief moment 
of nothing commencing, she saw Threepio hurry towards Jabba's side, picking up a 
microphone from a nearby stand and using it to address the prisoners. 


&quot;Victims of the Almighty Sarlacc! His excellency, the Great Jabba the Hutt 
hopes that you will die honourably. But should either of you wish to beg for 
mercy, then the Great Jabba the Hutt will now listen to your pleas.&quot; 
Threepio announced to the prisoners. 


Artoo, being ever dutiful, and wanting to watch the Smuggler and the Wookiee 
die, rolled his way to Jabba's side just between him and Threepio. He raised his 
tap to refill Jabba's glass, and Jabba allowed him a front row seat. 


Leia saw the display, and felt her heart drop even further. There was truly no 
hope now; her lover was forever trapped in carbonite, her Jedi friend eaten by 
the Rancor, her two other greatest friends about to die, and the two droids she 
had grown to care about completely reengineered and reset to serve Jabba. And 
worst of all, she was enslaved to the bloated Hutt as his prize trophy. How far 
she had fallen 


While Lando remained completely silent, the Wookiee let out a few noises, 
possibly trying to insult the Hutt. The crowd aboard the barge laughed at his 
poor attempt, even Jabba himself belched a good laugh. &quot;Threepio.&quot; He 
said as he stopped laughing. Threepio, understanding his Master's meaning as to 
why he called him, presented the microphone to his Master's slimy lips. 
&quot;Put him into position!&quot; He slurred in Huttese. 


The Weequay Guard on the skiff obeyed and pushed the Wookiee onto the plank, who 
was no longer struggling for he knew how pointless it would be. Everyone seemed 
to hold their breath as the suspense was building up. 


&quot;Put him in!&quot; Jabba belched the order. The Weequay Guard behind Chewie 
prodded him with his spear, and the Wookiee was sent flying down into the 
Sarlacc's mouth, the horrible creature gobbling him down in a split second. 


Everyone in the vicinity cheered and laughed as the Wookiee was gobbled up by 
the Sarlacc, even Artoo and Threepio joined in the laughter. Leia could only 
stare in horror at the display, all hope of escaping and ever being away from 
the Hutt now diminished. Jabba tugged on her leash to make sure her mind wasn't 
drifting away from the scenery. 


&quot;Now the other!&quot; Jabba spoke into the microphone. The guards grabbed 
Lando by the arms and pushed him towards the plank. It was Lando's own survival 
instincts that allowed him to catch himself into the plank before falling off 
the edge. He glanced nervously at the sight below him. 


&quot;Farewell, Calrissian.&quot; Jabba told him. 


Lando looked in the direction of the window where Jabba was no doubt residing. 
&quot;Eat Wampa shit, slimeball!&quot; He bellowed as he jumped off the plank to 
the side, landing not on the Sarlacc but on the sand next to it. 


Some of the people on the barge and on the skiff were a bit alarmed, others were 
hardly worried since he was doomed anyway. Leia however seemed to regain some 
hope that perhaps Lando could escape, somehow manage to dodge the laser blasts 
and bring back reinforcements. 


Lando didn't realise how large a fall it truly was and wasn't prepared to hit 
the hot desert sand so roughly. He started to crawl his way up the dune . 
When something grabbed and began pulling at his leg. He turned to look at the 


source and saw that it was one of the Sarlacc's many tentacles, bringing him 
slowly towards the one thing he wanted so desperately to avoid. The sand he 
grabbed onto didn't offer any support and he could do nothing to prevent his 
impending doom. 


Everyone in the vicinity was now laughing their heads off at the display. The 
foolish human had just ensured his own death without Jabba having to do or say 
anything. They started chanting and urging he Sarlacc on to finish off the 
idiot. 


Leia was the only one silent in the whole room, a single tear running down her 
cheek and her lip slightly quivering. It was truly taking all her nerve to not 
break down into a ball and let the tears flow at that very moment. 


The tentacle picked up its pace and the sand beneath Lando slid from him as 
another tentacle joined in, both of them lifting Lando up from the ground and 
right above the gaping mouth. With the crowd cheering, Lando screaming, and a 
deep inhale from the Sarlacc itself, the tentacles dropped Lando and he went 
headfirst into the large mouth of the creature. It seemed to chew and swallow 
him slowly to add extra pleasure from its latest meal. It made a rather loud 
belching noise as it did so. 


The entire crowd gave one last laugh together as the party resumed. The skiffs 
were brought aboard and the passengers joined in the festivities. Artoo was 
quickly there to offer them all a drink. 


Leia was pulled right into her Master's embrace as he laughed hysterically with 

his eyes tight shut. Unable to cope anymore, Leia broke down and let the built- 

up tears flow, whimpering silently as she did so. She hadn't felt this much pain 
inside since her Homeworld had exploded. 


Jabba could hear her cries and stopped his laughter, opening his eyes to see 
Leia was perfectly overflowing with tears. He used his arm, which was wrapped 
around her arms and waist, to pull her even closer to him. While she fixed him 
with a mighty glare, he used his free hand to wipe her tears away, though they 
didn't help in drying her eyes. All it did was make them more damp due to the 
constant sliminess of his skin. 


&quot;Don't cry, my precious one. My possession of you is now ironclad. You have 
no chance of escape now, and you completely belong to me, my plaything.&quot; He 
started tormenting her further by licking her face and chest. &quot;wWhat's past 
is past. What's dead is dead. But the future, your future, is with me, my 
lovely. Leia... My Leia. . . &quot; his voice passed into moans of pleasure 
as he kept tasting her lovely face. 


Leia felt all the more distraught as she could do noting to resist Jabba's 
molesting. She couldn't use her voice to show her disgust, she couldn't struggle 
as she wasn't nearly as strong as he was, and she couldn't hope for any of this 
torment to end now that here was no-one left to rescue her. All was now lost, 
and she could do nothing but suffer in silence. 


Oola watched all this happen from where she stood by the window. She was happy 
for her master finding yet another beautiful slave to satisfy his lust, but she 
wished it was her in Leia's place. She wished she could have submitted to him 
and seen what an irresistible creature he was much sooner than she had. He 
usually kept his most recently submitted slaves around until he gained a new 
one, then his submitted Slavs would leave his side after a few days. Because of 
this, Oola knew her time remaining by his side was limited, so she would make 
the best of it while she still could. 


Besides, it wasn't like she was going to be leaving his harem. She would still 
be his slave, she'd still have the pleasure of calling him her Master, there was 
some comfort in that. Plus, she could also serve him in other special ways too, 
like pleasing one of his guests, or guiding Leia when it came to being a good 


slave. She had plenty to look forward to. 


&quot;You seem upset, slave.&quot; She heard Bib Fortuna say behind her. She 
turned to look at her fellow Twi'lek. &quot;Does something trouble you?&quot; 


She gave him a reassuring smile. &quot;No lord Fortuna. I'm as happy as a slave 
girl can be.&quot; She said before turning to face her Master, seeing him still 
pressing his tongue into Leia's upper body. &quot;I just know I'm going to miss 
being by my Master's side.&quot; She tried her best not to sound sad or forlorn. 


She felt his hands cup her shoulders and she could feel his presence start to 
meet her back. &quot;If it's lust your concerned about, I'd be happy to 
Help you.&quot; He told her as he placed a gentle kiss on her lekku. 


Oola responded with a pleasurable hum. &quot;That's not quite what I meant. 
Being his trophy just sounds like the most honourable and blessed title I could 
possess.&quot; She said rather dreamily. After a moment she tore her eyes away 
from her Master and looked at Bib's hand on her shoulder. &quot;But still, I 
suppose . . . &quot; she spun and turned to face him, lightly pressing her chest 
into his. &quot;A night with you does sound fun, Lord Fortuna.&quot; 


Bib gave her a teeth showing smile before kissing her intimately, his arms still 
on her shoulders and hers gripping the sides of his arms. They separated and he 
looked pleased with her. &quot;Tonight then, my chambers.&quot; He told her. 


&quot;I'll be there.&quot; She purred.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6974">== Prologue == 
&quot;No!&quot; Leia screamed as Luke was pushed off into the Pit of Carkoon. 
She watched as he slid helplessly down the sand until the massive monster 
extended a tentacle and wrapped it around his leg, dragging Luke to his doom. 
Without Luke and his unmatched combat skills, Han and Chewy were unable to 
overpower Jabba's minions as they followed Luke into the gaping pit. The Sail 
Barge erupted with shouts and cheers. Tears began to stream down Leia's face. 
Not only had her friends perished in a horrible way, she knew that there was no 
hope of rescue now. Jabba violently yanked on Leia's chain, pulling her to him. 
He said something in huttesse and laughed. C3P0 translated &quot;His excellency 
wishes to inform you that you should envy their deaths, for your life will 
become a thousand times worse.&quot; She grunted and placed her stomach into his 
Jabba felt her stomach and cumed in pleasure he then decide to force her to open 
her mouth and forced his tail down her throat she was striped and her breasts 
were sucked she was writhing in extreme pleasure and discomfort her stomach was 
covered in his slime he then raped her by putting his tail in her vagina she was 
forced into her sex position as he cumed deep in her vagina and her stomach 
started to bulge she cumed once before he stoped 


== Chapter 1 == 

Leia was devastated as the barge made its return to Jabba's Palace. Her friends 
death had come as a shock, she had been certain that between Luke and Han an 
escape plan would have been hatched. Unfortunately, Leia knew that she must 


accept the truth; her friends were no longer. As for Leia, she feared what would 
become of her. Surely she would spend the rest of her days with Jabba, however 
she had no way of knowing how many, or how few, days that would be. For all she 
knew her execution would take place upon their return to the Palace. 


When the Barge finally arrived at the palace, Leia was separated from Jabba and 
escorted into the Palace by two strong men. They took her down several hallways, 
until they reached a stairwell which led to the dungeons. Leia's stomach 
flipped. Whatever would become of her next, she did not anxiously await. The 
guards took her through several more hallways in the dungeons until they reached 
a metal door. The label was in a foreign language that Leia couldn't read, but 
the screams from within told her what it was. This was the one room Leia had 
hoped to avoid. Others in the Harem had told her that even death would be more 
inviting. 


== Chapter 2 == 


Leia just stood there in her clad bikini staring at the door, hearing all those 
screams were terrifying her to the bone. The Guards holding her stood there as 
one gave the a buzz with a device that caused it to open. The Door slowly opened 
up from the middle as Leia peered in and what she seen made her heart almost 
stop. 


The Room was filled with prisoners that were possible slaves if not those that 
foolishly challanged Jabba or got involved with the wrong crime lord. Each of 
them were straped to either the wall, to chains hanging from the ceiling, chairs 
or tables of any kind. All of the Prisoners were being tortured in some way by 
guards or un manned devices that were hurting them on any part of their bodies. 


Leia seeing this did her absolute best to struggle as she kicked and thrashed 
trying to get out of the grip of the gammerion guards but their overbodied 
strength and size were more than a match for Leia as they pulled her into the 
room shutting the door behind them. They came upon two hanging chains where they 
lifted up Leias arms chaining her with her arms raised. Leia tried to fight by 
kicking but one of the guards quickly held her feet down as the other guard got 
some blocks with a chain on them. He came down to leias feet taking off her 
boots and putting the chain on them so Leia could not move them. 


With Leia securly chained from the ceiling and feet tied to heavy blocks 
restricting her movement the two guards procedded to undress Leia stripping her 
golden metal bikini off leaving her completly exposed. The Guards took a quick 
minute looking at Leia as she cursed them in any way possible. The Guards after 
their time gazing at the beautiful body of Leia left the room to retrieve their 
master who was awaiting the word on Leia who after trying to kill him, he would 
make her wish that she never even tried and now whats left of her existance 
would be the most horrifying and painful days of her life. 


Leia in the meantime tried to move around but with the weights on her feet and 
her hands securely tied above her could only stand in place and look around as 
watching the other prisoners suffer a fate worse than death itself as many cried 
for mercy and death, begging whatever higher power they believed in to save them 
as hope was non existent there as Leia watched in terror but her terror was only 
beggining as the doors flew open reveiling Jabba the hutt entering with the same 
two guards one of them holding a collar simular to the one Leia had for her 
chain but it was different as it was showing signs of electricity moving through 
the device as the guard placed it on her neck. 


Jabba watched as his former pet tried to fight but her efforts were in vain as 
it was placed on her and Jabba recieved a device from the other guard as he 
spoke in huttese aooYou will suffer for your attempted theft of my life.4oo 


== Chapter 3 == 


Before Leia could say something Jabba pressed the button on the device that 
caused that collar on Leias neck to squeeze causing Leia to choke. Leia 
struggled hard gasping for air as she flung her body around as the air in her 
lungs drastically decreased as Jabba held the button laughing sadistically 
watching his former pet squirm for any air. 


Leiaaoos eyes started to turn red as the air just about depleted in her but 
before she could pass the hutt let go of the button causing Leia to gasp very 
large breaths of air while coughing as the collar retracted letting Leia get 
well needed air back in her. 


Jabba looked at her as she regained herself and when she looked at him he held 
his large finger close to the button causing Leia to beg aooDonaoot do it again 
please!@o0 as Jabba pressed it again as Leia once more choked from the collar as 
she begain her thrashing once more but Jabba let go of the switch sooner this 
time causing Leia to relize what he was doing. The Hutt was torturing her by 
choking her out just like she tried to do him. 


Jabba once more laughed as he choked Leia on and off a few more times as tears 
shed from Leia from each choke hold. After the sixth time Jabba did it, he gave 
the remote device to his guard aonoYour Pain has only begun! @o0 He bellowed as he 
left Leia to gather her thoughts leaving the chamber to let her hang in place. 
Leia was so shocked by the experience she started to cry just like the other 
poor prisoners in there with her. While crying she knew it was do or die so she 
had to figure out how to get out of her braces and ties.</text> 
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They came from another galaxy. Only a few ships at first, but their numbers 
quickly grew. The Hutts quickly dominated our planet. 


It all started when a seemingly extraterrestrial spaceship was detected in close 
proximity to Mars. A large, hulking craft, it was clearly not of human design. 
Once news got out, panic spread rapidly. As the vessel drew near, governments 
joined together in an effort to prepare for alien assault. This proved to be 
futile. 


As the Huttese ship drew parallel to our moon, reinforcements arrived. It was 
then that we realized that there was no hope for victory. Days after the first 
ship sighting, a message was broadcast worldwide, ordering our surrender. 
Failure to comply would only bring us further hardship, the protocol droid- 
delivered message declared. Of course, we wouldn't give up with out a fight. 


Landing craft dropped by the hundreds into our atmosphere. The alien craft 
quickly decimated any resistance with their far superior weaponry. 120 hours and 
1.5 billion casualties later, world leaders declared Earth's total surrender. 


The Hutts then issued forth more vehicles. Earth citizens were to report to 
designated areas, to be dealt with accordingly. We were nothing more to them 
than materials, property. While the entirety of Earth's surviving human 
population gathered at these sites, the Hutts harvested our world's resources, 


taking our crops and fuel. The once lush land was reduced to desolate plains. 
The world became a bleak and barren marsh, reminiscent of the Hutt homeworld of 
Nal Hutta. They terraformed our planet to their own preference. Ours was nothing 
more than another world to colonize. 


Humans were individually evaluated for our usefulness as slaves. Those deemed 
too weak to be beneficial, such as most of the elderly and sick, were executed. 
Some of us managed to buy our way out of servitude, with currency or 
information. The majority, however, were not so lucky. 


If we passed our examinations, we were sorted out based upon physical and mental 
traits. Strong males and some females were best suited for labor, and then 
employed in the creation of new Huttese edifices or shipped offworld. Children 
were taken offworld immediately, to who knows where. Abnormally intelligent 
individuals were taken, likely used as financial and trade advisors. Some males 
and females deemed 'imperfect' physically were used as breeding stock, producing 
future slaves. And young, attractive females (and sometimes males) were put to 
use as pleasure slaves, displaying and using our bodies sexually for the 
enjoyment and entertainment for our conquerors. 


I was one such woman. This is my story. 


== '''Log ee eS 
aooMills, Jenniferaoo 


My name is called in a precise, mechanized voice from the large overhead 
speaker. I cringe, and the woman next to me gives a reassuring pat on the 
shoulder. I donaoot think she speaks English, but her message is clear. I shrug 
my shoulders, and get up with trepidation. Treading slowly, I make my way past 
rows upon rows of clustered men and women, heading for the large door. Itaous 
time for my evaluation. 


At the door, I am halted, as previous victims have been, by a bug-eyed, 
reptilian alien with brown scales. Having witnessed the consequences of 
resistance, I stand still as he affixes a heavy metal collar around my neck. He 
directs me down the hall with a simple gesture. 

The room is bright from an overhead light. A aonodroid,4oo as they seem to be 
called, stands at the head of the room.A 4ooStrip, please,4oo it orders. Eyes 
widening, I dondoot comply. My collar then delivers a painful electric shock.A 
aooStrip, please,@oo the droid again demands monotonously. 

Cheeks reddening, I remove my jacket, shirt, and jeans. Only my undergarments 
remain, but I hope thataous acceptable. Another shock tells me that it isn@aoot. 
I slide off my bra and panties, doing my best to cover my intimate areas before 
the blank gaze of this robot. 

The droid asks, aooName?@oo 

aooJennifer Mills.aoo 

aooAge?anono 

aoo22 . aoo 

AaooHeight?aoo 

€oo05a005ao00ao00 

AaooWeight?aoo 


€oo0115 pounds. aoo 


aooAre you a virgin?aoo 


aooNo.aoo 


The droidaoos eye lens clicks, and I sense that it has just photographed me. 
AaooTurn around,@oo it orders. I do so reluctantly, and hear the same click. 
aooAfter evaluation, you have been deemed suitable as a pleasure slave. Please 
proceed to room 3C for further instructions.aoo I curse under my breath. That 
was what I wanted to hear the least, other than an execution order. I move to 
grab my clothes, only to be zapped. aooPermission to at least wear my 
undergarments?ao0 I ask. The droid pauses for a few moments, and then then 
declares, AooPermission granted.aoo I hastily put them back on, and move back out 
into the cold hallway. 


I finally arrive at room 3C. Another reptilian guard stands at the entrance, 
wielding some sort of laser gun. He eyes me up, grinning, and scans some sort of 
barcode on my collar. I then hastily make my way past him, but not before he can 
slap my bottom on the way in. Cheeks burning, I stumble into a room filled with 
about fifty similarly scantily clad and nude young men and women, all looking 
miserable. I sit down in the corner, and begin to quietly weep. A 


== '''Log DVN SS 

I donaoot recall falling asleep, but spent a fitful few hours with terrible 
dreams of the horrors that might await me. It seemed that I had been reduced to 
nothing more than a sex slave. My old life was over. 


We were awoken by a loud buzzer, shaken from our restless slumber. I had no idea 
of what time it was, as there were no windows in our prison. My bladder called 
for attention, and I realized I had to pee. Looking around, I saw a few men and 
women relieving themselves over a grate. I stumbled over to them, tripping over 
several prone figures who must have gone back to sleep. I waited for the crowd 
to clear up with my legs crossed, getting an eyeful of their nudity. When they 
finally went away, I swallowed my pride and dropped my panties, squatting over 
the grate. I caught one unsavory looking man smirking at my position, but most 
seemed to be minding their own business. My bladder relieved, I hastily covered 
myself and returned to the corner. 


We waited in there for what felt like weeks. A trough of some pellet-type food 
was delivered by the door guard at some point. It tasted terrible, but satisfied 
our stomachs. The same man that I caught eyeing me while I peed that first time 
tried to grope another woman, but was restrained and knocked unconscious by 
other prisoners. The days became monotonously miserable. 


Finally, our door opened and the reptilian guard beckoned us out of the room. We 
were chained together by our collars, and marched in a single-file line out of 
our former prison. Stepping out into the world, I was shocked by how different 
it had become. The skies were gray, there was no discernible greenery, and I 
spotted fires in the distance. A crude airport of sorts had been set up, housing 
hundreds of different ships. Directly ahead of us was some sort of marketplace. 
The other slaves had all been assembled there. Our line was escorted to the 
front of the crowd. A large screen had been set in the wall of the prison 
building. After ensuring that all were present, the guards called out a phrase 
in their alien languages. A humming noise became noticeable, and I turned my 
head to find its source. 


A large, slug-like creature was perched upon a slowly approaching floating dias. 
It had slimy, rough skin and a wide-set mouth. Against its bulk lay a scantily 
clad blue female alien, her collar connected to a leash that the creature 
grasped. The creature began to stroke her bare shoulder, and she flinched, 
closing her eyes. The dias bore one additional passenger: a shiny (though 
somewhat slimy) humanoid droid. 


The dias arrived at a stop in front of the human assembly. The slug creature let 
out a disgusting cough, spewing slime upon his unfortunate slave, then began to 
speak in its alien tongue. Murmurs of disgust, anger, and confusion broke out in 


the crowd, but then the shiny droid began to translate. 


aooGreetings, denizens of Earth. I am Gorna the Hutt, a representative of the 
Hutt clan. As you may have deduced, you are now slaves to my people, and your 
planet is ours.4@oo 


At this, people grew further upset. One foolish man yelled out, @ooGet off our 
planet, ET!@oo 


The Hutt turned and glared at him. He yelled out a Huttese command, and guards 
disconnected him from the slave line and brought him forward. One put a laser 
gun to his head and fired, blowing a hole in it. His body toppled over. The Hutt 
continued his speech. 


aooThere is no hope of rebellion. Try to fight us, and you only kill yourself - 
or worse. We are your conquerors, and your sole role in life now is to serve 
your masters. There is no use in pretending otherwise. 4aoo 


The screen behind the Hutt comes to life. It displays videos of various world 
leaders being executed, brutally. People run from alien invaders of different 
species, only to be mowed down mercilessly in laser fire. Celebrities and idols 
are shown to be enslaved, serving Hutts. Collared fitness stars grunt as they 
drag large metal spaceship parts behind them. Skimpily-dressed models and 
actresses pole dance in front of a Hutt, while the Hutt strokes the shoulder of 
a nude girl sucking off his tail. To see these people, driven from the top of 
society to such demeaning positions, is truly disheartening. The recordings end. 
The Hutt speaks again. 


aooTomorrow, you will be sold off to perform all manner of duties for the rest 
of your life. Some of you may stay here, on Earth; others will be sent to more 
of our colonies. Comply, and you have nothing to fear but servitude. That is 
all.aoo 


As the droid finished translating his message, the Hutt pulled the now-slimy 
slave girl to his mouth. He began to lick his own mucus off of her, only adding 
to her sliminess in doing so. As the dias began to float away, I caught a 
glimpse of him removing the top of her outfit, continuing to lick over her bare 
breasts. Was this to be my life? 


Once proud peoples of Earth, we, now Huttese slaves, were marched back into our 
prisons, subdued. 


We are again woken by the wail of the buzzer. Dreading what is inevitably to 
come, we wish each other luck in our new lives as pleasure slaves, for we will 
be split up by our buyers. The guard comes into the room and chains us together. 
We are marched out into the market, and lined up with the rest of the pleasure 
slaves. Iaoom at the very end of the line. 


An inspector, some sort of green piglike alien arrived on some fast-moving 
motorcycle-type vehicle. and starts at my end of the line. aooNo clothes! Naked, 
for maximum view of goods.aoo he grunts, ripping off my bra violently. Taken 
aback, I meekly remove my panties, and try to cover my crotch and nipples. He 
grins at my efforts, and secures my hands behind my back so that my front is 
entirely bare. I try to resist, but am shocked into submission. The other semi- 
clad slaves take the hint and strip. The piglike creature moves down the line, 
binding everyoneaouos hands. At last, all are approved. 


All manner of diverse aliens emerge from nearby buildings and parked vehicles at 
the airport. Some move directly for our section, the pleasure slaves, while 
others head towards the labor slaves. A small line of celebrities, models, and 
public figures quickly gain an audience and are competitively bargained for. 
Fortunately, most of the crowd after our group is starting at the end of the 
line opposite to mine, so Iaoo0ll be among the last to be considered for 
purchase. 


After about an agonizing hour of anticipation, the first potential buyers arrive 
at me. They consist of two of the same reptilian species that guarded my cell 
(which Iaoove learned are called Trandoshans), a tall, furry humanoid, and a 
human, strangely enough. All seem quite interested in what theyaoore seeing. My 
cheeks burn as they eye me up, their eyes lingering on my intimate areas. 
aooTurn around, @oo the human orders, a scruffy-looking older man. I glare at him 
and reluctantly comply. The human whistles, furthering my humiliation. AaooNow 
bend over,@oo he demands. I look back at him and begin a sharp retort, but he 
steps on a button in front of me and shocks me silent, and I fulfill his 
request. The man steps forward, and strokes my bare rear for a few moments, 
before delivering a mighty slap to it, sending me stumbling forward. The other 
viewers chuckle. He says, @ooNow, back up with you. Face me.aon I get back up, my 
eyes tearing up from the sting of his slap. He fondles one of my nipples, 
hardening it, and tests the firmness of my breasts, bouncing and pinching them. 
Every inch of me is yearning to fight back, but the inevitable shock keeps me at 
bay. The manaoos exploring fingers travel down to my waist, and converge at a 
point not too far below, probing. I gasp at the unfortunately pleasing sensation 
of his fingersaoo entrance into me, and instinctively step away. He merely 
laughs and zaps me again, but something catches his eye as he steps on the shock 
trigger. AaooHello, what have we here?aoo he exclaims as he reaches down to 
collect my cast aside panties. Holding them up to his face and inhaling deeply, 
he asks, @ooAre these yours?aoo I donaoot respond, hanging my head. Lowering my 
precious clothing from his face, he steps forward, and pulls me to him by my 
bottom. aooI asked you a question, slave, so youaouod better respond. These 
yours, or not?ao0 he demands rather angrily. I meekly nod my head, and he grins, 
pinching my bottom. aooGood, good. Glad to know they had such a pretty owner.4aoo 
He winks and tucks them away in his pocket, sure to put them to use at some 
point. aooYou good at cooking, or serving? Ya know, waitressing?aoo he asks. I 
nod and quietly say,@ooI worked as a waitress in college.aoo The man nods, 
scratching his beard and grinning. aonoYou Know, I like you. Got a hot body, and 
the skills I have in mindaoo He calls out to a nearby attendant. aoolaooll take 
this one and those four others that I already reserved.aoo The toadlike 
attendant collects credits from my buyer and disconnects my collar from the 
line. Attaching it to a leash, he leads me to a rack at which four other girls 
are chained. I sit down next to them and begin to weep. We all lean together for 
comfort. Apparently, our new owneraoos name is Dak Runger, and he plans to open 
a bar of sorts up north. Weaoore to be his waitress staff. Runger buys another 
three girls and some labor slaves, making our rack rather cramped. At last, he 
finishes his rounds, and gives the attendant a signal. One by one, the attendant 
injects us with something. Within seconds, we all fall asleep. 


== '''Log Bob. = 
I awake. 


Something is being held beneath my nose. Opening my eyes, I look down to find 
Runger holding a cup of some foul-smelling liquid below my face. anoWakey wakey, 
bitch, @o0 he sneers. aooBeen a while, eh?aon0 He reaches up to caress my face, 
and I attempt to get away, only - I canaoot. I realize that my collar has been 
chained up directly against a wall. Looking around, I find myself in a clean, 
metal-walled room with my fellow slaves in a similar predicament. Nearly all are 
awake, and watching me. aooCome on, now. Donaoot be shy.aoo Runger lunges his 
face forwards and slops an intense smooch on my mouth, while his hand grasps my 
rear, which is, for some reason, covered by a diaper. I squirm under his 
embrace, until finally he breaks loose. aouoTsk, tsk,@aono he clucks, shaking his 
head. He presses his finger to a remote, and I feel the shock of my collar 
again. aooLetaoos try this again, shall we?4o0 This time, he sucks hard on one 
of my exposed nipples while groping my bottom, but I manage to keep myself from 
fighting him. aooMuuuch better!@on Runger exclaims, patting my bottom as he 
withdraws his hand. I bite my tongue. aooBy the way, Iaoove still got these! 
Lovely, they are.aoo From his jacket pocket, Runger pulls the same pair of 
panties that I was forced to remove on the day of my purchase. Once clean and 
white, they now look stained and stiff, probably at the touch of his seed. He 
takes the panties and drapes them over my immobile head in such a way that the 


crotch region, the stiffest and most stained area, is position directly over my 
nose and mouth, yet I can still see through the leg holes. The pungent scent of 
his semen wafts up my nostrils, and I am incapable of doing anything about it. 


Runger revives the remaining two girls, treating them similarly, and steps into 
the center of the room. aooNow, I know youaoore all scared and uncomfortable, 
but thereaoos no need for that. Here, weaoore all a happy family. Listen to 
Daddy, and you wonaoot get punished.aoo He looks at us all sternly. aooYouaoove 
been asleep for a while - a couple of months, actually.aoo I gasp as his words 
sink in. Runger turns to face me, narrows his eyes, and continues. @aool 
understand that youaoore all probably hungry. Food will be provided shortly. In 
the meantime, you may also feel the need to relieve yourself - well, youaoore 
wearing those diapers for a reason.aoo I realize that heaoos right, but decide 
to hold it in until he leaves. Runger scratches his beard, thinking. He then 
exits the room, saying, @ooAaand thataonos it! Be back soon, ladies.aoo The 
mechanical door slams shut behind him. 


Sobbing, we ineffectively struggle against our collars. Weaoove arrived in Hell. 


Runger returns about an hour later, pushing a vat of some murky substance. 
aooLunchtime, ladies!@o0 he announces cheerfully. He holds what seems to be a 
hose connected to the vat up to a slaveadous mouth, and I realize itaous supposed 
to be a straw. The end is disturbingly phallic. The poor woman catches on as 
well, and hesitantly begins to suck on the end. Her face tells me that it tastes 
horrible, but weaoore all famished. Runger moves around the room, arriving at me 
and lifts my stained panties off of my head. The liquid is indeed disgusting - I 
donaoot want to know the ingredients. Once aoolunchaoo is done, Runger removes a 
girlaoos diaper, which is full with her excrement. aooMy, my. Youaoove been 
busy, havenaoot you?aoo he cackles perversely as he wipes her nether regions 
clean, perhaps being a bit unusually zealously. Iaoom feeling sick as he reaches 
me. He gives me that evil grin of his, and undoes the diaper. Rungeraoos gloved 
hands cleanse my intimate areas, lingering longer than they should. I groan in 
protest and reluctant pleasure, but he merely laughs. Once that line of business 
is done, Runger again moves to the middle of the room. 


aoolaoom sure youaoore wondering why youaoore here, right? Well, you are 
fortunate enough to be part of the staff of my fine new establishment, Dakaouos 
Pub! You lot are the waitress crew, as you may have deduced. Your job is to 
serve and please our respectable customers, and look pretty while at it. Got 
that?@oo We all nod our heads. aonGood. Now, the grand opening is this evening, 
and I want you all at your finest.aoo He untethers us from the wall and into a 
line, then leads us down a similarly industrial, simple hall. We enter a room 
lined with all manner of lingerie and scandalous outfits. aooNow, hereaoos where 
the fun is.aoo0 Runger says gleefully, clapping his hands.He picks out an outfit 
for each of us. I receive a semi-transparent pink lace bra, a matching thong, 
and a garter belt with a thin veil of fabric hanging down from the front, 
providing additional coverage. It may not be much, but itaoos preferable to 
utter nudity. Some other girls are not so lucky, receiving even skimpier 
costumes - Runger even just left one nude. He brings us back to our cell, but 
doesnaoot secure us to the walls again. He locks us in the room, leaving us to 
change into our outfits. My lingerie is too tight, but Iaoo01l take it over just 
my birthday suit. 


I sit in a corner, as Iaoove found myself doing recently, pondering how I got 
here. I had a life before the Hutts invaded. Iaood just gotten out of college, 
was engaged to my boyfriend, Todd, and best but worst of all - Iaond been happy. 
These aliens took all of that away from me. Todd enlisted when the resistance 
force was announced, and presumably died in battle. My parents were probably 
executed, for they werenaoot of much value in their old age. And now, here I am, 
soon to be a whore waitress for alien customers. I wipe away my tears, and try 
to fall asleep. 


The slam of the door wakes me up. The other girls and I rise slowly as Runger 
moves around inspecting our outfits. He eyes me approvingly, then tucks in the 


back of my thong more for good measure. After finishing up, he chains everyone 
back up to their posts on the wallA - except for me, who he chains to a link in 
the ceiling. Pulling up a chair from the corner, Runger sits himself directly in 
front of me. aooLadies, I want you all to be able to tolerate whatever 
Aaoowishesaoo the customers might have for you. A smoking hot bunch like the lot 
of you, well - you canaoot blame them for wanting to have their way with you. 
Now, Jennifer here will demonstrate what a good serving girl should behave like 
- right, Jennifer?ao.0 He prods my stomach, and I meekly nod my head. aooGood 
girl. So, youaouve just been called up to my table and delivered me a drink. I 
think, damn, this girl is hot, so I ask you to stay for a while. Now remember, 
you have to do whatever I say, unless itaoos threatening to your life or the 
welfare of my bar. So Jennifer, turn around. daoo 


I comply. Behind me, I hear the worrisome sound of Runger unzipping his pants. A 
rhythmic slapping sound tells me that heaouos jerking off. @aooBack around, 
Jennifer. The bra - take it off.aoo0 Again, I quietly fulfill his request and 
turn to face him. His dick is in fact out and in his hands. I bare my breasts, 
and he reaches out with his sweaty fingers to caress and squeeze them. Looking 
around, I see the other girls wincing at my predicament. Rungeraoos hands slide 
down my hips and pull down my thong. Fingers tickle my sensitive lips, and I 
feel a disgusting wave of arousal. He pulls his fingers out after about a minute 
of their thrusting and lowers me to a kneeling position before him, his hardened 
cock directly before my face. Runger takes it and wipes its tip along my face, 
jerking off while doing so. I whimper in disgust and fear, and he merely laughs. 
Finally, he reaches his climax and shoves it into my mouth, sending his slimy 
warm load down my throat. I choke on his fluids and try to cough them up, 
writhing on the floor. My now-satisfied master reaches down and wipes off his 
shaft in my hair. aooAnd that, ladies, is how you do it. Well done, slut. Extra 
rations this evening for you,@o0 says Runger, prodding my bare form with his 
foot. aooNow, go and clean yourself. The showers are over there. 


I crawl to the shower room, and turn the faucet. Ice cold water runs over my 
pale skin, cleaning my face of Rungeraoos filth. My tears mingle with the 
draining water. 


The next day, we are rudely awoken yet again. Runger goes around to inspect 
everyone, prodding here and there. He seems relatively satisfied with everyone. 
However, he decides that we should receive another aoolessonaoo in proper 
pleasure slave behavior - really just an excuse to use us. He pulls out another 
girl, a young pale blonde wearing light blue lingerie. She whimpers as he grabs 
her by the collar and has her stand before him. Violently, he undoes and removes 
her bra, and grabs her breasts. She tries to back away, but Runger delivers a 
shock to her collar that stops her in her tracks. He beckons for her to return, 
growling, AooTo my lap where you belong, slut!@o0 She slowly treads back to him 
and kneels, weeping, as he gropes her bare breasts. Runger then unbuckles his 
pants and tells her to remove her panties. The girl is weeping by now, shaking 
her head. He shocks her again and she reluctantly complies. Runger pulls out his 
erect member and beckons for her to sit on it. Shaking, the poor girl moves 
towards him, before he seizes her and places her pussy upon his cock. Seizing 
her breasts, Runger thrusts upwards into her. Chained to my post at the wall, I 
can do nothing but scream for him to stop as he rapes the poor girl. Finally, he 
climaxes, and releases her. The girl sinks to the floor, quivering, twitching. 


Tucking his junk back into his pants, Runger acts nonchalant as though nothing 
has just transpired. He says,@ooRight, now onto business. Today you begin your 
job, and I want you at your finest! Just bring dishes and drinks to their 
correlated tables, and youaoore fine. If the customers want to have their way 
with you, youaouod better let them.aoo Runger gives us a stern glance. AaooNow, 
follow me.aoo 


We are led down the hall and into the actual bar. Itaoos currently empty of 
customers, but filled with bright lights and neon lighting, some of which spells 
out words in an alien language. Above the bar is a metal grid, with several 
cables hanging down from it. It is to them that we are led. Runger grabs a girl 


and connects her collar to the cable, and its purpose is suddenly clear. AaooNow, 
ladies, donaoot get any ideas about running off. In the bar, you canaoot leave. 
Youaoore free to walk around on your own, but customers can aoocallaoo you, 
pulling your cable towards their table. Got that?@oo0 He doesnaoot wait for a 
response, and hooks me up next. Soon, weaoore all ready. Runger presses a 
button, and I feel my neck pulled towards behind the counter. Checking some sort 
of clock, he moves towards the large front doors and throws them open. Guests, 
some human but most alien, pour in. There are about 45 total. They make their 
way to tables, and begin placing orders via a holographic menu. Showtime. 


I receive my first order after about 5 minutes, a single keg of some purple 
beverage. Carefully making my way through the tables, I arrive at the customer, 
a goatlike humanoid. He snatches it from me, sets it down, and pulls me toward 
him by my leash. The creature attempts to sit me down on his lap, which I refuse 
at first. He presses a button set into the table, and I feel that familiar 
painful shock. Shit. I comply, and endure this position for several minutes. The 
goat-man sloshes some of his drink onto my breasts Aaounaccidentally,4oo and tries 
to lick them off, much to my distaste. Underneath my exposed rear, I feel a lump 
hardening. Fortunately, before the situation escalates, my collar is pulled back 
towards the counter for another order. 


I receive another order, this time several drinks, and maneuver my way to this 
table. I see that my customers are human this time, and actually look to be 
Earth natives. These guys must be among the lucky bastards that escaped 
servitude by betraying their friends, family. aooRight on the table, babe, aono 
one man orders, grinning. I set the tray down, and turn to leave. Another man 
catches me by the arm. aooNot so fast. Caoomere.aoo I try to make my mind blank 
as he pulls me closer, turns me around. aooThat is quite the ass youaouove got 
there. Nice tits, to0.Ao0 He slides several fingers up into my rear cheeks - not 
enough to touch anything important, but still a demeaning gesture. Laughing at 
how docile I am acting, he passes me over to one of his friends. The guy moves 
to unclasp my bra, but I slap his hands away and get up. The men groan, but 
Taoom able to walk away - as I suspected, they donaoot Know about the shock 
button. 


Getting back to the bar, I face an embarrassing realization - I have to pee. I 
manage to find Runger in the crowd chatting with his buddies, and quietly 
explain the situation. He just laughs, and points to a bowl in the corner of the 
room. My eyes widen, and I glare at him. He simply shoos me away, and continues 
talking. Bashful, I head to the corner. I drop the thong and am quick about it, 
but some jeering nearby patrons still get an eyeful. Cheeks burning but bladder 
relieved, I pull it back up and return to the bar amidst numerous chuckles at my 
expense. 


Still emotionally stinging from that last incident, I tremble as I go to deliver 
another order. Stumbling, I take a tray and walk to its table, a group of dirty 
blue aliens with red eyes. As I set out the glasses, the oldest of the lot 
smacks me in my rear, sending me and the remaining glasses forward. They smash 
into the table loudly, splashing the beverage over the customers. The man who 
initiated my fall simply laughs, while the rest look at me in outrage. The 
general din of the bar has died down as people turn to look at my predicament. 
One of the victims of the splash reaches into a pocket and pulls out some sort 
of knife, poising it in my direction. I begin to back up, but am halted by the 
grasping hands of Dak Runger. aooNow, now, gentlemen, @oo he says. @aooDonaoot you 
go harming my faculty.aoo The knife-wielder retorts, AaooShe spilled the drink 
that I paid for on me! She must pay.aoo Runger thinks for a moment, before 
saying, aoorest assured, she will be punished. Just not like that.4oo 


He pulls me out into the front of the now silent room. aooNow, as Taoom sure 
many of you observed, Miss Jennifer here had a mishap moments ago, rightly 
angering several of our customers.aoo The blue aliens nod angrily from the 
corner. @aooSo, as punishment, Taooll be holding a aoundemoaoo of her worth, so 
you see why Taoom keeping her alive.aouo As he says this, two large poles rise 
from the floor. He shackles my wrists and ankles to them, so that I am 


suspended, immobile, above the floor. Runger then comes up behind me, and 
unclasps my bra, letting it fall to the floor. My panties follow suit. AaooFor 
the next hour, anyone may step up and do almost whatever they wish to naughty 
Jennifer here - but no harming her, please, Aon he says as he gropes one of my 
breastS. aooGo on, then! 4@oo 


The blue aliens are the first in line. They all rush at me, but then Runger 
calls out aooOne at a time!4oo and they slow down. The first one is the guy who 
slapped my ass in the first place. Seemingly not knowing what to do, he comes up 
behind me and uses my buttocks as a drum, yielding a rather painful, fleshy 
sounding beat. The crowd laughs. The next guy is more straightforward, pulling 
out his large blue cock and inserting it into my pussy. He rapes me, grinning in 
my face all the while. After he comes, he pulls his member out and has me 
lowered closer to the floor. He dries it off in my hair. Given my lowered 
position, the next guy takes the opportunity to tittyfuck me. I try to block it 
all out, to disregard the pain and humiliation of my situation. Shortly after, I 
just black out altogether. 


Several days later, I receive an unusually large order - it possesses a large 
quantity of food as well as the standard drink fare. There even seems to be a 
large bowl of some fragile creatures. I push the large cart to the designated 
location, and realize that Iaoom not serving just any table - this meal is for a 
Hutt guest. He licks his lips as a I approach, and I canaoot tell if this is 
because of the food or me. I pull the food up to his front, and turn to leave - 
but, as Taoove come to expect, my customer wants more. He presses a button on 
his specially made chair, and my leash pulls me to him. I sense that Iaoom in 
for quite a nasty experience. The Hutt motions for me to strip, grunting. I sigh 
and start to comply, but the slug like creature then stops me. He calls out 
something in Huttese, and a protocol droid (as Iaoove learned theyaoore called) 
hurries over. The Hutt says some more words in his booming language, and the 
droid translates, saying, @ooHis Exaltedness Gunka the Hutt would like for you to 
dance as you strip - a striptease.aoo The creature looks at me expectantly. 
Shit. I took dance classes back in high school, but nothing like this. I 
improvise, and slowly, sensually move my body. First, I remove my bra, thrusting 
forward my bare breasts and kneading them, much to my displeasure. The growing 
audience cheers. Next comes the garter and veil, leaving me with just my tiny 
thong. I turn around, gyrating my hips, and then shrug that off slowly as well. 
I feel like a whore. Cheeks burning, I dance for a while longer, shaking my 
bared ass for all to see, before Gunka pulls me to him by my leash, almost 
choking me. His massive, rough tongue emerges from his gaping mouth and licks my 
torso, leaving it horrendously slimy. He then issues another command in Huttese. 
The droid translates. aooGunka would like you to feed him.aoo Groaning, I get up 
and move down to his tray, still entirely nude. The Hutt points to a gelatinous 
orange substance, which I scoop up in a bowl. Gingerly, I bring it to his open 
mouth, and pour it in. Gunka quickly swallows it and asks for more. I repeat 
this several more times, before I realize the small bowls are inefficient. I 
fill a larger bowl - almost a bucket - and bring it before him. Grinning, he 
grabs it from my hands and pulls me closer. Gunka then proceeds to pour the cold 
contents of the bowl over my naked body, making me cry out. He lifts me up to 
his mouth and licks the food off of me, his tongue circling my breasts and 
pussy. My skin is engulfed by his slime. Once this nightmare is over, he sets me 
down against his flabby stomach. My whole body aches and is covered with slime, 
and I lack the energy to get up. Gunkaaoos broken me. 


€aooHis Exaltedness Gunka the Hutt would like to know your name, slave,@aoo the 
protocol droid declares. I cough up some Hutt slime, then weakly 

declare, AooJennifer.aoo The Hutt repeats my name, then says some more Huttese. 
aooGunka was impressed by your dance. He would 1ike to buy you and use you as a 
dancer in his new palace. Would you like that?aoo I vigorously shake my head. 
The Hutt chuckles. aooWell, it was never your decision anyway.aoo Gunka then 
calls over Runger, and they seem to negotiate some sort of deal over me. I try 
to get up, but Gunka shocks me back down. Eventually, Runger nods, then walks up 
to me. aoolaooll miss you, bitch, @oo he declares, slapping my rear one final 
time. ITaoom too weak to protest. Eventually, I black out. 


-- '"''Log Beh Ps -- 

I wake up from horrid nightmares to once again find myself restrained. This 
time, my body is elevated, with my legs and arms chained to a pole on either 
Side. Iaoom still stark naked. I look around the room. Itaoos circular, and 
lined with skimpy outfits. Several thin poles are spaced throughout, seemingly 
intended for pole dancing. I struggle against my bonds, but canaoot escape. I 
then notice something else - my collar is missing. After a few minutes, an alien 
woman enters the room. She has vibrant green skin and two dangling tentacles in 
place of hair, and wears only a skimpy brown corset. aooGreetings, Jennifer. I 
am Sural, the harem mistress here,a@oon she says, walking towards me. I nod my 
head in acknowledgement, and ask,@ooCan you let me down from here?@oo Sural 
ignores me, stepping closer. She runs her hands over my body, feeling my breasts 
and waist. I feel like a specimen being examined by a scientist. aooGunka 
approves of your skill, but feels that your body is. . . lacking in some areas. 
Heaoos requested that you undergo a few procedures - donaoot worry, nothing 
massive. Just some minor enlargements here and there.aoo She caresses my bottom. 
I start to protest, but Sural injects my neck with something, and I pass out. 


I awake sometime later in the same position, only my body feels. . . different. 
I look down to find that my breasts are now firmer and slightly larger, and my 
bottom feels expanded as well. I sigh. My own body has been stolen from me, made 
into a sexual image to my owneraonos preferences. Sural stands before me, cold as 
ever. aooThere. ITaoom sure Gunka will appreciate your enhancements. Now, you 
need a costume.aoo She walks along the rows of barely sufficient tops and 
bottoms, occasionally looking back at my figure. Sural tries a few things on, 
before settling on thin white panties, a semitransparent purple veil to hang in 
front of my panties, and two light metal pasties designed to mimic nipples. I 
have nearly nothing covering my rear. Lastly, she gives me a collar - this time, 
a leather one. aooGunka doesnaoot like to shock his slaves,@ono she explains. 
aooHe prefers breaking them other ways.aooSural lets me down from my bonds, and 
leads me to one of the poles, attaching my leash to the top. aooDance,aoo she 
commands, sitting back. 


This time, Iaoom less desperate, and experiment. I sensually slide my hands 
under my veil, into my panties, feeling around. Pulling them back out, I sway my 
hips for a while, thinking of what to do next. I lean down and lick the top of 
my breast, up to the metal cover. I then remove the pasties. Turning around, I 
shake my hips, then begin to twerk, bending over. Now I slide off the veil, 
trace my figure slowly, and turn to the pole. I lick it, slowly bringing my 
tongue up its cold length, then turn and start humping it, inwardly horrified by 
the vulgarity of my movements. The panties are slid down my legs gradually. 
Eventually, I stop. Sural, nods, and says, @ooAll right. Youaoore okay at it, but 
still need a lot of work.aoo She ditches her corset for a bikini, and begins to 
direct me. 


We train for hours. I learn the sort of movements that please the Hutt, how to 
prolong the dance, and even some basic lapdance moves. Trust me, Taoom not 
thrilled by any of what Iaoom doing, but it might secure my survival. 


Sural brings me before Gunka. He seems far more interested in his personal 
slave, a poor, naked human girl, but nonetheless asks for a performance. I step 
up onto his shiny stage, and music begins to play. Itaous slow at first. I sway 
to the rhythm, then begin to toy with the straps of my bra while doing so. Sural 
decided that it would be best to wear one at first, to elongate the dance. I 
slide my bra over my shoulders, and toss it aside. Now, I caress my breasts, 
kneading them slowly. My fingers trail down to my veil, pulling it aside to show 
the panties beneath. I untie the veil, and it joins the bra on the floor. I turn 
to the pole and swing around it once, then embrace it, licking it. My fingers 
then trace the outline of my pasties, before those are discarded as well. I 
leave the pole, and turn my back to Gunka. I sway my enlarged rear slowly before 
shaking it rapidly, twerking. My hands slide into my last remaining garment, 
feeling around. Slowly, my panties slide to the floor. I give the Hutt and his 
audience an eyeful, then return to the pole, and wrap my legs around it. Face 


reddening, I mimic having intercourse with the pole, grinding against it and 
moaning. Finally, the music stops, and I move to stand before Gunka. He looks 
pleased. 


The protocol droid translates for us. aooYou have done well, Sural. Have this 
girl perform again tomorrow.@aoo Sural nods, and we return backstage as another 
stripper is led on. 


A couple of weeks pass, during which I am forced to perform all manner of 
abhorrent dances and tasks. Between the stripteases and pole dances, I began to 
have to perform lap dances for Gunkaaoos associates. One day, just after a 
performance, a friend of Gunkaaoos walked over to him and whispered something in 
his ear. I was notified by the protocol droid that the man wanted a lap dance. I 
was disgusted, but walked over anyways. This alien had mottled green skin and 
large, veinous eyes with horizontal pupils. Gritting my teeth, I sat down on his 
lap and began to grind. I was topless already, so he took it upon himself to 
suck upon my nipple, a truly disgusting sensation. I got up and pulled down my 
panties, and stuck my ass in his face, shaking it. He seemed to like it a lot, 
and tried licking that as well. After several minutes of dancing, I was directed 
to just sit still. The creature groped my rear for a while, but grew bored of 
that and moved his hands elsewhere. I was barely enduring the grasp of his hand 
upon my breast when I felt a thin finger slide into my pussy. Groaning, I moved 
to get up, but his grasp of the collar restrained me. His finger probed about, 
an alien in its own right, until I climaxed over his hand. This was among the 
most demeaning experiences of my early life here. 


Some weeks later, Gunka has his personal slave publicly executed, after she 
failed to bring him pleasure. Later that day, after a particularly intense 
performance of mine, the aroused Hutt had me brought to him. 
aooCongratulations, 4oo0 the protocol droid declared as I stood nude before Gunka. 
€aooHis High Exaltedness Gunka the Hutt has selected you as his next personal 
slave. He thinks that you will make a fine replacement.aoo The Hutt is given my 
leash, and pulls me up towards his bulk. I know what is coming, and brace 
myself. Just as I anticipated, the Hutt makes a sudden move. One of his hands 
slams into my ass, sending the rest of me slamming into his chest. I canaoot 
breathe. Holding me there, he inserts his fingers into the crevice between my 
rear cheeks. I wince as two of his thick fingers enter my pussy, and begin 
working it. Gunka releases some of the pressure, allowing me to surface for air 
from his slimy chest. His tongue slides forward into my mouth, and Iaoom 
suffocating again. The crowd jeers. My inevitable orgasm will be another victory 
for Gunka. Then, just when Iaoom nearing my climax, the Hutt removes his 
appendages from me. I gasp in relief, and he only laughs. Gunka seizes me again, 
this time holding me horizontally. As I gasp for air, his tail rams past all of 
my defenses, the thick tip entering my body. I cry out as I orgasm over his 
tail. Heasoos beaten me. The audience cheers at my defeat. 


The Hutt removes me from his tail and sets me down against his girth. Worn out, 
I pant for air as he strokes my shoulder. I can feel his slime on my back, as 
his juices ooze from my stinging pussy. He orders cleaners, and I am wiped dry 
by more of his scantily-clad girls. Once Iaoom clean, Gunka pulls me back to 
him. After more sitting and stroking, I settle down on his dias as far away from 
him as possible, and quickly nod off. 


== '''Log Bell. == 

My breasts bounce against Gunkaaoos face, acquiring his slime, as my pussy is 
bombarded by his tail yet again. Before the entire crowd of his entourage, I am 
used as a sex toy by the foul Hutt. I only just woke up minutes ago, to find his 
tail already inside me. He kneads my ass as the tip of his tail continues to 
thrust. Much to my embarrassment, I climax, my fluids sliding down his tail. 
Gunkaaoos tail, which seems to function as the Hutt equivalent of a penis, 
orgasms just moments later, sending a rush of fluids into me. He goes rigid, 
relishing the feeling, then slowly lets me down. 


That afternoon, Gunka receives a human visitor, a trader. Heaous middle aged, 


paunchy, and wears ill fitting armor. The man brings barrels full of spice from 
Tatooine. Gunka initially seems displeased with his price, but the man agrees to 
lower it one one condition: he points to me, declaring, @oo0She gives me a 
blowjob. 4ono 


Gunka laughs, and agrees. Credits and spice are exchanged, and I am shoved 
forward by my rear into the manaoos arms. He is provided with a chair, and an 
audience begins to gather. The man lowers his pants and undergarments, revealing 
a sweaty, hairy member that seems to have several warts. It smells terrible as 
well. He looks at me expectantly, and I try to back up. The man grabs me by my 
hair and forces my screaming mouth onto his cock. It tastes terrible. I wince, 
and slowly begin to slide it in and out of my protesting mouth. The man pushes 
my head against it, and it goes deeper, almost reaching the back of my throat. A 
couple of excruciating minutes later, he orgasms, releasing his warm load into 
my throat. I cough as the sticky substance clears itself from my mouth. As the 
man chuckles, Gunka pulls me quickly back to his throne and grasps my breasts, 
seemingly reminding me of my true master. I choke, and he releases me. 


Some time later, I ask Gunka if I may wear clothing. After the protocol droid 
translates, Gunka laughs, and responds, aooBut of course. Anything for my little 
pet.a@oo He sends out a message to numerous designers in the profession of slave 
clothing, telling them to bring their wares to his palace. 


The next night, there is a buzz of activity as several tradesmen bring in 
potential costumes. I am led and chained to a post in the middle of the room, 
and my arms and legs are restrained. I begin to see how this will work. Gunka 
plans to have the costumes tried out on me in public, for both his own 
discernment and the enjoyment of his entourage. Great. 


First up is a golden bikini set with twin pink veils on the front and rear. It 
squeezes my breasts, and I have no sort of underwear on beneath. Gunka seems to 
recognize it, and dismisses it. Amidst his dissatisfied words, I catch the name 
€aoo Jabba. aoo 


Next up is a complicated black strap system. It winds up from in between my butt 
cheeks, above my belly button, around my breasts, finally ending by narrowly 
covering my crotch. I feel ensnared by it. Gunka approves, but thinks it too 
difficult to remove for everyday use. He buys it anyway for formal occasions. 


After I am disentangled from the straps, an attendant adheres some sort of 
transparent hard plastic material around my hips and onto my nipples, in the 
shape of a rigid bra and panties. While it covers my intimate regions, it still 
leaves them exposed to view and pinches them.A Again, Gunka approves and buys 
it. 


Finally, after nearly an hour of grueling tryouts, Gunka finds a set that he 
likes for everyday use - that is, if it can even be considered an outfit. The 
piece is nothing more than a leather strap that cups the bottom of my breasts 
but still leaves my nipples exposed and a metal belt that goes tightly around my 
waist, from which hangs a semitransparent veil down my front. My ass and 
intimate areas are left exposed. 


Gunka has me detached from the rack and yanks me back to him. aonYou look 
beautiful, my darling,@oo he purrs, caressing my breasts as I stand before him. 
Seemingly to inspect it in use, he instructs me to dance. I move out to the 
floor, only to be halted by two dancers. They carry some sort of pouring device, 
which they use to release the slimy contents of the container over my body. The 
women look at me, seemingly expecting me to begin my dance by rubbing the 
substance over my body. I pause, and ask,@ooWhat is this stuff?ao0 They respond 
with the answer that I was hoping they wouldnaoot - cum from Gunkaaoos audience. 
Sickened, I try to walk off the floor, but Gunka barks at me to begin. 
Shamefully, I begin to dance. I sensually rub the semen around my breasts, 
oiling them up. (To Be Continued)</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6842">== Prologue == 
''&quot;I must repay the debt. But not with her. Her loyalty is 
unmatched&quot;'' 


''&quot;But Master, she will destroy you. At least promise me that should her 
loyalty falter she will be used to pay down the debt.&quot;'' 


Leia listened to Jabba speak to his assistant, Bib Fortuna, as she pretended to 
be asleep at Jabba's side. She couldn't help but to grin, knowing that she would 
be free in just a matter of days. 


The battle had begun as Luke, Han, and Chewy fought aboard small skiffs to 
protect their lives. Leia saw her opportunity. She seized the chain which 
restrained her and ran around Jabba's throne, wrapping the chain around his 
neck. Jabba gaged and gasped for air. Just as soon as Leia had began her 
resistance, a guard shot her in the leg. She shrieked in pain and fell to the 
floor, where she was quickly apprehended and whisked away to the holding cells 
aboard the barge. She waited there, knowing that she did not have long to live. 
Surely Jabba would have her put to death upon their return. After a few minutes, 
a pink mist began to fill the room. Leia began to drift off before collapsing on 
the cold metal floor. 


== Flirting with Death == 

As expected, Leia awoke in the middle of the throne room, her arms restrained 
behind her back and kneeling on the floor. She began to panic. &quot; Jabba 
please! I'll do anything. Please just let me live!&quot; Leia pleaded, in one 
last effort to protect her life. Jabba chuckled and Leia heard the clicks and 
dings of blasters being loaded behind her. Leia couldn't believe it. Her whole 
life had built up to this. &quot;Now, princess, prepare to die an excruciating 
death.&quot; A single tear began to roll down her face. 


&quot; Ready! &quot; 


&quot;This is it&quot; she thought to herself. &quot;This is how it all 
ends.&quot; 


&quot;Aim!&quot; 

Leia closed her eyes and waited for death to come. 

&quot; Fire! &quot; 

The first volley hit her nude back. Leia screamed and thrashed in pain. As Jabba 
was about to give the order to fire the second volley, a female hutt appeared on 


the hologram. 


&quot; Jabba!&quot; she spoke, an angry tone in her voice. &quot;You owe me a 
great debt. Your betting will be your demise if I am not paid in full within 


three days! &quot; 


Just as soon as she had appeared, the hologram shut off. The guards raised their 
guns, prepared to fire the second and final volley to end Leia's life. 
&quot;Stop! Stand her up. She will be given to my aunt to repay the debt.&quot; 
yelled Jabba. A sense of relief rushed over Leia, unaware that she was to be 
sent to pay off a debt, as the guards picked her up and dragged her off to the 
medical wing. 


== An Unexpected Fate == 

The next day, Leia awoke to the sound of her own screams as a guard slowly 
dragged a taser staff across her nude body. After several minutes of this, the 
guard ordered Leia to stand, and he escorted her back to the throne room, where 
she had nearly been executed just hours before. She expected to see the firing 
squad waiting for her, but instead she was presented with a blue hologram. Bib 
Fortuna introduced the holographic Hutt as Jabba's Aunt, Queen Arba the Hutt, 
the only Hutt more powerful than Jabba. &quot;I like her. I will take her as 
payment Jabba.&quot; the Queen said, with a menacing tone in her deep voice. 


&quot;Very well.&quot; Jabba replied. &quot;She will arrive at your palace 
within the next moon.&quot; 


Without another word, the hologram clicked and disappeared. 


Leia tried to run, to escape a life of servitude with a Hutt who was even more 
ruthless than Jabba, but she only made it a few steps before being stunned by a 
bounty hunter in the back of the room. Leia fell to the floor and was taken to 
the hangar, where she was loaded onto a ship and left Jabba's Palace forever. 


== The Trip == 

Leia awoke aboard the ship that was transporting her to the Queens home planet. 
She was confined within a small cell with plain metal walls and a hydraulic door 
with a small window next to it. Through the window she could peer out into the 
hallway, where she saw dozens more cells like hers. Before long, a guard arrived 
at her cell, a human this time, and ordered her to stand and face the wall. She 
complied, and the guard fixed shock cuffs around her wrists. He walked her down 
the hallway lined with cells. Through each window she saw a new face. Every cell 
was occupied by a nude slave. It was evident that the ship had made several 
stops while Leia was unconscious. All the slaves looked back at Leia with a look 
of horrified pity, as if they knew what was to come. Leia kept walking, now 
afraid of what the near future would bring. She and the guard escorting her 
turned a corner and Leiaaouos stomach flipped. She stopped walking but this was 
met by a painful shock from the cuffs around her wrist. aooKeep movingaoo the 
guard ordered sternly. Leia continued down the hall. This hall was also lined 
with cells similar to the previous ones, but through these windows she witnessed 
more naked slaves being tortured and abused in every way. She saw a slave being 
suffocated until near death, then released, and suffocated again. In another 
cell, a guard was dragging a taser staff down the back of a restrained 
Twiaoolek, her screams reduced to a soft whine by the soundproof walls. Leia 
tried to look away from the suffering her fellow slaves were enduring, knowing 
it would soon be her. 


After passing several more cells, they finally stopped before an unoccupied 
cell. The door slid open and the guard shoved Leia inside. He grabbed her wrists 
and attached them to two chains which hung from the ceiling. After she was 
restrained, the guard spoke. aooTransport ID 1570 to be delivered to the Ithor 
system to her excellency Queen Arba. The Queen has ordered you be tortured 
during this transportation. The proceedings of todays torture will begin 
immediately.aoo the guard said to Leia in a monotone voice before opening the 
door and departing the cell. As the previous guard left, another entered. He 
inserted a small metal rod into her vagina and butt, and attached two more to 
each of her breasts. After finishing this, he retreated to the corner, where he 
adjusted a panel on the wall. Leia began to shriek and scream as electricity 
coursed through her body. After what felt like hours, but was only a matter of 


minutes, the electricity stopped. Leia moaned and panted. The guard smirked as 
he turned a dial and Leiaaoous suffering resumed once again. Her screams pierced 
the air louder than ever. aooPleeaasseeee! Make it stop! Arghhhhhh!4oo Leia 
managed to beg between earsplitting shrieks. Finally, after several hours, the 
guard stopped the electricity. He turned to Leia aooThis will be your cell for 
the remainder of this trip. A guard will retrieve you upon arrival at Ithor.4oo 
With that, he punched a button on the wall and left the room. As soon as the 
door closed, the electricity began once again. Leia shrieked and screamed for 
hours on end until she finally blacked out.</text> 
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story begins. Having read the comics, books, radio addition and movie I noticed 
they all have a different spin on how Leia acts as Jabba's slave. In the book 
and radio she is far more upbeat whilst the comic and movie portray a more 
subdued and worried character. I'm going to try and do my own version which 
takes all the bits I like from the different portrayals and hopefully create a 
good little short story. 
==Some Rescue! == 
&quot; You're throwing away a fortune here, don't be a fool!&quot; shouted Han as 
he was dragged out of Jabba's sight. The Hutt's attention had already turned to 
his female companion, Princess Leia Organa. 


&quot;Bring her to me.&quot; commanded Jabba. He smiled as Leia put up a small 
struggle as she was dragged to him. Han was a foolish boy, but he had to commend 
him on his taste in woman. He could not help but admire her for the daring 
rescue attempt, he liked girls to be more than just pretty faces. 


&quot;We have powerful friends Jabba, you're going to regret this.&quot; she 
warned the galactic crime lord as she was pushed against his large belly, who 
face inches from his giant head. Jabba smiled, she had some fire in her spirit, 
this girl was certainly his type. What fortune that she arrived less than a day 
after he had to put poor Oola down. 


&quot;I'm sure,&quot; he replied sarcastically, his tongue wormed out of his 
mouth as he planted a sloppy kiss on the [[File:A3eg8.gif|frame|The beautiful 
Princess Leia gets a taste of whats in store.]]princesses lips as the tip of his 
tongue lightly duelled with the horrified Leia's. The room chuckled as Leia 
groaned in disgust, &quot;But until that time, I will be enjoying the pleasure 
of your company.&quot;A 


Leia glared at Jabba having recovered her composure, &quot;I think you'll find 
my company far from ideal.&quot; she said angrily as the guards pulled her away. 
She personally hoped Luke killed the disgusting creature rather than reach a 
deal with him.A 


&quot;We'll see about that, Take her away, that disguise disgusts me. Bring her 
back when she is dressed in something more appropriate for a member of my 
court.&quot; ordered Jabba, smiling as the crowd cheered. They knew the fate of 


the Princess, and he guessed she didn't. Once she was gone Jabba turned to his 
manservant, Bib Fortuna &quot;Bib make sure you get a recording of her face when 
finds out her fate.&quot; 


The servant nodded, &quot;Master, I know you are very keen on replacing Oola 
with the Princess, but might I suggest selling her to the Empire or Rebels. They 
would both pay highly for her.&quot; 


Bib Fortuna was a very competent servant, he did his job excellently but he 
lacked creativity. This was why Jabba would never fear Bib, he lacked the 
requirements to become a leader. He valued money over everything where as Jabba 
just saw money as a way of getting power. &quot;I need another girl Bib, she is 
the perfect match. I'd much rather have her than a hundred thousand extra 
credits.&quot; A hundred thousand credits was change to Jabba, Bib never 
understood how little that amount of money meant to him.A 


&quot;Very well master, do you have any specific requirements for the princesses 
new attire?&quot; asked the servant as Jabba began to move back to his throne. 
Jabba despite being obese moved surprisingly quickly. Lucky genetics meant he 
was surprisingly strong despite the lack of exercise. His arm strength was 
similiar to a Wookies. 


&quot;Just give her the usual treatment,&quot; said Jabba, as Bib turned to 
leave, &quot;Wait, I want a royal colour theme for her.&quot; Jabba smiled, he 
was about to have a most precious new member of his court. She would be an 
excellent replacement for Oola and would become his most prized decoration. 
==Slave to the Beast== 

Jabba himself slept soundly on top of his large dais whilst his tail wriggled 
slowly, a sign of a pleasant dream. Salacious Crumb, the tiny court jester, sat 
by the tail. 


[[File:Lt12.jpg|thumb|left|400px|Princess Leia resting before her powerful 
master.]]In front of the crime lords bloated belly lay his newest captive, 
Princess Leia. Her bounty hunter disguise had been replaced with a skimpy slave 
girl costume, an outfit that had become extremely popular with the crime lord 
and his perverted entourage. A chain ran from the throne and through the Hutt's 
hand to a thick golden collar around Leia's throat.A 


Leia slowly raised her head to scan the throne room, like her grotesque master, 
all but a couple of guards slept, exhausted from a late night of partying. One 
of the guards gave her a stern glare, likely suspecting that Leia was looking 
for an escape exit. She had overheard Boba Fett warning the guards and Jabba not 
to underestimate her and if given the chance could cause trouble. Leia lowered 
her head and returned to the submissive pose that she had adopted since her 
capture. [[File:10419431_876114019082577_5943829214483508267_n.jpg|thumb|400px|A 
bored Leia scans the throne room. ]] 


Escaping from her new masters clutches without Lukes help would be impossible. 
In the end she was chained to the crime lords side, surrounded by guards ina 
fortress. An unarmed and half naked princess was not going to escape from 
that .A 


&quot;Not able to sleep huh?&quot; whispered a familiar voice. Leia raised her 
head to see a smiling Lando, disguised as one of the palace guards.A 


&quot;I'm an early riser.&quot; replied Leia, looking around to make sure no one 
was watching them. One of the guards was watching but looked unconcerned. 


&quot;I think everyone else is just lazy, it's midday.&quot;A 


Midday! The throne room was kept at a constant temperature with all the light 

being artificial, it was causing her to lose track of time. &quot;So I've been 
for just over four days then. Any idea how much longer we're going to have to 

hang around here for?&quot; 


&quot; Three or four days he hopes. We just need to get by until then.&quot; 
Lando gave a sigh, the poor man clearly felt terrible he couldn't rescue Leia 
from her hellish existence, &quot;I'm sorry I can't do more for you.&quot; 


&quot; There is nothing to be sorry for.&quot; She looked at him and could see he 
was not convinced. &quot;We are here to get Han out of this place, if I have to 
be this monsters slave for a while then so be it.&quot; 


[[File:Side.jpg|thumb|400px|Leia and Lando discuss their fates.]] 
&quot;We just have to hope Luke knows what he is doing and turns up soon.&quot; 


&quot;Agreed, I might get dropped in the rancor pit if my dancing lessons don't 
improve.&quot; the princess joked. She was nothing like her predecessor who was 
an amazing exotic dancer, but her natural athelticism and balance meant she 
would soon be capable of performing some entertaining dances for her Huttese 
master. 


&quot; You're the only in no real danger at the moment.&quot; Leia had to agree, 
one the few benefits of being his new favourite was that she was of far more use 
to Jabba alive than dead. Another benefit was that she was under Jabba's 
protection. Whilst her role involved surviving having him choke her with her 
chain and use her to satisfy his sexual needs, she was warm and comfy. Whilst 
she wouldn't be publicly ridiculed, she knew now that if she was in his dungeon 
that she would be cold, hungry and sore. Sore from the rough cells and from 
being brutally sexually abused by his men. &quot;Do you want me to see if I can 
get Luke to arrive sooner?&quot; 


Leia shook her head, &quot;We can't afford to let anything hamper whatever Luke 
is planning, I will not put the mission at risk just to escape this throne a bit 
sooner.&quot; People were starting to stir from their slumber, &quot;Do not 
contact me again, we cannot risk you getting caught. Until this is over we must 
remain in character, you have a palace to protect and I have a master to 
entertain. &quot; 


Lando nodded in reluctant agreement, it warmed Leia to Know that he was so 
deeply concerned about her. &quot;Stay safe Princess.&quot; 


[[File:Arica_Dances_for_Jabba.jpg|thumb|346px|Mara Jade, disguised as Arica, 
talks to the captured Leia.]]As soon as Lando had walked away Leia was 
approached by the dancing girl Arica. She nearly smirked at her popularity this 
morning, &quot;He wasn't bothering you was he?&quot; 


Leia shook her head, &quot;He was just checking I was okay, he seems like a 
Sweet man.&quot,; 


&quot;Good,&quot; She gave Leia a cheeky smile, &quot;So how is it being the 
masters favourite?&quot; 


Oh great another deluded one thought Leia. Arica seemed smart but a life of 
submission may of caused her to have a warped view on slavery. &quot;I can't say 
I see the appeal of it.&quot; she answered.</text> 
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Chapter 1 


Jabba was sitting on his throne alone in his main audience chamber, trying 
to recover from the days events. The Executions went off, but not in Jabbaaouos 
way at first. The Young Jedi tried to rescue his friends from their peril. 
During the Jediaouos rampage Princess Leia the huttaouos prized slave tried to use 
the chain which held her to Jabba to choke him to death. The Hutt at the time 
felt his long nearly six century life almost leave him but fourtunally his 
assistant Bib Fortuna came to his Masteraous rescue by shooting Leia stunning 
her thus saving his Master. 


With Leia stunned Jabba managed to regain himself to coordinate 
efforts to stop the Jedi. With Jabba now issuing orders throughout the ranks 
that were on the sail barge. They bombarded the Jedi and his friends with laser 
fire that broke through the defense of the jedi and shot them all. One by one 
each of the prisoners including the Jedi all fell within an instant. Soon enough 
once all the Hutts men regained themselves after the battle was over, they 
tossed all of the dead bodies of the prisoners and whoever was deceased from the 
jedi down into the awaiting mouth of the Sarlacc Pit which took each body with 
great delight. 


Jabba returned to the Palace and had Leia who was still stunned 
thrown into the dungeon to await the punishment that Jabba was trying to think 
of at the time back in his audience chamber. He wished to set an example to all 
of those who would dare try to take his life especially if its his own slave. 
While pondering he received an unexpected call on a hologram which lit up his 
chamber brightly. 


The One who was called him was someone Jabba despised at some times 
but also loved and well kept secret that only he knew. It was his mysterious 
sister named 4ooQartilla the Huttaoo. 


She is just as powerful as Jabba but difference is she is not known. 
Her real name is barely known since she is very secretive. She is known only as 
"The Broker' in the galaxy, trading valuable information and resources for good 
large sums of credits. She has agents that would speak for her on her behalf and 
if she is speaks via message her voice is disguised as a male so no one knows 
she is a female hutt. She is one of the few huts who prefer to be Female than a 
male. She was much larger than Jabba, Her arms were much longer, her belly was 
huge that it looked like a very large blubber pillow, Her Tail was so long it 
could almost coil around a person. She wore purple makeup on her eyes with long 
lashes with red lipstick across her long hutt lips, She was green but had 
multiple purple strips going from her head down to the end of her tail for she 
adored the color purple. 


She was the first speak on the behalf of her call in huttease 4oo 
Jabba I hear you have had some trouble recently?410 She teased with a large grin 
on her face. 


Jabba roared in anger yelling back in huttease aon Aagh, Yes I did, 
First I lost my favorite decoration, Then I lost multiple men to some prisoners 
who tried to escape, and worst of all my own personal slave tried to EXECUTE 
ME!!!@o0 Jabba bellowed in rage sending an echo through his palace. 


Qartilla chuckled for she loved to mock her brother in every turn 
but she knew it was a good opportunity to gain a rightful favor that Jabba owed 


her from some time ago with a dirty business that went bad years back. aooThen 
How about I take this Slave off your hands and She can serve me.aoo She 
suggested. aonoAfter all you still owe me and I tend to be losing my patience 
over this long wait.aoo She said with frustration and a little anger. 


Jabba shook his head for it was true he owed her but then thought it 
would be a good opportunity to get rid of Leia without having anymore issues 
€ooFine Ill send her.aoo Jabba decreed. Qartilla smiled with an evil look on her 
face as the hologram cut. Jabba called for his guards to retrieve the Princess 
from the dungeons. They quickly went down to retrieve her. 


Leia sat in the middle of the dungeon cell in the fettle position in 
her metal clad golden bikini crying. She weeped for her friends that were killed 
then fed to the Sarlacc as well as awaiting possibly the same fate for she now 
lost any hope she had of escaping as well as loosing the ones she loved. But she 
regained her focus and began to think that she must not give up for even though 
she lost her friends she has to continue on. Before she could start to think of 
a way to escape the cell two gammerion guards came by the cell door. One pointed 
a gun at leia shooting her with a stun blast making her fall to floor. 


The Guards carried her out of the cell and back to Jabba who took 
one last look at Leia. Despite her attempted murder of him, he still admired her 
beauty and how he would miss having her at his side but a favor must be answered 
for. He called for a transport to take his former slave to his sisters hidden 
hideout. Her limb unconscious body was carried onto the small transport vessel 
once she was put into a small compartment inside the ship took to space carrying 
the Princess to what will be her Second Master. 


Chapter 2 


The Ship quickly traveled off the planet and proceeded into 
hyperspace heading straight to the planet where Qartilla the Hutt resided. Leia 
was still unconscious within the small compartment she was put into. Her Body 
just layed limp while still in her slave outfit quite being possibly the one and 
only outfit she may wear for the rest of her life. 


The Ship started to come out of hyperspace reaching the harsh, 
humid, swamp planet of Dagobah. The Pilots within gave a call to what was the 
Hutts hidden home which was deep within the thick forest regions below. The Ship 
traveled through the atmosphere heading straight towards a very small opening in 
the forest which was nothing but a large open swamp but as the ship drew closer 
the swamp bubbled as an opening gave way moving the swamp away revealing a 
hidden landing tunnel. The Ship hovered above it then started its decent inside 
it. Once the ship was inside the door above closed bringing the swamp back 
completely hiding the entrance. 


The Ship touchdown on the small pad shortly below the door. The Ship 
shut off its engines as one pilot remained at the controls as the other 
proceeded to retrieve the Princess. He opened the door to the princessaoos hold 
picking her up as he proceeded to then open the landing strip of the ship 
walking down it with Leia over his shoulder. 


As he walked down two female Twiadooleks guards both dressed in 
small outfits that consisted of small uniforms that revealed their arms and 
legs, with a blaster each in their selective holsters. Each of them had multiple 
pockets carrying a set of devices and other items. One carried what appeared to 
be a staff with the other had small hover object in one arm with the control pad 
strapped on her wrist. 


The Pilot set Leia down in front of them as he proceeded back 
to his ship. The Two Twiasooleks looked at Leia with playful smiles on their 
faces as they looked her over. They giggled and chuckled seeing Leia in the 
skimpy outfit looking over her starting from her head down to her brown boots. 
One frowned seeing the boots since the Twiadooleks were not wearing any type of 


foot wear of their own so the one carrying the hover object set it on sending it 
floating as she proceeded to then take Leiaaous boots off tossing them aside. 
She got on her knees taking Leiaaoos feet in hold as she pressed a control on 
her wrist bringing the hovering object down to her. The Twi lek put Leiaaouos 
feet onto shackles that hung a foot from it. While she did that the other Twi 
lek set her staff down getting a small rolled up ball of cloth from her pocket, 
grabbing Leiaaoos mouth holding it open as she shoved the cloth in then taking a 
seconding cloth tieing it around Leiaaoos head thus gagging her. The Twiaoolek 
then took a pair of binders she had cuffing Leias hands behind her back 


Once Leiaaous feet were secured and she was gagged and cuffed, the 
Twi lek had the hover pad lift up bringing Leia upside down floating in the air 
as her skirts fell revealing her thin but hairy clit and her small round rear 
and her hair branded long dangle as well. Leia started to wake up from her 
unconscious state as she just about immediately realized that something was 
wrong before opening her eyes. She felt some kind of ball of cloth in her mouth 
that made it impossible for her to speak. She could feel restraints on her 
wrists and could feel her ankles were held in some kind of metal. 


She opened her eyes only to see purple silk in front of her. She 
tried to look up but only seeing the same. She looked to her left and right to 
finally see something. She got greeted by the two twileks who put her in her 
state. Leia could feel blood rushing in her head as she relieved then she was 
being held upside down. 


aooMmmph..... aoo Leia tried to speak to the twiaoolek carrying the 
staff to her left but the cloth in her mouth only allowed her to merely mumble. 


The Twiaoolek and her partner laughed as she took the chance to 
give Leias back a rub. aoo0Oh donaoot you worry that pretty head of yours. The 
Mistress will take care of you.aoo She said beginning to walk,with the other Twi 
lek following pressing the buttons on her wrist control pad brining the hang 
upside down Leia with them. 


Leia moaned thrashing herself trying somehow break free but all she 
did was provide the guards with amusement as they giggled watching her thrash 
with no avail as they walked with Princess between them. Leia dangled feeling 
cold wind on her exposed body as she tried to look around but being upside down 
and her skirt in front of her face she could not get a great look. She dreaded 
where the guards were taking her but pondered at what the one said thinking 
aoowhat did she mean by the mistress will take care of you?4o0 unfourtunally for 
Leia she would soon find out as she felt herself stop and could her a door open 
as she was carried inside. 


Sitting on a mighty throne within the large room Leia was 
brought into was non other than Qartilla the Hutt. The Large hutt was puffing on 
a large pipe as on a table right next to her was filled with many assortments of 
food and drink. She had a small girl behind her fanning her with a large leaf as 
multiple other female girls were standing around the hutt doing their assortment 
of tasks of either cleaning, massaging the Hutt or any other trivial task while 
watching the guards bring in Leia some with frightened looks for they dreaded 
seeing their Mistress bring new slaves while some put smiles on their faces for 
they instead enjoyed seeing someone new brought in. Qartilla brought her 
attention to her two guards and the girl hanging from her feet. She knew all too 
well who she was as the guards approached the hutt standing right in front of 
her with the upside down princess bowing to their mistress. 


aooThis is the one you called for, my mistress.aoo One of them 
spoke. The Hutt looked over Leia from her feet to down her body, even though 
part of Leiaaoos body including her head was hidden the Hutt chuckled an purred 
a bit seeing the girls beautiful body as well as eying her small hairy clit. 


anoReveal her face.aoo Qartilla ordered saying in plain 


English. Leia putt on a frightened look as she seen a hand grab her skirt 
pulling it away looking eye to eye with the Hutt. Qartilla smiled reaching her 
long arm out grabbing Leiaaoos head pulling it close to her licking her long 
lips in anticipation. aooHa Ha so your the one who nearly executed my 
brother.@oo She commented rolling her eyes in playfulness aooI have to say I am 
rather impressed that a slave nearly pulled that off.aoo 


Leia tried to shake her head out of the Huttaoos grip but Qartilla 
held on her head tight. aooNow my dear, allow me to introduce you to what is now 
and will forever be your new master.@oo Qartilla said raising her head high 4aoo 
I am Qartilla, Iaoom the boss, CEO, queen if youaoore feeling dramatic, of the 
information network of the galaxy.aoo she said with pride. 


Leia tried to speak again but to no avail bringing the Huttaoos 
attention back to her. She took her other tracing a large finger across Leiaaonos 
lips AaooDonaoot you worry my sweet, we will have plenty of time to talk later. 
But Now before we begin, I am your new Master, You Will! Address me as Mistress! 
You are my new personal slave as you were to my dear brother, Be Thankful that I 
wanted you for I have saved you from a fate worse than death.So you owe me your 
life and now you belong to me.aon She said leaning her large head down looking 
Leia straight in her eyes fluttering hers as Leia as the Princess muffled from 
her gag not believing the situation she is in. 


The Hutt chuckled stroking Leiaaouos face letting her head go. She 
signaled one of her guards to come to her as she leaned down and whispered 
orders in her ear on what she wants to do with Leia aooNow my dear girl, I have 
some business to take care off.aono The Hutt said aooMy Subjects will give you a 
cleaning then you will begin your new life with me.aoo Qartilla said in a small 
evil tone as she watched the guards carry the Princess away threw another door 
that led to a bathing area where two other women one a Togruta and a Zeltron in 
bikini outfits were standing around what appeared to be a pool with multiple 
soaps and oils on the sides, a beam standing across the top, large hose coming 
from the wall with multiple mirrors everywhere. 


The Hutt opened up a hologram from the Bathing Area for she wanted 
to see her new slave get cleaned up as she enjoyed to watch. The Guards inside 
told the bikini clad women what their task was nodding as they went up to the 
Princess purring like kittens seeing the beautiful girl hanging upside down. The 
Princess was hovered over the pool and lowered till her head touched the water 
thats when the guard released the shackles on her ankles sending the princess 
down landing in the water with a splash.</text> 
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Jabba was sitting on his throne alone in his main audience chamber, trying to 
recover from the days events. The Executions went off, but not in Jabbaaouos way 
at first. The Young Jedi tried to rescue his friends from their peril. During 


the Jediaoos rampage Princess Leia the huttaous prized slave tried to use the 
chain which held her to Jabba to choke him to death. The Hutt at the time felt 
his long nearly six century life almost leave him but fourtunally his assistant 
Bib Fortuna came to his Masteraous rescue by shooting Leia stunning her thus 
saving his Master...and his property. 


With Leia stunned Jabba managed to regain himself to coordinate efforts to stop 
the Jedi. With Jabba now issuing orders throughout the ranks that were on the 
sail barge. They bombarded the Jedi and his friends with laser fire that broke 
through the defense of the Jedi. One by one each of the prisoners including the 
Jedi all fell within an instant. Soon enough once all the Hutts men regained 
themselves after the battle was over, they tossed all of the dead bodies of the 
prisoners and whoever was deceased from the jedi down into the awaiting mouth of 
the Sarlacc Pit which took each body with great delight. Jabba was pleased that 
Solo was finally dead. 


Jabba returned to the Palace and had Leia who was still stunned 
thrown into the dungeon to await the punishment that Jabba was trying to think 
of at the time back in his audience chamber. He wished to set an example to all 
of those who would dare try to take his life especially if its his own slave. 
While pondering he received an unexpected call on a hologram which lit up his 
chamber brightly. 


The One who was called him was someone Jabba despised at some times 
but also loved and well kept secret that only he knew. It was his mysterious 
sister named 4ooQartilla the Huttaoo. 


She is just as powerful as Jabba but difference is she is not known. 
Her real name is barely known since she is very secretive. She is known only as 
"The Broker' in the galaxy, trading valuable information and resources for good 
large sums of credits. She has agents that would speak for her on her behalf and 
if she is speaks via message her voice is disguised as a male so no one knows 
she is a female hutt. She is one of the few huts who prefer to be Female than a 
male. She was much larger than Jabba, Her arms were much longer, her belly was 
huge that it looked like a very large blubber pillow, Her Tail was so long it 
could almost coil around a person. She wore purple makeup on her eyes with long 
lashes with red lipstick across her long hutt lips, She was green but had 
multiple purple strips going from her head down to the end of her tail for she 
adored the color purple. 


She was the first speak on the behalf of her call in huttease 4oo 
Jabba I hear you have had some trouble recently?410 She teased with a large grin 
on her face. 


Jabba roared in anger yelling back in huttease aon Aagh, Yes I did, 
First I lost my favorite decoration, Then I lost multiple men to some prisoners 
who tried to escape, and worst of all my own personal slave tried to MURDER 
ME!!!@o0 Jabba bellowed in rage sending an echo through his palace. 


Qartilla chuckled for she loved to mock her brother in every turn 
but she knew it was a good opportunity to gain a rightful favor that Jabba owed 
her from some time ago with a dirty business that went bad years back. aooThen 
How about I take this Slave off your hands and She can serve me.aoo She 
suggested. aonAfter all you still owe me and I tend to be losing my patience 
over this long wait.aoo She said with frustration and a little anger. 


Jabba shook his head for it was true he owed her but then thought it 
would be a good opportunity to get rid of Leia without having anymore issues. He 
always liked slaves with a little fight in them, but Leia's offense was 
unpardonable. aooFine I'llsend her.aoo Jabba decreed. Qartilla smiled with an 
evil look on her face as the hologram cut. Jabba called for his guards to 
retrieve the Princess from the dungeons. They quickly went down to retrieve her. 


Leia sat in the middle of the dungeon cell in the fettle position in 
her metal clad golden bikini crying. She weeped for her friends that were killed 
then fed to the Sarlacc as well as awaiting possibly the same fate for she now 
lost any hope she had of escaping as well as loosing the ones she loved. But she 
regained her focus and began to think that she must not give up for even though 
she lost her friends she has to continue on. Before she could start to think of 
a way to escape the cell two gammerion guards came by the cell door. One pointed 
a gun at leia shooting her with a stun blast making her fall to floor. 


The Guards carried her out of the cell and back to Jabba who took 
one last look at Leia. Despite her attempted murder of him, he still admired her 
beauty and how he would miss having her at his side but a favor must be answered 
for. Besides, he was not sure if he could bring her to heel, loath as he was to 
admit it. He called for a transport to take his former slave to his sisters 
hidden hideout. Her limb unconscious body was carried onto the small transport 
vessel once she was put into a small compartment inside the ship took to space 
carrying the Princess to what will be her Second Master. 


Chapter 2 


The Ship quickly traveled off the planet and proceeded into hyperspace heading 
straight to the planet where Qartilla the Hutt resided. Leia was still 
unconscious within the small compartment she was put into. Her Body just lay 
limp while still in her slave outfit quite being possibly the one and only 
outfit she may wear for the rest of her life. 


The Ship started to come out of hyperspace reaching the harsh, 
humid, swamp planet of Dagobah. The Pilots within gave a call to what was the 
Hutts hidden home which was deep within the thick forest regions below. The Ship 
traveled through the atmosphere heading straight towards a very small opening in 
the forest which was nothing but a large open swamp but as the ship drew closer 
the swamp bubbled as an opening gave way moving the swamp away revealing a 
hidden landing tunnel. The Ship hovered above it then started its decent inside 
it. Once the ship was inside the door above closed bringing the swamp back 
completely hiding the entrance. 


The Ship touchdown on the small pad shortly below the door. The Ship 
shut off its engines as one pilot remained at the controls as the other 
proceeded to retrieve the Princess. He opened the door to the princessaouos hold 
picking her up as he proceeded to then open the landing strip of the ship 
walking down it with Leia over his shoulder. 


As he walked down two female Twiadooleks guards both dressed in 
small outfits that consisted of small uniforms that revealed their arms and 
legs, with a blaster each in their selective holsters. Each of them had multiple 
pockets carrying a set of devices and other items. One carried what appeared to 
be a staff with the other had small hover object in one arm with the control pad 
strapped on her wrist. 


The Pilot set Leia down in front of them as he proceeded back 
to his ship. The Two Twiasoleks looked at Leia with playful smiles on their 
faces as they looked her over. They giggled and chuckled seeing Leia in the 
skimpy outfit looking over her starting from her head down to her brown boots. 
One frowned seeing the boots since the Twiaooleks were not wearing any type of 
foot wear of their own so the one carrying the hover object set it on sending it 
floating as she proceeded to then take Leiaaous boots off tossing them aside. 
She got on her knees taking Leiaaoos feet in hold as she pressed a control on 
her wrist bringing the hovering object down to her. The Twi lek put Leiaaouos 
feet onto shackles that hung a foot from it. While she did that the other Twi 
lek set her staff down getting a muzzle from her pocket. She pressed the muzzle 
against Lei's closed mouth, then fastened the straps around Leia's head. The 
Twiaoolek then took a pair of binders she had cuffing Leias hands behind her 
back 


Once Leiaaous feet were secured and she was muzzled and cuffed, the 
Twi lek had the hover pad lift up bringing Leia upside down floating in the air 
as her skirts fell revealing her thin but hairy clit and her small round rear 
and her hair branded long dangle as well. Leia started to wake up from her 
unconscious state as she just about immediately realized that something was 
wrong before opening her eyes. She felt some kind of pressure against her jaw 
that made it impossible to open her mouth. She could feel restraints on her 
wrists and could feel her ankles were held in some kind of metal. 


She opened her eyes only to see purple silk in front of her. She 
tried to look up but only seeing the same. She looked to her left and right to 
finally see something. She got greeted by the two twileks who put her in her 
state. Leia could feel blood rushing in her head as she relieved then she was 
being held upside down. 


aooMmmph..... aoo Leia tried to speak to the twiaoolek carrying the 
staff to her left but the muzzle over her mouth only allowed her to merely 
mumble. 


The Twiaoolek and her partner laughed as she took the chance to 
give Leias back a rub. aooOh donaoot you worry that pretty head of yours. The 
Mistress will take care of you.aoo She said beginning to walk,with the other Twi 
lek following pressing the buttons on her wrist control pad brining the hang 
upside down Leia with them. 


Leia moaned thrashing herself trying somehow break free but all she 
did was provide the guards with amusement as they giggled watching her thrash 
with no avail as they walked with Princess between them. Leia dangled feeling 
cold wind on her exposed body as she tried to look around but being upside down 
and her skirt in front of her face she could not get a great look. She dreaded 
where the guards were taking her but pondered at what the one said thinking 
aoowhat did she mean by the mistress will take care of you?4o0 unfourtunally for 
Leia she would soon find out as she felt herself stop and could her a door open 
as she was carried inside. 


Sitting on a mighty throne within the large room Leia was 
brought into was non other than Qartilla the Hutt. The Large hutt was puffing on 
a large pipe as on a table right next to her was filled with many assortments of 
food and drink. She had a girl behind her fanning her with a large leaf as 
multiple other female girls were standing around the hutt doing their assortment 
of tasks of either cleaning, massaging the Hutt or any other trivial task while 
watching the guards bring in Leia some with frightened looks for they dreaded 
seeing their Mistress bring new slaves while some put smiles on their faces for 
they instead enjoyed seeing someone new brought in. All of them wore gold 
collars with chains attached to the Hutt's dais. Qartilla brought her attention 
to her two guards and the girl hanging from her feet. She knew all too well who 
she was as the guards approached the hutt standing right in front of her with 
the upside down princess bowing to their mistress. 


aooThis is the one you called for, my mistress.aoo One of them 
spoke. The Hutt looked over Leia from her feet to down her body, even though 
part of Leiaaoos body including her head was hidden the Hutt chuckled an purred 
a bit seeing the girls beautiful body as well as eying her small hairy clit. 


AanoReveal her face.aoo Qartilla ordered saying in plain 
English. Leia putt on a frightened look as she seen a hand grab her skirt 
pulling it away looking eye to eye with the Hutt. Qartilla smiled reaching her 
long arm out grabbing Leiaaoos head pulling it close to her licking her long 
lips in anticipation. aooHa Ha so your the one who nearly killed my brother.4aoo 
She commented rolling her eyes in playfulness aooI have to say I am rather 
impressed that a slave nearly pulled that off.aoo 


Leia tried to shake her head out of the Huttaoos grip but Qartilla 
held on her head tight. aooNow my dear, allow me to introduce you to what is now 
and will forever be your new mistress.aoo Qartilla said raising her head high 
aoo I am Qartilla, Iaoom the boss, CEO, queen if youaoore feeling dramatic, of 
the information network of the galaxy.aoo she said with pride. 


Leia tried to speak again but to no avail bringing the Huttaoos 
attention back to her. She took her other tracing a large finger across Leiaaonos 
lips AaooDonaoot you worry my sweet, we will have plenty of time to talk later. 
But Now before we begin, I am your new Mistress. You Will! Address me as 
Mistress! You are my new personal slave as you were to my dear brother, Be 
Thankful that I wanted you for I have saved you from a fate worse than death.So 
you owe me your life and now you belong to me.aoo She said leaning her large 
head down looking Leia straight in her eyes fluttering hers as Leia as the 
Princess muffled from her muzzle not believing the situation she is in. 


The Hutt chuckled stroking Leiaaouos face letting her head go. She 
signaled one of her guards to come to her as she leaned down and whispered 
orders in her ear on what she wants to do with Leia aooNow my dear girl, I have 
some business to take care off.aoo The Hutt said aooMy Subjects will give you a 
cleaning then you will begin your new life with me.aoo Qartilla said in a small 
evil tone as she watched the guards carry the Princess away threw another door 
that led to a bathing area where two other women one a Togruta and a Zeltron in 
bikini outfits were standing around what appeared to be a pool with multiple 
soaps and oils on the sides, a beam standing across the top, large hose coming 
from the wall with multiple mirrors everywhere. 


The Hutt opened up a hologram from the Bathing Area for she wanted 
to see her new slave get cleaned up as she enjoyed to watch. The Guards inside 
told the bikini clad women what their task was nodding as they went up to the 
Princess purring like kittens seeing the beautiful girl hanging upside down. The 
Princess was hovered over the pool and lowered till her head touched the water 
thats when the guard released the shackles on her ankles sending the princess 
down landing in the water with a splash. 


Leia fell head first into the water with a splash. The water wasnaoot even foot 
deep as since she was low enough when she fell it didnaoot much as slightly cold 
water pressed onto her skin as she moaned from the cold water as the Togruta and 
the Zeltron women walked into the water next to bikini clad princess who was 
laying in the water spurting out some water that got into her nose. 


The Zeltron held Leia down as the Togrunta pulled Leias skirt off and tossed it 
to the side of the bath water. Leia started to struggle but immediately was 
introduced to a slap to her face by the Zeltron. 


AaooDonaoot Move or you will be met with pain girl!@on She warned as Leia ceased 
her struggling as her face went aflame from the slap. The Zeltron sat Leia up as 
she undid Leias Bra letting fall into the water as the Torgruta grabbed it and 
tossed it next to the skirt plates leaving Leia completely naked except for the 
gag in her mouth. The Two Guards watched with very amused looks on their faces 
as one of them picked up the skirt and bra taking a towel to dry them off. 


The Zeltron lifted Leia into a standing position wrapping arm around Leias chest 
just above her breasts and put a hand on Leiaaoos butt massaging it to Leias 
humiliation being molested like this as the Togrunta grabbed the nearby hose 
bringing it very close to Leia. She opened up the end causing water to shoot out 
spraying leia down. She started at Leias legs spraying each one down working her 
way up slowly. Leia getting hosed down by cold water shook violently which is 
way the Zeltron kept a very firm grip on her. The Togrunta reached Leias small 
hairy clit spraying it down, causing Leia to really lose herself as she shook 
more violently from the pleasure it was giving her which even caused her to get 
wet but since it was being sprayed no one could notice. 


Once the Togrunta was amused enough from it she continued spraying upwards as 
the Zeltron stopped massaging Leias butt and grabbed a rag that was on the floor 
next to her, putting some soap onto it and used it to clean the parts Leia was 
sprayed. Leia moaned in pleasure and hate from these women as she can see on 
their faces they were taking extreme enjoyment in what they were doing. 


The Zeltron pushed the rag onto Leias clit and rubbed it as Leia flung her head 
back in pleasure. AaooYou like this, huh.aoo The Zeltron asked and Leia shook her 
head as the Zeltron chuckled and rubbed it a little more then proceeding back to 
her work. The Togrunta sprayed Leiaaoos breast down working on each one for a 
good few seconds getting past Leias neck all the way up to her face. She sprayed 
Leias face as Leia thrashed her head left and right as the Togrunta took hold of 
her face and sprayed it and the sides of Leias head. 


The Zeltron rubbed up Leias body with the rag tacking more time with Leias 
breast than anything else as she scrubbed Leia down. Once she was finished she 
turned Leia around bring her into a hug holding leia around her waist as the 
Togrunta sprayed Leias backside. Leiaaouos face was truly aflame from anger as 
she could feel her butt was being sprayed right up the crack of it causing her 
to grunt from it and the Zeltron gave her a hard slap on it too grunting once 
more from pain this time. 


Once they looked Leia over making sure she was well cleaned and prepared for 
their @aooMistressaoo Leia was turned around and taken by her arm out of the 
pool and onto cold floor as she shivered from the water that left her body 
freezing. The Alien Women quickly took towels and began to dry off Leia as they 
each took their time. The Zeltron focused on drying Leiaaouos back and the 
Togrunta focused on Leiaaoos front. They both took great pleasure on Leiaaouos 
extremities Leia did her absolute best not to kick the Togrunta who inserted her 
finger into Leiaaoos clit as Leia moaned shutting her eyes. The Togrunta 
fingered Leia for a bit before taking her fingers out as Leia sighed in relief. 

Once she was good and dry the Women pushed her into the Guards who each 
took an arm. 

aooNow letaous take you back to the Mistress.aoo One said. Leia seeing how 
she was still naked looked at her bikini outfit that layed dry on the floor next 
to them. Even though she completely despised that horrid outfit that made her 
look like the galaxyaous whore she still preferred something to wear at least 
realizing that these guards are about to take her back to the hutt completely 
nude. 


aooMmhpp!@o0 Leia moaned in her muzzle, moving her head towards her outfit 
hinting to the guards what she tried to say. They both laughed at the 
princessaoos feeble attempt to speak as they both knew what she was trying to 
say. 


aoolaoom sorry; I donaoot understand your language.aoo The Twilek guard that 
held Leias right arm mocked as Leia glared at her who then was introduced by 
another slap but this time by the guard 


aooDonaoot you dare! Look at me like that again!@o0 The Twilek warned showing 
Leia a dark glare of her own as Leia fought back some tears that were on the way 
to her eyes from the slap. Leia lowered her gaze and bowed her head. The Twi'lek 
smiled and caressed Leia's cheek. &quot;Good girl.&quot; 


They then started to drag the Princess out of the bathing chamber back to the 
huts chamber. 


Qartilla who watched the whole thing on hologram while going over some financial 
data was very amused from the Princessaous cleaning and adored how beautiful the 
human princess looked without her outfit. She waited patiently having one of the 
little girl servants feed her some food as the Princess was brought into view 
and was stood some feet away from the hutt as Qartilla looked over the nude 
princess. She inspected Leia once more and almost purred by seeing Leiaaoos 
naked beauty. 


aooMy My, I hope my servants treated you well with your Aaooroyalaoo bath, my 
dear.aoo She playfully said to Leia who had a not very amused face on as 
Qartilla chuckled seeing that. AooCome to your mistress!@on0 She ordered winking 
at the guards giving them a silent order at what she wanted them to do they then 
both put down their spears and grabbed Leias arms with both hands as Leia looked 
at them wondering why they are doing this. 


She didnaoot have any time to think as the guards pulled Leia back then with 
their might threw Leia causing her to run that made her jump upon the throne and 
collide with the giant hutt. Leia hit the hutt with great force colliding with 
her giant belly. She pressed into the hutts belly that was like a giant sized 
pillow as Qartilla moaned as Leiaaoos skin collided on her own. She enjoyed the 
feeling of her belly pressed into by her slaves. Leia regaining herself tried to 
back away but as she did The Hutt placed a hand on her back keeping from going 
any farther but to Leias relief at least she was off the belly. 


aooNow, letaoos get you finished before I allow you to be dressed, my sweet.4@oo 
Qartilla said to Leia as Leia put on a confused look wondering what could she 
want to do now? Qartilla reached down and rubbed Leiaaouos clit causing Leia to 
moan a bit before Qartilla then used the same hand to playfully pinch Leias 
cheeks. aooWe need to clear up that area of yours.aoo 


Leias eyed went wide realizing what she meant. Her Vagina with its small but 
very noticeable pubic hairs showed out. Leia thought maybe she would shave it 
off but Unfourtunally for her thataouos not what the hutt would have in mind. She 
watched as Qartillaaoos little servants gathered a rag and another put some 
lotion onto it. They handed to Qartilla as she then held it in front of Leias 
face intimidating her as Leia watched it dangle back and forth. Thataoos when it 
truly hit her; she was going to be waxed! 


aooNow, spread those legs for me, my petaoo Qartilla ordered as Leia held both 
legs together straight trying to fight against this hutt as Qartilla looked at 
her with amusement. 

aooYou will realize that disobeying your Mistress is futile and it will 
have you punished.aoo The Hutt said as her little servants quickly came up to 
Leia and two of them grabbed Leiaaous legs and pried them apart and two others 
held onto Leiaaoos arms. Leia tried to struggle but with some many of them 
grabbing her at once that was little she could do but lose the fight as Qartilla 
quickly placed the rag against Leiaaous clit and held it there for a few seconds 
till it stuck. 


Qartilla traced her larger hand around the rag that stuck to Leiaaoos clit as 
Leia watched with horror as she knew that this was not going to end well for her 
at all as the Hutt grabbed the bottom end of it but before Qartilla continued 
with her task she cupped leias chin having her look at her in the eye. AooNow! 
This is what happens when you upset me!@oo She said in a dark tone as she with 
quickness ripped the rag right off of Leias clit taking every single strand of 
her pubic hair. 


€aooMmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhh! aoo Leia screamed in her gag as she thrashed her head, 
shaking her body and if her legs werenaoot being held she would be jumping up 
and down like made for the extreme pain rocked her body crazy as Vagina felt 
like it was in flames. Leia could not fight it back and started to leak many 
tears from eyes as she couldnaoot take it and collapsed her body as the little 
servants let go letting Leia fall right onto Qartilla. 


Leia almost slipped unconscious from the pain but Qartilla reached down and 
rubbed Leiaaoos clit causing the pain to almost subside after many gentle rubs. 
aooYou will find Leia that I can be kind and I can be very cruel. It depends on 
how you are. The Closer you accept your fate, the lesser the pain you will be 
inaoo Qartilla said to the princess who still cried from her experience as the 
Hutt continued to rub Leias clit. After a bit Leia collapsed off the hutt laying 
down on the throne as Qartilla stopped rubbing her. 


aooTake your time to recover, my sweet. We will discuss my terms for you later 
and then if you please me ill take that gag off of you and ill let loose your 
arms as well.aoo As Leia layed there on the throne on the many pillows that were 
there. 
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ANAKIN LOSES 


&lt;nowiki@égt;''So that's it, he lost?'' PadmA© asked in a disgruntled tone, 
leaning her left elbow against the railing of the platform as she frowned at 
Qui-Gonn. ''Do you haveA &1lt;/nowiki&gt;''anyA ''idea how reckless it was to 
trust that boy?&lt;nowikié&gt;''&lt;/nowikié&gt; 

A AA &lt;nowiki&gt;''You should've trusted my judgement, your highness, but I 
had a lot of faith in the boy's ability to succeed 4oo I was 

wrong. ''&lt;/nowikiégt; 

A A A The platform began to descend as the pod-race came to an end, the crowd 
cheering loudly as their hero aoo Sebulba the Dug aoo celebrated his victory, 
pumping his fists in the air. The majority had gambled on the odds that he would 
win, and although the stakes were high, many gambled highly, pouring whatever 
manner of wealth they had in the faith that he would do them justice and win. It 
came as no great surprise to everyone in attendance that he won by quite a 
humiliating distance, as many of those competing had crashed and perished on the 
final lap. 

A A A PadmA© was hardly impressed, her final chance of getting to Coruscant 
vanishing as fast as the sand storm that moved in from the rocky mountain range, 
casting a great shadow over the racetrack and the relatively small settlement of 
Mos Eisley. What infuriated her most was that she had practically no choice but 
to go along with the somewhat over enthusiastic Jedi, and place her trust ina 
young slave boy who went by the name of Anakin Skywalker.A A He seemed nice at 
first, a little annoying for sure, but what ten-year old who lived ona 
godforsaken rock wasn't? 

Her sarcastic, callous thoughts were deepened when the platform stopped with a 
sudden jolt, and the gate opened, allowing them the luxury to leave. However, it 
was thenA 4ooA as they were just about to walk out of the stadiumA 4ooA that 
Watto revealed himself, to which he immediately proceeded to heckle the 
unfortunate Jedi. 

A A &lt;nowiki&gt;''I warned you about battling the odds,'' the flying 
shopkeeper spoke before adding, 

''@lt;/nowiki&gt;SebulbaA ''alwaysA ''wins.&lt;nowiki&gt;''&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
&lt;nowiki&gt;A A A Qui-Gonn simply folded his arms and sighed. ''You were 
right, my friend.''&lt;/nowiki&gt; 

''A A A Friend?A ''Thought PadmA© as she glared at the both of them, her 
expression showing her sheer disbelief. 

A A &lt;nowiki&gt;''what were you hoping to achieve? All you've succeeding in 


doing is breaking not only the spirit of a young, innocent boy, but also those 
you swore to serveA as well.''&lt;/nowiki&gt; 

A A A &quot;Excuse me? 'Serve'?&quot; croaked the brunette as she brushed a few 
loose strands behind her ears. 

A A A Watto grinned at her. &quot;Please, did youA ''reallyA ''think assuming 
the guise of a poor teenager would fool every creature in Mos Eisley?&quot; 

A A A Qui-Gonn stepped forth to intervene. &quot;This is my daughterA 4ooA she 
doesn't concern you.&quot; 

A A &quot;So, you'reA ''notA ''Queen Amidala of Naboo?&quot; Watto chuckled to 
himself, scratching his beard. 

A A &quot;N-no, why would you think such a thing?&quot; she stuttered, 
stepping back a few paces. 

A A &quot;Interesting, if that's trueA aooA could you explain something to me? 
&quot; 

A AA The situation was growing tenser with each passing moment, and PadmA© 
felt a very cold shiver run down the back of her spine. For some reason, she 
felt extremely vulnerable, exposed like a nerve. The protection bestowed upon 
her suddenly dissipated and was reduced to nothing. Now she felt more isolated 
than ever before. 

A AA She replied hesitantly. &quot;What's that?&quot; 

A A &quot;Upon entering the stadium, a sample of your blood was taken. 
Tatooine has the largest genetic matching database in the outer rim territories, 
and it was discovered that you're in fact Queen Amidala.&quot; 

A A A Everyone froze as Watto continued. &quot;I think the Trade Federation 
would beA ''veryA ''interested in hearing about your current whereabouts, don't 
you?&quot ; 

A A &quot;That's quite enough, &quot; the longhaired Jedi interrupted once 
more, showing his lightsaber in order to intimidate the greedy gambler. &quot;Be 
gone, leave us to our businessA 4ooA you have your winnings. &quot; 

A A &quot;Hmm, I'd watch yourself from now onao!yourA ''highness'' .&quot; 

A A A As quickly as he had arrived to gloat, Watto was gone, the faint 
fluttering of his wings the only proof of his presence. 

A A A There was a curtain of sand rising over the peak of the limestone stands 
as the sandstorm began to settle in and around the area, coating everything that 
dared to evade its wrath. Cracks in the stone stretched wider and longer, 
eventually separating colossal chunks that then proceeded to roll down and 
flatten many of the pods that were unable to be taken safely inside. Even the 
flags showing the planets each competitor was from were buried in a blanket of 
scorching hot, golden sand, not to mention those who foolishly stood by and 
guarded them with their lives. 

A A A PadmA© and Qui-Gonn managed to run in to a small, abandoned house nearby, 
not far from a back exit. It was large enough for R2-D2 and the ever benevolent, 
Anakin Skywalker, to hide inside. They scurried through the entrance and sealed 
the door behind them. 

A A &quot;Anakin, I'mA ''veryA ''grateful for what you've done for us, that 
was an excellent race, and most importantly, aA ''fairA ''raceA aooA you've made 
me proud.&quot; 

A A A PadmA© shook her head in astonishment. &quot;Don't lie to the poor boy, 
he knows the truth of what happened, and it's not in any wayA 4ooA shape or 
formA AooA his fault.&quot; 

A A A Too young to understand her anger, the prepubescent slave gasped. 
&quot;What do you mean 'his fault'?&quot; 

A A &quot;I believe her highness wishes to unload the blame on me,&quot; Qui- 
Gonn smirked, the threat of a chuckle lingering on the corner of his lips. 

A A &quot;Do you seriously find this amusing? We're trapped here 

byA ''yourA ''doing, and it was byA ''yourA ''will did we find ourselves stuck 
out here in the middle of a space port ruled by the scum of the galaxy, &quot; 
she folded her arms, turning her head to the side as her mouth hung open, and 
her bottom jaw dropping towards the ground. &quot;Let's look at this 
realistically, unless that word doesn't exist in your vocabulary?&quot; 

A A &quot;Certainly, &quot; Qui-Gonn leaned back against the wall, maintaining 
a passive mood. 

A A &quot;Ao!We're doomed, there's no escaping this planet nowA 4ooA not 
without a means of contacting those who can possibly help us,&quot; the brunette 


explained, keeping a level head as she sat down at the small, low-standing 
table. 

A A &quot;Your highness, there's no other alternativeA aooA we must contact 
Naboo. &quot; 

A A &quot;And do what, risk signing the treaty and condemningA ''myA ''people 
to an eternity of suffering?&quot; PadmA© snapped, twisting her head to face 
him. 

A AA The Jedi glanced outside the window of the small house as the sandstorm 
settled, shrouding them all in a strange, yellow darkness. &quot;ao;I was merely 
looking at it from a point of desperation, we're out of options, there's only 
one left, and although it's bleak, there is a possibility that we can devise a 
plan to fool Nute Gunray.é&quot; 

A A &quot;No! I will not take a course of action that will further destroy my 
people, &quot; she collapsed her head in to her arms. 

A AA Just then, there was a loud knock on the door. 

A A A Qui-Gonn went to investigate, his eyes scanning the room as he began 
stroking his lightsaber. As a Master, he wasn't as skilled in lightsaber combat 
as say his apprentice, who was agile and young, instead he relied on his wisdom 
to guide him on the right path. Still, he was wary and answered the door with 
caution. When he opened the door, he was met with empty air. The sandstorm 
continued to rage through the spaceport, but the worst of it had passed ina 
manner of minutes. 

A A A Still, Qui-Gonn received a dark and terrible feeling. It coursed through 
his veins like a cancerous disease, warning him that something was wrong. 

A A &quot;Who was it?&quot; PadmA© asked with a muffled voice, her head still 
buried in her arms. 

A A &quot;We must leave at once,&quot; he spoke sternly. 

A A A The group stood up and made their way out of the door, the last of the 
storm raging through as a probe droid could be seen watching from the top of a 
jagged spire of sandstone. It analysed the identities of the organisms below and 
transferred the results to its master. Qui-Gonn knew, as the droid sped off in 
to the distance, that someone, or something, had tracked them to the desolate 
planet.A A 

A A Even on the way back to the ship, the young woman continued to question 
the Jedi's attitude towards protecting her,A however her attention was focused 
on the annoying ten-year old tracking her every step in the deep, golden sand.A 
A A &quot;Would you cut that out?&quot; she snapped, turning around.A 

A A Anakin smirked. &quot;Don't you think it's funny?&quot; 

A A &quot;Funny like the Gungan you all seem to split your sides at? Please, 
the very meaning of that word is wasted here, &quot; PadmA© grinned 
sarcastically.A 


A AA Not far from the outskirts of Mos Eisley, a lone starship could be seen 
in a dark cave, concealed from the blistering heat of the two suns. It was 
completely black in coloration, with a bright, red stripe running underneath the 
hull. Inside, the dark powers of the galaxy converged. 

A A &quot;You have done well, Lord Maul 4&oo the Queen is within our 
grasp,&quot; came an old, crackled voice as the apprentice kneeled before the 
holographic projector. He added. &quot;What of the Jedi?&quot; 

A A &quot;Master, the Jedi are separated, but the most powerful of the two is 
close by her side. It won't be long before I defeat him and his apprentice, and 
return her to Naboo so that the treaty can be signed,&quot; Darth Maul explained 
in an angry, yet controlled tone, his rage somewhat evident. 

A AA Just thenA aooA right before Sidious could continueA 4ooA a second 
holographic projection appeared. 

A A &quot;The assassin&ao!&quot; 

A A &quot;My Lord Plagueis, &quot; Maul's eyes shot open, revealing the deep 
yellow surrounding his black souls, like a thousand suns being sucked in to the 
crushing darkness of the unknown. &quot;I didn't expectano |&quot; 

A A A The Muun interrupted him mid-sentence. &quot;Silence yourself, there is 
much to be doneA AaooA the QueenA ''mustA ''return to Naboo, and quickly.&quot; 
A A A Sidious remained quiet, merely electing to watch as his Master took over 
proceedings. 


A AA Darth Maul gulped, a rare show of dread, and replied in earnest. 


&quot;Amidst the crowd of squabbling decoys, my droids have located 

theA ''realA ''Queen Amidala, and you have my assurances that she will return to 
Naboo before the capital falls apart.&quot; 

A A &quot;Your 'assurances'?&quot; 

A A A There was a brief moment of silence as Sidious grinned, bearing his 
pearly teeth stained by yellow and black marks. He could tell when his Master 
grew annoyed or displeased with something, andA revelledA in his own 
apprentice's misery and suffering. Darth Plagueis may've been wise and generally 
quite reserved in his old, withering age, but he was still the same, cold- 
hearted, remorseless, power-hungry Sith Lord the galaxy would never come to 


fear.A AA 


A AA On the outskirts, where the once glorious oceans of Tatooine ruled 
supreme, Obi-Wan revealed himself from the ship, escorted by the Queen's most 
trusted advisor. 
A A &quot;Master,&quot; he bowed, &quot;I sense all did not go as 
planned. &quot; 
A A &quot;No foo it did not.&quot; 
A A A PadmA© elected to remain silent on this occasion, and glared at her 
advisor. &quot;Is there any news from Naboo? Or are we receiving the same 
transmission?&quot; 
A A A The old man quivered and looked at the two Jedi, a spark of fear flashing 
across his eyes. &quot;Y-yes, you could say that. We've received a strange 
message from Senator Palpatine. &quot; 
A A &quot;Palpatine?&quot; asked Qui-Gonn in a puzzled tone. 
A A A Obi-Wan added. &quot;He managed to reach us from Coruscant?&quot; 
A A &quot;Regardless, weA ''mustA ''discuss our next plan of action inside, 
away from the reach of the sun your highness, &quot; the advisor explained, 
looking around as the soft wind kicked up dust devils. 
A A A As they all made their way inside the stranded cruiser, a pair of greedy 
eyes watched on in silentA jubilanceA from across the sand dunes, focusing on 
the young Queen.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2214">Leia hated sex her nights with 
Jabba since she was captured. It had been a week since she was first taken and 
made one of his subjects. 


This night was no different. Leia was taken to the Hutt's chamber and stood 
there as the Gamorrean guards removed her revealing outfit. Jabba licked his 
lips as her breasts were freed from the metal bra that held them. His tail 
squirmed, mouth agape, eager to fuck his slave as the Gamorreans removed the 
rest of her costume and revealed her pert vagina. Now naked, Leia walked over to 
him. She began to rub his large belly and Jabba began to swirl his large tongue 
around her breasts. Leia moaned as she felt the slimy tongue slide across her 
tits. His mouth left his thick saliva any place he licked her. 


Leia was forced down onto his metal bed and Jabba's tail had made it's way over 
to her. He began to move it all over her. First to Leia's mouth, allowing her to 
lick it. Then down to her tits where they juggled her sweet breasts. Finally, 
Jabba's tail made its way to her pussy touching it lightly with his tip. 


Leia was getting wet. Jabba felt her juices drip onto his tail and with that, 
forced his way inside her. 


Jabba moved his tail in and out of her pussy with enthusiasm. He let out a loud 
moan as she felt the muscles of her pussy surround him. Jabba loved human women. 
While he had fucked many different species, he was always horny for a human 
cunt. He loved the tight feeling as Leia's muscles contracted around his tail. 
She was fingering her clit and had begun to orgasm. Her body writhed and she let 
out a moan, enjoying Jabba's tail swimming inside her. 


Jabba began to spasm as well. His tail shook as gallons of the hutt's juices 
poured out into Leia's vagina. He removed his tail, goo still spraying out. 
Leia's body was now being covered in his slimy semen. She began to squirm with 
pleasure as she felt it spill onto her chest, face, and hair. She rubbed her 
slime covered tits as she licked some of him off of her lips.His cum was still 
pouring out of her cunt when Jabbaaous tail was made its way back to his slave's 
vagina, going in for seconds.&lt;/p&gt;Leia managed to stand this. Like would be 
here in a few days, and this would finally stop.&lt;/p&gt;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="7312">''Note: for the purposes of this 
story Ahsoka has been aged up to 18, meaning she was born in 38BBY. All other 
things in the Star Wars universe will remain unchanged.'' 


==Background== 

Anakin, Ahsoka, Rex, and Obi-wan went on Mission to Zygerria to find the missing 
people of Kiros. The mission went smooth at first until Obi-Wan was caught 
trying to get away with the govenor of Kiros which ended with both of them being 
capture. Obi-Wan soon arrived at slave auction and was presented before 
all.Anakin surprised that Obi-Wan was captured, was given an electro-whip by the 
queen who ordered him to whip Kenobi into slavery. Anakin came to the arena and 
was pretending that he'll attack Kenobi when R2-D2 gave him his and Kenobi's 
lightsaber. Anakin and Kenobi then fought against the guards, while Rex took one 
of the Zygerrian blasters he found and started shooting Zygerrians. Ahsoka then 
attacked the queen's bodyguards and with a lightsaber threatened the queen. The 
queen then pressed the button on her chair and Ahsoka was electrocuted. 
Meanwhile, Kenobi and Anakin were killed by guards. Due to Atai's Molec hand in 
helping discorver the Jedi he was given a gift, Ahsoka. He sooned had her 
shipped to Kadavo to join the rest of race in slavery. He hope after she was 
processed her attitude and that with her training he would be able to sell for 
alot more credits. 

==Atai's report to Arguss== 
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o to hell, I'll make you all 


pay for what you did to my 


master. I will never call you 


This slave that I just sent informtion about to you is a former Jedi, as such I 
wish for you Arguss to break her spirit personally, report to me on her 
progress. 

Atai Molec 

==Arguss Audio Journal #1== 

Arguss: Hello there skug, how are you doing today 

Ahsoka: Go to hell you Zygerrian slaver scum 

Arguss: Is this how you greet your master 


Ahsoka: Your not my Master, and when the republic comes I'll make you pay for 
your crime 


Arguss: (Laughs) Funny little skug, the republic will not becoming for you 
anytime soon, especially since they think you died with your friends. 


Ahsoka: Lies 

Arguss: If you don't believe, look at this 

Mace Windu Hologram: During a Mission to infilitrate Zygerria, Anakin Skywlker, 
Obiwan, commander Rex, and Ahsoka tano lost there lives, I would like for all of 
us to take a........ (hologram cutoff) 

Ahsoka: I don't believe you bontha piece............+0000- (sudden scream) 


Arguss: It's time to get to work on that attitude of your little skug 


Ahsoka: You think that hurts it's nothing compared to 
WI: ges eae cs Roe ets aig at ate e (sudden scream) 


Arguss: Yes I'm sure this nothing compare to what you been through, so I 
decieded to have a friend handle you, say hello toA T-60P I hope you two get 
more anquinted with each other over the next weeks. 


T-60P: Sir do I have permission to procede 

Arguss: Yes 

T-60P:Beggining step 1 

Ahsoka: What is that, wait, wait, no, no , no, get that thing away from 
T-60P: Branding subject with slave mark 

Ahsoka: (screams) 

Transmission out. 

==Arguss Audio Journal #2== 


Arguss: How she doing T-60P? 


T-60P: Subject seems to have hight tolerance for pain, used all convential 
tactics 


Arguss: Really, well little skug is seems you'll be tougher to crack than I 
thought 


Ahsoka: I WILL NEVER CALL YOU MA.......... (scream) 
T-60P: Speak only when given permission skug 
Ahsoka: SCrew YY... eee eee ee eee ees 


T-60P: Subject still disobediant and shows no signs of breaking, Permission to 
uses unconventianal tactics? 


Arguss: Permission granted, hopefully when I return she will be more submissive 
T-60P: Injecting Subject with drugs Skirtopnaol and Bavo Six 


Ahsoka: When I get free from this I will melt you down............0 cee eee eee 
(Scream) that hurts, that hurts more than...........0.00ee ee aes (screams) 


T-60P: Speak Only when given Permission skug. 

Transmission out 

==Arguss Audio Journal #3== 

Arguss: Any change in her progess 

T-60P: Subject is becoming more submissive, do you wish to talk to her 
Arguss: Take me to her. Hello there skug how has you training been going 
ANS OKA) 8 aoe wreaths Ma eG See e's 

T-60P: You have Permission to speak slave 

Ahsoka: Please, I'm sorry I'll be a good girl, please just make it stop. 
Arguss: She's made decent progress, continue on T-60P, I'll be back in a week 
Ahsoka: No, No ,No, please wait, PLEASE. 


T-60P: Continuing process 


Ahsoka: Please no more, I'll be a good girl, please just 
Wiese She ait ote tt Al es Rone A oe (Screams ) 


Transmission out 
==Arguss Audio Log #4== 
Arguss: What are you little skug 


Ahsoka: She is a slave ready to serve her master 
Arguss: Good little skug, you'll make a fine slave yet 
Ahsoka: thank you master, this one is ready to please 


Arguss: I wish I could keep you for myself, you are a very fine being but none 
the less you are not my slave, now it's time to train you in some other skills 


Ahsoka: this one is ready 
Arguss:0Oh I know. 


Transmission out 

==Arguss's report to Atai== 
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This one is ready to serve 


her master. 
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PR; 


In addition we taught her how to dance and cook, I hope she brings you much 
prosperity whether you keep her or sell her on the market. If you do sell her 
inform as I wish to buy her from you. 

==Ahsoka's Fates== 

===Atai's Personal Slave=== 

After seeing how well trained Ahsoka was he deciedes to keep her for himself. 
Ahsoka Spends her remaing time serving Molec in processing 

slaves and him in bed. 

===Arguss's Pleasure slave=== 

After being informed that Atai was selling Ahsoka, Arguss buys hers. She is used 
for nothing but pleasure for Arguss. 


===Jabba's Slave=== 
Jabba after seeing her a the auction buys her. He gives her a new slave outfit 
and become his new favorite slave girl. She spent most of her life 
danceing and pleasing Jabba until she got to old. As a reward for loyalty he 
made her harem mistress, putting her in charge of any new slaves and training 
them to fit his persoanl tastes.</text> 
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Adultaous Tale of Slave Leia and Jabba the Hutt, Part II: A more detailed look 
into the legends version of Leiaaous stay at Jabbaaouos Palace. 


Leiaaoos eyes widened at the sheer size of what loomed before her, only to 
squeeze shut as Jabba gave a tug on her chain. The Sail Barge, as Jabba had 
called it, was a massive hovercraft, its deck crowned with three huge, red 
qcanopies that did bear some resemblance to the sails of a wind-driven vehicle. 
A Its massive engines were roaring, and it was already afloat, yet even more 
deep thrumming sounds arose as more of its workings came to life. aouoImpressive, 
isnaoot it?aAoo Jabba said behind Leia, slackening the chain; had she been asked 
this during another situation entirely, Leia might have agreed. Please, Luke, 
she thought to the air around her, praying he could hear her, wherever he was. 
A Please, please tell me you can get us out of this. A Youaoore our only hope. 


After a final negotiation proved wholly pointless, Luke had threatened Jabba, 
using the Force to extract a blaster from a nearby guardaoos holster--but Jabba 
had expected as much, and quickly dropped Luke (and a hapless guard whoaood 
mistakenly stood too close to the Jedi) through a trapdoor, into a huge pit in 
the floor below. A The Hutt and his cronies had gathered around the hidden grate 
that revealed itself from the floor as a massive, carnivorous beast had emerged 
from the shadows. A The beast had effortlessly devoured the guard, but Luke, 
ever full of surprises, managed to evade it long enough to activate a switch and 
dropped a massive, spiked metal door onto the beast, piercing and crushing its 
neck and killing it instantly. 


Jabba, shocked and furious, had ordered Luke, Han, and Chewbacca to be brought 
before him for punishment. Leia didnaoot want her friends to have to see her in 
her pathetic state of submissive captivity, and had made a show of struggling 
away from Jabbaaous groping hands as they were brought before them. Through C3- 
POaoos translations, Jabba had sentenced the three Rebels to death--and in the 
most diabolical of ways. A They were to be brought far out into the Dune Sea, to 
a location known as the Pit of Carkoon, where an @aonall-powerfulaoo monster 
known as the Sarlacc would consume them...and digest them over a thousand years. 


Leiaaoos heart had stopped as she watched the guards push her friends out of the 
room. A Even as she watched a still-disguised Lando among them--perhaps the only 
other playing card they had left--she had no idea of how they could possibly get 
out of this situation. After listening to Han and Luke exclaim their defiances, 
Jabba had ordered them to be taken away. A Leia hadnaoot resisted him as heaood 
pulled her to himself once again, hadnaoot struggled when his hand dropped to 


her shoulder and slid uncomfortably onto her exposed upper chest. A She hadnaoot 
had the heart for it. A She had nothing--nothing--to go on but some kind of 
empty hope in Lukeaoos parting words to the Hutt: aooThataoos the last mistake 
youaooll ever make. @oo 


The exit from the audience chamber had been one of the longest trips of Leiaaouos 
life--and, despite the dark, alien surroundings and the disturbing context of 
her captivity, it was uncomfortably similar to her doom-laden imprisonment by 
the Empire, in the moments before she watched the Death Star obliterate her 
homeworld of Alderaan. Leia had only been too glad that Jabbaaous repulsorlift- 
driven throne had just entered a pitch-black hallway when her tears, long 
overdue, had finally hit. 


After a seemingly endless trip through the palaceaous labyrinthine corridors, 
the throne had finally entered the cavernous hangars, where the crowds were 
piling into the Sail Barge and onto a number of land skiffs to accompany it into 


the Dune Sea. A 


Just then, Leia briefly thought she saw Luke, Han, and Chewie in the far reaches 
of the hangar, but the milling crowd was so thick they were quickly lost before 
her eyes could focus, and she sighed. Jabba yanked up on the chain. Gagging, 
Leia forced herself to her feet and begrudgingly assumed the slave's embrace, 
shoving her half-naked body against the Huttaouos bulk, hating the feeling of his 
squishy, greasy flesh upon her bare stomach--and even more so the fact that she 
was becoming used to the sensation. aooMmmh,@oo Jabba grumbled, and Leia gasped 
when she felt one of his hands cup her backside in a most uncomfortable and 
unmistakable grope. His other, chain-wielding hand pressed to her side, the cold 
metal making her shiver against him. 


The harem-mistress, Melina, had told Leia not to worry about Jabbaaous 
intentions, that the Hutt was 4ona pervert, even by Hutt standards, not that 
perverse.aoo A Right now and after a number of other, equally disturbing 
occasions, Leia highly questioned that statement; she was only too grateful for 
the distraction, however temporary it may be. &quot;This trip will be a very 
important time for you, girl,&quot; Jabba grumbled, his doughy rolls squishing 
and rubbing against the front of her chest as he spoke. &quot;You will watch the 
last of your old life fall away, and will begin to learn the ways--&quot; 


&quot; Jabba! &quot; 


Leiaaoos heart passed a single beat as Jabbaaous eyes lifted from hers to seek 
his caller, looking fairly annoyed. aooMaster Jabba!@oou the voice called again, 
and Leia turned her head to identify it, and out of the bustling crowd, a red- 
haired woman appeared. A Leia recognized her from the harem; she was now wrapped 
in silks and shawls the light blue of the Tattoine sky, their fabric so 
translucent fabric that there was little beneath left to the imagination. A She 


stopped beside the throne and repeated, &quot;Master Jabba?&quot; 
aooWhat is it?&quot; Jabba grumbled. 


The woman leapt atop the throne with such grace and ease that for a moment Leia 
thought she'd floated up. A She stepped just behind Leia and said, &quot;I would 
like to offer my services to you during your trip,@o0 at which Leia frowned, 
more puzzled than hopeful. 


&quot;Not this time, Arica,&quot; Jabba told the slave. A &quot;It is important 
that this one be present.&quot; A Leia turned back to Jabba, grimacing as his 
hand squeezed her buttock through its thin cloth cover, embedding her pelvis 
more deeply in the dimpled front of his belly. A He chuckled, her disgust 
clearly not lost to him. 


&quot;So, I could come, too!&quot; Arica said, and Leia saw her appear in the 
corner of her vision. A Something was not rubbing Leia right about her, but she 
couldnaoot quite place it. A &quot;Besides, you know how, ah...cooperative I can 


beao | aon 


Leia shivered as she felt Aricaaoos slender arm slip around her waist, right 
above Jabba's groping hand. A Before Leia could even think about what that 
loaded statement could mean, Arica pressed in beside her, assuming her own 
embrace against the Hutt. Leia tensed as she saw Arica's face moving inexorably 
closer to her own, and then suddenly she knew exactly what was going on, and 
that there was little, if anything, that she could do about it. She closed her 
eyes and felt Aricaaoos warm breath on her lips, and waited for the inevitable. 


&quot;Leave now, Arica,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;I do not want you with us. That 
is an order, girl.&quot; 


Leia opened her eyes in time to see Arica, her lips parted, pulling her head 
back and glaring at Jabba. 


aooBut Jabba--aoo 
aooNow, Arica! aoo 


With an annoyed sigh, Arica released Leia and pulled away from Jabba so quickly 
that his greasy blubber made a gross sucking sound, and Leia was disgusted to 
see his slime had soiled the slaveaous clothes. A The slave glared at Leia as 
she passed, and Leia felt a shiver travel through her body. The slave stepped 
into the crowd and vanished from sight. What had that been all about? 


Although no Force user, Jabba practically read her mind, for he chuckled and 
purred to her, aooA most worthwhile offer, but I would hate to be distracted 
from the main event. Arica is a bit...enthusiastic.&quot; He chuckled, his 
flabby flesh jiggling again. &quot;Come to think of it, she started out just as 
feisty as you.aoo Jabba chuckled with sick amusement. aooTake that for what 
itaoos worth, slave.aoo Then Jabbaaous huge, dripping tongue emerged, dripping 
slime on her exposed upper chest, and Leia closed her eyes as he kissed her. 


Finally boarding the barge, Jabba maneuvered his throne deep into the craft. 

A His pet lizard-monkey jumped from the throne and scuttled off to some far 
corner. Once they parked, Jabba forced Leia back against his belly as they 
waited for their departure. The sounds of other vehicles exiting the hangar made 
Leiaaoos heart sink even deeper into her chest, and as the barge continued to 
idle for the better part of another hour, she wondered if they would ever 
actually leave. When they finally departed the palace, Jabba opened the 
bargeaoos multitude of windows. A Despite the fans blowing all around them, the 
hot air sweeping through the barge was still sweltering, and Leia tried to keep 
some distance between herself and the Hutt, as much and as often as she could. 
At one point, Jabba had his band play music, then had Leia dance for him. A Once 
it was done, he kissed her, then told her she may look outside for a few 
minutes. A He tossed some of the chainaoos slack at her feet, and Leia guardedly 
took up his offer, stepping off of the throne and moving to the windows across 
the way. 


Leia gazed out the window at the huge, orange hills of sand as they rolled by, 
took a deep breath of the hot (but amazingly fresh) air, let it out--and then 
gasped. Han and Luke were on one of the skiffs outside, driving right alongside 
the sail barge. A And Chewie, and Lando, right beyond on another one. A Leia 
leaned in towards the window and placed her arms against the frame, watching her 
loved ones. 


Leia only came back to her senses when a nightmare sound interrupted her: the 
chain jangling. A aooYouasoove looked long enough, Leia, 4oo Jabba called behind 
her, and the chain tightened. A Determined to stay away from him as long as 
possible, she glared back at the Hutt. A Two jawas were helping bring the 
chainaoos remaining slack back to Jabba; she knew her time was up, but then Bib 
Fortuna appeared, carrying a goblet half as as tall as her leg, full of dark 
liquid. A Jabbaaoos attention was immediately consumed by the drink as his 


majordomo climbed up beside him on the throne, and Leia took the opportunity to 
continue looking out the window. 


Over the next couple of minutes, Han said something to Luke, who replied with a 
confident smirk. A She wondered what they were saying; no doubt their usual 
sarcasm-riddled banter, for even then Han inclined his head and said something 
out of the corner of his mouth in the way that even now made Leia feel warm, 
deep down inside. 


Then the chain was pulled again, much harder this time, and with a loud, half- 
choked gag, Leia was easily yanked away from the window. A The chain was a 
cacophony of metallic jangling as she stumbled after it, grunting as she 
struggled to keep her feet beneath her. A She nearly collided with the 
throneaouos stone facade, and with the best of her athletic reflexes, she leapt 
up onto it; however, her momentum continued to throw her forward. A Swinging her 
legs and arms out to brace herself, she half-landed, half-climbed upon Jabbaaous 
sloped bulk, straightening and landing against him in a most graceless impact, 
her belly and thighs actually smacking into the thick, doughy flesh--and in a 
most perfect slaveaous embrace. 


Jabba chuffed a thick, smelly breath in Leiaaouos face as she tried to catch her 
own, her pulse pounding in her ears. A Leia tried to pull away, but then 
something pressed her between her shoulder blades--fingers, she realized, 
recognizing their taloned tips as belonging to Bib. A He pushed his hand fully 
against her spine, pinning her against Jabba, who narrowed his eyes. 4ouoSoon, 
Slave Leia,@oo0 he cooed, his words slurred, and his breath rank and heavy with 
the wine, Aaooyou will learn to appreciate me.aoo As he spoke, Leia turned her 
head away and saw he was holding the goblet nearby, still very full of its dark 
red liquid, and moving quickly closer. A Tensing, Leia looked back at Jabba. 

A It wasnaoot that she questioned the wineaoos taste--if anything, it would 
likely be foul to her palate--but the intent behind it. 


A clatter interrupted them, and she turned to see R2-D2 and C3-PO had literally 
run into one another; a tray had fallen behind R2, and with it, a number of 
glasses and bottles full of boozes heaood been serving. A As the two droids 
bickered and several jawas came by to help clean up, Leia silently thanked Artoo 
for the distraction. 


Turning back to Jabba, Leia watched as he wordlessly offered her the goblet. 

A She reluctantly raised her hands to take it from him, but then he pulled it 
away, and she lowered her hands in humiliated realization. A Blushing furiously, 
Leia waited for the Hutt to position the goblet before her in his hand until its 
glass rim touched her lips. A He unsteadily tipped it up and forced her to 
drink. A As sheaood anticipated, the wineaoos flavor was bitter and smoky, but 
it had a fruity flavor that was surprisingly inoffensive; she swallowed, but the 
Hutt raised the glass higher, and Leia had to force herself to take another 
mouthful to keep up. A She gulped it down hard, but the Hutt kept tipping up the 
goblet, and Leia blurted into the glass, splurting into the wine, and pulled her 
head back--and the still-pouring wine spilled down her chin and splashed all 
over her neck and upper chest. A She cried aloud, spitting and coughing, feeling 
a rush of warmth inside her--and a wall of flesh beginning to quake and jiggle 
against her half-naked body as the Hutt burst out laughing. 


€aooHO-Ho-ho-ho-ho, HAH-Hah-hah-hah-hyyaaiigh! aoo 


Groaning her disgust, Leia raised a hand to try to wipe some of the wine from 
her chest. A As she did, Jabba licked the side of her face. A She groaned 
louder, then glared at him. &quot;It would be a shame to waste good wine, &quot; 
Jabba said, licking her face again and chuckling wetly. A &quot;Remove your top, 
girl.&quot; 


Leia's heart stopped. A He had not just said that, had he? Surely, her 
understanding of Huttese was flawed; he simply couldn't have-- 


&quot;The easier to clean you, my pretty,&quot; he said, the mockery in his 
voice unmistakable, and Bib chuckled behind her. 


And then Leia knew exactly what was going on. Any remaining doubts she had about 
the Hutt's intentions for her were quashed in that moment. A He really did wish 
for Leia to strip--to willingly reveal her nakedness to him; it didn't matter 
what he did or didn't do next. A Melina had clearly either lied or been mistaken 
when she'd said that Jabba wasn't so perverse that she should be concerned. No, 
Jabba was absolutely a pervert among Hutts--and fully intending to enjoy the 
vulnerable state of Leia's body. 


Leia knew that things look grim for her friends, and even more so for her; any 
resistance she showed now would surely be met with some form of cruel 
punishment--or something far worse, if his desired actions were any indication. 
Summoning up all the courage she had, Leia took a deep breath, glared into the 
Hutt's eyes, and uttered a firm &quot;No.&quot; 


She waited for Jabba to get angry, to growl and say something threatening. 
Instead, he merely grumbled, &quot;Take it off, slave.&quot; 


&quot;I said no,&quot; Leia repeated, louder. 


Jabba, unfazed and seemingly unsurprised at the protest, narrowed his eyes. 
&quot;Consider your situation, girl,&quot; he said coldly. You have no friends 
to help you, and you have no royalty. Here, you are no Rebel--and you are 
certainly no princess. You are mine, and you will serve me, my pretty Slave 
Leia.&quot; 


&quot;I will never serve you!&quot; Leia snapped. 


After a long time, Leia was surprised and not a little suspicious of Jabba when 
he released her and let her sit down before him. A During the long trip into the 
Dune Sea--over an hour, from what Leia could gather--she waited for Jabba to 
inevitably make good on his original promise from when sheaood been captured, 
for him to thoroughly enjoy whatever sick, lecherous pleasures he would get from 
her company. A However, he did no such thing; he all but ignored her in favor of 
food and wine, only pulling on her chain once or twice by accident. A It was 
almost as if he were showing her some form of respect during this difficult 
period as she came to terms with herself--with what she was turning into, and in 
some small way, Leia was grateful for that.A 


Soon, the Sail Barge began to slow down. conversely, Leia's heart, having only 
just returned to its normal rhythm, began to race. They were almost at the Pit 
of Carkoon. 


A firmer tug on the chain made Leia groan, tensing. She glared up at Jabba, but 
when he ordered her to rejoin him, she forced herself to rise and press against 
him with little hesitation. Resistance didnaoot really matter now, did it? 

A Slipping a hand over her backside, Jabba rammed Leia's pelvis firmly into the 
front of his belly, a silent reminder of how he preferred the slave's embrace. 
As he wishes, Leia thought sourly, and her hips followed suit. A Satisfied, 
Jabba released her, and Slave Leia remained pressed up against him. 


&quot;After the execution, &quot; he purred, &quot;we shall go back to the palace 
to celebrate. Perhaps then I could more formally introduce you to Arica...&quot; 
He licked his lips, and Leia turned away with a fearful whimper, her skin 
crawling with disgust. 


He continued to hold her as he grabbed a frog from his food bowl. Leia looked 
away, but was left listening as he stuffed the thrashing, squealing thing 
between his toothless gums and swallowed. Leia felt Jabba's bulky flabs jiggle 
wetly against her chest, and groaned her disgust. Then the Hutt belched 
horribly, and Leia, feeling nauseous in the cloud of miasma that welled out over 
her senses. To make matters worse, she heard Jabba slurp his lips, and she felt 


the tip of tongue lick at her face, and she had to suppress the urge to throw 
up. 


I may be turning into his slave, Leia thought in a brief attempt at pride, but 
Taoom definitely not going to get used to his mannerisms. 


&quot;Huaghhhhllllilhhhhh...&quot; Jabba gurgled, belching afresh as he began to 
licked her face again, this time with more intent. Leia moaned her repulsion and 
tried to push herself back, but the Hutt hugged his chubby arm around her 
shoulders, his wet hand making her shiver, and feeling her resolve wither, Leia 
started to struggle. Jabba began to laugh, pulling her even closer, licking her 
neck again, his tongue slipping and slopping over the middle of her chest, and 
Leia cried aloud as its tip began to poke down between her- - 


There was a crackle in the air, and an announcement came over the loudspeakers 
hidden in the ceilings: the caravan had arrived at the Pit of Carkoon. Jabba 
released Leia to maneuver his throne closer to the windows. He didn't seem to 
notice or care when Leia stepped aside and faced away from him. He commanded the 
heavy metal shades to be raised, and as they did, golden shafts of sunlight 
washed in over Leia's body, quickly drying the traces of slime that remained on 
her exposed skin. 


Around them, the crowd moved closer to the windows, leaving plenty of room for 
the Hutt and his slave. Outside, the landscape position themselves in a great 
semicircle around the edges of a huge pit in the sand, as if a cave had opened 
in the ground. Leia stepped forward, craning her neck to look down--and her eyes 
widened when she saw the bottom of the pit. 


An enormous, leathery cone pointed down into the middle of the pit, its apex a 
ragged hole. Radiating above it were rings of hard flesh, lined with downward- 
pointing spikes--undeniably fangs. Clusters of tentacles poked out of different 
points on the thing's periphery, sensing and recognizing the activity above, 
beckoning. The Sarlacc was nothing less than a massive mouth in the sand--and it 
was waiting for its next meal. 


And directly above it, Luke, Han, and Chewie were being ushered to the edge of 
their skiff. 


Leia balled her fists at her sides, her heart thundering, as she waited. 


Just then, Boba Fett appeared nearby, his posture suggesting that he was ready 
to launch his one-man arsenal into action, if necessary. But why should he? It 
wasn't as if Luke could-- 


Get ready. 


Luke! Leia had to suppress a smile as his Force-voice entered her thoughts. She 
looked out across the Sarlacc and saw the Jedi being ushered onto a plank that 
was extending from the side of the skiff. 


I am, Leia thought back to him, though ready for what, she had no idea. 


3PO appeared, hefting a huge, heavy microphone. Jabba told him exactly what to 
say, and Leia watched in dread as the droid moved before the windows, raised it, 
and spoke. 


&quot;Victims of the almighty Sarlacc: his excellency hopes that you will 
die...honorably. But should any of you wish to beg for mercy, the great Jabba 
the Hutt will now listen to your pleas.&quot; 


&quot; Threepio!&quot; Han shouted, and the audience fell quiet as they listened 
with amusement. &quot;You tell that slimy piece of worm-ridden...filth, he'll 
get no such pleasure from us!&quot; As a collective chuckle arose, Leia watched 
Han turn to Chewie and say something, to which the Wookee growled. 


&quot; Jabba! &quot; Luke called, stepping onto the plank. &quot;This is your last 
chance. Free us, or die.&quot; 


Jabba burst out laughing, and Leia looked back as Threepio handed him the 
microphone. &quot;Move him into position!&quot; he called. Leia held her breath 
as she watched a guard on the skiff push Luke towards the end of the plank, 
directly over the middle of the Sarlacc. 


Are you ready, Leia? 


Leia thought nothing back; she simply, helplessly stared at Luke, licked and 
pursed her dry lips, and waited. 


&quot;Put him in!&quot; Jabba bellowed, and Leia closed her eyes, her pulse 
seeming to freeze in her veins. This was it. If Luke died now, there was no 
hope. Her friends would die--Han would die. The Rebellion would lose several key 
members; it was easy to imagine that the Empire would take advantage of this, 
and would find ways to ensure their power across the galaxy--and all of this, 
all of their struggles to free Han, would have been for naught. 


And as for Leia, she would face something worse than death: she would remain 
enslaved to Jabba. She had a little doubt that his loathsome advances would 
quickly graduate into far crueler and demoralizing actions. After what he had 
done to--with--Leia earlier, it wasn't hard to imagine just where the Hutt's 
twisted perversions would go. And all the while, her will would continue to wear 
down, until her spirit fully broke, and she came to think of Jabba the Hutt, in 
every way, as her master- 


Now! Luke's Force-voice seemed to shout, and Leia opened her eyes--and when she 
saw what had begun outside, her hope returned.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="5518">'''Chapter 1: Prologue''' 


Minna lay submissively on Jabba, her bare back coated with Jabba's disgusting 
slime. It had been two months since Jabba had enslaved her; the worst two months 
of her life. 

&quot;Pleasure me, my pet,&quot; Jabba commanded. 

&quot;No!&quot; Minna responded, knowing what ‘pleasure me' meant. 

&quot;I can always take away your costume permanently, &quot; Jabba suggested. 
Minna sighed, but began sucking on Jabba's tail. The slime filled her mouth, and 
all she could taste was the slime. It was horrendous, but Minna had done it many 
times before. 


&quot;Now strip,&quot; Jabba instructed. Minna reluctantly took off the cups 


that covered her breasts, and then even more reluctantly took off her bottom 
piece. Jabba then began licking Minna's breasts, enjoying the taste of her bare 
flesh. 


&quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba called. His majordomo, Bib Fortuna, came running towards 
him. 


&quot;She's yours for tonight. I have a new slave coming in and I want to give 
her the proper introduction, &quot; Jabba smirked as he talked. Bib then dragged 
Minna into his private quarters. 


'''Chapter 2: In the Hands of Bib''' 


Minna lay down on the uncomfortable, rectangular, flat metal piece Bib used as a 
bed for the slaves. The first thing Bib did was wipe the slime from Minna's 
back. He then made Minna lick Jabba's saliva off her own breasts. Minna was 
horrified, but complied, and licked the gross saliva off her breasts. Bib then 
took a fresh towel and wiped Minna's breasts clean, fondling and groping them as 
he did so. 


Bib then inserted a dildo into Minna's pussy, and then one into her asshole. 
Minna screamed in shock, and Bib put another dildo into her mouth, muffling her 
screams. Bib then began to spank Minna's breasts and bare stomach, using them 
like drums. In all of Minna's time as Jabba's pet, the only thing worse was when 
Jabba sentenced her to a night in the Gamorrean's barracks. 


Bib left the dildos in until Minna had an orgasm. Afterwards, he took that dildo 
out, slowly, with one hand, while he continued spanking with the other. He did 
this with Minna's asshole dildo too, but he left the third dildo in her mouth. 


At this point, Bib had been spanking for a half an hour, and it definitely hurt. 
Minna couldn't scream, however, because of the dildo. Bib kept spanking until 
Minna's breasts were raw and red, which wasn't for another hour and a half. 
After about an hour of spanking, Minna had begun to cry from the pain, but still 
suffered another hour of it. 


Once Bib finished spanking he took a photo of Minna, with her wet legs and raw 
breasts, to further embarrass her. Minna was too weak to stop him, though. 


&quot;Now, slut, it's time to go to sleep,&quot; Bib stated. Minna was relieved 
that Bib was going to leave her alone, and she was so exhausted that she fell 
asleep in minutes. Little did she know, however, that Bib was sneaking out to go 
have a chat with Jabba... 

'''Chapter 3: A New Pet''' 

Jabba watched excitedly as his guards brought his new slave towards him. She was 
a red Twilek named Shakka, and she was only fourteen. Jabba had bought her from 
Gardulla the Hutt. 

&quot;Hello, my new pet,&quot; Jabba greeted. 

&quot;What do you want?&quot; Shakka asked, frightened. 


&quot;I want you to strip,&quot; Jabba answered. Shakka looked shocked, but 
sadly took off her clothes. 


&quot;Bring her to me,&quot; Jabba instructed. The guards then pushed Shakka 
towards Jabba. Jabba immediately began licking Shakka's breasts and ass to get a 
good first taste. As Jabba did this, Bib Fortuna ran up to him. 


&quot;Sir, I think Minna's ready for the big reveal,&quot; Bib declared. 


&quot;I agree,&quot; Jabba responded. This whole time, Shakka stood where she 


was, trembling with fear of what was to come. 


&quot;Also, gather the court for my pet's initiation, &quot; Jabba instructed. 
Bib ran off to gather the court. It took about ten minutes. While they waited, 
Jabba licked Shakka's intimate regions and fondled her breasts. Eventually, a 
whole host of Gamorrean guards, bounty hunters and other galactic criminals had 
filled the room. 


Once they were all gathered, Jabba began the initiation. First, he licked Shakka 
clean, not leaving an inch of her body dry. Then he gave her one of his 
Signature alien kisses, in which he stuck his tongue into her mouth. Finally, he 
ended the night by thrusting his tail in and out of Shakka's vagina, as the 
grand finale. 


Shakka was then forced to stand there until the entire court was gone. Then she 
was forced, still naked, to sleep with Jabba. Shakka had never experienced 
anything worse. 


'''Chapter 4: Life gets Worse''' 


Bib woke Minna up by pouring wine all over Minna's breasts and then licking it 
off. Minna was then forced to lick Bib's saliva off. Bib then reattached Minna's 
leash and pulled her to Jabba, showing her nude form off to the crowd as they 
walked by. 


&quot;Welcome back, my pet. Did you enjoy your night with Bib?&quot; Jabba 
mockingly asked. With that, Bib pushed Minna into Jabba and departed. Minna's 
front was now coated with Jabba's slime. 


&quot;I have some things to tell you. First off, after I'm done speaking, I want 
you to pleasure my other sex organ. Secondly, now that you have gotten the 
pleasure of having both a night with my guards and my majordomo, you are ready 
for stage 2. We've burned your costume. Now, get to work!&quot; Jabba declared. 


Minna started crying, but knew something terrible would happen if she disobeyed, 
so she bent down and started sucking on Jabba's cock. While she did that, Jabba 
squeezed her breasts and thrust his tail into her buttocks and vagina, 
alternating. Minna was in extreme pain, but couldn't stop.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="18067">== Conjugating Huttese Verbs == 
All Huttese Verbs are regular with no exceptions. 


Let's start with the essential verb &quot;to be&quot;: &quot;ka&quot; 


The Present of &quot;to be, &quot; &quot;ka&quot; 
{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 


!singular 


!plural 

lie 

!i1st Person 

|kani (I am) 

|kKanchees (we are) 

| - 

!'2nd Person 

|kankee (you are) 

|kankeechees (you are) 

| - 

'Third Person 

|kan (he/she/it is) 

|kanku (they are) 

| } 

&lt;nowiki&gt;*&lt;/nowiki&gt;Notice Jabba's use of &quot;kanki&quot; in his 
statement that Leia will soon learn to appreciate him. 


&quot;Ooncha tooma laya kanki, ya eema loka yahlee.&quot; 


In fact, the second person form of the verb is the same in either the present or 
future tenses. 


Now let's move on to other verbs and how to conjugate them in different tenses. 


Present Tense Endings 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

!plural 

| - 

!1st person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -nee&lt ; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -neeku&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
| - 

!2nd person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -nkee&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -neechees&lt ; /nowiki&gt; 
| - 

!3rd person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt; -n&lt; /nowikié&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -nku&l1t ; /nowiki&gt; 

| } 


==== Examples ==== 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

{plural 

| - 

!1st person 

|gatanee shag (I buy a slave) 
|gataneeku shag (we buy a slave) 

| - 

!2nd person 

|gatankee shag (you buy a slave) 
|gatankeechees shag (you buy a slave) 
| - 

!3rd person 

|gatan shag (he buys a slave) 
|gatanku (they buy a slave) 

| } 

Continuous Present (i.e., &quot;I am...&quot; 
{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 


!singular 

!plural 

[= 

!1st Person 

|&1t;nowiki&gt; -shanee&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -shanchees&lt ; /nowiki&gt; 

!2nd Person 

|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -shankee&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -shankeechees&lt ; /nowiki&gt; 

| - 

!3rd Person 

|&1t;nowiki&gt; -shan&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -shanku&l1t; /nowiki&gt; 

|} 

Examples 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

!plural 

[= 

!1st Person 

|hayratachishani Jedi (I am executing a Jedi) 
|hayratachishanchees Jedi (we are executing a Jedi) 
ie 

!2nd Person 

|hayratachishanki Jedi (you are executing a Jedi) 
|hayratachishankeechees Jedi (you are executing a Jedi) 
!3rd Person 

|hayratachishan Jedi (he is executing a Jedi) 
|hayratachishanku Jedi (they are executing a Jedi) 
|} 

Future Tense (note that the 2nd Person Future is the same as the 2nd Person 
Present. Context will determine the meaning). 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

{plural 


!ist Person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -sok&1lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -sunchees&lt ; /nowiki&gt; 
| - 

!'2nd Person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt; -nkee&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|nkeechees 

[= 

'3rd Person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -nka&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -nkaku&lt;/nowiki&gt; 

| } 

Examples 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

!plural 

= 

!i1st Person 

J}yachasok gandi (I will take a guard) 
|yachasunchees gandi (we will take a guard) 
| - 

'2nd Person 

|yachankee gandi (you will take a guard) (same as present form) 


|yachankeechees guard (you will take a guard) (Same as present form) 
= 

'3rd Person 

Jyachanka gandi (he will take a guard) 
|yachankaku shag (they will take a guard) 
| } 

Past Tense (Simple) 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

!plural 


J1st Person 

|&1t;nowiki&gt; -rkani&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt ; -rkanchees&lt ; /nowikié&gt; 
|2nd Person 

|&1t;nowiki&gt; -rkankee&lt; /nowiki&gt; 
|&1t;nowiki&gt; -rkaku&lt;/nowiki&gt; 

| - 

|3rd Person 
|&1t;nowiki&gt; -rkan&lt; /nowikié&gt; 
|&1t; nowiki&gt; -rkanku&1t; /nowikié&gt; 
|} 

Examples 

{| class=&quot;article-table&quot; 

| 

!singular 

!plural 

| - 

J|1st Person 

Jamanarkani shag (I taught a slave) 
Jamanarkanchees shag (we taught a slave) 
|2nd Person 

|amanarkankee shag (you taught a slave) 
Jamanarkaku shag (you taught a slave) 

| - 

|3rd Person 

Jamanarkan shag (he taught a slave) 
Jamanarkanku shag (they taught a slave) 


|} 


Note: The imperative mood is the verb plus the following endings: 
Singular: -y 

Plural: -chun 

Examples 

Gantay je ya shiba:: Bring me the girl! 

Gantachun je ya chiba!: Bring me the girl! 


== Huttese Vocabulary == 
Nouns 


ancestor: aya 
ancestry: ayo 
bank: banku 


bargain: bargon 


bath: armi 
bather: armu 
blasto: blaster 
blood: awar 
chuka: hair 
civilized system: choda 
day: ari 
departure: achur 
distributor: chasi 
evening: aleypa 
favorite (boy): bukee 
fish: chaya 
judge: chani 
leader: bosee 
man: ban 

measure: che 
meat: bala 
messenger: chisku 
mortar: chakar 
ocean: ambuno 

old woman: baja 
people: banwu 
port: achi 

price: che kopa 
race: chawa 
shoulder: bongo 
sister: bana 
star: chaska 
strength: bamba 
swimmer: aldi 
thing: bata 


truth: chigu 


tea 


wat 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


to 


cher: amani 
er: apa 


Verbs (given in the infinitive form) === 
bathe: arma 


begin: baza 

believe: bunga 

borrow: ayna 

be able to (can): ati 
catch: beecha 

charge (money): chinka 
cheat: chita 

choose: agal 

come: ama 

come over (i.e., &quot;heel&quot;): eitha 
confuse: babu 

depart: achura 

die: cho 

distribute: chasa 

drop: bon 

exterminate: boya 
gather: bola 

go: banki 

happen: buda 

have no/have not: ainti 
hate: chikan 

implement: choko 

judge: chani 

lead: bosa 

look (for): boshka (de) 
make: bato 

prefer: akia 


reach: arpa 


to ripen: buga 

to swim: alda 

to teach: amana 
to unite: chanta 
to vehicle: antua 
to watch: asha 
Adjectives in Huttese always go before the noun they modify 
best: chonki 
blue: angas 
brown: chempe 
careful: chesa 
clear: chisa 
cold: chiri 

dry: chaka 

drier: chaki 
inventive: areepa 
just (right): chang 
late: aley 

mere: choska 
quiet: ching 

red: boka 
skillful: amauta 
straight: chigan 
thirsty: chuga 
true: chiga 

wet: api 

wide: amba 
Adverbs 
carefully: chesko 
finally: chispo 
Prepositions, Conjunctions, and Articles 


and: chone 


for, to: a 

here: da 

much: ashka 

next: bee 

that (conj.): ame 
there: chay 

this time: anko 
those: bo 
Greetings 

hello: achuta 
Pronouns 

their: anku 

us: buti 

you?: chuba? 

Days of the Week 
Tuesday: Antari 
Months 

February: Bugas 
April: Arua 

aspa [continuous present] 
Numbers 

fraction (1/..): chigat/ 
hundred: boj 
nine: beeska 

ten: chong (NOTE: chonge = -teen) 
Exclamations 
Die!: Boska! 

chul cold n. 
chulta dive v. 
chulti diver 
chunkay admit v. 


chuppa fan 


chusa empty adj. 
chuta somewhere 
chuy single adj. 
chuzu find v. 

da [-ed] 

daa that 

daga by, according prp. 
dampa waste dump 
dana home n. 
danko home adv. 
dar too, also 
dawa four num. 
de for, of prp. 
deza March 

di in, of 

di kato where 
disa personality 
do [-ed p.p.] 
do belia nok scum 
do pat misguided 
do tikti fed up 
doba tell v. 
doga sing v. 
dogi singer 

dogu song 

dongol near adj. 
dongol a near to 
dono near prp. 
donomas neighbor 
donu approach v. 
dopa two num.take 


dopo bi-, di- 


dowat wait v. 

doy that is 

duga bitter adj. 
duki fail v. 

dunki young man 
dupi move v. 

dusta duster 

duwa his 

dwana sell v. 
dwani seller 

e and 

enki be v. 

erga child 

ga of prp. 

gaba read v. 

gala healthy adj. 
galu health 

gan more, -er (comparative) 
ganda watch v. 
gandi guard n. 
ganta bring v. 
gapari cry (shout) v. 
gar rather 

gara air 

gari male adj. 
gasa freeze v. 
gasu frost 

gata buy v. 

gati buyer 

Gatol Mercury astronomy. 
gatolari Wednesday 


gatu market 


geli dirty adj. 
gera feed v. 
gesi peaceful adj. 
geso peace 
gespi glass 
geta early 
gethen dark adj. 
getpa morning 
gi let v. 

giba stay v. 
gilu naked adj. 
gir act, action 
giwa coward adj. 
goba seven num. 
goch lake 

goda follow v. 
gola beginning 
golki silver 
gopa rich adj. 
gopu January 
gora herb bot. 
gori gold 

gosu husband 
Grido Greedo 

gu [-th after numerals] 
gula bad adj. 
gulpa lose v. 
gulu bad adj. 
gur guest 

gushu meal 

gutu better 


haa who 


hagwa do not 

hampa heal v. 

hampi doctor 
hamporo pharmacy 
hampremi hospital 
hampu medicine 

hana high adj. 

hanga sky 

hania hand over v. 
hapi hold v. 

hasa fall v. 

hatari raise (something) v. 
hatta glorious adj. 
hattak Hutt-size adj. 
hatti Huttese adj. 
hatun big adj. 

hay how much 

haz all, each, every 
hesa easy adj. 

hesko easily 

higi zero 

hili juice 

himpi somebody 

hina like adv. 

hira ability 

ho it acc. 

Hocha Saturn astron. 
hochari Saturday 
hoda compete 
hodrada challenge n. 
hoga amuse v. 


hogu July 


hok alien adj. 
honga week 

hono who rel. 

honta saturate v. 
hopa help v. 

hopo know v. 

hosa what if 

hota hour 

huch number 

hucha calculate v. 
hugu bear zool. n. 
huha them 

hunto eight num. 
huta stranger 
ichaga but 

Ilapa Jupiter astron. 
ilapari Thursday 
iman for (duration) prp. 
impi color 

imuro May 

ingola English adj. 
inka [un--able] 
intari Sunday 

inti sun 

ipa I may 

iskay both num. 
isok at all 

ispona Spanish adj. 
isti do 

itola Italian adj. 
ix I will 


ja [-able] 


Jabba Jabba 

jaga foot 

jagar land (to till) 
jala beach 

jalom wink v. 

jana last (final) adj. 
janki scrapmetal 
Jaska Venus astron. 
jaskari Friday 

jay light (not heavy) adj. 
je me 

Jeday Jedi 

jenki throw v. 

jey arrival 

jeya arrive v. 

ji l 

jiji we 

jimpa opposite prp. 
jimpu forehead 
jinga lose (way) v. 
jisa in prp. 

jiwa leave v. 

jompi belt 

joppay when 

jor with prp. 

jori son 

jospi fly zool. 

ka this 

kabuk enough 
kachari permission 
kachi salt n. 


kahina thus 


kaja send v. 

kaji sender 

kalia disappointment 
kalka coupling 
kalkat perfect adj. 
kama until prp. 
kancha light (not dark) adj. 
kanchi light n. 
kanga bake v. 

kani bite v. 

kanja farm 

kanki style 

kanuta money 

kapa hand 

kapas very 

kapi catch v. 

kara skin 

karas give v. 
karita card 

karki sour adj. 
karko oxygen 

karku oxide 

karu distance 

kasa break v. 

kaska stick v. 
kasku ticket 

kasta show v. 

katua meet v. 

kava how 

kayari learn v. 
kayna last (the one before) adj. 


kaynari yesterday 


kayu language 

ke that conj. 
kelem coal 

kelen willing adj. 
kelenko willingly 
kelga write v. 
kelgar book 

kelgi writer 
kelgoro library 
keru hot (spicy) adj. 
keten rate 

ki what 

ki- short 

kiba after (direction) 
kiban after prp. 
kicha open v. 
kichi regret n. 
kido return v. 
kikal narrow adj. 
kila moon 

kilari Monday 
kilia kill 

kilin head, top 
kilina beginning 
kim without prp. 
kimposta blind adj. 
kin three num. 

kio yellow adj. 
kipuna shoot v. 
kirim dumb adj. 
kirina deaf adj. 


kiru tooth 


kispa free adj. 
kita six num. 

kiya short adj. 

ko [-ly, adverbial particle after adjectives] 
kocha active adj. 
kochkoyari sport 
koga bed 

kolka smuggle v. 
kolki smuggler 
kolpa run v. 

kolpi runner 

komer green adj. 
kon poor adj. 
konchi where 

kong now 

kongari this day 
konia only 

kopa value n. 

kopa cost v. 

korku body 

koshka half 

koth good 

koto recognize 
kox it will, he must be 
koyari exercise v. 
koza live v. 
kozona residence 
krispo fry v. 

ku this one 

kuchi pig 

kul we (you and I), us (you and me) 


kuli purple adj. 


kulia de possess 

kun imperial 

kuna going 

kunga forget v. 

kur mind power 

kusak June 

kushu cruiser 

kusi happy adj. 

kuta cut v. 

kutis knife 

la they 

lanka till v. 

lanki farmer 

lanku expensive adj. 
lasko slowly 

laso slow adj. 

lia nice 

longa take (medicine) v. 
lonta try v. 

lorda lord 

lota lap v. 

loya out (direction) 
loyan outside adv. 
lugas exit, go out 
lumba cuisine, kitchen 
lumbi cook n. 

lumbu cook v. 

luspi flee v. 

luto percent 

ma my 

machu old adj. 


magach wash v. 


maja pleasure 

maji classic adj. 
maka repay v. 
makachisa payoff 
makan if 

malia long 

mana nothing 

manabu nobody 

manay I will end up 
manja fear n. 

manta because 

manu mother 

marka land (country) 
mas fellow 

masa again 

masu bat zool. 

may which 

maya weak-minded adj. 
mayu river 

me I am, I have 

men (yo) I have 

met I would 

meta period 

migu starch 

mika eat v. 

mikremi restaurant 
miku food 

mila wash (hands) v. 
milona toilet 

mindi ya methinks 
miski sweet adj. 


misku honey 


mita own v. 

miya ugly adj. 

mo at prp. 

mogana war 

mogani warrior 
moki place v. 

monia lend v. 

monku old (worn) adj. 
mos station 

mota motor 

moy round adj. 

moya turn around v. 
muga hill 

mulia work 

mulira payment 
muna love v. 

muna ja pretty adj. 
muni lover 

muri bounty 

muru seed 

musta front 

na is 

nacho shop n. 

na di kato where is 
naga want v. 

nal jewel 

nami so that 

nara pain 

nay of prp. 

nazba order v. 
nazda strike v. 


ne not 


nedo press v. 

nen un- 

nenki be not v. 

ney together 

ni such a 

ni aga and then 
nian road 

niawi first 

nich time, occasion 
nichu away 

nihon Japanese adj. 
niman while n. 

nina fire n. 

ning put v. 

nira burn v. 

nishu a lot 

nita play (music) v. 
nith [superlative] 
niuta destroy v. 

nix we will 

niy immediate adj. 
niyko immediately adv. 
no some 

nobata something 
nogat brain 

nolia respect, honor 
noma around prp. 
noni chance 

noru breast 

notto you won't be able to 
nowan some more 


nu to (before infinitive) 


numa idea 

nupa new adj. 

nuto to you 

nyuma pushed in v. 
oO or 

obi weaver 

obo weave v. 

oga enemy 

oju old man 

okal crush v. 

ol young adj. 

ona [place] 

onga ill adj. 

org mountain 

os little adv. 
osaya cheap adj. 
oshi daughter 

oto will v. 

oyga complain v. 
pacha earth, world 
pachi part 

pada country (state) 
padamas countryman 
padawan statesman 
padruna citizen 
paga coming adj. 
pagari tomorrow 
pagi future n. 
paguta offer n. + v. 
pala full adj. 
palko fully 


pampa plain n. 


pana before prp. 
panta wrong adj. 
panti pink adj. 
panya right (direction) adj. 
panyan to the right adv. 
papa potato 

par ship 

para rain v. 

pargola December 
paru orange (color) adj. 
pas also 

pasa switch n. 

pasti far 

patisa friend 

pawa power 

pay please 

pe on, over 
pharanga French adj. 
phoka blow v. 

phuepa sweep up v. 
pi when, while 

pi- small 

pi char never 

pich too, too much 
pidunki boy 

pihota fool 

pika name n. 

piku call v. 

pinka jump v. 

pinki springer 
pinta street 


pinya angry adj. 


pirka build v. 
pirku building 
pisi few adj. 
pisku bird 

pith less (not more) adj. 
piti squash v. 
pitu beat v. 
piya small adj. 
pizgu five num. 
poko big-wig 
pola fly v. 

poli flier 
ponka space 
ponki stop v. 
ponya sleep v. 
pora store v. 
porata explain v. 
poro store n. 
poski sour adj. 
posku acid 
posti sight 
pota pod 

pudu dung 

pugal play v. 
pugali player 
puka position n. 
pul need n. 
pulta person 
puna say, tell v. 
punda neck 
punka door 


punu work (make effect) v. 


punyu weapon 
pura each other 
puri walk v. 

puru orange n. 
puska spin v. 

puti cha naga bet v. 
rada contest n. 
rami wife 

rana tie v. 

randi activate v. 
ranti instead of 
raylun enjoy v. 
rayma October 
remi house 

ri travel v. 

riban traveler 
rika know v. 

rikas science 
riki scientist 
riku knowledge 
rima speak v. 

rina hearing 

rini thought n. 
rinu ear 

rio level n. 

ripu leave (go) v. 
riti snow v. 

ritu snow n. 
rituhina snow-white 
ruku finger 

rumi stone 


runa people 


runtu egg 

rupha hot (warm) adj. 
sagaro mass (abundance) 
sagi let (permit) v. 
salun entire 

sama breathe v. 

sapa any 

sapha root 

saru past n. 

sarun past adj. 

sati insert v. 

saya stand v. 

sayas status 

sayu stop n. 

se by prp. 

sekak all right 

serina hear v. 

seruka touch, feel (with the fingers) 
sethinga smell v. 
sethonga feel (in the heart) v. 
setuka look like v. 
setuka mo see v. 

shado fast adj. 

shag slave 

shana hunt v. 

shani hunter 

shiba girl 

sinchi hard, difficult adj. 
sipha maybe 

sith flower 

sitha bloom v. 


situa August 


slimo slimeball 
so they are 

sochu train 

song he, it 

sora might be 
soyari bounty hunter 
stupa fool 

suba steal v. 

subi thief 

sucha wake v. 
sunka beard 

suti real adj. 
suya draw (paint) v. 
ta your 

taga sometimes 
tagwa yes 

takia safe adj. 
taka scatter v. 
taku tar 

tala line 

tambo hostel 

tana detail 

tanay female n. 
tanga search v. 
tangol bow (weapon) n. 
tani de give up v. 
tanka end v. 

tanko in detail 
tanku end n. 

tanta group 

tapa ask v. 


tapha seem 


tapu question 
tara island 

tari earn v. 
tarpa sow v. 
tarpu September 
tasa clean v. 
tatu source 

tawa tower 

tegu tree 

teko crowd 
tekwenti bus 
teru father 
thaba marry v. 
thima word 
thimoro dictionary 
thimu mouth 
thingu nose 
thongu heart 
thot as 

tika brick 

tikas initiate v. 
tila cause v. 
timpa boil v. 
tinka think v. 
tio sit, settle v. 
tirin then 

tiroy decoration 
titoki time 

tiza cargo 

to to 

togat walnut 


togo window 


toka division 

toki divide v. 
tokruna nationality 
tolpa da better to 
tonka up (direction) 
tonkan above adv. 
tonta tentacle 
tontha bread 

topa mo visit v. 
tora balance 

torona use v. 

tota faith 

toyu bone 

tuda night 

tugi greetings 

tuku eye 

tulun thunder 
tumala appreciate v. 
tun entire 

tunko entirely 
tunko la all of them 
tupa measure v. 

tupu measure n. 
tupusha speed 

tura brother 

tuta from 

tuta kato from where 
tuto night 

u you are going to 
uba you 

uban fearless 


uga gray adj. 


uka drink v. 

uker you must 

uku drink n. 

ulwan smuggler 

umo you (acc. ) 

un you are 

unas hydrate 

unki today 

uno water (in compound words) 
upa you may 

ura descend, go down v. 
ura down (direction) 
urjenk subject 

uro west 

uru fruit 

uruno underwater adj. 
usha quick adj. 
ushki hurry v. 

ushko quick adv. 
ushpa ash 

uska for you 

uson platform 

ut you would 

uta you were 

utman outlander 

ux you will 

uya face 

uyari understand v. 
uykasti expression 
uyna accept v. 

vo it is 


von crop 


vota here's 

wa when 

wacha born v. 

waga cry (weep) v. 
wak other adj. 

waka thank v. 

wakas steam 

wali well adv. 

walia store (shop) n. 
wamma pay 

wampa hope v. 

wanchi paa absolutely no 
wanga one num. 

wankar drum 

wanki message 
wankona post office 
wanku send (message) v. 
wanta why 

waronga thousand num. 
wasa back (direction) 
wasan back adv. 

waska rope 

waso back n. 

wata here 

wato year 

Watto Watto 

welma wool 

wena eternal adj. 
wenko always 

wenta carry v. 

wenti carrier 


wikas stomach 


wila inform v. 

wina grow v. 

wipi really 

wipti shipment 
wira fat n. 

wishka close v. 
wolpa very well 
wompu boat 

won for 

wong put fut. 

wonki mighty adj. 
ya the 

yaba add v. 

yacha take v. 
yachak student 
yagan almost 

yako here 

yakta city 

yaku inside (direction) 
yakun within, inside adv. 
yana business 
yanki change v. 
yantho shade 

yara bear v. 

yara koto acknowledge v. 
yarga hungry adj. 
yarpa remember v. 
yarpu memory 

yasa heavy adj. 
yavu greet, hail v. 
yo have v. 


yobas shame 


yobas gir outrage 
yoka joker 
yokat already 
yona black adj. 
yonka enter, go in 
yontaku tar 
yoya suffer v. 
yuga left (direction) 
yugan to the left adv. 
yuka ascend, go up v. 
yuko east 
yun (de bon) jettison v. 
yun (de) get rid (of) v. 
yupa count v. 
yura white adj. 
yuras protein 
za its 
zay deep adj. 
zayko deeply</text> 
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Chapter 1 - &quot;Crisis on Mon Calamari&quot;A 


Leia Organa Solo stood naked in 
herself in the full-size mirror 
looked even better than she did 
Rebellion.A 


her Mon Calamari bedroom suite, staring at 
on the wall. At thirty-one years of age, she 
ten years earlier during the height of the 


It had been five months since she gave birth to her third child Anakin. Eager to 
regain her former figure after the pregnancy, Leia had begun a daily regimen of 
Jedi training exercises and healing techniques her brother Luke had shown her. 
Now after months of hard work she proudly gazed at the results. She couldn't 
help but admire her own well-toned body and flat stomach as she ran her fingers 
over her nearly flawless skin. She had never been in such good shape. Moving her 
delicate hands up to her soft ample breasts, she gently squeezed them. They were 
still larger than normal, but not as voluptuous as they had been when Leia was 
with child.A 


Retrieving some clothes from her bedroom closet, Leia dressed in a tight fitting 
black bodysuit with a green vest, then slipped on a pair of leather boots as she 
sat on the edge of her bed. While adjusting the braided knot of hair on the back 
of her head, she looked around for her lightsaber and found it half hidden under 
the white silk sheets of the bed. Clipping the saber to her belt, Leia wondered 
if carrying such a weapon would be necessary on this planet. Mon Calamari was a 
war-torn world, but now hardly a place of violence. But as Luke would say, a 
Jedi should always be prepared for danger in the most unexpected of places.A 


The suite doors slid open and the princess was met by her personal Noghri 
bodyguard, Gorom, and two New Republic security guards. &quot;It is an honor to 
serve you, Lady Vader,&quot; Gorom said in his deep gravelly voice.A 


&quot; Thank you,&quot; Leia smiled, casually walking down the hallway with the 
two guards beside her and the Noghri a few steps behind. This was just another 
routine mission to Mon Calamari which now required extensive help from the New 
Republic to facilitate its reconstruction. The Republic greatly owed the Mon 
Cals, for they had given so much support during the war and only suffered in 
return when the resurrected Emperor's powerful World Devastators had ravaged the 
surface of their beautiful aquatic planet a year ago.A 


It was during missions like this Leia wished she had some company with her -- 
someone more talkative than Gorom. Normally Han would tag along, but the 
frequent visits to this planet bored him and he chose to stay home on Coruscant 
this time. Threepio often accompanied her too, but his services as a translator 
were not needed with Leia being fluent in the Calamari language.A 


The princess sighed, wishing she were home right now cradling her newborn son 
Anakin in her arms. Little Jacen and Jaina would be missing their mother too, 
but Winter was there to watch over them all. Fortunately Leia had a mental 
connection through the Force with her children, as she did with Luke, and 
therefore would always feel close to them even when separated across the 
galaxy.A 


As she walked along the wide curving corridor, lost in thought, Leia suddenly 
heard a low muffled noise up ahead. It almost sounded like a faint blaster shot, 
but she sensed no oncoming danger. The noise was followed by a soft thump from 
behind her. Turning around, she was shocked to see her Noghri bodyguard lying 
dead on the floor, a thin stream of smoke rising off the smoldering blaster 
wound in his chest. By the time Leia had drawn her lightsaber two more piercing 


shots were fired from the same silencer-equipped blaster, each hitting the 
bodyguards on her left and right before she could deflect the laser bolts to 
save them.A 


Leia raised her saber in a defensive stance, looking around for the location of 
the attacker. Why couldn't she sense him through the Force? Before she could 
figure out what was happening, a stun bolt zipped into her side, Knocking the 
princess unconscious. Her lightsaber deactivated with a hiss and dropped to the 
floor beside her.A 


The attacker emerged from his suspended position at the ceiling above and 
dropped to the floor near the lifeless female. He slung her small lightweight 
body over his shoulder and then placed a thermal detonator next to the saber on 
the floor. A moment later it exploded, vaporizing everything within an eight- 
meter radius. By now the attacker and Leia were already on their way back to his 
ship.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Leia awoke with the feeling of cold metal against her face, followed by soreness 
all over her body. She groaned as she lifted her head from the floor, realizing 

that someone had knocked her out with a stun blast. She knew the feeling all too 
well, recalling her experience on the Tantive IV years ago.A 


Opening her weary eyes, Leia waited for her vision to adjust as she looked at 
her new surroundings. She was in a dark cramped holding cell and the slight 
vibration of its floor indicated it was onboard a starship. So much for the 
visit to Mon Calamari, she thought, wondering where this mysterious kidnapper 
was taking her.A 


Reaching out with the Force, Leia tried to sense what was beyond the confines of 
her prison cell, but to her surprise she sensed nothing. Why couldn't she feel 
the Force? Normally she could sense it all around her in everything, but now 
there was complete emptiness. Then to her horror she realized she could no 
longer sense Luke or her children either.A 


Leia sat up, finding her wrists and ankles restrained by durasteel binders. She 
briefly tried to get out of them, but found that they were too tight and sturdy. 
Her greater concern was the disconnection from the Force.A 


Before she could give it another thought, the cell door slid open and two men 
entered. One was six feet tall and wore a long dark trenchcoat over what 
appeared to be modified black stormtrooper armor. He had greasy black hair and 
dark eyes that seemed to be sizing up everything about Leia. There was a rugged 
handsomeness about him that she would have found attractive under different 
circumstances, and yet without the Force her instincts still detected a deadly 
aura about him. She suspected he might be a mercenary or a bounty hunter judging 
by the way he dressed and the weapons he carried.A 


The other man appeared the exact opposite: far from handsome and certainly not 
deadly by any measure. He was a short, bony man with stringy grayish hair and an 
unshaven face. He had dark bags under his eyes and a large scar across his nose. 
Wrapped around his shoulders was a small yellow-furred creature Leia had, until 
now, only heard about from her brother, but never personally seen -- an 
ysalamirilA 


It all made sense now -- the disconnection from the Force, as well as the ease 
of her capture on Mon Calamari.A 


&quot;Damn, she's awake, &quot; the ugly man spoke to the bounty hunter. 
&quot;You should have knocked her out longer.&quot;A 


&quot;Who are you and what do you want with me?&quot; Leia demanded. &quot;And 
where did you get that creature?&quot; Both men ignored her questions.A 


&quot;She really is as attractive as I've heard,&quot; the ugly man continued. 
&quot; You did a hell of a job capturing her.&quot; The bounty hunter nodded. 
&quot;I still think we should have some fun with her before we arrive, &quot; 
Ugly sneered. Leia swallowed hard, knowing what that meant. Imperial 
stormtroopers had taken similar opportunities with her in the past.A 


&quot;Our client wants her unspoiled, &quot; the black-clad bounty hunter 
reminded him. Leia breathed a sigh of relief.A 


&quot;No... unspoiled means we can't fuck the bitch,&quot; Ugly vulgarly 
responded. &quot;I don't see anything wrong with getting a little bit of tongue- 
action from her, if you know what I mean,&quot; he snickered.A 


The bounty hunter frowned. He hated working with amateurs, but he wasn't ina 
position to argue with the old fool. &quot;Do whatever you have to, as long as 
it doesn't violate the contract.&quot; The ugly man anxiously unbuckled his 
belt.A 


&quot;Don't you do it... I'll bite it off,&quot; Leia threatened.A 


Ugly stopped for a moment, reconsidering his actions. &quot;On second 
thought, &quot; he said to the hunter, &quot;why don't you take her first? Call 
it a reward for such a flawless capture.&quot;A 


&quot;No thanks. My only reward is the payment I'm getting,&quot; the bounty 


hunter stated.A 


&quot;Suit yourself,&quot; snarled the ugly man. &quot;But keep an eye on this 
bitch. Don't let her try anything.&quot;A 


&quot;Fine,&quot; replied the hunter, leaning against the door and lighting a 
smoke.A 


Ugly stepped up to Leia, pulling down his trousers and reaching into his pants. 
&quot;I haven't done this since I spent the night with that Twi'lek whore on 
Corellia. I hope you're just as good,&quot; he chuckled, whipping out his short 
pudgy cock.A 


&quot;I swear I'll bite it!&quot; Leia hissed as Ugly pulled her up to her 
knees.A 


&quot;No you won't,&quot; the bounty hunter said bluntly from behind the ugly 
man. Leia looked over at him and stared into his cold dark eyes. Deep down, she 
knew that he meant what he said. The tone of his voice and the look in his eyes 
sent a rush of fear through her. She dared not wonder what he would do to her if 
she defied them.A 


Leia looked at the small prick that hung limply in front of her face. This 
wasn't the first time someone had forced her to perform oral sex, recalling the 
awful things she did in Jabba's palace seven years ago. Reluctantly she opened 
her mouth just as Ugly reached around to the back of her head and pushed her 
onto his cock. Leia let out a muffled whimper as the fleshy shaft forced its way 
into her oral cavity. Her immediate reaction was to resist and pull back, but 
the man held his hands firmly on the back of her head. She desperately wanted to 
follow through with her threat and bite down on his disgusting appendage, but a 
mental image of her three children kept her from doing so. She didn't want them 
to end up without their mother, so she gave in and started sucking the ugly 
vermin's vile-tasting cock.A 


Bobbing her head back and forth, Leia did her best to get it over with as 
quickly as possible. She tightened her lips around his growing cock and used her 
tongue to tickle the underside of the pulsing organ, pretending she was sucking 
off Han instead.A 


Ugly's cock was soon rock hard from Leia's oral ministrations. &quot;Oh yeah, 
this is better than I expected,&quot; he grunted. &quot;Give it more tongue, 
baby! &quot;A 


Even the bounty hunter became aroused from the spectacle, shifting his position 
against the door and adjusting the bulge under his armored codpiece. The sight 
of the famous Alderanni princess sucking someone's cock was impossible to 


ignore.A 


Ugly grabbed Leia by the sides of her head and helped speed up the pace of the 
blowjob. The princess opened her throat to allow his cock to slide deeper into 
her mouth, a skill she had perfected over the years with Han's lengthy shaft. 
With every thrust, the man's shriveled old balls slapped against Leia's chin and 
the strong musky stench of his crotch filled her nostrils. She focused on the 
act itself, trying hard to ignore the smell.A 


&quot;Unnghh, ohhh fuck--yesssss!&quot; he grunted as his cock erupted and 
filled Leia's mouth with thick warm cum. The ugly man held it there for a 
moment, forcing Leia to swallow his seed rather than spit it out. He then 
withdrew and stuffed his softening member back into his pants and looked down at 
her with a leering smile.A 


&quot; You're one helluva cocksucker,&quot; he snickered. Leia glared up at him 
with fierce eyes. &quot;Not gonna say anything?&quot; he added, then pulling her 
up to her feet.A 


Suddenly Leia opened her mouth and spat a load of cum right in Ugly's face. The 

bounty hunter chuckled in amusement, but the ugly man only grew red with rage as 
he wiped the mess from his face with the corner of his sleeve. &quot;You bitch! 

You'll pay for that! &quot;A 


He threw his arm back, ready to strike Leia's beautiful face, but immediately 
felt a strong hand grab his wrist and hold it in place. He turned sharply to see 
the bounty hunter restraining him. &quot;Hold it,&quot; the hunter hissed. 
&quot;Remember, our client doesn't want to see her bruised up when she arrives. 
Go cool off in the cockpit for a while. We should be coming out of hyperspace 


soon.&quot;A 


Ugly was still upset, but knew enough not to argue with the bounty hunter. Leia 
smiled in satisfaction over her small victory. The ugly man turned back around 
and looked at her with hatred and contempt. &quot;Yeah that's right... smile now 
bitch, because when we arrive at our destination you'll have very little to 
smile about!&quot; he sneered before storming out of the cell.A 


As the bounty hunter followed, he paused in the doorway and looked back at Leia 
for a moment, then left the room. When the cell door closed behind him, a frown 
returned to Leia's face as feelings of worry and despair filled her. She had 
been raped before, once on the Death Star and twice in Jabba's Palace, so what 
she had just experienced was minor in comparison. But just how much worse could 
it get? And who was the 'client' behind all this?A 


Whomever she was dealing with obviously knew what they were doing by kidnapping 
a Jedi. Not many people were aware of the existence of ysalamiri, but someone 
knew enough to keep Leia from using her Jedi powers to escape. Could Grand 
Admiral Thrawn still be alive? Or perhaps one of his high-ranking officers? One 


thing was for sure... she would soon find out. 


Chapter 2 - &quot;Bounty Delivered&quot;A 


&quot;Wake up.... Wake up!&quot; a loud voice pulled Leia out of sleep and back 
into reality.A 


She opened her eyes in startled reaction, staring up at the face of the nameless 
bounty hunter looking down at her. Next to him, in a small cage, was another 
ysalamiri.A 


&quot;We'll be landing soon,&quot; the bounty hunter told her as Leia sat up and 
leaned against the wall.A 


&quot;How much is Thrawn paying you?&quot; she boldly asked. &quot;Whatever it 
is, the Republic can pay you twice as much. If you let me go, the Republic won't 
press charges against you.&quot;A 


The bounty hunter's only response to her desperate bargaining attempts was 
lifting Leia to her feet by her bound wrists and looking her straight in the 
eyes, her face reflected in the blackness of his pupils.A 


&quot;Don't you care what you're doing to me? Don't you have any honor?&quot; 
Leia continued, hoping she could inspire some shred of humanity in this man.A 


Her last word finally triggered a response. &quot;I would be without honor if I 
violated my contract and let you go. Then my employer would hunt ME down. Sorry, 
but this is what I do. It's not personal... it's just business.&quot;A 


&quot;Fine, don't violate your contract. Make a new contract with me. After you 
deliver me to Thrawn, you can free me under our new contract,&quot; Leia 
offered.A 


Her captor smirked at suggestion. &quot;That's against the bounty hunter code. 
Arranging a contract that conflicts with an unfulfilled one is not allowed. 
After I deliver you it's possible then to discuss it, but you will no longer be 


in a position to make any offers,&quot; the hunter explained.A 


Leia sighed, knowing there was no point in arguing with someone that followed 
such a stupid set of rules. She understood why Han hated bounty hunters so 
much.A 


The hunter pulled a piece of black cloth out from under his coat. &quot;I'm 
going to cover your face, so behave yourself. I don't want to hurt you, &quot; he 
said. Leia stood still, bitterly watching him as he pulled the hood over her 
head. He tightened a rope at the bottom so it wouldn't come off. Leia couldn't 
see anything through the dark fabric.A 


The binders holding her ankles together were then removed so that she could be 
led out of the room. Listening carefully, Leia heard the clanging of metal anda 
soft cooing sound as the hunter picked up the caged ysalamiri and carried it 
with him.A 


&quot;Please, &quot; Leia again pleaded under her black hood as they walked down 
the ship's narrow hallway. &quot;I know it would go against your rules, but you 
must free me. I couldao!umao! make it worth your while.&quot;A 


The bounty hunter raised an eyebrow at the suggestion, but chose not to say 
anything. All Leia could hear was his breathing and heavy footsteps on the metal 
floor.A 


&quot;I have three children. Anakin, my youngest, is only six months old. He'll 
grow up never knowing his mother. Do you really want to separate three children 
from their mother?&quot; Leia asked, trying to draw sympathy from the man.A 


&quot;It's useless to play with my emotions. I've done far worse things than 
separate three children from their mother,&quot; the hunter finally spoke. 
&quot;We'll be landing soon and then you'll be out of my hands. For your sake, I 
recommend keeping quiet and doing what you're told.&quot;A 


&quot;Thanks for nothing, &quot; Leia muttered under her breath.A 


The durasteel hull rumbled under Leia's feet, indicating they were entering a 
planet's atmosphere. The ship soon set down on a landing pad and shut off its 
engines. Leia turned her head to the right as she heard the mechanical sound of 
a door whisking open, causing a warm breeze to rush in. The bounty hunter led 
her down the ship's boarding ramp as another set of footsteps joined them. It 
was the ugly man, judging by the repugnant odor that filled Leia's nostrils.A 


She tried to determine her surroundings based on the sounds and smells around 


her, but without her sight and Force-enhanced senses Leia had no clue what 
planet she was on. Varying noises of transports and speeders could be heard 
flying overhead, much like those on Coruscant. The wind was strong, with a damp 
misty feeling as if it had been raining earlier. A polluted gaseous odor 
permeated the air around her, a smell that seemed vaguely familiar. Leia 
suspected she'd been to this planet before.A 


Blinded by the hood was bad enough, but having her connection to the Force 
neutralized by the ysalamiri was like having an arm or leg cut off. She had 
grown so used to using the Force over the years, she had almost forgot what it 
was like to be &quot;normal&quot; .A 


The two men stopped Leia for a moment and she heard Ugly say something ina 
language she couldn't recognize. There was another voice now, one she hadn't 
heard before. He was also speaking the alien language in a low hissing tone. 
After a brief exchange of dialogue, the sound of a large door opening could be 
heard a few feet ahead of them. It made a smooth mechanical sound, definitely 
not some rusted broken-down door. That suggested this place was a modern 
facility, perhaps an Imperial outpost.A 


They all began walking again through the entrance and Leia heard the door lower 
itself behind her. The air that made its way into her hood was musky and their 
footsteps now made a different sound on hard stone flooring unlike the metallic 
landing pad outside.A 


She entered a lift that took her and the men down a few levels into the 
mysterious fortress. Stepping off the lift, she followed her captors down a 
winding stairway on which she almost lost her footing. Leia tried to memorize 
the steps she took, but it was impossible to remember exactly how to get back to 
the surface level if she were able to escape. Finally she could sense herself 
entering a large well-lit room with the stench of smoke lingering in the air. A 
strange wet sloshing sound could be heard from nearby, as well as multiple 
hissing sounds to her left and right. This only increased Leia's anxiety, 
anticipating she would be face to face with the mastermind behind this 
kidnapping at any moment.A 


Her captors stopped the princess and stood behind her. Ugly roughly pushed her 
down onto her knees then removed the hood from her head. Looking up slowly, 
waiting for her eyes to adjust to the light, Leia expected someone in an 
Imperial uniform to be standing before her. What she saw instead sent a shiver 
down her spine at the realization of what this was all about. Lounging in a half 
circle on a large floating dais were three grotesque, slug-like creatures - 
Hutts!A 


&quot;So,&quot; the largest of them spoke in a deep rumbling voice. &quot;This 
is the girl that killed Jabba? The harlot who strangled him with her slave 
chain?&quot ;A 


&quot; That's right,&quot; Ugly answered. &quot;Princess Leia Organa Solo, just 
like I promised.&quot;A 


&quot;Splendid.&quot; The Hutt's oblong face stretched as he smiled.A 


Leia stared at the three Hutts, failing to recognize any of them. The largest in 
the center was incredibly fat, even more so than Jabba had been. Leia was not a 
good judge of Hutt age, but the wrinkled, mottled appearance of his skin made 
him look older than the other two. He puffed on a hookah pipe, its smoke forming 
a haze throughout the room as he studied the human female, his copper-red eyes 
narrowing into thin slits. This was probably the most intelligent of the three 
Hutts, and no doubt their leader.A 


The Hutt to the elder's right was female and second oldest of the three. A bulge 
in her stomach indicated she was with child. She held a small datapad in one 
pudgy hand, rapidly punching information into it while she coldly gazed down at 
Leia with her thin green eyes.A 


The third Hutt must have been the youngest. By comparison, he was much thinner 
and his skin less mottled. While the old Hutt moved slowly and the female moved 
gracefully, this one moved his arms energetically, grabbing food from a bowl 
beside him and shoveling large amounts of grub into his slobbering mouth. This 
made his appearance more slovenly than the other two. Dried spots of slop and 
food crumbs scattered about his mouth and chest. As he ate, the young Hutt 
leered at Leia and licked his lips, reminding her of Jabba.A 


The oval-shaped throne room contrasted the primitive domain of Jabba's palace. 
Although Jabba's audience chamber had been filthy and archaic, this room was 
clean and spacious. Six marble statues lined the outer walls, each representing 
a different Hutt, one of which even bearing a resemblance to Jabba himself. More 
ysalamiri lay atop each statue, purging the entire room of the Force. The entire 
fortress was probably littered with the damn creatures, Leia thought.A 


High above shone a set of green and golden spotlights that richly illuminated 
the entire chamber. Surrounding her, Leia noted there were only two droid 
servants and a handful of guards throughout the room compared to Jabba's packed 
den of thieves where all sorts of criminal elements dwelled.A 


&quot;I am Pazda of the Desilijic Tiure clan,&quot; the elder Hutt finally 
spoke. &quot;These are my children, Mirga,&quot; indicating the female Hutt on 
his right, &quot;and Dranga,&quot; referring to the young male on his left.A 


&quot;Desilijic Tiure...&quot; Leia recognized the family name. &quot;So you're 
related to Jabba?&quot;A 


&quot;Silence!&quot; Mirga responded in Huttese, her voice harsh and 
intimidating.A 


&quot;Do not speak unless we give you permission, &quot; Pazda translated for 
Leia. He paused for a moment to take another puff on his hookah pipe before 
continuing. &quot;Jabba was my sibling's child. I am Jabba's uncle.&quot;A 


Leia swallowed hard, her fears confirmed. Han had warned her this might happen 
one day. After killing Jabba, a bounty had been put on her head by other Hutts 
in the galaxy. Over the years, her price had grown considerably larger than her 
husband's because she was the one who had personally killed the famous Hutt 
crimelord. A year ago, Boba Fett and Dengar came after Leia and Han when they 
were on Nar Shaddaa, but they had managed to get away from the two skilled 
bounty hunters. This time, however, Leia had not been so lucky.A 


Recalling the familiar gaseous smells from outside the complex, Leia deduced she 
was either back on Nar Shaddaa again or the Hutt homeworld itself, Nal Hutta.A 


&quot;See Pazda? I told you we'd get her for you,&quot; Ugly interrupted. 
&quot;Now let's talk business. When do I get paid?&quot;A 


&quot; You'll get your payment when I'm finished with this girl!&quot; Pazda 
raised his voice.A 


&quot; Yeah, sureao; I can wait a few minutes, &quot; Ugly replied with a sneer. 
He and the bounty hunter stepped off to the side to watch what would play out.A 


&quot;Guards, &quot; Pazda summoned. Two Trandoshans stepped up behind Leia. They 
were tall reptilian aliens with dark brownish-yellow scales, each dressed ina 
shiny metal codpiece and a large chest plate. Trandoshans have thick scales, so 
the armor was only necessary to protect them from a direct blaster shot. One of 
them withdrew a vibroblade from a sheath strapped to his leg.A 


&quot;You lazy bloated slugs!&quot; Leia angrily spat when she saw the knife. 
&quot;You let your goons bring me all the way here just so you could watch them 
kill me?&quot;A 


The three Hutts laughed loudly, their booming voices echoed throughout the large 
chamber. &quot;Death would be too generous a gift, little one,&quot; Pazda 
replied. &quot;You deserve to suffer for what you did to Jabba. Guard, remove 
her accursed garments! This human does not deserve to wear clothing.&quot;A 


The Trandoshan pulled Leia to her feet by the back of her vest collar. She tried 
to struggle, but was easily overpowered by the reptilian's strength. Without 
wasting time, the guard sliced open the back of her vest with his vibroblade. He 
tore it off with one quick motion, then carefully slit open the black jumpsuit 
underneath and jerked it off her shoulders down to her waist. Her boots were the 


next to go, roughly pulled from her feet, followed by her pants and 
undergarments as she violently kicked and screamed against the restraint of the 
guards. When it was over, Leia stood naked in front of the Hutts while a droid 
carried away the tattered remains of her clothes.A 


She knew why they did this. Removing her clothing was meant to strip her of her 
confidence. She couldn't help but remember when her own bounty hunter disguise 
was torn off in front of Jabba and his minions all those years ago. Never in her 
worst nightmares did she expect to repeat that ordeal, and yet here it was 
happening again with all the same fear and humiliation. She resolved to remain 
strong.A 


She didn't try to cover her privates, for the guards would have probably forced 
her arms to her sides anyway. Pazda studied her naked form, pondering its value. 
Mirga sneered at Leia, disgusted by her small human body. Dranga licked his lips 
and drooled as perversely wicked thoughts ran through his young Hutt mind.A 


&quot;She is thin and unattractive. I shall never understand why Jabba preferred 
humanoid females,&quot; Mirga spoke for the first time in Basic. Her voice was 
almost as deep as Pazda's, failing to distinguish her as a female. Pazda nodded 
in agreement.A 


&quot;Let me guess.... you're going to dress me in some kind of dancer's outfit? 
&quot; Leia mouthed off sarcastically. &quot;Make me sit next to your slimy 
bloated bodies to show off like some kind of trophy? Your precious nephew did 
all that, and I swear to you I won't--&quot;A 


&quot;Silence!&quot; Pazda's voice thundered. &quot;You insolent wench. We told 
you not to speak unless given permission, and you dare insult us? You'll soon 
learn to show respect to a Hutt.&quot;A 


Pazda gave new orders to the guards in Huttese. The small binders on Leia's 
wrists were removed. She felt a pair of scaly hands grab her shoulders from 
behind as two Trandoshans dragged her to the center of the room and forced her 
to her knees.A 


&quot;What are you doing?!&quot; Leia cried out, struggling and squirming.A 


Four more Trandoshans joined, forming a circle of six around Leia. The 
frightened princess watched in horror as the reptilian guards each removed their 
metal codpieces, unfurling their long meaty cocks. The huge yellow appendages 
were covered in smooth scaly skin that stretched as their erections grew mere 
inches from Leia's face. Dark memories of the Gamorrean rape in the dungeon of 
Jabba's palace flashed through Leia's mind. She couldn't bear to go through that 
kind of intense experience again. Desperately she looked for an escape route, 
but found escape impossible. Fearing the beating she would surely receive if she 
put up a fight, Leia froze in place and remained on her knees, waiting for them 
to have their way with her defenseless body.A 


Pazda smiled, looking forward to what was about to take place. This would not 
only break much of Leia's fighting spirit, but also scar her psychologically. It 
was the initial phase of what he had in store for her over the next several 
weeks. Revenge would be his.A 


A clawed hand grabbed Leia's loose brown hair and jerked her head up. In his 
other hand the guard stroked his rigid shaft in anticipation. The Trandoshan 
hissed and rubbed his cock across Leia's face, leaving a slimy trail of pre-cum 
on her tightly closed lips.A 


The guard pulled harder on the back of Leia's head, causing her to yelp in pain. 
He used the opportunity to force his scaly appendage into her open mouth, 
sliding it deep into her gullet with one quick thrust. Leia's throat burned as 
the rough cock entered her mouth. She groaned and gagged uncontrollably as the 
Trandoshan yanked her back and forth by her hair, thrusting her head forward 
onto his cock. The alien's huge testicles slapped against her chin with each 
thrust as she sucked and swallowed every inch of the guard's member. Leia's 
humiliation was only enhanced by the sound of Hutt laughter from beyond the 
circle of rapists.A 


The other five guards stood impatiently, rubbing their huge cocks against the 
princess' reddened face. They all wanted their turn, so Leia's head was roughly 
yanked off the first cock and thrust onto another. After a few moments of brutal 
face fucking, she was moved to another and then to another. It was a savage 
circular suck-off that kept Leia's mouth constantly filled with cock. All the 
while, she felt numerous cold hands grabbing at her body, squeezing her luscious 
tits and rubbing her shapely ass. They traced fingers across her flesh, lightly 
scratching her skin with their sharp fingernails.A 


Ugly stared at the spectacle, mesmerized by the primal nature of their fucking, 
and began stroking his bulging hard-on through the fabric of his pants. These 
Trandoshans were taking Leia like a pack of wild Vornskyrrs, not even giving her 
a chance to fight back. Their speed was great, pushing and shoving her between 
them, eager to rape her into submission.A 


&quot;Mmmmph! Mmmnnoooo--Mmmffff!!&quot; Leia moaned in protest, barely able to 
keep up with the savage speed of each guard skull-fucking her pretty face. She 
realized this would be a lot less painful if she had more control over the 
situation, so as much as she hated doing it she raised her hands to the cock in 
her mouth and willingly guided it in and out, sucking and slurping with her wet 
pink lips.A 


&quot;Can you believe this?&quot; Ugly laughed, nudging the bounty hunter's 
elbow. &quot;Look at that slut go.&quot;A 


The hunter neglected to respond, merely grimacing at the sight before him. This 
kind of Hutt entertainment never appealed to his tastes, even when he worked for 


Zorba the Hutt and saw it on a regular basis. It was vulgar and despicable what 
Hutts would do to their female slaves. What's more, he hated having to stick 
around and watch this poor woman's savage rape while he waited for his money. 
Even worse, he was surprised by how quickly she had given in to the debauchery, 
like some cheap Corellian tramp. The hunter had expected someone of her 
legendary status to put up more of a fight, but now his respect for her lessened 
with each cock-slurping sound Leia's moaning mouth made. Perhaps the stories of 
her lasciviousness were true all along...A 


At a dizzying speed Leia was switched from one guard to the next, sucking cock 
after cock until her mouth and tongue became numb. The Trans hissed their 
approval and poked their penises into her face, eager to try that wonderful 
mouth of hers. Fortunately, Leia gained more control of the situation by 
gripping each rod in her hands. This helped take away most of the pain, but the 
Hutts soon picked up on this and ordered it to end.A 


Each of the guards backed off and pushed Leia onto the cold floor, grabbing her 
by her ankles. Her legs were pulled apart as one Trandoshan knelt between them, 
positioning his lengthy rod at the entrance of her smooth inviting pussy. Its 
tender lips felt so soft against the bulbous head of his cock, and they easily 
parted when he slid himself into her warm silky sex. Leia moaned and whimpered 
as the cruel alien suddenly thrust his full length into her tight passage and 
began brutally fucking her without mercy.A 


&quot;Oh Gods, no! Stop this! Please noooooo!&quot; Leia wailed, her voice 
hoarse and rough from repeated cocksucking.A 


The lizard-like guard savagely stretched her cunt, pounding her like an animal, 
ravaging the tiny woman's helpless body. He pinned her wrists down with one hand 
and mauled her tits with the other. Fucking the beautiful princess was quite a 
treat for him, reward for years of loyal service to the Hutts.A 


&quot; Yessssssss,&quot; the guard hissed as he neared his climax, pushing 
himself deeply into Leia and holding his cock inside her, filling her womb with 
his thick creamy load. Male Trandoshans hold a lot of sperm in their testicles, 
for Trandoshan females are difficult to impregnate. When he came, his cock 
erupted what seemed like endless amounts of potent seed. The feeling of the cold 
reptilian sperm was quite soothing to Leia's aching pussy. Her cunt muscles 
instinctively clenched the guard's thick veiny cock and Leia groaned in defeat, 
unable to contain her own intense orgasm in response to the endless pulsations 
of the spasming cock inside her.A 


Leia knew it was far from over when her rapist pulled out and cleaned off his 
cum-covered cock with a fistful of her hair. Giving a quick squeeze to one of 
her tits, he then stood up to let another guard take his place.A 


No one noticed the stoic bounty hunter's clenched fist as he held back the anger 
boiling inside of him. A part of him had originally admired this woman's 
strength and courage, so watching her being violated like this was almost too 
much for him to stomach. At the same time, his hidden manhood grew to erection 


under the codpiece of his modified Stormtrooper armor. His body could not ignore 
the erotic visuals before him as he watched the beautiful petite woman get the 
fucking of her life like some fantasy holo-porn slut. He hated himself for 
becoming aroused by it, yet he did nothing to stop this scene, choosing to honor 
the strict hunter's code he lived by. If he were to interfere with the Hutts' 
enjoyment of their captured bounty, he would forfeit the large amount of money 
he had earned on this job and most likely not make it out of the fortress alive. 
So he remained still, not saying a word, and simply watched this woman suffer 
for the crime of killing a Hutt.A 


The princess whimpered pathetically as the next guard easily slid inside her 
messy fuckhole. He buried his dark yellow shaft balls-deep and held it there for 
a moment, savoring the warm juicy wetness of the arrogant bitch's cum-filled 
cunt. The Hutts watched on, not wanting to miss a moment of what was happening. 
They deeply hated Leia for killing one of their kind, and this was merely the 
beginning of their elaborate revenge.A 


The second Trandoshan fucked Leia with as much enthusiasm as the first. The 
squishing sounds he made penetrating her sperm-filled hole were audible to 
everyone, even over Leia's teary-eyed sobs. By now, Ugly was furiously 
masturbating with both hands, wishing he could fuck that slut with the rest of 
them.A 


One of the guards, tired of Leia's blubbering and unable to wait for his turn, 
pulled her head back by her hair and shoved his slimy dick into her mouth. The 
angle was perfect and his cock easily slid down into her gullet. He eased his 
cock all the way down her throat, his large scaly balls resting on her face. 
When he thought she was just about to gag, he pulled out and thrust back into 
her again. He looked at the other guard who was furiously pounding her pussy, 
and they both exchanged a grin.A 


The second guard felt he was about to come and pulled his throbbing member from 
the sodden mess in her cunt. With a low hissing sound he emptied his huge load 
onto the princess' body, blasting her stomach and small jiggling breasts with 
his thick cream. The guard fucking her mouth also came, removing his cock from 
her throat and spraying his cum-gushing climax onto her face. Leia gasped in 
disbelief. These Trandoshans easily came three times as much as anyone she'd 
ever had sex with, including Chewie. She closed her eyes tightly as they 
showered her with filthy spunk.A 


The next Trandoshan had other plans for Leia. He grabbed her by the hips and 
lifted her limp body to him, resting her face on his chest. He lowered Leia onto 
his erect cock and let her slide all the way down, vertically.A 


&quot;Take her assss,&quot; he hissed at one of his comrades.A 


&quot;Noooo!&quot; Leia cried out weakly, &quot;Oh please, no!&quot;A 


Another guard stepped up behind her and spread the princess! firm buttocks with 
his hands, finding her puckered anus with one clawed finger as he lubricated his 
cock with a glob of oozing down her inner thigh. Leia winced as he pushed his 
cockhead against the tiny hole and slowly worked it in. She could tolerate 
normal intercourse from these lizard-like beings, but not sodomy.A 


&quot;Noooao!. not there!&quot; Leia begged helplessly.A 


She felt his cock enter her bowels. A guttural scream came from the princess as 
her sphincter was painfully stretched to accommodate the large organ. A cold, 
scaly cock up her ass was pure torture. She squirmed wildly, twisting her torso 
as she tried to escape the penis invading her asshole. Already halfway inside 
her, it disappeared entirely when the Tran made another powerful thrust.A 


Both guards lifted Leia with their muscular arms and brought her lithe body back 
down onto their throbbing cocks. Everyone in the fortress could hear her 
screams. The bounty hunter turned his head away, trying to tune them out.A 


The position was too awkward and difficult to maintain, so the Trandoshan in 
Leia's pussy laid down on his back so that he and his companion could continue 
to double penetrate her. Her cries for mercy were cut off when her mouth again 
filled with the cock of a third Trandoshan.A 


This became the preferred position as the guards took turns fucking all three of 
Leia's holes for the next half hour. While they sandwiched her between their 
rough scaly bodies, some Trans even licked at her naked skin with their 
reptilian forked tongues, tasting her sweet flesh. It only added to Leia's fear 
and revulsion as she felt the sharp lashings across her erect nipples and other 
parts of her exposed body.A 


When each guard came, they chose to do so up her rectum or cunt, for the 
lubricating spunk made the rape that much easier. Sometimes they emptied their 
loads onto her face, just to look down at her pathetic, sperm-caked expression 
and laugh. Any time their cum got in Leia's mouth she promptly spit up when 
given the opportunity. She had no desire to taste their foul seed.A 


Tears of humiliation streamed down her face, only to heighten the arousal of the 
Trans fucking her body. A low wail emitted from her gagged mouth, pushing them 
over the edge. The sixth Tran in a row spewed volumes of his hot, sticky cum 
inside her sloppy hole, then withdrew to let another take her just as brutally. 
In an instant he was rutting inside her like a Wookiee in heat.A 


The worst part of it happened whenever her body gave way to another orgasm in 
natural response to the intense fucking she received. She cursed herself for not 
being strong enough to resist as her body betrayed her to the instinctive nature 
of this carnal act. It made her feel like a slut and shamed her to no end.A 


Young Dranga the Hutt wiggled his tail in arousal as he watched Princess Leia 
gangraped by his father's guards. He wondered if this was what his cousin Jabba 
had put her through seven years ago. Pazda and Mirga equally shared the 
enjoyment of watching Leia suffer, knowing this was just the beginning of the 
fun they would have with her in the weeks to come.A 


By now all of the guards had left their cum in her body more than once. Pazda 
toyed with the idea of allowing them to go another round with her. He wanted to 
see this woman abused to the point that she became only a shell of her former 
self.A 


When it was all over, Leia's sperm-covered body lay on the floor in a lifeless 
state, a mixture of cum and drool seeping out the corner of her mouth. Her cunt 
and ass were overflowing with the bright yellow spendings, oozing in thick messy 
gobs onto the floor. The Hutts applauded their guards for a job well done and 
then looked down at the bruised and abused prisoner. She could barely lift her 
head to look up at them, staring exhaustedly at her captors, too weak and 
frightened to protest what they had done to her. Pazda was pleased. They had 
made a good start today.A 


&quot;Clean her up and take her to one of the cells. She'll need rest for 
tomorrow, &quot; Pazda told the guards. Two of the Trandoshans lifted Leia to her 
feet and carried her off.A 


Pazda turned his attention to the two humans who had witnessed the whole 
sadistic event. The bounty hunter was stoic and showed no noticeable reaction, 
however the ugly man shifted his feet as he still fondled the bulge in his cum- 
stained pants. He knew he would be playing fantasies of this scene over and over 
in his mind for many years to come. If only he had brought a holo-camera to 
capture it.A 


&quot;WellaojArgon, my old friend,&quot; Pazda addressed the bounty hunter. 
&quot;You have done a fine job bringing this whore to me. It won't be long 
before you're reputation exceeds Boba Fett's. Mirga will transfer the payment to 
your account right now.&quot; The female Hutt busily entered information into 
her datapad.A 


&quot; Thank you, Lord Pazda,&quot; Argon replied. &quot;Anything else you need 
while I'm here?&quot;A 


&quot;Yes, I have one more job for you,&quot; Pazda said with a sly grin. 
&quot;A simple one, in fact.&quot; The bounty hunter already knew what he meant, 
recognizing the subtle hints Pazda gave him.A 


&quot;Hey, you owe me too, remember?&quot; the ugly man piped in.A 


&quot;Don't worry, you'll get what you deserve,&quot; Pazda said. Argon turned 
around and placed the barrel of his rifle to the ugly man's chest.A 


&quot;What the hell? Pazda, what's the meaning of this?&quot; Ugly demanded.A 


&quot; You have proven yourself to be dishonest and treacherous, &quot; Pazda 
explained. &quot;You left your old employer, sworn to secrecy about the 
ysalamiri. And yet, you sold the information to us. Obviously we cannot trust 
you with the knowledge of our new prisoner. If you betrayed Talon Karrde, you 
will betray us too.&quot;A 


&quot;Hey, wait a minute, &quot; Ugly began to shake nervously. &quot;What about 
this bounty hunter? He'd betray you too!&quot;A 


&quot;Argon Lan has worked with us before, and proven himself a trusted ally. He 
has more honor than you ever will,&quot; Pazda finished. &quot;Argonao; kill 
this vermin.&quot;A 


The deafening sound of the blaster discharge filled the room. Ugly's body 
slumped to the floor, smoke rising from the gaping hole in his chest.A 


&quot;Take that away and have it incinerated.&quot; Two more droids carried away 
the human's lifeless body.A 


&quot; You're a good man, Argon. Your second payment will also be transferred 
into your account. I trust you will never speak of this again.&quot;A 


&quot;You have my word,&quot; Argon promised.A 


&quot;Good. My fortress and hospitality are open to you. If you wish, you will 
be provided with a room and plenty of food now that you've delivered the 
princess, &quot; Pazda generously offered.A 


&quot;Perhaps another time. I need to be on my way. I've got another job waiting 
on Coruscant, &quot; Argon lied, eager to leave Nal Hutta and put the memories of 
Princess Leia behind him. The last thing a bounty hunter needed was guilt 
plaguing his soul, especially with the mixed feelings of lust and rage building 
inside him at this moment. Leia's gangrape had both angered and aroused him, and 
now he needed to work off both emotions and move on. A few drinks and a night 
with a spaceport harlot would calm him soon enough.A 


&quot;So be it. I'm sure I'll have need of your services again in the 
future, &quot; Pazda said.A 


&quot;I'll be around, &quot; Argon replied before exiting the main hall.A 


As soon as he was gone, Mirga turned to Pazda. &quot;We should kill the girl. 
The Republic won't stop until they get her back. We've had our revenge, so let's 
just be rid of her,&quot; she said.A 


&quot;Be calm, my daughter. No one knows we have her, and the ysalamiri will 
keep her powerless and hidden from that Jedi brother of hers,&quot; Pazda 
explained. &quot;After all we went through to get this woman, killing her so 
soon would be a foolish waste.&quot;A 


&quot;I still don't like it. She'll try to escape. What if she succeeds? She'll 
bring the whole Republic down on us!&quot; Mirga argued.A 


Pazda chuckled. &quot;My child, when we're done with Princess Leia, escape will 
be the last thing on her mind.&quot; 


Chapter 3 - &quot;The First Changes&quot;A 


&quot; They're so beautiful, &quot; Leia thought as she looked at her three 
children. Anakin was asleep, resting in his father's arms. Han slowly cradled 
the baby, looking proudly at his newborn son. Leia was amazed at how the 
scoundrel she fell in love with had turned into such a wonderful husband and 
father. Their other two children, Jacen and Jaina, were sitting on the ground 
playing together, not having a care in the world. Luke stood over the children, 
as if protecting them, watching his niece and nephew play. Even Chewbacca, R2, 
and C-3PO were all there.A 


Leia felt truly at peace, her whole family surrounding her. Slowly, Han looked 
up into her eyes. He held their tiny baby out for Leia to take. She reached out 
for her son, but strangely she could not touch him. Stepping forward, she tried 


once more to take her son, but Han and the child seemed to float out of her 
reach.A 


&quot;Mommy!&quot; little Jaina cried out. Leia looked down at her two-year-old 
daughter who held her arms up for her mother. Leia reached down to pick her up, 
but found that Jaina too was just slightly out of reach. Frantically, Leia 
grabbed at her children, but they all began floating away. She looked up at 
Luke, whose face and body dissolved into a cloudy mist. Everyone else in the 
room vanished, leaving Leia all alone in the darkness and solitude of her 
mind.A 


&quot;No! Don't leave me!&quot; she cried out, jerking up and screaming into the 
dungeon cell. Darkness surrounded her. &quot;Where am I?&quot; she pondered out 
loud, then it all came back to her as she felt the tender aching of her naked 
body. She was in the Hutts' lair, and she was their prisoner.A 


Leia couldn't see anything. The cell was completely black as night, not a single 
source of light seeping into the room. There was an empty feeling around her 
that shouldn't have been there. She was no longer dreaming, but the absence of 
her family still took a heavy toll on the princess. She knew, of course, that 
there must have been an ysalamiri nearby. The creature repelled the Force, 
denying it to any Force-user in the area.A 


How could they know about the ysalamiri? At first, she assumed her captors would 
be Imperial. Grand Admiral Thrawn was one of her few enemies who knew about the 
creatures from Myrkr. Others knew of the secret -- Talon Karrde, for instance - 
but Leia had grown to trust the smuggler, so she dismissed the notion that he 
could be involved. However, Karrde had many individuals in his employment, not 
all of them necessarily trustworthy. One could have leaked the info to the Hutts 
for the right price. Leia sighed, realizing that none of this really mattered. 
She was a captive. It was irrelevant where the Hutts got the ysalamiri. Escape 
should be her main focus now.A 


Leia groaned as she shifted her position on the dirty floor. Her body was still 
sore from the assault those Trandoshan bastards had given her the day before. 
She gently rubbed her sore pussy, trying to soothe the pain, and shivering 
slightly from the stimulation. Almost an hour passed until the metal door 
suddenly slid open and light flooded into the cell. Leia covered her eyes, 
shielding them from the blinding brightness.A 


&quot;Get up!&quot; she heard a Trandoshan voice hiss. When Leia stubbornly 
refused to comply, a clawed hand grabbed her hair and dragged her out of the 
cell, kicking and screaming. The guard flung Leia's lithe 5-foot body over his 
broad shoulder and carried her down the hall as she continued to struggle.A 


She didn't have a chance to study her surroundings when she was dragged to her 
cell the previous day, so now Leia took the opportunity to look around as the 
guard carried her down the hall. Anything she could learn might help her escape 
later on. Unfortunately, her hair had come unbraided, and she could only catch 
glimpses of the dungeon through the long messy strands that covered her face. 


Not surprisingly, Leia saw a few small cages positioned every few yards along 
the walls, each containing a furry little ysalamiri. The Hutts took every 
precaution to prevent her escape, much to Leia's frustration.A 


Pain shot through Leia's shoulder as the guards dropped her onto to the marble 
floor of the main hall. She pulled long hair away from her eyes and saw the 
three Hutts reclining on their floating dais, awaiting their prisoner. Dranga 
stared at her with wicked amusement and Mirga gave Leia a cold look of contempt. 
Pazda barely acknowledged her, continuing to puff on his hookah pipe.A 


&quot;Sleep well? You will need much energy to make it through this day, &quot; 
Pazda's deep voice rumbled in Basic. Mirga responded in Huttese, saying 
something Leia did not understand. &quot;Yes daughter, I agree. It is quite 
revolting. It's hard to believe humans would grow it to such a length, &quot; 
Pazda replied.A 


Leia realized they were talking about her long-flowing hair, something she was 
quite proud of. The dark brunette mane draped across her shoulders and down her 
back in a tangled disarray. The majority of it nearly reached the floor behind 
her as she sat on the cold tiles. She had been growing it since she was a child 
on Alderaan, and now it reached all the way down past her hips when not made up 
into some elaborate braided style. Naturally, the Hutts found her long hair 
unusual and distasteful.A 


Mirga signaled the droid servants, issuing some kind of order. Another was given 
to a guard who roughly grabbed Leia's shoulders and pulled her up onto her 
knees. A droid stepped forward with an electronic shaving device. Leia anguished 
as she realized what would happen, but chose not to protest. There were much 
worse things the Hutts could cut off her body. In a matter of minutes, Leia's 
long luxurious hair was scattered around the floor. Only a few inches remained 
on her head in a short spiky mess. It would take years to grow it back the way 
it was now.A 


&quot;Now you're more presentable. Be glad we didn't shave it all off, &quot; 
Pazda stated with a chuckle. Mirga then spoke something else in Huttese. 
&quot;Yes, she is still recognizable. We cannot have that,&quot; Pazda 
replied.A 


Before Leia could figure out what he meant, the same droid started rubbing some 
chemicals into her remaining hair. A second droid approached and grabbed the 
short strands individually, applying a warm creamy liquid to them.A 


&quot;OW!&quot; Leia yelped as the first droid suddenly stuck a hypo-syringe 
into her arm. Before she could pull away, it injected a blue fluid and then 
removed the needle.A 


After a few minutes, Leia's hair was rinsed off and the droid held a mirror in 
front of her. She stared in shock at her new appearance. It was like looking at 


an exotic dancer in one of Coruscant's wild nightclubs. The chemicals the droids 
applied had given her short messy hair bright streaks of purple color. It 
reminded Leia of Rystall, the dancer she befriended in Jabba's palace years ago. 
Leia suspected the injection they gave her might have made this color change 


permanent.A 


&quot;Why did you do this?&quot; she asked in a defeated tone of voice.A 


Pazda's belly shook with laughter. &quot;It should be obvious. If we change your 
appearance, you'll be impossible to recognize. We cannot have someone from the 
Republic finding out you are here, can we? Besides, you are a revolting 
creature. You will never be gorgeous like a Hutt, but perhaps we can make you a 
little moreao| visually appealing.&quot; Dranga, the young silent Hutt grinned 
widely after Pazda's last statement.A 


Based on what she knew of Jabba's perverse tastes, Leia nervously wondered what 
else they intended to change to make her more &quot;visually appealing&quot;. 
Before she could dwell on it further, she heard a squeaking sound coming from 
the room's large entrance. It sounded like something being wheeled down the 
hall.A 


&quot;Ah, here comes Dranga's machine, &quot; Pazda declared with a wicked grin. 
&quot;Soon that ugly pink skin of yours will also be more to our liking.&quot;A 


Leia watched as two guards wheeled an odd looking metal rack into the room. It 
had two phallic objects protruding at both ends of the table, a variety of 
needles mounted along the sides, and a pair of round openings on the table's 
surface. The phallic objects had some kind of tubing system attached to them 
that ran underneath the table. The needles also had tubes going into several 
jars stored on the sides. What those jars contained Leia dared not wonder. As 
the table wheeled closer, she saw that it also sported leather straps attached 
to the four corners.A 


The princess struggled in vain as they lifted and carried her to the rack. The 
guards slammed her face down into the cold metal surface. She immediately 
discovered what the table's twin holes were for, feeling her breasts rest 
perfectly inside them so they would not be flattened against the rack. Her arms 
and legs were pulled wide apart and securely bound by the thick leather straps. 
As soon as she was in place, the guards stepped away and let the droids take 
over.A 


&quot;My son designed this device,&quot; Pazda said proudly, gesturing to 
Dranga. &quot;Sometimes hisao! perverted nature has its advantages.&quot;A 


Leia stared at the phallus aimed directly at her face. She could see her purple- 
haired reflection in its sleek, metallic surface.A 


One of the droids flipped a switch on the rack, and before Leia could react the 
phalluses at both ends of the table pushed their way into her mouth and cunt. 
Leia made a muffled scream but that only allowed the phallus to slide further 
into her throat. Both of the metallic shafts began thrusting smoothly back and 
forth, simulating sexual penetration at both ends of Leia's body. She almost 
choked on the one sliding in and out of her throat, but managed to adjust to the 
pistoning rhythm and catch breaths through her nose as it pulled back.A 


Her attention became so focused on breathing and enduring the vaginal 
penetration that she failed to notice the small set of pinchers grazing the 
flesh of her tits inside the rack. They began painfully squeezing and pulling at 
her nipples, bringing more muffled screams from Leia's stuffed mouth. All she 
could do was close her eyes and concentrate on breathing, blocking out the 
physical torture her body received -- at least until the needles started making 
a horrible buzzing sound.A 


Leia opened her eyes to see what they were doing, but there was no way for her 
to turn her head with the phallus rhythmically sliding in and out of her mouth. 
In fact, she couldn't move at all due to the leather straps that bound her limbs 
to the rack. Suddenly a sharp stinging pain ran through her back as several 
needles poked the surface of her flesh and began moving all over. Leia gagged on 
the frontal phallus as she tried desperately to scream for mercy.A 


The three Hutts chortled gleefully, watching Leia go through the unbearable 
torture Dranga had devised, and they loved every second of it. Dranga was 
especially pleased with the success of his creation, a machine that would not 
only condition Leia's body for sex over the course of several weeks, but also 
turn it into a work of Huttian art by tattooing her skin with the automated 
needles. The pinchers that tugged at Leia's nipples were intended to stretch 
them out and make them more sensitive, while the twin phalluses would repeatedly 
fuck her mouth and cunt for hours, making her used to constantly taking cock in 
her pussy and mouth. The phalluses also had another added feature, one which 
Leia was about to discover.A 


To her shame, Princess Leia could not stop from climaxing once the phallus in 
her cunt increased its pistoning speed, stimulating her vagina to no end. 
Despite the pain in her back and the discomfort everywhere else, the feeling of 
the large smooth phallus was incredible. When her pussy began secreting the 
first of its orgasmic juices, a pump below the table activated and began sucking 
them through the tubing system which redirected Leia's cuntal fluids to the 
other phallus in her mouth, squirting the sweet pussy nectar down her throat.A 


It didn't take long for Leia to realize she was consuming her own love fluids as 
the machine tortured her. She had tasted them before, from the cocks of her 
previous lovers or from her own fingertips, but coming in her own mouth was a 
completely new experience. It was an odd sensation, being fed off her own 
orgasm. If she had one relief, it was that the delicious cream soothed her sore 
throat.A 


Her back, on the other hand, was on fire from the ink-filled needles. She 
couldn't stop moaning in muffled agony from the stinging sensation. Recognizing 


this, Pazda signaled one of the droids who brought forth a small glass vial.A 


&quot;This will relieve some of the pain, little one. Inhale the contents of the 
vial and you will feel much better,&quot; Leia heard Pazda speak from behind her 
as the droid held the vial to her face. She found it odd that the evil Hutt 
cared about easing any amount of her pain and suffering. It must be some kind of 
trick, she thought, and refused to accept the medicine. Yet, she found it 
impossible to resist when the droid held the vial up to her nostrils and waited 
for her to inhale. Unable to breathe through her mouth, Leia had no choice but 
to finally inhale through her nose. The pink, powdery substance flowed through 
her nostrils, sending an instant rush to her brain.A 


&quot;Mmmmff!&quot; she grunted, experiencing a sudden drug-induced mind-fuck 
followed by an intoxicating dizziness that made her eyes roll back in delirium. 
Then just as Pazda had promised, the physical pain gradually melted away. In 
fact, Leia started to feelao; good. Every sensation in her body was 
exhilarating, even the needles that were injecting ink into her back sent 
tingles of pleasure throughout her body. Her eyes closed as she drifted into a 
virtual state of bliss and relished the onslaught of sensations around her. Her 
spasming cunt came like a geyser and a steady stream of flavorful juices flooded 
her mouth, trickling out the corners down her chin as she continued to deep 
throat the oral phallus. In a complete euphoric daze, Leia lost all track of 
time.A 


An hour later, Dranga's torture machine finally shut down. Leia's limp body was 
lifted by the guards and held up for the Hutts' inspection. Her skin was 
dripping with sweat, her short purple hair damp and matted down. Her head 
slumped to the side; eyes closed and mouth open, drooling cuntal juices. A river 
of vaginal cum oozed down her inner thighs onto the marble floor. The first set 
of fresh tattoos adorned her upper backside, meeting Pazda's approval.A 


&quot;Clean the filthy whore's body,&quot; a disgusted Mirga ordered. Dranga 
snickered in response.A 


Durasteel clamps were put onto Leia's ankles and wrists, each bearing a large 
metal ring on its side. The rings on her anklets were attached to a chain on the 
floor, while another lowered from the ceiling and was strung through her wrist 
bracers. The slack on the chain was tightened, lifting Leia's arms above her 
head. Her legs were given enough freedom so she could stand with them apart. The 
delirious princess stirred a bit, opening her eyes to find herself in a new 
uncomfortable position.A 


Two more Trandoshans stepped forward carrying a large hydro-hose, immediately 
catching Leia's attention. One of the guards turned the hose's knob and a strong 
jetstream of water sprayed onto Leia's naked body. The force of it would have 
knocked her down had she not been chained to the ceiling. She was only able to 
dangle and spin around helplessly as the brutal pounding of the water battered 
her naked flesh, washing away the remaining cum residue and sweat. After a 
couple minutes of this, Pazda ordered the guards to stop.A 


Leia hung there with her mouth open and gasping, thin trails of water streaming 
down her skin. Her whole body ached and shivered. The cold water had made her 
sorely stretched nipples stiff and erect.A 


&quot;Now bring the other device, &quot; Pazda summoned.A 


&quot;Ohhh Gods, please no more,&quot; Leia weakly whimpered to deaf ears.A 


A droid entered, carrying another large phallic-shaped object. Leia's weary eyes 
looked up at it, entertaining no delusions about what it was for and where it 
would be inserted into her body.A 


The droid rolled closer until Leia could see the device clearly. This foot-long 
metallic rod had what appeared to be tiny electrical conduits running along the 
sides. It also had some straps at the base. The sheer size of the dildo was 
enough to concern Leia.A 


&quot;Spread your legs as much as possible,&quot; the droid's monotone voice 
spoke. &quot;It will be less painful if you do not resist.&quot;A 


&quot; Just put it in her!&quot; Mirga shouted, tired of waiting. She wanted to 
see this wench suffer some more.A 


The droid wasted no more time, leaning down and bringing the tip of the dildo to 
Leia's swollen and stretched vaginal lips. She turned away, refusing to let it 
be inserted into her. 


&quot;Restrain her,&quot; Mirga ordered the Trandoshans. A guard grabbed Leia's 
legs from behind and pulled them apart, holding her in place for the droid. He 
pushed the dildo hard up against Leia's opening, forcing the large head inside 
her pussy as its tender pink lips parted. The droid eased the entire shaft 
inside, her cunt having already been loosened by the phallus on the torture 
table.A 


All Leia could do was close her eyes and clench her jaw tightly. The fullness of 
this huge rod in her vagina was painfully intense and yet shamefully pleasurable 
after the initial work her cunt had received from the torture table. She hadn't 
felt this much inside her since the night she spent aboard the Falcon with 
Chewie three years ago above Endor during their first rendezvous with the 
Noghri.A 


After the entire length was inserted, the droid tied the straps to Leia's legs 
so the dildo would not slide out. &quot;Allow me to explain this device to 
you, &quot; the droid began. &quot;It responds to the decibel level generated by 


its user. If you speak, it will deliver a small pulse vibration. If you scream, 
it will give you a larger vibration. Do enjoy yourself, madam, &quot; the droid 
finished as Pazda dismissed him.A 


Mirga barked a command in Huttese and one of the Trandoshans stepped behind 
Leia. The bound princess looked over her shoulder and saw him holding a tanned 
Rancor-skin whip. With a flick of his wrist, the whip uncoiled. Leia struggled 
with fear, knowing what was going to happen next.A 


&quot;Begin,&quot; said Pazda.A 


Reeling his arm back, the Trandoshan cracked the whip against Leia's lower 
backside. The princess desperately bit her lip, trying not to scream in pain. 
Any noise from her mouth would result in unwanted stimulation of her pussy.A 


CRACK!A 


The whip hit her bare back again, leaving a second red mark. Leia grunted a 
little in response. The dildo in her cunt came to life and a slight buzz tickled 
the insides of her sore, aching cunt.A 


CRACK!A 


The whip hit again. This time, Leia made extra effort to keep quiet. She dared 
not imagine what a more powerful jolt would feel like.A 


CRACK!A 


Leia still didn't scream, but it took every ounce of remaining strength she had. 
The pain in her partially tattooed back was excruciating.A 


CRACK!A 


This time, Leia couldn't help but wince in pain. In response to the noise, the 
dildo activated and fired another jolt into her cunt, stronger than the previous 
one. The sudden shock of it was almost more intense than that of the whip.A 


CRACK!A 


Leia couldn't keep quiet any longer. She let out a small squeal, causing her 
cunt to get buzzed again. The shock was considerably more painful than the 
previous ones, making Leia gasp with surprise. This sent another shock into her. 
She forced her mouth shut this time, sobbing softly. Oddly enough, the last 
pulse had made her vaginal muscles reflexively spasm in orgasmic response. For a 
couple of seconds it actually felt good, until....A 


CRACK!A 


By now, Leia's back was covered with bloody lacerations. She was hardly able to 
contain a scream. Tears rolled down her cheeks like the small trickles of blood 
down her backside.A 


&quot;Hold,&quot; Pazda interrupted. The Trandoshan lowered the whip and waited. 
At the Hutt's instruction, one of the droids came forth again with another vial 
of the powdery substance. Leia's tear-filled eyes could not even see what was 
offered to her, but its smell below her nose immediately triggered an 
instinctive response to inhale. As another dose of the drug entered her system, 
she rolled her head from left to right and gasped from the mind-numbing rush it 
gave her. At that moment, the Trandoshan resumed the lashings at Pazda's 
command.A 


CRACK!A 


&quot ; EEEYYAAAAHHHH! !&quot; Leia exhaled, unable to resist. The pain of the whip 
striking her was only further enchanted by the powerful vibrations of the 
phallus buried deep in her pussy and the intoxicating drug that coursed through 
her body. It was all so overwhelming to her, the intense pain mixed with 
pleasure. Her cunt quivered repeatedly in glorious climax after climax that 
seemed never to end.A 


The next crack of the whip produced another scream and another intense jolt. 
Leia began to lose count of the lashes as the Trandoshan whipped her again and 
again. At this point, every crack of the whip produced a scream. Leia could no 
longer hold back.A 


A steady stream of cuntal juices flowed out of her pussy, down her trembling 
legs onto the floor. Each jolt of pain was equally feared and anticipated by 
Leia. Soon, she couldn't stop screaming, repeatedly triggering the pulsating 
dildo in her cunt. When the whip wasn't causing her to cry out, the intense 

orgasms that rocked her body did.A 


&quot;Oh fuck, oh Gods! Please! Make them stop! It's too much, I can't take 
anymo--QOOOOO0H! !&quot; Leia wailed in madness.A 


More minutes passed until Pazda grew tired of Leia's desperate cries, 
deactivating the phallus with a remote in his hand. &quot;Very well. Let her 
down, &quot; he spoke.A 


The Trandoshan ceased his attack and the chain holding up Leia's exhausted body 
lowered her to the ground. She collapsed to the floor on her side in a fetal 
position, trembling and moaning in pain as the same droid returned to apply a 
jar of pink gel to her whipped backside. While he smeared the soothing liquid 
all over Leia's skin, she recognized the familiar smell of bacta gel healing her 
wounds.A 


Once he finished, the droid removed the phallic device from her sorely fucked 
pussy. A flood of Leia's honeyed nectar formed a puddle on the ground between 
her legs. The droid continued to rub more bacta on her vaginal orifice, 
stimulating the sensitive lips and clitoris as it medicated her. She closed her 
eyes and wept softly, relieved that the torture was overao; for now. 


Chapter 4 - &quot;Transformation&quot ;A 


It was one of the most painful, yet joyous days of Leia's life as she was about 
to give birth to her fourth child. Han held her hand and stroked her sweaty 
brow, urging her to push. Her entire family surrounded the bed in the medic 
ward, watching Leia and giving her occasional words of encouragement. She loved 
them all and wanted everyone to be with her during this special moment.A 


Luke warmly smiled at his sister while Chewbacca stood beside him, holding the 
toddlers, Jacen and Jaina, in his massive furry arms. Leia knew they would 
always be safe with the lovable furball. Winter, Leia's childhood friend and 
companion, cradled one-year old Anakin Solo in a blanket and nursed him with a 
bottle of milk. Artoo and Threepio stood back in the corner, the plucky little 
droid beeping excitedly at his golden counterpart.A 


&quot;Come on, sweetheart, push. Push!&quot; Han encouraged, wiping some more 
perspiration from Leia's forehead with a cloth.A 


His wife grunted and screamed as she stretched her vaginal muscles one last time 


and felt the new baby exit her body. Tears filled her eyes and she gasped in 
relief, her head falling back on the pillow. When she heard the newborn's cry, 
she looked up again, eager to see her beautiful baby. That was when she noticed 
everyone around her staring down in wide-eyed shock at the awful creature that 
slithered between Leia's legs.A 


&quot;By the Force, what is it?!&quot; Luke gasped, backing away. Han and the 
others stepped back, genuine shock and fear in their eyes. Scared and confused, 
Leia lifted her head up, screaming in terror when she finally saw the creature 
for herself. This was no human child at all, but a slimy newborn Hutt!A 


&quot;Han! Oh Han, get it away from me!&quot; she panicked, squirming and 
thrashing her legs on the bed. Her husband had already left her side, fleeing 
the room with the rest of the family, giving no regard for Leia's own safety.A 


The princess struggled helplessly as long tentacles sprouted from the tiny slug- 
like creature and wrapped around her legs. Each sported a phallic-shaped tip, 
and dozens of them rapidly forced their way into her vagina and anus, while more 
slithered up her naked sweaty body to her screaming mouth. All three orifices 
were quickly filled with wet slimy tendrils, instantly overwhelming Leia's 
senses. She couldn't breathe, couldn't scream, and could only thrash her arms 
and legs around on the medic bed as the bizarre Hutt-like creature violently 
fucked her.A 


Arching her back off the bed's mattress, Leia grasped several tentacles with 
both hands, pulling on them with all her might until they slid free of her 
mouth. Taking a long deep breath, she gave one loud throaty scream as other 
tentacles slithered up towards her face.A 


&quot ; HAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA - - -A 


&quot;HAN!&quot; she awoke in a panic, scrambling up from the dirty floor of her 
dungeon cell. Catching her breath as her heart rate slowed, Leia sighed in 
relief and began to relax. &quot;Thank the Force, it was just another 

nightmare, &quot; she thought.A 


Leia sat up and winced from the soreness that surged through her body, reminded 
of the torture she had endured the day before. Reaching around, Leia touched her 
shoulderblade with her fingertips. Her skin felt smooth; no evidence remained of 
the whippings the Trandoshan had given her. The bacta had fully healed the 
lacerations overnight.A 


Her hand moved down to her sore pussy, rubbing it gently in an effort to ease 
the tender aching. Her other hand slid below to the puckered opening of her 
anus, still sensitive after the Trandoshans had savagely raped it two days 
earlier. After a few minutes of rubbing herself, Leia felt considerably better 
and stopped when she realized she was masturbating her sopping wet cunt, its 
creamy juices coating her fingertips. Leia thought it strange that she could so 


easily become aroused from the brief rubbing. It was those damn machines, she 
guessed. They were conditioning her, making her body more responsive to even the 
slightest sexual stimulation.A 


The brutal treatment had begun to take its toll on Leia. Odd sensations flowed 
through her body. Her hips and buttocks tingled and throbbed. Her breasts felt a 
little heavier, like the first few weeks after her pregnancies. She wondered if 
this could all be in her mind, triggered by the vivid nightmare, or a side 
effect from the torture machines the Hutts were using on her.A 


Leia placed a hand on her flat stomach when she felt it growl. Those bastards 
hadn't even given her a single ounce of food since she arrived, and now she was 
starving. The only thing she had tasted since her capture was her own sexual 
juices and the sperm of half a dozen Trandoshans. Sadistic Hutt bastards.A 


Shortly thereafter, two of the guards came to take her back to the main hall. 
Leia didn't put up a fight this time, for she knew it was useless to resist 
these brutes. She just wanted to get the torture over with and return to her 
cell as soon as possible - another day, another ordeal, she told herself with a 
pitiful sigh. Rising to her feet, Leia mustered as much dignity as she could and 
walked through the open cell door. The Trandoshans awaited her, one to lead and 
one to follow.A 


The guard behind her hissed quietly, his forked tongue licking reptilian lips as 
he stared at Leia's tattooed backside. He loved how her little round ass moved 
when she walked, tempting him to throw her down on the ground and ram his raging 
hard-on into that tight asshole of hers once again. Restraining his urges, the 
guard smiled, knowing Pazda the Hutt would give him and his fellow Trans another 
opportunity soon enough.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Standing before the Hutts, Leia watched in disgust as the three of them shoved 
plate after plate of food into their slobbering mouths. Clearly Jabba was not 
the only member of this clan who ate like a pig.A 


Pazda belched loudly, then asked his two children, &quot;Our slave seems well 
today, don't you think?&quot; Mirga scowled at Leia, chugging down a flask full 
of wine. Dranga nodded, wiping drool from his elongated lips.A 


&quot;How about some food for me?&quot; Leia boldly spoke. &quot;Or did you plan 
on letting me starve to death?&quot;A 


&quot;Insolent girl! Have you forgotten your place? Quiet your mouth, or food 
will be your last concern!&quot; Mirga responded in Basic, her quick temper 
startling Leia.A 


&quot;Calm yourself, daughter,&quot; Pazda soothed before turning his attention 
to Leia. &quot;Human girl, our food is too good for you. However, you are 
correct. We can't have you starving.&quot;A 


&quot;Father, you mean to let this worthless whore fill her belly with food fit 
for a Hutt?&quot; Mirga asked, infuriated. Leia smiled. It was a small victory, 
but a victory nonetheless.A 


&quot;Of course not!&quot; Pazda responded, glaring at Mirga. Leia frowned in 
puzzlement. &quot;She will never eat our food, but she WILL eat,&quot; the elder 
Hutt explained. &quot;Guard, come here! &quot;A 


One of the all-too-familiar Trandoshans stepped forward and removed his metal 
codpiece in response to Pazda's signal. Leia watched him, still confused. From 
behind, another guard forced her to her knees.A 


&quot; You will get what nutrition you can from our guards. That is the only 
thing you deserve to eat,&quot; Pazda declared. All three Hutts burst into 
laughter, their loud bellows echoing throughout the hall.A 


The Trandoshan bore sharp yellow teeth as he smiled, holding his hardening cock 
up to the slave girl's face, grazing her lips with its spongy head. Leia turned 
her head away as she realized they meant for her to suck his cock and ingest his 
sperm.A 


&quot;Make up your mind, little one. Just how hungry are you?&quot; Pazda urged 
with a leering smile. The Hutts anxiously waited to see what she would do.A 


Leia looked back at the smooth slender cock that stood erect before her face. 
It's scaly balls hung below, each full of thick protein-rich sperm. She could 
not deny that she was hungry, but not THIS hungry!A 


&quot;Never!&quot; Leia shouted, her eyes glaring up at Pazda. This Hutt's mind 
was as sick and twisted as Jabba's. &quot;I'd rather starve than give you the 
satisfaction.&quot;A 


&quot; Then you'll starve,&quot; Pazda stated coldly. The guard put his codpiece 
back in place and returned to his post, disappointed.A 


&quot; You will find it difficult to go without food. You're already beginning to 
grow. Soon you will need to sustenance to compensate for that growth, &quot; 


Mirga explained.A 


&quot;Yesao; grow,&quot; Dranga chuckled, speaking for the first time. He rubbed 
his pudgy hands together in anticipation of what would come.A 


&quot;Indeed. I can tell her breasts are larger than before. Soon they will be 
immense. The rest of her should develop nicely, &quot; Pazda observed.A 


Leia's attention turned to her chest. It was true; her breasts had already 
become noticeably heavier. &quot;What do you meando! grow?&quot; she demanded.A 


&quot;Remember your injection yesterday?&quot; Mirga asked, the corner of her 
elongated mouth turned up slightly in a half-smile.A 


Leia recalled the droid's syringe and the blue fluid they injected, but had 
thought it was to make the purple dye in her hair permanent. Could she have been 
wrong? &quot;Whatao! was it for?&quot; she asked hesitantly.A 


&quot;A special hormone is now flowing throughout your veins. You are small and 
petite, but soon your body should be closer to our standards, &quot; Mirga 
answered.A 


That explained the throbbing, tingling sensation coursing throughout Leia's 
body. &quot;You mean I'm going to become a fat slug like you?!&quot; she 
panicked. It was a wrong choice of words.A 


&quot;Of course not, you pathetic little wench! You could never hope to be as 
glorious as me,&quot; Mirga spat in anger.A 


&quot; You will only becomeao;. not so difficult to look at,&quot; added Pazda, a 
bemused smile covering his bulbous face. &quot;In fact, it is time for your 
second injection. This will speed up the process.&quot;A 


Leia tried to run as she spotted the droid approaching with a needle, but the 
guards grabbed her and held her in place. She turned her head and whimpered as 
the droid injected the hormone into her arm.A 


Almost immediately, Leia felt her breasts and hips tingle. She could only 
imagine what the Hutts might be turning her into as awful visions ran through 
her head - a fat grotesque creature, barely recognizable as human.A 


&quot;Nowao; for your treatment,&quot; Pazda stated. Leia heard the familiar 
sound of the torture rack being wheeled into the room and knew they intended to 
repeat yesterday's ordeal. She resigned herself to it, knowing by now what to 
expect. &quot;Just get through the dayao; get through the painao; then you can 
go back to the cell,&quot; she thought with tear-filled eyes.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


The metallic whooshing sound of the opening cell door woke Leia to another new 
day. She remained still, lying on the floor, groaning as the noise brought her 
out of her horrific dreams.A 


&quot;Wake up, slut,&quot; hissed the guard, staring down at the naked woman.A 


Leia stirred sleepily, squinting her eyes and covering them with one hand as 
light filled the room. Her body ached and her head throbbed, still reeling from 
the previous day's torture. The tattoos, the phalluses, the whippingsao; it was 
all hell for her. The Hutts' desire for revenge knew no bounds, for they clearly 
wished to make her suffer as much pain and humiliation as she could possibly 
endure.A 


In addition to the torture, Leia vaguely recalled the mind-numbing pleasure of 
inhaling the powdered drug from the vials again. It had sent her on another wild 
ride, awakening new sensations in her body as the Hutts and their lackeys 
inflicted so much pain. &quot;Damn them,&quot; she thought. &quot;Damn then for 
making me enjoy such a brutal act.&quot; But now it did not matter; the pleasure 
was gone, replaced only with soreness and shame.A 


Trying to stand up resulted in a dizzy spell that made her lose balance and 
stumble against the wall. &quot;Oh Gods, &quot; Leia cried when she placed a hand 
on her bare breast and discovered it was significantly bigger. She couldn't tell 
for sure, but she was certain her tits had grown at least a three inches in 
diameter over night. Her hips and butt didn't seem so different, but they could 
have grown as well.A 


Her belly rumbled, making Leia painfully aware of her hunger. The torture rack 
had forced her to swallow her own cuntal fluids again, but it was not enough to 
fill her belly. Leia wondered how long she could hold out until the Hutts caved 
in and fed her some real food.A 


&quot;Come on,&quot; the Trandoshan ordered, standing in the doorway. He reached 
out and grabbed Leia's arm, pulling her from the cell. Her legs were weak, and 
she would have fallen down in the hall if the guard hadn't supported her against 
his broad chest.A 


Staggering into the main hall, Leia was held in place as the droid administered 
a third growth injection.A 


&quot;Time to eat,&quot; Pazda announced, motioning for a Trandoshan to remove 
his codpiece and offer his cock to Leia.A 


She looked down at the huge organ, knowing it was her only source of food. As 
much as she wanted to refuse, her body needed the nourishment. Her mind fought 
to resist, trying to maintain whatever shred of dignity she still had, but her 
body was winning the debate of whether or not to suck the guard's cock. Was her 
desire to live more important than her pride? The three Hutts waited to see what 
Leia would do, certain that the stubborn bitch would refuse once more.A 


&quot;Enough. Clearly she does not want to eat,&quot; Pazda said with 
disappointment. It seemed Leia was stronger than he originally expected. On the 
bright side, it would make breaking her will all the more exciting in the long 


run.A 


The guard picked up his codpiece, about to cover his groin. Leia's eyes 
continued to stare intently at the throbbing sperm-filled organ. &quot;Wait! 
&quot; she cried out, immediately dropping to her knees and grabbing his semi- 
stiff penis. Before the guard could react, the enslaved princess had several 
inches inside her mouth. She focused on pleasing the Tran with all her will, 
expertly using her tongue and lips. Greedily, she slurped and sucked on the 
massive tool, eager to receive the much-needed meal.A 


The Trandoshan stood still and tilted his head back, hissing with pleasure and 
wiggling his forked tongue as the defeated princess bobbed her head up and down 
on his rock-hard shaft, voraciously devouring the cum-filled cockmeat.A 


Pazda and his children laughed, knowing they had scored another small victory 
against Leia. The sight of Jabba the Hutt's murderer on her knees, servicing a 
common Trandoshan like a cock-starved whore, honored Jabba's legacy and gave his 
family a real sense of vengeance. But the victory they shared was not enough; 
for the Hutts would not be satisfied until she will was completely broken.A 


Princess Leia's eager tongue-work drove the Trandoshan mad with pleasure. Before 
long he was shooting his creamy discharge into her willing mouth. Much like the 
Trans who raped her two days prior, this one came for an unbelievable amount of 
time. She tried her hardest to not let any of the precious spunk go to waste, 
but a few drops managed to seep out the corners of her mouth and dribbled down 
her chin.A 


Leia accepted, without hesitation, every drop of cum that flowed into her empty 
stomach. When the guard's climax ceased, he pulled his limp cock from her cum- 
coated lips and tucked it safely behind his codpiece. Ashamed and humiliated by 
her own weakness, Leia could only find comfort in the fact that she was no 
longer hungry. She had to keep reminding herself that what she had done was out 


of necessity, not desire.A 


&quot;Good,&quot; Pazda chuckled. &quot;Now that you have eaten, let's show you 
the progress we made yesterday.&quot; He signaled the droids who rolled forward, 
carrying two large mirrors in their hands. One was placed in front of Leia, 
allowing her to see how much her breasts had grown thus far. They were already 
larger than they had ever been, nearly a D-cup in size. As she suspected, her 
hips and thighs also looked wider.A 


No longer the petite princess, Leia was now much more buxom and curvy. With a 
newly developed figure and short purple hair, she looked like some kind of 
trashy holoporn performer. The breasts looked nice, and there was no doubt that 
Han would love them if he ever saw them, but this was as far as Leia wanted the 
changes to go. She cringed as she wondered how much more her body would develop 
over time.A 


The second mirror was placed behind Leia so that she could view her backside in 
the reflection of the first mirror. Looking closely, she studied the tattoos 
that now graced her skin - elaborate shapes and swirls creating an intricate 
pattern in shades of lavender and blue to match the color in her hair. As Pazda 
explained, these were not pictures or words, but rather unique designs of 
ancient Hutt origin. She could only imagine what the symbols represented.A 


Squeaking sounds of wheels drew Leia's attention away from the mirrors, and she 
immediately knew what was coming down the hall. She sighed, knowing that more 
tattoos would soon be added to her skin.A 


&quot;You are a work in progress. It will be some time before you are 
complete, &quot; Pazda explained. Leia grimaced at the notion of being a Hutt's 
"piece of artwork'. It reminded her of Han's carbonite-frozen body put on 
display in Jabba's trophy alcove for everyone to see, as if it were a framed 
painting of the Corellian smuggler.A 


As soon as the rack was in place, the guards strapped Leia down and began what 
was now a routine procedure for the enslaved princess. The phalluses penetrated 
her at both ends while her nipples were stretched to permanent erectness, then 
the droids resumed their work on the tattoos. After a few minutes, Leia was 
offered another vial of pleasure powder. She hesitated at sniffing the 
substance, but chose to accept it when a particularly sharp sting from the 
needles struck her lower back. It was the only thing to relieve the excruciating 
pain. What she did not know, however, was that the vial contained finely ground 
Euridian spice, a rare mind-altering drug sold on the black market and mainly 
used for controlling slaves.A 


Over the next few hours, Pazda conducted some business with his criminal 
associates via holoprojectors while Mirga worked obsessively on her datapad, 
balancing their bank accounts. Dranga was the only Hutt who maintained interest 
in Leia's torture. The young Hutt was much like his late cousin Jabba, having 
taken a liking to humanoid females years earlier when he visited Jabba's palace 
on Tatooine. Dranga was content to watch this gorgeous human go through the 


modification process he had created, knowing that eventually he would have the 
ideal human female to play with -- one completely addicted to sex.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Too busy to watch their slave receive her whippings, the Hutts allowed their 
Trandoshan guards to gangfuck Leia for the remainder of the afternoon when the 
droids finished the tattoo session. The first Tran carried Leia's limp body from 
the torture rack and dropped her in the center of the guards' circle. He grabbed 
the slave by her purple hair and pulled her head over his erect cock, stuffing 
it inside her slack mouth with ease. Others in the circle made jokes at Leia's 
expense, suggesting that this would be like a cum buffet for the cock-fed 

slut.A 


Lying on her back, Leia felt numerous clawed hands all over her body, squeezing, 
pinching and mauling her massive tits. She never even felt the first guard enter 
her exposed cunt. Suddenly he was just there between her widely spread legs, his 
hips banging against hers as he propelled Leia forward onto the cock in her 
mouth.A 


The slave princess lay passively on the ground as Trandoshans used her to their 
delight. High on Euridian spice, she actually got off on the carnal assault, 
moaning for more as each guard ravaged her body. Compared to their first 
gangrape, this was much more of an interactive experience for the guards. They 
all marveled with lust at the way Leia's sexed up body eagerly responded to 
them.A 


So it continued as Tran after Tran used her mouth, cunt, or ass. Both ends of 
Leia's body were soon covered in their cold, sticky sperm while her 
consciousness became increasingly disjointed under the influence of the drug in 
her system. She was vaguely aware of cum spurting into her face and eyes, cocks 
and fingers penetrating her asshole, hands pulling on her hair as her head 
jerked back and forth over someone's cock and other hands pulled at her sore 
erect nipples. She had no idea how many guards had already used her or how many 


more were to come.A 


Leia's cum-slick holes were never empty for more than a few seconds. Even after 
the princess finally passed out, the Trandoshans continued to fuck her slimy 
sperm-filled orifices until the last of their energy was spent. Dranga, their 
only spectator, shook with glee and feasted on his dinner while he watched the 
obscene display of primal lust before him. He wasn't even sure when exactly Leia 
had slipped into unconsciousness since her body still continued to move in 
response to the Trans fucking the unconscious slut.A 


Finally, in the late hours of Nal Hutta's evening, Dranga retired to his 
sleeping quarters while the guards hosed off Leia's limp body and carried her 
back to the dungeon cell. 


Another day and another ordeal completed. 


Chapter 5 - &quot;Addiction&quot ;A 


As two more weeks passed, the prisoner of the Desilijic Tiure clan slowly 
adjusted to her daily routine. Every morning began with her Hutt masters 
watching the pathetic princess suck Trandoshan cock for food. As her need for 
nourishment increased, so did the number of cocks - first one, then two, and now 
three were the average number she serviced at each feeding, consuming every last 
drop of the guards' potent sperm. No longer did Leia give thought as to how 
degrading this was, for she had come to accept it as her only source of food. 
She knew that rejecting her &quot;meal&quot; would lead to starvation, and it 
was important to keep up her strength so she could make it through each day's 
ordeal. By now she had grown used to the taste of Trandoshan sperm, developing a 
liking for the strong rich flavor.A 


Once each morning's feeding finished, the guards would strap Leia down onto 
Dranga's torture table for another session of slow, intricate tattoo application 
and dual-phallic penetration. To endure the pain of the tools illustrating her 
body, she was regularly given a hit of spice to keep her high throughout the 
entire procedure. Every time she inhaled the intoxicating substance, her senses 
dulled and her mind clouded to the point of a wonderfully euphoric dream while 
the droids did their artistic work on her shapely nude form.A 


By now the tattoos were nearly complete, covering almost three-quarters of 
Leia's once flawless skin, front and back, with only her face and breasts devoid 
of any design. The whole procedure could have been finished within three days, 
but Pazda had chosen to prolong its completion, stretching the process out over 
two long grueling weeks. Gradually, Leia had watched more and more of her body 
defaced by the ancient Hutt markings -- permanent symbols of her enslavement to 
them.A 


Of course these physical changes were meant to humiliate Leia and break her 
will, but knowing this did not help her cope with her rapidly diminishing self- 
respect. Consumed with fear and shame, she felt as if she was losing touch with 
a part of herself, allowing her captors to define her by their terms instead. 
The Hutts were turning her into an exotic concubine whose only purpose in life 
was to fuck for their amusement. And as if the intense sex and shocking physical 
changes weren't enough to upset Leia's weakened emotional state, there were also 
the effects of the drugs she had so frequently used since her torture began.A 


Last week, Leia had started taking two hits of spice per session instead of just 
one. The constant &quot;mental orgasm&quot; it gave her was the only thing the 
princess enjoyed about her daily experiences. Under her drug-induced delusions, 
the pistoning metallic phalluses in Leia's pussy and mouth became like real 
cocks. She imagined her own orgasmic nectar to be the endless flow of sperm from 
a multitude of cocks that constantly filled her mouth. Her mind conjured visions 
of Trandoshans, Gamorreans, and countless Imperial Stormtroopers who all took 
turns ravaging both ends of her naked body. Leia loved every minute of it -- at 
least until the drugs wore off, leaving the exhausted princess with only guilt 
and shame, and a burning hatred for those who had brought this upon her.A 


Now, at the end of yet another day, Leia huddled in the corner of her cell and 
pondered all that had happened thus far, trembling from the sudden realization 
that she might be turning into a spice addict. She could not deny the growing 
anticipation she felt every morning, anxious to receive her next fix. It was a 
wonderful escape from the pain and misery she endured, if only for a few hours, 
and made it easier to get through the perverse torture her Hutt masters 
inflicted. With each passing day, she had subconsciously developed a stronger 
need for the spice. When this finally became clear to Leia, she began to wonder 
how difficult it would be to just stop using it.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


&quot;Noooo!&quot; Leia screamed, waking from another nightmare in a cold sweat. 
She sat up and looked around the dark empty cell that had become her new home, 
then leaned against the stone wall, wiping tears from her eyes. In her dreams 
she had imagined that the Hutts had turned her into one of them - a being who 
cared only for the perverse pleasures of life, completely unrecognizable as 
someone who was once human. Looking down at her naked body, barely seen in the 
shadows of the cell, she was grateful to find she had not turned into one of the 
Hutts - she was merely a prisoner of them, though little comfort came from that 
knowledge.A 


Rubbing her breasts with her hands, Leia checked the most recent changes. Only 
weeks before, she would have been able to cup them both in her hands, but no 
longer. Her tits were now two massive spheres jutting obscenely from her chest. 
The rosy pink aureoles were three times the diameter they once were, accentuated 
by her large fist-sized nipples. The rest of her body had also gone through 
noticeable, but less extreme changes. She wasn't obese, but her hips were wider 
and her ass and thighs more curvaceous, while her waist remained slim and flat. 
The Hutts showed sadistic amusement with her rapid development, transforming the 
once petite princess into a buxom beauty whose figure would please even a Hutt's 


tastes.A 


Leia had a body built for sex, nothing more and nothing less. Any man who laid 
eyes upon her would no doubt become instantly aroused, eager to fuck this raw 
symbol of sexual carnality until he could fuck her no more. It was fitting 
justice for the noble princess who once served as Jabba's sex slave and 
ultimately murdered the Hutt crimelord. Now Leia would forever be a slave to her 
own body -- the sex it inspired and the sex it craved. No longer a respectable 
leader of the New Republic, but a whore to be used and abused by the worst scum 
in the galaxy.A 


Sadly, the princess wondered how her friends and family would react to her new 
appearance if she ever escaped this place and returned to them. She no longer 
looked like a person they'd consider a normal wife or mother. Her political 
career on the New Republic's council would surely be over, for nobody in the 
government could ever take someone seriously as a leader when she looked like a 
holoporn starlet.A 


It all seemed so hopeless. How could she ever go back to them now? Escape was 
not even an option, for the Hutts never gave her the opportunity to flee. With 
Luke's inability to detect Leia through the Force, she might never be rescued. 
Ysalamiri constantly surrounded her, perched on Huttian statues or wrapped 
around light fixtures on the ceilings, never once letting her out of their 
Force-dampening field. And aside from the Hutts, their guards, and the droids, 
Leia never once saw anyone else inside the well-secured fortress. She doubted 
anybody outside even knew she was here, except for the bounty hunter who had 
originally delivered her. What were the odds he'd ever return to this awful 
place?A 


Lost in thought for a good half hour, Leia finally heard faint rumblings outside 
the dungeon cell, indicating the start of a new day. The Trandoshans would be 
arriving in a few minutes, ready to take her to the main hall and feed her some 
of their sperm. Leia licked her lips, her mouth watering for her next meal as 
visions of rock-hard penises filled her mind.A 


Soon footsteps could be heard and a small hatch opened in the middle of the 
door, flooding the room with light, while another hatch above opened to reveal 
the yellow eyes of a Trandoshan guard. He was surprised to find the princess 
already awake. Leia squinted from the brightness as she watched his long rigid 
shaft poke through the opening in the middle of the door.A 


&quot;Ssssuck it,&quot; his reptilian voice hissed from the other side.A 


Hesitating for only a moment, Leia scrambled up to the door on her knees. 
&quot;What's going on?&quot; she asked. &quot;Why aren't you taking me to the 
Hutts?&quot;A 


&quot;No questions, ssslut. Just sssuck it!&quot; the guard answered 
impatiently.A 


Without another word, Leia complied, fearing that she would lose her only meal 
for the day if she angered the Tran any further. Voraciously she devoured his 
cock, working it like a well-trained whore. Her wet pink lips coated it with 
saliva as it easily slid deep into her throat. Bobbing her head back and forth, 
Leia mewed softly while making loud wet slurping sounds. Her experiences as a 
Hutt sex slave had made her an exceptional cocksucker, able to earn her meal in 
only a couple of minutes with some skilled tongue-work and expert use of her 
throat muscles.A 


A high-pitched hiss from the guard signaled the moment when he came, and Leia 
swallowed every ounce of cum. She licked the last few drops from the tip of his 
scaly penis, savoring the creamy load in her mouth. Surprisingly the guard 
withdrew his cock from the door's opening and shut the hatch, leaving Leia in 
darkness again.A 


She remained on her knees, staring in confusion at the blackness of the solid 
metal door. What was happening? Why didn't he take her to the main hall just as 
he had done every morning before?A 


An hour passed in silence, and then another. No one came for her, and not a 
sound was heard outside the cell. Leia could only sit and wonder if they would 
ever return. Did the Hutts have something more important to deal with today? Was 
that why they left her in the cell? She knew they hadn't forgot about her, for 
they had remembered to feed her. Had they simply grown tired of tormenting her 
on a daily basis? Was this her new fate, to live her remaining years in a dark 
cramped dungeon cell1?A 


More time passed. How long, Leia did not Know. She had never been awake in her 
cell for this much time, usually spending the majority of the day in the main 
hall. The cell felt colder than usual, or perhaps she had just never noticed it 
before. Leia hugged her large chest awkwardly, trying to keep herself warm. She 
found it difficult to embrace her arms around her huge breasts.A 


Standing up, Leia paced back and forth in the small cramped cell, hoping that a 
little bit of walking would warm her up and work out some tension. It didn't 
help. She felt anxious for some reason, jittery and uneasy, like she needed to 
keep moving, but moving didn't make her feel any better. Her large breasts 
jiggled with each step, reminding her of the changes she was going through. 
After awhile she became tired. She lay down and huddled in the corner for 
warmth, eventually falling asleep.A 


That evening Leia awoke in a shiver, her whole body trembling. &quot;S-so c-c- 
coldao;.&quot; she whispered, curling up into a fetal position on the dirty 
floor. Surely the cell couldn't be this cold. And yet she couldn't stop shaking, 
rubbing the goosebumps on her naked skin. Leia wondered if she might be getting 
sick. She wanted to pound on the cell door to call for help, but she was too 
weak to sit up.A 


Light filled the cell again the next morning when the door hatch opened. Leia 
wearily lifted her head when she saw the Trandoshan's cock reveal itself. 
&quot;Come here and ssssuck,&quot; he ordered.A 


&quot;Please, &quot; Leia begged in a soft pitiful voice. &quot;Please help me. I 
feel sick.&quot;A 


&quot;Shut up and ssssuck it,&quot; the guard hissed vehemently.A 


Weakly she crawled to the door on hands and knees and managed to suck the 
Trandoshan's cock. Her lack of effort made him take longer to come, so the guard 
had to finish stroking himself off until he blew his load into her mouth. When 
Leia swallowed her meal, she felt a little better, but not much. The guard 
closed the hatch and left without saying another word.A 


Leia curled up in the corner again, finding it difficult to relax. That night, 
she moaned and squirmed restlessly, barely able to sleep.A 


The next few days were a new kind of hellish torment for Princess Leia as she 
remained locked in her cell. A guard arrived twice a day to feed her, ignoring 
her pleas for help. The rest of the time was spent in agony, trying to cope with 
the illness that plagued her.A 


A strong craving was nagging at her; a hunger she could not explain, and the cum 
she ate would not satisfy it. There was something else Leia needed, something 
her body could not survive without. In a single moment of clarity, she came to 
understand what was happening and realized to her horror what she so desperately 
craved.A 


It was the spice.A 


Just as she feared, Leia had become addicted to one of the most illegal drugs in 
the galaxy. Her mind and body desperately needed the euphoric feeling she got 
from inhaling the nose-tingling powder. The Hutts had been giving it to her for 
weeks, and now that she no longer had it she was going through withdrawals. Leia 
moaned, realizing how much she longed for the sweet powder. It was the only 
thing that would make the sickness go away, but there was nothing she could do 
except suffer and hope that eventually Pazda would give it to her again.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Leia spent a full week in her cell before the guards finally carried her limp 
body back to the main hall. The Trandoshans dropped her on the floor in front of 
the Hutts who were all eager to see how she had coped with the isolation. They 
were pleased at how much her body had developed. The growth in her breasts 
showed no sign of slowing and her hips were almost perfect.A 


&quot;How are you today, little one?&quot; Pazda's deep voice rumbled with mock 


concern.A 


Deliriously, Leia looked around the room, trying to focus on whoever just spoke 


to her. She was a mess. Her eyes were bloodshot and sensitive to the room's 
lights. Lack of sleep had definitely taken its toll. Her tattooed body trembled 
and fidgeted nervously.A 


&quot;What's wrong? You can tell us. Are you hungry? Did we not feed you enough 
while you were in your cell?&quot; Mirga inquired with a deep feminine 
chuckle.A 


&quot;Did you not get enough cock?&quot; Dranga said, his belly jiggling as he 
laughed.A 


They were obviously toying with the agitated princess. &quot;Please...&quot; she 
whispered.A 


&quot;Do you need another rape from the guards? A beating perhaps?&quot; Mirga 
continued, a sadistic smile stretching across her broad ugly face.A 


&quot;Pleaseao; I wantao;&quot; Leia whimpered softly, tears streaking down her 
face.A 


&quot;What is it, little one? Did you say something?&quot; Pazda teased.A 


&quot;Pleaseao; I want some spice,&quot; Leia managed to get the words out. 
&quot;Please Master Pazda, I can't take the pain. I need it!&quot;A 


&quot;Ah, I see. So you've acquired a taste for the drug we gave you. Perhaps it 
was a mistake to give you something to relieve your pain,&quot; Pazda said.A 


&quot;Spice doesn't come cheap, bitch,&quot; Mirga spat.A 


&quot;I need someaoj; just a little,&quot; Leia pleaded, looking up desperately 
at the senior Hutt of the clan. Pazda relished the look of defeat in her face.A 


&quot;My daughter is correct,&quot; he replied. &quot;Euridian spice is a 
valuable commodity. Very expensive. We cannot waste it on you anymore.&quot;A 


Leia could only bow her head and whimper over and over again, &quot;Please... 
please... please...&quot;A 


&quot;Remove this cunt from our sight. She's pathetic,&quot; Mirga demanded, 
waving a pudgy hand at the guards as she sneered at Leia.A 


&quot;No, oh Gods no! Master, please wait! I swear by the Force that I'll do 
ANYTHING for some spice!&quot; Leia cried out at the top of her lungs with all 
the strength she could muster. &quot;Please, just give me a little bit, I beg of 
you! &quot;A 


Pazda signaled for the guards to stop. His copper-red eyes widened after hearing 
the words he had been waiting for. &quot;Anything?&quot; he asked with a sly 
grin forming across his bulbous face. His two children shared his enthusiasm, 
looking down at the helpless woman on the floor.A 


&quot;Yes, Masterao; anything. I don't care! I'll suck a hundred cocks! Your 
guards can fuck me for days! Torture me as much as you like, I don't care! I'll 
do it all for some spice! &quot;A 


&quot; You'll do those things anyway,&quot; Pazda said. &quot;With or without 
spice.&quot;A 


Leia lowered her head in defeat, her lower lip trembling as she tried to keep 
from sobbing.A 


&quot;However, I'm not without pity,&quot; Pazda continued. &quot;I will give 
you the opportunity to earn some spice. Entertain us and I might reward 
you.&quot;A 


Leia raised her head, her brown eyes gazing at her Hutt master. The look on her 
face was that of a child having been offered a delicious piece of candy. Leia 
appeared overwhelmed with joy at the prospect of getting some more spice. 
&quot;What must I do?&quot; she asked eagerly.A 


&quot;Bring forth the beast!&quot; Dranga called out to the guards.A 


Leia sat up and saw the Trandoshans lead a large, four-legged animal into the 
hall. It had thick brown fur over most of its body and a large hump on its back. 
Two curved horns adorned its head along with two small inner horns. Leia 
immediately recognized the creature, although she had never expected to see one 
again. It was a nerf, a nearly extinct animal from her home planet Alderaan.A 


She last saw one of these beasts at the Holographic Zoo of Extinct Animals on 
Coruscant, but that was just a digital reproduction. This nerf was real, like 
the ones that grazed the prairies on Alderaan, raised by herdsman for milk and 


meat.A 


&quot;Entertain us by fornicating with the creature. Use your mouth to bring him 
to erection and I might give you what you want,&quot; Pazda instructed. Dranga 
wrung his chubby little hands in anticipation, Knowing the drug-addicted whore 
wouldn't resist. The whole thing had been his idea, and Pazda loved the 
suggestion. The notion of the Alderaani princess sucking off a creature from her 
homeworld was wonderfully humiliating, and Pazda had paid a great sum of money 
to acquire the rare beast for this very purpose.A 


Leia hesitated for a moment, unsure how to begin. She was aware of how revolting 
it would be to suck off a nerf, but the promise of spice motivated her to go 
through with the disgusting act. At this point, she was truly willing to do 
anything for the drug.A 


Cautiously she crawled under the creature and almost gagged from the musky 
smell, but continued further. She moved down between the beast's legs and inched 
her face toward its huge scrotum. The nerf's member was sheathed. It's large 
testicles hung down, but the organ itself was safely tucked away.A 


Leia knew she had to coax it out. Carefully taking one of the large warm 
testicles in her hands, she started massaging it. Its balls were so large she 
had to hold one with two hands. She slowly caressed the large spheres and ran 
her tongue along them, trying to endure the strong pungent taste. Slowly the 
nerf's enormous cock slid out of its sheath and hung before Leia's eyes. She 
stared at it in amazement; having never imagined these animals could be so well 
endowed. The nerf's cock was nearly two feet long and unbelievably thick, as 
much as her arm.A 


&quot;Keep going, slut,&quot; Dranga encouraged, stroking his own belly with one 
hand.A 


Leia grabbed the massive leathery organ and began bathing it with her tongue. 
The nerf stamped its hoofed foot in approval. The cock tasted vile, but Leia 
continued licking it for all she was worth, hoping to receive a greater reward 
for the effort she put into it. She tasted a large drop of precum secreting from 
the tip of the beast's bulbous cockhead. Conditioned to think of male ejaculate 
as food, she licked the wetness and stuffed the entire head into her eager 
mouth.A 


Gagging at first, Leia soon managed to adjust her throat to accommodate the 
massive pole as she lay on her side beneath the nerf's legs. She then bobbed her 
head back and forth on the thick cockhead, allowing it to slide deeper into her 
mouth. Leia sped up the filthy act of oral fornication, trying not to think 
about the fact that she was sucking off a filthy animal, and merely focused on 
the act itself. All that mattered was the end result.A 


Just as the Hutts anticipated, the once noble princess of Alderaan was reduced 


to sucking animal cock for a measly few grams of spice. Jabba would be proud. 
Pazda decided to give his slave her first reward.A 


Leia felt something press against her nostril. &quot;Sssspice,&quot; hissed one 
of the guards as he offered her a small hit. She inhaled sharply and felt the 
glorious sensation of the fine crystalline powder flow up her nose. Now that she 
knew the Hutts would be true to their word, she was prepared to earn more. Leia 
quickened the pace of her oral service and moaned wantonly around the beast's 
cock as the drug took its effect.A 


The nerf snorted with pleasure and Leia felt the veins on his thick meaty shaft 
pulsate as she held it in her hands. The massive organ rumbled and a blast of 
cum was unleashed into her mouth, coating the walls of her throat as it filled 
her stomach. Leia was soon filled to the brim, with cum seeping out the sides of 
her mouth and down her chin.A 


Choking on the thick potent ooze, Leia pulled herself off the cock and took the 
remaining volume of sperm onto her face, knowing this would earn extra points 
with the Hutts. She closed her eyes and smiled as her face and tits were bathed 
in hot nerf spunk.A 


With the effects of the spice kicking in, Leia grabbed the long hard shaft with 
both hands and stroked it in a frenzy. The beast's creamy expenditure coated her 
delicate hands as she furiously jacked its rigid rod. She leaned forward and 
devoured the head of the nerf's organ again, eager to suck him dry. A Trandoshan 
guard pressed another vial of spice against her nose and gave her a second hit. 
&quot;Unnnnnh!&quot; Leia moaned feverishly, inhaling the intoxicating 
substance. She fell onto her back beside the beast, rubbing sticky nerf cum all 
over her skin and frantically fingered her quivering twat to an intense cum- 
gushing climax.A 


Above her on the floating dais, Pazda summoned his nasty slave girl. &quot;Crawl 
to me and I will give you more of what you desire.&quot;A 


Leia instantly obeyed, turning her attention away from the nerf. She crawled 
toward the Hutts like an animal herself, on all fours. Her newly curvaceous ass 
twitched seductively and her massive mammaries rubbed against the smooth marble 
floor. Pazda held out another vial of spice when Leia reached the stone steps 
that led up to his dais platform. The pains of withdrawal were now gone, 
replaced with a drug-induced high and the thrill of wild debauchery. She wanted 
more -- aS much as they would give her.A 


With a wicked smile, Pazda signaled his guards to release the straps that held 
the nerf in place. The sight of Leia's gorgeous ass and the strong aroma of her 
sex instinctively urged the animal forward, his phallus still erect. With a loud 
grunt, the animal mounted her from behind on the steps, penetrating her sopping 
wet cunt with the full force of his thrusts and sending Leia into an initial cry 
of pain, followed by repeated moans of pleasure.A 


&quot; Yes! Ohhhhh yes! OHHHHH FUCK YESSSSSSS!&quot; she screamed, the sensation 
so overwhelming. &quot;Ohhh, you fucking nerf! Fuck my cunt! Make it hurt so 
good!&quot; Leia cried out, gritting her teeth as she bore the full power of the 
nerf's plundering. It bucked hard and fast into her trembling fuckhole, 
squeezing its lengthy shaft as far as it could possibly go to the very depths of 
her widely stretched cunt. Driven by Leia's animalistic grunts and cries of 
drug-induced pleasure, the nerf pounded the defenseless woman with all its 
savage might.A 


&quot;Ohhhhh OHHHHHH OHHHHH! &quot; Leia gasped as the nerf rammed its immense 
cock into her womb and soon felt his large testicles slap against the back of 
her quivering thighs. The rhythmic slapping sound of flesh hitting flesh drove 
Leia mad with carnal lust.A 


&quot;Yes! Yes! YESSSSS!&quot; she cried out at the top of her lungs. &quot; Fuck 
me, fuck me like a the whore that I am! Ram that giant cock into me! Give me 
what I need! I'm your fuck hole, your cunt, your SLUUUUUUUUT!&quot; The Hutts, 
sitting front row for this unbelievable showcase, were both shocked and amused 
by Leia's newfound vulgarity.A 


The nerf bucked one last time before unleashing another volumous load of sperm 
into Leia's stretched and abused cunt. Its cock swelled, held firmly inside 
Leia. She collapsed on the marble steps with exhaustion, the nerf still mounted 
on top of her, with Leia pinned under the animal's weight. She did not care, for 
she was perfectly content to have his massive organ wedged deeply inside of her 
for as long as it remained hard. Slowly she gyrated her hips, easing back and 
forth on the still-erect shaft, riding an endless wave of orgasms as the beast 
simply lay there, grunting and snorting in response.A 


All three Hutts shook with laughter and applauded, amazed beyond belief by the 
display of carnal degradation. The Trandoshan guards were equally enthused, some 
of them stroking their cocks as they watched. Pazda held out the third vial of 
spice that a guard took and offered to Leia for one final whiff. She had 
definitely earned it.A 


The nerf lay on top of Leia for several more minutes, attached to his new bitch 
until his cock would go limp. The guards tried lifting the animal off her 
backside, but the two remained tied together, a huge delirious smile spread 
across Leia's sperm-caked face. She didn't care if they ever separated; she 
loved the feeling of the animal cock deep in her cunt. Tiny orgasmic vibrations 
still rippled through her body.A 


Finally the nerf eased off the princess, much to her disappointment. His cock 
made a loud squishy sound as it exited her messy cunt, giving one last twitch 
and spraying the warm liquid all over Leia's voluptuous ass. Pints of the 
animal's cum flowed from Leia's gaping hole. To Pazda's surprise, the princess 
rolled over and began scooping some from her distended cunt with her fingers.A 


Leia Organa Solo was taken back to her cell, where she begged the two 


Trandoshans to fuck her senseless. They happily obliged, and then left the nasty 
slut to wallow in her depravity as they closed the cell door. She continued to 
finger and fist herself until the effects of the spice wore off. Then she fell 
asleep, exhausted beyond belief, and covered in dry nerf cum.A 


Pazda and his children celebrated that night with a grand feast, for their 
revenge was now complete. They had thoroughly broken the killer of Jabba the 
Hutt, destroying everything she once was, both physically and mentally. In her 
last stage of transformation, she had completely submitted to them, willing to 
do anything they commanded. Now they owned her, in body and spirit, and she 
would never be the same again. In essence, Princess Leia was dead -- all that 
remained was the spice-addicted whore who would spend the rest of her life 
serving the Hutts. 


Chapter 6 - &quot;A New Life&quot;A 


Leia's head bobbed rapidly on some thick Trandoshan cock as its length slid 
effortlessly into her throat. She worked the base of the scaly shaft with both 
hands as she hungrily slurped and sucked on the savory cockmeat, consuming its 
creamy eruption. The guard moaned and hissed appreciatively, his three-digit 
hands gently running through the short spiky hair on Leia's head as she pulled 
the softening member from her mouth and licked her wet red lips.A 


&quot;Mmmm, that was delicious. Who's next?&quot; she seductively teased, still 
starved for more reptilian seed. A second Trandoshan stepped forward, eager to 
stuff her mouth with his rigid rod.A 


Half a year had passed since Leia submitted to her spice addiction and fucked 
the nerf for the first time. The enslaved princess now considered Pazda the 
Hutt's fortress on Nal Hutta her home, gradually accepting this new life of 
sexual enslavement. Her old life on Coruscant with Han, Luke, and her children 
were fading memories in the back of her mind. All that mattered now was 
indulging in her lustful cravings, often as entertainment for her Hutt masters, 
so that she would be rewarded with a daily allotment of spice for the sexual 
acts she performed.A 


&quot;Yessss,&quot; the princess purred, leaning back and lifting up her massive 
globes in her arms as another Trandoshan kneeled in front of her and nestled his 


pulsating pole between the two humongous spheres. Leia giggled like a giddy 
young girl, her mind spinning on a perpetual high from the drugs in her body. 
&quot;That's it, fuck my tits. Fuck my big wonderful tits,&quot; she cooed.A 


Her voluptuous body was now radically different from when she was first brought 
to Nal Hutta. Her breasts were undeniably huge at an estimated 60 inches in 
diameter, their growth having stopped a month ago. Her hips and ass were now 
fuller and rounder, and her thighs firmer, yet her waist remained flat and thin. 
The simple act of walking and feeling her thighs rub together or rubbing the 
swollen nipples of her immense tits often brought the princess great arousal. To 
decorate their new plaything, the Hutts had pierced Leia's engorged nipples and 
adorned them with silver rings. A smaller ring accentuated her rosy clit.A 


The guard continued his slow rhythmic motion, sliding his cock between her 
breasts while groping and pinching their engorged pierced nipples. The 
sensations drove Leia wild with lust, and she pressed her breasts closer to 
increase the tightness around the Trandoshan's cock. &quot;His hissing became 
deep grunts as he quickened his pace, madly thrusting in and out of the 
painfully narrow cavern that lie between Leia's massive jugs until his cockhead 
exploded in orgasmic fury.A 


&quot;Ooooh, that's it!&quot; she cried out, her mouth wide open and tongue held 
out to catch the messy shower of yellow lizard jizz that sprayed her face, 
wildly lapping at it and licking the cream from her lips. The guard continued to 
unleash his load all over her jiggling tits, coating them in a gleaming glaze 
that oozed down the sides onto the pillows beneath them. Fully spent, he stood 
up and stared down at the buxom beauty's bountiful cum-coated breasts. 
&quot;Ssssuch a sssslut,&quot; he hissed in appreciation, gently stroking his 
softening member and squeezing the last few drops of semen onto Leia's abdomen 
before walking away.A 


Leia ran her fingers all over her breasts, smearing the Tran's creamy goo in 
playful circles. It felt nice on her skin, warm and soothing, and the strong 
musky smell that filled her nostrils made her horny again. Turning her head to 
the side, she dreamily looked at the gathering of guards standing nearby. Each 
Trandoshan stood naked, stroking their cocks as they waited their turn. Leia 
smiled appreciatively at all the well-hung guards. &quot;Okay, who wants to fuck 
my ass?&quot;A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


In their leisure time the Hutts would dream up new ways for Leia to entertain 
them. It became a competition of sorts between the three to see who could 
imagine better, more twisted ways for the slave to earn her spice fix.A 


Dranga, the most creative of the three, brought in new creatures for Leia to 
fuck each week. A dewback, a howlrunner, and even a pack of tamed massifs had 
all ravaged Leia's holes much to her delight. This became Dranga's obsession, 
trying to push Leia to her limits and see how wild and nasty she could get with 
these animals. In her drug-induced state the princess enjoyed the game as much 


as her master, always eager to fuck the next creature he'd surprise her with.A 


One of Leia's memorable experiences involved the Vassilian quarth. With its six 
tentacled appendages and highly potent pheromones, the quarth had overwhelmed 
Leia's senses to a state of sexual bliss that she had never known before. 
Unfortunately the quarth was an endangered species with a lifespan that ends 
once it mates. Upon fucking Leia into a 3-day coma, the creature died shortly 
thereafter. Try as he may, Dranga could never acquire another one for a repeat 
performance.A 


Having sampled so many different species, Leia's favorite was still the nerf, 
named &quot;Chewie&quot; now because it vaguely reminded her of the Wookiee she 
once Knew. The enslaved princess grew fond of the animal and serviced it 
frequently, treating it like her own personal pet since they shared a common 
homeworld.A 


When they weren't playing with animals, Dranga would savor Leia's body for 
himself. Much like his cousin Jabba, the young Hutt indulged in his tastes for 
the human female body. He would cuddle Leia and keep her close to his belly at 
times, often rubbing and fondling her incredible curves with his large pudgy 
hands as Leia squirmed in excitement. The horny Hutt's favorite fetish involved 
licking Leia's massive tits, sucking and slurping the swollen nipples with his 
huge puckered lips and sending Leia into fits of intense arousal.A 


Inspired by Dranga's fetish, Mirga took a new sadistic pleasure in making Leia 
suck on the female Hutt's own bloated tits as if Leia were a child nursing from 
her mother. At first it had been a form of humiliation for the slave to feed off 
Mirga's lactations, but in time Leia gained a liking for it in the same way she 
sucked off the Trandoshan guards. The pregnant Hutt also came to enjoy the 
stimulation Leia's mouth gave her nipples, which were now much more sensitive 
because of her approaching birthing period.A 


Yet despite the motherly role she had taken towards Leia, Mirga remained the 
cruelest of the three Hutts, sometimes punishing the slave for trivial reasons 
the other two Hutts might have ignored. She'd look for any excuse to inflict a 
bit of pain and suffering on the poor woman when Pazda and Dranga weren't 
watching. Leia knew the female Hutt might one day claim leadership of the clan 
if Pazda died. She feared Mirga's ultimate wrath almost as much as the thought 
of never receiving spice again.A 


Unlike his children, Pazda didn't share the same perverse interests in Leia. As 
with other traditional Hutts, he found the idea of sexual contact with the human 
female revolting. Instead, his pleasure came from stimulating his ego as he 
tested his control over Leia. He expected her to practically worship him in 
exchange for a small vial of spice. Kneeling at the edge of his floating dais, 
she would praise the bloated one for his great power and wisdom, acknowledging 
how worthless she was in comparison. It was a routine Leia soon mastered, 
knowing all the right things to say to appease the elder Hutt.A 


Occasionally Leia would perform an exotic dance for Pazda in the main hall, 


flaunting her tattooed body for her master and drawing from her past experiences 
of dancing for Jabba. This was something Pazda enjoyed, not so much for its 
erotic appeal, but because he could gaze upon her and see how much he had 
transformed this pathetic woman - a visual representation of his magnificent 
revenge.A 


One day in the seventh month of Leia's enslavement, Pazda had summoned her to 
the main hall where Dranga and Mirga waited with their father. Fearing 
punishment or some new test of her devotion, Leia was surprised when the Hutts 
unceremoniously announced that she would no longer be known by her birth name.A 


&quot;Princess Leia is dead, my pet,&quot; Pazda explained in Huttese. &quot;Do 
you agree?&quot;A 


&quot;Y..yes, Master,&quot; Leia answered reluctantly. Deep down inside a voice 
had screamed in protest, but months of physical abuse and mental brainwashing 
muted that sound to a faint whisper. Leia dismissed it completely.A 


&quot;From this day forward your name shall be... Ku'Nee,&quot; Pazda declared. 
Leia blinked in response, recognizing the meaning of the Huttese word. &quot;We 
feel that name better suits you, and it is how you shall be addressed from now 
on. Do you understand?&quot ;A 


&quot;I understand, great Pazda. You honor me with this name,&quot; she replied, 
speaking in Huttese. Leia had gradually learned the language these past few 
months and now used it whenever speaking to her Hutt masters as a sign of 
respect for their superior culture. Without being asked, Ku'Nee rose to her feet 
and performed for Pazda again, her naked body gracefully prancing across the 
tiled floor in tribute to her new name until Pazda finally dismissed her.A 


After that day, Pazda no longer kept Leia hidden from the public. Both her 
physical and mental identity had completely changed and there was no longer a 
danger of exposing her to others outside the fortress, for he was confident that 
Princess Leia would never be recognized.A 


Whenever Pazda's underworld associates visited Nal Hutta, Leia would entertain 
them. She even spent the night with some, proving to be a wonderful incentive 
for closing a deal with shrewd businessmen. Lord Nayr of the Mustafar Syndicate 
became so enamored with her after his two evenings with Ku'Nee that he offered 
to buy her from Pazda for two hundred thousand credits. It was a sum Mirga 
strongly encouraged Pazda to accept, but the mighty Hutt refused to part with 
his loyal pet, much to the relief of Dranga.A 


This was Leia's life now -- spice, sex, and servitude. She had come to accept 
the fate these Hutts had given her and learned to embrace her wicked new 
lifestyle, drowning her despair in the debauchery of a concubine's life. Rescue 
or escape no longer mattered, for she knew that nobody would ever find her. No 
one outside this fortress knew Leia was here. To hope otherwise would be a 


foolish dream.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Argon Lan guided his ship, the &quot;Hunter's Bounty&quot;, through the polluted 
atmosphere of Nal Hutta toward the Desilijic Tiure clan's fortress dwelling. In 
his cargo hold, a bound and unconscious Rodian named Guasto awaited delivery to 
Pazda the Hutt. As the ship set down on the landing platform, the bounty hunter 
cursed under his breath for allowing Guasto's two companions to escape. He had 
been recalling the incident over and over in his head all the way through 
hyperspace, realizing how careless he had been in letting them get away back on 
Coruscant. Little mistakes like this had plagued the bounty hunter for the last 
few months, causing him to question his skills and wonder if he still had what 
it took to remain in this business. His heart just wasn't in the game anymore... 
not since the last job he took for Pazda.A 


Entering the palace with the muzzled Guasto, Argon passed by the familiar 
Trandoshan guards and led the prisoner into the main hall where Pazda and his 
children awaited him. Surprisingly the Hutts were not alone. Four men and three 
beautiful women also occupied the hall. Argon immediately recognized two of 
these men: Meenosh the Intolerable, a notorious gunrunner in the Outer Rim 
territories, and Lord Nayr of the Mustafar Syndicate. Two scantily-clad Twi'lek 
women, obviously his concubines, accompanied Lord Nayr. The other two men were 
big and rough looking with blaster rifles slung over their shoulders. Personal 
guards for Meenosh and Nayr, Argon guessed. Nearby sat the third concubine, an 
exotic and incredibly busty human with tattoos all over her naked body. She 
leaned against Dranga the Hutt's belly on his floating dais, casually stroking 
the tip of Dranga's tail as it encircled her. Argon recognized the small tattoo 
on her forehead just above her left eye. It was the symbol of the Desilijic 
Tiure Hutt family crest, marking this woman as their property.A 


&quot;Well well.... nice to see you again, Guasto,&quot; Pazda's deep voice 
mused as he took another puff of his hookah pipe.A 


&quot; Yes, we've been waiting for you,&quot; Meenosh said vehemently, clenching 
his fist. &quot;Where's your friends?&quot;A 


&quot;I heard you lost them, Argon,&quot; Pazda answered for Meenosh, his eyes 
narrowing in suspicion of the bounty hunter.A 


&quot;Not for long,&quot; Argon quickly replied. &quot;As soon as I get some 
repairs done on my ship, I'll go after them again. Dead or alive, you'll have 
them both by next month. I promise.&quot;A 


&quot;Preferably alive,&quot; said Lord Nayr. &quot;I want to see them suffer, 
just like Guasto.&quot; The thin and meek Rodian's eyes widened and he made 
muffled cries for mercy through the gag in his mouth. His captors laughed as 
they watched Guasto tremble.A 


&quot; You and your partners have cheated us for the last time, Guasto. You 
should have known better than to steal from a Hutt,&quot; Pazda stated. 
&quot;Guards, remove this scum from my sight. Tie him up in the cells. Tonight 
we're going to have some fun with him, right gentlemen?&quot; Meenosh and Lord 
Nayr nodded in agreement. The Rodian jerked wildly as Argon handed him over to 
the Trandoshans. They dragged the frantic prisoner from the room.A 


Soon after, the rest of the people in the room dispersed, leaving the Hutts to 
their privacy. Meenosh and Nayr headed for their guest quarters upstairs, 
followed by their guards and Lord Nayr's Twi'leks.A 


&quot;Ku'Nee, leave us,&quot; Pazda ordered the tattooed female. She stood from 
Dranga's dais and strolled past Argon, who momentarily stared at her curvaceous 
body as she walked by. Dranga sure knew how to pick 'em, Argon thought. Just 
like his cousin Jabba.A 


Pazda curiously studied the bounty hunter's reaction to Ku'Nee, wondering if he 
had recognized anything of Leia in her. Satisfied that Argon had not, Pazda's 
bulbous face formed a long smile and he resumed smoking his pipe. Revenge was 
truly sweet.A 


&quot;Congratulations on another job well done,&quot; the Hutt said to Argon. 
&quot; You had a couple of minor setbacks, but I'm sure you'll bring them to me 
as promised. One third of the bounty credit will be transferred to your account 
by morning. In the meantime enjoy my hospitality and feel free to use my 
mechanics for the repairs to your ship.&quot;A 


&quot; Thank you,&quot; Argon replied, lighting up his own smoke and finally 
starting to relax. He had been on edge up until now, nervous that Pazda would be 
upset over the loss of Guasto's partners. Once again, Pazda had shown faith in 
Argon, and next time the bounty hunter would not let his employer down.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Argon took the turbolift from the main hall to the sleeping quarters, looking 
forward to finally getting a good night's rest in a soft bed. He'd spent the 
last two weeks in space aboard his ship - not the most comfortable place to 
sleep, with its cramped cabin and small metal bunk. Pazda's fortress was like a 
luxury hotel in comparison.A 


Passing an open doorway in the hall, Argon peered inside and caught sight of the 
glimmer of gold fixtures surrounding a circular pool sunken in the floor. 
Stepping into the room, he recognized the woman bathing in the pool. Those buxom 
breasts were impossible to forget, each glistening with slick wetness and 
jutting forward as Dranga's tattooed slave girl leaned back against the side of 


the heated pool with her eyes closed. As the bounty hunter approached Ku'Nee, 
she opened her eyes when she heard the sound of his metallic boots clanking on 
the tiled floor.A 


&quot;Hi handsome, &quot; she purred softly. Argon simply nodded as he finished 
surveying the surroundings and then focused on the naked woman half-submerged in 
the bath. Towering over her at the edge of the pool, Argon wrinkled his nose at 
the musky smell of the light pink liquid in the pool. &quot;Is that what I think 
it is?&quot; he asked.A 


Ku'Nee smiled and coyly replied, &quot;Uh huh,&quot; as she playfully twirled 
her fingers in the creamy goo that surrounded her. &quot;The Sando Aqua 
Monsterao! it's a large sea creature from the oceans of Naboo. They say he can 
generate up to 400 gallons of sperm in just one climax. Pazda imports the sperm 
just for me.&quot;A 


&quot;Is that so?&quot; Argon replied, trying to hide his disgust as Ku'Nee 
licked her fingers clean.A 


She laughed at his prudish reaction. &quot;I like to bathe in it twice a week. 
It feels absolutely wonderful all over my skin. Very relaxing. Wanna try?&quot; 
she teased with a girlish giggle.A 


&quot;No thanks,&quot; Argon sternly replied. Only a Hutt's whore would do 
something so depraved as bathe in a pool of sperm, he thought.A 


&quot;Suit yourself. I'm finished anyway.&quot; As Ku'Nee stood up, a thick 
layer of cum dripped down her naked body, leaving a thin sheen of pink wetness 
all over her tattooed skin. Gracefully she stepped out of the pool and walked 
toward the hydroshower at the nearby wall. Argon couldn't help but stare at her 
backside, its slim waist and full hipsao} that perfectly round ass that 
seductively swayed with each step. For a moment he was mesmerized by the way the 
room's lights reflected off the gleaming trails of slick wet sperm oozing down 
her smooth legs.A 


Argon's attention was broke by the sound of Ku'Nee activating the hydroshower. 
She tilted her head back and relished the refreshing sensation of cool water 
flowing down her skin, the strong spray washing away the remainder of her hot 
cum bath. Her hands slid all over her flesh, groping and massaging her tits as 
she lathered up with a bar of soap. When she bent over to wash her legs, Argon 
got a clear view of Ku'Nee's slippery wet pussy. Its tender pink lips and 
pierced puckered clit seemed to call for him, tempting him closer.A 


The bounty hunter could not deny Ku'Nee's sheer fuckability. She had a body 
built for sex. It was clearly her purpose in the universe, and the Hutts had 
obviously fulfilled that purpose for this woman. She no doubt served them and 
their guests well. Argon wondered if she were willing to serve him too.A 


As if reading his mind, Ku'Nee turned her head and smiled. &quot;Well handsome? 
What are you waiting for?&quot; she said. He caught her eyes staring down at the 
obvious bulge in his pants. There was no hiding his arousal now - and why should 
he? &quot;Aw, what the hell,&quot; he mumbled, unbuckling his belt and opening 
his pants as he walked toward her. Afterall, Pazda would expect him to enjoy the 
Hutt's hospitality, and he needed to work off some tension after the long 
stressful flight to Nal Hutta.A 


Ku'Nee deactivated the shower and immediately turned around to face him, 
dropping to her knees and taking Argon's erection in both her hands. Within 
seconds she had her soft lips wrapped around his bulbous cockhead, gingerly 
sucking on it as she stroked the meaty shaft. Argon grunted in pleasure, tilting 
his head back and closing his eyes. Ku'Nee expertly worked his cock with all her 
skills, giving long teasing licks up and down its length as she gently fondled 
his balls, and then sucked on the head again. She repeated this a few more times 
before finally taking his rigid bone deep into her mouth. Argon gasped at the 
sensation of his cock sliding effortlessly down her throat, stuffing every inch 
into her gullet until his balls rested on Ku'Nee's chin.A 


She Knew exactly how to stimulate his member with her tongue and throat muscles 
as she fucked the bounty hunter with her mouth, eliciting frequent moans of 
pleasure from the man. Argon could no longer restrain his lust, taking hold of 
Ku'Nee's head with both hands and skullfucking her at a quickening pace.A 


Now this was more like it, the slave girl thought as she took his thrusting cock 
into her throat with noisy slurping sounds. She enjoyed being used and abused by 
the men who fucked her, taken forcefully by someone who knew what they wanted. 
The Trandoshan guards had conditioned her for this kind of aggressive sex. It 
wasn't difficult for her to trigger that same kind of response within the bounty 
hunter too. All men were alike.A 


&quot;Oh fuck, that's itao;. yes, that's it,&quot; the hunter grunted through 
gritted teeth, nearing the point of climax. It had been weeks since he got laid, 
and even longer since he got his cock sucked by a woman as skilled as Ku'Nee. At 
the moment of orgasm, Argon opened his eyes and looked down at the exotic woman 
whose mouth he filled with his seed, and finally recognized her for who she 
really was -- Princess Leia, the bounty he had captured for Pazda nearly a year 
ago.A 


Impossible! She was dead! At least that's what Pazda had told him weeks after 
handing the princess over to the Hutt. And yet here before him, on her knees 
with his cock in her mouth, was a princess transformed. With her wet purple hair 
slicked back and matted down, and the layer of exotic makeup washed from her 
face by the shower, a more familiar face was now revealed. What a fool he was 
not to recognize her from first sight, Argon admitted, but then she was a far 
contrast from the petite woman he had captured long ago.A 


Withdrawing his softening cock from her mouth, Argon continued staring down at 
Leia as she licked her lips clean of his cum. &quot;Delicious, &quot; she said 
softly, then boldly asked, &quot;So you wanna fuck?&quot;A 


&quot;I... uh... no. No, I don't,&quot; Argon responded, still in disbelief.A 


Surprised and somewhat disappointed by his answer, she stood up and began drying 
off with a towel. &quot;Fine. I'm sure Lord Nayr and his Twi'leks will have me 
again tonight,&quot; she scoffed. As she left the room, Argon began to follow 
Leia, his curiosity peaked. She walked a short way down the hall to her own 
private room; one given to her after Pazda had renamed Ku'Nee. It was here that 
Leia spent much of her time in the fortress, often in the company of Trandoshan 
guards when she wasn't elsewhere fucking some animal or one of Pazda's 
associates. The sounds of her creaking bed could be heard up and down the hall 
during both days and nights whenever a horny stud was in the room pounding 
Ku'Nee with his cock.A 


Leaving the door open, she walked into the room and sat on the edge of the bed 
while retrieving something from the table drawer beside her. Argon stood in the 
doorway and watched as Leia opened a small glass vial and sprinkled its powdery 
contents in a thin line across her chest. Tossing the vial aside, Ku'Nee lifted 
her tits in her arms and lowered her face, snorting the line up her nose. 
&quot;Mmmm, ohh that's good,&quot; she moaned softly, leaning back and letting 
the spice take effect. She seemed oblivious to Argon's presence as he watched 
Leia roll onto her back and spread her legs. She furiously frigged her pussy 
with both hands as her moans of pleasure became louder and more frequent.A 


Argon watched her with a mixture of lust and revulsion, realizing just how much 
Princess Leia had changed in all this time. The Hutts had completely altered her 
body to the point that she was nearly impossible for anyone to recognize. In 
addition, they had turned her into a spice-addicted whore -- her mind warped by 
drugs and her body constantly craving sex.A 


So this was the revenge Pazda had in mind for Jabba's death? In a sick sort of 
way, it made sense to Argon, but it wasn't something he could ever endorse. He 
had expected them to kill her upon arrival. That was the plan, as Pazda 
originally told him. Pazda had lied. In Argon's eyes, this fate was much more 
cruel than death.A 


Finally acknowledging Argon, Ku'Nee opened her eyes and lifted her head, staring 
up at the ruggedly handsome bounty hunter. &quot;Come fuck me... I know you want 
to. No man can resist. Fuck me hard, you handsome stud. I want your cock inside 
me,&quot; she said in a sultry voice that instantly restored Argon's erection.A 


&quot;I know who you are,&quot; he said, stepping into the room. &quot;You're 
Princess Leia. I brought you here.&quot;A 


Leia stopped masturbating and turned onto her side, focusing on the man in her 
room. &quot;Yes, I remember. I recognized you when you brought that Rodian 
here,&quot; she admitted. &quot;But Leia is not my name anymore.... I'm called 
Ku'Nee now.&quot;A 


&quot;What the hell kind of name is that?&quot;A 


&quot;It's the name my master gave me. It's the Huttese word for 'cunt',&quot; 
Leia explained.A 


&quot;And you think that's a good name?&quot; Argon said in disgust.A 


Leia smiled, finding his question absurd. &quot;Pazda said it suits me... and he 
was right. I am a cunt. His cunt. A cunt to be fucked. Fucked by men like 

you, &quot; she finished, opening her legs again and sliding two fingers into her 
juicy hole. A moment later she brought both fingers to her mouth and sucked on 
the honeyed nectar. &quot;Mmm, I'm so horny right now. Aren't you?&quot;A 


&quot;Not... really,&quot; Argon said, shifting his stance as his rock-hard cock 
pressed painfully against the inside of his trousers.A 


&quot; You're lying,&quot; Leia replied. She stood up from the bed and walked 
closer to Argon. Only a few inches in front of him, she caressed the bulge in 
his pants with her hand as she rubbed her tits against his broad chest. 
&quot;This feels nice,&quot; she teased, gently squeezing his cock through the 
fabric. &quot;I bet it would feel nicer inside me.&quot;A 


&quot;You're a whore, &quot; Argon hissed, trying to resist the temptations.A 


Leia dismissed the insult and smiled seductively. &quot;That didn't bother you 
before when I was sucking your cock. Why should it now?&quot;A 


&quot;Because of who you were,&quot; he reluctantly answered. &quot;You were 
once respectable.&quot;A 


Leia laughed, her tone condescending. &quot;And what does that make you, bounty 
hunter?&quot ;A 


Struck with sudden rage, Argon lifted his hand and slapped Leia, knocking her 
down against the bed. &quot;Fuck you,&quot; he said.A 


&quot;Yes! Fuck me... fuck me with that cock or yours. Prove what kind of man 
you really are,&quot; she challenged him, looking up at the enraged hunter.A 


&quot;Alright, you want it? You really want it? Is this what you want, whore? 
&quot; Argon said, grabbing Leia from the floor and tossing her onto the bed. 
Undoing his belt, he pulled open his pants and whipped out his cock. Pressing 
Leia face down against the mattress, he lunged his lust-filled rod deep into her 
pussy with one hard thrust.A 


&quot;Unngh, yes! Yes, that's it!&quot; she cried out, grinding her hips against 
his pelvis as he drove himself into her. &quot;Fuck me, bounty hunter! Punish me 
with your cock!&quot; she demanded.A 


&quot;Urggg... shut up! Shut up you fucking cunt,&quot; Argon grimaced, fueled 
by lust and rage as he savagely pounded Leia's cum-gushing fuckhole. Driven by 
hatred for what Leia had become and the idea that he was responsible for 
bringing her here, Argon madly fucked her with all his might.A 


&quot;Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!&quot; she moaned repeatedly.A 


Reaching his hand around her waist, Argon grabbed one of her two massive tits 
and squeezed it as he pummeled her from behind. Finding the engorged pierced 
nipple, he pinched it and held on as he rammed in and out of her hot slippery 
hole. Leia reared back, urging him on as she moaned in response.A 


&quot;You like this, princess? You like how men treat you now?&quot; he 
whispered hatefully into her ear. &quot;Does this satisfy you?&quot;A 


&quot;Ohhh yesssssssss,&quot; she cooed. Her response only encouraged him to 
fuck her harder, rapidly pistoning his rigid rod into her sloppy cunt as he 
neared climax. Leia soon felt his muscles tighten and his quickening pace come 
to a halt as his cock shuddered inside her, unleashing its creamy eruption. She 
could feel his hot spunk flood her deeply stretched pussy, mixed with the cum of 
the other five men she had already fucked that day.A 


Argon collapsed on top of her, panting slowly. She could feel his hot breath on 
her neck. Reaching over to the bedside table, she grabbed another vial of spice 
and quickly inhaled it. A soft grunt followed as her nose tingled and mind spun. 
&quot;Fuck me again, &quot; she pleaded in a whisper to Argon.A 


He sighed, a part of him regretting this. Regretting everything that had 
happened to this poor woman. Pazda was right... Leia DID die months ago. This 
wasn't her. This was just someone that vaguely reminded him of her. Ku'Nee was 
resigned to her fate and seemingly happy with the new life she had been given. 
Who was he to change it now? Pazda would hunt him down and kill him if he tried 
taking her away from this place. He was no hero... just a bounty hunter. A 
bounty hunter who wanted to fuck her again.A 


&quot;I'm not through with you yet,&quot; he answered, pulling his cock out of 
her cum-filled cunt and rolling Ku'Nee onto her back. Soon he was ravishing her 
tits, giving into the carnal temptations of flesh. He spent the rest of the 
night in her room, making the bed creak as he fucked the Hutts' slave girl over 
and over. Later the next day, Argon left Nal Hutta in search of Guasto's two 
partners. He never gave another thought to the enslaved woman he left behind. 
She was just another whore now; no different than any spaceport harlot he had 
been with before. She was right where she belonged. 


Chapter 7 - &quot;A New Member of the Family&quot;A 


&quot;Unnngh--ohhh fuck, ohhh yes, oh FUCK YES!&quot; Ku'Nee grunted and 
screamed. Lying on her back, her legs spread wide, the concubine gritted her 
teeth and raised her hips to meet the relentless rutting of the vornskyrr's 
pistoning pink phallus. The domesticated wolfbeast growled huskily as he reamed 
the bitch's sloppy wet cunt, burying his smooth slippery shaft down to its 
fleshy knot, and then pushing deeper still. Ku'Nee screamed loudly as the beast 
forced his knotted root inside her, tying their bodies together as if she were 
his mate. With a whimper of pleasure, the vornskyrr squirted his seed into her 
womb, filling Ku'Nee's sorely stretched pussy with his hot sperm.A 


Wrapping her legs around his broad furry haunches, Ku'Nee held him in place and 
giggled enthusiastically, savoring the carnal bliss that followed their painful 
fucking. The vornskyrr barked playfully, sticking out its long tongue to lap at 
her massive tits. The added stimulation drove Ku'Nee wild with pleasure, her 
whole body wiggling and writhing beneath the large beast.A 


After a few minutes, the vornskyrr's penis began to soften, allowing him to pull 
out of the sodden mess that was Ku'Nee's gaping cunthole. Moaning softly, she 
rolled over and crawled forward on hands and knees to Dranga the Hutt, leaving a 
gleaming trail of wolf cum on the floor behind her.A 


Dranga held a perverse fascination with watching human females in various sexual 
situations getting fucked in all sorts of nasty ways. Just the sight of it 
aroused him in ways few Hutts could understand. Sometimes he even wished he were 
more humanoid in shape so that he could truly experience what it would be like 
to fuck a woman like Ku'Nee. But alas, he was huge blob of flesh with arms and a 


tail, limited in so many ways. Still, Ku'Nee knew how to please him.A 


&quot;Mmmm,&quot; she moaned, sucking on the tip of his upturned tail as she 
held it in both hands. &quot;That was wonderful, Master Dranga,&quot; she spoke 
between slurps. &quot;It was so intense. I can't wait to fuck one of those 
animals again.&quot;A 


&quot;I knew you'd like it,&quot; replied Dranga with a slow, deep chuckle. 
&quot;I've seen slave girls on Corellia take on a whole pack of them.&quot; 
Ku'Nee giggled at the notion, her mind filled with carnal thoughts.A 


&quot;In two weeks I'm having another beast delivered from one of the zoos on 
Coruscant,&quot; Dranga continued. &quot;It's a large furry bi-pedao; they call 
it a wampa.&quot; Ku'Nee looked up in recognition, her eyes wide with wonder as 
cloudy memories of Hoth flashed through her mind.A 


&quot;Don't worry, it'll be tamed like all the rest of our beasts. You'll enjoy 
it immensely,&quot; Dranga assured her. Ku'Nee smiled and resumed sucking the 
Hutt's slimy appendage. &quot;The guards tell me you spent last night in the 
stables again. It's not safe for you to be left alone with the animals. They 
could become reckless if provoked.&quot;A 


&quot;I'm sorry Master, but I was with Chewie, &quot; Ku'Nee explained. 
&quot;He'd never hurt me.&quot;A 


Dranga chortled, his belly jiggling as much as Ku'Nee's tits. &quot;You can't 
get enough of that nerf, can you?&quot;A 


&quot;He'll always be my favorite, Master Dranga,&quot; Ku'Nee admitted.A 


&quot;And you'll always be mine,&quot; the Hutt replied, urging Ku'Nee closer to 
him. She rose and leaned forward against his belly as Dranga opened his mouth. 
Arching her back, Ku'Nee felt his cold wet tongue graze her breasts, coating 
them in a thin sheen of saliva as his hands cupped her tits and squeezed the 
soft immense flesh.A 


Behind her, Ku'Nee felt another tongue suddenly probing her quivering cunt. 
Assuming it was the vornskyrr, she turned and looked down to discover a 
miniature Hutt burying his face between her thighs as his small pudgy hands 
gripped her legs. His slippery tongue slithered across her hairless snatch, 
lapping at the swollen pierced clit and worming its way deep into the juicy 
folds of her deliciously creamy cunt.A 


&quot;Oh, Jabba....&quot; she giggled, recognizing Mirga's son. The two year-old 


Hutt barely muttered a response, too focused on eating her pussy -- a delicacy 
his uncle Dranga recently introduced to the infant slug.A 


&quot;Yes Jabba, keep going, keep going... faster... deeper! Ohhh, oh yes! &quot; 
Ku'Nee moaned hoarsely, writhing across Dranga's belly, her head tilted back and 
eyes shut as she rode an endless wave of pleasure originating between her spread 
legs. The older Hutt smiled at his young protA@gA© and resumed his own oral 
assault upon the busty concubine's mouth-watering tits. She bucked her hips 
wildly at the onset of another cunt-clenching orgasm, twisting and squirming 
back and forth as her pussy delivered its volumous flow of creamy nectar into 
Jabba's open mouth. His tongue continued to lash at her quaking cunt as the 
little Hutt licked up every last drop.A 


After thoroughly savoring Ku'Nee's succulent breasts, Dranga proceeded to 
penetrate her well-fucked and widely-stretched pussy with his upturned tail as 
young Jabba slithered back to make room for his mentor. Naturally lubricated by 
its own slimy secretions, the end of Dranga's tail sank deep into Ku'Nee's 
slippery fuckhole, filling it completely. Per Dranga's instruction, the much 
more agile Jabba rolled back and lifted the lower half of his smaller body 
upward, forcing his flexible tail into Ku'Nee's distended asshole. Together they 
demonstrated their lustful adoration for her in the only way they knew how, 
pounding their slimy flesh at a slow rhythmic pace that kept building and 
building with each cry of ecstasy from the wanton whore until she could take no 


more.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


&quot;More! More! Ohhhhh, please don't stop!&quot; Ku'Nee screamed through sobs 
of anguish as her body trembled with both pain and pleasure.A 


Mirga laughed wickedly, her bulbous body jiggling in sadistic amusement as she 
watched a Trandoshan guard whipping the helpless woman. Strapped face down to a 
vertical rack, the submissive slave endured the brutal treatment of Pazda's 
daughter who relished in tormenting the poor concubine despite Ku'Nee's devotion 
to her Hutt masters. Disgusted by what the human wench had become, Mirga could 
only find pleasure in torturing and humiliating her in such cruel ways. However, 
it was much harder to do so now, given the way the submissive slut enjoyed 
wallowing in her own depravity and believed she deserved such treatment.A 


&1lt;nowikié&gt; *&lt; /nowiki&gt;CRACK* &quot;Another, Mistress Mirga!&quot; she 
cried, pleading for one more harsh strike of the whip. *CRACK* &quot;Ohh yes, 
Mistress Mirga!&quot; she bellowed. &quot;Punish me! I'm not worthy of your 
greatness!&quot; *CRACK* *CRACK* *CRACK*A 


When the Trandoshan finished and released Ku'Nee from the rack's restraints, he 
carried her limp body over to Mirga's floating dais. &quot;Look up at me, 
child,&quot; Mirga spoke in a tender voice she rarely used for the enslaved 
human. The tortured woman raised her head and stared into the dark green eyes of 
the female Hutt. Mirga raised one pudgy hand and gently caressed the side of her 
face, wiping away the tears from her cheeks. A wavering smile began to form on 


the Ku'Nee's face as Mirga's thumb moved upward, over the small tattoo which 
adorned her forehead and marked her as the Hutt clan's property.A 


Suddenly grabbing a fistful of Ku'Nee's short hair, Mirga pulled the slave 
girl's face toward her belly, rubbing her face against the Hutt's saggy bloated 
teats. &quot;Suck on them, whore!&quot; Mirga spat. &quot;Feast upon them, you 
worthless cunt!&quot; As she had done many times before, Ku'Nee took Mirga's 
slimy tit into her mouth and began sucking on its puckered nipple, nursing the 
breast as if she were the Hutt's very own child. It wasn't long before she 
tasted the bittersweet liquid from Mirga's milk-filled mammaries.A 


&quot;Now be gone from my sight,&quot; Mirga spoke hatefully, pushing Ku'Nee 
aside as young Jabba slithered into the room to take her place at his mother's 
teat. &quot;My son...&quot; Mirga lovingly acknowledged, stroking Jabba's 
bulbous head with her hand. Ku'Nee lowered her head in shame and left them, 
seeking happiness elsewhere.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Across the smooth marble floor Ku'Nee walked toward the elder Hutt lounging atop 
his floating dais. Kneeling before Pazda, she looked up at the huge blubbery 
mass and eagerly waited for her master to acknowledge her.A 


Fully aware of her presence, Pazda pretended not to notice his pet and continued 
snacking on a bowl of peppered chorts, stuffing three at a time into his huge 
elongated mouth. As he finished off the meal and licked his stubby fingers 
clean, the old Hutt's copper-red eyes turned to gaze upon the voluptuous human 
female. He did not say a word to her, for he already knew why his pet was here 
and what she desired of him.A 


Motioning her closer to his belly, the Hutt drew a small vial from the table 
beside him and waited for Ku'Nee to climb up onto the dais. The obedient slave 
cupped her large breasts with both hands and lifted them up as she stared at her 
master with eager anticipation. Opening the vial, Pazda sprinkled its powdery 
contents in a long line across her luscious tits and then grinned as Ku'Nee 
lowered her head and inhaled the thin line of spice into her nose.A 


Letting go of her breasts, Ku'Nee leaned back and shuddered briefly, her whole 
body trembling in exhilaration as the drugs entered her system. 

&quot;O0oo0oh, &quot; she moaned deeply, closing her eyes and running fingers 
through her spiky purple hair as she let the spice surge through her body. Her 
hands quickly returned to her breasts, squeezing and fondling them, vigorously 
rubbing and pinching the engorged nipples.A 


Pazda quietly watched, reveling in the sight of this woman he had createdao; and 
the knowledge of whom she once was.A 


&quot;Thank you Master,&quot; Ku'Nee whispered, stepping off the dais.A 


&quot;No, my pet. Sit with me for a while. We are expecting guests soon, &quot; 
Pazda responded, gently taking one of her hands as she climbed back onto the 
dais.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Munjo Glim leaned back in his cockpit seat as his beautiful human companion 
bobbed her head up and down rhythmically on his exposed cock. Her tongue traced 
along its thick veiny shaft as she slurped and sucked it with little emotion, 
focused on pleasing her lover. It didn't take long for the seductive woman to 
work her magic on the Twi'lek's pale green shaft. Munjo stiffened up and blew 
his load into her waiting mouth as she locked her lips around the head and 
sucked it dry. After swallowing every drop, she wiped her mouth with the back of 
her hand and rose to return to her co-pilot's seat.A 


&quot;There's nothing like a little pre-landing suckjob,&quot; Munjo said in his 
thick Twi'lekki accent as he turned back to the control console. &quot;Amazing 
as always, my dear Galanna.&quot;A 


&quot;Anytime, Munjo,&quot; she responded in her smooth sultry voice while 
adjusting settings to prepare for landing. &quot;Re-entering normal space in 
threeao;.twoao}.oneao;.&quot; she announced just as the cargo ship exited the 
hyperspace tunnel and approached a nearby planet.A 


&quot;Entering orbit over Nal Hutta. Do we have clearance to land?&quot; the 
Twi'lek asked.A 


&quot;Yes.&quot;A 


&quot;Good, let's get down there and unload our cargo. The sooner we have our 
money the better,&quot; he said as he broke orbit and guided his ship through 
the hazy, polluted atmosphere.A 


A small group of Trandoshan guards and a half dozen worker droids stood at the 
landing pad of Pazda the Hutt's fortress dwelling while Munjo's ship set down 
and docked. After exiting the ship, the Twi'lek and his mistress were escorted 
inside the fortress by the Trandoshans while the worker droids retrieved the 
twelve cargo crates from the ship and followed. In the main hall, all four Hutts 
awaited them.A 


&quot;Munjo Glim,&quot; Pazda acknowledged as he observed the gaunt olive- 


skinned Twi'lek entering the main hall, followed by Munjo's new human companion. 
Her face was partially hidden under a hooded gray cloak, but her form-fitting 
blue jumpsuit with exposed cleavage caught the eye of Dranga and several 
Trandoshans stationed along the walls beside the Huttian statues.A 


&quot;Lo tai, mooshee meena?&quot; Ku'Nee spoke in Huttese, looking up at Pazda 
from her place at his side on the floating dais and immediately catching the 
attention of the two new visitors. Munjo and Galanna were stunned by the woman's 
appearance. The buxom beauty wore nothing but purple leather boots and a pair of 
silver rings piercing her large nipples. Two-thirds of her naked curvaceous body 
was covered in ornate tattoos that fascinated Munjo as if he were staring at a 
living work of erotic art. She was truly the most exotic slave girl either of 
them had ever seen.A 


&quot; They are spice smugglers, my pet,&quot; Pazda answered, stroking Ku'Nee's 
messy purple hair with his pudgy fingers. &quot;They've brought a new shipment 
of Euridian for you.&quot;A 


&quot;Then I like them already, &quot; she responded with a wry grin.A 


&quot;Uh... yes, of course,&quot; Munjo spoke up, trying to focus on business 
rather than Pazda the Hutt's new slave girl. &quot;Two crates of Tamborian ale 
and ten crates of Euridian spice,&quot; he said, waving a hand at the cargo the 
droids set down behind him.A 


&quot;Excellent. We go through spice far too quickly here,&quot; Pazda said with 
a guttural chuckle. &quot;I trust it's pure?&quot;A 


&quot;Yes, yes, as always, Lord Pazda,&quot; Munjo assured him. &quot;I'd never 
sell you tainted spice. Please, feel free to sample this order and you'll see 
that it is the finest quality money can buy.&quot; With a gesture of his hand, 
Munjo signaled Galanna to step forth and present a vial to Pazda.A 


Pazda offered the vial to Ku'Nee. She inhaled its contents and closed her eyes 
as an intense wave of pleasure rocked her body. &quot;Mmmmao;. oh yesssss, this 
is good stuff,&quot; she moaned in mid-orgasm, gently cupping one of her nipples 
and squeezing it. Galanna stared at Ku'Nee, revolted by the spice-whore's 
obscene display, and yet strangely entranced by the dreamy look in the woman's 
eyes once the orgasm subsided.A 


&quot;This is Ku'Nee,&quot; Pazda stated. &quot;What do you think of her, Glim? 
&quot;A 


&quot;She is amazing, &quot; Munjo said, suddenly forgetting his own mistress as 
he stared at Ku'Nee's massive jiggling tits. &quot;You have explicit tastes, 
Lord Pazda.&quot;A 


&quot;And who is your new girl, Munjo?&quot; Dranga interrupted, licking his 
elongated lips.A 


&quot;Ah, this is the lovely Galanna,&quot; the Twi'lek proudly introduced. 
&quot;I met her on Tatooine. She's proven to be quite an asset in the pilot's 
seat... as well as the bedroom, &quot; he shamelessly admitted. Galanna blushed 
in embarrassment and looked away from the leering Dranga.A 


&quot;Now, regarding the price of the Euridian,&quot; Munjo spoke hesitantly. 
&quot;I'm afraid productivity has been down this quarter. There's been some kind 
of creature in the spice mines killing workers, they tell me, and that's made it 
more difficult to maintain production. My supplier charged me more than usual, 
so that'll drive up the price.&quot;A 


Mirga cursed in Huttese. &quot;You didn't bring this up before.&quot; Young 
Jabba, sitting beside his mother, watched in silent confusion.A 


Munjo put on his most innocent face for the Hutts, his lekku twitching 
nervously. &quot;I'm sorry, Lady Mirga, but I didn't learn of this until after 
you placed the order. I'll have to ask for ten percent more this time.&quot;A 


&quot;Ten percent! That's outrageous. Five percent is all you'll get from 
us,&quot; Mirga insisted. Jabba slithered back in response to his mother's 
sudden outburst.A 


&quot;Forgive me, but I can't take less than eight,&quot; Munjo countered. 
&quot;This is a rare commodity, and it doesn't come cheap.&quot;A 


As Munjo and the Hutts haggled over the price, Galanna stood back quietly, 
scanning the room from under her hood, taking in every detail. She didn't care 
about the bargaining. This happened every time Munjo made deliveries. He would 
settle at seven percent. He always did. Soon enough, Mirga was thumbing her data 
pad and authorizing the credit transfer to the spice smuggler's account as she 
continued to curse under her breath.A 


&quot;Good. Now that business is settled, let us enjoy ourselves with some food 
and entertainment, &quot; Pazda declared. Two servant droids were summoned to 
bring plates of food for the four hungry Hutts while a Trandoshan popped open 
one of the new bottles of Tamborian ale for Pazda. Ku'Nee stepped off the 
floating dais and pranced across the marble floor, dancing for the Hutts and 
their guests.A 


Munjo relaxed and gave a soft sigh, relieved that his risky negotiations had 


succeeded. Standing beside Galanna, the Twi'lek smuggler was now even more 
mesmerized by the Hutt's exotic slave girl. With a signal from Dranga, Ku'Nee 
lifted one of her massive tits and brought its large ringed nipple to her mouth, 
licking it gently to arouse her onlookers and then taking it into her mouth. 
&quot;Amazing....&quot; Munjo whispered as they watched the tattooed dancer 
gingerly suck on her own bulbous nipple. Galanna failed to respond to the 
Twi'lek, intently focusing on Ku'Nee's performance, and especially her face. 
There was something vaguely familiar about that face....A 


Munjo left Galanna's side when food arrived, taking advantage of the Hutts' 
hospitality to sample some of their fine local cuisine while discussing 
prospective business ventures with Pazda and Mirga. Sensing that business had 
gone well with Lord Pazda, the Twi'lek was no longer in a hurry to leave Nal 


Hutta.A 


Meanwhile, Dranga the Hutt hovered closer to Galanna aboard his floating dais 
and spoke to her in simple Basic. &quot;Pretty girl,&quot; his deep voice 
rumbled.A 


&quot;Yes, I suppose she is,&quot; Munjo's companion responded, not taking her 
eyes off Ku'Nee.A 


&quot;I meant you,&quot; he chuckled softly. Galanna reluctantly smiled, looking 
at the slovenly Hutt. &quot;You'll stay the night?&quot; he asked.A 


&quot;with you? I... uh...&quot;A 


&quot;No, you and Munjo. You'll stay here tonight? As guests,&quot; Dranga 
explained with a wide smile.A 


&quot;Oh....&quot; replied Galanna, redirecting her attention toward Ku'Nee. The 
more she watched the exotic dancer, the more curious she became. &quot;Yes... I 
guess we will.&quot;A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Munjo gritted his pointy yellow teeth and tightly squeezed Galanna's ass as he 
plowed into her warm inviting pussy with hard, eager thrusts. She lay face down 
on the bed in their guest quarters, deeply moaning into a pillow as the Twi'lek 
smuggler madly fucked her with all his might. He was hell bent on relieving his 
pent up lust after seeing the exotic dancing girl in Pazda's company earlier 
that evening. With his eyes closed, Munjo imagined he was fucking Ku'Nee now, 
ramming his rock-hard penis into the slave whore's juicy cunt. &quot;Yes, 
yesss,&quot; he hissed, quickly wiping the sweat from his knobby brow with the 
back of one hand. &quot;Take it, slut! Feel my cock, you nasty whore! &quot;A 


Galanna heard his vile words, but could only respond with muffled cries of 
pleasure as she felt his stony shaft drive deeper inside her at a frenzied pace. 
She lifted her hips to meet his thrusts, suddenly overwhelmed with the need to 
come. &quot;Yes, Munjo! Fuck me! Harder, harder!&quot; she urged. The sucking 
sounds of his pistoning cock grew louder as he pounded Galanna's limber body, 
making the bed shake and creak noisily with their energetic movements. Munjo's 
cock swelled as he neared climax and the friction of it became almost unbearable 
for his human lover. She had learned from their few months together that this 
was the most intense part of fucking a Twi'lek. &quot;Unnnngh!&quot; she 
screamed, her palpitating pussy immediately spasming in a cum-gushing orgasm 
just as Munjo's throbbing member exploded inside her. &quot;Aaaggh- - 

Ku 'Neeeeeeeee, &quot; he grunted, emptying his load and heaving a sigh of relief, 
then collapsing atop Galanna.A 


&quot;Ku'Nee?&quot; she responded in a stern voice, still trying to catch her 
breath. &quot;You were thinking of her?&quot;A 


The Twi'lek paused for a moment then responded. &quot;But I was fucking you, my 
dear. What does it matter?&quot; he whispered, licking the back of her ear 
teasingly. &quot;You seemed to enjoy it.&quot;A 


&quot;Oh, just get off me you big oaf,&quot; she winced in annoyance, nearly 
crushed by the size of the tall Twi'lek. Munjo rolled off to the side, pulling 
his half-erect prick from Galanna's cum-filled snatch as a pool of juices formed 
on the bedsheets between her thighs.A 


&quot;I wonder if Pazda shares her with his guests,&quot; Munjo mused, casually 
stroking his spent dick with one hand and looking over at the naked woman lying 
beside him. Beads of sweat formed on her smooth pale skin, accentuating 
Galanna's small pert breasts and their rosy pink nipples. Attempting to 
visualize her with tits the size of Ku'Nee's, Munjo felt his cock stir to life 
and grow hard in his hand. His female companion looked over at the horny Twi'lek 
and gave him a sultry smile. Suddenly rolling on top of him, she straddled the 
gaunt smuggler and eased herself down onto his cum-slick cock. 

&quot;Mmmmm, &quot; she softly moaned. &quot;You'd like that, wouldn't you? 
&quot;A 


&quot;Wouldn't you?&quot; Munjo asked, curious about Galanna's interest in other 
women. He had yet to get her in bed with another, but he hoped to one day 
fulfill the fantasy.A 


&quot;Maybe I just want to keep you all to myself,&quot; she teased, slowly 
grinding her juice-filled sex on his stiffening shaft and leaning forward. Munjo 
smiled appreciatively, lifting his head to lick at her erect nipples with his 
lengthy tongue. As Galanna smothered his face with her supple tits, she slowly 
eased one hand under the pillow beside Munjo's head. Closing his mouth around 
one of her succulent nipples, the Twi'lek gently chewed on it with his teeth, 
sending a tremor of pleasure through Galanna's body. &quot;Oooh, that's it 

baby, &quot; she encouraged. &quot;Close your eyes and suck on Ku'Nee's 
tits.&quot; Responding to the arousing idea, Munjo failed to notice Galanna's 


hand pulling a hidden hypo-syringe from beneath the pillow. Without warning, she 
injected it into his neck with a sharp hissing sound. Munjo gasped, letting go 
of her nipple, and then slipped into unconsciousness within a matter of 
seconds.A 


With a gooey slurp of her pussy, Galanna climbed off his cock and stood up from 
the bed. &quot;Sorry Munjo,&quot; she said. &quot;I've got an urgent meeting 
elsewhere, and you're not invited.&quot; Grabbing her blue jumpsuit from the 
floor, Galanna quickly dressed and slipped on her boots, followed by her gray 
hooded cloak, then quietly opened the door and left the room.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Down the stairs and across two dimly lit corridors in the middle of the night, 
Galanna made her way past the shadows of Pazda the Hutt's fortress in search of 
Ku'Nee's quarters. Narrowly avoiding a servant droid cleaning the tiled floor, 
she traveled down another hall and stopped in her tracks when she heard the 
faint sounds of a woman in the throes of passion, moaning and crying out in 
orgasmic pleasure. Cautiously Galanna approached the noise, peeking around the 
corner to see two Trandoshan guards exiting an open door halfway down the hall 
as they re-adjusted the metal codpieces covering their crotches.A 


Darting back into the shadows, Galanna waited for them to pass and watched the 
two guards head back to their nightly posts elsewhere in the Huttian citadel. 
The noise from the room continued for a few more minutes, gradually fading into 
a quiet murmur until Galanna noticed one more guard leave the room and walk down 
the other direction, leaving the hall completely silent. Sensing the time was 
right, she tiptoed towards the open door and peered into the room, finding her 
target.A 


Lying back on her bed, Ku'Nee moaned softly as she plunged two fingers into her 
cum-soaked cunt while licking the digits from her other hand and savoring the 
delicious taste of Trandoshan sperm. Galanna boldly stepped into the room, 
catching Ku'Nee's attention. Startled for a moment, Ku'Nee smiled and sat up on 
the edge of the bed. &quot;Come to join me?&quot; she offered, rubbing her 
thighs together as she stared at the hooded woman in her doorway with a 
seductive gleam in her eyes.A 


That look was all Galanna needed to confirm her suspicions of Ku'Nee's true 
identity. Stepping forward, she replied, &quot;I know who you are....&quot;A 


Ku'Nee furrowed her brow, but did not respond.A 


Kneeling before her in front of the bed, Galanna stared deeply into Ku'Nee's 
eyes and whispered, &quot;Leia. It's you.&quot;A 


Pausing in confusion, the Hutts' concubine nervously replied, &quot;W...who are 
you?&quot ;A 


Removing the hood of her cloak, Galanna revealed herself. The prominent 
cheekbones, full pouty lips, and long shimmering white hair were unmistakable.A 


&quot ;Winter?&quot ;A 


&quot;Yes, it's me.&quot;A 


Leia was at a loss for words, her body trembling with wonder as she stared at 
this face from the past. &quot;What are you doing here?&quot;A 


&quot;I'm undercover for the Republic, helping them break up an illegal spice 
smuggling ring,&quot; she explained. The mention of spice sent a shiver through 
Leia's body. &quot;It was random luck that I found you here, &quot; Winter 
continued. &quot;I thought you were dead. We all did.&quot;A 


&quot;Dead?&quot; Leia responded, still in disbelief.A 


&quot;Yes, we thought you were killed on Mon Calamari. Disintegrated by a 
thermal detonator. All they found were fragments of your lightsaber.&quot;A 


&quot;No, I... um... they brought me here, &quot; Leia replied, lowering her 
head.A 


&quot;And look what they've done to you,&quot; Winter said with a mixture of 
sympathy and disgust. &quot;Look at what those Hutt monsters have done to your 
body... and your face.&quot; She gently caressed Leia's cheek, studying the clan 
tattoo marking her forehead. They had made Leia their whore, like so many women 
enslaved by the Hutts. Standing up with newfound determination, Winter declared, 
&quot;I've got to get you out of here.&quot;A 


Leia looked up, her eyes gazing at Winter with fear and wonder. &quot;How? 
&quot;A 


&quot;I came here in a ship. If we can get to it without the guards catching us, 
I'm sure we can escape Nal Hutta before they figure out we're gone, &quot; Winter 
explained. &quot;We just gotta make it to the lift and get to the upper 
level.&quot;A 


Was this all a dream, Leia wondered, barely listening to Winter's words. After 
three years inside the Hutt fortress she had long since given up hope of rescue. 
She had resigned herself to living this new life, submitting to the Hutts' 
control over her and finding twisted pleasure in what they had to offer.A 


&quot;No...&quot; she responded. &quot;I can't go with you. I can't leave this 
place now. &quot;A 


&quot;wWhat?!&quot; Winter exclaimed. &quot;Leia, you don't belong here! Don't 
you realize that? You're a prisoner... a slave of the Hutts.&quot;A 


&quot;It's too late to go back, Winter. Can't you see how much I've changed? 
This is my life now... I... have to stay. I *need* to stay.&quot;A 


&quot;No... no, Leia, this isn't your life! What about your family? Han... 
Luke...&quot; Winter argued. &quot;Gods Leia, what about your children? Jacen 
and Jaina are almost five years old now, and little Anakin has never Known his 
mother. How can you give them up for this?!&quot; Emotions stirred inside Leia 
as tears welled up in her eyes. The mention of her children hit her like a bolt 
of lightning, resurrecting memories she had tried to forget during her hopeless 
enslavement .A 


Suddenly it became clear to Winter as she recalled her first sight of Leia 
beside Pazda in the main hall that evening. &quot;Oh Leia... it's the spice 
isn't it? They hooked you on the Euridian and now you're addicted to it.&quot; 
Leia broke down and started crying, admitting her weakness.A 


Three months of undercover work spying on Munjo Glim had educated Winter all 
about this particular narcotic and its effects on users. Tragically, there was 
still no cure for the addiction. Anyone hooked on the illegal substance was 
completely dependent on it, and therefore dependent on whoever supplied them the 
drug. That's why the New Republic was working so hard to stop its spread 
throughout the galaxy.A 


&quot;You don't understand, Winter,&quot; Leia began to speak, wiping more tears 
from her eyes. &quot;You just don't know the things they did to me. I've been 
raped, tortured and humiliated more times than you can imagine. Punishment for 
murdering the great Jabba the Hutt...&quot; Winter noted a hint of grief as Leia 
mentioned the Hutt's name and continued listening to the concubine's astonishing 
confession. &quot;At first it was a horrible nightmare, and all I could think of 
was escaping. But they kept giving me the spice to help dull the pain. It made 
me... feel things. The pleasure was unbelievable. And then the things they did 
to my body... ohhh,&quot; Leia's legs began to quiver as she absent-mindedly 
slid a hand between her thighs. &quot;If only you Knew what it felt 
like...&quot; she moaned softly.A 


&quot;I don't want to know,&quot; Winter glared angrily at her friend. &quot;I 


see now how they've distorted your mind. Brainwashed you with drugs and turned 
you into some kind of nymphomaniac. It sickens me, Leia. If you were anything 
like your former self you'd see it too.&quot; Reaching inside her cloak, Winter 
retrieved her small, concealed blaster pistol and grabbed Leia's wrist, jerking 
the hand from Leia's trembling thighs and pulling her to her feet. &quot;Come 
on, we're leaving. I can get you help. Maybe our doctors can do something... I 
don't know. You've just got to trust me.&quot;A 


Stepping out into the hall, Winter led her naked companion down the empty 
corridor. &quot;Here, put this on,&quot; she said, removing her gray cloak and 
handing it to Leia. With weapon in hand, Winter was prepared to blast any guard 
that crossed their path, but hoped they'd get far before being discovered. 
&quot; This way,&quot; she whispered. Behind her Leia impulsively followed like 
some domesticated pet, her soft booted feet barely making a sound on the tiled 
floor. She had put her faith in Winter to guide her to safety, despite her fears 
of what Master Pazda might do if she were caught. Yet, that didn't frighten her 
nearly as much as the prospect of actually returning to a life that now seemed 
alien to her. She hoped Winter was right about helping her recover.A 


Back up the stairs that led to the guest quarters, Winter paused for a moment to 
peek around a corner before proceeding. &quot;Winter, I'm scared... I don't know 
if I can do this,&quot; Leia spoke. &quot;Shhh!&quot; Winter dismissed the 
frightened woman's words. &quot;I think I hear someone coming.&quot; Suddenly 
from around the corner staggered a tall gaunt figure, clutching his neck with 
one hand as he stepped into the light. &quot;Munjo!&quot; Winter gasped, 
stepping back and placing an arm across Leia for protection. &quot;Galanna? What 
the hell are y--&quot;A 


&lt ;nowiki&gt ; *&lt;/nowiki&gt ; BLAST*A 


The olive-skinned Twi'lek stumbled forward and fell to the ground as a thin waft 
of smoke rose from the muzzle of Winter's blaster. &quot;Come on,&quot; she 
urged, grabbing Leia's wrist and leading her onward. Minutes later they were 
tip-toeing across the marble floor of the main hall, past several Huttian 
statues that stood tall and imposing in the shadows of the night. Leia trembled, 
glancing over at the noble statue of Jabba the Hutt, reminded of all she had 
experienced these past three years and still overwhelmed with the realization 
that she was finally escaping this place.A 


Up the spiraling staircase into the large open level above, they stopped behind 
a stone pillar in the fortress' grand atrium as Winter planned her next move. 
&quot; This is where it gets hard,&quot; she whispered. &quot;Most of the guards 
will be stationed up here. We've got to get to the turbolift that leads to the 
landing pad. If they see you, then they'll know something's up... but I have an 
idea. Wait here for the moment until I call for you.&quot; Stuffing her blaster 
inside the back of her belt and unzipping her jumpsuit down a few more inches, 
Winter stepped out from behind the pillar and slowly walked down the curved 
hallway as it led to the guard's station by the turbolift. Two Trandoshans stood 
at their nightly posts, quietly conversing to each other in their raspy 
speech.A 


&quot;Excuse me, boys...&quot; Winter interrupted, startling the two guards as 


they lifted their plasma tridents. The three-pronged staff could project a bolt 
of energy powerful enough to knock an intruder unconscious at its current 
setting. For added protection, each guard kept a blaster pistol and vibroblade 
holstered at their side.A 


&quot;Sss-stand your ground!&quot; one of the guard's spoke as Winter approached 
them. She stopped and showed her hands, palms face up insure she wasn't armed. 
&quot; Just heading to my ship, if you don't mind, &quot; she said with a friendly 
smile. &quot;what fff-for?&quot; the other guard hissed suspiciously.A 


&quot;Well no offense, but Pazda's guest quarters aren't the most hospitable. 
I'd prefer to sleep on the ship tonight .&quot;A 


&quot; You're sss-staying inside,&quot; the first Tran responded. &quot;Go back 


to your quarterssss.&quot;A 


&quot;Oh come on, boys. The bunk on my ship is much more comfortable. There's 
even room for a couple of big muscular fellows to join me, if you know what I 
mean, &quot; she teased, flaunting her exposed cleavage for their reptilian eyes. 
Each Tran licked his scaly lips with a forked tongue as they stared at her then 
looked at each other and smiled.A 


&quot;Come with ussss,&quot; the first guard spoke, lowering his weapon and 
stepping onto the open lift, followed by the second guard. Winter anxiously 
watched as the first guard entered the lock code on the keypad to engage the 
turbolift, then suddenly pulled her blaster the moment she saw the control 
panel's red light turn green. The guards clumsily shuffled their weapons but 
were too slow to react as Winter nailed two bolts square into their foreheads. A 
Trandoshan's most vulnerable spot is right between the eyes -- a blast-bolt 
anywhere else might have only slowed them down.A 


&quot;Leia! Leia!&quot; Winter called twice in a hushed tone as she stepped onto 
the lift. The buxom beauty pranced into view, her body half covered by Winter's 
gray cloak. Joining her savior, Leia looked up into the turboshaft as the lift 
began to rise. &quot;Stay down, just in case,&quot; Winter instructed, and Leia 
cowered in the corner for protection. Winter grimaced at the pathetic sight, 
recalling the noble fighter that had led the Rebel Alliance for so many years. 
She was determined to bring that leader back to the Republic again.A 


As the open lift rose past the next level, they spotted three more guards -- or 
more accurately, the guards spotted them -- and quickly opened fire. Winter shot 
her blaster at the rushing guards as they aimed their stun weapons. She kicked 
one in the foot and watched him fall while the other two recklessly fired at the 
moving lift. Quickly out of range, Winter sighed in relief, but only before 
hearing a loud siren wail through the shaft. The guards had triggered the alarm, 
alerting everyone of Winter's escape. &quot;Here we go,&quot; she said, 
preparing for the worst. Reaching the top level, she and Leia waited for the 
outer doors to open, revealing the large landing pad outside. Leia shivered from 
the sudden sensation of a cool breeze hitting her exposed skin -- the first 
fresh air she had felt in three years.A 


Two more guards awaited them, already firing their weapons the moment Winter 
peered out of the lift. &quot;Aaagh!&quot; she screamed, feeling a stun bolt 
just barely singe her shoulder, briefly paralyzing her right arm. Rushing from 
one side of the lift to the other, she ducked down and repeatedly fired her 
blaster from around the edge of the door until she heard a raspy cry of pain as 
one lucky shot wounded a guard in his leg. Looking around the edge of the door, 
she expertly targeted the other oncoming guard and hit him in the neck. A 
guttural hiss could be heard as he clutched his throat and staggered back, 
losing his balance and falling off the edge of the narrow bridge that led from 
the turboshaft to the landing pad. Winter smiled and looked over at Leia, 
helping her to her feet. &quot;We're almost free,&quot; she said. &quot;Come 
on....&quot;A 


&quot;Free?&quot; Leia whispered, following the brave blaster-wielding woman 
toward the ship. Strong winds blew against her as she trepidly walked out onto 
the narrow crossway. Looking around her, Leia gazed upon her surroundings for 
the first time, discovering the polluted cityscape of Nal Hutta. Above and below 
them lay many levels of complex structures, adorned with a multitude of lights 
that reminded Leia of Coruscant at night. Through the gaseous sky, she could see 
a few transports and speeders flying by in the aerial traffic lanes above. How 
could she ever return to Coruscant now? The only place she'd fit in there would 
be the exotic brothels and spice dens down in the sub-levels. The New Republic 
would never accept her for who she had become, and despite what Winter promised, 
they could never make her who she once was.A 


&quot;Leia! Come on, we have to get out of here!&quot; Winter shouted, already 
halfway to the ship. The cloaked concubine rushed forward, running to catch up 
with her friend. Suddenly they both turned as the sound of stun bolts zipped 
past them. One well-aimed bolt knocked Winter's blaster from her hand just as 
she was about to fire. It slid across the pad near Leia's feet as two more bolts 
hit Winter on her left leg. She screamed instantly and fell, wincing from 
partial paralysis. At a distance, the Trandoshans' plasma tridents had not been 
able to knock her completely unconscious. &quot;Leia, get the gun! Get the gun! 
&quot; she shouted.A 


Still in shock from the sight of her fallen friend, Leia looked down and spotted 
the blaster. Reaching for it, she gasped as the weapon suddenly flew into her 
hand. In a moment of clarity, she realized she had summoned it through the 
Force! Leia's eyes widened, looking around the landing pad and discovering no 
ysalamiri creature in sight. Finally, she could feel the Force flowing through 
her again as she spun around and raised her weapon, but as the guards rushed 
across the narrow bridge toward the landing pad she saw behind them a large 
rotund creature rising off the turbolift. Through the misty midnight vapors she 
faintly recognized Pazda the Hutt on his floating dais, having ridden a second 
lift to the main level.A 


&quot;Drop your weapon!&quot; the guards ordered, standing their ground and 
aiming their plasma tridents at the half-naked slave girl. The soft hum of 
Pazda's dais could be heard behind them as he hovered closer. 
&quot;Ku'Nee...&quot; his deep voice rumbled. &quot;Give them your weapon, my 
pet .&quot;A 


Leia trembled at the mere sound of his voice, so powerful it was to the 
submissive slave. How could she ever disobey Pazda the Hutt? Her giver of 
spice.... her protector.... her master.A 


&quot;Shoot him!&quot; Winter shouted from behind her. &quot;Shoot that bloated 
slug for everything he's done to you! &quot;A 


&quot;1I.... I...&quot; replied Leia in a wavering voice, tears running down her 
cheeks. Her gray cloak flapped violently in the wind as her hands shook. 
Dropping to her knees, she tossed the blaster away and broke down into a sobbing 
fit. &quot;I can't betray my master! &quot;A 


The guards retrieved Winter's weapon and moved past the defenseless concubine to 
grab and restrain Leia's limp savior. As she was lifted to her feet, Winter 
struggled in vain and watched Leia stand up and run to Pazda, embracing his 
bulbous belly. &quot;Forgive me, Master Pazda. She tried to take me away, but I 
would never betray you.&quot;A 


Winter stared in disbelief as the guards dragged her closer to the Hutt. Though 
Leia had remained loyal to her master, she had betrayed her closest friend and 
the only chance she'd ever have for escape. &quot;Leia.... Leia, how could you? 
&quot; Winter gasped between breaths. The Hutt's exotic slave girl turned and 
looked at the white-haired prisoner. With a sorrowful look in her eyes, she 
simply replied in Huttese, &quot;My name is Ku'Nee.&quot;A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


&quot;So... Munjo's bitch is a Republic spy?&quot; Mirga smirked. &quot;She 
almost stole your precious plaything, little brother.&quot; Dranga fumed at her 
words, staring vehemently at the captive woman before them. &quot;And you 
thought nobody would ever recognize the princess, &quot; Mirga reminded her 
father. Pazda glared at Mirga as he calmly smoked his hookah pipe. On her knees 
with her arms locked behind her in wrist binders, a disheveled Winter stared at 
the floor, ignoring the Huttese words. The three great Hutts of the Desilijic 
Tiure clan sat atop their floating dais in the main hall while little Jabba 
slithered below them across the marble floor, staying close to his mother. At 
Pazda's side sat Leia, reclining against the massive Hutt's bloated belly.A 


After last night's ordeal, the guards had stripped Winter completely naked and 
locked her in one of the dungeon cells for a few hours. Once morning arrived and 
everyone gathered in the main hall, they presented the bound beauty to the clan 
so that the Hutts could decide her ultimate fate. It was clear the guards had 
taken advantage of her the night before in the dungeon, for Winter's naked flesh 
was smeared with dirt and sweat mixed with traces of Trandoshan semen. Her long, 
beautiful white hair now appeared stringy and matted against her skin from the 
dried spendings of last night's gang rape. Ku'Nee imagined what the guards must 
have done to Winter, and to her shame it aroused her immensely. As she lay on 
her side against Pazda, she casually frigged her engorged clit with one hand as 
slick juices ran down her inner thigh.A 


&quot;What did you say her name was, my pet?&quot; Pazda's deep thundering voice 
suddenly addressed Ku'Nee. &quot;Her real name?&quot;A 


&quot;Winter...&quot; she spoke softly in Basic, bringing her hand to her lips 
and gingerly sucking the juices from her fingers as she looked down at her 
friend. The Hutts' new prisoner lifted her head in response to the name. Her 
eyes fixed on Leia's, giving the enslaved woman a cold harsh look of hatred 
mixed with despair. A single tear streamed down Winter's cheek as she held back 
her emotions and resisted the urge to loudly curse Leia and these Hutt masters 
of hers. Ku'Nee's face was blank with expression, not a hint of compassion for 
her former friend. It was clear to Winter where Leia's loyalties stood now.A 


&quot;We should kill the wench and be rid of her,&quot; Mirga insisted. 

&quot; This carelessness could lead others from the Republic to us now. Surely 
they knew she was with Munjo Glim. When they come looking for him, they'll find 
her.&quot; Pazda considered her words and nodded in agreement. They were faced 
with the impending threat of the Republic once again. Loose ends would have to 
be tied up. Munjo's ship could be sent elsewhere, staged to look like it was 
destroyed on its next cargo delivery. The bodies of the Twi'lek and his mistress 
spy could be discovered by the Republic on a planet far from Nal Hutta, and the 
Hutt's involvement in their deaths would never be suspected.A 


&quot;Master?&quot; Ku'Nee spoke hesitantly. &quot;Please Master, don't kill 
her. She.... she was my friend.&quot; Young Jabba laughed at the concubine's 
amusing words.A 


&quot;You want me to spare her life?&quot; asked Pazda, suddenly suspicious of 
his slave's loyalty. &quot;Remember, she tried to take you away from us.&quot;A 


&quot;Yes, I know... but I beg of you, Master Pazda... &quot; Ku'Nee pleaded. 
&quot;Don't kill her. I couldn't bear to watch her die.&quot;A 


The wizened old Hutt could recognize the sincerity in her voice, no longer 
suspecting the former princess of any treachery. &quot;Very well, &quot; he 
replied, presenting her with another vial of spice. Ku'Nee appreciatively 
inhaled its contents and leaned back against her master's belly, immersing 
herself in the throes of euphoric ecstasy.A 


&quot;We shall keep her alive, here with us....&quot; Pazda declared in Basic. 
&quot;And treat her with the same hospitality we've afforded our pet, 
Ku'Nee.&quot;A 


Winter looked up at him in horror, the sudden realization of what Pazda meant 
hitting her like another stun bolt from the Trandoshans' plasma tridents. 
&quot;No...&quot; she said, finally revealing her emotions as fear took hold. 


&quot;No! NO! Leia, help me! Don't let them do this to me!&quot; she screamed as 
two Trandoshans lifted her up and began manhandling her naked body, rubbing and 
groping her smooth flesh. Upon Pazda's approval, they reprised last night's 
savage rape, assaulting the helpless young woman with their powerful hands, 
forked tongues, and lengthy cocks. Unlocking her wrist binders, they splayed 
Winter across the tiled floor and took turns having their way with her, 
thrusting their eager pricks into her three defenseless holes as the Hutts and 
their devoted pet watched.A 


More guards joined in, taking turns with the white haired vixen as they pummeled 
her tender pussy and ass with their pistoning phalluses. Winter's body spasmed 
in response, overwhelmed by the carnal assault it received. She vainly 
struggled, though her strength grew weaker and weaker as the hour passed. The 
resistance only enticed the Trans to keep on fucking her, thrusting their 
throbbing members deep into her body with primal lust as they dominated another 
of Ku'Nee's kind with their superior strength. Those pouty lips of hers were too 
hard to resist as cock after cock filled Winter's mouth, savoring the sensation 
of her tongue sliding along the underside of their shafts as she reluctantly 
milked their cockheads of thick potent sperm.A 


Ku'Nee furiously fingered her twat, still under her drug-induced state, as she 
dreamily watched what seemed like a vivid flashback to her first encounter with 
those well-hung guards three years earlier on the same marble floor. Mirga 
sneered in disgust while Dranga's rage over the near-loss of Ku'Nee turned into 
sadistic arousal as he pondered the possibility of adding a new plaything for 
his beloved pet. Pazda's belly rumbled with deep laughter, enjoying the sight of 
Ku'Nee's horny bliss almost as much as Winter's rape into submission.A 


&quot;Ohh.... oh, Gods...&quot; Winter moaned weakly, rolling over onto her 
stomach after the Trandoshans finally let up and eased on back to make room for 
a newcomer. A sloshing sound caught her attention and she slowly looked up to 
see the small Hutt approach, his miniature bloated form slithering across the 
tiled floor. Young Jabba gazed down at the naked human, her slick body gleaming 
with cum as a pool of sexual juices formed between her outstretched legs. 
Reaching down, he placed his stubby fingers under her chin and lifted her head 
to face him. Staring up at his copper-red eyes, Winter trembled, her cum-coated 
lips quivering and eyes glazed over with the look of a woman who had just been 
fucked into senseless delirium.A 


&quot;Soon you will learn to appreciate us,&quot; Jabba said, a wicked smile 
stretching across his oval face. Pazda and Dranga chuckled behind him while 
Mirga smirked in response to her son's boldness. Tears ran down Winter's face as 
she lowered her head and quietly sobbed. Six Trandoshan guards surrounded her 
again, each stroking their erections and hissing vile words of raw lust for the 
Hutts' new pet. Across Pazda's dais, Ku'Nee brought herself to another juicy 
orgasm and smiled as she deliriously watched the carnal initiation of her new 
playmate.A 


&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;A 


Epilogue - Seven years laterA 


&quot;Uta tor ghana, Ku'Nee. Me korna eetu yurki?&quot;A 


&quot;Na, Poon'taa! Mo keena bu shasa.&quot;A 


&quot;Behave yourselves,&quot; Jabba spoke in Huttese, responding to the little 
argument between his two pets. &quot;Now kiss and make up,&quot; he added with a 
slight chuckle.A 


Sitting on the front of Jabba's mobile dais, Ku'Nee leaned forward and slid her 
hands across the tattooed flesh of her exotic companion, Poon'taa, locking lips 
as they passionately embraced. Their bountiful breasts squished together as each 
woman's nipple rings grazed the other. Retrieving two vials of Euridian from his 
Trandoshan escort, the older and somewhat larger Hutt offered the treat to his 
eager submissives. Sprinkling the first line of spice across Ku'Nee's upheld 
tits, Jabba watched in amusement as Poon'taa snorted the drug then tossed her 
head back and shivered orgasmically. After a moment of bliss, the blue-haired 
beauty presented her tits to her master as he offered Ku'Nee her own 
intoxicating hit. Inhaling the substance, the horny concubine embraced her 
playmate and resumed sharing their tongue-mingling kiss.A 


&quot;Dad, look at that!&quot; a young boy exclaimed. Standing at the rail of a 
narrow crossway on the promenade of Nal Hutta's second largest merchant 
district, the boy pointed at the open level below them where he spotted the 
obscene spectacle of the two half-naked women kissing each other on a Hutt's 
floating dais.A 


His father grimaced at the sight, reminded of just how seedy this planet was, 
and turned his son's head away from the view. &quot;Don't pay any attention to 
that trash,&quot; the grizzled old man responded. &quot;Where's your sister? 
&quot;A 


&quot;Over there I think,&quot; the boy gestured, still intrigued by the erotic 
exposition. Though he was only 12 years old, the young man was already starting 
to notice girls back home, and this spectacle suddenly fueled his sexual 
curiosity even more. He had never seen women like this except in the bootleg 
holoporn discs he had stolen from a junk shop last year on Coruscant.A 


On the other side of the walkway, his twin sister conversed with a one-armed 
Dug. &quot;Pretty little thing, aren't you?&quot; the creature spoke in 
stuttered Basic as he casually hopped up and down. The young girl blushed and 
batted her eyelashes, leaning against the railing while she flirted with the 
young Dug. Suddenly a large hand grabbed the back of the Dug's vest, lifting him 
up and throwing him down onto the grated floor. &quot;Get lost, pal. This is my 
daughter you're talking to,&quot; the bearded man spoke through gritted teeth. 
&quot; Interested in selling her?&quot; the Dug replied, his yellow teeth 
revealed with a sly grin. A laser shot to the grated floor beside him was the 
only answer the Dug got and he quickly scrambled up, hopping away on his single 
arm.A 


&quot;Dammit, Jaina... I told you not to consort with scum like that,&quot; Han 
Solo scolded as he holstered his blaster. &quot;I'll talk to whoever I want, 
Dad. If you don't like it, you shouldn't have brought me along,&quot; the young 
girl mouthed off. She had inherited her mother's feisty attitude, Han realized 
with a solemn sigh. &quot;Jacen, get over here,&quot; he shouted. &quot;It's 
time to go.&quot;A 


The young man approached his father and sister, trying to hide the bulge in his 
pants. &quot;Why you walking so funny?&quot; his sister teased. &quot;Shut up, 
Jaina,&quot; Jacen sneered.A 


Han Solo frowned as he escorted his children past a few more rude pedestrians. 
Though he had loved this world as a young man, he now hated Nal Hutta with a 
passion. It was no longer the fun-filled smuggler's paradise of his youth, but a 
seedy domain for low-lifes of the worst kind. He couldn't wait till this mission 
was over so they could go back home to Sullust. This was Han's last-ditch effort 
to recruit some help from Calrissian's Syndicate in fighting the Ruushko-Yorn 
before Coruscant fell under their might. Hopefully he could find a way to heal 
the old wounds between Lando and himself this time, but they hadn't talked since 
Chewie died three years ago. Alas, the Republic's morale was at a low point now 
and they needed all the help they could get.A 


&quot;Ku'Nee? What is it?&quot; Poon'taa asked, noticing her companion's sudden 
distraction. The purple-haired concubine quietly stared up at the walkway above 
them, a quizzical expression on her face. &quot;I'm... not sure. It felt 
like....&quot;she paused, suddenly sensing a furry yellow creature hop onto her 
shoulder and slink down between her breasts. Looking down, she smiled at the 
cute little ysalamiri, cuddling him in her arms. &quot;It was nothing,&quot; she 
dismissed, setting the creature down by her legs as Jabba the Hutt's dais 
floated down the crowded promenade into the smoky haze of the marketplace.A 


And then Disney purchased Lucasfilm, invalidating legends material and erasing 
this split timeline from existence.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="17657">Staring into Luke Skywalker's 
eyes, Leia felt a chill; it took her a moment to realize it wasn't due to the 
cool air traveling over her exposed flesh. 


''Oh, Force! ''She glanced down at her half-naked body, at the long, thick, 
green tail that slithered and wiggled sleepily beside her bare thigh, and at the 
lizard-monkey sitting in the thick, coiled base of that tail. Blushing deeply, 
Leia looked back up at Luke. He'd been like a brother to her for so long now; 
what he must be thinking of her? He'd told her to stay alive, and she had...but 
at such a degrading and demoralizing cost. And now, after all she'd been put 
through, to be seen like ''this''... 


''Don't worry'', Luke's Force-voice said, and although Leia felt somewhat 
reassured, she still felt her cheeks burn as the young Jedi's eyes lifted from 
hers. 


There was a rustle as Bib Fortuna climbed up onto the throne, and the shuffling 
of his sandals as the majordomo moved beside his master. Throughout the 
chamber, sleeping cronies and criminals began to stir awake to behold the 
newcomer. Several whispered hoarsely in recognition of Luke, no doubt from the 
hologram message that the droid R2D2 had brought in the day before Leia arrived. 


''And everything went so terribly wrong'', she thought, blinking and glaring 
down at her bare legs. She found herself uncomfortably recalling flickers of 
images from the night before, and closed her eyes, refusing to believe that such 
wanton actions could have been done by her--could have been anything more than a 
terrible dream...one that had felt so horribly ''real--'' 


&quot;At last!&quot; C3PO exclaimed from nearby; and Leia's eyes opened in an 
absurd combination of annoyance and relief. The droid had finally been 
permitted to return to the audience chamber at some point in the night from 
whatever tasks he'd been sent off to do. @&quot;Master Luke has come to rescue 
me!&quot; he added hopefully, and more of the crowd awoke. 


&quot;Master,&quot; Bib said, and there was an enormous, phlegmy groan and the 
skin-crawling squelch of folds of sticky flesh stretching and parting from 
itself as her loathsome captor, Jabba the Hutt, started awake. She felt the 
cushions shift against her bottom as the Hutt shifted, and the chain that kept 
her by his side jingled as the shadows of his short, chubby arms fell over her. 


''Luke, ''what'' are you planning?'' Leia thought, tensing. No reply came, 
however; Luke simply stared right above her at the Hutt. 


&quot;This is Luke Skywalker,&quot; Bib said, and Leia glared up at him as he 
spoke, then right back down at the throne before her as she felt the tip of 
Jabba's tail brush her lower abdomen, making her skin crawl. &quot; Jedi 
Knight,&quot; she heard the majordomo add, almost reverently. 


Leia tensed as she felt the chain lift from where it was touching the back of 
her shoulder, tightening in the air; steeling herself against the inevitable 
yank the Hutt would make upon it, sooner or later, she listened as the chain 
jingled with Jabba's moving arm as he bellowed in a groggy voice, &quot;I 
'twarned'' you not to admit him!&quot; 


&quot;I must be allowed to speak,&quot; Luke said in a firm, even tone. 


&quot;He must be allowed to speak,&quot; Bib repeated simply, and despite her 
escalating tension, Leia felt herself grin inwardly as she realized what was 
going on. Jabba, however, was not so amused. 


The first quick tug on the chain came, and Leia threw a glare over her shoulder. 
&quot;''Ooooaaah'',&quot; the Hutt growled in annoyance, and there was a grunt 
and the rustle of cloth, likely from some kind of physical outburst he was 
making upon Bib. &quot;You weak-minded fool!&quot; The lizard-monkey began 
cackling, and the Hutt snarled, &quot;He's using an old ''Jedi mind 
trick--!''&quot; There was the sudden shifting of flesh, and then Bib cried out 
and grunted in pain as he was thrown onto the floor. 


Luke stepped forward, and lifting his hands, he pulled his hood back. Leia had 
never seen him look so cool, so determined, so ''powerful'', as he said, 
&quot; You will bring Captain Solo and the wookiee to me.&quot; 


At this demand, Jabba began laughing. &quot;''Ho-''Ho-ho-ho-ho, ''hah-''hah- 
hah-hah-hyeaaiii.&quot; As he did, Luke briefly met Leia's gaze, then moved 
back up to the Hutt as he stopped laughing. 


Hearing the chain links jingle behind her as they were pulled taut, Leia tensed. 
&quot;Your ''mind powers'' will not work on me, ''boy'',&quot; Jabba said, 
pulling slowly back on the chain. Feeling the collar tighten on the front of 
her throat, Leia firmed her abdomen and tried to lean away from the Hutt, but 
her throat began to be crushed; closing her eyes and silently gasping for air, 
she rocked back towards Jabba just as he mercifully slackened the chain, and 
straightening, she let her breath out. 


&quot;Nevertheless,&quot; Luke said, stepping slowly closer to the throne, 
several guards moving in behind him. &quot;I'm taking Captain Solo, ''and'' his 
friends. You can either profit by this...or be destroyed.&quot; He waited a 
moment, and when no interruption or response came, he added, &quot;It's your 
choice, but I warn you not to underestimate my powers.&quot; 


Jabba snorted and growled at this, his amusement gone. 
&quot;Master Luke!&quot; Threepio shouted. &quot;You're standing on a--!&quot; 


&quot;''BAH!''&quot; Jabba snarled, and before Leia could ponder the terrifying 
possibilities of what Threepio had started saying, the Hutt delivered a quick, 
hard ''yank'' on her chain. She blinked and gagged as she felt herself pitch 
backwards, but was able to catch herself before Luke had to witness her 
pathetically falling back upon the Hutt's huge belly. @&quot;There will be no 
bargain, ''young Jedi'',&quot; Jabba barked, and Leia was able to sit upright 
again. When the Hutt added in a grim, smug voice, &quot;I shall enjoy watching 
you ''die'',&quot; Leia's eyes widened, and as the Hutt began laughing, she 
looked helplessly back up at him, wondering what he was planning to do. 


Then suddenly things moved fast. 


Luke ducked and threw out one arm, and from across the room, something flew 
right to his open hand: a blaster! 


There were gasps and screams, and Jabba bellowed &quot;Aaagh! ''Boscka!&quot; 
"tas Luke raised the gun before him, pointing it right at the Hutt-- 


Then there was a fleshy ''thump'' behind Leia, and something shook the throne. 
Leia gasped as Luke and the surrounding guards all started where they stood, and 
then suddenly Luke was falling straight down, and as he did, he fired the pistol 
up at the ceiling, sparks and shattered stone raining down before the throne. 
Leia cried out as Luke disappeared into a black space that had appeared before 
the throne, yawning open as the trapdoor opened wider, and a Gammorean guard 
squealed and cried as he tumbled down after Luke. 


&quot;Luke!&quot; Leia cried, and a second later, a hand seized her arm. Ina 
panic, she glared up and saw it was Lando. She wanted to ask him what was going 
on, to ''scream'' at him, to know where the hell he'd been while Jabba had 
been-- But the look in his eyes stopped any further thought. He shook his 
helmeted head, and then there was another tremble in the throne--and she 
suddenly realized it was moving. 


Likely powered by repulsorlift coils, the throne moved slowly forward as the 
trapdoor swung back up, sealing safely beneath it. Lando stepped back, and Leia 
felt Jabba's tail flopping and twitching excitedly by her leg. 


&quot; The great Jedi,&quot; Jabba taunted, chortling gleefully, &quot;The great 


''Jedi''...&quot; Leia watched in confused terror as a wide section of floor 
before the throne seemed to drop down and slide back into itself like a puzzle 
piece, and when the thick metal grating appeared beneath it, she realized in 
horror just what it was: a hidden ''window, ''pointing straight down. 


As the throne came to a wiggling stop, making Leia sway where she sat, she 
leaned forward and looked down; the space beneath was massive, illuminated only 
by the light from the audience chamber above. Ragged stone walls had been cut 
away in one section, where a massive metal door began to move- - 


The collar tightened, and Leia reached up and grabbed her collar as she was 
forced upright. ''No, no, NO, ''she thought desperately, trying to force enough 
of the collar free of her throat to breathe. ''Not now!'' 


Still bellowing his booming laughter, Jabba tugged harder on the chain, forcing 
Leia to lean back just as everyone began shouting and cheering around her. Her 
heart pounding, Leia realized with horror that whatever was behind that huge 
metal door in the pit below was now in full view to them, and only by an act of 
sheer will was she able to keep herself upright long enough for Jabba to become 
distracted by whatever was going on below. Jabba slackened the chain enough for 
her to lean forward again, but when she looked down through the grating, she 
seemed to only see a mass of dark brown movement beyond it, and realized with 
horror that something enormous was very much ''alive'' down there. 


She noticed more movement then. Somewhere beyond the giant brown behemoth, a 
dark figure--no, ''two'' dark figures, and Leia now remembered the fallen 
guard--were hugging the walls of the pit. The massive brown shape changed as a 
long, thin arm extended, and it grabbed at one of the shapes- - 


&quot;Lu--&quot; Leia tried to cry, then held her tongue as she recognized the 
squirming figure of the guard being clutched in the monster's paw. It was 
horrifying to watch the squealing Gammorean being lifted to the monster's face, 
and cringing, Leia turned away from the feeding monster, hearing the horrible, 
wet ''crunching'' sounds ended, Jabba uttered a long, thrilled cry--the guard 
was dead, and now only Luke remained--and Leia forced herself to look back down, 
and gasped, eyes widening. 


As if things couldn't possibly look more grim, Leia watched in horror as the 
monster began to lift another figure toward itself, and there was no mistaking 
it now: Luke! He seemed to be holding something long and pale, swinging it 
towards the monster as it angled its head, preparing to eat him--and cringing, 
Leia squeezed her eyes shut to the cheering cacophony. 


For a wildly selfish moment, she almost wished that Jabba ''would'' pull the 

chain and make it more difficult for her to have to witness what was going on 
below. If she had to watch Luke die, she thought, no, she ''kKnew'', that she 
may well go mad--and that was probably ''precisely'' why she was left free to 
watch this; no doubt the Hutt wanted to instill as much fear as possible into 
her, to torment her watching one of her friends--and her only hope at freedom 
from him--perish. 


''No, ''Leia urged herself. ''Don't be a coward! Luke isn't one, nor should 
you be!'' Forcing herself to have more faith in her friend, Leia opened her 
eyes and leaned forward. She just managed to watch as Luke ran into a cramped 
corner somewhere on the far end of the pit, and as the crowd grew louder, the 
chain tightening, Jabba's tail brushing her bare legs as it flipped and flopped 
excitedly about, Leia knew that this was truly going to be the end-- 


Then there was a small explosion and a shower of sparks from somewhere in the 
darkness below, and the grind and squeal of metal, followed by a floor-vibrating 
''thud ''and a thunderously loud cry--and then, sudden, strange ''silence''. 


All around, the crowd grew still, and Leia looked up to see them all staring, 
wide-eyed and frowning, all deadly quiet. 


There was no way that Luke's death could have done this... 


&quot;''No, NO! AAAGH!''&quot; Jabba cried, and Leia knew exactly what had 
happened: somehow, Luke had killed the monster! 


Feeling tears hit her eyes as Jabba cursed and bellowed behind her. She began 
to grin, to snicker, to laugh uncontrollably at her renewed hope-- 


"'YANK!E'! 


Jabba tugged the chain ''very'' hard then, and with a choked cry, Leia fell back 
on his fleshy belly, the sound of her impact lost in the racket of the outraged, 
horrified, cries of the audience around her. As Jabba began barking orders, 
Leia took the opportunity to push herself upright again, but then Jabba tugged 
again, harder, choking her. Grabbing the collar and shaking her head, Leia 
fought against her cruel captor, but Jabba was too strong for her, and kept her 
struggling upon his belly as he shouted, &quot;Bring me Captain Solo and the 
wookiee! They will ''all'' pay for this outrage! &quot; 


As several guards scattering to obey--including Lando--Leia gagged and kicked 
her bare legs about, trying to allow some kind of slack on the chain. 


&quot;Talk droid!&quot; Jabba bellowed, and Threepio came meekly over. 
&quot;Translate this to them...&quot; As he spoke, he slackened the chain 
enough for Leia to push herself upright, coughing and gagging...but then she 
faltered, her eyes widening as she listened to just what he wanted Threepio to 
say. Her heart sank; she was mortified. There was no way the Hutt was telling 
the truth, was there? Surely, he was exaggerating the notion of -- 


Jabba gave a warning tug to the chain, and Leia tensed. Q&quot;Worry not, my 
pet,&quot; he said with playful cruelty, &quot;y''ou'' will be staying with ''me 
''for quite some time...&quot; 


Leia's skin crawling at the thought, she realized something: regardless of her 
value to the Hutt as a hostage, she ''was'' being treated as something of a pet 
to him, wasn't she? Just a source of entertainment and affection, a companion 
for his whims--no more, and no less, than even that giant monster now lying dead 
in the pit below. For a moment, she almost felt sorry for it. 


A moment later, a familiar voice broke in: &quot;Han!&quot; Luke was being 
brought in from one door, and following his gaze, Leia looked--and suppressed a 
grin. 


&quot;Luke!&quot; Han, very much alive and looking far better than he had when 
she'd freed him from his carbonite prison--was being shoved into the audience 
chamber, and Chewie was right behind him! 


&quot;Are you alright?&quot; Luke called to Han as they were pushed toward each 
other before the throne, and it took Leia a moment to realize that the floor had 
sealed shut again. 


&quot;Fine,&quot; Han said. &quot;Together again, huh?&quot; 
&quot;Wouldn't miss it.&quot; 


As much as Leia was enjoying their signature, even ''casual'', banter, Jabba was 
not so amused. He tugged on the chain, and Leia bared her teeth with a gasp. 
''Enough! ''she willed him. 


&quot;Where's Leia?&quot; she heard Han ask, and figured he must still be blind. 
Recalling how she'd felt when Luke had first entered, she thought, ''Maybe 
that's good for now''. &quot;I'm here!&quot; she cried, but then Jabba gave 
another firm tug on the chain to silence the reunion. 


&quot;''Now'', droid. Tell them!&quot; Jabba barked. 


&quot;Oh, dear...&quot; Threepio said, turning to the prisoners standing before 
the throne. @&quot;His High Exaltedness, the great Jabba the Hutt, has decreed 
that you are to be terminated immediately.&quot; 


&quot;Good, I hate long waits,&quot; Han muttered. 
Beside Leia, the lizard-monkey cackled loudly. 


&quot; You will therefore be taken to the Dune Sea and cast into the pit of 
Carkoon, the nesting place of the all-powerful Sarlacc,&quot; Threepio said, and 
Leia bristled with tension. &quot;In its belly...&quot; Threepio continued, and 
just as she heard Jabba's wet mouth as he licked his lips, the chain was tugged; 
she closed her eyes and rocked back, but it was just a passing yank, and she 
glared out of the corner of her eye as she leaned forward again as the droid 
finished pronouncing the death sentence. &quot;...you will find a new 
definition of pain and suffering, as you are slowly digested over a...thousand 
years.&quot; 


So there it was; it was true, after all. Leia sat there, petrified; what could 
they possibly do ''now?'' 


&quot;On second thought, let's pass on that, huh?&quot; Han said, his humor lost 
to the grim look on his face. 


To counter the air of sarcasm, Luke said, &quot;You should've bargained, 
Jabba.&quot; 


With the air of finality, Jabba commanded, &quot;Take them away! &quot; 


Guards began to usher Han, Luke, and Chewie away, and as the crowd began to mill 
and move towards the exit, Luke glared back at Jabba and called out, grinning 
confidently, &quot;That's the last mistake ''you'll ''ever make.&quot; 


Jabba began laughing, and as the crowd began to file out through the arched 
doorways, there came another firm ''yank'' on the chain. Leia didn't resist 
this time; she didn't even cry. With a choked gasp, she fell back on Jabba, 
hearing as well as feeling the fleshy ''plop'' of his gelatinous flesh as her 
bare back landed upon it, her head nestled into a dimple in its upper slope. 
Leia barely even paid attention as the Hutt's hand fell to her shoulder and 
began to rub it, the lizard-monkey cackling louder. She could only stare after 
the crowd as they exited the audience chamber, her mind lost to the terror of 
certainty that her friends might perish--that she might be stuck here, forever. 


When Jabba gave an upward tug on the chain and said something, Leia was halfway 
to her feet before realizing that he had commanded her, and in her distraught, 
"'she had obeyed''. 


''Focus, stay focused!'' Leia urged herself as she stood upright and turned, 
glaring, to Jabba. @&quot;''Da eitha'', Slave Leia...&quot; he half-purred, 
half-gurgled, and Leia only resisted for a footstep before he pulled on the 
chain again, harder. She neglectfully pressed her half-naked body into the 
Hutt's disgusting embrace, and Jabba's arms enveloped her, pulling her closer, 
shoving the fronts of her inadequately-covered breasts into his thick, slime- 
dribbled rolls of squishy flesh. 


She thought as loudly as she could, ''Luke, ''please'' tell me you have a 
plan.'' Over the wet squelches of Jabba's maw as it stretched open before her, 
spilling rank, hot breath upon her heaving chest, she almost thought she could 
hear Luke's thoughts respond; but as the Hutt's tongue emerged to meet her face 
for a disgusting kiss, Leia realized that her only hope was far, far 

away .</text> 
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==The Village Is Attacked== 


Ahsoka wakes up one morning to find her younger 14 year old sister, Zaa , 
shaking her. Ahsoka asks her sister what's wrong to find to her surprise that 
her village is under attacked by Zygerian Slavers. She then gets up wearing only 
her bra and under wear to find her mother downstairs. When she gets to her room 
she is horrified to see that her mother had been whipped until she was 
unconscious. Ahsoka and Zaa attempt to help their mother before they realize 
that the Zygerrian was still present. He emerged from the private bathroom to 
find them. He then used his electric whip to force both of them to surrender. 
After both the Queen and her daughter were taken captive the battle was over. By 
the end of the day all of the Togruta in the village were forced into slavery. 
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==Slaves Of Zygerria== 


Once they arrived on Zygerria the togruta so were fitted with shock collars. one 
one the guards remarked that even Jedi could not withstand the power of the 
electricity in these collars. The royal family soon arrived at the queens's 
throne roomli once there they were stripped of what little garments that they 
had on. Just watching this take place nearly gave the The Zygerian Queen an 
organism, She couldn't believe how slander and how perfect they were. She then 
sent Ahsoka's mother to be processed. Ahsoka was given a blue dress that showed 
off her arms, legs, feet,midriff and ass.[[File:Im123age.jpg|thumb|Ahsoka's New 
Slave Garments]]Her sister was taken taken to a room in the back to learn how to 
properly serve guests drinks and and other refreshments. Tye Queen then asked 
Ahsoka to shake her ass for her and Ahsoka boldly declined. The Queen then 
activated Ahsoka's shock collar for only a few secons and Ahsoka was knocked 
out. Ahsoka was then taken to cage that overlooked the city where she could 
think about what she did wrong. After a couple more days Ahsoka as asked if she 
would now dance for the Queen. Ahsoka would never allow her self to sink down 
that low. She also has hope that someone will rescue her and her people from 
this slave life. Ahsoka once again refused. The guard then activated her shock 
collar once more. This continued for three weeks. Ahsoka was holding out hope 
that their allies in the Republic would come to their aid. Ahsoka was called to 
Queens's throne room where two human slavers were presenting a new Togruta slave 
it appeared to be Jedi Master Shaak Ti. Ahsoka couldn't believe this. Even Jedi 
were being forced into submission by these damn slavers. Ahsoka decided she 
needed to find a way to help Shaak Ti. 


Ahsoka Is terrified that even Jedi Masters are being forced into Slavery 
Over the next few days Ahsoka obeyed the Queens's commands. She knew that she 
had to lure them into a false since of security. A week later her opportunity 


came. The annual slave auction was taking place. Ahsoka, Shaak Ti and one of the 
slavers were watching this over the balcony. After a couple slaves were 
presented, Ahsoka's mother was revealed. Ahsoka couldn't believe how tired and 
battered she looked. Then the other slaver emerged from the side ready to whip 
her mother. Ahsoka couldn't bare to watch. But instead the Human Slaver winked 
at her. Ahsoka was confused. Moments later the slaver pulled out a Lightsaber 
freed her mother. Then Shaak Ti and the other slaver took out lightsabers as 
well. The one down below began to kill Zygerian guards. Shaak Ti and the other 
slaver jumped down to aid their friend. They began slicing through Zygerian upon 
Zygerian. Ahsoka realized this was her chance to escape, so she grabbed a knife 
and stabbed the one remaining guard in the throat, she then went for the Queen. 
She remarked to the Queen that her slave empire was finished. The Queen snarled 
in return &quot;Get away from me you fucking slut!&quot; Ahsoka's shock collar 
was activated at 70% power and she fell to the ground unconscious.Shaak Ti's 
shock collar was also activated knocking her out as well. Two Jedi Slavers were 
also subdued,however it took over two dozen men to bring them down. 


==Submission== 


Ahsoka awoke to find herself in the Queen's throneroom. In front of her Shaak Ti 
was on her Knees along with the other Jedi. The Jedi were now in their in their 
regular Jedi robes and Ahsoka recognized them as the legendary Jedi Obi-Wan 
Kenobi and Anakin Skywalker. The Queen then ordered one of the guards to bring 
out Ahsoka's mother. After a couple minutes The Former Queen Togruta showed 
herself. The Queen then stabbed her in the throat killing her. Ahsoka was 
horrified. Her mother had just died right before her eyes. The Zygerian Queen 
then remarked to Ahsoka and the other that if they were to disobey her, then 
more innocents will die. Ahsoka and Shaak Ti were taken to the back room were 
they were to be branded. Shaak Ti went first and resisted the procedure which 
forced the guard to shock her. She was then branded when unconscious and 
injected with a serum that would rid her of her force powers. Then the guards 
threw her in a cage. Now it was Ahsoka's turn. She willing accepted because she 
knew resistance was futile. She screamed in pain as she was branded with the 
steaming iron. Ahsoka then returned to the Queen's throne room. The Queen once 
again demanded that Ahsoka shake her ass for her. This time however Ahsoka did 
as she was told. The Queen took great pleasure in watching Ahsoka dance. Ahsoka 
was then sent back to her cage, ashamed, about ten minutes later. Ahsoka 
remained in her cage for 3 days before bing summoned. She was taken to a room 
where she was trained how to be a sex slave. Three guard continuously fucked her 
until she had came at least a dozen times. Ahsoka was taking great pleasure in 
her experience and began to crave a good fucking. She was becoming quite the 
slut. 


==Ahsoka : The Futanari Slut== 


Six months had passed since Ahsoka had completely submitted her existence to the 
Zygerian Empire. She was fucking guests everyday. Ahsoka was enjoying every 
second of it. The Queen then selected her for specialized surgery. She was given 
a surgically transplanted penis that was 10in long. It was also specially 
modified so that it would remain erect. Her organism sensitivity was increased 
tenfold. Ahsoka was grateful for these modifications to her body. She thought 
that it would make her more affective at pleasuring guests. The truth is however 
all she really wanted was to feel the pleasure of sex more often. The following 
morning Ahsoka tested out her new dick. She began to stroke her massive cock. 
After only 15 strokes she had a violent organism. It spread cum all over her 
cage. Ahsoka soon found out that the Jedi Anakin Skywalker was killed by the 
guards in an attempt to assassinate the Queen. Ahsoka was then summoned to the 
throne room. The Queen then assigned her a new task. She was to fuck the 
mentally resistant Shaak Ti into submission. Shaak Ti was then brought before 
Ahsoka. Ahsoka plunged her 10in cock down Shaak Ti's throat. Ahsoka nearly 
chocked her. After nearly an hour of oral sex. Ahsoka began to have anal and 
vaginal sex with Shaak Ti. After six hours Shaak Ti was left broken and ina 
puddle of cum. She was dragged away and Ahsoka was rewarded with the next week 
off. However Ahsoka found this to be more of a punishment. She wanted to fuck 


guests but was being denied. So instead she spent most of her time master bating 
in her cage. During her time off Ahsoka was given a breast implant that 
increased her bust to 90cm. She was also given a full size room with a bed and 
bathroom. News soon reached Ahsoka that the Republic had fallen and the 
Separatists had won the war. After her time off was over the queen made her 
master bate in front of all of the guests. When she came out she stripped naked 
and began to stroke her massive dick after 10 strokes she started to cum 
uncontrollably as she moaned even the males were mesmerized &quot;I never 
thought a she male could be this attractive but she is &quot; one of the male 
guests said an hour later the queen told her to stop and that she could pick one 
guest to fuck tonight ahsoka walked over the the man that was talking earlier 
and walked him back to her room leaving her clothes behind. After they got there 
the guy got naked and shoved ahsoka down on her bed and began to fuck her deep 
in the ass later ahsoka shoved him off her and told him to suck her off he did 
and she started to cum down his throat 


==Ahsoka's Salvation== 


About one year has passed since the fall of the republic. Ahsoka has become the 
favorite and most trusted slave of The Queen. One day Ahsoka's sister walked 
into the throne room while Ahsoka was present. This was the first time Ahsoka 
had seen her sister in nearly two years. One of the guards then stuck Zaa with a 
poison needle killing her. This was for the disobedience of the Jedi Master Obi- 
Wan Kenobi who was still resisting corruption. This sacrifice served as a wake 
up call for Ahsoka. She couldn't believe that she had allowed herself to become 
a tool of these slave scum. She now had to plot an escape. Ahsoka had been given 
mostly free range to do as she pleased due to her obedience. She would use this 
to her advantage. She took a knife from the kitchen and killed a guard. She took 
his Electro-whip and hid his body under her bed. She then proceded toward the 
landing pad where there was a slave transport ship waiting. There were two 
guards by it. She told the guards that if they let her on the ship that she 
would give them a lap-dance. The guards agreed and allowed her onto the ship. 
Once on board she used the knife to quietly kill both guards by slicing their 
throats. She then activated the ships controls and left for Coruscant 


[ [File:Im37383age.jpg|thumb|Ahsoka prepares to escape|centre|275x275px] | 


A few hours later Ahsoka arrived at the Jedi Temple on Coruscant. She couldn't 
believe how many slaughtered bodies surrounded the temple. She landed in the 
hanger and screamed in anger erupting a force repulse. It was now when Ahsoka 
realized she was force sensitive. She couldn't believe it. She spent the next 
year in the temple using a green Lightsaber she found on the ground and the Jedi 
holocrons she taught herself what she needed to know about being a Jedi. She 
then connected her knife to the hilt of her Lightsaber to give her more attack 
options.She used the knowledge from the holocrons to create a Lightsaber Shoto 
as well.She then found some Jedi Padawan garments and put them on. Ahsoka now 
realized what she had to do it was up to her to free her people as well as the 
Jedi Masters. It was time for her to get Revenge upon the Zygerian Empire. The 
next day she landed her slaver ship on the landing pad next to the place. When 
she exited the ship she encountered two Zygerian Guards. She stabbed one through 
the chest with her Shoto. And sliced off the other guard's head with her Saber. 
She then proceeded to the Palace's Entrance. She cut her way through the door 
and headed for the throne room. Ahsoka butchered every guard that got in her 
way. Eventually she reached the Queen. Ahsoka demanded the location of The Jedi 
Master's and her people. The Queen said first you must defeat my greatest 
warrior in battle. A bulky enforcer emerged from the back room. He took out two 
Electro Whips at powered them up to 100%. &quot;I am The Great Colec and none 
can match me in battle&quot; declared the enforcer. 


[ [File:Ima28288282ge.jpg|thumb|Ahsoka prepares to fight|centre|285x285px] ] 
He ran at Ahsoka. Ahsoka easily dodged him and sliced him down the back. Colec 


laughed and elbowed Ahsoka in the face. Ahsoka rolled away. Stunned and Baffled. 
She charged again and sliced right at Colec's stomach. He shrugged it off and 


punched Ahsoka in the gut. Ahsoka coughed up blood and fell to her knees. Colec 
then wrapped his Elctro Whips around Ahsoka and activated them. Ahsoka screamed 
and fell to the ground. Colec walked closer until he was hovering over her 
preparing to deal the finishing blow. However, Ahsoka jumped up and stabbed her 
Shoto through his right eye. She left it lodged in his skull as she drew her 
Lightsaber diagonally through Colec multiple times. She then pulled out the 
Shoto and sliced off Colec's head. He fell to the ground dead. Ahsoka was tired 
and injured and realized that she might not be able with stand any more attacks. 
She then turned her attention toward the Queen who was making a beeline for the 
door. Ahsoka then engaged pursuit. She caught up to the Queen and demanded the 
location of the slaves once again. The Terrified Queen regaled that they were 
being kept at her processing center on Kadavo. Ahsoka not willing to take any 
chances stabbed the Queen in the throat killing her instantly. She then through 
the body over the balcony. 


Ahsoka then headed for her ship. When she reached the landing platform 30 guards 
merged from her ship and from behind her. The fatigued Ahsoka was now 
surrounded. She prepared to fight back, but then miraculously a cyborg ninja 
leaped down from the second floor of the palace and cleaved one of the guards in 
two he then ran faster than anyone could see as he sliced and through all of the 
guards in seconds. He then reached out and helped Ahsoka to her ship. He 
activated the controls and fled the system. Ahsoka asked the cyborg what his 
name was and he said &quot;Call me Jack&quot;. Jack carried a high frequency 
sword capable slicing through steel like butter. Ahsoka told him that she needed 
to go to Kadavo to rescue her people. Jack then told her that she as in no shape 
for that and he took them to a Modified Star Destroyer. Jack explains that he 
and his fellow rebels took the ship from an abandoned Republic base on Tatooine. 
Jack called it &quot;The Haven&quot;. 


==Nightmares== 


Jack showed Ahsoka to her quarters and offered her a position at Philanthropy. 
It was organization dedicated to fighter back against Slavery and Separtists. 
Jack allowed to think about it over night. When Ahsoka fell asleep she began to 
have nightmares about her days a slave. She dreamt of all the people she fucked 
and the pleasure she gained from it. Ahsoka woke up and began to master-bate by 
stroking her massive cock. She came within seconds it felt so good for her to 
relieve herself of all her tension. She spent an our doing this before coming to 
her senses. It was becoming hard to conceal her cock as it seemed to be growing 
even larger. It appeared to be nearly a foot long now. Ahsoka did her best to 
hide her massive penis from the rest of the crew. In the morning Ahsoka informed 
Jack that she would be joining Philanthropy as long as he promised to help save 
her people on Kadavo. Jack then took Ahsoka to the cybernetics chamber where he 
outfitted her with nano machines in her blood stream as well as a specialized 
battle suit that would allow her to breathe in areas low oxygen levels. The nano 
machines would multiply Ahsoka's strength and speed tenfold. Ahsoka went back to 
her quarters and looked in the mirror. She stared at her reflection. She knew 
that I order to move on she had to forget about the past. All she cares about 
now is saving her people. Jack knocked on her door. &quot;We're preparing to 
head for Kadavo, are you ready?&quot; Jack asked. Ahsoka looked at him and said 
I'm ready for anything. Ahsoka and Jack then embarked on their mission to free 
the Togruta and the Jedi Masters Obi-Wan Kenobi and Shaak Ti. They hammered 
through the Zygerian air defenses and landed the gunships. Jack lead the forces 
outside while Ahsoka and two other mercenaries headed inside. Eventually they 
reached a long hallway. As they proceeded forward there was a quick flash and 
both mercenaries collapsed beheaded. Standing before Ahsoka was a corrupted 
Shaak Ti made to serve the Zygerian Empire. Ahsoka couldn't believe her eyes but 
deep down she knew it was her fault. She played a key role in forcing her into 
submission. Ahsoka drew her sabers ready to duke Shaak Ti. 


Ahsoka attacked first aiming for her lekku. She completely missed and Shaak Ti 
punched her in the stomach. Ahsoka fell back dazed. Shaak Ti then high kicked 
Ahsoka in the face knocking her to the ground causing her to drop her 
lightsabers. Ahsoka was way out of her league. Shaak Ti walked closer and 


grabbed Ahsoka's crouch. She opened the fly on her pants and grabbed her penis. 
Ahsoka screamed but as Shaak Ti began to stroke it rapidly she began to moan. 
Ahsoka being the slut she was couldn't contain her excitement and cummed 
uncontrollably until Shaak Ti stopped. She stood up and than ran away. Ahsoka 
stuck her cock back in her pants. She was confused. What was Shaak Ti's purpose? 
Revenge? Who knows? She got up and picked up her lightsabers and headed for the 
slave chambers. Meanwhile in the command center Obi-Wan had broken free during 
the commotion and killing the guards. He retrieved his Lightsaber from the safe 
and headed towards the exit. Once he made it outside he encountered Jack who 
sent him on a gunship to safety. Once Ahsoka made it to the slave chambers she 
found that they were empty. Puzzled she began to turn back but the doors closed 
on her. Three Mandalorians then appeared from the shadows. Ahsoka ignited her 
Lightsaber and immediately cut one in half and then high kicked the other the 
chest. She flipped backwards and jumped onto the others back. She grabbed his 
head and stabbed her Shoto through it. The third one got up and fired a blaster 
bolt at Ahsoka's head. She defected it back and killed him. She searched them 
for an ID card and found it. She then used it to open the next door. When she 
stepped into the room she found the few dozen Toguta that were still alive. 
However as soon as Ahsoka took one step. The floor began to open. Ahsoka 
realized she had to think quick if she wanted to save her people. She called for 
three gunships to come and pick them up. The gunships came through the floor and 
the Togruta loaded onto them. Ahsoka then hopped on last. Meanwhile Jack sliced 
a few more Zygerians as he made his way to his gunship. After he took off he 
ordered The Haven to fire it's Rail Gun at it. The Haven then launched a Stealth 
Nuclear Warhead wiping out the Zygerian Stronghold. They all regrouped aboard 
the Haven along with Obi-Wan. Obi-Wan was grateful for their rescue and decided 
to stay with them as a combat instructor due to The Republic's destruction. The 
Toguta also decided to stay with Philanthropy. Everyone was dismissed and 
returned to their quarters. Ahsoka had finally freed her people form Slavery. 


==The Two Year Time Skip== 


Two years had passed since Ahsoka had freed the Troguta People. Philanthropy had 
grown significantly. There was now over two dozen destroyers in their fleet. 
Jack still held supreme commander with Ahsoka rising up to his number two. Obi- 
Wan helped Ahsoak greatly improve her force abilities. She learned how to focus 
and lift larger objects as well as the Jedi mind trick. It wasn't until now that 
Ahsoka started feeling in tune with force. Zygerain Empire had seen great decay 
over the past years. It now was basically just the their homeworld. Ahsoka urged 
Jack and Obi-Wan that now was the time to wipe them out. They all realized that 
now was the time to move. 


The fleet exited hyperspace by the Zygerian Homeworld. Ahsoka lead a squadron of 
fighter to break through the blockade and escort the gunships through. They made 
quick work of the blockade and descended upon the surface. Ahsoka ran through 
the palace doors easily dispatching of the guards until she made her way to the 
throne room. She easily killed everyone and the capital was now under the 
control of Philanthropy. They now had an entire planet under their control. 


Over the next few months Philanthropy grew to enormous heights. Boasting over 
10000 men. Over 80 destroyers and countless strike fighter and gunships. 
Practically every slave in the Zygerian Empire was freed. Most joined their 
organization out of gratitude. Ahsoka, Jack, and Obi-Wan now realized that they 
could take on bigger fish. Like The Hutt Family and Separatists. Eventually the 
time came and Philanthropy declared unofficial war against The Separatists. 


==The Virtuous Mission== 


Ahsoka was given a solo infiltration mission where she was to board a Separatist 
Flagship, kill the commander, retrieve their attack plans and data, and leave no 
evidence of her presence. She entered the cruiser through the docking terminal 
and proceeded down the corridor. She found two soldiers talking across the hall. 
The Separatists and started recruiting volunteers after they had won the war. 
She threw her Shoto through one soldiers skull and grabbed the other. She 


demanded the location of their attack data and he spilled his guts. She then 
suffocated him in her breasts and proceeded towards her destination. Ahsoka 
reached the intel room and went inside. She went to the terminal and began the 
download of the data. When she started the download and alarm triggered shutting 
the doors. A clocked man came from the darkness and revealed himself. &quot;I am 
Cad Bane. The Deadliest Bounty Hunter the galaxy has ever seen.&quot; So you 
must me the one in charge here Ahsoka snarked. Ahsoka aimed for his throat but 
she found her arm being twisted and she dropped her Lightsaber. She reached for 
her Shoto but it too was knocked to the side. She then punched Bane in the gut 
and threw him to the ground. &quot;Too Easy&quot; Ahsoka laughed as she used the 
force to retrieve her lightsabers. However before she could react. Bane flipped 
over and grabbed her ankle and activated his shock glove. Ahsoka screamed and 
fell to the ground unconscious. Bane then dragged her away. 


[ [File: Image22526262628.jpg|thumb|Ahsoka defeated at the hands of Bane|centre| 
300x300px] | 


Ahsoka awoke to find herself cuffed with electric binders. She tried to break 
free but in doing so she shocked herself. Soon Bane entered the room. He was 
carrying both of her lightsabers. &quot;You have quite the body young one&quot; 
Bane whispered as he stoked Ahsoka's cheek. She pulled back in disgust. &quot;I 
can tell you are experienced when it comes to thinks like this&quot; Bane 
snarled as he pinned Ahsoka to the ground. He went straight for her crotch but 
was surprised to find a horny cock waiting for him. At that moment Bane heard 
men screaming in the hallway. &quot;I guess your friend has finally come&quot;. 
He sealed Ahsoka behind a Ray shield and allowed his attacker to enter. Jack 
entered and was ready to butcher Bane before he noticed he Ahsoka. He then 
immediately sheathed his sword. Bane demanded that he be allowed to leave with 
Ahsoka and return to Separatist territory or she dies. Jack realized that he 
couldn't allow Bane to have Ahsoka so he went at him with a vertical strike. 
Bane manged to open the air lock before he lost his arm. He then rolled to the 
door and shut it behind him. Jack then sliced the control panel. And grabbed 
Ahsoka's hand. He then hit the switch to close the airlock and they both fell to 
the ground. The defenseless Ahsoka apologized for her failure in her mission to 
the Separatist attack data and for allowing Bane to escape with her lightsabers. 
Jack told her that none of that matters now let's just get out of here as he 
sliced off Ahsoka's binders. I have this cruiser rigged to blow and I have men 
waiting with a shuttle in the hanger. They quickly made their way out and 
escaped just before the freighters destruction. For all they knew Bane could be 
dead. 


Once they returned to the Haven Ahsoka returned to her quarters to wash up and 
change. However she found Jack waiting there. She began to feel a burning 
sensation within herself. She had fallen in love with Jack. Before Jack had a 
chance to do anything Ahsoka hugged him and thanked him for everything he had 
done for her. Jack was shocked but realized the feelings he had for her as well. 
The two then spent that night together.Two months have passed and Ahsoka and 
Jack's relationship has developed further. They were now a full blown couple and 
sleeping together practically every night. Ahsoka trusted Jack with her life and 
rightfully so considering what Jack has done for her over the years. 


It was time for Ahsoka to get a knew Lightsaber and thankfully Obi-Wan had 
manged to salvage Anakin's Lightsaber Crystal. Using the parts that she had and 
threw te power of the force Ahsoka managed to create a new blue Lightsaber that 
resembled her old one. She quickly got used to it but she missed her Shoto and 
the advantages it provided. Thankfully Jack got a lead on the where a bouts of 
Bane. He was in the slums district on Nar Shadar and supposedly protected by a 
crime force. Ahsoka decided she was going to infiltrate the enemy ranks herself 
in order to take revenge upon Bane while the Haven remained in orbit. She 
dressed her self in slutty attire and allowed he cock spill out of her skirt in 
order to give the appearance of a Togruta Whore. When she entered the bar where 
Bane was last seen she was eyeballed by practically everyone that was there. 
[[Category:Slave Ahsoka] ]</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="9315">==The Inevitable MeetingA == 
&lt;span&gt;As Jabba's guards dragged Solo off to the dungeon. Leia was brought 
to Jabba for a up close and personal interaction. &quot;We have powerful 
friends, your going to regret this.&quot; Leia said as she was pressed against 
his stomach. Jubnik the Gamorian guard holding Leia pressed his hardend erection 
against her ass wanting to heighten his own lust as he wished he could bring the 
girl to his chambers for a long night with her. &quot;I'm sure&quot; Jabba said 
as his tongue emerged from his mouth to meet Leia's face. Leia groaned in 
disgust and turned her face away from his grotesque affections. Jabba's fat 
slimy tongue rubbed up the side of her cheek up to her ear. &quot;Oh I can't 
bare to watch!&quot; C-3po stated in the background as he hid behind an alien, 
Jabba was unhappy as he wanted to taste her lips but was happy that he got to 
taste her creamy skin. he cupped her chin and forced her face back towards him. 
&quot;Ah&quot; Jabba moaned to find that he could easily over powered her, 
Jabba's tongue emerged again, he licked her neck up her chin and then has it 
linger over her lips teasing them as he wiggled it trying to get his tongue to 
enter her mouth. After a minute Jabba withdrew his tongue, &quot;Jubnik you know 
what to do.&quot; Jubnuk pulled Leia back and stared ripping off her armor and 
clothing. Leia kicked and screamed but to no avail the pig just treated her like 
a rag doll until she was stripped of all articles of clothing. Jubnik pushed 
Leia back up to Jabba , who wrapped his arm around her waist clenching her butt 
cheek. &quot;AH&quot; Jabba moaned loving the feeling of their naked bodies 
being pressed together. He leaned in to press his lips to her's only to be 
denied again as she craned her head back and turned away. Jabba became angry 
&quot; Schutta perhaps I will get more enjoyment feeding Solo to my pet 
Rancor.&quot; Leia gasped &quot;No you can't do that!&quot; Jabba belched then 
responded &quot;Then i suggest you show me a more pleasurable time, perhaps if 
you be more submissive I may forget about Solo for now.&quot; Leia looked at 
Jabba scarred not Knowing what to do, she didn't move when she saw Jabba's face 
moving closer to hers, his slimy lips slid over her pert lips. &lt;/span&gt; 


Leia let his tongue enter her mouth much to his delight as his hand begun 
massaging her butt cheeks. Jabba placed his other hand on the back of her head 
to keep her lips and tongue in contact with his as he brought her even closer. 
Jabba's tongue played with Leia's tongue as it stroked her's and swished it back 
and forth making sure their mouths were coated with each others saliva. As their 
tongues danced with one another Jabba closed his eye's moaning in satisfaction 
for finally relishing good beginnings with the princess were as Leia kept her 
eyes shut as she hoped that Jabba would show mercy on Han if he would keep his 
focus on her. When the crowd herd Jabba's moans they began cheering knowing that 
his lust is being satisfied, some of the crowd wished they discovered Leia as 
maybe he would of allowed them their own luscious desires for Leia. Bib made his 
way to go an get the slave leash and collar so Jabba did well to keep her 
distracted as his tail began to wriggle and worm its way to the princesses ass 
and stroking against it as the hand that was here moved to her breasts and 
massaged them. 


Leia tried desperately not to vomit from this gross assault as her lips were 
wrapped around his tongue and letting this monster gain pleasure from her body. 
Jabba saw that Bib returned so he slowly parted the kiss, as their lips 
separated a spittle string connected their mouths. Leia just stared at Jabba for 
a minute not Knowing what he would do next until Jabba moved his tail and 
started to make it wriggle gaining her attention as she turned her head breaking 
the string which disappointed Jabba that Leia broke off their string of shared 
spit that attached her lips to his, but soon drooled at the thought of when her 
leash will be attached to his throne, then she won't be to break away from him. 
Leia turned her head back to Jabba confused as his drool dribbled down to her 
breasts and he just licked his lips and began to chuckle. Leia sighed as she 
realized he wanted her to adore his tail, she slowly moved off from Jabba and 
over to his tail as she sat next to Jabba who had placed his tail onto her lap, 
Leia took the tail into her hands and massaged his tail, Leia's smooth hands 
felt so good on his tail that he started thinking of all the ways she could 
please him with her body. Bib attempted to move in but Jabba stopped him giving 
him a look of &quot;let this happen then seal the princes to me.&quot; After a 
few minutes Leia looked at Jabba who gave her a stern look back as his tail 
wiggled closer to her face. Leia taking a deep breath brought the tail close to 
her mouth and kissed and licked from the base to the tip and took the tail into 
her mouth and began bobbing her head earning cheers from the crowd and a moan of 
pleasure from Jabba as he leaned back satisfied with the princess. Leia's tongue 
swirled around his tail earning some slight twitches from it as Jabba continuos 
moans filled the throne room. after a while Jabba motioned for Bib to go ahead 
as Bib approached the princess and placed the collar around her neck. with the 
clang sound Leia took the tail out of her mouth and turned to see Bib rush over 
and attach the chain to Jabba's throne as Jabba tugged the leash and Leia fell 
back on Jabba's belly 


&quot;wait what is this?, whats going on?&quot; Leia said as her eyes widened, 
trying to get up only to be pulled back and fall back to laying on Jabba as his 
tail moved to her waist and rubbed against her smooth stomach. once she stopped 
struggling Jabba tugged her leash and brought Leia against him &quot;I have 
Throughly enjoyed your company...&quot; he boomed &quot;I enjoyed it so much I 
have decided to have a new favorite decoration... One that can please me ten 
times more then the old decorative piece.&quot; &quot;No!&quot; Leia screamed 
but was silenced as Jabba pressed his lips to hers, he moaned in joyous pleasure 
as his tongue forced its way back into her mouth to stroke her tongue not 
wanting to waste anytime to refill her mouth back up with his saliva. the crowd 
cheered seeing Jabba dominate the princesses, some were even jealous of Jabba 
getting the princess instead of them. Leia desperately shut her eyes as her 
tongue was forced to rub against his, while Jabba placed a hand on the back of 
her head a made her begin a bobbing sucking motion, forcing her to suck on his 
slimy tongue. Leia unable to get out of this alive if she put up a fight, could 
only agree to Jabba's desires. 


== Night With A Hutt == 

As night fell Jabba sent everyone 

home and retired to his private chambers for the night with Leia. &quot;How 
could you do this!? The Rebel Alliance will come for me, I suggest you let me 
and my friends go now and we can forget that any of this ever happened. &quot; 
Jabba ignored her and slithered to his bed then pulled the chain to bring Leia 
into his embrace, she didn't look him in the eyes so he cupped her chin and 
forced her to face him only then did he respond to her.&quot;Ah my pretty I 
don't want to forget the pleasure you have given me, nor the pleasure you will 
give me.&quot; he licked her lips earning a groan of disgust from Leia. 
&quot;This is my private chambers you will be spending your nights here with 
me, SO we can enjoy each other a little more privately.&quot; &quot;1I'1ll never 
enjoy you, you greasy worm!&quot; Leia stated, Jabba just laughed &quot;Ho ho 
ho ho in time you will learn your true feelings for me.&quot; Jabba chuckled as 
his Tail wormed into Leia's lower lips. &quot;UUGGHH&quot; Leia moaned in 
surprise. Jabba thrusted his tail in and out more and more having Leia buck her 
hips in both pain and pleasure. this went on for many hours until finally he 
allowed her to fall on his belly facing him to rest as his tail twitched some 


as it remained in her pussy. Jabba cupped her chin forcing her to lift her head 
but she was so exhausted she couldn't resist as Jabba was in complete control. 
&quot;mmmm you seem to be very talented with your mouth and clit, I will have 
to see if you bring the same talent with your rear ho ho ho.&quot; Jabba 
extended his tongue out and had it caress Leia's lips. Leia being exhausted 
couldn't refuse Jabba's affections as his saliva coated her lips. Leia's mouth 
opened up some as she was to tired to keep it closed, Jabba noticed and took 
the opportunity to french the slave princess. 


Jabba seeing how tired she was he 
released her chain and cupped her ass rubbing it thinking about how nice it 
will feel when his tail will enter it, he drooled at the thought of her butt 
cheeks clenched around his tail. Jabba looked at Leia an saw that she was 
falling asleep from to much exhaustion as his slobber was dribbling on to her 
lips 
and some of it went into her mouth. Because Jabba's hand still cupping and 
rubbing her chin she was unable to avert her head to spit out his drool and was 
to tired to fight him off which made Jabba happy as he realized he can have his 
way with her and do anything he wanted. Jabba's hand kneaded her butt cheeks 
while his tail began to harden and moved out of her vagina and stroked her 
thigh. His tail soon joined his hand as it rubbed all around her soft cheeks, 
as it then trace her crack line before it slowly pushed its way in between her 
cheeks.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="13814">One day, Jabba had decided to pay 
visit the fabled city of Agrabah, a mystical place across the seven deserts. He 
loved doing business with the city, and now its current sultan, Jafar, was 
considering giving him more trade rights in his kingdom. 


Jabba had taken all of his most important people along for the trip. His 
majordomo Bib Fortuna, his loyal bounty hunter Boba Fett, his palace pet 
Salacious Crumb and of course, his favourite slave and dancing girl, the lovely 
Princess Leia. 


As JabbaA’s ship has docked at the palace, he was generous enough to give Leia 
some free time to do whatever she wanted in the palace while he and Jafar were 
striking the deal. 


The former Princess walked through the dark red corridors and pillars, looking 
at the humongous snake statues and treasure scattered across it. JabbaA’s 
&quot;humble home&quot; was nothing compared to this place. It was more 
fascinating than dangerous to her. 


Curiously, Leia walked down some stairs away from the main hall, as she didnA’t 
want to be around to disturb her masterA’s business meeting. Suddenly, she 

discovered curtains leading to an another room at the end of the stairs. It was 
awfully silent down there, except for soothing Arabian music that was much less 
noisy than any of the music in JabbaA’s palace. Leia could sense that something 


was there. 


As she took a peek behind the curtain, she went speechless. There was a very 
beautiful young woman dancing across the floor to the music, most likely 
practicing for something. She had a slender, tanned hourglass figure, bright 
brown eyes and her black hair was held by a golden hair loop, pulling it back to 
a ponytail that revealed more of her beautiful features. She wore a ravishing 
red strapless bra, baggy harem pants of the same color, golden heel-1like shoes 
and a bracelet very similar to the one Leia had. 


Leia looked admiringly at her dance movements. Never before she had seen someone 
move her hips, stomach or arms so gracefully, or shake her behind so 
seductively. Even for someone who works somewhere where belly dancing is 
everyday entertainment this was really something. 


Blushing slightly, Leia moved away from the curtain, but the young woman noticed 
her pretty fast. The music stopped. 


&quot;Come in, miss, donA’t be afraid&quot;, her smooth voice said. 


Shyly, Leia opened the curtains and entered the room. She couldnA’t take her 
eyes off of this beautiful stranger. 


&quot;Are you new around here? I donA’t remember your name&quot;, she asked. 


&quot;No, I was just visiting. IA’m from JabbaA’s court, my name is Leia&quot;, 
the former Princess introduced herself. 


&quot;IA’m Jasmine. I used to be the Princess of this palace, until the current 
Sultan Jafar came into power. But he was merciful enough not to kill me or my 
father, the former sultan. Now he works in the palace as his jester, and IA’m 
was reduced from Princess to one of JafarA’s harem girls. It took a lot of 
getting used to, but the being the favorite servant of the sultan has its 
benefits&quot;, the woman explained. 


&quot;I was a Princess once too, but now IA’m in pretty much the same position 
as you under Jabba&quot;, Leia noticed. 


&quot;YouA’re a dancing girl too, arenA’t you? I could tell by your 
outfit&quot;, Jasmine said. 


&quot;Yes, Jabba loves it. ItA’s what I get to do most in his palace, aside from 
accompanying him on his throne&quot;, Leia told. 


&quot;Would you like to show me? IA’m the most prized belly dancer in JafarA’s 
harem, and my appreciation for the art is huge&quot;, Jasmine responded. 


&quot;With pleasure, Your ex-Highness&quot;, Leia smirked. 


The music started playing, and Leia began showing off her dance moves. While 
very identical to JasmineA’s moves, they were less delicate and more energetic. 
The harem girl was almost enchanted. There was something about LeiaA’s more 
mature and muscular appearance that appealed to her, not to mention her 
delightfully decadent outfit which left much less to the imagination than 
JasmineA’s more elegant attire. 


As the dance got more seductive and sexy, Jasmine started to feel a little wet 
and uncomfortable underneath her baggy pants. She was a bit confused and also 
excited at the same time. No woman had ever made her feel this way. 


Suddenly, things got spicier. As the dance ended, Leia removed the veiled skirt 
on her and threw it in JasmineA’s hands. Much to her surprise, it was just as 
wet as she was at the moment. Before Jasmine could do anything, Leia was next to 
her, stroking her legs. Even though they were covered by her pants, Jasmine felt 


a pleasant tingly feeling there. 


&quot; Jasmine....I never realized how incredibly beautiful you are&quot;, Leia 
whispered. She grabbed Jasmine by the fingers and moved them closer to her now 
exposed vagina. Yet the harem girl didnA’t fight back; she gave in and moved the 
fingers herself down there. Leia however, didnA’t want her to gain the upper 
hand. She pulled down the pants and begun feeling JasmineA’s vagina instead, 
which was more wet than her own one. 


In no time, the two slave girls removed all of their other accessories, until 
they were only in their bras. Jasmine removed the heavy golden bra on Leia , 
revealing her gorgeous C-cup sized breasts. Leia could soon feel Jasmine sucking 
and nibbling on her nipples like popsicles. Soon, it was her turn to take away 
JasmineA’s beautiful little silk bra and do the same thing to her B-cup breasts. 


After her nipples were wet and hard after the humongous amount of licking, 
Jasmine went back into eating out LeiaA’s pussy, making her moan the same way 
she did when Jabba first kissed her. She trembled with pleasure as Jasmine 
sucked on her vagina, and orgasmed very fast. Maybe it had something to do with 
her being Force-sensitive, but she was surprisingly quick to climax. 


Even after the orgasm, Jasmine didnA’t want to stop yet. She moved her own 
vagina next to LeiaA’s, and begun rubbing it next to it. Leia started moving her 
vagina to the rhythm as well, creating a wonderful friction. Wet, slipping 
noises were heard as the two rubbed their vaginas together, with Leia kissing 
Jasmine lovingly and touching her breasts at the same time. 


As this all went on, time went by rather fast as the sun set on Agrabah. 


While Jabba was still going on with his negotiations, things were much calmer 
down in the palaceA’s harem room. 


Silence and darkness had finally descended to the room as well. Several sex toys 
that had been in hard use were scattered all across the room, as well as parts 
of both Jasmine and LeiaA’s outfits. 


The two slave girls were in the roomA’s bed, completely naked, wet and quivering 
in great pleasure, while holding their hands together. 


&quot;That was wonderful&quot;, Jasmine said. 


&quot;It was unlike anything that has happened to me before&quot;, Leia 
responded. 


&quot;I love you&quot;, Jasmine whispered gently as they shared a tender 
goodnight kiss. 


The next day, Leia had returned to her master, as he was about to make the final 
decisions with Jafar before leaving. 


The palace guards were escorting him and Leia, who was walking now on JabbaA’s 

leash, towards the throne room of the sultan. Jabba had heard of LeiaA’s little 
affair with a stranger and wasnA’t very pleased about it, so he decided not to 

let his woman out of his sight during the visit. 


As Leia entered the room with his master, it didnA’t look too much different to 
the throne room of JabbaA’s in her eyes. Brutish guards were keeping a watchful 
eye over the room, scantily clad dancing girls and other strange entertainers 
were performing there and it was full of several luxurious decorations and other 
signs of wealth and power. 


At the end of the room, on a huge golden cobra-like throne, sat a tall and dark 
man clad in heavy red and black robes, with a humongous turban on his head. This 


was Jafar, the powerful and notorious sultan of Agrabah. He was surrounded by a 
dozen beautiful harem women sitting on cushions besides his throne, one of which 
was Jasmine. 


As Jabba arrived the room, he smiled sleazily. 
&quot;Ah, Jabba. I was wondering whenever youA’d show up&quot;, he said. 


&quot;Yes. Have you come to agreements with the local merchants?&quot; Jabba 
asked. 


&quot;I donA’t come to agreements with them, I make them agree with me. After 
considering everything weA’ve discussed, IA’ve come to conclusion to give you 
the trade rights in the kingdom&quot;, Jafar decided. 


&quot;Ho ho ho ho! Wonderful, wonderful! IA’ve always wanted a share of the 
bountiful market here&quot;, Jabba laughed gleefully. 


&quot;Anything for a respectable business partner like you&quot;, Jafar grinned 
smarmily. 


&quot;Oh, now you flatter me. Still, IA’m very grateful for your agreement, and 
for this, I want to give you a special gift&quot;, Jabba said. 


&quot;And what is that?&quot; Jafar was curious. 


&quot;From what IA’ve seen, you seem to share my appreciation for beautiful 
women. Therefore I decided to give you one of my prized possessions and my 
favourite slaves. May I present to you, Leia, the last Princess of Alderaan! 
&quot; Jabba pulled Leia from her chain towards Jafar. 


&quot;A Princess, you say? Funny you mentioned that, I too have the former 
Princess of my kingdom in my harem. I used to serve under her and her father, 
until I rightfully claimed the throne for myself. But I am a merciful man, and 
kept the royal family alive even under my fist. I was even kind enough to give 
her father a place in my court too&quot;, Jafar pointed at the center of the 
room, where an old man in a motley was forced to perform circus tricks while 
being held up by marionette strings. 


Both Jafar and Jabba laughed, but Leia wasnA’t amused at all. Not because of the 
humiliation of the former royals of the palace, but because Jabba was about to 
give her to someone else. Even though Jafar seemed more handsome and less 
grotesque in LeiaA’s eyes, she was still afraid of what would come. Maybe this 
was his ultimate punishment for her sleeping with someone else yesterday? 


&quot;This Princess is a true beauty thatA’d make for a fine addition to your 
harem. Prove me right, darling&quot;, Jabba said, while slowly removing LeiaA’s 
bra from behind. 


As the bra hit the ground, she blushed furiously and tried to hide her breasts 
with her arms, but Jabba pulled them back, revealing her in all her topless 
glory. Both Jafar and Jasmine smiled with pleasure. 


As Jabba held her from her chain, Leia started to dance topless in front of 
Jafar. His harem girls also stared in awe during her seductive dance. Leia didnA 
“t like the situation as much as she did during her and JasmineA’s first 
encounter, but still tried her best to impress everyone. 


&quot;Hmmm...not bad. It has been a joy making a deal with you Jabba. Thank you 
for your wonderful gift&quot;, Jafar smiled wickedly. 


&quot;YouA’re welcome, Your Highness. Farewell, my beauty!&quot; Jabba bowed 
mockingly as he left the throne room. 


&quot;No! Wait&quot;, Leia tried to scream, but it was too late. Jasmine 
however, looked very hopeful. Even though the new harem girl was her masterA’s 
property like she was, now she could have more time with the woman she had 
fallen for just yesterday. 


&quot;Welcome to Agrabah, Princess&quot;, Jafar grabbed Leia from the hand and 
gazed at her lustfully. Worried and helpless, Leia accepted her fate. 


Night fell over Agrabah again. 


Jasmine was about to perform her last duty on that night before going to sleep 
in the harem. She was carrying a tray with wine, fruit and a hookah to her 
master on the throne room, who was trying out his newest 
&quot;acquisition&quot;. She would become an official part of JafarA’s harem 
tomorrow, and he wanted to see how well sheA’d serve him. 


As Jasmine calmly approached the throne room, she heard a lot of quiet noises 
coming out of there. Rattling of a chain, a lot of moaning and sucking noises. 
She entered the room, and placed the tray on a nearby table, while noticing what 
was going on. 


Leia was now completely naked, chained from her neck to the throne and giving 
Jafar a blowjob. While the sultan stayed calm, Leia couldnA’t stop moaning in 
both pain and pleasure. This was only a taste of what was to come, and sheA‘d 
have to get used to it real soon. 


After putting the tray away, Jasmine walked away from the room, feeling aroused 
at what she saw. Placing her hand inside her harem pants, she started fingering 
herself. JafarA’s lust towards Leia was nothing compared to how she felt about 
her. 


Jasmine masturbated for a while, until it made her tired and she went to sleep. 
Tomorrow, she too would have her way with Leia again one way or another. 


AS morning came, Leia had arrived at the harem too, all sweaty, exhausted and 
even her costume had malfunctioned during the wild night with Jafar. Jasmine was 
now giving her a relaxing bath, ready to prepare her for her first day as the 
slave of the sultan. 


As Leia left the bath to dry, Jasmine sneaked behind her and playfully slapped 
her ass. 


&quot;Hey! What do you think youA’re doing?&quot; she snapped as Jasmine 
giggled. 


&quot;Stay calm, itA’s the only way youA’1l do fine here. Everything will work 
for you as long as you listen to me. I will see to it&quot;, Jasmine said. 


&quot;I hope so&quot;, Leia went to the dressing room. She was rather relieved 
that Jasmine would be by her side here, but it was Jafar who was both their 
master now. It wouldnA’t be easy for either of them to fulfill their desires for 
each other under his rule. 


In the dressing room, the other harem girls begun applying make-up on LeiaA’s 
face and put her hair on a ponytail almost identical to the one Jasmine had. 
They even dressed her up in the same outfit and jewelry that she had on her. 


&quot;You look so beautiful in that&quot;, Jasmine said as Leia walked out of 
the dressing room. 


&quot;Not as beautiful as you do&quot;, Leia complemented. 


&quot;weA’11 have our only free time at night, unless he has something for you 
to do. Then we can meet again in private. Now go, heA’s probably waiting for 
you. Good luck&quot;, Jasmine kissed Leia before she went. 


She couldnA’t wait to meet her again either.</text> 
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Written by Lindsey Hill at the request of Neosforce657. She seems to have 
abandoned this story but it is incomplete so feel free to continue it. Any 
vandalism will be instantly deleted. 


Sand moved like waves across the Mos Eisley spaceport, the setting twin suns 
shining down on the desert with a heated vengeance. It was a good day to drink. 


Aliens of all species gathered in the Chalmunaoos Cantina in search of something 
to quench their thirst while Figrin Daooan and the Module Nodes played one of 
their more well-known tunes in the background. 


In one of the corners of the poorly lit establishment sat a rather bloated 
creature who spoke with a resounding, phlegmy voice that one would be foolish to 
ignore. He spoke with authority as he demanded another drink from his scantily 
clad slave girl, who brought him up a drink without a fight. Other aliens would 
coo at her from afar, the gold of her revealing bikini reflecting what light 
came through the windows. 

While he waited, Jabba summoned Leia and allowed her to rest against him before 
his guests arrived. She placed her back against him and tilted her head back, 
listening to the conversations around her. A brawl broke out across the bar, but 
no one batted an eye at it. Jabbaaouos hand travelled down the bare parts of her 
body, making sure to touch every inch of her bare skin while she able to rest. 
His hand crept dangerously close to several of her more intimate areas, and 
Leiaaoos heart started pounding with paranoia at what was possibly to come later 
on. 


The guests finally arrived fifteen minutes later, and Leia was dismissed to 
continue her duties. She was sent behind the bar to retrieve drinks for his new 
guests, bringing along with them Hors daoooeuvres to pass around to the guests. 


At various intervals of the evening, Jabba would call his slave girl over to him 
so that he could admire her beauty up close, his hands rummaging around her 
body. Leia cringed as she felt the giant creatureaouos fat tongue against her 
skin, often times fighting the urge to try and run because it would only prove 
to be futile. 


Jabba enjoyed watching her squirm when she was near him, and the taste of her 
skin against his tongue excited him. But that was as far as he would go for the 


night. He had other things to focus on unfortunately. He turned his attention to 
his guests, eager to discuss the terms for smuggling a rather large amount of 
glitterstim out of Kessel. 


So Leia was allowed to roam a little distance, acting as a trophy of Jabbaaous 
for those around to admire but not touch. She often caught herself gazing out 
the windows at the vast desert where the twin suns were lowering, and it sent 
pangs through her heart when she felt the pull of her chain leading her back to 
her master. 


Jabba the Hutt pulled the young slave girl toward him after she had served him, 
his tongue hanging out toward her face. Leia had to pay close attention as he 
spoke, translating his Huttese carefully as to not miss an order. She moved 
herself closer to him and leaned in so that she could massage him, her hands 
gliding against his slimy skin. Jabba let out several sighs and disgusting 
gurgling noises as she rubbed him, his tail twitching back and forth excitedly. 


Once she was relieved of massage duty, she was sent behind the bar yet again to 
refill their empty drinks, and as she leaned over the table to serve them, the 
spice smugglers were less than obvious when ogling the slave girl in front of 
Jabba. Once the Hors daoooeuvres had been finished off, Leia brought over a 
platter full of brandy-drenched Klatooine paddy frogs, one of Jabbaaous favorite 
foods. She set it down in front of him and left to grab some more food for the 
smugglers. 


Meanwhile, Jabba grabbed one of the paddy frogs and scarfed it down in a matter 
of seconds, creating horrendously wet smacking sounds as he devoured it. He 
licked his lips and reached for another as Leia arrived back at the table, 
shoving it into his mouth. Through his chewing, he commanded that Leia come over 
to him again, requesting that she massage him yet again. She climbed behind him 
and pressed her body up against his quite hesitantly, though it offered her 
better leverage. She pressed her hands unceremoniously into his bulging skin as 
he grotesquely chewed his food, spittle flying from his mouth when he spoke. 


At one point Leia was forced to straddle his back while she rubbed him, a task 
that was not clean nor entirely innocent. But she rubbed his body as he 
commanded, and the negotiations continued late into the evening, where she was 
relieved from massaging Jabba and ordered to serve even more drinks and food. 


The Cantina was finally dying down, and Jabba wanted one last dance before 
everyone was gone. 


As she moved through the crowds, twirling and stretching, Jabbaaous sloppy voice 
carried on his conversation but his giant orange eyes remained glued on her. 


aoobounty hunter to kill the human scum, @oo Jabba affectionately recalled the 
story of how he killed Han Solo, much to Leiaaouos dismay. He then went on to 
place a large bet on one of the racers in the local podracing event. 

The joint was still dwindling as people left for the night, but Jabba was 
determined to finish up all of his business before they finally left. It 
wasnaoot until every last person in the building had gone that Leia was allowed 
a break from dancing and serving, only to be pulled to Jabbaaous side. 


aooCome here, my pretty,@oo0 Jabbaaoos voice boomed from where he was sitting. 
Leia stood still for a moment before she took her place in front of him, and he 
licked his lips when she was near to him, creating a grotesque slurping sound. 
His hand caressed her hip and he let his tongue trail across her should before 
pulling away. He then called for one of the other servers to bring yet another 
drink over to him, and Leia squirmed at the thought of what was going to be 
happening very soon. 


Jabbaaous tail twitched near her leg and slime seeped from his skin onto her 
back, and she fought a shiver. Once the server had finally brought him the 
drink, Jabba refused it immediately. 


aooNo, for the girl,@oo he slurped to Leiaaous surprise. The server lowered the 
tray to her, and she left her hands to the glass precariously, wondering if this 
was some kind of trick. She looked up at Jabba to see what he had in mind, but 
there was nothing dangerous in his orange eyes. He simply told her to drink as 
his hand settled on his waist. 


The liquid burned her throat as it went down, though it was not entirely 
unbearable. Huttese wine was strong, but this appeared to be dulled down. 

aooA treat for my pretty,@oo he told her through his squelching, and his hand 
caressed the back of her hair and traveled down her back. She fought off a 
shiver and took another large gulp of the wine. Jabba continued to stroke her as 
she drank, his touch more gentle than most other times. 


aooYouaoove been a good girl,aoo he continued, releasing a large amount of 
burping sounds. aooDo you like?aoo 


Leia didnaoot respond, finding it hard to believe that his intentions were 
anything but perverse. She held onto to glass with a precariously tight grip, 
her lips pursed tightly together. 


aooltaoos not too bad,aoo she finally replied to him, setting the half empty 
glass down beside her. Jabbaaous skin stretched into a smile. He looked down at 
his slave, happy that she was enjoying herself. 


aooGood, oo he squelched again, her skin soft against his hands. He loved the 
way she felt against him. Maybe soon, if he could show her how much she meant to 
him, she would enjoy the sensation just as much as he did. 


Once Leia had finished drinking the wine and the suns had finally set, the 
Cantina was getting ready to lock down. Jabba pulled his attention away from 
Leia and allowed himself onto his hoversled, where Leia was pulled up next to 
him. She was made to lean back so that her bare skin rested against his slimy 
flesh, and Jabbaaous tail twitched excitedly at her touch. Jabbaaouos tongue 
flicked out of his mouth and around his lips, his free hand clutching Leia again 
once the hoversled was moving. 


They left the Cantina and made their way across the sand dunes in a paced 
manner, and Jabba took advantage of Leiaaouos closeness during the short journey. 
But before his hands could rummage her body too much, they arrived at another 
building where Jabba turned his attention elsewhere momentarily. 


Once inside the building, the hoversled took the couple to a magnificent sail 
barge, hidden from the outside worldaonus sight by the lack of windows on the 
building. They boarded the barge immediately, Jabbaaous hand remaining on 
Leiaaoos waist, despite her obvious discomfort. They slid into the barge which 
had suddenly burst to life when everyone saw them entering, Jabba relinquishing 
his grip on Leia so that she could stand beside him. 


While traveling down hallways to find Jabbaaous sleeping chambers, Leia kept her 
hand on Jabbaaous side as he liked her to do, servants following them through 
the barge. They made it quickly to the throne room, and Jabba slithered off of 
the hoversled onto his throne, Leia following right behind him as the chain 
tugged her forward. She stumbled into Jabba, causing her to cringe at the 
contact. She repositioned herself quickly next to him, Jabba placing his hand on 
her hip and drawing her even nearer. 


Leia froze and closed her eyes, praying for an easy night. She knew how he could 
get after a night of drinking and making successful deals. His hand glided 
against her skin while his tongue flicked around his lips, a gargled noise 
coming from his throat. His tail twitched again and again, until it found her 
leg and began to stroke it. 


aooYou have been good to me today,@oon Jabba hummed grotesquely and, much to 


Leiaaoos relief, dropped his tail. aooSo now sleep. For tomorrow, we must rise 


early in the morning. 4oo 


Leia felt herself relax as much as she could, 


sexual advances for one more night, but 


relieve to not fall victim to his 
he made sure to keep his hand on her 


waist. She kept her back pressed against his chest, and he quickly fell into a 
comfortable slumber while Leia struggled to catch even a glimpse of sleep. 


As Jabba slept, 
nothing but the rumbling from Jabbaaouos 
another living creature around them. 


the barge fell into a lulled silence again and Leia heard 


throat and the occasional movement of 


It seemed like hardly any time had passed by the time Leia had to open her eyes 


again. The next morning, 
planet, 


the twin suns were reigning hellfire on the desert 
scorching the sand and anyone brave enough to venture outside. 


Leia was 


awoken by a rumbling in Jabbaaous stomach, and snores were escaping his lips. 
She closed her eyes again and let herself rest a moment long before she felt 


Jabba lurch into awareness. 


He groaned rather audibly and squirmed as he woke up, 


his hand clutching Leia 


tightly like a teddy bear. He began to stroke her out of habit, murmuring 


incoherently at her. As soon as he was awake, 


the throne room burst into life. 


While Leia felt the tip of his tongue once in a while trace her skin, aliens 
jumped to meet any other need that Jabba required. The brought him an assortment 
of his favorite breakfast items, which Leia was relieved to get away from 


Jabbaaouous clutches to serve him. 


Jabba devoured almost everything in sight before allowing his pretty little 
slave and then anyone after her to eat any of the remnants. 


The barge, 
in, 
destination, Jabba turned his attention 
his breakfast. She had been on her feet 


and helping prepare him for another eventful day. 
she had not physically touched him. At this time, 


close and massage him. So Leia set down 


Ketanna had left the shade of the building they had hidden themselves 
braving the hot suns. With time to spare before they reached their 


to his slave while he burped up some of 

a while now, serving Jabba his breakfast 
It had been far too long that 

he requested that she come 

the tray of drinks she had next to him, 


sighing silently. She positioned herself above him and reached down to brush her 
hands against his flesh, careful at first. Jabba breathed heavily when she 
touched him, and her hands traveled across his shoulders as he requested. 


Jabba closed his eyes and groaned happily, licking his lips again. Her hands 
traveled from his shoulders down his back and up again, and he felt himself 


begin to get excited. 


AaooCome here, aoo he commanded her after 
rubbing and hesitated, eying the golden 
choice but to obey, 
close to him and let his hands begin to 
to cringe while he groped her body, his 
skin. She closed her eyes and sent up a 
servant of Jabbaaous came to alert them 


aooLater, my prettyao}@aoo Jabba warned. 
his way onto the hoversled, and she was 
hoversled brought them off of the barge 
engines filling the stifling air. 


a little bit more time. Leia stopped 
chain around her ankle. With no other 


she climbed down and in front of him, where he pulled her 


explore her. She tried her hardest not 
tongue flicking occasionally against her 
silent prayer of relief the moment a 

of their arrival. 


He released her so that he could slither 
forced to follow him yet again. The 
and into the bright suns, the sound of 


Jabbaaous arrival at the Mos Espa Grand Arena was met with fervent or fearful 


acknowledgement, 
building, 


but Leia couldnaoot tell which. 
the shade engulfing them. He slithered behind their chaperon, who 
remained respectfully quiet during the short walk. During the walk, 
Leia along while she stared at the grand building. 


He was escorted into a new 


Jabba tugged 
It was made of smooth stone 


with intricate designs carved in each doorway, curtains accentuating the 


seemingly more important rooms. 


The group boarded an elevator where Leia had to remain pressed up against Jabba 
until they reached the top, which was not very long but still made Leia feel 
uncomfortable with Jabba groaning in her ear. Once it stopped, the doors opened 
up to a room with a large open window, decorative curtains separating areas of 
the room and hanging from the ceiling. Jabba made himself comfortable at a seat 
designed specifically for him, which sat right in front of the window. Leia 
stood near him and looked down at the racetrack below, where pods were roaring 
and ready to be raced. Excited cries from the audience echoed throughout the 
arena. 


Now that Jabba was in position, the racers began to rev their engines, and the 
excitement from the crowd increased. After a delayed moment, Jabba made the 
announcement for the race to begin, and the racers sped off. Leia watched the 
pods fly out of sight before a screen projecting the pods was the only thing she 
could watch. 


Before long, Jabba grew bored with the race and summoned Leia over to him. Once 
she was in front of him, a muffled gurgle sounded from his throat, which meant 
he was pleased with what he saw. 


Jabba had her bring him a fresh drink before he pulled her by her chain close to 
him, so that she was pressed up against him. He wrapped his arm around her waist 
and began to stroke her hip. His gritty hand moved up to her side and up a 
little further, until it reached her neck and moved back down again. 


Jabbaaous tongue hung out of his mouth as he panted with excitement, his other 
hand beginning to explore her as well. Leia forced her eyes shut and allowed him 
to aggressively grope her body, praying for a distraction. 


It wasnaoot until the roars of engines echoed through the arena again that Jabba 
directed his attention back to the race. He released her and watched the racers 
fly by, nodding his head in approval. 


aooLetaous make a deal,aoo he grunted suddenly, directing his attention back to 
Leia. At this, she forced herself to look at him, though the confusion on her 
face was apparent. Jabba found himself nodding again. 


aooYes, a deal,@oo he said, tightening his grip around her waist. Her body was 
pressed even tighter up against his sliminess, her face inches from his. 4ool 
want you to choose a racerao!any racer at allao!who you think will win.4oo 


Leia could hear him snicker when he released her to look at the drivers. 


aoolf your racer wins&o}aoo he hesitated, seemingly deep in thought, aooaojyes, 
yes. You will be released for a night, though with an escort, to roam and do as 
you please around the palace. You will be free. But only for a night.4oo 


Leiaaoos heart began to thud at the word aoofree,aoo her eyes frantically 
searching the drivers as they passed by and then again on screen. Her skin 
crawled with anticipation, frantically searching and watching for a sign. 


She felt a tug on her chain and looked back at Jabba again, a new pod appearing 
out of the corner of her eye onscreen. She nodded towards the screen, signifying 
who she was betting on, and Jabba laughed. His laughter made her heart drop to 
her stomach, but she wouldnaoot give up hope. 


aooElan Mak, the Fluggrian,@oo0 Jabba chortled, spittle flying from his mouth. He 
pulled her over to him and Leia collapsed next to him, his tail worming its way 
against her thigh. 


aooInteresting choice. So, if he losesaoj}a@on His tail flicked up and down, and a 
low rumble emanated from his throat. He didnaoot need to say anything further. 


Leia understood his point just fine. So she looked up at the screen again, her 
back pressed against him, and she sent up a silent prayer that she hadnaoot made 
the wrong choice. 


When Leia had chosen him, Elan Mak had been in second, close behind the lead. 
But one single mistake could cost the whole game, emphasized by the crash of the 
racer right behind him. Leia was tense. She was ordered to bring Jabba some 
food, where he simply devoured it, but even while serving, her eyes remained 
glued to the track. 


Another racer stalled, shortly destroyed by another fellow racer crashing right 
into him. It was down to a few racers at this point, and the excitement was 
overwhelming. Elan was neck and neck a new third place driver, and at the last 
second managed to barrel his way past him, forcing the other racer to slow up 
and swerve. They were nearing the finish line on the last lap when Jabba called 
her over to him. He yanked her next to him, his tail quivering excitedly. They 
could hear the engines coming up, and Elan Mak was still behind. 


At this point, Leia was ready to give up hope. Jabbaaous hand slithered around 

her waist again, and he was gurgling happily. It wasnaoot until the last second 
that the crowd busted into an excited roar and Jabba lost his grip on Leia. She 
stumbled away from him and turned to see what he was looking at, eyes searching 
the arena. 


The driver in lead began to have engine trouble, and Elan Mak seized the 
opportunity to boost his pod past him and past the finish line, leaving the 
other in the dust. The crowd went wild at the surprising change of events, 
erupting into a frenzy. 


Behind her, Jabba broke out into a rage, spouting off several Huttese curse 
words. Leia, on the other hand, leaned over the railing and looked down at the 
podracer, her heart aflutter. She had won. She would finally taste freedom once 
again, even if it was only for a night.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="20040">====The Capture Of Ahsoka 
Tano-==— 
Ahsoka roamed the underworld with no sense of where to head. She headed into a 
bar and took a seat at the counter. Ahsoka wanted a drink but she had no credits 
with her. A man approached her and said you like the kind of girl that cold use 
some money. He offered Ahsoka to come to his apartment. Ahsoka having no other 
alternative accepted the man's offer. When the reached his apartment he demanded 
that Ahsoka sit down while he got her a drink. Ahsoka removed her robe revealing 
her bare ass and breasts. Her under garments were a tight fit. Perhaps she could 
ask the kind man for a change of clothes. Minutes later he returned with a wine 
glass. Ahsoka drank it after thanking the man. However she began to feel woozy. 
The man began to laugh as Ahsoka collapsed to the floor. 


[ [File:Ahsokacapture9790700. jpg|thumb|275x275px|Ahsoka waiting in her cage 
aboard the slaver ship ]]Ahsoka awoke naked with a shock collar on in a cage. 
She appeared to be aboard some form of a smuggling ship. She yelled for her 
captor to release her but her just ignored her. Ahsoka decided to bide her time 
and wait to see what destination they reached. Eventually the rear doors opened 
and she released from her cage. However her captor tied a leash around her neck 
to keep her in check. She was dragged naked through a town, humiliated. Soon she 
reached a throne room and recognized the Queen as Zygerrian. She walked toward 
her and felt her body and lekku commenting on her slenderness and beauty. Ahsoka 
was disgusted, she couldn't believe the situation she had gotten herself into. 
The Queen stated that this female was perhaps the one they have been looking for 
and told the slaver to bring her to the &quot;processing chamber&quot;. Ahsoka 
was laid across a table and clamped down. A Zygerrian approached with an iron 
and brined the Mark of the Zygerrian Empire on her left thigh. Ahsoka screamed 
in pain. The slavers then drugged her and put her into an unconscious state. 
While she was out she injected with a serum to preserve her youth and prevent 
her from aging. Her Vagina was given special characteristics so that it would be 
able to handle more orgasms and it would be several times more sensitive than a 
normal one. [[File:Ismage.jpg|thumb|left|Ahsoka horrified to see her new 
Zygerrian Brand on her thigh ]] When Ahsoka awoke she was horrified to see her 
her new brand mark. She cried in humiliation as she was brought before the 
Queen. The Queen declared herself as Ahsoka's new master and that Ahsoka would 
serve the Queen by acting as a sex slave. She would fuck guests and perform 
sexual dances before the Queen. Ahsoka lashed out with the force without 
thinking but before she could do anything her shock collar sent electricity 
coursing throughout her body. The Zygerrians said that the shock collar will 
trigger whenever Ahsoka will attempt to use her force powers and that if Ahsoka 
defuses to be a good little slut and serve her mater she will be turned over to 
The New Galactic Empire. As they will pay a high price to exterminate any Jedi. 
Ahsoka was then taken to be fitted with a new slave outfit. It was a blue top 
that barely covered her breasts and left her midriff, arms and back exposed. She 
was given also a blue cloth. to cover her privates but it left her ass and legs 
exposed. Ahsoka was now a slave to the Zygerrians and was taken to her cage 
where she would lay and wait for her masters needs. [[File:18089cage.jpg|thumb| 
275x275px|Ahsoka in her cage]]Ahsoka awoke the next the day to be taken from her 
cage and brought to a group of fully trained slaves. They were all Shemales. One 
of them stepped foward declaring her name as Mai. She told Ahsoka how that there 
was no hope for her and she might as well accept her place as a slave. Ahsoka 
was disgusted with these statements and told her that she would find away to 
escape. Mai told her that escape was impossible and that all who tried were 
slaughtered as an expample. Mai stated that it was only a matter of time before 
the Zygerrians converted Ahsoka into a Togruta Shemale Slut to do their bidding 
and to satisfy the Queen's sick fetishes. Ahsoka refused to comply and looked 
for a way to escape. Ahsoka noticed that a guard wasn't paying attention and 
jumped him from behind. She began to strangle him but he threw her off. He 
called for backup and they all brought Electro-whips. They then proceeded to 
entangle and shock Ahsoka until she fell to the ground defeated. 


====Breaking of Ahsoka Tano==== 

Ahsoka awoke in the Queen's throne room where she was greeted by the Queen 
herself. She stated how She been causing her much unneeded trouble and that if 
she refused to be a good little slutty slave then she would have to be punished. 
First she labeled Ahsoka with her new name : Vashee. Ahsoka couldn't believe 
what she was hearing, she had even lost her name! The Queen came foward and 
stoked Ahsoka's lekku. Ahsoka spat in the Queen's face in disgust. Very well 
then the Queen stated. She activated Ahsoka's shock collar causing her vast 
amounts of pain. Ahsoka was then asked to dance before the Queen. Ahsoka laughed 
and refused and her shock collar was once again activated. She screamed in agony 
and fell to the ground. Ahsoka awoke on a bed wearing nothing but a blue 
loincloth that went down to her ankles that covered only her front side and left 
her ass completely exposed. She also wore a blue tubetop that didn't fit her so 
her breats were spilling out of the top and bottom. Ahsoka also felt the 
presence of the collar still around her neck. However she had this strange itchy 
feeling coming her Croch. She moved the loincloth to discover that she had a 


penis attached to her body. It was 7 inches. Ahsoka cried in a fit of 
humiliation. Mai was right she was now an abomination just like her and the rest 
of the slaves. After a few minutes Ahsoka calmed down. She noticed the sun 
setting outside and the room started to dim. Ahsoka heard a woman's voice 
calling to her and laughing. A woman emerged from the darkness with long pink 
spiky hair that went down to her ass and she was wearing a white bra that was to 
small to cover GG Breasts, short shorts that had her ass spilling out and they 
were unzipped showing off her panties and a bulge. She also wearing high heels 
and a shock collar. The women seemed pleased with Ahsoka's new appearance. I see 
that the surgery was success and now The Queen has a new toy. Ahsoka was 
disgusted, she was now an abomination. Ahsoka scowled at the women demanding to 
know her name. The woman revealed herself as Posion, the Queen's most powerful 
and loyal slave. She told Ahsoka how soon she would submit to her and the Queen. 
Ahsoka laughed and exclaimed that she would escape. Poison snarled and activated 
Ahsoka's shock collar causing her to scream in pain. Poison walked over too 
Ahsoka and grappled her cock, she began to stroke it causing Ahsoka to moan. 
However she quickly stopped her self not wanting to give the bitch any pleasure. 
Poison stopped and pulled out a serum she injected it into Ahsoka's thigh. 
Ahsoka began to feel woozy and she started to feel her dick become erect. She 
was sweating and she began scramble in the bed, Ahsoka screamed in agony and 
demanded too know what Poison had done to her. She simply replied that son it 
won't even matter. Poison said that Ahsoka would lose her character and 
principles she would become a slave and servant to Poison. Ahsoka couldn't 
believe what was happening, she was a Jedi and she knew she was better than 
this. She began to moan uncontrollably. She started to stroke her penis and 
couldn't stop. She lost her free Will and became a mindless slut to do Posion's 
bidding. Poison smiled as she knew she had succeeded in corrupting the young 
Togruta. [[File:Poison. jpg|thumb|left|400x400px|Poison preparing to fuck Ahsoka] ] 
She let her dick spill out of her panties. She stroked it to help make it erect. 
It grew to a length of 14 inches. Unlike Ahsoka she was born with this cock as 
well as her vagina. She was a Futanari from birth. She had turned hundreds of 
other slaves into Futas as well and now she had a Jedi under her control. Poison 
plunged her cock down Ahsoka's throat causing her to nearly choke. However 
Ahsoka was enjoying this and began to give Poison a blow-job. The surprised 
Poison cummed into Ahsoka's mouth. Ahsoka enjoyed the taste and begged her 
master for for. Posion too was enjoying the experience and the two proceeded to 
fuck for hours on end until they both ran dry. Ahsoka on her Knees pledged her 
loyalty to her new master. Poison dubbed her with her new name : Vashee. Poison 
and Vashee then proceeded to devise a plan to remove the current Queen Of 
Zygerria : Miraj Scintel. Vashee would turn the Queen's staff and slaves against 
her using the serum and Poison would eliminate the Queen. Vashee hid the serum 
in everyone's food in order to make them consume the formula unknowingly. By the 
time Vashee had put everyone under Poison's spell, The Futa had already 
eliminated the Queen by slitting her throat. Poison now had control over the 
entire Zygerrian Slave Empire, with her most trusted slave Vashee at her side. 


====Mission To Kadavo==== 


[[File:Mai-Wine.jpg|thumb|400px|Mai being easily corrupted by Posion's 

formula. ]]Vashee received orders from Queen Iris that she was too head to Kadavo 
and being the rest of the Zygerrian army there under her control or to eliminate 
them. Vashee was given her old lightsabers as well as a shock collar remote to 
bring slaves into submission. Her primary target was Mai Shiranui, the former 
slave enforcer. If Vashee could not turn her she was to dispose of her. Vashee 
boarded her slave ship along with a dozen royal Zygerrian guards and departed 
for Kadavo. When she arrived she was given access to the dining hall to where 
Mai was dining. Slaves like Vashee and Shiranui often received addition 
privileges when compared to others. Vashee and Mai denied for several minutes 
but Mai left to get desert. Vashee took a sample of Poison's formula and slipped 
it into Mai's wine glass. When Mai returned and took a drink during their 
desert, she immediately felt the effects. Within a few seconds she was under 
Poison's complete control. Vashee entrusted Mai with keeping all of the guards 
and slaves at the complex under control with the formula she had brought. They 
soon parted ways and Vashee returned to Zygerria too report her success on 


Kadavo. Queen Iris was pleased with the results and ordered several of her sex 
slaves to pleasure her and Vashee as a reward. Vashee took Greta pleasure as the 
slaves sucked her cock and pleasured her body. This was only the beginning of 
Iris and Vashee's Slave Empire. 


====Taming Of Aayla Secura==== 


Vashee was summoned to Iris's throne room. She was given news that they had 
managed to capture the The Jedi Knight Aayla Secura. Vashee was assigned with 
the task of corrupting and bringing the Jedi under submission. Vashee later 
entered the from where Aayla Secura laid on a bed. [[File:Aayla.jpg| thumb |300px| 
The Former Jedi Knight Aayla Secura]]She was wearing her skimpy Jedi attire that 
had earned her disrespect from many members of the Jedi Council. Vashee took the 
syringe with Poison's serum and stuck it into Aayla's thigh. The slutty Jedi 
quickly fell to the serum's effects. Vashee took this chance to pleasure the 
urges she had been having for some time. Vashee climbed onto Aayla. Her massive 
cock, now erect pressed against Aayla's crotch. She took her hand and put it 
between Aayla's cleavage. She grasped at the woman's breasts and she felt great 
satisfaction in doing so. Vashee kissed Aayla and ripped apart her tube top. She 
sucked her breast, desperate for relief from the urges she had bean 
experiencing. Vashee took a step back she removed her arm bands and her 
loincloth, revealing her massive dick. She commanded Aayla to pleasure her and 
without question she got on her knees and was giving Vashee a blowjob. Vashee 
moaned in satisfaction as she cummed her load into Aayla's mouth. Vashee then 
removed Aayla's pants and fucked her without restraint Aayla cried in pain, but 
do to the serum's influence she was also enjoying her torture. This continued 
for several hours and by the end of it Aayla was covered in cum. Vashee 
reapplied her loincloth and sent Aayla to shower. Soon after she delivered Aayla 
by chain to her new master Iris. Aayla fell to her knees and pledged herself as 
Poison's new sex slave. Vashee was pleased with the results and could hardly 
contain her excitement for capturing new slaves for her master. 


====The Slave Market==== 


Vashee led Aayla by chain to the slave market downtown. She Led her to the area 
where Jabba The Hutt's representive was purchasing slaves. She offered her to 
him for three thousand credits. He took her off her hands and Vashee left the 
stand. As Vashee was leaving she noticed a human slave being sold for 69000 
credits. She was beautiful. Her ass and thighs were thick as hell, it made 
Vashee's moth water. She was already in desperate need of a new slave to fuck 
into submission. So Vashee headed over to the stand and purchased the slave with 
th remainng credits that Iris had given he. She could hardly wait to seeuce 
another slave. 


====Taming Of Chun Li==== 

[[File:Li_Thighs.jpg|thumb|300px|The beautiful Chun Li]]Vashee led the captures 
slave to her bedroom. Vashee smiled as she led this slut to her bed. Vashee took 
out the serum and injected it into Chun Li's massive thigh. She screamed in pain 
as the serum overcame her. Vashee could hardly contain her excitement. Her futa 
cock throbbing with the chance to fuck Li silly. Vashee removed her loincloth 
and ordered Chun on to her knees and hands. She quickly did as she was told. 
Vashee whipped out her massive dick and plunged it deep into Chun Li's ass. Chun 
Li writhed in pain. Vashee almost immediately came into Li's ass. Vashee leagues 
with pleasure as she fucked Chun Li silly. For hours the two fucked. After Chun 
Li had passed out Vashee fell to her knees drained from the vigorous sex she had 
just went though but just then Posion entered the room. She was furious with 
Vashee for purchasing suck an overly expensive slave and for the fact that she 
had not informed her of her dealings. Poison grabbed Vashee's head tail and led 
her to her secret chambers. Here she remarked you will once again remember your 
place not as my equal but as a worthless slut to do my bidding. 


====Vashee's Punishment==== 


Vashee had spent weeks in the processing chambers. She was constantly fucked 


orally, vaginally and anally. She was violated in every possible way. However 
she still managed to avoid giving in, she wouldn't give the royal guards any 
pleasure. One day Mai entered the room. Mai laughed at the irony of their 
situation as she was once forced into submission by Vashee. Mai removed her 
loincloth revealing her cock that was even more massive than Vashee's. She 
plunged it into Vashee's ass barely managing to prevent her orgasm. Mai thrusted 
once more but was unable to contain herself. She came her massive load and 
moaned in pleasure. Poison entered the room with the serum and stuck it into 
Vashee's ass cheek. AS Vashee slipped back into submission Poison told Vashee 
how easy it would have been to use the serum to corrupt her from the beginning 
but all Poison wanted was to see her suffer. Within minutes Vashee was now 
nothing but a mindless slave to Iris once more. 

====Mission To Shili==== 

[[File:Master_Ti.jpg|thumb|left|350px|Jedi Master Shaak Ti]]Three years had 
passed since the day Vashee had become an obedient slave of the Zygerrian 
Empire. She had helped her Queen Iris enslave thousands and expand the empire's 
reach to never before seen distances. Vashee had also enhanced her breasts to 
twice their previous size and had increased her the length of her cock to 10in. 
Vashee was summoned to Queen Iris' chambers for a special assignment. Jedi 
Council Master Shaak Ti had been located on Felucia and Vashee was too seduce 
her to join their empire. She was to go alone. Vashee had been training for 
years to test her skills. She estimated she was capable of dueling with the 
likes of Plo Koon and Ki-Adi Mundi, however she was ensure if she was prepared 
to defeat someone of Shaak Ti's power. When Vashee arrived she sensed Shaak Ti's 
presence. She headed towards the source and found her meditating next to a mega 
sarlacc pit. Shaak Ti rose to her feet and ignited her Lightsaber ready to duel 
Vashee, the fallen Jedi Padawan. They engaged in a vicious duel, trading blow 
for blow. They locked blades and Shaak Ti force pushed Vashee away. She lifted 
up a boulder and launched at Vashee. She split the boulder in two and threw her 
Shoto and The Togruta Master. It clipped Shaak Ti's Left lekku clean off. Vashee 
called it back to her palm, but in that moment Shaak To closed the distance and 
unleashed a Force Repulse. Vashee was sent flying and her lightsabers fell from 
her grasp. Vashee Knew that her only chance now was the formula. She pulled out 
the syringe from her bra and jabbed it into Shaak Ti's thigh. The Jedi Master 
screamed in agony attempting to dispel the drugs' affects but it was to no 
avail. She fell to her knees and submitted her loyalty to The Zygerrian Empire. 
However Vashee was not satisfied. She had nearly lost the battle and needed to 
punish Ti. Vashee removed her blue loincloth, revealing her monster dick. She 
plunged it into Shaak Ti's throat nearly choking her outright. However The Jedi 
Master enjoyed her punishment and was eager to eat Vashee's cock. They had oral 
sex for half an hour until Vashee finally let up. She then showed Shaak Ti to 
their ship and departed for Zygerria. When they arrived Poison was pleased with 
the results. She now had a Jedi Master under her control. Iris then dismissed 
Vashee her chambers.The next day Vashee was looking in the mirror and her 
reflection spoke to her in disgust. She reflected on what she had become. 
Nothing but a mindless slave to do her master's bidding. She was supposed to be 
better than this. She was supposed to be a Jedi. She knew she had to escape, but 
she needed to make amends. She needed to kill Iris. 

==Plans of revenge== 

Vashee thought up a plan. The next time when she was sent to visit Queen Iris 
she begged the queen if she could give her pleasure. The queen was delighted and 
soon Vashee began to have sex with her.A 


They did so for hours and Vashee pretended to like it. The queen fell for it and 
was greatly enjoying herself. They finally stopped and Iris ordered Vashee to 
her feet. With a wave of her hand the room emptied. Vashee couldn't believe it, 
her plan was working! &quot;Vashee, you have proved yourself an excellent slave. 
We will now begin the ceremony of making you my own personal slave. Come 
forward.&quot; Vashee did, and pretended to be greatly excited.A 


Soon the ceremony was over. To celebrate, Queen Iris asked Vashee to pour some 
wine. While the Queen's back was turned, Vashee carefully dumped a packet of 
sleeping poison into her cup. She brought it to the queen who raised her cup. 
&quot;To Vashee, my new personal slave!&quot; Vashee raised her glass as well. 


&quot; Thank you my master, my one and only master.&quot; She hid a tiny smile in 
behind her cup as she drank and waited. &quot;Now master, if it is your wish you 
may sign this piece of paper and I will buy you a new slave, and I will break 
her for you. After that I will pleasure you all you could desire.&quot; Vashee 
bowed humbly. Queen Iris thought for a moment. &quot;As you wish.&quot; She 
signed the paper. Only a moment later her eyes closed and she fell back on her 
throne. To others she might appear sleeping, but Vashee knew better. She had 
successfully killed the queen. 
==Escape!== 
Vashee walked casually out of the room. She had requested her shock collar 
removed, and instead brought a guard to the slave market. In one quick movement 
once they were out of sight, she Force chocked the guard. She had sadly learned 
how to do that a year or so ago. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8487">&lt;p style=&quot; font - 
weight :normal; font-size:14px; line-height :22px;&quot;&gt;Although Princess Leia 
had successfully freed Han SoloA from carbonite, she and her lover were 
immediately captured by the crime lord Jabba the Hutt, who had seen through her 
disguise as the bounty hunter Boussh.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;As Jabba's guards dragged Solo off to the dungeon, Lando 
Calrissian attempted to lead Leia away too, not wanting the princess to have to 
suffer Jabba's attentions, as he had saw him staring at her chest plate and new 
of the Hutts fondness of breast milk.&lt;span style=&quot; font - 

weight :normal;&quot;&gt;However, during his one-sided conversation with Solo, 
the Hutt had already gotten a good look at the princess, who glared at him as he 
insulted and threatened the smuggler. Jabba was immediately allured by her 
Spirit and beauty, and could immediately sense her royal pride as a princess. At 
once he desired to enjoy her beauty, take his pleasure from her body, and reduce 
her from a strong rebel princess to his personal sex 
Slave.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;Jabba's lust for humanoid females like Leia originates 
from years of Hutt tradition. Thousands of years ago on Nal Hutta, an ancient 
Hutt tribe witch Jabba is a descendant from would kidnap beautiful females like 
Leia and force them into sexual slavery to breed, as Hutts breed by with 
humanoid females as theirs no female Hutts. As a result, certain Hutts developed 
an evolutionary lust for beautiful humanoidA females like Leia. Jabba now 
thought he had found the girl to carry his seed.Upon seeing her face alone, 
Jabba was especially aroused. His tail began toA harden as heA thought of the 
pleasure her body would give him. Every day of the rest of her life would be 
spent pleasuring him, starting now with any body part he desired. &lt;span 
style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Lando gripped Leia's arm and attempted 
to lead her away. Suddenly, they heard the gangster slug's booming voice: 
&quot;Stop! Bring her to me&quot;, &lt;/span&gt;&lt;span style=&quot ; font - 
weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Lando hesitated, dreading what was coming next, knowing 
of Jabba's intense sexual lust for females. Leia, however, in a credit to her 


inner strength, simply whispered a quick assurance to him: &quot;I'll be 
alright&quot; .&1t;/span&gt;&lt;span style=&quot; font - 

weight :normal;&quot;&gt;&quot;I'm not so sure,&quot; Lando replied, before the 
lecherous head Gamorrean guard, Jubnuk, lustfully grabbed Leia andA pushed 
herA to Jabba's dias, leaving Lando behind.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&agt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-weight :normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;Unfortunately for Leia, she had no idea of the perverse 
lust Hutts had for women like her.A Most of the women the Hutts enslaved were 
either executedA in a way that aroused their master, or were unfortunate enough 
to be kept aliveA to pleasure them on a daily basis.A The few who managed to 
escape went into hiding, too tramautized to tell anyone of the disgusting sexual 
actsA that they were forced to have with their Hutt captor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;Jabba's appreciation of Leia's charming features deepened 
as she was brought closer before him, struggling all the way. Watching her 
resist her inevitable meeting with him he groaned deeply, relishing the 
opportunity to tame such beauty and fierceness.&lt;span style=&quot; font- 
weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Crossing the final few feet seperating her from the 
Hutt's throne, Leia uttered a quick threat. &quot;We have powerful friends, 
Jabba. You're going to regret this.&quot; The words did not come out as strongly 
as she had wished. She hadn't noticed before how truly massive he was, 
especially his head. His orange eyes in particular were incredible in size and 
bewildering in their reptilian complexity, as both his pupils and irises 
expanded and contracted independently of each other in pleasure at the sight of 
her. Leia quickly found that she could not maintain eye contact with the Hutt 
for long before she began to feel weakened by his vast, piercing gaze, but she 
also found it incredibly difficult to look away once he had locked eyes with 
her, losing herself in their orange gleaming. Thus, by the time she was brought 
fully to stand on his throne she was quite limp, allowing Jubnuk to shove her 
body rudely into the Hutt's tremendous girth.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;span 
style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt; Jabba took advantage of this and 
stretched his left hand around her waist and placed it commandingly on her hip. 
Then he drew her even closer to himself, until their faces were mere inches 
apart, her stomach pressed against his oily snake-like skin. Only after he had 
again locked eyes with Leia and noticed that she was weakening did he respond to 
her threat.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;span style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Oh, 
I'm sure. But in the meantime I will thoroughly enjoy the pleasure of your 
company .&quot;&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;Large, gross fingers groping at her hip and side, he took 
in her delicous scent through his flared nostrils and then breathed out his 
appreciation through his hideous maw, licking his lips again.&lt;span 
style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Wasting little time, Jabba poked his 
fat, dripping tongue out to Leia, offering it to her. Repulsed by the sight of 
Jabba's tongue alone, Leia turned away, pushing her hands against his flabby 
bulk and moaned in disgust. However, Jabba's hold around her waist and hips was 
surprisingly strong, so that she found she could notA escape from Jabba's 
abhorrent affections. Utterly helpless now, she suffered the Hutt's tongue 
slopping across her cheek and mouth. Jabba eagerly continued his ministrations 
as Leia groaned in protest and disgust.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 

height :22px;&quot;&gt;&quot;Oh, I can't bear to watch, &quot; C-3PO said, 
watching the Hutt's amorous display. He then hid behind Ree-Yees, the three-eyed 
alien, still to be haunted by the sounds of the Hutt's ministrations and Leia's 
moans, which soon grew louder and more urgent.&lt;span style=&quot; font - 

weight :normal;&quot;&gt; Jabba's great voice boomed out in laughter at the 
princess's feeble protestations. He slithered his tongue over her lips again as 
Salacious Crumb, his court jester, laughed at the princess's misfortune. Leia 
kept her lips tightly closed, refusing to let the Hutt's foul appendage defile 
the inside of her mouth.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot ; font-weight : normal; font-size:14px; line- 
height :22px;&quot;&gt;But Jabba's hunger for the princess would not be denied. 
Forcefully, he squeezed her cheeks with his chubby fingers until her mouth 
opened, causing her to groan in surrender. His tongue rose from her neck where 
it had strayed, slobbered up her chin, then plunged through her full, luscious 
red lips.&lt;span style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;Now Jabba's eyes 
turned to slits, as he finally relished her exquisite taste. His strong 
reptiliian tongue easily dominated her weaker mammalian one, then expanded its 
conquest to her curious teeth. With her mouth full of the strange, bitter taste 
of the Hutt's saliva, Leia felt the first cracks in her resolve. As Jabba's 
tongue plunged deeper into her mouth and down her throat, her Knees buckled and 
her resilience began to give way even more to the Hutt's gross assault. Jabba 
tightened his grip on her body to hold her up for his continued exploration of 
her mouth. Leia gagged slightly as Jabba's tounge brushed the back of her 
throat. While Leia continued to gag on Jabba's fat tongue, the Hutt decided to 
explore her body in other ways as he lustfully groped the princess's rounded 
rear, moaning with pleasure as his tail hardened. Tears stung at the sides of 
Leia's eyes as the foul gangster's tongue stroked her own, making sure to coat 
every inch of her mouth with his own saliva. Already failing to supress how 
grossed out she was by Jabba, Leia refused to give the Hutt the satisfaction of 
seeing her cry. Whatever he intended for her, she wouldn't break that 
easily.&lt;/span&gt;&lt;span style=&quot; font-weight :normal; &quot;&gt; Jabba's 
strong tongue finally ceased its exploration of her mouth and withdrew. Leia 
braced herself for whatever depravities Jabba intended to submit her to. She 
swore that, contrary to their original plan, she would kill the Hutt herself as 
soon as Luke had assured the safety of the others. Fully hiding away her resolve 
now, the princess gazed again into the eyes of her new master, and--with a quiet 
dignity only a princess could possess--awaited his first 
command.&1lt;/span&gt;&lt;/p&gt; 
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=== Desperate gamble === 

Tatooine was mostly known for it's extreme poverty and rampant crime. The 
complete lack of establishment made it ideal safe haven for hardline criminals. 
Murders, extortionists, rapists and other shady types inhabited Tatooine. 
Smugglers and traders made good money there, if only they can stay alive that 
is. Everything was for sale in Tatooine. It was a hub for anything illegal. You 
could trade anything and anyone for the right price. Slave market and sex trade 
was rampant in Tatooine. People and especially women were treated like property 
often representing man's status in the society. Tatooine was commonly known as 
the worst place in the galaxy. 


The other thing Tatooine was known for was it's extreamly dangerous and some 
times deadly Podracing competitions. Due to it's popularity, there was whole 
world of gambling involved. Crimelords made bets over slaves and assets, even 


territory. Qui-Con and his crew had been forced to land on Tatooine after 
fleeing from Naboo's invasion. Their spaceship was damaged in the process and 
they had to seek repairs. The group searched for help from the locals, even 
begged for it, but with no results. Tatooine wasn't exactly known for it's 
hospitality. After looking seeking help from everywhere. Qui-Con had no other 
alternative, but to try his luck at Podrace gambling. He had placed an extremely 
risky bet with a junkyard trader named Watto. Qui-Con hoped to win the needed 
parts to repair the ship. Qui-Con had placed everything they had in this 
promising young boy named Anakin. Rest of the group didn't like the odds, but 
there was no other way. 


The group was anxiously waiting for the Podrace to start later that day. Once 
the race was on, Padme's heart was probably the only thing in the stadium racing 
faster than the pods. Anakin and Sebulba were racing neck and neck down the 
deserts of Tatooine with incredible speed. Three participants had already 
crashed into their deaths as the race went on nearing it's final round. It 
looked like there might actually be a chance that Anakin could pull this off. 
Everything was depending on this race, if Anakin loses the race, they would lose 
everything. Padme didn't even want to think about the consequences of that, 
Padme kept telling herself nervously that Anakin would win, she just 'knew' it. 


Anakin showed remarkable skill as he was speeding into a leading position. Padme 
felt confident and even a little bit relieved as Anakin was gaining ground on 
Sebulba. &quot;Everything is going to be okay&quot; Padme thought to herself, 
when a loud cracking boom was witnessed from Anakin's racing pod and soon after 
that, it started smoking and hissing. Padme was shocked to the core by this and 
she held her breath, hoping Anakin could still make it to the finish line. 
Sebulba was catching up fast, as Anakin was slowed down by the malfunction. 
Everyone were on the edge of their seats, excited on how this would turn out. 
Anakin was doing his very best to stay in the race, but his racing pod 
ultimately caved in on him slowing down to a full-stop. It was all over now. 
Qui-Gon Jinn didn't say anything, but he was visibly upset and angry, furious 
even, which was very rare for a Jedi. Finally he uttered the words &quot;Sebulba 
must have sabotaged Anakin's pod.&quot; The outcome of the race was now 
painfully clear to everyone and there was nothing anyone in the world could do 
to chance that. 


Sebulba taunted defeated Anakin as he passed him, disappearing into the finish 
line, winning the race fifth time in a row. Padme felt her heart drop, what were 
they going to do now? She couldn't breath, she couldn't even comprehend what had 
just happened... How could Qui-Gon have risked everything we had on this little 
boy, who i might add, had never even finished a race before, not once. Padme was 
understandably more than upset, but she tried to stay positive and think of ways 
they could still get out of Tatooine. Padme couldn't deal with the outcome that 
had just been realized, it was basically the worst case scenario, a nightmare 
that had just become the new reality. She was in obvious state of denial and 
shock. 


=== Jabba's Claim === 

&quot;Ho ho ho ho!&quot; The corpulent Hutt laughed with glee. He had just won a 
fortune out of this race! Reaching into his snackquarium, Jabba surveyed the 
stadium with his many cameras, which he had set up to get he best angles on the 
race. His orange, reptilian eyes widened when his attention was caught by one of 
the most beautiful human girls he had ever seen. She had lush, brown hair, a 
toned and tight physique, and creamy white skin. &quot;Surely,&quot; Jabba 
thought, &quot;This girl ain't from this scum-ridden planet. She was way too 
young and fresh, sophisticated and beautiful and yet... She had this luring 
innocence written up all over her. She simply couldn't be from around here, she 
wasn't one of these used up worthless dirty whores as most of the locals 
were.&quot; In Tatooine women were mostly treated as property and were rarely 
able to acquire their freedom from their Masters. Especially innocent privileged 
white girls from other worlds were kept in extremely high value. 


Since this luxurious young white female was clearly not from around here, that 


meant she was up for grabs. Jabba looked at her as if she was this perfect 
little diamond waiting to be picked up. Bib Fortuna had noticed that Jabba was 
drooling and zooming intensely into the crowd while flailing his tail with 
excitement. Bib knew that look and what it meant, so he started to scan the 
crowd as well and soon he found out Jabba's point of interest. Bib was 
mesmerized by the sight of Padme as soon as he laid his eyes on her. Bib usually 
didn't dare to do this, but he raised his voice to make a claim on this 
beautiful young girl. There were others as well and soon there was this intense 
argument going on about who would own her. 


Jabba was furious about this and with his loud booming voice he restored order. 
Arguing still went on for a little while, but as Jabba was the Leader... The 
Master of this criminal league since he was the biggest, the most vicious and 
oldest of them all, and soon it was agreed on that Jabba had his claim on Padme. 
Jabba had once again asserted his dominance over his subordinates. Jabba liked 
to humiliate others for pleasure. Jabba's eyes now turned back to the 'prize' 
and noticed that she had two travelling companions with her, &quot;A slight 
complication, but they won't stop me from getting what I want.&quot;A Jabba's 
slimy mouth formed into a the most lecherous of smiles. &quot;Fortuna! &quot;, 
Jabba yelled to his Twi'lek Majordomo, &quot;Bring her to me, i wish to have a 
little 'chat' with her. Oh, and make sure she's alone, her little friends 
needn't to be worried about where she's going!&quot; Jabba let out a devious 
laugh. &quot;As you wish, master&quot; Bib Fortuna said in an unenthusiastic 
tone as he bowed, he was clearly upset of the outcome... Afterall he was the 
first to make a claim on Padme. Soon however Bib left to make Jabba's wishes 
come true. 


=== Padme is Captured === 

The group walked forlornly back to Watto's shop, all of their heads hung low. As 
per the agreement, Watto won the group's spaceship. Watto was proud of his 
winnings and looked down on this miserable worthless group, until he noticed 
Padme. Watto saw great value in her 'assets' and wanted to make a deal out of 
her. Watto signaled for Qui-Con wanting to speak in private. Qui-Con approached 
him and listened to what Watto had to say. &quot;You can keep your spaceship and 
have the parts to do the repairs you need, in exchange of her.&quot; Watto was 
pointing to Padme while licking his lips. Padme noticed they were talking about 
her. 


Qui-Con couldn't believe himself for actually considering the offer. They had 
ran out of luck and funds completely and getting off from this dreadful planet 
was his first priority. It would be like Freedom to get out of Tatooine and 
Watto was offering it right into his face. Qui-Con would have to break his 
promise to protect Queen Amidala and instead trade her freedom to his own. Qui- 
Con knew slavery was illegal in the systems under the Galactic Republic and the 
Jedi Order, but still the offer was tempting him... 


Qui-Con knew, this could be his last and only feasible chance to ever get out of 
Tatooine. His mind was clouded with dark thoughts as he struggled within, he 
hadn't been tested like this in a long time, but Qui-Con ultimately refused the 
offer. Qui-Con knew he did the right thing, but it didn't do much to ease his 
mind. Watto was disappointed, but accepted his refusal. &quot;Wanna make another 
bet then?&quot; Watto asked as he laughed mockingly at Qui-Con's face. The group 
were feeling utterly defeated and were ready to leave Watto's shop. The Jedi 
headed out of the shop first. Watto was eyeing Padme with intent and as Padme 
walked past Watto, he took the opportunity and grabbed Padme by her arm and 
pulled her close to him. 


Padme was appalled by this and wanted to slap Watto's stupid face, but even more 
so, she was visibly upset by the fact that they had just lost everything. Maybe 
she couldn't afford to be so uptight with Watto, least of all make new enemies 
in the region... &quot;You have a really nice body&quot; Watto murmured to her 
ear, making Padme feel very uncomfortable, but Watto didn't care and started 
comforting her by rubbing her shoulder &quot;I know you lost everything in that 
race, but no need to be so sad sweetheart. You know... a pretty girl like you, 


can easily make her way out of anything in Tatooine. Maybe you can even get your 
ship back, if you work hard enough.&quot; Watto said in a suggestive tone. 
&quot;I'm not yours and you know it... filthy jerk&quot; Padme tried to take 
Watto's hands off of her, but she was actually thinking about what Watto said. 
Normally Padme wouldn't even be talking to scum like Watto, but she was 
desperate and for the time being it seemed as if Watto might be her only way out 
of this hopeless situation. Watto realized Padme's hesitation and contemplation 
and resumed comforting her, ignoring her rejection completely. 


Finally Padme dared to ask &quot;What would you have me do?&quot; with her 
little voice. Watto was surprised and thrilled by Padme's response and by the 
fact that she didn't run out right away and the fact she was actually still in 
his arms. &quot;I think we can work something out...&quot; Watto replied and 
took a strong whiff of Padme's scent while gently rubbing her shoulders still, 
trying make her feel comfortable, her scent smelled like heaven... Fresh and 
some very nice and expensive fragrance, that only the rich and powerful could 
afford &quot;How much do you want it? Your ship i mean?&quot; Watto asked 
teasingly. Padme hesitated to answer as Watto was making his advances on her. 


The Jedi shouted from the outside &quot;What is taking so long?&quot; Padme 
shouted back &quot;Just a moment!&quot; Padme was still thinking... &quot;I 
could always have the ship disassembled and sell the parts, if you are not 
interested&quot; Watto pressured. Watto's hands started wandering more freely 
over Padme's little body, disregarding boundaries of intimacy, showing who is 
the boss here. Watto could see the stress and disgust over Padme's pretty face. 
&quot;Please, i really need that ship.&quot; Padme plead with a broken voice, 
feeling powerless. &quot;You Know... I could do something for you, but first, 
you have to do something for me. The question is: Do you have what it takes, for 
me to do that for you.&quot; Watto said with absolute confidence as he watched 
straight into Padme's begging eyes. 


They both knew who was in charge. Watto knew the look on Padme's face and he was 
certain, that she was about to break soon. Just a little bit more pressure he 
thought. &quot;Maybe you want to stay in Tatooine, for the rest of your life... 
clean some tables... 'entertain' some Crime Lords...&quot; Watto enjoyed 
following Padme's reactions, as she contemplated her miserable options. The 
thought of being trapped on Tatooine as a lowly servant for the rest of her life 
was simply not an option. The sheer stress and pressure pushed her over the 
edge, as she caved in to fear, she uttered the words. &quot;No, please, i'll do 
anything.&quot; with a broken voice. Watto had a big pervy smile on his face as 
he gave a gentle squeeze on Padme's perfect little ass. &quot;Now that's my 
girl.&quot; Watto knew he had her the moment she first hesitated and he played 
her beautifully in to his arms. 


Padme was used to giving empty promises as a Politician, as a Queen, but Watto 
didn't hesitate and went straight for a big intrusive kiss. Padme felt disgust 
and initially tried to resist, but soon after she gave in and closed her eyes as 
Watto forced his tongue into Padme's little unexplored mouth. Watto's tongue 
overpowered Padme's weak little human tongue as he molested Padme's mouth with 
pleasure.While Watto was owning Padme's mouth one of his hands had wandered 
between Padme's thighs teasing Padme, he then moved his hand further between her 
legs and started touching Padme's untouched pussy over her pants. Padme started 
resisting again, trying to get away from Watto's hold and kissing. As Watto 
started rubbing her pussy gently, the resistance became weaker and weaker, and 
as Watto increased pressure on her glit, her resistance was slowly turning into 
moaning. 


&1t;nowiki&gt;**&1lt;/nowiki&gt;Padme couldn't believe what had happened. Ina 
matter of days, not only had her ship been broken down, but she had also lost it 
completely and was now officially stranded on Tatooine... TATOOINE, of all 
places! Padme turned to Qui-Gon and asked, &quot;Well, what do we do now?&quot; 
Qui-Gon turned to his young padawan, Obi-Wan Kenobi, nodded, and turned back to 
Padme. &quot;Well, we decided ahead of time that, if we lost, Obi-Wan and myself 
would find another way to get off of Tatooine. It's far too dangerous if you 


come with us, so we'll find you place to stay in while we find the others from 
the ship and think of a new plan. Padme tried to speak up &quot;i think i'd 
rather stay wi-&quot; &quot;It'll be fine,&quot; cut in Obi-Wan, &quot;We'll be 
back before you know it, okay?&quot; Their reassuring smiles did little to sooth 
Padme's mind, but she agreed to wait for them until they came back. Unbeknownst 
to the downtrodden group, Bib Fortuna and a few of Jabba's henchmen had been 
tailing them for quite some time. Padme tried to keep her spirits high 
regardless of what had happened. 


Qui-Gon set Padme up in this dirt cheap inn on the edge of Mos Espa. Padme's 
face contorted in disgust when they walked into their dingy little room. The 
room was just a mess with a dirt floor. It had tattered drapes and a bed that 
not even cockroaches would sleep on. &quot;Sorry, but this is the best we could 
do,&quot; Qui-Gon said with a look somewhere between disgust and pity. The two 
Jedi left Padme in the dank, musty room and went to find the rest of the ship's 
crew. A few minutes passed and then Padme heard a cordial knock on the door. 
&quot;They must have forgotten something&quot;A Padme thought to herself. 
Assuming the Jedi, who in their haste to ABANDON her, forgot something at the 
room, The Queen of Naboo pulled open the door. 


There was a flash of light, and Padme fell to the ground, unconscious. Fortuna 
stepped in and as he laid his eyes on Padme, he started breathing heavily, as he 
eyed on all over her sexy body with a lust. Bib couldn't help it, but think all 
the things he desired to do to her innocent body. Bib started touching Padme's 
body... Just as he was going to put his hand inside Padme's pants, he realized 
he would be killed for this. Jabba would have him killed, if he did anything. 
Bib restrained himself and was able to cut it out, and then barked orders to his 
henchmen, &quot;Get her ready men. Jabba wants her untouched.&quot; 


!rewrite complete up to this point. 


=== In the Palace === 

Padme woke up in a comfy bed in a simple, but nice spacious room with food and 
everything. Her first priority was to figure out where she was and what the hell 
had happened. She couldn't remember anything from last night, except that she 
was waiting for the Jedi to come back. She assumed she must have fainted or 
something and was somehow in surprisingly pleasuring guest room, but Padme had 
no idea how she got in here, but it sure was improvement over that inn. She 
noticed though that all her equipment were gone, so she had no way of knowing 
her exact location or no way of contacting the others. She was worried, but she 
had a good feeling about this place. Maybe luck does turn around. 


The door to the room was opened and a pleasant looking Twi'lek female peaked 
into the room saying &quot;Hi I just wanted to check on you that everything is 
fine. Please have a bath and eat. Get yourself ready and put on something nice. 
The Master of the palace wants to have a little chat with you. We'll pick you up 
soon.&quot; Without much more exchange the Twi'lek left. Padme thought she 
seemed nice and the request was reasonable enough. Padme started refreshing 
herself. Finally some real food for a change and the chance to get a bubble 
bath... Padme got quickly got naked and got into the bathtub, it was pure 
pleasure. She was relaxing and taking her time, while she was cleaning herself 
and getting 'ready' to see this Master the girl spoke off. Padme couldn't help 
but wander who it might be. The doors opened again and this time two Twi'lek 
female entered the room. They kindly offered to help Padme get ready for the 
Master. 


The lock on her barred door clicked and A pale twi'lek man walked in with two 
green pig men that Padme recognized as Gamorreans. &quot;I am glad you have 


finally woken up miss. If you'll please follow me, my Master wishes to see 
you.&quot; Padme backed up as far as she possibly could in that cramped little 
room. &quot;Get away from me!&quot; Padme shrieked, &quot;what the hell is going 
on in here!?&quot; &quot;Bib's patience was obviously wearing thin, but he 
composed himself and answered her &quot;You are a special guest for our Master 
and you are now in his grand palace. My Master sincerely wishes to see you at 
his private quarters.&quot; 


Padme felt a little bit of relief by the friendly intentions, but their 
hospitality didn't feel genuine at all. Bib noticed the dissatisfaction on 
Padme's face and continued &quot;You should feel honored. My Master rarely takes 
guests to his private quarters, he must have special plans waiting for 
you.&quot; Bib grinned mischievously and beckoned for Padme to follow. Padme 
felt a little more reassured and not seeing any other options she went with him. 
She surely didn't want to stay in that cold little room. She thought to herself, 
that maybe her luck was starting to change. 


=== Meeting the Master === 

After walking through an endless yet impressive maze of hallways and doorways, 
they finally halted in front of a large set of double doors. Bib opened the 
doors slowly and pushed Padme in. The first thing that hit the young Queen was 
the smell. It was a distasteful and vile slug-like mucus type of smell which was 
completely repulsive. Padme tried to turn around and get some air from the hall, 
but the giant doors had already been slammed shut. Padme turned back around, and 
observed her surroundings. She was in a spacious, dark room dimly lit with big 
candles. There was not a lot of furniture in the room, but there were a lot of 
precious metals and other valuables and a huge dais. 


Atop the large stone dais was the one and only Jabba The Hutt. Padme felt 
nauseated by Jabba's presence. Jabba was, like most hutts, simply disgusting. He 
was massive; easily twelve feet long, with a powerful tail that he used to move 
his fat body around. Atop his stomach and many chins was his bloated head. With 
a cavernous mouth that constantly spewed saliva, two nostrils flowing with snot, 
and his giant, orange eyes, the hutt was truly a horror to behold. &quot;Well 
well well, it truly is an honor, Padme Amidala, Queen of Naboo!&quot; Jabba 
rumbled in huttese. Padme was shocked &quot;H-how do you know who I am? We 
worked so hard to keep my identity a secret!&quot; &quot;Ho ho ho, I have my 
ways little Queen. I must say, this is a treat.&quot; Jabba grumbled, a look of 
sheer lust in his face, &quot;I've had many powerful slaves before. Senators, 
nobility, but never a full-fledged Queen! &quot; &quot;Slave?! What the hell is 
going on in here?!&quot; Padme freaked out. 


&quot; Your body, mind and soul now belongs to your new Master Jabba The Hutt. 
Surrender to his will unconditionally and and fulfill his every need and you may 
be worthy to be kept alive.&quot; Bib instructed Padme with a sadistic 
enjoyment. Padme felt sick to her stomach and felt like fainting. Jabba was 
known for acquiring and taming young and luxurious women from all over the 
galaxy. Jabba took a moment to take in the beauty of his latest pet. Padme was 
disgusted as she felt Jabba's lustful gaze run all over her young and luscious 
body, almost as if he was undressing and violating her just with his big eyes. 
&quot;What hell do you want?! Stop staring at me you monster!&quot; Padme said 
in annoyed manner. &quot;Ho ho ho ho! So young and fresh, so defiant and strong! 
Remember this moment Queen Amidala of Naboo when you surrender to your Master's 
will.&quot; Jabba felt most excited. It had been so long since he had 
encountered such an independent and strong willed slave to break in. 


Padme had this cute, sexy little outfit. Her round little ass looked perfect in 
those white skin tight pants matched with white little top intriguingly showing 
her navel. Jabba enjoyed watching Padme immensely she was young and pure, yet 
elegant and most of all she was royal blood. She was like a perfect diamond, a 
trophy, an angel and now she was Jabbas property. It was time to take thing a 
little bit further and so Jabba slowly started to assert his dominance over 
Padme &quot;Come to me my little Schutta. Obey me, and you will live. Defy me, 
and you're the next meal for the Rancor!&quot; Jabba boomed, &quot;This will be 


a little test. You will do your best to please me tonight. If I find you worthy, 
I'll spare your pathetic life!&quot; Padme hesitated, but eventually started to 
walk to the Hutt. She had to play along, until she could escape. &quot;Oh no, I 
want you to crawl to me, slave.&quot; Jabba grinned as Padme begrudgingly got on 
all fours and started to crawl to her master. Her perfect little ass swayed from 
side to side as she slowly crawled towards the dais, those skin tight white 
pants really put up a display. Padme was definately getting all the attention in 
the room as Jabba's guests even the female ones were taking in the sight with 
enjoyment. Jabba felt pride on how everyone was drooling over his latest pet. 


When she arrived at the dais, Jabba quickly attached a collar with a chain to 
her neck. Padme was not prepared for this, and when Jabba tugged on the leash, 
Padme was sent flying into his girth. The smell was even worse up close. Jabba 
noticed the look of disgust on her face. &quot;Oh, i haven't cleaned up ina 
while, my little Queen, but don't you fret. That's what your tongue is for, ho 
ho ho! Whenever I desire, you'll lick me clean from head to tail until i am 
completely satisfied.&quot; Jabba couldn't help but smile as fear was slowly 
taking over Padme. Padme couldn't believe this! &quot;He wants me to lick him 
clean!? She couldn't help it, but blame Qui-Gon and Obi Wan for everything, why 
did they have to leave me all alone?&quot;A Padme was completely still out of 
shock. Jabba saw an opportunity and rapped his stubby arm across the small of 
her back and pulled her right against him. She began to struggle, until she 
remembered Jabba's threats. Brave and strong though she was, Padme wasn't 
exactly ready to die quite yet. So she stopped resisting. Her body was cold and 
tense from all the sexual harassment and threats on her life. 


Jabba's touch was rough and sexual on Padme's untouched little body &quot;Now my 
little schutta, let's take this a little bit further...&quot; Jabba said ina 
demanding tone. &quot;What do you want with me tonight then?&quot; Padme 
inquired, dreading the answer Jabba would give her. &quot;First off, you'll 
address me as master, if you want to stay alive, little slave. And there are 
many... Other ways a beautiful young girl such as yourself can please me.&quot; 
Jabba's eyes, which had been scanning her perfect little body, raised to Padme's 
frightened face. &quot;Like with that pretty little mouth of yours.&quot; Jabba 
licked his lips, &quot;Tonight, you'll show me how a good little bitch such as 
yourself uses her mouth to please her Master!&quot; Jabba's fat tongue shot out 
of his mouth and in between Padme's slightly agape lips. She gagged at the foul 
taste as the Hutt began to ravage her mouth with his disgusting appendage. His 
tongue plunged into the back of her throat as Jabba explored every last inch of 
her mouth thoroughly with enjoyment. He finally pulled out, and Padme was able 
to gasp for some air. 


&quot;Now get on your knees, little schutta and beg to pleasure your Master! 
&quot; Padme lowered herself to the ground and did as Jabba commanded. 
&quot;Please... Master... Let me service you like a good slave.&quot; Padme 
cringed as she uttered those words. She looked down to see Jabba's slimy cock 
poke out from underneath all his fat, along with two giant, glistening balls. 
&quot;Now before we get to the &quot;main course&quot;, how about an appetizer? 
&quot; Jabba shifted up slightly and pushed Padme's head past his dick and 
balls, to perhaps the most foul smelling thing the young Queen had ever seen; 
Jabba's ass. &quot;I have a few holopads I need to go over, so why don't you be 
a good little slut and clean my ass while I read, hmm? Remember; disobeying me 
will lead to a VERY painful and short life.&quot; Padme threw up in her mouth at 
the order she was given. Was her life really worth having to do all this? Padme 
then thought about Naboo; her home and her people. &quot;I have to make it back 
there, no matter what. If that means playing along with this bloated slug for 
awhile, then so be it.&quot; &quot;Whatever you wish... Master.&quot; 


Padme tried to hold her breath as she got her mouth closer to the foul smelling 
asshole. It was surprisingly clean, but slimy and smelly. Padme extended her 
tongue and licked right across Jabba's hole. &quot;The taste, oh god this is 
horrifying!&quot;A Padme thought as she once again nearly threw up. Padme shook 
out of it though, and licked across a few more times. It tasted utterly gross 
like slug slime. There was no other word for it. It was obvious Jabba was 


enjoying every moment of it and uttered the words &quot;Now let's see if you can 
pleasure me to save your life&quot; and shifting a little bit giving Padme a 
better &quot;access&quot;. Padme began to lick with earnest, desperately trying 
to please Jabba. The bloated one was lounging back with a look of sheer ecstasy 
on his face. Jabba was actually a little surprised. Many slaves chose death 
instead of subjecting themselves to rimming Jabba. &quot;This one will 
definitely serve me well.&quot; &quot;Stick your tongue up in my hole, slave! 
You need to get used to the taste, because I have a feeling you'll be doing A 
LOT more of this! &quot; 


Jabba let out a booming laugh as the Queen of Naboo forced her tongue into the 
vile anus of the Hutt. Padme's tongue, which had been used to give great 
speeches to her people, to tell her parents that she loved them, was now all the 
way up the slimy and dirty ass of her Hutt Master. Jabba sighed in pleasure as 
he felt the young Queen's tongue tickle his prostate. She pulled her tongue out 
and began to thoroughly clean the dirty rim of his ass. Padme spent a good 20 
minutes cleaning Jabba's hole before he tugged on her chain and brought her back 
in front of him. &quot;You're doing good, my little Queen. You make your planet 
proud.&quot; Jabba said mockingly. &quot;Now i believe you've earned the honor 
of pleasuring my pole! I warn you though, sucking on a Hutt's member can be 
overwhelming. You'll NEVER get used to the taste and size of my pole, but in 
time, no other cock will be able to satisfy you like a Hutt's. You are MINE for 
the rest of your life and you'll do as I say, without a second thought! Is that 
clear, little schutta?&quot; &quot;Yes... Master!&quot; Padme responded 
unenthusiastically, tears forming in her eyes. &quot;Jabba's slave... For the 
rest of my life? I have to get out of this hell hole! &quot; 


Padme grasped the shaft of Jabba's cock, and began to slowly pump up and down. 
It was nearly impossible to keep a grip, the thing was so slick with slime and 
sweat! Jabba began to groan in pleasure. &quot;Lick my balls, little slave! 
&quot; Padme reluctantly lowered her head to his balls and took a whiff. The 
musky aroma was overbearing! She ran her tongue over his sack and collected some 
of the slimy residue from his sack on her tongue. The taste was revolting, but 
Padme kept licking and kissing, cleaning off Jabba's scrotum. &quot;Now, let's 
see what you got.&quot; Jabba demanded, &quot;You have my permission to blow 
me.&quot; Padme positioned herself with her mouth mere inches away from the 
bulbous head of Jabba's cock. She stuck out her tongue and licked the tip a 
little. Jabba wasn't joking when he said she wouldn't like it. Somehow this was 
just as bad as licking his ass. The slime that covered his cock had such a 
powerful, musky taste, and the goo stuck to her throat and constricted her 
breathing. Jabba began to grow impatient, so he yanked Padme down and forcing 
her mouth to open wide as his cock slid deep into her mouth and held her head in 
place by force. &quot;So have you ever done this before?&quot; Jabba asked. The 
young Queen was shaking his head and going &quot;Mmm-Mmm&quot; as she began to 
gag and splutter all over the place. Between the foul smell, the taste, and the 
fact that she was being choked with Jabba's huge deformed cock, Padme wasn't 
exactly enjoying herself as Jabba's cock was taking Padme's innocent throat to 
it's limits.&quot;Just bear with it, Amidala. You can make it out of this, you 
just have to be patient...&quot;A Jabba began pumping his dick in and out of 
Padme's throat, groaning and panting the whole time and with every thrust Jabba 
seemed to be inching deeper and deeper forcing her mouth even wider still. 


Padme was screaming and crying deep inside as Jabba was violating her pretty 
little mouth. After what felt like forever, Jabba's breathing became heavier 
and his thrusting more intense. Padme knew he was getting close. &quot;Get ready 
to savor the gift your Master is giving you and by the way spitting means you 
want to have a second round.&quot; Padme felt as Jabba's throbbing cock started 
pulsing in her mouth. Jabba roared as his huge cock exploded into Padme's mouth. 
Padme felt as semen hit to the back of her throat, it was warm and it was chunky 
and it tasted awful. Padme was nearly gagging, but she she had just swallowed 


her very first load of cum ever. After her first mouthful she kept sucking and 
swallowing as Jabba's cock kept pulsing and pumping cum in to her mouth. 


After a few minutes, the stream of semen finally dribbled to a halt. Jabba 
pulled Padme off his cock and let her fall to the ground and gasp for breath. 
&quot; You've done okay for a first timer, but don't worry my little Queen. You 
will improve over time.&quot; Jabba grinned wickedly. &quot;I will keep you 
tethered to me at all times. You'll feed me, dance for me, and pleasure me in 
whatever way I desire. OR, I can feed you to my pet Rancor and get a more... 
willing replacement. The choice is yours, little Queen.&quot; Padme wouldn't kid 
herself: death didn't sound like too bad of an alternative. &quot;No, I have to 
stay alive. Naboo needs me, and I WILL find a way out of here. It's best just to 
play the part, and be the little slut he wants, at least for 

now.&quot;A &quot;Please, Master Jabba, let me be your little schutta, let me 
pleasure you and if you'll find me worthy, I'll serve you until my dying 
day.&quot; Jabba Knew she was just telling him what he wanted to hear, but her 
feeble attempts at escape and fooling him would be ultimately pointless. 
&quot;Soon, &quot;A Jabba thought, &quot;She'll serve me willingly, without 
having to put on an act&quot;A The crafty Hutt decided to let her carry on; 
after all, a willing sex slave was quite a treat. &quot;Ho ho ho, come lie down 
with me, my schutta. I expect you'll have QUITE a busy day tomorrow.&quot; Padme 
crawled close to Jabba and put her head down on his tail. &quot;Be strong, you 
can make it through this. You're a Queen God damnit!&quot; With that thought in 
mind, Padme closed her eyes and drifted off into a very uneasy sleep. 


Around sun rise, Padme was awoken by a sharp jerk of her chain. &quot;Up you 
get, little slave, we have a big day ahead of us.&quot; Padme remembered the 
things that she had to do last night; she still had the foulest taste in her 
mouth. All the emotions she had suppressed came pouring out, and she began to 
cry openly. &quot;Now, now, my little Queen, don't you cry. There are two ways 
my slaves grow into their roles. They either grow to loathe me and suffer death, 
or they accept their role and serve me happily. I have a feeling that you'll 
soon embrace your role as my slave, and come to appreciate me.&quot; Padme 
wasn't buying it though; &quot;Enjoy being his slave? Like hell I will! 

&quot;A Padme collected herself and stopped her weeping; she could get through 
this. Jabba began to rub her shoulder in a gentle, yet suggestive, way. 

&quot; You'll find that I'm not the monster you think I am. I demand obedience 
and pleasure from my slaves, but I give them purpose and fulfillment in their 
lives, you-.&quot; Padme cut in, &quot;I already HAD fulfillment in my life. I 
had the love of my people, a purpose! And you took that from me!&quot; Tears 
slowly crept back into Padme's eyes. &quot;If you truly have any soul, you'll 
let me leave! Let me go back to my people, I beg you!&quot; Jabba burst into 
laughter at that. &quot;Oh my sweet little slave, don't talk nonsense! I already 
told you, you're mine now! You can either come to terms with it, or die. Truly, 
it's that simple of a choice.&quot; Padme was going to retort, but Jabba cut in 
&quot;Now, you can either stop talking like a good little slave, or I can put 
that mouth of yours to good use cleaning my ass!&quot; Padme wasn't going to 
take this! &quot;Go to hell, you fat piece of shit!&quot; Padme couldn't believe 
what she had just said! She'd tried so hard to keep her composure, and she'd 
blown it. &quot;Oh God, I'm fucked now! He'll probably have me eaten alive, or 
HE'LL eat me! Shit, shit, shit, shit, SHIT!!&quot;A Jabba yanked hard on her 
chain, strangling her in the process. &quot;HOW DARE YOU SPEAK TO YOUR MASTER 
LIKE THAT! !!&quot; He roared. He seemed ready to end her pathetic life, when all 
of a sudden... He stopped. He sighed a little, and then addressed his slave. 
&quot;I think I know what the problem is. You don't appreciate the gifts I give 
you. I've kept you safe, fed you, and now you lash out at me. Tsk, tsk, tsk. I 
suppose some punishment is in order.&quot; He slammed a button on the panel next 
to his dais. One of those wretched Gamorreans came into the room. He was a tall, 
very beefy guard. He wore a simple brown loincloth and a polished leather tunic. 
He was obviously of a higher caliber than his fellow guards. &quot;Ortugg, I 


have a little present for you and the men.&quot; He tossed Padme's chain to him. 
&quot;My slave wishes to give back to her steadfast protectors. Use her anyway 
you like, EXCEPT for her pussy. That is mine and mine alone! Besides that, have 
fun. She's yours for the WHOLE day, ho ho ho!&quot; &quot;Thank you. master! 
&quot; He grunted eagerly. Apparently he was well versed in the common tongue; 
he addressed Padme. &quot;Come on, bitch! The boys will be pleased.&quot; She 
turned pleadingly to Jabba, but he just laughed as the fat pig dragged her away. 


She closed her eyes and tried her best to think positive thoughts and not give 
into fear, but she couldn't hide it. Jabba could easily sense the fear in her 
and it was only feeding his lust. Bib was further feeding Padme's fears by 
whispering to her, convincing to her, that no help was going to come. Tears 
filled her eyes He held her firmly against his big belly with both arms. Jabbas 
started petting Padme with his arms while slowly surrounding her with his mighty 
tail into embrace. The Hutt's other arm slid in between the Queen's thighs 
toward her tight pussy. Padme began to tense up as the Hutt slowly stuck one of 
his stubby fingers between her lips. He stopped, however, once he reached her 
hymen. A look of joy spread across Jabba's face. &quot;My little Queen, why 
you're still a virgin!&quot; The Hutt laughed in sadistic delight. &quot;Oh, 
don't worry, little schutta, I won't take your virginity. At least, not 

tonight .&quot; 


=== In the Barracks === 

Padme was forced to follow as Ortugg pulled her with him. They were descending 
farther and farther into the palace, below even the dungeons. After a good 10 
minute walk, they finally arrived at the door to the barracks. Ortugg turned to 
the young Queen and simply laughed. &quot;You musta really angered the master to 
get sent down here with us. He NEVER lets us have a go at his personal slave. 
Shame about not getting into that cunt of yours, but you got a fine looking 
mouth, bitch!&quot; He pushed open the door and dragged her inside. Like the 
rest of the damn palace, it was stone, and it smelled like shit. LITERAL SHIT. 
Padme could have sworn that they'd walked into an outhouse! It was a rather 
spacious room, with four bunk beds, two on either side of the walls, witha 
single bed in the corner, no doubt for Ortugg, the captain. There was a long 
table running down the middle of the room, piled high with dirty dishes and 
animal bones. On the far end of the room there was, big surprise, and outhouse. 
Well, more like a wooden bench with a hole under it. There were two other off- 
duty guards in the room with them, both of whom started to stare at Padme's 
exposed breasts. Ortugg tugged on her chain, and led her to where the toilet 
was. He attached the end of her leash to a peg by the toilet, leaving her very 
little slack to move around. She was forced to be on her knees, lest she 
strangle herself. &quot;Alright boys!&quot; Ortugg shouted &quot;We got 
ourselves some entertainment for the day! Boss says we can't touch her pussy, 
but everything else is on the table!&quot; He turned to the kneeling queen, and 
dropped his loincloth. His flaccid cock, like Jabba's, was covered in a smelly 
slime. Between the awful smell coming from the toilet and his foul cock odor, 
Padme was in hell. The Gamorrean grabbed a fistful of Padme's hair and forced 
her to open her mouth. As soon as she had parted her lips, Ortugg shoved his 
limp cock in her mouth. &quot;Suck it good, bitch, or I might just try that ass 
of yours instead!&quot; At this, the young Queen began to suck in earnest. His 
cock began to harden as she tried to pleasure him, until his dick started to 
poke the back of her mouth and make her gag. Without any warning, Ortugg thrust 
his cock down Padme's throat and began to brutally throat fuck her. He pumped in 
and out with such ferocity that the Queen's head kept slamming against the wall. 
Finally, after what seemed like hours, Ortugg squealed and shot his load. 
Gamorrean cum was incredibly thick and gooey, making it almost impossible for 


Padme to swallow. Ortugg pulled out and shot the last few streams on the Naboo 
Queen's face. 


The rest of the day went miserably slow for the young queen. Her jaw ached, her 
throat felt like sandpaper, and her ass was, putting lightly, a damn mess. The 
Gamorreans took full advantage of the little &quot;present&quot; Jabba had given 
them, and Padme had certainly learned her lesson. &quot;Sure, Jabba's awful, but 
at least there's only one of him! If I have to suck off one more damn pig, I 
might just scream! !&quot; 


=== Back in Jabba's Grasp === 

Jabba kept a firm grip on Padme's chain as they hovered into the throne room on 
his dais. As they were hovering towards the throne room, Jabba groped at Padme's 
ass, causing chills to run up her spine. She was ready to slap his hand away, 
but then she remembered the threats of death Jabba had made. &quot;You just have 
to play along, Padme.&quot; Jabba thoroughly enjoyed watching his new little 
bitch try not to squirm under his touch. There was something... refreshing about 
breaking in a new slave. Jabba had decided to keep Padme naked at all times, as 
opposed to giving her a dancing outfit like the rest of his slaves. As Jabba 
landed the dais in place in the throne room, many curious bystanders started to 
stare at Padme. It made her uneasy, to say the least. She recognized at least 5 
of them as wanted smugglers on Naboo, and whole slews of other criminals. 
Instinctively, Padme huddled closer to Jabba, trying to cover as much of herself 
as possible. Sensing her nervousness, Jabba spoke to her, &quot;Don't worry, 
little schutta. You are mine and mine alone. If you behave, only I will have the 
pleasure of your touch, yesterday being the exception! &quot; Jabba let out 
another bellowing laugh. &quot;Looking, however, well, that's a different story. 
What kind of host would I be if I didn't give my guest a little show?&quot; 
Jabba grinned lecherously, &quot;Get up and dance for me slave! Give us alla 
good show! &quot; Jabba shoved Padme into the center of the room. The Max Reebo 
band began to play a song that was oddly familiar to Padme; The Planetary Anthem 
of Naboo! Well, a real jazzy, seductive version of it anyways. The young Queen 
began to shake her hips to the music; spicing up the traditional court dancing 
that she learned as a kid. To appease the fat slug, she began to seductively 
sway her hips and shaking her ass in his face. The crowd cheered her on, 
whistling and making some none to scrupulous comments. Jabba was obviously 
enjoying himself, &quot;I sure know how to pick them...&quot;A As the song 
ended, Jabba yanked hard on Padme's chain, sending her flying into his rolls of 
fat. &quot;Well done, little slave. You learn fast, ho ho ho!&quot; Padme felt 
sick to her stomach, having to please this fat slug, but she had to play along 
until she found a chance to escape. &quot;If that chance ever comes. No, damnit! 
Of course I'll make it out of here.&quot;A &quot;Now, my little slave, I have 
business to attend to. Why don't you make that mouth of yours useful and lick my 
ass some more, hmm?&quot; &quot;Of course master, whatever you like.&quot; Padme 
readied herself for the next few, horrible hours. &quot;Well, you know what to 
do. Get to it slave!&quot; Padme got down on her back and scooted her face under 
jabbas member directly below his hole. As Padme began to slurp and lick his ass, 
something was... different. The taste wasn't NEARLY as bad as she remembered, 
and the smell of his musky ass was getting her a bit wet. &quot;What the hell is 
going on? Why am I enjoying this!?&quot;A Jabba, of course, knew what was going 
on with his new slut. As a slave pleased her Hutt master more and more, the Hutt 
starts to secrete pheromones. At first, the sensation is mild, but eventually, 
nothing can satisfy that slave except her master. &quot;Oh my dear little Queen, 
you were mine the moment you swallowed my cum. There's no going back now! 
&quot;A Jabba was at ease throughout the rest of the day. As he sat through all 
of his business dealings, Padme's licking became more and more enthusiastic. She 
was ENJOYING rimming him! Well, maybe not enjoying it, but certainly tolerating 
it more. The taste was still terrible, and the smell awful, but Padme could cope 
with it. 


As the day drew to an end, Jabba yanked Padme up from his ass. He noticed a look 
a moderate disappointment on her beautiful little face. Jabba couldn't help but 
laugh in glee as he gazed down on his new bitch. Everything WOULD have been 
perfect, but there was one slight problem... The jedi. Jabba's blood boiled at 


the mere thought of those holier-than-thou, condescending pricks. &quot;Bah! Who 
do they think they are!? They're no doubt searching high and low for their 
former Queen this very moment!&quot;A Padme, snapping out of her euphoric state, 
looked up at the slimy Hutt and noticed a look of extreme concentration on his 
face.A &quot;What is he planning? He's already gotten into my head and fucked 
with my mind, what more does he need?&quot;A Jabba knew that if the jedi weren't 
taken care of, they may try and take his new bitch. While she was slowly 
succumbing to his advances, she still LOATHED him outside of sex. He needed to 
get rid of those meddlesome pricks before he could fully have her. Luckily, 
Jabba had thought ahead, and prepared for their meddling. It was one of his 
better plans, and he knew it would work. &quot;Oh I'm a clever one! 

&quot;A &quot;Massage my tail, slave!&quot; Padme winced at his booming command, 
but began to kneed and caress his fat slug tail as Jabba huffed on his hookah, 
reveling in his own brilliance. 


=== Meanwhile with the Jedi... === 

Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan made it back to the little inn that they'd left Padme at. 
Walking up to her cheap room. they noticed that the door was ajar. &quot;Padme? 
Are you there?&quot; Qui-Gon called out. His answer was met with dead silence. 
Qui-Gon knew something was amiss, so he and Obi-Wan cautiously crept into the 
doorway. Peering in, they scanned the room with their eyes. Not seeing anything, 
they started to approach the bed, looking for any clues as to what had happened. 
Obi-Wan tripped on something and nearly faceplanted into the lice-infested bed. 
Qui-Gon knelt down and tentatively picked it up. He recognized it as a vibro- 
axe, a common weapon here on Tatooine. He turned it around in his hands and saw 
a crest located on the handle. Wait a minute... He KNEW this crest! It was that 
of the Desilijic clan. &quot;Oh no...&quot; Qui-Gon spoke aloud, &quot;If Padme 
was taken by who I think she was, then we need to move, NOW! &quot; The two jedi 
burst into a sprint, trying to get back to the busted-up speeder they had 
&quot;borrowed&quot;. &quot;If that pig Jabba has her in his grasp, then we have 
to get there ASAP! &quot; &quot;Understood!&quot; Obi-Wan shouted back. 


=== The Next Morning, at the Palace === 

Jabba woke early in the morning, ready to fulfill his plan and rid himself of 
the jedi scum. He looked down to see his little slut asleep with the head of his 
cock still sitting in her mouth. &quot;Awww, how precious, ho ho ho.&quot;A He 
forcefully yanked her chain and jerked her awake. Jabba summoned Bib Fortuna. 
His sneaky Majordomo slithered into the room. &quot;Yes, my master?&quot; He 
inquired. &quot;I'm expecting company today, Bib. Tell them I went to my sail 
barge, near the Pit of Sarlaac, to execute my latest captive. I already have 
everything set up, you just point them there.&quot; &quot;Of course. 
master&quot; Bib bowed and left the room. Padme began to panic. &quot;What the 
hell is he planning?&quot;A Jabba could sense Padme's dismay. Jabba reassured 
her. &quot;Don't worry, slave. You're life is not in jeopardy. I DO, however, 
have a little surprise for you. A couple of your, 'friends', will be stopping by 
my sail barge. You'll see what I have in store for them, ho ho ho!&quot; Padme 
had no time to ask what he meant; he pulled down on her chain and forced his 
flaccid cock down her throat. Padme was forced to blow her master as they set 
off for the throne room, and despite her resistance, loved every second of it. 


=== The Jedi Meet Their End === 

After an arduous trip through the desert, the two jedi finally arrived at the 
Hutt's palace. It was a foreboding stone building that towered over the two of 
them. &quot;How should we go about this, master?&quot; Obi-Wan inquired. Qui-Gon 
was always known for being a bit crass, but his plan struck Obi-Wan as damn-near 
suicidal! &quot;Let's just knock on the front door!&quot; Obi-Wan couldn't 
believe what he was hearing! &quot;W-what!? Are you insane??&quot; &quot; Think 
about it Obi-Wan! I doubt Jabba knows we're coming, and this palace looks damn- 
near impregnable. Do YOU have any other ideas?&quot; Obi-Wan sighed in 
resignation and followed Qui-Gon's lead. As the aging Jedi master rapped on the 
door, a senser popped out of a circular slot. It scanned them for a moment, 
before shooting back into its hiding space. Not even 5 seconds passed before a 
pale Twi'lek opened the gate and greeted them. &quot;Do you have business here? 
&quot; He asked curtly. &quot;We've come to speak to the illustrious Jabba the 


Hutt. Would he perchance be available?&quot; Qui-Gon inquired, trying to keep a 
cool attitude. &quot;Ah, unfortunately you JUST missed him. Master Jabba has 
left on his sail barge to the Pit of Carcoon to execute his latest slave. If you 
leave now, you should make it in time to enjoy the 'show'.&quot; Bib grinned as 
the two Jedi exchanged glances, and then promptly ran to their speeder, no doubt 
heading to the sail barge, and their untimely demise. 


''' Jabba, who had watched the scene unfold on an exterior camera, laughed 
heartily, enjoying the success of his plan. Padme watched in terror, finally 
realizing what Jabba had in mind. &quot; Jabba, please! Don't do this, I beg you! 
&quot;''' '''She looked imploringly up at her Master, pleading for her friends' 
lives.''' '''Jabba couldn't resist that adorable pleading little face, it was 
making him horny. The harder Padme begged for her friends the harder Jabba was 
getting. Jabba grinned mischievously as Padme was succumbing into his will. Soon 
Jabba could use and exploit her in anyway he wanted. &quot;Why don't you put 
that pretty little mouth of yours to work and I see how much you care for your 
friends.&quot; Padme was filled with disbelief and hesitantly got on her knees 
for Jabba. She slowly reach for Jabba's huge cock thinking this was the only 
hope she had and that Jabba would keep his word.''' 


Padme gasped in horror. &quot;My God, that's just... SICK!&quot;A &quot;It'1l 
take them awhile to get there, so we have time for a bit of fun. Well, fun for 
me at least!&quot; Padme had begun to LOATHE pleasuring Jabba. Not because she 
hated it; exactly the opposite! She had begun to tolerate servicing her master, 
even though she received no physical pleasure from it, which wasn't a good sign. 
&quot;I hated doing this before, why am I suddenly okay with it??&quot;A Padme's 
resistance was fading fast. Whenever she looked at Jabba or smelled his 
disgusting aroma, she got the strangest feeling of arousal. She still felt 
disgusted by him, but she found him oddly... alluring too. &quot;I'm not hard 
yet, slave, so why don't you lick my balls for awhile? Finger my ass while 
you're at it too!&quot; The young Queen jumped at the chance, despite her still 
hating the slime ball. She reached under his rolls of doughy fat, pulling out 
his filthy cock and slime-coated ballsack. She lowered her head to his balls and 
took a long whiff of them. &quot;Oh my God, they smell awful! But it's making me 
horny! The fuck is going on?? This doesn't make sense! !&quot;A She started to 
kiss his smelly scrotum, coating her lips with the muck that covered them. Her 
hand slithered under to his ass, where she started to gently probe his hole. 
Jabba, for his part, had his emotions in check. He knew what was going through 
Padme's head, and it made him feel GREAT! While nothing could change the Hutt's 
foul odor and taste, the pheromones would soon rewrite Padme's sexual 
proclivities. &quot;Soon, she'll associate my scent with arousal. She'll hate 
it, but there'll be nothing she can do about it!&quot;A Padme licked his sack 
clean, cleaning off all of the scum from it. She began to go beyond his balls, 
gently lowering her head to Jabba's ass, which she was still passionately 
fingering. She just couldn't help it! Her brain was saying no, but her body was 
screaming HELL YES. Jabba was pleasantly surprised. The pheromones were working 
faster than he thought. She was working twice as hard to pleasure him; going the 
extra mile and pleasing him without being ordered to. The smell of his ass still 
made her want to vomit, but disgust and arousal were slowly melding into one. 
She began to french kiss his asshole, sticking her tongue up it and licking his 
prostate. This just drove Jabba WILD. In a matter of seconds he was hard as a 
rock. &quot;Alright, slave. Suck me off! But make it slow, I want it to last for 
the WHOLE execution, which'll start promptly in an hour. So start sucking, 
little bitch!&quot; Padme engulfed his hardened cock for what Jabba was certain 
wouldn't be the last time. 


After seeing nothing but desert for an hour, the Jedi saw a huge sail barge 
jutting out on the horizon. &quot;Well, that must be it.&quot; Obi-Wan 
commented. There were a few skiffs roaming around, but it looked like the 
execution had yet to take place. &quot;She must be on the main barge. We'll have 
to sneak on and get her out of there!&quot; Obi-Wan nodded in the affirmative, 
and they flew closer to the barge. Most of the skiffs were scarcely guarded, 
leading the Jedi to believe that they weren't being expected.They pulled up to 
the very bottom of the main barge, and vertically ascended the speeder. Qui-Gon 


couldn't believe their luck! There were a few guards on the top floor, talking 
on the far side. Obi-Wan and Qui-Gon managed to sneak past them and make it to 
the main floor. When they got down there, they were shocked to see no one was 
there. &quot;Oh no!&quot; Obi-Wan yelled. &quot;It's a trap!&quot; The door 
slammed behind them and all the shutters on the windows slammed shut. They both 
ran to the door, pulling out their lightsabers and preparing to hack it to bits. 
Before they could start slashing though, a huge blast hit the side of the ship, 
blowing off most of the window area. Suddenly, the ship veered heavily and threw 
the two men out of the opening directly into the mouth of Sarlaac. 


Jabba had recorded the whole thing, watching from his chambers as Padme sucked 
on his dick. The young Queen couldn't see the screen, but she knew what had 
happened; the Jedi were done for. Tears streamed down Padme's face as she 
realized what their deaths meant; she'd be stuck with Jabba forever. Jabba 
looked down at his weeping slave and addressed her. &quot;Don't you see, little 
Queen? Even if they had succeeded in rescuing you, what would that've 
accomplished? Naboo has been overrun by the Confederation and your 
&quot;Republic&quot; will do nothing to save it. I'm all you've got now! Had you 
escaped, you'd have just come crawling back to me!&quot; At that moment, Jabba 
let loose and came down Padme's throat. It nearly spilled from her mouth, but 
she managed to keep pace and swallow every drop. After that, Jabba was spent. 
&quot;I'm going to bed, slave. Come lie next to me. As Padme huddled close to 
her slug master, she thought on his words. &quot;Come crawling back to him? Like 
hell I would! As soon as I'm away from him, I'll be free of these strange sexual 
thoughts.&quot;A Little did she know that Jabba's theory would be tested very 
shortly. 


=== Escape! But for how Long? === 

As Padme tried to sleep, her mind was plagued with conflicting thoughts. &quot;I 
want to get out of here! At least... I THINK I want to get out of here. Or maybe 
I don't, I mean the more I'm here the less shit this gets... No, don't think 
like that! Of course you wanna get out of here! What kind of question is that?? 
&quot;A Padme sighed in frustration. &quot;Why is this such a dilemma? Even if I 
want to leave, which I do... Maybe, sorta.... I CAN'T leave. There's no way I 
ca-&quot;A BOOM!!! Padme whipped around to see a gaping hole in the wall of the 
room. Jabba snapped out of his stupor and roared in outrage. &quot;What is the 
meaning of th-&quot; A stun blast hit him and he phased out of consciousness. 
&quot;Your majesty! Are you alright!?&quot; It was Captain Panaka, her chief of 
security! &quot;Panaka! How the hell did you get here!?&quot; &quot;No time to 
explain! We need to GO!!&quot; Panaka ran in and spliced the chain connecting 
Padme to Jabba. A small pang of disappointment went through her, but she shook 
it off. The Captain pulled out his blaster and aimed it at Jabba. He was just 
about to pull the trigger when... &quot;WAIT!&quot; Padme shouted. &quot; Just 
leave him be. We don't need anymore trouble! Let's just go.&quot; The Captain 
gave her a quizzical look, but relented and jumped back into the ship. Padme, 
almost reluctantly, got on board. It was a rather, well... Shitty vessel, but 
it'd do the job. As they sped off, Fortuna burst into the room with a contingent 
of guards. &quot;Master! are you alright?&quot; &quot;Ughhh&quot; Jabba groaned, 
&quot;I'm fine Fortuna. They took my slave, however.&quot; &quot;Shall we send 
men in pursuit?&quot; &quot;Yes, imme-&quot; Jabba stopped mid-phrase, &quot;No, 
don't pursue.&quot; The pale Twi'lek was confused, he thought Jabba would be 
furious. But he was rather calm, almost serene. &quot;She'll be back, I'm sure 
of it. And when she comes, she'll truly be mine, in body AND soul. Whether she 
wants to be or not, she is mine.&quot; 


As they sped off, Panaka informed Padme of all that had been going on. 
&quot;After we lost the ship, the men and I went looking for work. A few of us 
got jobs at a local spaceport where we may have, ummm... 'borrowed' a vessel. 
When we found out where you were, and learned what happened to the Jedi... We 
decided to bust you out!&quot; Panaka gave Padme a smile, thinking she would be 
overjoyed to be free. But she looked sad, almost forlorn. &quot;Is something the 
matter, your majesty?&quot; Padme sighed. To be quite frank, she was terrible! 
&quot;Naboo has fallen, I don't have two credits to rub together, and the 
Republic is to busy to lend aid to free my people. I feel terrible! At least 


when I was with Jabba life was simp-... No! No, don't try to make it out to be 
better than it was! He was brainwashing me! That's the only logical explanation. 
I can't have actually liked it... Could I?&quot;A Of course, she didn't share 
any of that with Panaka. A leader had to be strong and show no reluctance, 
which, when she thought about it, really sucked. &quot;No, I'm fine Panaka, I'm 
just tired.&quot; Suddenly the captain realized something; Padme was naked! 
&quot;My Queen, I'm so sorry! I'll get a blanket. We have clothes back at our 
base. If I'd known that that fat slug would keep you like this, I would've 
brought something!&quot; The Captain fetched her a sand papery rag that she 
threw around her shoulders. &quot;It's about an hour journey, so you should get 
some rest, my lady.&quot; Padme nodded, and tried to drift to sleep. 


After some fruitless tossing and turning, they finally at arrived at the 
&quot;base&quot;. In reality, it was a small, dilapidated shanty on the edge of 
Mos Eisley. &quot;Also, my queen, returning to Naboo may be a bit of a 
problem.&quot; Panaka despondently admitted. &quot;There's a sizeable bounty on 
your head, and it will be, well difficult to get you back home. It'll take time, 
but I Know we can do it!&quot; Panaka's confidence did little to sooth her mind. 
Padme was shown to her own tiny little room, and left to rest. She looked around 
and surveyed the room. It was a damp, stone room, with bare walls, a small 
writing desk, and a lumpy bed in the corner. There was a rather large window 
that surveyed the front of the house. She tried to lay down and sleep, but her 
mind was racing faster than ever. &quot;What am I doing here? We don't have any 
money, or food, or ANYTHING of value. We have no chance to save Naboo and no 
plan to make any sort of living.&quot;A As she laid there on the bed, something 
just felt... Off. When she leaned back, she was met with a hard, cold wall. At 
least with Jabba, there was something there. Sure it was slimy and smelly, but 
it was SOMETHING. She sighed as she thought of her ex-master. &quot;I really 
can't keep kidding myself. As much as I loathe Jabba, I loathe being destitute 
with no purpose even more. With that bounty on my head, I don't have a chance of 
getting back to Naboo. Someone is bound to come looking for me to collect the 
price on my head. Jabba would be able to protect me from bounty hunters and scum 
like that. If making him cum and shaking my ass is all I need to do, it doesn't 
sound to bad... Damn it, but I'm not a slave! I'm the Queen of... Fucking 
nothing. Who am I kidding? My planet is captured and there's a price on my head. 
As much as I hate that slug, he may be my only hope.&quot;A Things started to 
become clear to Padme. Sure, she wasn't exactly madly in love with Jabba, but 
she didn't loathe him as much as she used to! &quot;when I first got there, I 
hated him. I mean, I still hate him, but not as much! I think I could grow to 
tolerate him in time.&quot;A Padme had made up her mind. As the night went on, 
she began to write a letter to her remaining companions, explaining what she was 
about to do. 


My friends, 


I'm sorry, but I have to leave you. The resistance on Naboo has crumbled and the 
Confederation no doubt wants my head on a platter. You're safer without me, and 
I refuse to be a burden. I'm returning to the Palace where I'll stay for, well, 
the rest of my life. I'm sorry to run away like a thief in the night, but my 
mind is made up. Before I give up my position as Queen for one as slave, I give 
you my last order; Don't follow me. Respect my wishes and wish me all the best 
for my new life, as I do for you. 


Best of luck to you all, 
Padme Amidala 


She looked over the letter and tears ran down her cheeks. As hard of a decision 
as this was, she saw no other alternatives. Hopefully Jabba would welcome her 
back. If not, well she wouldn't have much time to regret it. &quot;I can't 
believe I'm throwing away everything for Jabba! This is just... Wow. Well, my 
mind is made up. Not like I really have much of a choice.&quot;A Padme put on 
the robes that Panaka had left out for her, and crawled out the window. It 
wasn't to far of a jump down, but Padme rolled when she landed just to make sure 


she didn't break anything. Parked next to the spaceship was a beaten-up speeder 
that they had no doubt also &quot;borrowed&quot;. Padme walked purposely over to 
it, and got on board. She hit the ignition, spun it around, and took off, never 
to look back. 


=== Return to Slavery === 

After a few hours of speeding through the desert, Padme saw the stone fortress 
of Jabba jutting out of the horizon. It was still pitch black out when she 
arrived. Padme's heart skipped a beat. She still couldn't believe she was 
WILLINGLY going back into slavery. &quot;what other choice do I have, though? 
&quot;A Padme tried to clear her head; it was to late to go back now. She parked 
her speeder next to the huge gate, and approached. She knocked three times 
before the door senser came out. It looked at her for a few seconds, and then 
promptly shot back into the gate. The huge barrier started to lift and Bib 
Fortuna stepped out. &quot;Now I know this is stra-&quot; Padme started. Bib, 
however, cut her off. &quot;Follow me. Master Jabba will no doubt be interested 
in what you have to say for yourself.&quot; Deciding to avoid small talk, Padme 
nodded and followed his lead. Her heart was beating like crazy as the two of 
them walked to the throne room. &quot;What the hell am I doing!? Oh my God, this 
was a mistake! No it wasn't! You know this is your best option right now, and 
it's too late for second thoughts!&quot;A As they descended the little entryway 
into the throne room, Padme noticed it was completely empty, except for Jabba. 
Bib quickly scampered out as Padme slowly made her way into the center of the 
room. Jabba showed no surprise on his face at her arrival, almost as if he had 
EXPECTED her to come back. The Hutt was silent as Padme stood in the middle of 
the large room.A &quot;Well, I suppose I'll make the first move.&quot;A The 
young Queen stripped out of her robe and threw it to the side, leaving her self 
completely naked in front of the fat slug. She fell to her knees and began to 
plead for her life. &quot;Please, master, I made a mistake leaving. I have 
nowhere else to go! Please, take me back Jab-, master!&quot; Now it was Jabba's 
turn to act. He sighed loudly and began to address her, &quot;You disapointed 
me, little slave. I gave you shelter, protection, and purpose, but you threw it 
all away.&quot; Padme thought she was a goner, but Jabba continued on. 
&quot;However, I heard what you said to your Captain friend. You spared my life, 
and now you come back to me, seeking forgiveness.&quot; He chuckled and smiled. 
&quot;I welcome you back slave! But be warned; there is no way out anymore. You 
had freedom, and you threw it away. I won't suddenly treat you as my equal and 
cherish you. You are MY property, meant to do whatever I say, whenever I say it! 
Is that what you really want?&quot; &quot;Well... I'm not really sure master. I 
me-&quot; Jabba cut her off &quot;It doesn't matter what YOU want, bitch. It's 
what I want that's important! You may not be sure that this was the right 
choice, but it's pointless to think about that now! Now, crawl to me, slave, and 
take your place at my side.&quot; Padme did as he commanded, and got on all 
fours and approached him. He took the collar into his clammy hands, and snapped 
it around her neck. Hearing that metallic click, Padme knew that this was it; 
she was no longer free. But, she really didn't mind. She took in Jabba's scent, 
and she wretched a bit. &quot;It's not perfect, but it's the best it can get, so 
I might as well get used to that awful smell again.&quot;A The slimy Hutt 
addressed his slave. &quot;Now it's time to seal the deal, little schutta! I'm 
going to take you, and make you mine! After this, nothing else will be able to 
satisfy you like my cock! Now, spread your legs, slut, and get ready for a 
pleasure like none other!&quot; The former Queen wasn't expecting this right off 
the bat! No matter, she was a slave now, and she did as he commanded. She 
positioned herself in front of him, and opened her legs, display her untouched 
pussy to her master. Jabba licked his lips in anticipation. He was already hard 
as a rock, and his slime acted as a natural lubricant, so there was no need for 
any foreplay. He yanked Padme closer to him, and pressed the head of his cock 
between Padme's quivering pussy lips. Jabba groaned as he slowly pressed into 
his slave, reveling in the tightness of her cunt. Padme, meanwhile, was 
somewhere between bliss and excruciating pain, mostly pain. He was HUGE! After 
slowly easing into her, Jabba felt a blockage; her hymen. Switching pace, Jabba 
rammed past it, causing Padme to squeal in pain. &quot;Ughh, take it, bitch!! 
&quot; The Hutt roared as he slammed into her. &quot;Oh God, oh God, oh God!! 
&quot;Padme thought to herself. The pain eventually began to fade, and it was 


replaced with unimaginable pleasure! Jabba's slimy cock hit all the right 
places, and in a matter of minutes, Padme was brought to her first orgasm. Her 
master wasn't slowing down though. He kept at it for another 15 minutes, 
bringing Padme to orgasm after orgasm until he was ready to blow his load. 
Finally, he roared, and shot his cum right into Padme's waiting vag. The two of 
them were quiet for a few minutes, recovering from the intensity of their 
fucking. Finally, Jabba broke the silence. &quot;Now, you are truly MINE! &quot; 
Padme could do nothing but nod her head in agreement. The pleasure was just too 
much; she didn't have the strength to speak. &quot;Don't expect that pleasure 
every night! A slave must prove herself worthy of such a gift. It's a slut's job 
to BRING pleasure, not receive. That pretty mouth of yours will have to work 
overtime if you ever want a fucking like that again! Maybe in a few weeks, if 
you've been good, I'll grant you such pleasure again. Now, rest with me slave! 
Tomorrow's going to be a BUSY day for that mouth of yours!&quot; Padme had 
gotten past the point of dreading the next day, and now she merely accepted what 
tomorrow would hold. She curled up on the dais and fell asleep. 


Padme awoke with a start. It was still very early in the morning; the twin suns 
were still out of sight. It took her a moment to remember what had happened last 
night. She was still shocked that she had actually GIVEN herself into slavery. 
She looked up at her master. He looked so... Peaceful, when he slept. His loud 
snores began to become less and less jarring to her. &quot;I made the right 
choice. Hell, I made the only SENSIBLE choice. Between being a slave and begging 
in the streets, or worse, I'll stick with Jabba.&quot; Confident in the choice 
she had made, Padme readjusted herself and prepared for another day of serving 
her fat Hutt master. 


=== Two Years Later... === 

Padme was woken up in typical fashion; with Jabba yanking her chain. She got up 
to ring for Jabba's breakfast feast. As the two of them waited for the Hutt's 
morning feast, Padme remembered! Today was the 163rd day of the year: the only 
day Jabba ever bathed. Well, more like she licked him clean in every crevice, 
but wasn't that what a slave was for? &quot;Alright, slave. You best get to 
cleaning me now. I have a very important meeting in three hours and I want you 
to be THOROUGH! &quot; &quot;Of course, master.&quot; was the response he got. No 
back talk, no disgusted look, just... Obedience. Jabba couldn't help but smile 
to himself as he thought back on his conquest of the young Queen of Naboo. 
&quot; Truly she is the perfect slave! Loyal, beautiful, and mine by choice! 
There's simply no one who could trump her as my slut!&quot;A Padme had accepted 
her role as Jabba's slave, and she never once looked back. She took her position 
at the very tip of his tail, and began to lick it clean. She moved up very 
slowly, making sure to go thoroughly over every spot of his slime-covered body. 
In truth, cleaning a Hutt was pointless. The next day, the slime and muck would 
be back, smellier than ever. But Padme never questioned her orders. She did what 
was commanded of her to the letter. Jabba's meal finally arrived. It was a 
veritable cornucopia of live aquatic cuisine. Jabba began to throw food into his 
gaping mouth, swallowing down morsel after morsel. In truth, Padme was much more 
content as a Slave than as a Queen. &quot;Life is just so simple now! I wake up, 
please my master, and then sleep. No pressure, no hardship, just servitude. It's 
not a picnic, but at least I'm alive!&quot;A The young slave began to move up to 
Jabba's arms, licking and slurping up all the filth that he accumulated over the 
year. The taste was awful and the smell unbearable, but Padme had gotten used 
it. Disgust had virtually faded away as the years went by. The hours passed and 
the former Queen had thoroughly cleaned her hutt master. &quot;Well done. little 
slave. It's time to go attend to business.&quot; They hovered into the large 
throne room and Jabba situated himself in his usual space. &quot;I have much to 
get done today, and I suspect it'll be a LONG time before we're done in here. 
Suck my cock while I work, slave! And make sure that you keep it up the whole 
time. You know how much I love your pretty mouth of yours!&quot; Jabba let out 
his booming laugh. Padme positioned herself in front of Jabba's cock, and 
started blowing her master, a task which she was well acquainted with. 


And so it was that Padme became Jabba the Hutt's personal sex slave. He wasn't a 
kind or caring master, but Padme couldn't have cared less. She had learned to 


accept her master's lecherous ways: they kept her VERY busy. And while some 
might still remember the feisty Queen of Naboo, she largely fell into obscurity. 
None came looking for her, for which she was eternally grateful. She had found 
her purpose: serving Jabba for the rest of her days. And while maybe it wasn't 
perfect, it was far better than dying in the streets. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8272">It had been only a year since the 
aftermath at Malachor V. Night was falling on the misty skies of Nar Shaddaa, as 
a cloaked figure walked out of the fabled Ebon Hawk on a hangar bay. A merchant 
was waiting outside the ship, as the figure went to talk to him. After a short 
talk, the merchant handed the figure a hefty sum of credits as he went inside 
the ship himself. Leaving the hangar, the cloaked figure took her hood off 
carefully, revealing a beautiful woman. This was Meetra Surik, also known as The 
Jedi Exile, one of the most controversial figures among the Jedi Order. 


Even though she had cleaned her name and defeated the Sith, it wasnA’t easy for 
her. The Jedi were still scattered, all of her friends had went their own way 
and there were still people after her. The thought of being &quot;a wound in the 
Force&quot; and bringing trouble to everyone around her had driven her to great 
despair. She missed her friends greatly, especially Atton, but still thought 
that leaving them was for the greater good. 


That however, didnA’t change the fact that Meetra was still a wanted woman, and 
couldnA’t keep going as long as The Exchange and the Sith were after her. She 
had to disappear, be forgotten by them and start a new life somewhere, where 
there would be no one to get her. 


Walking through the landing pads of Nar Shaddaa, she suddenly remembered 
something. This was the perfect place to be incognito, and there was someone who 
she had been working for that knew her identity, but wouldnA’t reveal it for 
anybody. Even though she was a bit hesitant at first to do his bidding, they 
eventually came to an understanding and shared no ill will to each other. 


Without a doubt, she entered the apartment of Vogga the Hutt, one of the most 
influential beings on Nar Shaddaa. At the door, she was confronted by a Gran 
guarding the door. 


&quot;I must speak with Vogga. Very important issues regarding business&quot;, 
Meetra said. 


&quot;He already did dealings with you. Get out&quot;, the Gran blurted out. 
This was no problem for Meetra. 


&quot; You will open the door and let me see him&quot;, she used the famous Jedi 
Mind Trick on her. 


&quot;I will open the door and let you see him&quot;, the Gran responded and 
opened it. 


At the end of the chamber, Vogga was sitting on his large set of pillows, 
accompanied by his pet Kath Hounds and a Twilek servant. 


&quot;Ah, The Jedi Exile. CanA’t believe IA’d see you again. Still here for 
business, or dance?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Neither. I need your help. IA’m still hunted and thereA’s no place for me 
to go. Could I please get a job here on Nar Shaddaa, something that could help 
me settle down and not attract the attention of the Exchange?&quot; Meetra 
begged sincerely. 


Vogga smiled wickedly. He knew how to handle something like this. 
&quot;That can be arranged...but youA’1l have to serve me!&quot; he said. 
&quot;What?&quot; Meetra was a little worried. 


&quot;I donA’t have any need for workers on my fuel supplies, but thereA’s 
always room in my harem for lovely ladies like yourself. I still havenA’t 
forgotten the sultry little dance you did here right before you stole from me. 
You want to hide your Jedi tracks, donA’t you? Well nobody ever goes after my 
concubines while IA’m around, and youA’1l get work like you asked. What say you? 
&quot; he told. 


Meetra was shocked. Giving up the life of a guardian of peace and justice for a 
life of exotic dancing, serving drinks and sleeping with a Hutt seemed like a 
cruel joke. But if she refused, she wouldnA’t have a place to hide or to settle 
down, and someone would catch her fast. It was a hard decision, but it had to be 
made. Nobody would ever suffer because of her. 


&quot;IA°1l do anything to hide and protect the galaxy by doing so. Your wish is 
my command, Master&quot;, she bowed down to the Hutt. 


&quot;Excellent. Now show me your loyalty by throwing away your Jedi belongings 
and submitting to me&quot;, Vogga ordered. 


Hesitantly, Meetra took off her Jedi gear and lightsaber, tossing them into a 
container in VoggaA’s vault that his Twilek servant locked up instantly. She 
went down on her knees in front of Vogga, who then took her in his giant hands 
and licked her voraciously. Feeling defeated, Meetra gave in and kissed her new 
master. 


A couple of days passed. 


During a few weeks, VoggaA’s fuel profits had gone up dramatically. This pleased 
the Hutt so much that he had decided to throw a party on his luxury space yacht. 


At the center of his gaudily decorated chamber on the yacht, a few of his guests 
were drinking and enjoying their stay, whereas Vogga was heavily feasting on the 
finest Huttese cuisine while watching his favourite form of entertainment on 
stage. 


Several scantily-clad female Twileks and humans were dancing seductively in 
front of his and his guests eyes. Vogga had almost 20 women in his harem, some 
of which were serving the guests while the others were dancing. One of these 
dancing girls was now his 21st concubine and the newest member of his harem, 
Meetra Surik. 


Instead of her Jedi robes, she was now wearing the revealing outfit of a 
Republic dancer, which Vogga had given her probably to honor her loyalty to the 


Republic, consisting of a crown-like headdress, a decorative red bra with a 
matching veil-like short skirt, heavy golden jewelry all over her and a huge 
amount of sensual makeup on her face. 


Despite the mixed feelings she had towards her job, she was getting more used to 
it. Meetra had slept with Vogga already one night, and he had been more generous 
towards her ever since. Even though her new job helped her to stay in hiding, 
Vogga was very strict in letting her interact with anybody else in his domain, 
other than himself or the other harem girls. 


After doing the same dance routine she had done for him years ago during her 
mission, she returned to her master and sat next to him. 


&quot;Excellent, my beauty. Now go and bring my guests some dessert from the 
kitchen. DonA’t forget the dessert wines either&quot;, Vogga ordered. 


&quot;With pleasure, my darling&quot;, the former Jedi Exile bowed and headed to 
find the kitchen. 


Suddenly, as she took a look around the guests, she noticed someone in the crowd 
she wouldnA’t expect to find here. 


It was Atton Rand! 


She was both shocked and surprised to see him here among the guests. Being the 

scoundrel Atton was, it was very common that he did errands for the Hutts, but 

Meetra still didnA’t expect to run into him here. As much as she wanted to see 

him again, she didnA’t want to draw any attention and just went to the kitchen. 
After filling up the tray with dessert wine, and some delicious Huttese pudding 
and pastries, she started serving them to the guests. 


Meetra eventually reached Atton and carefully handed some of them to him too. 


&quot;Thanks a lot, lovely one...wait a minute! ItA’s you, the Exile!&quot; he 
was startled until Meetra silenced him. 


&quot;That name means nothing to me anymore. VoggaA’s my master now&quot;, she 
whispered to him. 


&quot;Slave, whereA’s my dessert?&quot; Vogga shouted, and Meetra brought the 
tray to him, leaving Atton confused. 


As she handed the tray, Vogga munched on the dessert noisily while slobbering on 
Meetra. Cringing at the mess, she sat down and used one of her veils to wipe it 
clean. 


After the dinner, Vogga ordered Atton to come forward. 


&quot;IA’ve heard youA’ve been quite helpful to me recently, by taking out 
Exchange cargo ships that have damaged my business. YouA’ve helped me recover 
from this mess and rise my business up. Therefore, I want to reward you&quot;, 
Vogga declared. 


&quot;Nice. What are you going to give me, a cargoload of Gizka?&quot; Atton 
cracked a joke and the entire hall laughed with sarcasm. 


&quot;No. As Huttese customs demand, I give my most respected guest here a 
permission to sleep with my newest slave for one night. Do you accept my offer, 
or will you decline?&quot; Vogga asked. 


&quot;I most certainly accept&quot;, Atton smiled while blushing a bit. 


These news grabbed MeetraA’s interest quickly. Not only did she prefer the idea 
of having sex with Atton to having sex with Vogga, but this could also be a 


chance for her to explain him why she made this choice. And if this was the last 
night sheA’d see him again, it was the perfect opportunity for both of them to 
show their sexual feelings for each other. 


As Atton left to his guest quarters, the other harem girls took Meetra away to 
prepare for the night.</text> 
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As soon as Leia saw the Rancor effortlessly devour Jubnuk, she Knew her worst 
fears had come true. First, the Rancor kicked Luke in the chest, sending him 
flying into the wall. As Luke struggled to get back up, the Rancor picked him 
up. Before Luke got the chance to use the Force, the Rancor stuck the Jedi 
Master into its mouth. After that Lando broke cover, taking out his pistol. 
However, he was shot by one of Jabba's real guards before he got the chance. 


&quot;Well, my Kahnkee, I think this is a cause to celebrate.&quot; He pulled 
her back into his fat, choking her, as Bib Fortuna stripped her of her already- 
skimpy costume, leaving her naked. They then summoned Han and Chewie, and flew 
off in Jabba's sail barge, the Star Jewel. Leia watched in despair as the rest 
of her friends were executed. Jabba ordered for C-3P0 and R2-D2 to have their 
memories wiped. Jabba had won, and Leia was now his slave, forever. 


As soon as Jabba and company reached the palace, he got right to work. He 
started by tying Leia, who had been naked for five hours already, to a metal 
slab in Jabba's private pleasure room. Jabba began by squeezing, fondling and 
spanking Leia's ass. He then proceeded to do that to her breasts as well. 


After that, Jabba forcefully stuck his tail into Leia's pussy as he continued 
groping Leia's breasts. Leia screamed in shock and pain. All Leia could think 
about was the immense pain in her crotch; it was pain like she'd never felt 
before. After a couple minutes, Leia had her first orgasm. 


Jabba penetrated Leia for over an hour. Finally, Jabba took his tail out of her. 
He then untied the chains and dragged his exhausted pet back to his throne. 
Leia, now that the pain was gone, was extremely humiliated. She sat on Jabba's 
throne. 


Leia then had the horrible realization that she'd remain naked for the night. 
The notion of being naked while she slept was unsettling, for it meant that 
people would see her nude form without her knowing all night. 


&quot;Could I have my costume back?&quot; Leia begged. Jabba was enraged, for he 
had ordered for Leia not to talk without his permission. 


&quot;No! Now, stand up,&quot; Jabba boomed. Despite her utter sleepiness and 
the subtle throbbing in her pussy, Leia got up. &quot;What have I told you about 
talking?&quot; Jabba snapped. 


&quot;No talking without permission, &quot; Leia answered. Her heart was 
pounding, for she knew she would get punished. She was right. Jabba pulled on 
her left breast, causing her more pain as he stretched it out. He then squeezed 
it, hard. 


&quot; That's right. And that includes not asking for your costume. For asking 
that, you shall remain naked for a week, and I'm being nice. Now, thank your 
master for being so merciful,&quot; Jabba commanded, all the while tugging and 
squeezing Leia's breast. 


&quot; Thank you, master, for being so merciful,&quot; Leia said through clenched 
teeth, from both anger and pain. Jabba finally let go of her breast, and Leia 
sighed with relief. 


However, her torment wasn't over. Jabba rubbed his hands over Leia's nipples, 
causing them to grow hard with arousal. He then licked all over Leia's chest 
and stomach. He then moved downward, and fondled Leia's ass as he licked her 
bare vagina. Leia cried out in shock, but that did not turn out in her favor. 
Jabba immediately shot his tongue into her mouth, slobbering all over her face. 


He then ordered for dildos to be inserted into Leia's vagina and butt for the 
night. As Leia sat back down onto the throne, she realized that Jabba had taken 
her pillows away. She sat on the freezing stone throne. Jabba tugged on her 
leash, pressing her bare back against his fat. She was horrified, for she hadn't 
thought being Jabba's slave could get any worse. Within a couple of minutes, her 
bare ass was numb from the cold. 


Jabba's slime began sticking to her bare back. Leia hated the feeling, but she 
knew that she had to get some sleep. After an hour of boredom, Jabba's permanent 
pet finally fell asleep. 


Day 2 


When Leia woke up, she found that the Hutt was still sleeping, and that he had 
his hand cupped around her right breast. She tried to push it off, but it 
instinctively tightened its grip, making Leia gasp in shock. Leia tried prying 
his fingers off, but the grip got even tighter. 


&quot;It's best to just let it be, or it'll become tighter. Try if you want. 
I'll enjoy it,&quot; Leia recognized the voice of Bib Fortuna, Jabba's 
majordomo. By now, her breast had started to throb. Bib walked away, and Leia 
sat in the throne room, virtually alone, with nothing to think about but the 
dildos in her orifices and the throbbing in her breast. 


Finally, Jabba woke up. Jabba took his hand off her breast. Leia was very 
relieved until Jabba spoke. 


&quot;I decided that my guards deserve a reward for their service. Thus, you are 
theirs for the day, my pet,&quot; Jabba exclaimed. Leia's heart started racing. 
She had heard stories from other slave girls in her two days as Jabba's slave 
about what went on in the Gamorrean barracks. &quot;You are to crawl over 
there, now! &quot; 


As soon as Jabba had detached her leash, Leia got on all fours and began 
crawling through Jabba's palace. Her breasts dragged along the cold metal floor 
as she trudged along, causing her nipples to grow hard. After a half an hour, 
she reached the barracks. A Gamorrean opened the door and smirked. 


&quot;Ah, Jabba's newest slut! We've been expecting you,&quot; the guard said as 
he ushered her inside. He then ordered for her to get up. There were about 
forty Gamorreans there. &quot;Go over there,&quot; the guard that had greeted 
her ordered. Leia didn't move out of fear. 


Frustrated, the guard tugged on her already-soar right breast, pulling it like a 
leash as he dragged her towards the wall he had pointed to. Once they reached 
it, he grabbed the chains on the wall and efficiently put them on so that she 
was flat against the wall with her arms and legs stretched out. 


After that, the Gamorreans got to work. They took the dildo out of her pussy, 
replacing it with a Gamorrean cock. Leia was shocked at its size, though it was 
nothing compared to Jabba's tail. They also took the dildo out of her ass, 
replacing it with an even bigger dildo, spanking and squeezing it while they did 
it. 


As that happened, another Gamorreans started sucking on one of Leia's nipples 
while the Gamorrean penetrating her sucked on the other, causing her to scream 
in shock and pain, as she had so frequently since she entered Jabba's palace. 


It seemed that the Gamorreans had half-hour shifts. After a half an hour had 
passed, those two guards stepped aside, letting another two have their way. That 
pattern went on for six hours, when it was interrupted. A Gamorrean that had 
already had his turn pushed the two current guards aside and peed all over 
Leia's chest and face. The two Gamorreans then went back to what they were 
doing, leaving Leia soaked in pee. 


After another four hours, all the Gamorreans were done. Finally, one of the 
guards poured a bucket of ice-cold water onto her, washing off the pee and cum. 
The guards then left Leia chained to the wall utterly freezing. They left her 
like that for the next twelve hours, as if to display her body to all the 
guards. This experience was far worse than the other slaves had let on. 


Day 7 


The Gamorreans had let Leia crawl back to Jabba the next day. Leia had been 
naked the whole time. She also hadn't eaten since she entered the palace a week 
ago. 


Jabba always did this to his new slaves. He starved them for the first week to 
make them extra skinny. All he'd give Leia was his wine or water, and she always 
had to beg for it. 


By now, Leia was utterly humiliated from being naked for so long. She had gone 
silent from the humiliation and from fright of punishment, and hadn't spoken 
since she'd asked for her costume. 


&quot;My Kahnkee, you may beg me for food if you'd like,&quot; Jabba said that 
night. 


&quot;Oh Jabba, my master, I beg you, please bestow food onto your thankful 
pet,&quot; Leia begged. Jabba had taught her how to properly beg. 


&quot;I will give you food if you serve drinks to my patrons,&quot; Jabba 
stated. Leia reluctantly got up. She hated waiting on these loathsome creatures, 
but she knew that if she didn't she would be severely punished. 


As she walked by, the customers would fondle everywhere their fingers could 
reach, grope her breasts and spank her ass. 


&quot;I don't like this,&quot; a Rodian said to Leia about two hours after she 
had started. He then poured his drink onto Leia's chest. &quot;Get me something 
else.&quot; 


&quot;Of course, kind sir,&quot; Leia said, knowing what would happen if she was 
disrespectful. After she got the Rodian a different drink, Jabba tugged on her 
leash. Leia stumbled back onto the throne, relieved she didn't have to serve the 
customers drinks anymore. A plate of her 'food' was brought out to her. It 
consisted of five frogs, directly from Jabba's Snackquarium. 


&quot;Eat them, my Kahnkee. Those are packed with the nutrients you need, while 
not providing you with enough food to gain any weight. You will get a plate 
identical to that one every night from here on out, unless you deserve 
punishment,&quot; Jabba boomed. 


Leia reluctantly took a bite. It was the worst thing she ever tasted, but she 
knew it was either this, or nothing. So she ate it, and suffered through it. 


&quot;Oh, I almost forgot to tell you. Now that your feeble friends are dead, 
you won't be needing your costume, my permanently naked pet,&quot; Jabba erupted 
with laughter. Leia had to suppress tears as the reality of being Jabba's sex 
slave forever sunk in. 


Day 365 


It had been a year since Leia first became Jabba's pet. She was totally 
subservient to his will, for she knew not obeying her master meant severe 
punishment. She had proceeded to eat the frogs every night, and she despised the 
taste, but ate it nonetheless. She was still bare naked. She missed her old life 
dearly, but knew there was nothing she could do about it. 


&quot;My Kahnkee, I have promised my court they could have you. Get up, &quot; 
Jabba commanded. Leia got up, dreading what was coming as two lines formed on 
either side of her. Jabba had spent two hours penetrating Leia with his tail 
last night, so she was already very soar. Suddenly, though exactly as Leia knew, 
the men at the fronts of the lines stuck their cocks into her, one into her 
pussy and one into her ass. Like the Gamorreans on that dreadful second day of 
her slavery, they did it in half an hour intervals. 


Leia sighed as she felt the all-too-familiar pain in her vagina and butt. She 
had accepted that this was her life now, and had given up all hope of freedom. 
She was nothing more than Jabba's pet, and that was all she'd be for the rest of 
her life.</text> 
<shai>l5wguqjc9hz2cr6tux8a1v69299zsyu</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Samus Aran, Slave of The Hutt</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>196</id> 
<revision> 
<id>455</id> 
<parentid>454</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:30Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3270">== Prologue : The Aftermath of The 
Breaking of The Slave == 
The palace had gone dark, only a few rays of light filtering from the ceiling 
above. The celebration that had raged through most of the night had finally died 
down, with the normal throng of courtiers having been dismissed (sometimes 
forcibly) from the throne room. 


Only two remained in the shadowy space, two creatures that could not have been 
more different. The first, the one whose form gulfed the others, was a hideous 
sight of pustules and mucus. His body seemed to be little more than warted skin 
stretched impossibly by layers upon layers of fat with almost every part of his 


slug-like body bulging grotesquely with blubber.A 


The other, by comparison, was beautiful beyond description. Gorgeous blond hair 
tumbled over her shoulders in an elaborate braid, her athletic and desirable 
body naked as the day she was born. Her soft milky skin glistened with sweat and 
slime as she writhed stickily against the hide of her horrific lover. The 
woman's moans echoed throughout the room, her voice carrying the sounds of 
shameful, degrading pleasure.A 


For anyone outside of Jabba's palace the site of such perverse copulation would 
make the stomach churn. But it was not an uncommon site in the castle of the 
hutt lord as beauty was often forced to serve the many beasts that wandered the 
halls.A 


Beauty in this case was a bounty hunter turned slave girl to the palace, brought 
here for the sole purpose of bringing pleasure to the beast who now held her in 
his clutches. Her master, the monstrosity that has wanted owned her body and 
mind for quite some time, ever since he discovered the beauty that lay 
underneath the famous suit of armor. 


For the slave she had fought passionately in the beginning, injuring guards, 
resisting at every possible moment, pulling desperately against the leash that 
prohibited her from using her abilities and bound her to the revolting creature. 
But after months of enduring his desires despite her protests she had finally 
given in. Now she hugged herself close to his slimy lips, begging for his tongue 
to slide deeper between her legs. 


For the master his delight was unsurpassed, enjoying his favorite girls taste as 
a connoisseur might a fine wine. It had been a flavor he had consumed with 
relish for many nights and one that he looked forward to savoring every night 
until she could no longer please him. He could feel his arousal reach his peak 
as he clutched at her firm and round backside, his tongue burrowing deeper 
inside her, causing many more shrieks and moans. Soon, he knew a different part 
of his anatomy would need release, and that his now all too willing slave would 
be more than happy to solve that problem. With that satisfying thought the 
master continued his skillful ministration with renewed and unrivaled vigor, the 
slaves pleasurable cry loud enough to be heard throughout the palace. 


Who is this slave girl you may ask? None other than one of the most feared and 
respected bounty hunter in the universe, the savior of galactic civilization on 
multiple occasions, Samus Aran 


How did she become nothing more than a sex slave to Jabba The Hutt? Well, it all 
started about a year ago, on a dirt ball planet known as Tatooine....</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="21671">The human princess was small and 
petite, her skin a lovely creamy color and cheeks rosy, her long brown hair 
braided into a tight bun on the back of her, a necessity of having had to wear a 
large and uncomfortable helmet for an extended period of time. A few stray locks 
had come free and they fell across her face, her lips, painted with a deep red 
lipstick, parted in slight worry as she watched her friend - no, more than that; 
her lover - being led away by the guards. She watched Han disappear from sight, 
then turned and looked at the tyrannical ruler of this smoky, dim and dank 
palace on the desert planet Tatooine. 


&quot;Bring her to me!&quot; Jabba the Hutt bellowed forth. 


His cold reptilian eyes had not left her since he'd ordered Han taken away. And 
now he eyed her with barely-contained lust. He beckoned with his short, chubby, 
almost baby-like arms and suddenly Princess Leia Organa felt herself taken by 
the arms by two guards, a fat, green Gammorrean, the other a masked man, and 
hauled, resisting halfheartedly towards the Hutt. Jabba shifted about in great 
excitement, his eyes focusing on the chestplate of her armor, and what he knew 
lay beneath. 


She thought back to how easy the plan had seemed. Get in disguised as the bounty 


hunter Boushh, offering Chewie to Jabba in return for payment... and then spend 
the night, releasing Han from the carbonite and escaping with him. Somehow, 
though, Jabba had Known. And now Han was being taken to who knew where... and 


she was being led to a very different fate. She knew his reputation, and where 
this was going, and tried very, very hard to steel herself up for what was 
certain to be a very unpleasant experience. 


The crowd parted before their approach. As she was pushed towards where Mighty 
Jabba sat, he licked his lips. and soon she stood before the Jabba, whose pudgy 
little fingers twitched and flexed in anticipation of the pleasure to come. 
Despite having eyed Lyn Me as a replacement for Oola, the urge to feed her to 
the Rancor had been too great after he'd done the same to Oola. And so instead 
of collaring her as his new pet he'd opened the trapdoor underneath her feet and 
sent her screaming into the blackness, and he'd greatly enjoyed her horrifying 
fate. Leia knew of the incident. She remembered hearing the doomed Twi'Lek's 
screams shortly after her arrival at the palace while still disguised as Boushh. 


Now Mighty Jabba needed a new slave to be kept chained to him. Why not this 
human? 


Leia, despite her predicament, felt her indignation rising, if not exactly her 
courage. This filthy slug repulsed her and presumed to have her treated roughly 
by his thugs. Didn't he know who she was? A princess and a key leader of the 
Rebellion? 


&quot;We have powerful friends,&quot; she said as the Gammorrean held her by the 
shoulders, forcing her to stand before Jabba. Being this close to the hideous 


gangster was nearly unbearable. &quot;You're gonna regret this!&quot; she vowed, 
hoping she sounded tough. 


Mighty Jabba listened to her pathetic words of - as far as he was concerned - 
false bravery. His mouth twisted into a smug smirk and a throaty little chuckle 
rumbled up from the depths of his throat. 


&quot;I'm sure,&quot; he said. &quot;Leiaaahhhhh...&quot; he said in a husky 
whisper, and licked his lips again. 


Looking down at the thick tongue slathering those fat chops, Leia flinched and 
turned away in revulsion with pitiful little cry of &quot;Ohhhh...!&quot; 


Jabba then said he was going with rape her. 


She squeezed her eyes shut, wishing it was all a bad dream. The Gammorrean took 
her by both arms and shoved her closer and closer, until she was shoved right up 
against the monstrous doughy belly. Leia felt herself pushed against his fatty 
rolls, thick flesh squishing with wet squelching noises against her armor as her 
face came within inches of his own, slime being smeared over the front of her 
armor. Although she'd already suspected why Jabba had wanted her taken to him in 
this manner, it couldn't prepare her for it. 


Mighty Jabba's huge nostrils flared as they drank in the scene of the female 
flesh so near, and he uttered a gurgling sigh as he licked his lips. The Hutt 
enjoyed the look of disgust on her face. 


Nearby, Threepio whimpered pathetically, moaning that he couldn't watch and 
turning away. Even Bib Fortuna looked a little disgusted and winced at what was 
beginning to unfold before him. Salacious Crumb would've burst into laughter at 
Leia's expense... if watching Oola and a Gammorrean guard get swallowed by the 
Rancor hadn't gotten him hungry. The monkey lizard would never cackle again, 
stewing as he was in the great gut of his Master. 


Leia squirmed and turned her head back around to glare into Jabba's glassy 
reptilian eyes with a look of angry defiance on her face. All her suspicions 
about the Hutt's reputation with women were now confirmed. She felt her courage 
returning, if only a little bit, and looked over his huge face so close to her. 
She found herself morbidly fascinated. 


&quot;If you let me go and Solo go, the Rebellion will pay you handsomely, &quot; 
she said suddenly. 


Jabba gave her the satisfaction of hearing words of consideration. &quot;Are you 
offering a bargain?&quot; he asked. 


Leia was wary of how easily he seemed to be accepting her offer, remembering how 
stubborn he was earlier when she was still disguised as Boushh. It entered her 
mind that Jabba was lying and just toying with her, but, all things considered, 
she was not in a position to argue. Meager hope was still hope. Even if it ended 
up being false hope. She moistened her red lips and nodded a little hesitantly 
in response. 


&quot;Yes,&quot; she said. &quot;One which will be beneficial to you in more 
ways than you can possibly imagine.&quot; 


The Hutt pursed his lips and glanced off to the side, then a moment later he 
suddenly opened his lips and leaned forward. Leia watched, transfixed, as his 
huge face came even closer, and was still trying to process what he was doing as 
suddenly those rancid lips slid over her pert ruby-red ones in a horrifying, 
slimy kiss that had her squeezing her eyes shut and shuddering all over. After a 
moment he leaned back, a thin string of spittle connecting their mouths. A flick 
of the fat tongue broke it, and the glob dangled from Leia's pretty red lips as 
she panted. 


&quot; Your proposal is worth consideration, &quot; Jabba said finally. &quot;For 
the time being, consider yourself my insurance policy.&quot; 


Leia was mildly relieved, but still horribly repulsed, her lips smeared with his 
saliva as she turned away once more, pursing her lips as Jabba licked her face 
again, slopping his tongue down her neck. 


&quot; Your hostage, you mean,&quot; she said firmly. She shuddered once more as 
she felt the tongue slurp down her tender throat. 


&quot;There are all sorts of words for it, Leia,&quot; Mighty Jabba said. 


He barked something in Huttese and everyone except the Gammorrean guard holding 
her left the room, drawing the curtain after themselves. Jabba looked past her 
and nodded at the guard. The Gammorrean pulled Leia away from the dais by a few 
feet, then stopped, still holding her tightly. 


&quot;You have a couple of choices to make, my pretty, the first of which is 
stay alive...or...&quot; He let the word dangle. 


Leia turned her head to glare at him. The threat was unfinished, and yet she 
knew of Jabba's reputation for cruelty, which far exceeded his one for 
perversions. She remembered Lyn Me's terrifying screams as she died down in the 
pit. Perhaps it was best to submit. She nodded, and then allowed herself to be 
hauled away by the Gammorrean. Jabba watched her go and chuckled evilly. 


The next day, Jabba's tongue slid over her face for what seemed like the 
millionth time as Leia lay sprawled on the dais alongside him in the musky, dim 
audience chamber, her body against his moist bulk. Jabba's greasy bulk heaved 
against her naked belly and half-covered breasts. 


The Max Rebo band played a slow, smutty tune that fit the proceedings, and Yarna 
danced by herself out in the middle of the room, her fat body jiggling 
hypnotically. Rystal and Greeata sang in seductive, sultry tones, having a 
little difficulty after the loss of Lyn Me forced them to adapt from being a 
trio to a duo, but no one noticed or cared. All eyes were on Jabba and newest 
prize. The floor show was just window dressing. 


This turn of events had certainly surprised Leia. She had assumed she'd be put 
in a cell like Han. Instead, she found herself wearing a humiliatingly skimpy 
dancing girl's costume. Her hair now tied back in a single, long attractive 
braid that draped over one shoulder, and she was naked except for a golden metal 
bra and a long maroon loincloth with nothing underneath. Velvet shoes covered 
her small feet and a gilded collar encircled her throat. A length of golden 
chain ran from the front to Jabba's hand. He never let go of it, holding on to 
her at all times. 


Leia tried to turn away with horror as his tongue again decided to explore her 
face, shifting uncomfortably against him as she squirmed in his doughy embrace. 
Jabba hugged one of his arms tighter around her slender waist, her taut tummy 
rubbing and heaving against his slimy rolls of fat as she was held against his 
great belly. He started licking down along her jaw, her dainty hands pushing 
against what could charitably be called his shoulders as that tongue roamed ever 
lower, leaving its glistening trail of saliva. 


Mighty Jabba enjoyed the slight bounce of her mostly covered breasts as she spat 
out the slime he'd smeared over her face. After the long night before and then 
this morning, Leia learned that his slime dried up and smeared off very easily 
when on human flesh. And so she endured him. Both in hopes that despite this 
degrading treatment he intended to hold to their deal, and, if not, then at 
least she could hold out until Luke arrived. 


As she made another pathetic attempt to pull herself away, Mighty Jabba 
proceeded to start licking the base of her neck, right over her collar, as 
meanwhile he slipped a hand over her backside, groping right through the 
loincloth. Leia closed her eyes and gave a soft grunt as she felt his hand 
clutching possessively over her small rear end, only partially covered by the 
back part of the loincloth. She didn't speak. She hadn't said a single word to 
him since the previous day and she didn't intend to. 


Jabba slipped a couple of fat digits up under the back part of Leia's loincloth, 
groping along the bottom curve of her backside. Her rear felt firm to his touch. 
Meanwhile, he began to lick the tops of her breasts. Squeezing a clammy handful 


of buttock, Jabba pulled Leia's hips closer, shoving her pelvis into his belly 
as he shoved his tongue smoothly down between the twin fleshes of her cleavage. 
Leia did not expect her reaction - she gave a little moan and felt herself 
moisten a bit between her legs, and not just from the slime soaking through the 
front part of the loincloth.A 


Jabba couldn't help himself - he started laughing, thick wells of rank rank 
breath puffing over Leia's face. &quot;HO-Ho-ho-ho-ho, HAH-hah-hah-ha- 
hyeaaiiiighghghhgh.. .&quot; 


Leia grimaced at his taunting laughter. 


Jabba slurped her face again. &quot;Remove your top, my pet.&quot; 


She hesitated at this command, but decided to obey it. With a look of disdain on 
her smooth pretty face to indicate it was done under protest, she lifted her 
arms and reached behind herself to unclasp the metal top portion of her costume, 
allowing the ornate bra to fall away with a soft snapping sound of the released 
clasp, baring her modest but beautiful breasts to the Hutt. Jabba stared for a 
moment at those tasty breasts and then he started to slowly lick them, sliding 
his tongue in slow passes over each in turns, rubbing its tip in small circles 
‘round the nipples, forcing them to harden and become almost painfully erect as 
the cool air touched the slime coating them. 


&quot;Ohhh...&quot; Leia's moan sounded different from the one she gave the 
previous day. As much as she hated herself, it was arousing her immensely what 
he was doing. Her firm breasts heaved and wiggled as Jabba's tongue teased them. 


Jabba freed one hand from Leia's waist to reach for the side of her loincloth, 
caressing her thigh and hip beneath it. He kept licking her breasts and groping 
her ass and then he shoved his other hand between his belly and Leia's thigh, 
behind the front part of the garment she wore. Finding what he sought, he 
pressed a couple of fat fingers into Leia's waiting womanhood, sliding inside of 
her moist nether lips. Leia hitched in a sudden gasp and arched her bare back, 
grinding herself against Mighty Jabba, opening her thighs willingly to him now. 


The Hutt watched her carefully, still slathering her breasts in saliva as he 
slowly reamed his finger up inside her sex. Leia slowed rolled her hips in time 
to the movements of Jabba's fingers, her chain clinking softly, a long, low moan 
coming forth from within her, deep and throaty. She touched herself, groping 
over her naked breasts, squeezing them, feeling Jabba's tongue slather over them 
and her hands. He kept reaming his fat fingers deeper into her, two of them 
pushing up and crowding her wet womanhood, and oh, the delight he took from her 
vocal reactions! He was also enjoying the conflicting looks of pleasure and 
disgust on her face. 


A thin sheen of sweat began to appear on Leia, mingling in the cool air with 
Jabba's slime and saliva as she ground her womanhood harder on his invading 


fingers. Jabba's big belly got dimpled and squashed around as Leia's hips slowly 
gyrated and ground up against it, her breath getting heavier, slimy breasts 
heaving, hard nipples bushing over his flab, and he kept it up, wanting to hear 
her. 


&quot;Moan...&quot; he commanded. 


Leia promptly obeyed, closing her eyes again and loosing a salacious moan from 
her parted lips as she leaned her ponytailed head back, squeezing and clenching 
her entrance around Jabba's fingers and continuing to rub her breasts, pushing 
them against the Hutt's soft, doughy body. 


&quot;Uhhhhn...&quot; she moaned. 


Jabba released her backside - she wasn't going anywhere now - and groped at one 
of her breasts, cupping it and roughly thumbing the nipple, continuing to 
assault her sex with his fingers, spreading them out, curling them, pulling and 
stroking at her wet walls, making her so fucking wet... so close now... 


Leia moaned, a high, whimpery little cry of need. She was close. She felt it 
building within her. The dawning climax. Her hips began to work faster, her 
juices dribbling out over Jabba's hand. And then he suddenly withdrew his 
fingers. Leia blinked, her hips bucking reflexively in the air for a brief 
moment before she slowly stopped, opening her eyes and leaning her head forwards 
to look at Jabba in confusion and anger. He simply stopped, leaving her panting 
and moaning against him but doing nothing else to fulfill her desire. Jabba 
licked his lips but did nothing else. 


Leia collapsed panting against him, giving another disappointed little whimper. 
He didn't volunteer to assist her. He just watched her with detached scrutiny, 
knowing exactly what he was doing. Biting her lower lip, Leia hesitantly slid 
her hand beneath the loincloth, intending to please herself if he'd let her. 


He wouldn't. 


He grabbed the chain and pulled it to the side, angling the collar to the back 
of her neck, and he tugged it hard, enough to make Leia stop what she was doing 
and try to rescue her precious air. 


* Leia's hands flew up to grab at the collar. &quot;Ack...!&quot; 

* Jabba put his tail in her mouthand she was forced to have his tail cum in her 
mouth, Leia was forced into her proper sex pose as he went in her vagina she 
felt it clench and squeeze him she grunted as he fondled her boobs bouncing as 
he wrapped her stomach up as he raped her long he cum in her was horrible and 
yet good her body was writhing with total disgust yet extreme pleasure 
anddiscomfort her stomach was bulgdeing her mouth was forced to except his 
toung. 


&quot;You touch yourself only if I tell you to,&quot; Jabba rumbled, then 
loosened his grip on the chain slightly, allowing her to breath, but keeping her 
in the chokehold. &quot;You seem annoyed, &quot; Jabba observed after a moment of 
studying her face. &quot;Permission to speak. Within reason.&quot; 


&quot; You... didn't let me finish, &quot; Leia said hoarsely. 


&quot;Finish what?&quot; Jabba licked his lips, eying her heaving breasts, the 
slime already drying. 


&quot;My...&quot; Leia trailed off and looked away, then turned back and eyed 
Jabba, blushing slightly. She didn't want to say it, but... &quot;Climax.&quot; 


Mighty Jabba was enjoying this far more than she could possibly understand. 
&quot;What do you wish to do about it, then?&quot; 


&quot;I... I wish to finish, if it is my Master's wish.&quot; She frowned a 
little. 


Jabba grinned. &quot;I might need some convincing. A Ask me more properly, my 
pet .&quot; 


Leia flushed and nibbled on her lower lip. It was obvious she was impatient. Her 
demeanor and voice took on a more humble air. &quot;Please, Mighty Jabba... let 
climax, if such is your delight...&quot; 


He tugged her chain. &quot;Say it again.&quot; 


&quot;Uhh... please.&quot; 


He twisted the chain back to Leia's front and yanked her back to him, grabbing 
her by her slender waist in both hands, the princess crying out, Jabba moving 
his carefully positioned tail over and proceeding to ram it under her loincloth 
and right between her thighs, thrusting it up, up, UP! Leia felt the thick tip 
of the tail probing, gasping as she thought it was about to penetrate her rear 
end before it instead curled up and began to slide into her still sensitive 
womanhood. Again she groaned and arched her back. 


Jabba slipped his hands down onto Leia's hips and pulled, letting her get some 
leverage as the princess turned slave spread her thighs around the front of his 
bulbous belly, grinding up on it as he reamed his tail deeper and deeper until 


it bottomed out. He waited for her initial frenzy of moans and bucks and squirms 
to finish, and once she placed her hands upon the upper slops of his belly, 
getting into just the right position... she began to ride her Master. 


Ride him she did, grinding her heaving, nearbly naked form to him with a deep 
and wanton lust she'd never known before, her face close to Jabba's, heedless of 
the fact she found him revolting earlier, breathing deeply of his fetid breath 
as it washed over her. Her hips rolled slowly with her exertions as it ground 
and squeezed his tail deep within her womanly depths, kissing him, ignoring the 
fact it was his nose she kissed, getting mucus and snot all over her ruby lips 
anew. 


Her breasts bounced and slapped against Jabba's flab, making his belly jiggle, 
and she grunted and panted, riding him harder, really humping his big belly, 
squeezing a good hunk of flabby flesh up between her thighs as she strove to get 
that hard tail in deeper. Jabba started licking her breasts in quick slurps and 
slaps, making her buck, moan... and then... THEN...! 


&quot;Cum for your Master...&quot; 


Leia loosed her final lusty cry as she hit her peak and screamed out in sheer 
delight as her form was rocked by a powerful orgasm, body shuddering as thick 
juices poured out around Jabba's tail in rivulets to dribble down the thick, 
green wiggling length. Jabba kept at her, not letting up in the slightest, 
milking his new slave for all she was worth. His own orgasm was eminent as well. 
Mighty Jabba's seed oozed out of his tail, increasing his slave's lust as she 
came. Leia continued bucking wildly for a few moments longer as she rode out the 
last waves of the orgasm, before slowly, it tapered off, and she collapsed 
against Jabba's slimy fat body, this time sated. 


As the gasping, sweaty form slid down the boated belly to lay exhausted 
outstretched on the dais before her Master, his excess seed slowly poured from 
her sex. Mighty Jabba rumbled in delight and shut his eyes. Beneath him, Leia 
slowly closed hers as well, and in moments was fast asleep. Jabba's eyes slid 
open, looking down at the nearly nude, slimy form of his new pet. His lips 
parted gently, and he salivated hungrily. Thick mucus also now poured from his 
flaring nostrils as he breathed deep. The disgusting mixture of drool and snot 
slowly slid down his heaving belly to pool on Leia's breasts and tummy. Jabba 
did a slow circuit of his fat chops with his tongue, lapping up his own snot and 
spit and belching happily. 


Leia was definitely turning out to be a very good slave. This one he wouldn't 
feed to the Rancor. Yet. That might come later. He tightened his grip on the 
chain which held Leia bound to him. This one, he knew, was going to last hima 
long time. Tomorrow he'd execute Solo and his Wookiee friend, using them to fill 
the Rancor's belly, and make his slave watch. The thought made him belch in 
pleasure again, the chain clinking softly in his chubby hand. Then, he thought, 
he'd probably have those two droids dismantled as well. And as for the so-called 
&quot; Jedi, &quot; Jabba didn't care about him. Bib was right. He was no Jedi. 
Mighty Jabba had nothing to fear from him. 


Yes, he thought, as his eyelids grew heavier and slowly began to close, tomorrow 
he'd kill Leia's friends, and then she could truly begin her new life as his 
plaything in earnest. This was just day one. And as for their deal? Mighty Jabba 
didn't honor agreements made with slaves. She may have once been a princess but 
she was nothing but his slave now. Besides, he thought foggily... deals were 
made to be broken. 


His eyes slid fully shut and he soon drifted off into a pleasant slumber to the 
slowing tune of the band, the fluids of his exertion crusting slowly on him and 
Leia. 
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Leia awoke, much as she had the previous night, much as she had awoken the night 
before that and the night before that and every night since she had first 
arrived in Jabba's Palace, sore. The throne was hardly comfortable, what with 
the space taken up mostly by Jabba's &quot;living snack&quot; tank and the vile 
Hutt crime lord's impressive girth itself. The only thing to lean on was Jabba's 
slimy hide, which was hard and scaly and colder even than the stone slab on 
which Leia slept. The desert at night was frigid, and the palace was not 
adequately heated, and of course Leia's metal bikini did little to conserve 
warmth, and so Leia would shudder herself to sleep every night, hoping against 
hope that she would wake up out of this nightmare. 


And every night, she woke up sore. 


Tonight, however, she felt the chains at her throat being tugged, and looked up 
to stare directly into the smoldering eyes of her owner...her master. Jabba 
smiled when he saw his prize pet had awoken. He licked his lips with his long, 
moist tongue, chuckling softly, as if already deriving pleasure by the mere 
sight of his pleasure slave. He reached down and ran his hand through her hair, 
undone from its normal braid at night to allow him to pet her as he drifted off 
to sleep. Leia shuddered with both revulsion and the cold as Jabba's fingers 
stroked her head. He smiled wider as he saw the brief flash of disgust on her 
face. 


&quot;Watch,&quot; he growled in Huttese, suddenly seizing her hair and turning 
her around to face away from him. She heard him press a button on the throne, 
and the hologram projector came to life. This was not one of the standard, blue- 
shaded, utilitarian hologram projectors used across the galaxy, but the delux 
model sold to the select few. Jabba had made sure to kill enough of the select 


few to claim such trinkets. It seemed as if across from where Leia and Jabba sat 
Jabba and another slave girl now appeared, the mirror image of the real pair. 
Leia recognized the green-skinned Twi'lek lying across Jabba's lap. Oola had 
died before Leia had ever known her, but still her beauty and grace were spoken 
of amongst Jabba's servants. Leia felt both pity and jealousy for her 
predecessor, both for her sad life and her freedom from Jabba's clutches. 


Leia watched as she had been forced to watch a hundred times before as Jabba 
roused Oola awake much the same way that he awoke Leia. She looked resigned, and 
Leia thought this must have been from late in Oola's service to the Hutt. Jabba 
spoke softly to her, pulling her face up close to his and licking his lips. Oola 
closed her eyes as she felt her fishnet top pulled down, revealing two succulent 
green breasts. Jabba cupped them, his tongue now spreading its slime over the 
beautiful young Twi'lek's face. Oola, eyes still closed, muttered something 
back, and seized Jabba's tongue, wrapping her mouth around its tip and starting 
to suck. The Hutt groaned, roughly pinching her nipples as she allowed him to 
fuck her mouth with his tongue. The slime trails stuck to her cheeks and face as 
she pushed it in and out so fast. 


Jabba's hand snaked down to Leia's thigh, stroking it gently. Leia knew Jabba 
showed these videos to turn himself on and delude himself into thinking she 
would be as well for when he would fuck her as well. She kept her eyes on the 
hologram as Oola, eyes still closed, pulled Jabba's tongue from her mouth and 
rubbed it across her tits. Jabba moaned, the memory of the taste of Twi'lek tits 
arousing him even now, two years after he had sent her to the rancor pit. The 
holographic Hutt moaned as well, removing his hands from her breasts and seizing 
her legs, raising her up and attacking her pussy with his tongue. Oola groaned 
as well, surprising Leia. Could she really be enjoying sex with such a depraved 
being as Jabba? Oola placed her hands on her breasts, rubbing her nipples as 
Jabba slowly snaked his tongue around her clitoris, then sliding it back to her 
shaved asshole. Oola rocked forward, crying out in pleasure as the Hutt's tongue 
reached into her anus. 


Leia had seen dozens of such holograms, from years of Jabba's sex slaves, but 
never had she seen one that had enjoyed the rape before. As she watched, Oola 
reached behind her and removed Jabba's tongue, giving it a quick lick before 
descending down and finding the Hutt's stiff member. She gave his cock a playful 
lick, her eyes still closed, before placing it into her mouth. Jabba reached 
down, stroking her sensitive Lekku as she lubed her lover up with her mouth. For 
that was what Leia realized was going on; Oola was not being raped, she was 
making love to Jabba. And Jabba was loving it. He eased her head off his dick 
slowly, bringing her up to his face and kissing her softly as she guided him 
into her. She continued kissing him as she slowly began to ride him, going 
faster and faster as their kissing grew more passionate. With one last desperate 
wail, she reached her climax, giving the holorecorder such a look of wanton lust 
and pleasure that Leia suddenly felt warm for the first time all night.A 

==Leia remembers== 


Jabba switched off the recording, his hand now slowly moving to Leia's pussy. 


&quot;See?&quot; he said in Huttese. &quot;You started to enjoy yourself 
already. Watching my prowess can do that.&quot; 


And as the Hutt's tongue snaked down to her ear, Leia knew she was wet, but not 
because of the Hutt currently groping her. 


It was because of Oola. 


She turned and met the Hutt's kiss, but almost instantly the slight passion she 
had felt died and she pulled back. How had Oola been able to allow this thing to 
touch her? Leia suddenly remembered that Oola had had her eyes closed the entire 
time. Was that it? Leia closed her eyes and tried again, but again, the salty 
taste of Jabba's slime repelled her. No, it wasn't keeping her eyes closed, it 
was something else. Something... 


Jabba's hand lightly rubbed across her clitoris with a single thumb, and 
suddenly, Leia was transported back in time two years. 


It was the night before the execution at Carkoon. Jabba had spent the day 
celebrating, having found Luke's lightsaber inside R2-D2 early that morning. 
Leia had spent it in fear, having heard Jabba boast he would take Leia as his 
own the night after her friends had died. She could not bear the idea of Jabba 
being inside of her, of using her like that for his pleasure. That night, she 
was in Jabba's chambers, lying across his body, when there was a noise outside. 
She sat up and saw a guard enter. He removed his helmet and she recognized him. 
&quot;Lando!&quot; she almost yelled in surprise. 

&quot;Quiet!&quot; he barked. &quot;Do you want to wake him up?&quot; 


&quot;Please,&quot; Leia scoffed, quieter than before, &quot;A Star Destroyer 
bombardment wouldn't wake him up.&quot; 


&quot;We don't have much time,&quot; Lando said, stepping towards her. &quot;I'm 
getting you out of here.&quot; 


He removed a key from his belt, inserted it into the lock on her collar, and 
suddenly she was free. An intense feeling of relief washed over her. 


&quot;Come on!&quot; Lando hissed, half dragging her from the room. Leia was so 
overjoyed to be free she forgot momentarily where they were in the palace. She 
pulled away from Lando when she realized where they were going. 


&quot; This is the way to the exit!&quot; she said, alarmed. 


&quot; That's the idea,&quot; Lando responded cooly, reaching for her again, but 
she pulled away. 


&quot;What about Luke, Han, and Chewie? And the droids?&quot; 
&quot;Look, Leia...&quot; Lando began. 
&quot;No!&quot; Leia hissed. &quot;I'm not leaving without them.&quot; 


&quot;We don't have time. I had to kill another guard just to get the key to 
free you. If we go back...&quot; 


&quot;I don't care!&quot; Leia said, cutting him off. &quot;I can't leave them 
to die!&quot; 


&quot;Princess...&quot; Lando began. 

&quot;Look, Lando, you get out of here. Try to raise an alarm, bring the 
Alliance, bring your friends, bring the ghost of Obi-wan if you can; but I'm not 
leaving here until they're safe.&quot; 


Lando met her gaze, and in an instant knew there was no convincing her. 


&quot;Be careful,&quot; he said, and then he was gone, running off down another 
passageway . 


Leia, suddenly alone, felt very vulnerable. But she was also aware she could not 
remain free for long. And, in case it all failed, she knew who she had to see. 
==Leia remembers Han== 


&quot;Han?&quot; she whispered. 


Han Solo looked up, his vision still blurry from the hibernation sickness, but 
mostly recovered. Jabba had postponed the execution after finding the 
lightsaber, and so Han now would have a much better view of his own death. He 
had been mulling that prospect over when the guards had suddenly risen, an alarm 
sounding, and rushed outside. He had just enough time to wonder why when he 
heard a familiar voice. 


&quot;Leia?&quot; he asked. And then he saw her, as beautiful as ever, and 
decidedly less clothed than he had seen her outside his fantasies. &quot;What 
are you doing? The guards are out looking for you! &quot; 


Leia smiled. &quot;And this is the last place a slave on the run would go.&quot; 


Han scowled. &quot;There's a reason for that. Leia, you have to go, you have to 
get out of...&quot; 


&quot;Lando got me out of the chains, and he got away. He'll get the help we 
need. I couldn't...I...Han...&quot; He could barely make out the tears in her 
eyes as she clung to the bars of his cell. 


He stood and moved to her. &quot;I love you,&quot; he whispered. 


&quot;I know, &quot; she responded, smiling through her tears. They kissed 
through the bars, and hand reached out between them, pressing against her back 
so she was as close to him as possible. One hand reached below, his thumb 
rubbing across her groin... 


Leia started, the intensity of the memory forcing her eyes open. Jabba still 
held her, his tongue probing the top of her metal bikini. Leia looked at him and 
felt repulsion again, but closed eyes. A single blob of Hutt spit had slid down 
her breast and now pooled on her right nipple, and it hardened. Suddenly, again, 
she was sent back two years. 


Han pulled away. &quot;Leia, this could be it.&quot; 
&quot;Don't say that,&quot; she whispered. &quot;Lando'll come through.&quot; 
Han looked away a moment, then back at her. &quot;If...if he doesn't...&quot; 


Leia did not need words, did not need a signal, needed nothing more than the 
look in his eyes. She turned, seized the keys to the cell, and opened it. Should 
they try to escape, they would be caught in moments. But if they stayed in the 
cell, on his cell's bunk, perhaps they would have some few minutes left to them. 


Han pulled her close, his mouth pressing against hers, their tongues dancing in 
their mouths. He half carried her to his bunk, laying her down on it and pulling 
away from their kiss. He gently pulled on the straps of her gold bikini, 
revealing her breasts. He looked at them a moment, then at her, and then lowered 
his face to her right nipple, placing it in his mouth and sucking it gently. 


Leia felt her arousal growing. She removed her bikini top, throwing it aside and 
feeling Jabba's eager tongue flick across her nipples. She held onto that memory 
of Han, of his gentle love making, and suddenly it was Han, in her mind, still 
alive, his mouth on her breasts, his tongue bringing her pleasure. She moaned at 
the thought, and she heard Jabba grunt in approval. He raised her up, his hands 
on her bikini bottom, and suddenly it was gone. She felt his tongue probe her 
pussy lips... 

==In Han's cell...== 


Han, after several moments spent focused on her breasts, kissed her again before 
kissing her between her breasts. He kissed his way down her flat stomach and 
gently kissed her belly as low down as he could go, right by the top of her 
skirt. A Leia moaned in pleasure, aroused by Han's gentle kissing. Her pussy 
grew wet and she shuddered with pleasure. Feeling her shudder, Han looked up and 


their eyes met. &quot;Can I...?&quot; His eyes seemed to ask. Leia stared deep 
into his dark eyes. &quot;Yes.&quot; Her eyes signaled to Han. A small smile 
formed on Han's lips as he slipped his pants and underwear down, revealing his 
member, already growing larger, aroused by Leia's naked body. Well, almost. With 
one hand Leia stroked his member as it grew erect, and with the other she 
slipped off her skirt, she was now completely naked before Han. He smiled at her 
and she smiled back as Han gently kissed her bottom. Leia moaned and shuddered 
in pleasure and Han did too. Han slipped his member slowly and gently inside 
Leia, and she gasped in pleasure... 


Jabba's tongue was suddenly replaced by his tail, a hard throbbing length that 
jerked Leia to the present. Mostly she felt pain, some pleasure, but mostly 
pain. Jabba's tail thrusted in and out of her, a small moan of pleasure escaped 
Leia's lips. Jabba noticed and thrusted harder. Leia was about to climax, she 
tried not to, not to show the slimy worm that she took pleasure from his 
rapeing. Instead she thought again of two years ago, back in Han's cell. The 
pain inside of her eased a little as Leia slipped into the memory... 


Han's member was gently pulled in and out of Leia, she moaned in pleasure as his 
thrusting grew harder and more frequent. Han grunted and slipped into her faster 
and faster, Leia was out of breath. Maybe Han had done this with someone else, 
because he was so good at it. Leia only felt a tiny bit of pain, and an immense 
amount of pleasure. She had never felt this good, this was even better than the 
night on Hoth. Han seemed to be enjoying himself too, he was making soft noises 
of pleasure every now and then. He was truly the best companion for this kind of 
thing, Leia couldn't help but wonder if one day they would have children, if 
they could escape. As Han's thrusts became faster and faster, Leia realized that 
she was about to climax. &quot;Han!&quot; She whispered, &quot;I'm going to- 
&quot; In a split second Han pulled out of her and a river of cum flew from him 
onto the floor just as Leia climaxed. Warm liquid came out of her and joined 
Han's on the floor. Leia glanced at him, shocked as she stared at the pool of 
liquid on the floor. 


&quot;No!&quot; Leia gasped as Jabba shot his seed into her. It was a large 
amount of warm watery liquid and he pulled back a little, filling Leia's womb 
with his thick, creamy load. Some of the stuff dripped out of Leia and down her 
legs, pooling on the floor. Tears of shame filled Leia's eyes and were soon 
replaced by tears of pain as Jabba speared into her again. A gasp escaped her 
lips and tears ran down her cheeks as Jabba thrusted harder and harder, Leia 
suddenly gasped as she felt a strange feeling. &quot;I'm going to-&quot; Jabba 
laughed loudly and pulled out of her as she climaxed. Leia collapsed on the 
floor in shame and hurt. As Jabba forced her to stand up and ride his tail. Leia 
positioned above his tail and slowly dropped down. Leia gasped in pain as he 
filled her, and she focused her mind on Han's face, his brown hair and deep 
brown eyes... 

==If only....== 

Leia glanced at Han, shocked at the pool of two different liquids on the floor. 
Did Han feel pleasure too? Han stared at Leia. &quot;I,&quot; He began. 
&quot;You, you almost got me pregnant.&quot; Leia whispered. Han smiled a tiny 
smile. &quot;Would that be too bad?&quot; &quot;N-no.&quot; Leia's cheeks turned 
red. She wanted to feel pleasure again, she wanted more of Han. &quot;Do you 
want to, do it again?&quot; &quot;Sure Leia.&quot; He lay down on the bed again 
beside her, slipping into her again... 


Jabba laughed. &quot;Faster my slave!&quot; Leia bucked up and down, faster. She 
gritted her teeth from the pain of Jabba's large tail inside her. She just 
imagined Han, his member inside of her. A small gasp of pleasure escaped her 
lips when she thought of him. &quot;Han!&quot; She gasped softly, remembering 
sex in the prison cell... 


Han thrusted harder, in and out of her. Leia was drowning in pleasure as he had 
sex with her. Her pleasure built, and in the two hours she was with Han, he had 
to pull out many times to not impregnate Leia. The hours were filled with 

passionate kissing and much sex, Leia hadn't enjoyed herself this much in a long 


time. &quot;If only...&quot; Han said as he thrusted into Leia and kissed her. 
&quot;We could escape. We'll be found soon, you'd better go.&quot; 
&quot;No.&quot; Leia was firm. &quot;I'm staying with you! &quot; 
&quot;Good.&quot; 


As Leia hopped off Jabba's tail, done for the night, she had a sudden 
inspiration. She'd sneak off while Jabba was asleep and find Han. Two years ago, 
she had escaped being found, maybe she could again. 

==An idea== 

Leia crept slowly out of the room. She slipped down the hallway and suddenly saw 
Lando in his guard outfit. Leia remembered two years ago, when Lando had gone 
for help, and not succeed. They had brought him back, thinking he wanted to run 
away. As for Han, his hibernation sickness had taken a while to go away, even 
now, two years later, his sight was just getting better. He was still in prison, 
as Jabba wanted to execute them all together. Lando's disguise was still too, 
this could be the way out. She told Lando her plan and he agreed to help her, 
he'd pretend to bring Leia to the prison cell. On they walked, not speaking, 
just thinking. Leia thought briefly about two years ago, when she had walked 
this way to see- &quot;Here we are.&quot; Lando whispered as they reached Han's 
cell. He grabbed the key from the wall and unlocked the cell door. &quot;Han! 
&quot; Leia whispered walking inside. He was asleep on a cot. He stood up. 
&quot;Leia?&quot; &quot;I'm here Han, I wanted to see you.&quot; Han hugged Leia 
and kissed her for twelve seconds. Leia pulled away. &quot;Come on Han, I have a 
plan.&quot; &quot;What?&quot; He turned and saw &quot;Lando?&quot; &quot;I'm 
here to help.&quot; He said. &quot;We've got to go.&quot; Han nodded, looking 
longing at Leia's hardly clothed body. They slowly crept out of the cell, trying 
not to wake up the others. They unlocked Chewie's cell, and then Luke's. 
&quot;Leia!&quot; He gasped, hugging her tight. They slowly left the prison 
level of the palace after rescuing the droids and headed for the door. They 
rounded a corner and stopped. Before them stood Jabba and his guards. 
==Trouble== 

&quot;No!&quot; Leia gasped. Jabba laughed. &quot;So, my slave, you and your 
friends are trying to escape, before I had a chance to have my fun.&quot; 
&quot;But,&quot; Luke began, reaching for the lightsaber that wasn't there. 
&quot;Escape? I think not.&quot; Jabba said. He laughed cruelly, and suddenly 
Leia was whisked into the past... 


Han paused for a moment and kissed. &quot;Leia, I love you.&quot; &quot;I1 
know.&quot; She answered, tears filling her eyes. If only she and Han could 
always be together. They were abruptly interrupted in their love making by 
Jabba's laugh. &quot;No!&quot; Leia gasped, leaping up off of Han, who grabbed 
her hand. &quot;Leia, no! Stay with me!&quot; His voice rose to a desperate 
wail. But Jabba grabbed Leia and dragged her away... 


Jabba laughed as one of his men dragged Leia away from Han and back to him. She 
screamed as their hands, which had been clasped, were pulled apart. &quot;Come 
with me slave. We're going to the pit of Carkoon.&quot;A 


&quot;No!&quot; Leia cried. &quot;What?&quot; Jabba was amazed. &quot;You would 
rather die than stay with me?&quot; &quot;Yes! I, I love Han. We will die 
together !&quot; &quot;Slowly and painfully.&quot; Jabba hissed, angered at the 
thought of losing his favorite slave girl. Leia was firm. &quot;So be it! 
&quot;A 

==Execution at the pit of Carkoon== 

They were put on Jabba's sail barge and in a large cage together. Han and Leia 
sat together. &quot;Leia, you don't have to do this.&quot; Han murmured. 
&quot;You should stay alive.&quot; &quot;Yeah, with a cruel slug. No thanks, 
dying with you will be a welcome change to living withA ''him.&quot;A ''Han 
smiled. &quot;I know how you feel.&quot;A 


They were brought to the pit of Carkoon and taken out of the cell, then led to a 
small skiff with a plank. It was time to die. 


Chewie, faithful to the end, walked forward first. After one sorrowful look at 


Han he stepped onto the plank. Tears filled Leia's eyes as she realized that she 
was about to loose a dear friend. &quot;Put him in!&quot; Jabba said in Hutteese 
and Threepio translated. Then, with a mournful Wookie roar and a push from 
behind, Chewie fell into the pit. 


&quot;No!&quot; Leia cried. She clung to Han for support as Chewie disappeared 
inside the Sarlaac, never to be seen again. &quot;I'll go next.&quot; Luke said 
bravely. Leia stared at him. She was going to miss Luke, her second best friend 
after Han. And yet, there was something strange between them, almost like 
family. Then again, being executed could make you feel that way.A 


Jabba would not let them hug Luke or say goodbye, and Luke was pushed off the 
skiff and to the Sarlaac. Not even his Jedi powers could saved him as he tumbled 
down and into the mouth of the Sarlaac. A cry of pain escaped Leia's lips. Then 
she realized, she was next. 


She and Han walked to the end of the plank together, clasped hands, and we're 
pushed off.A 


As they were falling, falling Han kissed Leia. &quot;I love you.&quot; We're his 
last words. &quot;I know.&quot; Leia answered back. She kissed him too, and 
slipped into her fantasy of a few years ago for the last time she ever would. 
Then the Sarlaac swallowed them, and they knew no more. 


And than jabbas sail barge malfunctioned and fell inyo the SARLLAAK. 


THE END 
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Rey struggled as the gammorean guards dragged her through the disgusting palace 
she had been brought to against her will. She recalled that she had passed out 
in the market back on Jakku after working a long day under the twin suns. It 
looked like someone had decided to kidnap her. 
[[File:IMG 0485. JPG|thumb|220x220px]]They arrived at a massive throne room with 
a wide assortment of ugly looking aliens who gazed at the beauty who graced 
their presence. Finally, Rey was brought before a giant slug; a slug familiar to 
Tattooine. 


&quot; Jabba the Hutt!!I thought you were dead!&quot; cried Rey; guards pushing 
her closer to the filthy, slime-ridden hutt. 


&quot;My last slave girl failed to deliver the killing stroke, foolishly 
assuming I was dead as opposed to passed out.&quot; Jabba thought about the 
beautiful leia, how he had chosen not to find revenge in killing her. He had the 
real victory between the two of them. The princess would be forced to live the 
rest of her days with the cruel memories of Jabba and his minions enslaving and 
raping her. Jabbas attention turned back to the beautiful young woman in front 
of him. While she was no princess, this young scavenger would make an excellent 
slave girl. He had some sexual desires that needed much exorcising after his 


near death experience. &quot;Leia was a good toy, but I think that you will do 
the job fine, if not better than Leia. After all, female scavengers are infamous 
for their whoring when so desperate for money&quot; 


Rey blushed and ignored Jabba's comment &quot;Toy? What toy?&quot; 
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Jabba continued, ignoring what she asked. &quot;You won't need concern yourself 
about money anymore. Your only concern now on will be my pleasure.&quot; Before 
Rey could say another word, the guards pushed her onto Jabba's throne, she was 
now mere inches from the odious Hutt. Jabba chucked. &quot;My dear..I am going 
to enjoy this very, very, much. Piece by piece, Rey was stripped completely 
naked. She screamed as Jabba touched every inch of her beautiful body. Then a 
guard came and wrapped a chain around her captivating neck. The chain was handed 
over to Jabba. Fear gripped Rey as the clanking chain echoed in the throne room. 
Her fate was now in this dirty Hutt's grubby hands. Suddenly her breasts 
bounced. 


&quot;Come to me, my slave&quot; commanded Jabba, his tail hardened as he 
thought about the endless pleasures Rey would unwillingly give him. 


Rey obeyed and slowly inched to Jabba, who accelerated her arrival by tugging 
the chain, causing her to fall into the crime lord's chest. Jabba pulled Rey 
closer until their skin made contact; the young girl recoiled when her naked 
body was pressed against the slug's slimy skin, Jabba groping her ass as she 
wriggled in his grip. 


&quot;Ugh!....uhh...&quot; Rey found her mouth forced to accept his tongue. Her 
stomach was wrapped up in his tail. Jabba then directed his tail at Rey's ass, 
and plunged it in. 


&quot;Uhhhhhh....aaaaahh....ooooh....soo..... tiiiight....&quot; Rey moaned as 
Jabba pulled in and out of her. 


Then Jabba stopped, and Rey looked relieved. Until, that is, Jabba boomed, 
&quot;Salacious! &quot; 


Jabba's pet rat climbed onto the throne and cackled at Rey, and she looked 
horrified. Jabba grabbed Rey by the neck and faced her away from Salacious 
Crumb, and the rat buried his face in her ass. 


&quot;Uhhhhhh..... uhhhh..... &quot; Rey moaned as Salacious had his tongue up her 
butt hole. Rey's naked buttcheeks on either side of his face as she closed her 
eyes, a tear coming down as Jabba held her chain, lifting it up a bit so she had 
to raise her head. With his booming voice, Jabba asked Rey, &quot;Slut...do you 
enjoy having your butt hole licked?&quot; Rey nodded &quot;Yes...yes master...I 
enjoy it very much..&quot; she said realizing she'd be tortured or worse if she 
said how she really felt. Jabba didn't like the answer, so he yanked her chain 
up as Salacious continued to work on her butt hole. &quot;Tell me you're a butt 
slut who likes to have your butt licked,&quot; as Rey groaned. &quot;Uhhhh...1I 
am a butt slut who loves to have my butt licked...yes...oooooh...&quot; she 
moaned and arched her back as Salacious pulled out of her butt long enough to 
let out a cackle before diving right back in. 
&quot;Uhhhhh....ooooohhh....ohhhh...ohhhh...&quot; Rey moaned as he continued to 
tongue her butthole. Jabba let some slack go on her chain as it rattled and Rey 
placed the side of her head against the cold stone dais while Salacious 
continued to lick her ass. Her ass up in the air, right in his face, her long 
legs and bare feet on either side of him, she closed her eyes and a tear went 
down her cheek as Rey was completely helpless to do anything. She was totally 
and utterly butt fucked. To Rey's embarrassment Jabba also forced her to point 
her ass towards the crowd so the whole crowd could watch. 


Jabba laughed and breathed right into Rey's face, the putrid smell hit her hard. 
Her face curled into one of complete revulsion as she turned away. Jabba took 
the opportunity and licked her face with his mucus coated tongue. Rey, being 


disgusted, attempted to move further only to be forced back by a tug of the iron 
chain. &quot;Now why would you try to run from me, girl?&quot; Jabba mockingly 
asked, &quot;Do you know how many women are desperate to be in your place? 
&quot;. Rey continued to squirm in Jabba's grind, sexually fueling the hutt more 
than the poor slave girl had intended. Without warning, Jabbas hand forced her 
to her knees in front of him while his tail slithered up to her face. 
&quot;Open.&quot; He commanded. But Rey wasn't willing to, trying to put a brave 
face in front of Jabba and his crew. She would not let him humiliate her. Rey 
felt her stomach go into his belly as she felt her back arch and he suddenly 
forced his tail over around her stomach. 


&quot;Very well then, we will do this hard way.&quot; Jabba sounded 
disappointed, yet excited. The Hutt grabbed her by the hair and lifted her as 
she quietly whimpered; her rebellious phase ending immediately. Jabba grabbed 
her and began to aggressively kiss her, stuffing his tongue down her throat. He 
intended to taste every inch of this dirty scavenging whore until she was a 
broken Hutt slut who begged for his pleasure. This girl wasn't some holier -than- 
thou princess from Alderaan. No, she was just a dirty Jakku rat who spread her 
legs when credits were tight. This bitch would be easy. 


Jabba then threw Rey down onto the ground and leaned into her ear and 
obnoxiously slurped. &quot;Tell me girl, do you like this?&quot; Jabba 
sarcastically asked. 


&quot;N-no....&quot; She fearfully answered. 


Jabba stuffed his fingers into her vagina. &quot;What about this?&quot; he 
cruelly asked. 


Rey let out a gasp and whimpered. Jabba tugged the chain and choked out Rey's 
whimpering tears as he continued to molest her with his finger. She felt her 
body writhing as her cum leaked on to his fingers. 


&quot;O0oo0ooh...ohhhh...pleaaase....&quot; she moaned as Jabba's finger moved up 
and down her pussy. 


&quot; 'Please'? You want more, girl?&quot;. Jabba stuffed the rest of his 
fingers into Rey as he pulled tighter on the leash. 


Jabba kept pushing his fat digits into Rey until she violently orgasimed and 
moaned in humiliation, drool falling out the side of her mouth. As much as she 
felt disgusted being violated, she was enjoying her invasion more than she'd 
like to admit to Jabba. 


Jabba removed his fingers from Rey, causing her to slump in rest and and let out 
a sigh. Her master loomed over her, licking some of her fluids off his fingers. 
&quot; You're quite the delight, girl,&quot; he said to the broken slave. He 
wrapped up her stomach. She moaned as he forced his tail to cum. She started to 
writh so Jabba put his tail in her vagina. Her stomach was covered in his slime, 
she was wriggling and writhing and squirming as her vagina was forced to accept 
his tail. Her small breasts heaved and bounced as he sucked them. 

&quot; Jabba...stop....&quot; she moaned. Jabba grinned and grabbed Rey by her 
waist, lifting her up and cradiling her. He stuffed one of his cum ridden 
fingers into her mouth. Rey, too tired to fight back, suckled at Jabba's 
fingers. She wanted Jabba to continue tearing away at her with pleasure but 
dared not ask, too ashamed of becoming a Hutt's whore so easily. She had barely 
fought back and was too disappointed in herself. 


Jabba chuckled at the sight of a human girl wrapped around his fingers. He had 
enslaved many girls in his life, all different species from diffrent planets. 
But he found it a great joy in breaking human females. Twi'lieks by default were 
already broken, the women were nothing more than sex toys. But human women 
always fought back. They always acted like they were the greatest and most 
important species in the galaxy. As if they sat in privilage just because of 


their species. But when broken, they were always at his beck and call; desperate 
to please and hungry in desires that humans frowned upon. Jabba always regretted 
whenever he lost a human slave girl, no two were ever alike. One would always 
suckle at his tail. One would always grind on him in the nude, desperate for 
that itch to be scratched. One would eat nothing but his semen. He wondered to 
himself what suprise this girl would be, watching as she kissed the tip of his 
finger as if it were a penis. Jabba then called up two of his guards and told 
them to get Rey into something revealing, the guards grabbed Rey's arms and took 
her to the changing rooms. 


== The Bikini Returns == 

The guards pushed her through a door into a room full of half-nude and nude 
women with a big hot tub in the middle. The guards called one of the girls over 
and told her that Jabba wished for her to find a bikini for Rey. The girl was 
excited. She said to Rey that she had the perfect costume for her and walked 
into the room next door, Rey followed the girl. The room had bikins and other 
costumes everywhere, on the floor and on the walls. The girl dug deep in a chest 
and pulled out Leia's old bikini. &quot;You want me to wear that thing? &quot; 
Rey asked &quot;I don't want you to wear the bikini, Jabba does, &quot; the girl 
replied. Rey put the bikini on and the girl was amazed, it fit her just as well 
as it did Leia. Then it was time for her to put makeup on. 


Ten minutes later Rey was absolutely gorgeous, more than when she had arrived. 
The girl presented her to the guards who took Rey back to Jabba. Jabba was 
impressed, he started wagging his tail like a dog, Jabba pulled Rey close to him 
and stuck his tail right back up her pussy again and left it there until they 
fell asleep. 


== Rey dances for the palace. == 

Jabba told Rey the following morning that she'd &quot;spend the day naked 
dancing for him and his guests.&quot; As soon as Jabba finished talking Rey was 
stripped bare, then Janna pulled the curtains from around the thrown and 
everyone saw the beautiful young Rey as Jabba ordered her to dance. Music 
started to play and Rey started to dance in the most sexual and sensual way she 
knew, presenting her ass and tits to the perverted crowd. When Rey was finished 
dancing, Jabba commanded, &quot;You will now let me do what I want with you and 
your body.&quot; Rey shocked at what Jabba said but also she was excited. Guards 
then came and took her away into a dark chamber where Rey was tied to a plank 
with her legs spread apart. One of the guards said &quot;You will stay here for 
the night until Jabba comes in here to see you&quot; Rey was laying tied to the 
dark wooden plank with her nipples hard in the cold dark room for thirty 
minutes, then Jabba came in and said &quot;Welcome to my private chamber .&quot; 
Rey was excited. 


Rey was pulled closer to Jabba. Jabba forced his tail inside Rey, it went on for 
hours, Rey had her breasts squished up against Jabba. Jabba kissing Rey the 
entire time, he forced his tail inside Reyaous pussy faster and harder, her 
breasts completely squished up against Jabba's body. 
&quot;O0ooooh...unghhh...&quot; she moaned as Jabba's tail pressed inside her 
tight pussy. 


== Jabba's ravage on Rey == 

Jabba snapped his fingers and lights came on, then he put his tail in her pussy 
and started groping her tits with his fat hands. Rey screamed in pleasure and 
pain from Jabba's tail being in her pussy, so Jabba had her muzzled because the 
screaming was getting annoying. He also gave her ear plugs that played a 
frequency designed to interfere with her sleeping so she couldn't sleep at all. 
Jabba left his tail inside her pussy all night. when he woke up he said 
&quot;Get used to this, because you're going to do be doing this every night and 
if you behave I might let you sleep.&quot; Rey didn't care about sleep, all she 
wanted to do was have sex with Jabba. 


By the time the following morning had arrived, however, Rey was completely 
exhausted. The ringing noise in her ear was driving her insane, feeling as if it 


would never end. She knew that this was only the beginning of Jabba's taming of 
her, and that to come there would be even worse, more intense tortures. Although 
Jabba was disgusting and was crippling her physical and mental state, part of 
her felt... aroused at the thought of being beneath him. He was a large, 
powerful being, both physically and socially, and the thought of serving the 
slug didn't feel entirely bad. Part of it felt... good. Of course, once you got 
past the absolutely horrendous smell. 


Jabba awoke to find Rey slowly moaning with her hands on her head. Though her 
eyes were shut, he could tell she was awake, and had been all night. Jabba 
chuckled. He always got off seeing his girls in pain. &quot;Wake up, my 
pet,&quot; he rumbled, immediately alerting Rey to his presence. &quot;How was 
your night, ho ho?&quot; Rey immediately began to beg and plead. &quot; Jabba 
please, remove these ear plugs. I need to sleep.&quot; Jabba laughed for a 
second, but then turned angry. &quot;You are no longer to call me by my name. I 
am your Master, and you are to address me as such, you dirty little slut! &quot; 
Jabba commanded. Rey immediately bowed her head submissively. &quot;Yes Master, 
I am so sorry Master. Please remove these plugs, I beg you! &quot; 


Jabba chuckled and cradled her in her arms again, once again forcing his fingers 
into her mouth. Gagged, Rey could do nothing but mumble. &quot;Now, little one, 
you don't pleasantries like sleep for free,&quot; Jabba began, &quot;If I free 
you from that noise in your head, you must do something for me. I think today 
you'll clean me for as long as I tell you too! It's been years since I had a 
bath anyways, ho ho ho. How does that sound, slave?&quot; Rey quickly nodded 
while gazing into her Master's eyes. Jabba didn't like this answer, however, and 
ruthlessly pulled down on her collar. Rey gagged and choked for a moment before 
mumbling a response, &quot;Yes Master!&quot; &quot;Good,&quot; Jabba replied, 
before removing his fingers from her petite mouth and freeing her from the ear 
plugs. Relief immediately washed over the naked girl, who lay panting and 
exhausted in Jabba's arms. 


In that moment, Jabba immediately brought her to her feet and forced her onto 
his mouth, stuffing his tongue deep in her oral cavity. Rey, too tired to fight 
back, just went with it and felt lost in the pleasure of being kissed by her 
Master. After several minutes of Jabba making out with her, he drew his tongue 
from her mouth and was pleased to see Rey looked almost disappointed it was 
over. &quot;Now, little slut, it's time for my cleaning. So get to it!&quot; he 
ordered. Rey looked confused. &quot;Clean you with what, Master?&quot; she 
asked. &quot;Oh, you Know what,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;You just kissed me with 
it.&quot; Rey suddenly realized what appendage he was talking about. Jabba could 
only smile as an expression of pure horror crossed Rey's face. 


== Rey's Tongue is put to use == 

Jabba's instructions had been very simple; Rey was to clean Jabba until he said 
she could stop. All with her tongue. Rey shuddered as she leaned down and 
produced her tiny human tongue, dragging it across Jabba's belly. The greasy, 
slimy surface tasted like ass and ball sweat. Rey nearly gagged and threw up 
upon taking this first lick, coughing and groaning as she did so. Jabba yanked 
her chain and seized her cheeks, pushing her lips together in a humiliating 
fashion. &quot;No breaks, little one, unless I allow them, &quot; he said, 
&quot;Now hurry up! If you don't clean me to my satisfaction, I'll let my men 
pry open that tiny asshole of yours and have their way with you.&quot; That was 
all the threatening Rey needed, nodding obediently and returning to her licking. 


Up and down she went, every crevice, every fold of flab, and every disgusting 
corner. The taste was absolutely horrific, and no matter how much she licked, 
she couldn't get used to it. Rey gagged and choked and groaned and grunted, but 
all she could do was swallow her pride, swallow his slime, and continue 
partaking in this apalling degradation. She felt used, abused, and sub-human. 
And that's exactly what her master wanted her to feel. It terrified her. 


As she reached Jabba's tail, licking along its length, Jabba sprung his wiggling 
worm-like tail into action and forced it into her mouth. Rey mumbled and gagged 


on the invading appendage. &quot;Slave!&quot; Jabba boomed, &quot;I think it's 
time for that break you were wanting. Why don't you finger yourself for my 
audience to see, hmm? I think they're getting bored watching you please me with 
that tongue all day, ho ho.&quot; Rey whimpered softly through Jabba's massive 
tail-cock invading her oral cavity, but proceeded to turn and point her most 
sacred area to the crowd of men in the palace. She dug her small fingers into 
her pussy and began fingering herself. At first she didn't know what to imagine, 
but all she could think of was Jabba ravaging her through the whole of the 
night. In that moment, even though he was breaking her spirit and her humanity, 
that was all she wanted. She wanted the tail that was stuffing her mouth like 
the little whore she was to stuff her pussy, make her cry out in pleasure, to 
make her feel things she never thought was possible. She fingered herself 
quicker. &quot;Ohhhhh, &quot; she moaned. The men began laughing and cheering her 
on, until finally she came hard on her own hand. As Rey's juices flowed onto her 
fingers, the crowd cheered and jeered, hollering in approval. At last, Jabba, 
who was also laughing at Rey's dehumanization, removed his tail from her mouth. 
She gasped for breath as Jabba pulled her back to his chest. 


&quot;Well done, my whore! &quot; Jabba commended, &quot;What a show indeed. Now 
back to work.&quot; 


== Hours later == 
The twin suns were slowly falling below the horizon as the day came to an end 
before Jabba finally gave the command; &quot;Enough, my slave. You may stop 
now.&quot;</text> 
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== Desperate times == 

As one of many scavengers on Jakku, Rey would sometimes be unsuccessful in her 
search for parts to sell in order to survive on a day to day basis. So sometimes 
she had to turn to other small jobs such as sorting backrooms full of parts or 
fixing droids. When these jobs proved to provide little pay, she put her 
feminine beauty to use and turned to the career of a temporary slave girl. While 
she found the pay to be bountiful, it was a humiliating experience as a last 
resort to make quick credits. 


== Slave Girl For Hire == 

As a Slave girl for hire, Rey was required to spend one week as a slave girl for 
whichever client hired her. When her one week was up, she would be released and 
payed her worth in credits. Sometimes Rey would have been deceived and payed 
nothing or even a bare minimum if she were lucky. She later went on to ask for 
the payment up front before embarking on this week-long the task. While Jakku 
was abundant in its variety of slave girls for hire, Rey was able to frequently 
able to get numerous jobs due to her low price and inexperience with the job, 
something many found sensual in her attempt at being obedient. 


== Requirements of a Slave Girl For Hire == 


While on duty as a slave girl for hire, Rey wore a metal bikini she had found 
while scavaging as her uniform for her shameful job. The uniform consisted of a 
gold metal bra and a purple loincloth skirt, her jewelry being arm bracelets 
made of fake gold; a disappointing fact she had discovered while attempting to 
sell them for a handsome profit. She would wear a leash around her neck because 
she came to discover that it greatly aroused her clients to tug at her leash and 
bring her close. Reys responsibilities were to serve her employer no matter the 
duty. Other Slave girls for hire and customers mocked Rey behind her back due to 
her inexperience and willingness to do any job asked of her due to her utter 
desperation for pay. Rey was often taken advantage of because of her lack of 
knowledge about what slave girls for hire would and would not do for pay. 


Rey would be found at her clients side, serving as pleasurable company and a 
beautiful sight for her temporary masters acquaintances. She would often receive 
lustful gazes in the Jakku market while her client dealt with errands. She often 
found this to be tremendously unsettling and left her feeling exposed. Her only 
sense of protection; if she could even call it that at all; was to stand close 
next to her master. When out in the Jakku market, Rey would also be physically 
uncomfortable. This discomfort came from standing under the blistering hot sun 
of Jakku for hours. While the heat was generally uncomfortable to all on Jakku, 
it took it's toll on Rey due to her slave girl outfit. Because the outfit was 
made of metal the heat would singe Rey's skin and cause her to feel even more 
exposed than before. The one blessing she had while wearing the metal bikini had 
been it's skimpy nature, as it granted her the allowance to be free of any 
layers of clothing that might make her suffer from heat exhaustion. She came to 
find that those who had seen her at the market would come and rent her out as 
soon as she was available, releasing their week long withheld depravities upon 
her. 


Rey was required to sexually please her masters in whatever way they demanded 
her to do so. When she had first begun, Rey had hesitantly performed these 
tasks; often causing her do do miserably and displease her masters. But after 
performing these sexual acts after a while, she had come to be jaded by them and 
managed to perform these tasks with the perfection and eagerness to please that 
went on to bring her so many clients. 


Rey's common tasks with each client was to bathe them, feed them by hand, 
perform entertainment whether it be private or to an audience at party, massage, 
sample food in case it was poisoned by the passages of time, keeping clients 
cool by fan waving, and countless other jobs 


While serving as a slave girl, Rey was provided shelter, food, and accessible 
bathing. Rey would always be forced to sleep in the same bed as her temporary 
masters, kept awake at night by their frequent groping, molesting, or licking 
her exposed skin for the sweet taste that many clients claimed her skin 
contained. Rey was fed scraps of leftovers after her master had finished, often 
leaving Rey starving during her tenure as as a slave girl. Rey was allowed to 
bathe, but was often disturbed by her temporary masters as they chose to make 
her time of cleansing a time to please their carnal hungers. 


Many people on Jakku turned to spice as a means of distraction from the 
struggling lifestyle that all faced on the desert planet. This included Rey's 
clients, who would go mad with lust after a hit and force themselves on Rey, who 
would fantasize of a life off the planet so that her will would not break. 
Often, she would wake up with no clothes on and semen streaming down her 
legs.She would silently cry, trying not to make a sound in fear if the 
punishment that would be thrust upon her. Often times, Rey's clients would grab 
Rey by the hair and force her her to take a hit of spice, which heavily 
intoxicated her due to her small body and inexperience with such illegal 
contraband. Rey found spice to be disgusting and had no desire to get involved 
with terrible things. But due to Rey's desperate nature to be payed and make her 
temporary master pleased with her service. 


When spice was not used by either Rey or her masters, wine was a festive choice. 


Her masters would often consume the finest wine, it's sweet taste creating a 
festive atmosphere among all whose lips touched it. When Rey hesitated to take a 
sip of the liquid, her masters would pour the wine onto her breasts, causing the 
slave girl for hire to sit up and freeze in shock, bringing great amusement and 
laughter to those who saw Rey's humiliating experience. Sometimes as a means of 
humiliating her even more, her masters would lap up the wine that fell from her 
breast; feeding while Rey looked down in shock and moaned out of shame. 


== Clients == 

Rey went to serve a variety of masters, humanoid and alien alike. Rey found 
human clients to be kinder compared to alien clients because They treated her 
like a slave for rent rather than a disposable toy. But, despite her view that 
human clients were kinder, they were still just as bad as any other clientele. 
Her alien clients were mostly those who took a great pleasure in pleasure seeing 
her suffer in humiliation as she obeyed every command given to her with 
defiance. Alien species on Jakku were known for their disgust for humans for a 
variety of reasons. So for them to be able to take such a beautiful young woman 
of the despised species and humiliate her sexually was a sadistic pleasure. 


While hutt clients payed more than the price she usually asked for, Rey often 
feared dealing with the species as she was often kept captive for an extra week 
or two; once even being kept for a month; because they found her so enjoyable 
they often contemplated abducting her but choosing not to for the sake of the 
economy of Jakku. While some knew of Rey's experienced with Hutts, they felt no 
desire to get involved due to them having nothing to gain from the 
confrontation. Sometimes her clients would threaten to keep her for longer than 
a week, a threat which made the slave girl for hire cower in fear. Rey would 
often be harshly ravaged by the hutts, who found her stunning beauty to be a 
rarity in the desert planet. The Hutts were often known for their taste in human 
females And Strong Sexual urges. As a form of humiliation, the hutts forced Rey 
not only to clean their greasy slime ridden bodies with her tongue but also to 
use her petite mouth to pleasure their tails until they climaxed. Rey was often 
be left to grab hold of her hutt masters bodies due to their massive girth 
leaving little space for her to sit. 


Her junk dealer Unkar Plut would hire her once in a while for the sake of 
watching her squirm uncomfortably as he emotionally crushed her both as a 
scavenger and a slave girl for hire. He would lure her into serving him with the 
promises of days off, but then revealing to her by the end of her time as a 
slave girl that her vacation time had been with him all week, often leaving Rey 
to feel hurt by this deception. 


Rey found women clients to be the most aggressive. This was based on the 
unspoken hierarchy of Jakku, in which it was found that women on the planet had 
to either toughen up and look out for themselves or be seen as lower than dirt. 
Considering her role as a slave girl for hire, they found her to be an 
embarrassment and would often berate her as they humiliated her during sexual 
acts. 


== Rey's perspective == 

While Rey was greatly displeased and humiliated in her part time role as a slave 
girl for hire, she found it to be necessary in order to survive the harsh system 
of Jakku where no one looked after her. She found no enjoyment in her 
moonlighting as a slave girl save for the oasis she would find in the cool tents 
of those she served and not being asked to do the physical labor she performed 
as a scavenger. When she would go out to savage she chose not to think about or 
acknowledge her part time job as a slave girl for hire, feeling her only dignity 
in life was being a scavenger. 


Rey would sometimes contemplate selling her golden metal bikini not just to earn 
some credits, but also for the sake of finally putting an end to her job as a 
slave girl for hire. But when outweighing the profit she would gain from selling 
the bikini compared to the countless profit to be earned from serving such a 
position, she would put an end to her desire to sell it. She also chose to keep 


the metal bikini as it was a sensual outfit that highlighted her body and made 
her stand out from the many other slave girls, thus causing her to receive more 
clients and credits. 


The more Rey took to working as a slave girl to provide for herself, the more 
distant in personality she became. She had also gone on to isolate herself and 
feel no sexual or romantic atractions towards anyone. Her reasoning being that 
it was that she had all the abuse and violations came to give her a feeling of 
mistrust towards all. 


== Experiences == 
Rey hated whenever a master tried to have to make her have rough sex with them. 
Rey would try to resist but as soon as they started rubbing her pussy, she would 
be made into having pleasure. She would cry in agony as they went in and out of 
her .</text> 
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The light from the first of Tatooine's rising twin suns crept through the 
sandstone entry-way, down the steps of a musty, fowl smelling hall. As it 
crossed the room, the light glinted off the cage doors that lined both walls, a 
half-dozen on each side. The little spot of light made it's way to the cage 
furthest from the door on the left, where it inched it's way up the exposed form 
a human woman, asleep with h back propped up against the wall of the cage. 
Feeling the slight tingle heat on her skin, Leia Amidala stirred, then with a 
small jump awoke.'' Oh shit! The sun's up, I over slept! Master will be so 
angry! ''She panicked. ''Wait, this isn't my cot, ''realizing the uncomfortable 
ache in her back left by the cold metal bars she had slept against, and the raw 
sensation in her neck from a loose fitting iron ring collar. ''This isn't my 
collar. And where is my tunic! ''Realizing only then that except for the iron 
collar, she was completely naked, her breasts exposed and her tits erect in the 
chill morning air. In the same instant that she realized her nudity, Leia became 
aware of the blue twi'lek woman lying in her arms, equally naked her head 
resting on Leia's belly. 


This last detail was what jogged her memory. ''Of course! Master Pli'tat sold me! 
That Zygerrian merchant took me and I got to ride in that big star ship! ''The 
details all came back in a rush. After the journey (which she already counted as 
a highlight of her life, since as a slave she didn't exactly get to travel in 
space all that much), a crew of Zygerrians had unloaded her and the other slaves 
on this strange desert world, stripped them of whatever clothing any of them had 
left, fitted them with temporary collars, and herded them into these kennels, 
females on the left, males on the right. She was currently sitting in a 15 by 10 
cage, packed with a dozen women besides herself and the still-sleeping twi'lek 


on her belly. ''The twi'lek. See'yah, or Li Ha, or something like that, ''Leia 
thought, trying to recall her companion's name. ''We were both so stressed by 
the day's events that we decided to help each other... relieve the tension.'' It 


was a perfectly common things for slaves to do when stuck together with nothing 
else to pass the time. Leia and the twi'lek were the only participants in their 


cage. But she was certain she had heard moaning from four of the men's cages and 
three of the other women's cages. ''wWith how tightly they've stuffed us in here, 
they might as well all have done it ''She mumbled to herself, eyeing the rodian 
curled up at her feet and the zabrak woman lying practically shoulder to 
shoulder with Leia. 


The sunlight continued to warm her naked skin, even as it made its way to the 
back wall of the slave pens. Leia reflected on her situation. Despite having 
been sold away from her friends and master of more than ten years, she was 
excited. Nervous, but excited! Being sold away was a simple reality of life for 
slaves, so Leia had never let herself grow too attached to anyone on her old 
master's estate, or from the surrounding village. In a weird way, she was 


looking forward to the new life ahead of her. ''Being sold means change, for 
better or worse. New master, new bond brothers and sisters, new planet... new 
job... oe | 


Leia had just turned twenty and was (by her own appraisal and her old bond 
sisters) incredibly beautiful. Silky brown hair, chiseled face, firm round boobs 
with perky tits, smooth, creamy skin with a cute little beauty mark on her lower 
back, and a perfect hourglass figure. ''That's probably why master Pli'at sold 
me. Realized I was worth more to the Zygerrians as a sex slave than I was to him 


as a scullery maid.'' The last time Leia had been sold, she'd been to young for 
anything but the simplest domestic chores, but this time she would almost 
certainly be marketed on her sex appeal. ''But, ''she reminded herself, ''that 


could be a good thing. It will definitely be a lot more exciting than scrubbing 
toilets and plates for 18 hours a day. Plus, some masters treat their personal 
concubines as good as free women! My master might even fall in love with me and 
marry me and free me!'' though she know that was probably wishful thinking. 


The deep grizzled voice of one of the zargarrian merchants cut through her train 
of thought and awoke everyone in the kennels. &quot;GET UP, YOU SCUM! It's 
Market Day for the lot of ya!&quot; Grunting and cluttering of feet as more than 
100 slaves rising to their feet (with more than a few squeals of &quot;eep! 
&quot; from the female cages as some twi'leks got their leku stepped on, which 
made Leia giggle). Leia was on her feet so quickly she dropped last night's 
companion's head right on the sandstone floor. 


&quot;Sorry,&quot; she whispered, ''But I've got to do everything I can to tell 
the Zygerrians I'm a good slave so they'll bring me out for the good 
customers.'' The twi'lek slave waved it off, tossed her leku over her bare 
shoulder and stood next to Leia. 


Across the aisle was a cage of human and zeltron males, standing perfectly 
straight, as nude as the women in her cage. ''Damn,'' Leia thought. But this was 
no time to get distracted, the Zygerrian was barking more orders. &quot;Male pen 
one, all of you have ready been sold to a troop of spice miners! Ha! Well, it's 
a brutal, painful life, but at least it's a short one! Get Outta here! &quot; 
more Zygerrians game and escorted the humans, wookies and gamoreans in the male 
cage nearest the door away. Leia accidentally caught a glimpse of one of the 
stark naked gamoreans and would have vomited if she had eaten anything in the 
past 36 hours 


''Sometimes the masters' negligence of our well-being is a mixed blessing. But 
seriously, if I never see gamorean dick again, it'll be too damn soon.'' 


The guard walked up and down the slave pens, inspecting the merchandise. 
Standing there in nothing but a collar, Leia became acutely aware of how naked 
she was, how vulnerable she was. As a made, she had always worn a simple tunic, 
which, while it wasn't the most modest garment in the galaxy, at least covered 
her assets. She was not used to being totally naked, especially in the presence 
of so many strangers. 


&quot;Let's start today's bidding with the bitches in pen 6,&quot; Leia's heart 
skipped a beat. ''They're starting with my cage! is that good or bad? I don't 


know! I guess I'm going to meat my new master sooner rather than later.'' 


The women in Leia's cage filed out (some trying to cover their nudity, others 
trying to stay near the back, even as the guards forced them out). Leia tried to 
make her way to the front of the procession, but a guard cracked his electro- 
whip over her head and yelled &quot;Get in line slave bitch! &quot; 


&quot;Sorry, sir!&quot; Leia said, blushing. 


&quot;I didn't say speak I said GET IN LINE!&quot; And this time his whip 
actually lashed her back. 


Leia screamed and stumbled forward, almost passing out from the pain. The whip's 
sharp line of impact cut across her bare back and felt like a knife digging into 
her spine and flesh. And an instant later, the horrific electric shock arched 
out from the whip and surged through her body, twisting her spine, crushing her 
teeth and turning her vision red. Fortunately, she managed to retain her balance 
and stay on her feet. Barely. She clumsily stood back up as she gasped for air, 
knees still trembling. As conscious thought returned to her mind she thought 
''what the fuck! I was trying to be obedient and respectful! Yeah, master guard, 
you just taught ''me'' a lesson! Shows me for trying to have initiative, '' 
mentally rolling her eyes and stomping her foot. Though of course, she was 
smarter than to say or do either of those things. 


''&quot;Free people are always right, and masters righter still,&quot; ''Leia 
bitterly quoted to herself. It didn't matter if the old slave adage was true, it 
was just something that any slave who wanted to live had to accept. ''That 
doesn't mean I have to like it, but neither does it mean that masters have to 
whip you for trying to be respectful! ''The pain was slowly subsiding, but if 
past whippings were anything to go by, it would probably be half an hour before 
her legs stopped shaking, and another 3 hours before she regained full feeling 
in her fingers and tongue. The electro whip was designed to not damage the skin 
or muscle, but it really put a toll on the nerves, and Leia had seen plenty of 
slaves become paralyzed from too many lashes. 


The slaves were lead outside into the hot desert sun and a sandstone town. The 
hot sand burned Leia's feet but the warm air felt good on her still-exposed 
tits. The guard in front lead the chain gang onto a narrow platform on the side 
of one of the building, a few feet off the ground. &quot;Stop here! Face out 
with your backs to the wall. Limbs at your side or on your hips!&quot; The guard 
commanded. The slaves did as they were told. Leia let her arms hang. &quot;Any 
of you try to 'cover up' and the lot of you get the whip! When Jatna here 
unhooks your collar from the chain, come around the corner, climb up to the 
auction block, and put on the sexiest walk and the sluttiest face you can or 
we'll skip your auction and send you along with those men headed for the spice 
mines! &quot; 


Leiaaoos stomach flipped in both anticipation and anxiety. ''Oh God! The auction 
block is right around the corner! ''A thousand thoughts rushed through Leiaaoos 
mind''. Taooll have a new master soon! What if Heaouos totally sadistic? But what 
if heaoos kind and gentle? Did he say sexy and slutty? So itaouos true, I am 
going to be a sex Slave! Iaonll be just like mother! Is that a good thing? What 
if I canaoot please my new master? I havenaoot had that much experience, I 
donaoot know any fancy tricks, and I donaoot know how to dance? What if he 
punishes me for being a failure? What if he kills me? What if he loves me? What 
if he marries me? Maybe aooheaoo wonaoot be a aooheaoo? I could deal with having 
a mistress. ChiaooMa-whatever-her-name-was seemed to like me. Maybe weaooll get 
sold to the same master! What if my new bond brothers and sisters hate me? O God 
O God O God!'' 


The zygerrian disappeared around the corner, leaving Leia and her chain gang 
standing on the rough sandstone platform, starting to sweat in the toasty 
Tatooine air. The slaves stood on the platform in perfect silence, the sun 
caressing their naked flesh. As the minutes passed, and her pale shoulders and 


breasts started to burn ever so slightly in the twin sunsaoo light Leia wondered 
''why are they leaving their merchandise out here in the sun to bake? Why 
havenaoot they called us up to auction yet?'' 


Moments after she thought that, a small crowd made their way up to the path in 
front of the platform and stared at the slave girls. Each person staring long 
and intently at each woman before moving on to the next. After each was done 
looking they made their way along the path around the corner. ''Of course! The 
bidders have to examine the goods, know what theyaoore buying!'' Leia realized 
that one of the people in the crowd in front of her would buy her. Wanting to 
attract the richest buyer possible (''surely a rich master can afford to be a 
kind master'') Leia put her arms on her hips, slightly bent one leg and put her 
weight on it, striking what she hoped was a sexy pose. 


The crowd grew and she saw aliens of all shapes and sizes walk past: A troop of 
Jawas, an incredibly vulgar Toydarian, A scary looking Tradoshan, an 
aristocratic lethan twiaoolek and her bodyguard, a strange looking geonosian, a 
pale white twiaoolek in elegant robes and with blood red eyes, a handsome dark 
skinned human male, as well as dozens whose species Leia had never heard of. All 
stared intently at her and the other slave girls, examining the slaveaous 
assets, and occasionally discussing their assessments with each other. 


aooThe Zeltronaoos the bargain. Sheaous looks older, but with those legs you can 
bet sheaouos a great danceraoo 


aool think the blonde humanaoos--what? a size 2? not badaoo 


aooNo, the brunette humanaoos the prize. Iaood pay top credit to see whataouos 
under that bushaoo 


aooThe zabrakaoous in good shape, if youaoore into that sort of thingaoo 


aoothataoos the best looking rodian Iaoove ever seen. not that thataouos saying 
much. itaoos the faces, yaooknow?@oo 


anoYouaoore kidding! Rodians are the best suckers in the galaxy.4aoo 


Through all this, Leia had the hardest time trying to suppress a blush. ''No one 
likes a shy sex slave. or maybe they do? either way Iaoom going to have to get 
used to people staring at my tits if Ias0m going to make it as a sex slave. But 
seriously people, how much more is there to see? Letaous get this auction over 
with already.'' Her stomach was still full of butterflies in anticipation of her 
turn on the auction block 


After almost an hour of ogling from the crowd, a bell tone came from around the 
corner and the crowd made their way over to the auction block. The guard 
apparently named Jatna unhooked the blue twiaoolek who took a deep breath and 
awkwardly tried to strut around the corner. 


Leia heard a small applause from the crowd and the quick penetrating voice of an 
auctioneer listing off blueasoos assets and desirable qualities as a slave 
AaooLuxurious lapis skin, soft flowing brain tails she knows how to use, anda 
sweet little voice.aoo Then he started rattling off prices, and within two 
minutes, the girl had been sold, though Leia couldnaoot quite make out to whom. 


The Zabrak was up next. Her nude form looked like a dancer in a painting, 
gracefully making its way up to the block. aooI know the face spikes look 
aggressive, but this whore knows how to make you love'em. Add to that a genuine 
gift for dance and youaood be a fool to let this one go to someone elseaono 


Leiaaoos stomach flipped again and her heart began to race. ''I canaoot dance 
and I donaoot know how use my anatomy creatively. Iaoom pretty but not so much 
more so than the other girls here. Maybe personality is enough?'' She quietly 
joked to herself. 


€ooSOLD! To the lovely lethan up front for 10,000! 4oo 
"'QGod0God0God!'' 
Jatna unhooked the chain from her collar. ''This is it!'' 


Leia took a deep breath, mustered as much confidence as she could, and sauntered 
her way around the corner. Putting as much sway into her hips as she could 
without, she hoped, looking ridiculous. She climbed the steps to the auction 
block, threw her arms behind her back, tossed back her head, feeling the now hot 
iron collar on the nape of her neck, thrust her tits out, and slid into the 
middle of the block before haulting, spreading her legs and pushing her ass back 
ever so slightly so the people on the edges of the audience could get a good 
look too. 


She could see the zabrak had already joined the lethan aristocrataouos party, and 
blue was standing next to some sort of eight-armed humanoid man. 


aooLook at this beauty here! Exquisite form and perfect tits! Now, Iaoom gonna 
be honest folks, @o10 the auctioneer said in a faux-serious tone. aooThis one 
hasnaoot been trained and she doesnaoot know any tricks. But! All the better for 
you to teach her! Make her your own! And Iaooll tell you what she does have! A 
life-time of slavery behind her, an obediant personality, but not a broken one! 
Knows when to obey and when to stay silent, but still charming in her own way! 
aog 


"'thuh. they are trying to sell a sex slave on personality. Hopefully it works''. 
aooAnd most importantly, a fine ass and an eagerness to obey! 4ono 


''IT wouldnaoot say eagerness, I just donaoot see why some slaves make such a 
fuss over tiny things.'' 


aooLetaoos Start at 500 credits@aono 


‘toh, theyaoore still selling cheap. I guess if you buy at scullery maid prices, 
you can sell at scullery maid prices. Great.'' 


€aoosix hundred!4o0 It was the handsome looking human. ''He could be a good 
master.'' 


aooSevenaoo , but at least he didnaoot look hungry. She tried to affect a look 
with her eyes, begging the twiaoolek to buy her. 


aootwo thousand!@oo declared the twidoolek. 


aooTwo thousand, Do I hear a counter bid?aoo The auctioneer directed at the 
human. The human waved it off. Too rich for his purposes. 


aooSOLD! To the distinguished Miste 


== A New Origin for Slave Leia == 

After the Trade Federation had completely overtaken Naboo and outed the real 
Queen Amidala, one of their first acts was to sell the queen and her handmaids 
into slavery. The handmaids all sold to fairly low bidders and ended in outer 
rim plantations or (if they were lucky) strip clubs. But the queen herself, 
being not only a great beauty, but former royalty was expected to go to some 
prestigious buyer for more than a million credits. Very few beings in the galaxy 
could afford to spend that kind of money on a single slave girl, and even fewer 
were willing. Ultimately, Ziro the Hutt purchased Padme to the tune of 1.6 
million credits. The Federation shipped the young queen off to one of Ziroaouos 
many palaces, where she became the crown jewel of his harem and the envy of 
Hutts everywhere. 


Having made one of the most expensive slave purchases in history, Ziro had no 
interest in owning a rude, defiant slave girl. Nor did he want to break her 
spirit and come away with a broken, depressed shell of a slave. He invested in 
the most sophisticated conditioning equipment and techniques: shock collars, 
hypnotism, drug induced states of euphoria, terror, and apathy, even a force 
user or two. All to turn the young queenaouos mind into a perfect, loyal, 
obedient, content, happy little slave girl. Strong as she was, no amount of 
willpower could resist such an onslaught. Padme became infamous as the most 
perfectly converted and most valuable slave girl in the Galaxy. A woman enslaved 
to the very core of her being, whose only desire, only need was to obey and 
please Ziro the Hutt. Anyone who knew anything about the slave market, or the 
machinations of Ziro the Hutt, new about his perfect, silver bikinied slave 
girl. 


Some years later, an upstart young jedi was working an undercover job at 
ZiroOaoos palace. Playing the role of a wealthy potential business partner for 
Ziro, he mixed and mingled with the Hutt@aouos other guests, and then, in the 
middle of the dance floor, beheld Ziroaous legendary slave girl. Despite his 
Jedi training, he couldnaoot take his eyes off of her supple, graceful form. 
Seeing his guestaous interest and hoping to secure a deal, Ziro offered Padme to 
the alleged guest for the night. To maintain his cover (and frankly, because he 
was near mad with lust) he accepted the offer. Padme did not disappoint. 


To the relative surprise of Ziro, it was discovered a few months later that the 
Jedi-in-disguise had impregnated his prized slave girl. When the medic informed 
Ziro his slave was carrying twins, Ziro had a brilliant and cruel idea. He told 
Padme to her confusion that she would be allowed to have her babies. However, 
when the babies were born, a boy and a girl, Ziro forced Padme to choose one to 
keep, and the other to be sold. Thataouos how he would torture a woman whose life 
was based on perfect obedience and loyalty to him: give her a choice. In 
complete agony and covered in tears, Padme offered up the boy for the Hutt to 
sell if she could keep her little girl. So it was, that the young Leia Amidala 
came into the galaxy and into the service of her first master. 


Padme, being the Huttaouos personal slave, obviously didnaoot have any time or 
opportunity to raise a baby, and in fact wasnaoot allowed to see her daughter 
very often. Leia was raised by the other slaves in Ziroaoos harem, and taught 
from birth the proper ways of a slave girl. 


aooFree folk are always right, Masters righter still.@aoo 


anothe slave girl is best neither heard nor seen. An accessory to her master, 
nothing moreaoo 


aoospeak only when spoken to, and even then only with great respect and 
deferenceauoo 


anoobedience is the requirement, perfection the goalaoo 


As soon as she could walk, Leia was cleaning the floors of Ziroaoos palace, and 
when she was a little older, washing the other slavesaonu clothes and cleaning 
the palace dishes. The slaves taught her Huttese and Basic so she could better 
take orders, and Ryl so she could understand the many twiaoolek slaves in the 
palace. A few times, when she was bussing dishes from the main audience chamber, 
Leia caught a glimpse of her mother in the middle of her dance, and imagined 
herself eventually performing such a dance. In later years, Leia would be 
grateful to have never seen one of her motheraouos famous aoofull nude, all 
outaoo dances. Every once in a while, her mother, forever clad in her iconic 
silver bikini, would visit her. Padme would congratulate Leia on a job well done 
serving master Ziro (who was, after all, Padmeaoos highest priority in life), or 
else extolling the virtues of master Ziro, or telling Leia what a wonderful life 
she had to look forward to as a sex slave when she was old enough. 


Leia knew, even from that early age that her mother was strange, even among 
slave girls, but her mother had made an impression to which Leia credited her 
later in life fascinations and even aspirations of sex slavery. 


One day, when Leia was nine years old, Ziro decided having her around was boring 
and served no purpose. So he sold her. Whether Padme was even upset about this 
was impossible to say, since her conditioning required perfect obedience and 
deference to her master, and she had been given no choice to make this time. 


Leia was sold to an old Toydarian acquaintance of Ziroaoos named Pliaonoat who 
owned a large estate on a semi-tropical planet in the Outer Rim. The young Leia 
was given the job of scullery maid, tasked with cleaning the near total filth in 
which her Toydarian master was wont to live to a polished shine. Since her task 
was so Simple, Pliaooat reasoned that she should be doing it in near super-human 
quantities to justify her continued existence. Heraous was often an 18 hour work 
day, performing the sisyphean task of trying to stay ahead of the muck that 
seemed to grow back into the floors and plates and sheets as soon as she had 
scrubbed it out. Falling behind or being caught idle meant a lash with the 
electro whip (aonidleaoo could mean anything from catching her breath from the 
cleaning chemicals to simply being in the presence of a bored overseer with 
nothing better to do than make the young slave girl scream). Leia knew that as 
far as quality of life for slaves was concerned, she was fairly well off, but 
the demands made of her didnaoot exactly facilitate a particularly great life. 


However, what Leia found most torturous about her life on master Pliaouoataouos 
estate was itaoos soul crushing monotony. Her teenage years were almost a 
complete blur in her memory since her life rarely deviated from her strict 
routine. 


Leia considered herself a pretty good slave overall. Sure, she Knew slaves were 
sometimes freed, and she wished it happened to her, the same way a free person 
might wish a million credits might fall out of the sky. Running never even 
crossed her mind. After all, it wasnaoot her place to run. Besides, she 
couldnaoot remove master Pliaonataous tough leather collar that would identify 
her as a slave to anyone passing her by, nor could she remove the tracker in her 
skull that would allow master Pliaooat to find her almost instantly. 


As she grew into into a young woman, Leia couldnaoot help but remember life in 
Ziroaoos palace as somehowao} if not better, more interesting than her current 
one. She remembered how much more alive her mother had seemed, compared to the 
day-to-day monotony of a maid. 


Only a handful of events from these years stuck out in Leiaaoous mind; The rare 
occasion when the master had allowed his slaves to watch a holonet program 
before bed as reward for a day of exceptional work. The first time a bond sister 
Leia had grown too close to had been sold. The time she was sick and one of her 
older bond brothers took on her chores so the master wouldnaoot punish her. The 
times she had been sent into town on an errand and caught a glimpse of a 
handsome free boy. Her fifteenth birthday, when she had worked up the nerve to 
tell the boy she had a crush on him, and he subsequently laughed and spat in her 
face (aooThe audacity! The very idea! Youaoore lucky I donaoot tell your owner 
about your disrespectaoo). How she had run back to her masteraoos estate in 
tears. How one of her bond sister Saria and her bond brother Yen had helped her 
get over the boy by making love to her in his place. And of course the day, less 
than a month after her twentieth birthday when master Pliaooat had sold her to 
Zygarrian merchants. 


== Master Fortuna == 
aooSOLD! To the distinguished mister Fortuna! aoo 


The auctioneer gave Leia an underhand slap on the ass. She flinched, but took 
the cue and hurried down the steps in front of the auction block. ''Ha, I must 
look like a clumsy version of those nude paintings in master Pliaooataoos 

house'', she mused, allowing herself a slight grin. ''It@aoo0s over. Iaoove been 


sold. I have a new master! I have a whole new life!'' Now that the question of 
her new master was over, her stomach had settled, but her heart was still 
racing. Anxious to meet her master the twiaoolek, she jumped past the last few 
steps and made her way through the gallery. When she reached him, she bowed, 
almost 90 degrees, her smooth back shining in the sun with a thin layer of 
sweat. She kept her eyes to the ground. It was rude and presumptuous for a slave 
to make eye contact without permission. ''What must he think of me? Staring at 
him from the block? Maybe I should fully prostrate instead of just bowing. Is he 
formal like that?'' 


Leia decided to stay as she was until her master said anything. Which actually 
took a few beats longer than was comfortable. Leia held her bow, her abs 

clenched, her boobs dangling in the air, her face aimed straight at the ground. 
But she swore she could feel her masteraous blood red eyes going over her body. 


The auctioneer had brought out the next slave girl and her master finally spoke. 
aooStand up girl, let me get a proper look at youaou He spoke in Huttese. Leia 
obeyed. aooAhhh, you Know the proper tongue. Good, good.aoo His voice was almost 
reptilian, but Leia was more intrigued than frightened. ''Who is this man? What 
does he hope to get out of me?'' He stroked her face with the back of his 
fingers, his sharp nails grazing her smooth cheeks, then again with the palm. 
His touch unnerved her a little and she repressed a shiver. His hand slid down 
her jaw bone, feeling out the shape of her chin, then continuing down her neck, 
nicking her collar. Her heart raced as he continued down her chest, tracing her 
nipple with a single clawed finger. Her tits stood on end. 


AanoReceptive. goodaoo 


Suddenly, he grabbed her breasts with both hands, hard, painfully. Leia winced, 
but the twidoolek didnaoot seem to notice. No sooner had her crushed her breasts 
than he had released them and reached around behind to do the same to her ass. 
Once he was satisfied with her ass, he ran his hand over her mound, feeling her 
clitoris and hole. That one Leia couldnaoot stay silent for. 


She let out a soft AaooUghn.&quot; 


Finally, he grabbed her jaw. aooOpen your mouth, let me see what Iaonove got 
here.aoo Leia obeyed, parting her lips as her masteraouos sharp claws dug into 
her cheeks, his grip on her jaw tight and controlling. 


aooYes, good. You are quite the specimen. I do believe I got you at a bargain. 
The zygerrians arenaoot exactly connoisseurs of humans. And so submissive. Yes, 
I think youaooll do just fine. Tell me girl, did your previous master give you a 
name? aoo 


€aooL-Leia, master,@o0 Leia stuttered, surprised by the question. Most masters 
simply gave their slaves new names, or didnaoot bother with names at all. 
''Master Pliaooat just called me @oogirlaoo or 4ooslaveaoo.'' 


aoo'Leia.' Thataooll do fine. That seems like a good name for a slave. Now 
''Leia'', do you Know why Iasoove bought you?aoo0 he said in a coyly teasing 
voice. 


''Hmph, let me take a wild guess. I think that much was obvious.'' But, as she 
hadnaoot yet learned master Fortunaaoos tolerances for sass or insolence, she 
went with a standard respectful slave response. 


aool wouldnaoot presume to know my masteraoos intent.aoo 


aooGood answer, slave girl. I suspect that a girl smart enough to give such a 
deferential reply probably has the wits about her to guess at her situation. You 
are my slave, and I do intend to fuck you thoroughly while that is the case, but 
you wonaoot be for very long. You see, my employeraous birthday is coming up, 
and I think youaooll make a fine gift. He likes pretty girls like you and he 


loves fresh new sex slaves that he can mold into whatever he wants. 4auoo 


''He bought me as a present? Expensive present.'' Even as cheap as she was, 2000 
credits was hardly chump change. ''Guess Iaooll have another, newer master soon. 
If Iaoom a gift, I hope that means master Fortuna wonaoot be too rough while 
aoofucking me thoroughlyaoo.'' 


&quot;You're...not my master?&quot; Leia ventured. 
aooNo, but for now, I expect the same obedience from you, understand?&quot; 
Leia bowed her head. &quot;Yes, sir.&quot; 


&quot;Come slave, Letaous get back to my skiff. Walk exactly one meter behind 
me, keep your face to the ground.aoo Leia obeyed. 


They walked to the back of the auction yard, where the man tossed a few credit 
chits at the attendant, who unlocked and removed her iron collar, leaving Leia 
as naked as the day she was born. The attendant transferred the code to Leiaaouos 
tracker to Fortuna, and they exited onto a wide street of sandstone buildings. 


€aooYour next master will give you a new collar, but I see no point in wasting 
money on one if you will only be mine for a few days. Rejoice, ''Leia,'' you get 
to walk around looking like a free woman for a few days. A stark naked, free 
woman, submissively following a fully clothed man around with a bowed head. but 
a free woman nonetheless. auoo 


Leia was indeed a little pleased about that. She had never in her life spent 
more than a few minutes without a collar around her neck, pressing into her 
skin, a constant reminder of her servitude. Even as a child in Ziroaouos palace, 
a metal collar had been around her neck as long as she could remember. Only when 
her old leather collar had needed cleaning once or twice a year had it been 
removed, soaked, and slapped back on. ''Any sane person will deduce in two 
seconds that the only reason a bare naked woman would be following a man around 
like that is because sheaous a Slave, but the lack of a collar will probably at 
least merit a few second glances.'' While the chip in her head was the enforcer 
of her captivity, the collar was both a reminder to her and a marker to others 
that she was owned, and by whom. Especially rich masters (like the kind she had 
always had) had custom designs on their collars to quickly identify their slaves 
to others. 


Leia and Fortuna came up to a brown skiff, with a custom covering, an awning 
with a luxurious chair in front of the helm and a little hutch, presumably with 
a sleeping area. Leia had seen skiffs for field work in the village around 
master Pliaonataouos estate, but they were flimsy things, not built for the sand 
like this and not nearly so luxurious. ''Master Fortuna must be wealthy to 
afford such a craft! And I am to be the servant of the man who employs him? How 
much richer must he be?'' Leia wondered. On either side of the pilotaoos chair, 
two women knelt, knees together, backs straight, hands on their thighs. A Lethan 
twiaoolek and an olive-skinned human woman, wearing identical silver collars in 
the shape of serpents, with a tiny gap between the pointy tips of the tails and 
the round heads. ''My bond sisters! Did master leave them sitting like that the 
whole time he was at the auction?'' 


Seeing their master approach, the girls rose, extended some stairs from the deck 
to the ground, and stood on either side of the landing. The Human wore a blue 
fabric outfit, partially see-through harem pants and an intricately designed 
strapless bikini top. The lethan wore a black silk shawl over her breasts, and a 
glorified loin cloth, with two long silk veils covering her lower assets. The 
decadent outfits of sex slaves. ''I hope master gets me a reasonable costume 
like the human girl. I may be a sex slave now, but Iaoom still used to wearing a 
maid's tunic. Then again, anything would be preferable to parading through the 
street in my birthday suit.'' 


As master Fortuna boarded the skiff, the twiaoolek girl cried in a high, almost 
ditzy voice, aooMaster! Youaoore back!@on and leaned her body against him, 
resting her hands and head on his shoulder, and curling one leg behind her. 


The human girl said in a slightly deeper, mellifluous tone, aooWelcome back 
master!@oo as she ducked her head beneath his other arm and put her hands on his 
waist. 


''So thataoos how he likes his slave girls,'' Leia noted, ''Touchy, like 
theyaoove got a school-girl crush on him. I could live like that I guess.'' Leia 
knew slaves were almost never valued for their intelligence and sex slaves in 
particular were expected to be decorations for their master, at best. Still, she 
always thought this absolute humiliation and dehumanization (or 
detwiaoolekization as it were) of slave girls like this was sad. ''I wonder what 
any of us could have been if we were free?'' But it was best not to dwell on 
what couldnaoot be changed. 


€aooSam, Kali,@oo Master Fortuna said, indicating the human and twiaoolek 
respectively. aooThis is your temporary bond sister Leia. Sheaooull be with us 
for a few days. Sheaouos a gift for master Jabba.aoo At this the slave girls each 
smirked and gave a little snicker. 


aoo00-ooh! Leiaaoos gonna be a hutt slut!@o0 Kali said in a mocking voice. 
Leiaaoos heart skipped a beat, and her face flushed red. Jabba the hutt had 
visited master Ziroaoos palace once or twice while Leia had been there. She knew 
he was a very rich and powerful, but not much else. ''That slur though. Aaoohutt 
slutaonoao;'' Hutts were known for their perverse desires and kinks toward 
humanoid females. Being a sex slave to a hutt often broke women psychologically, 
or at least irrevocably changed them. Even former hutt slaves acted off somehow, 
they didnaoot behave quite like a normal slave. 


Leia ventured a query. aooSir, you intend to give me to Jabba the Hutt?@oo 


aooYes, youaooll be a present for his 601st birthday. But donaoot worry, Leia, 
Taooll have plenty of time to explore your various holes before we reach 
Jabbaaous palace. Speaking of, I think itaoos time for you to perform your first 
task as my slave. Iaoove had a hard on since bought you. Why donaoot you do 
something about that?aoo He sneered, exposing a mouth of pointed teeth. Leia 
swallowed, goosebumps running down her bare chest. 


AaoowWhat would you like me to do, sir?@oo 


aoowWhy, suck my dick of course!@oo at that, Sam and Kali giggled. aooCome! doo 
Leia followed him underneath the skiffaoos awning. aooKneelaoo She did as she 
was told. Her heart was racing, her stomach churning. Sheaood had sex before, 
but only consensually, with her bond siblings, never with a master, never like 


this. ''Ew! ITaoom going to put his penis in my mouth? I guess this is just 
another thing sex slaves have to get used to, but I wish I didnaoot have to, 
especially not the first day on the job!'' ''I wish I was free and only had to 


if I wanted to! But thataoos not an option. How do I do it? What if I disappoint 
him and he beats me?'' 


Master Fortuna unclasped his robes at his waist and pulled out his large, erect 
member. @ooHave you done this before, slave?@uoo 


Leia shook her head, not taking her eyes off the large dick sticking right in 
her face. AaooNo masteraoo 


aooWell then, Kali and I will guide youaoo ''Kali?'' The red skinned twiaoolek 
strode up to Leiaaoos side and grabbed her arm, yanking it above Leiaaouos head 
and grabbing onto her index finger. At the same, master Fortuna grabbed a tuft 
of her silky brown hair with his clawed hand, pulling painfully, securing his 
grip. Needless to say, Leiaaouos body was in a painful, awkward position. ''But I 
suspect they donaoot care. Or perhaps thataoos the whole point.'' 


aoolI will guide your head, Kali will demonstrate what to do with your tongue and 
lips. Move when I pull, and do exactly what Kali does to your finger to my 
cockaoo ''If Kaliaoos so great, why donaoot you just have her suck your prick?'' 
Leia thought indignantly, though of course she Knew this was a aoosSkillaoo she 
would have to acquire sooner or later given her new role in life. ''But maybe 
this wonaoot be so bad. That is a really great looking dick, I am kinda 
curiousaéo}'' 


aooWrap your hands around the base of my cock, and look at me when youaoore 
sucking my dick. And I shouldnaoot have to say this, but if I so much as feel a 
single tooth, Iao50ll lash you until every nerve in your body burns out then 
leave you for the womp rats on the way back to the palace. But Iaoom sure a 
smart girl like you would never do something so stupid. Now, begin by kissing 
the tipaoo 


Leia tentatively put her hands just above Fortuna's balls, tore her vision away 
from the cock and into his blood red eyes. He pulled her hair forward, which 
triggered sharp pain in her scalp, but she muscled through it. Her lips reached 
the tip and she puckered just as she touched it. The cock flinched and spat a 
tiny bit of pre-cum into her face. They all snickered at Leiaaoos surprise and 
disgust. 


aooBelieve me, thereaous a lot more where that came from, Leia,&quot; Fortuna 
snickered. 


"'Joy''! 


Kali kissed the tip of Leiaaous finger and ever so slightly pushed it past her 
lips, so she could just touch the tip with her tongue. Taking a deep breath 
through her nose, Leia replicated the action, feeling her masteraouos dick grow 
slightly more erect. Then, Kali pulled Leiaaoos finger out and slid her tongue 
down one side, then the other. Leia replicated the action, finding the taste of 
her masteraouous penis harsh, but somehow not entirely unpleasant. 


Kali worked her way around Leiaaoos finger with finesse with Leia clumsily 
trying to keep up on her master as she felt him growing bigger and harder. 
Despite the humiliation of it all, Leia found herself sort of enjoying herself. 
She felt aroused, sexy, and the humiliation of her predicament in a way added a 
sexy kink to the whole affair. The whole time, staring submissively up into her 
masteraoos face as his breathing picked up, the pleasure breaking through to his 
expression. 


But then Fortuna gave Kali a signaling look, and she plunged Leiaaouos finger 
into her mouth. At the same time, master Fortuna pulled her head forward, this 
time causing her to wince in pain. Master kept pulling, but Leia couldnaoot fit 
any more cock into her mouth, and she started gagging. Tears started to well in 
her eyes as her master tried to force himself deeper. ''Donaoot you see 
thereaoos nowhere left to go!?'' She pleaded both internally and with her eyes. 
Then Sam came from behind and jerked Leiaaous neck in such a way that masteraoos 
shaft slid past her mouth into her throat. Leia was involuntarily sobbing at 
this point. She couldnaoot breathe, she was in a lot of pain, her gag reflex was 
about to kill her, and it took all the willpower she had left to keep her teeth 
from dropping. 


Just when she thought the torment would never end, she felt warm liquid squirt 
down her throat, her Fortuna's phallus relax, and his grip on her hair release. 
He slid his member out, Kali released her arm, and Leia fell to the floor, 
trying to regain her breath and coughing up whatever cum she hadnaoot swallowed. 


Fortuna and his two real slaves were laughing at her sorry state. aooLittle 
Leiaaoos not used to eating such a big cockaoo Sam teased. 


aooYouaooll learn to handle oral better at Jabbaaous, little slave girl. But you 


did an adequate job for your first time. Remember what you learned so next time 
is betteraoo Fortuna told her in a weirdly congratulatory tone of voice. 


Once Leia regained her breath and composure, she reflected that that hadnaoot 
been the worst thing ever. ''It wasnaoot that bad until the end. Maybe I did it 
wrong, and it will get easier as I learn more. Iaonove learned one thing from 
this experience, I can do it. I can be a sex slave.'' 


Seeing that Leia could properly breath once again, Fortuna demanded of her 
aoowWhat do you say, little Leia?aoo 


Leia was confused, not sure what asking for. &quot;What? I-Iaoom not sure, Siraoo 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; *&lt;/nowiki&gt;SMACK* Master backhanded Leia across the face. 


aooTell me how grateful you are for the privelege I just gave you! Kali or Sam 
would have loved to be in your place, but I let you do the honors! oo 


‘tof course,'' it clicked for Leia what he wanted. ''It@oos not enough that I 
did it, I have to pretend like I enjoyed it, like I wanted to, like it was an 
honor, even though we both know better''. It was a strange requirement to lie 


like that, when both parties knew the truth, but the master-slave relationship 
was built on such contradictory little formalities. aoo''All for cultivating a 
submissive spiritaoo'' Leia remembered an old overseer once telling her. 


AaooThank you, sir, for giving me the privilege of sucking your cockaoo Leia 
said, not quite able to keep the grit out of her voice. If master heard the 
bitter tone, he didnaoot comment upon it. ''Still, humiliating as this all was, 
it wasnaoot the worst thing ever. I think I can do this.'' 


aooGood, thataouos much better. An obedient slave is a polite slave. Now, aoo 
Fortuna said, aoobefore we get on our way, I think our new pet deserves a little 
reward for being so cooperative on her first day. Girls, letaous get Leia here 
some new clothes. What youaoore wearing now will do fine while youaoore in my 
service, but gifts need wrapping, do they not? Youaouoll need something for Jabba 
to rip off of you when we get to his palaceaoo 


''Canaoot wait'' Leia thought, not entirely sarcastically. 
€aooYes sir, thank you siraoo 


== A New Outfit == 

The skiff drove through town at a modest pace, Master Fortuna on his throne like 
chair at the helm, Sam resting her head and arms on his lap, Kaliaoos forearms 
straddling his shoulder, her chin resting on her interlinked fingers, and Leia 
kneeling in front, facing her naked torso to her master. They pulled to a stop 
outside a warehouse-looking store. aoo''The Maidaoos Dress: Lesser Clothing 
Retailersaoo'' Leia read the sign to herself in one glance, too quick, she was 
sure, for anyone to take notice. Slaves were not supposed to know how to read. 
Many masters would punish or even dispose of literate slaves. Any world where 
there was slavery there was always a taboo (though not a ban) against teaching 
slaves to read, but Leia was fairly smart and had picked it up over the years, 
sneaking discarded books from master Pliaonataoos library to practice with. 


''Taoom not always the perfect little slave girl, Iaoom just smart about my 
disobedience. The types of slaves who are most often freed are advisors, 
scribes, translators; smart jobs. I can already speak three languages, if I can 
read and get smarter, someday I might be an advisor, and my master will free 
me!'' But if such a thing ever came to pass, it was certainly in the distant 
future. ''In the meantime, Iaoom a nude sex slave whose master is getting her a 
new outfit!'' This excited her. She would no longer be naked (''and 
collarless!'') and she would have some figure-accentuating outfit like Kali and 
Sam. ''Even if it is just so my next master can rip it off.'' 


aooKali, Sam, come with us, ITaooll let you help me pick out an appropriate 


aoowrappingaéoo for master Jabbaaous giftaoo Ordered master Fortuna. 


Which brightened their faces immeasurably. ''Strange. I gathered most masters 
would be deeply offended to hear the opinion of a sex slave, but master just 
solicited Kali and Samaoos''. 


The four of them disembarked and entered The Maidaoos Dress: Lesser Clothing 
Retailers. Kali and Sam flanked Bib, while Leia again maintained a respectful 
distance behind Fortuna and bowed her head. The aooLesseraoo part indicated that 
this was a store for slave attire, perhaps with the addition of lower class 
patrons on the side. Slaves wore a wide variety of clothes--from simple 
loincloths, to tunics, to the elaborate exotic attire of high end dancers and 
sex slaves--but the common theme among it all was that it could never be 
something a free person would ever be caught dead in. 


The master and his slaves made their way toward the female clothing area. 
''Gender specific clothing, what a luxury,'' Leia thought, again not with total 
irony. ''Most of my life Iaoove only had unisex tunics. Or my skin. like right 
now.'' 


aooNow, what should we get our little Leia?aoo Master asked the other two slaves 
as though Leia wasnaoot even in the room. aooNot a danceraouos outfit. She 
doesnaoot even know how to dance. Something that wonaoot be too big a loss when 
master Jabba tears it to shreds@aoo 


aoowWhat about those simple camisk tunics, master? Show off her ass and cleavage, 
but just basic fabric cut, nothing fancy, or perhaps a simple strapless bikini 


top and a loinclothaoo Sam suggested, again barely acknowledging A Leiaaoos 
presence. 


AooWhy canaoot we just give her to master Jabba the way she is now, master?4@oo 
Kali almost sneered as she said this. 


€aool told you, Kaliaono Master Fortuna said, correctively, but not harshly, 
aooShe is a present, and presents must have wrappingaoo 


Leia said nothing during all of this, not being in the habit of speaking without 
being asked. Besides, she was to overwhelmed with being spoken of in terms of a 
literal object and with the eyes of some of the other customers running down her 
body. Leia unconsciously crossed her legs, trying to hide her womanhood. 


aooThen just get her wrapping! Just a stretch of fabric she can fling off!@oo 
Kali said, dangerously close to arguing. aooMaster,@oo she quickly added. 


aool think youaoore on to something Kali,&oo0 Master Fortuna said in a sinister 
voice. He peered around the store, apparently caught sight of what he was 
looking for and strode off to the back corner of the femaleaoous section. His 
three slaves followed close behind. 


aooYes, yes, I think this will do nicely.aoo He pulled a weird, deep blue 
garment off a rack. 


Leia couldnaoot quite determine the silhouette of the outfit, crumpled as it was 
in her masteraoos arm, limp without a wearer. But with how much material there 
is, it must cover a fair portion of the body! ''So much more modest than what 
Sam and Kali are wearing. Not that Iaoom complaining, I was just looking forw--I 
mean expecting something a littleao! sexierao!'' 


aooPut this on, Leiaaoo 
anol beg your pardon, sir, but donaoot you need to check my size first?4oo 


This amused Fortuna aooHa! I am quite familiar with your measurements, Leia. 
Believe me.aoo 


Leia took the outfit. At first she struggled to figure out where everything 
went. ''There are no arm holes! And what do I do with this thing?'' But once she 
had it all on, it made sense. It was a robe that went down to her ankles, 
complete with a hood, which in turn had a small triangular veil inside that 
covered her nose and mouth, leaving only her eyes and feet exposed. ''This is 
beyond modest, itaooS covering everything up! You canaoot even see my figure! My 
arms are stuck inside, and I can only use them by awkwardly sticking them 
through the front! Why would he pick this?'' 


aooYes, youaoore a perfect present. All wrapped up, head to toe, and you can 
fling it all aside to present your full body in all its voluptuousness in one 
motion. I love it! I think your birthday suit will suffice most of the time 
youaoore with us, but this is what we shall present you to master Jabba in.&oo 


Leia was disappointed that she wouldnaoot get a beautiful outfit like her bond 
sisters, but she also liked Fortuna's plan. It sounded sexy. 


aooCome my pretties, letaoos be on our way. Weaoove got a long trip ahead of 
uS@oo 


== The Trip to Jabba's Palace == 

Once Fortuna had purchased LeiaaoosS aoowrappingaoo the party made their way back 
to his skiff. Master took her robe, folded it and set it aside, once again 
leaving Leia perfectly naked. 


€aooYour torso is, I think, too pasty ''Leia.'' Too much time exposing your flesh 
"tunevenly''. Spread out on the deck while weaoore traveling so we can even you 
outaoo He sneered. 


Leia sighed. She had been looking forward to covering her shame once she had her 
new outfit. But there was no point arguing. Slaves owned nothing and were 
entitled to nothing. If her master saw fit to give her even basic necessities 
like food or water, he did so out of maintenance, like giving oil to a droid. In 
a sense, clothes were a mere aesthetic addition to a slave, a new paint job, as 
it were. ''They can be taken as easily as given.'' 


Leia walked to the middle of the deck, her beautiful body practically shining in 
the afternoon heat, and lay down flat on her back, with one leg slightly bent. 
She closed her eyes and felt the warm rays of the suns soak into her body. 
Fortuna sat at the helm, with Sam and Kali kneeling submissively on cushions on 
either side of him. Leia closed her eyes as she felt the skiff take off into the 
desert. 


'''elt;br /&gt;''' 
&lt;br /&gt; 


The metal floor of the skiff was too hard for her to sleep on (''Which is saying 
something considering the rock hard cots and cell floors Iaonove been given to 
sleep on for most of my life''), and besides, master Fortuna gave her commands 
every so often to flip over. ''Guess itaood defeat the whole purpose if I turned 
out AaooUnevenaoo after all of this.'' 


As she lay there, cooking in the sun, Leia had a lot of time to think about her 
situation and what it would be like once they reached her new masteraoos palace. 
''Kali and Sam seem to rather enjoy being in master Fortunaaoos service, even 
without the act. I kinda wish I could stay with him, a member of his small 
harem.'' Leia Knew that Hutts often had harems of more than 20 or 30 sex slaves 
alone, plus dozens of slaves with lessao} aesthetic tasks. ''Iaooll probably 
become just one of many to my new master. He might not bother to remember my 
name, even if he gives me a new one. Taooll just be another body in his 
service.'' That was what depressed her most. She didnaoot enjoy being a slave, 
but it was just a fact of her life, something she had learned to live with. Even 


sex slavery didn't sound completely terrible and could even be kind of 
interesting. But it was the total disregard from her masters that had always 
saddened her. The beings toward whom her entire life was devoted didnaoot even 
acknowledge her, and only acknowledged her devotion when they felt it was 
lacking 


As the daughter of Ziroaoos favorite, he had remembered her existence only when 
he could use Leia to torment or reward Padme. Master Pliaonoat only spoke to her 
when he felt she had failed and needed a harsh beating. And as a whore in 
Jabbaaouous harem, her master would forget about her as anything more than a 
beautiful walking decoration. 


''T wish master Fortuna would keep me, like Sam and Kali. He knows them, Hell, 
he might actually like them. If I could be one of his entourage, he would know 
me and like me too. But,'' she reminded herself, ''trying to stay positive, I 
might get lucky. Huttaouos always have favorites, like mother. If a favorite is 
exceptionally good, her master might even free her, make her an overseer, or 
even an advisor!'' Leia knew such things were rare, but she had to hold out 
hope. 


'''elt;br /&gt;''' 
&lt;br /&gt; 


aooSam, go help your bond sister, she looks like she might burn, and we donaoot 
want that.@oo 


Leia looked over and saw Sam approaching with a bottle of sun lotion. ''Good! I 
was worried about that!'' Leia sat up and reached out to take the bottle from 
Sam, but she held it out of reach. 


aooLet me help you, Leiaaoo Sam said with a wicked smile. 


aooYes, let Sam cover you up. We wouldnaoot want you to miss a spot. Do be 
thorough, Samaoo Master Fortuna said in a teasing voice. 


''Oh, I get it. Shoulda seen that coming.'' aooOf course, masteraoo said Leia. 


Sam rubbed the lotion on her hands and spread it all across Leiaaouos body, in 
amounts that Leia found to be a bit excessive. Samaous hands pressed into 
Leiaaoos breasts, and slid down across her stomach. She gently dabbed the 
ointment with her fingers along the edges of Leiaaous pussy and pubic hair, then 
continued down Leiaaous Legs, pressing firmly but gently, like a masseuse. Sam 
cupped her hands around Leiaaoos feet and rubbed the lotion in. Then she started 
up the Other side, starting with Leiaaouos calf, then her thigh, squeezing a 
little upon reaching her ass, which made Leia blush a bit. Then Sam stuck a hand 
into her ass and Leia involuntarily let out a small yelp. 


aooEeak! aoo 


Sam spoke in a breathy voice into Leiaaons ear, affecting a whisper, but clearly 
speaking loud enough for Kali and master to hear aooSorry sister, but master did 
say be thorough. 4aoo 


Leia gave her a sarcastic look. She started to speak, stopped herself, looked at 
her master, and decided to risk a response. aooDoesnaoot mean you have to get 
off on hurting me, sisteraoo This elicited a smile from master Fortuna. So he 
doesnaoot enforce the silence most masters expect from their slaves. At least 
sometimes. Leia noted. 


Sam responded, this time really whispering in Leiaaouos ear aooI think Kali and I 
are going to aooget offaoo on you some more after masteraoos done with you 

tonightaoo Leiaaous cheeks reddened again. Obviously sheaood had sex with a bond 
sister before, but her position of vulnerability and Samaouos powerful tone threw 


her off balance. 


Sam finished up Leiaaoos back and shoulder blades, and licked the remaining 
lotion off her finger. 


€aooGood, now our little ''Leia'' is safe from the suns. Leia, thank your 
Ssisteraoo commanded master Fortuna 


aooOf course, sir. Thank you, Sam&aoo Leia obliged. 


€aooNo, that is not how you thank your fellow slave. Thank her in a manner 
beffitting a slut like yourself! 4oo 


Leia didnaoot quite understand, but Sam grabbed her head and slammed her lips 
into hers, and forced her tongue into Leiaaoos mouth. Leiaaous eyes went wide 
for a second. ''Oh my--....oh''. Leia reciprocated, and grabbed Samaous shoulder 
and neck. 


They made out for a minute before master said a@ooGood, thataoos enough, come 
back here Sam, let Leia, get back to work on her tan.4oo 


Sam abruptly, almost coldly, pulled her face away from Leiaaoos and walked back 
over to her cushion at their masteraous side. ''Was she even really attracted to 
me or was it all just a performance for master?'' Leia questioned, but decided 
she didnaoot want to know the answer, mostly because it didnaoot matter. ''In 
the end, everything we do is for our master.'' 


'''elt;br /&gt;''' 


In the late evening, the skiff pulled to a stop in a sandstone canyon on the 
edge of a massive field of sand dunes. AaooItaoos not safe to cross the Dune Sea 
at night, weaooll rest here and make our way to Jabbaaous palace in the 
morning, @o0 Declared Fortuna. He tossed Leia her robe. aooLetaous practice how 
youaooll present yourself to Jabba tomorrowaoo 


For the next hour or so, Fortuna showed her how she would aoounwrapaoo herself, 
as Kali taught her the sultriest way to approach her new masteraoos thrown. 


After he was satisfied with her skill, Fortuna entered the sleeping hutch and 
told Leia to approach just as she would for Jabba. Leia stood on the deck, 
totally nude once again, her hands on her hips, one leg slightly bent. 


AooCome hereaoo Leia walked forward, one foot dircectly in front of the other, 
putting as much sway into her hips as she could. He strut was already so much 
more graceful than the nervous little scullery made that had climbed up the 
auction block. She held her face as if in a trance, as she spread her fingers 
across her waist and worked her hands up her stomach, grabbing her breasts, then 
sliding them behind her neck and tossing her hair. By then she was at 
Fortunaaoos bed. 


He took off his clothes and ushered her into his cot. aooHands and kneesaoo She 


bent over in a crawling position. ''aooYou will do any trick your master 
commands of you, but first you will always do something that establishes his 
dominance, aoo'' Leia recalled from her earlier lessons. ''Not enough that he can 


have his way with me, he has to establish his control and my vulnerability 
first. I donaoot get it. We both know who owns who in this situation, He can do 
whatever he wants to me, why does it matter?'' Her master walked over behind 
her, grabbed her waist tightly with both hands, his sharp nails digging into her 
soft skin, and shoved his member into her ass. 


Leia yelped, instinctively tightening every muscle in the area, forcing her 
masteraouos penis out of her. 


€aooBitch!@o0 He screamed and smacked her ass so hard that a few tears came to 
her eyes. She gasped and rocked forward. Regaining his composure, he gently 
caressed the tender reddened palmprint heaood left on her fanny. aooAh, little 
''Leia'', youaoore not used to doing it from this end, so you respond 
erratically. Well, some masters like forcing their way into their slaves, with 
all the screaming and clenching. They like conquering their women in the 
bedroom. Perhaps Jabba will take this approach with you, 4oo that made Leiaaoos 
stomach churn a bit. aooBut as for me, I believe I conquered you the moment I 
bought you. When I fuck you, you will let me fuck you. Youaoull take it 
pleasantly and politely, without fighting it. If you want, you can scream your 
pleasure, but I have no patience for your pain. Thataoos your problem to deal 
with. Do you understand me?aoo 


She took a deep breath and swallowed. Yes, sir. I'm sorry.&quot; She shivered, 
casting a nervous glance out the corner of her eye. 


aooGood slave. Now letaous do that again, and if you clench this time, I promise 
Taooll spank you much harder. 4oo 


This whole time, his phallus had been sitting on her cheek, and now once more 
her shoved it into her ass. Leia winced with pain, but concentrated as hard as 
she could to relax and not scream. Her master shoved into her again, and she 
felt the tight pain, but this time also the pleasure of having such a sensitive 
area stimulated. Again. Her breathing picked up. Fortuna was controlling her 
whole body with his powerful hands, forcing her onto his dick. Again. Leia let 
out a soft moan of both pleasure and pain. Again and again and again. 


Involuntarily, and a bit louder than she would have liked, Leia said aooYes! aon 
A few more thrusts. aonYes Yes Yes!@on She felt the pleasure building inside 
her, spreading across every nerve in her body. As she reached her climax she 
screamed aooMASTER! @on He chuckled at that. 


As she slowly came down, Fortuna was already flipping her over on the bed and 
moving to her pussy. As they started again, she gazed into his red eyes. He 
seemed to consider for a moment, then planted his lips on hers as they went at 
it, two pulsing forms meshing together. Leia came a half-dozen times before her 
master was finally finished with her and he rolled off of her. Slick with their 
fluids and completely drained by the ordeal, Leia was not certain if she was 
asleep first or Fortuna. 


== Arrival at Jabba's Palace == 

She woke early, well before the suns had risen. Part of a twenty year old 
habbit. She lay under the warm covers, next to her master. She debated whether 
she should get out of bed yet or wait for Fortuna's instruction. ''aooAn idle 
slave is a disposable slave''aoo she recalled to herself. ''Then again, he 
hasnaoot given me any tasks, and I donaoot even know what I would do if I got 
up. Besides, itaoos really early, and Iaood hate to accidentally wake him. In 
fact, I bet not wanting to wake him is why Sam didnaoot make good on her promise 
to aooget off on meaoo last night. Iaoo0ll take my chances in bed and deal with 
it if he decides to punish me. Iaooll be his slave for less than one more day, I 
guess it doesnaoot really matter if I accrue good will''. So, for the first time 
she could remember, Leia stayed in bed late. 


Unable to fall back to sleep (and also wishing to be awake as soon as her master 
woke) she lay there, perfectly still, with the blankets pulled up to her chest. 
Her entire pelvic region was still sore from last night, and her neck still felt 
strange without the familiar snug fit of her old leather collar. Sheaouod had a 
collar around her neck nearly every second of her life since she was born. The 
metal collar Ziro had given her had been placed on her as an infant, adjusted 
every so often to accommodate her growth, and only removed the day she had been 
sold, only to immediately be replaced by Pliaonataouos leather collar, which he 
had only removed every four months for cleaning. 


''Itaoos strange. My neck feels weirdly exposed without a collar around it. 


Almost like my skin misses it.'' And it a way, she missed it too. Not that she 
was eagerly awaiting putting on another neck shackle--nothing would make her 
happier than to be freed and never have to wear one again--But because Fortuna 
not giving her one was symbolic of her disposability to him. The fact that she 
didnaoot matter enough to him for him to even publicly claim her as his 
property. 


On the other hand, she was reveling in the sensation. ''Lying here, with a bare 
neck as well as a bare body, a passerby would think I was master Fortunaaouos 
wife. A free woman.'' She allowed herself to fantasize. Imagining Fortuna waking 


up, smitten with her, saying ''aooLlLeia, I will free you from your life of 
bondage. On one condition: marry me!''aoo And she screaming @aoo''YES''!@oo and 
throwing her arms around him. Picturing them riding off into the sunset. Of her 
beautiful wedding dress, and eternally collar-free neck. 


Slowly, still trying to not wake her master, Leia reached her hand up and felt 
her smooth, unshackled neck. It was a lovely dream. But reality came back to her 
as the first rays of the rising suns lit up the front of the room. ''Back to 
reality Leia. Youaoore a slave, and youaoore going to a new master today. 
Youaoore not free and probably never will be. Youaoore such a cheap slave that 
the man who bought you is literally giving you away as a gift.'' 


'''elt;br /&gt;''' 


Eventually, her Fortuna woke. Leia, suddenly nervous and uncertain of what to do 
just lay on her side staring at him like an idiot. Fortuna gave her a wicked 
grin. aooYouaoore untrained, but you clearly have potential. I think Jabba get 
quite a lot of use out of you, Leiaaoo 


€aooTh-Thank you, sir.@aoo 


aooYou know what slave? I woke up hard this morning. Suck me off once more as a 
going away present@éoo 


Leia blushed at her his crude language, despite herself. AaonYes, Sir.@oo 


She crawled beneath the covers and found his dick and gave the best blow job she 
could, trying to remember what Kali had shown her yesterday, and also trying to 
do a better job of not gagging. She succeeded at the second part at least. 


aooGood, slave, youaoore already improvingaoo He said. That eased Leiaaoos mind 
a little. ''Hopefully I am cut out for this job.'' 


As they walked out of the hutch, Kali and Sam had already unpacked some food 
from beneath the deck. Master Fortuna ate some delicate preserved meats, while 
the girls all received a low calorie ration cubes, cut to precise measurements 
by their master. They tasted awful and none of the girlsaoo portions were big 
enough to fill them up, especially Leia who hadnaoot eaten in two days. 


AaooSkilled owners of sex slaves, like our master, know exactly how much to feed 
their girls to keep them at exactly the weight their master prefersaoo Kali told 
Leia after they were done eating and Fortuna had taken the helm. aooFortunar 
likes us thin. So he gives us exactly enough to keep us thinaoo 


''Guess it doesnaoot matter if his slave girls are hungry, as long as theyaoore 
pretty,'' Leia thought. ''And why should it? Weaoore there for his pleasure. If 
weaoore hungry, I guess thataous our problem.'' 


They traveled for several hours across the dune sea. Fortuna, satisfied with 
Leia@oos tan, invited her back underneath the awning with himself, Kali and Sam. 
Without an extra cushion for her to kneel on like her bondsisters, Leia sat off 
to one side, hugging her bare legs. 


As they reached the palace, Leia was finally told to get into her 
Aaoowrapping.aoo Going from full nudity to full puritan modesty was a bit of a 
jarring sensation, but she slipped into her robe quickly and obediently. Sam 
applied some simple lipstick and eyeliner as leia fastened her veil, leaving 
only her painted eyes exposed. She was grateful to finally be able to cover 
herself, although she doubted it would last long. 


The skiff pulled into port with a small fleet of skiffs, an enormous sail barge 
and a massive luxury starship on the south side of the palace. ''My new master 
is quite wealthy, even by Hutt standards. That probably means he can afford much 
nicer girls than me.'' Suddenly scared, she prayed that she would at least be 
valuable enough to Jabba to not be simply disposed of. 


As Fortuna lowered the stairs, and the four of them descended from the skiff, 
the giant port doors slowly closed, leaving the room surprisingly dark. Master 
Fortuna dismissed Sam and Kali to take his things to his quarters, and they 
departed as he and Leia made their way through a maze of corridors. Leia tried 
to memorize everything she was seeing, as this would likely be her home for some 
time. Many of the doors they passed were closed with no windows, but she could 
see guest rooms, game rooms, even some pool and hot tub rooms (quite the luxury 
on a desert planet). Finally, the two of them ended up in a massive, cave like 
hall, guarded every few meters or so by a gamorrean in full armor. Leia was 
trembling from fear and excitement in equal measure. ''I@oom wrapped up like an 
exotic beauty being brought to a mighty king from a far away land. I feel almost 
like precious treasure. '' 


They finally stopped just before a small archway. Leia could see partway around 
the corner into a room full of all manner of aliens. 


aooYour master is right in there. Stay here, and when I call your name, come 
join me in the middle of the room. When he commands it, remove your outfit as we 
practiced last night.4oo 


Leia nodded. &quot;Yes, sir.&quot; 


He turned to walk in, but stopped, turned back and said @aooWhy not, for the last 
minute that Taooll own youaoo and he gently unfastened her veil, threw his arms 
and round her and passionately kissed her, sucking her tongue into his mouth. 
Leia reciprocated. , throwing her arms around his neck. Once again, she 
fantasized about marrying him. ''I donaoot know why Taoom romanticizing him so 
much. Itaoos not like heaouos been a particularly kind or gentle master. Itaouos 
probably just that so much in my life has changed in the past week. And Iaoom 
scared. Scared of serving a Hutt.'' 


== Meeting Jabba == 

Fortuna pulled away from her, coldly, and strode out into the large room. Leia 
took several deep breaths, going through her routine once more in her mind. 
''This is it. My new master right in there. Please please please let him like 
me.'' 


aooMaster,@oo she heard Fortunaaonos distinct, heavily accented huttese. 4ool 
have brought you a gift in celebration of your 601st birthday. A beautiful 
flower, that I think youaoull quite enjoy. Leia! @ono 


On queue, Leia walked through the stone archway entering what she now realized 
was a large audience chamber and joined Fortuna in the middle of an intricately 
designed metal dance floor, the blue flowing fabric of her robe fluttering 
behind her, but still fully concealing her form, keeping her beauty a mystery. 


aoolaoove already taken the liberty of transferring her tracker code to your 
harem keepers. Sheaoos all yoursaoo Fortuna bowed and backed away, leaving Leia 
alone in the middle of the floor with dozens of alien eyes of all different 
species on her. But Leia wasnaoot paying attention to them at the moment. Right 
then, Leiaaoos eyes were fixed on the giant green-brown beast that sat ona 


massive stone dias directly in front of her. ''My new master.'' Her cheeks were 
flush from anticipation, nerves, a hint of stage fright, and even a little 
arousal. Most humans found Hutts quite repulsive, and Leia certainly understood 
why, but honestly she didnaoot mind. Having grown up in the service of a Hutt, 
and then a Toydarian, sheaood just gotten used to that sort of thing. 


Jabba was much bigger than Zirro, with powerful looking arms and tail. But the 
feature that captured Leiaaous undivided attention were his eyes. Huge, bright 
orange and reptillian, always with a relaxed, lounging look that made him appear 
as though nothing in the universe could truly touch him. The eyes that expressed 
so much with just the slightest opening and dilation. In this briefest of 
instants, Jabbaaous mighty, penetrating eyes were gazing directly into Leiaaoos, 
making her feel like he could see right through her. ''Something,'' Leia 
regretfully noted, ''Heaooll not likely do again, Once Iaoom in aA proper, 
revealing outfit, thereaouoll be no reason for him to look into my eyesao}'' 
Still she was fascinated by her new masteraonos eyes, transfixed by their depth. 


''Shit what am I doing?'' Realizing the rudeness of making eye contact before 
permission was given, she snapped out of her trance and darted her eyes down. 
Reclining on the dias with Jabba was an immaculate golden skinned alien woman 
from a species Leia didnaoot recognize, wearing a skin tight jumper made of fine 
netting, with tactfully placed gaps along her cleavage and midsection, 
accentuating her stunning beauty. Around her neck was an intricate jeweled 
collar, connected to a chain held by her master. 


At last Master Jabba spoke in perfect, booming huttese. AaooWell slave letaouos 
see what youaoove got under there! @oo 


''Alright, letaoos do this!'' And Leia slowly reached her arm to undo her veil, 
with as much sultry in her movements as she could muster. Reaching through her 
robe required exposing her leg, which she flourished as Fortuna had shown her. 
Unfastening her veil, she exposed her face, keeping her expression neutral, but 
with her lips slightly parted to add a sexual flair. She tossed her hood back, 
revealing her luscious hair. While she was doing this, Jabba made a slight 
gesture with his hand, that Leia didnaoot take any notice of. When suddenly she 
was grabbed on both arms by inhumanly strong meaty hands. One of Master 
Jabbaaoous gamoreans had grabbed her from behind. 


aoolaoom sure your strip would have been lovely, little slave girl,@oo0 Jabba 
laughed aooBut Iaoom in the mood for something a bit more excitingaoo He nodded 
and the guard pulled and ripped through the lapis fabric, leaving her left 
breast exposed. Leia gasped, scared, shocked, fear drowning out her sultry 
expression and as the guard rent off the rest of her garment, leaving her once 
again totally nude, she instinctively, without meaning to, crossed her arms to 
cover her exposed tits with her hands. 


aooThataoos not what any of us wanted to see, slaveaoo Jabba bellowed, as the 
entire audience chamber errupted in laughter at the poor slaveaous obvious 
embarrassment and shame. The guard gave her a smack on the ass with so much 
force that she screamed and stumbled forward, landing on her hands and knees, 
ass out, breasts dangling for all to see. This drew even louder laughter from 
the crowd. 


"'what the Hell are you doing?'' Leia demanded of herself, trying to regain her 
composure. ''You knew you were going to be naked, probably in front of a lot of 
people, you were ready for it. Hell, you knew to expect a bit of violence in 
this job. A big part of the appeal of a sex slave is being able to hurt her. 
Pull yourself together Leia, youaoore making a terrible first impression on 
master Jabba, who is going to be the director of your life for a good long 
while. With any luck at least.'' 


She pulled herself onto one Knee, trying to get up and do the latter part of her 
routine. 


aooAh, ah, ah, I think I like you that way, slave. Crawl to meaoo 


''Just like a cheap, common, worm,'' Leia thought, disheartened. She swallowed 
her scowl and, back on her hands and knees, started crawling across the floor to 
her new master. ''Even if Iaoom not doing my sexy strut, I can still try to make 
a good impression.'' With that thought, she put a sway into her hips and 
exaggerated the motions of her arms, all while putting on what she hoped came 
across as a submissive face that she kept firmly locked on her masteraoos 
throne. 


The Gold skinned slave watched Leia with a vaguely interested expression, 
allowing herself to relax now that her masteraoos attention was focused on this 
new girl instead of her. 


As she came off of the intricate dance floor, into the strange sandstone tile 
just before the throne, it almost felt as though the floor shifted when she put 
her wait on it. Glancing down, she saw the dark black seam running around the 
tile she was hunched over and her heart stopped. ''O God itaoos a trap door! 
That cannot possibly mean anything good. Please donaoot drop me master, at least 
give me a chance!'' 


But, the floor held firm and Leia pulled her nude form onto the dias, and up 
against her masteraoos bloated body. 


aooHo ho hoh! Good little KanaooMa, I appreciate girls who put a little effort 
inaoo 


''KanaooMa he called me. Is that really all I am?'' a huttese word without a 
good basic equivalent, literally 4oo''natural slave''aoo referring to one who is 
destined in both a biological and supernatural sense to be a slave. A stupid 
animal only good for obedience. A KanaooMa was one who would never be freed, and 
even if they were, they would beg to be enslaved again because that is simply 
what they were meant to be. ''No!'' Leia told herself. ''You are not a KanaooMa. 
You are a survivor. You do what you have to. You donaoot make pointless 
resistance. Youaoore smart, you learned to read, to speak in different tongues. 
You obey so life isnaoot harder than it has to be, but that brain of yours will 
save you someday, maybe even free you. I ama slave, but thataoos just my 
condition, itaoos not inherent to me! Iaoom not an animal!'' 


She had gotten quite good at reaffirming her humanity and her quiet intelligence 
to herself over the years. She had to, no one else was going to. But right now 
she didnaoot feel like a human, crawling on all fours, stark naked on the dias 
of a being who owned her. 


aooStand up girlaoo Leia complied. She stood at attention, squaring her 
shoulders, straightening her back, pressing her feet and ankles together and 
keeping her arms at her sides. She was now standing face to face with the Hutt. 
She accidentally breathed in some of the fumes of her masteraoos breath and it 
took all her willpower not to gag. She noticed that he was pleased at her 
position. 


aooHmm, yes, you are very pretty. I think Iaoom going to enjoy youaoo as he said 
this his tongue stuck out and smothered Leiaaous cheek. She moaned and turned 
away slightly. Saliva dripped from Jabbaaous tongue to Leiaaouos exposed tits. 


aooBut your cheeks are so red. Itaouos okay, my pet, no need to be ashamed of 
your nudity. Everyone here will be quite familiar with it soonaoo 


''T can imagine.'' 


Jabba grabbed Leiaaous head and pushed her face against his mouth, shoving his 
enormous tongue between her lips. Leia was panicked. She couldnaoot breath, her 
whole face was practically inside Jabbaaouos mouth. His rubbery wet lips sucked 
against her skin. She struggled, pushed against him, tried to free her face, if 


only to breathe. But the Hutt was much stronger than her and all her struggles 

elicited was an amused snort from Jabba, a blast of unsettlingly moist air that 
rushed down her back, giving her shivers and causing her tits to stand on end. 

The crowd could hear the muffled cries of her struggle and laughed. 


''Is this his idea ofao; making out with me?'' 


Realizing that Master Jabba wasnaoot trying to kill her (probably) She tried to 
reciprocate with her tongue as if this were any other make out session. But, 
making out with a face eight times bigger than hers proved unmanageably awkward. 
She just hoped Master Jabba noticed and appreciated the effort 


Finally, Jabba released her head and Leia pulled away and desperately grabbed 
for air. Jabba was already moving on to the next pleasure. He grabbed her with 
both hands around the waist and lifted her just slightly so he could stick her 
breasts in his gaping maw. Sliding his tongue across her nipples and into her 
cleavage while she was still trying to catch her breath. She let out a small 
moan of disgust and her face cringed. Completely disgusting as it was, as it 
went on, she realized the caressing sensation wasnaoot entirely unpleasant. 


''Still far from pleasant though! Headouos practically eating me!'' She 
immediately regretted introducing that line of thought as she recalled that 
hutts had been known to eat humanoids whole. 


Finally, Jabba set her down. Leia, still reeling and shivering from the ordeal, 
looked at her master. 


aooYou seem to understand Huttese, slave. Are you fluent?aoo 


To Leiaaoos surprise this drew a response from the Gold skinned slave girl aoo0f 
course she is, Jabba, How else would she have been obeying your commands?@oo she 
said with a snort. 


Leia couldnaoot believe her ears! ''For a huttaoos slave to speak so boldly to 
her master! What could this girl be thinking?'' 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;But Jabba simply shut her up with a quick but 
stern yank on the girlaoos leash, eliciting a sound halfway between a gag and a 
cough, and sending her flying into her masteraoos gut. The poor girlaoos hands 
jumped to her collar, even though Jabba had already released her chain and 
turned his attention back to Leia (who was honestly shocked that heaood allowed 
his slave to get off even that easily). 


aooAre you fluent in Huttesse girl?@oo 


aooTagwa, ma chutaaoo ''Yes, my Master,'' Leia replied in a nearly perfect 
accent. ''As'' ''Good of words as any to be the first I speak to my new master, 
''she mused. 


€aooExcellent, then weaoore going to play little gameaoo 
''Taoom not sure I like where this is going.'' 
aooSpread your legs,&quot; he commanded in Huttese. Timidly, Leia complied. 


Jabba reached a hand down to her thigh, sliding his way up to her bush. Leiaaoos 
stomach churned again. Across her mound; she felt her womanhood stirring. Then, 
one of her masteraoos fingers found itaouos way to her vagina. Leia stomach 
clenched, and she licked her lips instinctively. 


€aooHaku chuba choy?aoo He asked. ''what are you'', but with a heavy connotation 
of condescension, telling the listener that the asker knows exactly what they 
are. The word chuba literally meaning ''you'', but only used in the context of 
lowly, disgusting creatures. Or slaves. 


€aooKa shagaoo she replied. ''A slave''. 


aooMe gewz, shagaoo ''good slave''. He pressed his digit in, ever so slightly, 
and Leia inhaled deeply aooCoo sa mai?aoo ''Who am I'' 


€aooMa chutaaoo ''My master'' 


aooMe gewz, shag. Haku na chuba choy?aoo ''what else are you?'' He pushed a 
little deeper inside. She felt herself moisten. 


between her master penetrating her woman, being having just been nearly eaten, 
and still being completely naked in front of a huge crowd of people, Leia 
hadnaoot the clarity of mind to fathom the response her master was looking for. 
''Better to self deprecate than to give a potentially offensive answer,'' she 
thought amidst the growing haze in her mind. 


aooDobrah stoopa shag coo nopa tinkaaoo ''I am a foolish slave who doesnaoot 
understand.'' 


At this Jabba pinched her vulva hard. Leia let out a short scream. He had 
pinched very near her clitoris, in an extremely sensitive area, and the pain, 
though brief, was nearly blinding. ''Guess he Knows what heaouos doing with this 
‘game'.'' 


€aooHo ho ho! Chuba ka koochoo! Ba, Chuba takny ka cheeka! Haku cheeka?aoo ''You 
are a moron! But, youaoore technically a woman! What kind of woman?'' 


This time Leia understood the answer he wanted. aooKa schutta.aoo A hutt 
profanity. ''A dirty whore. ''Her face reddened. 


With this response, Jabba plunged a second digit into her womanhood and Leia let 
out an audible gasp, arching her neck just in pleasure. 


aooMe gewz, shag. Boska redaaoo ''Good slave, letaoos go again''. aooHaku chuba 
choy?aoo ''What are you'' 


aooka shagaoo ''a slave''. His fingers went deeper. 
aooCoo sa mai?aoo ''Who am I?'' 


aooMa chutaaoo ''My master.'' His fingers started to spread, putting pressure on 
either edge of her pussy. Leiaaous breath picked up 


A€ooHaku chuba choy?aano 


aooKa schuttaaoo Deeper and more pressure. Leia felt a wave of pleasure but also 
deep pain from the assault on her womanhood. 


€aooHaku chuba choy?aaa 


AanokKao! k-ka shagaoo A Leiaaouos moans of pleasure were starting to break up her 
words, her speech becoming breathier. 


aooCoo sa mai?aoo 


A@ooMa chao! ma chuta!@oo A Jabba added a third finger and Leia physically choked 
up on both the pain, but grew even more hot and bothered by the pleasure 


A€ooHaku chuba choy?@ao 


aooKa schutta!aoo Jabba thrust deep and spread wide and Leiaaoos mind almost 
exploded. It hurt but it was also steadily bringing her to a climax. 


A€aooHaku chuba choy?aano 


€aooKa--unghaéo; k-ka shag!@o0 She couldnaoot stand it any more! Her hands were 
operating on there own, her left caressing her own breasts while her right tried 
to grab her masteraoos hand, anything to relieve the pressure. Jabba cut her off 
with his free hand. Leiaaoos mind was too far gone to register this. The words. 
''HeaooSao; Heaoos trying to condition me. Make me say it while assaulting my 
pussy to make me believe it.'' She knew this kind of game. Sheaood read about 
it. This was a primitive technique by todayaous standards, but over dozens of 
sessions, she would eventually internalize these words, and while they 
wouldnaoot consume her, they would become an inescapable aspect of her identity. 
But in the moment she could barely remember, let alone resist. By now her whole 
torso was arching and gyrating as she neared the edge of her climax. 


aooCoo sa mai?aoo 


"tO my god, almost there, I@oom about toaoj'' aooMA CHUTA!@oo0 She screamed as 
the final build up and--- 


Her master snatched his fingers away at the last possible second. Her climax 
didnaoot come. She didnaoot cum. Almost without thinking, she reached her free 
hand down to finish herself off, but Jabba grabbed that one too. 


€ooAh ah ah, @oo he chided, still in huttese, Aaooyouaooll cum when I want you to, 
and only then. Do I make myself clear?aoo 


Leiaaoos mind was still a bit blurry, but this made her annoyed. ''He just spent 
the last 20 minutes torturing me and I went along without resistance, why 
wonaoot he let me at least finish?'' But she was not confident enough in her 
position as Jabbaaous new servant to sass him the way the gold skinned slave 
had. She took a deep breath and simply replied with a simple aooTagwa, ma 
chutaaoo ''yes master.'' 


aooDonaoot worry ma shag, weaoore still not finished being properly introduced. 
The night is still young.&quot; Leia was a bit surprised at how relieved she 
felt to hear it. 


== The Night Continues == 

aooYou see my little golden Treasure here?aoo Jabba indicated the girl on the 
end of his leash with a slight tug, and she reciprocated with a quick scowl. 
AaooHer name is Serena. She has a problem. Until very recently she was living as 
a free woman. A straight free woman. 4oo 


''well, that explains the arrogance on her part'', Almost as often as not free 
beings who became slaves died before they fully adjusted to the change, ''But 
not why Master Jabba letaous her get away with it. I wonder what the story is 
there?'' 


Jabba continued aouoShe knows better than to resist too hard, but she fails to 
reciprocate my advances, and those of her bond sister. What say, my fresh little 
slave, you and me help solve both of those problems?4oo With this, a wince 
crossed the girlaous face, a look of disgust. Jabba grabbed both of the girlaouos 
wrists one in each hand, and held them above her head, then deftly transferred 
her right arm to his right left, so that both her arms and the chain were 
tightly, visibly painfully held in one hand. In a single practiced, fluid 
motion, he reached down and grabbed right leg with his free hand and wrapped his 
tail around the opposite leg, and stretched them apart. 


He did this so quickly and effectively, the Girl wouldnaoot have had time to 
slip away if sheaood tried. But apparently, Leia gathered from the dejected look 
on the slaveaous face, ''sheaoos been through this enough times to know that 
wouldaoove been a futile effort.'' 


aooNow, my birthday present, pleasure my slave until she cums. Then Taooll 


reward you by making her return the favor. Ho ho ho ho!aoo 


Leia hesitated for just a moment. ''Heaoos making me violate my bond sister. But 
if I donaoot, Iaoom sure weaooll both be punished. Iaoom sorry, sister.'' Leia 
gave Serena a look she hoped conveyed her regret, and began. 


Leia leaned her pale naked body over the other slaveaous, and delicately tugged 
at the edges of hole in her jumpsuit around the cleavage, exposing the girlaouos 
golden breasts. Gently, Leia bent over and planted a kiss on one, then ever so 
lightly traced the outline of the nipple with her tongue. At the same time, 
tracing the other nipple with her finger. 


Leia felt Serena squirm beneath her, clearly uncomfortable, but not really 
putting up a fight. She closed her lips around the girlaoos golden tit, making a 
slight sucking sound. She squeezed the girls other breast, and felt her flinch. 
Leia moved her mouth into Serenaaous cleavage, kissing her chest passionately. 
The slaveaoos muscles tightened, but she had no room to move. ''Iaoom sorry 
sister, Iam trying to make this as pleasant for you as possible, but I guess 
if you donaoot 1ike women there isnaoot much I can do about that''. Leia had 
always thought that free peopleaous tendency toward binary sexuality seemed 
terribly inconvenient, but it was hardly her place to judge such things. 
''Taooll just cut the foreplay and get on with it.'' 


With a dotted line of kisses moving across Serenaaous midsection, navel, waist 
and finally to her womanhood, Leia moved in on her subjectaous clitoris. She 
jammed her tongue into Serenaaoos vigina, pushing as hard against the skin 
covered pleasure center as she could, with heavy, rhythmic thrusts. She heard 
Serena begin to sniffle and cry, and it broke Leiaaous heart to know that she 
was violating her sister in chains, but she kept at it, trying to stimulate the 
clitoris as much as possible, hoping Serena would cum and it would be over. 
Finally, Leia felt her subjectaous organic reflexes kick in, and her hips began 
to move in sync with Leiaaoos tongue, and finally, mercifully, she felt 
Serenaaoos body shudder and relax in orgasm, and heard a soft Aaoooohhhan | aoo 


€aooHa ha ha ha!aoo Jabba boomed. aonoVery good girl. Though she probably 
wouldnaoot admit it, I could see the pleasure on my petaous face as you brought 
her to climax! Ho ho ho ho!@oo Leia, who had pulled her face out of Serenaaouos 
crotch as soon as it was over, flashed her a quick glance, only to see the 
girlaoos pretty yellow face darkened and tear stained in a brownish blush, 
completely overcome with shame, staring at the trap door in front of the throne 
as if in consideration, not even bothering to fix her costume to hide her 
privates, at least not yet. 


aooNow, my little present, youaouve been very good, would you still like to my 
pet to return the favor as a reward?4o0 Serena flashed Leia a quick, pleading 
look. In a moment of pity for the poor girl Leia spoke without thinking. 


aoolf it is all the same to you, my gracious master, I do not feel I need a 
reward for completing the first task my new master gave meaoo ''WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING!'' She screamed at herself. To turn down a reward offered by a master 
could easily be taken as a sign of severe disrespect. Leiaaous hands started 
trembling and she lowered her gaze, hoping her master wouldnaoot take offense. 
It suddenly came to her attention again just how vulnerable she felt, kneeling 
naked in front of this enormous beast and a room full of strangers. 


&quot;HA! Thataoos a good attitude for a slave girl! aooService is its own 
reward!@oo0 Just as well, I want to have some more fun with my pet here anyway, 
and you should be off to the harem to get situated, 4oo he pushed a button on his 
control panel aooShaaooisha!@oo A dark skinned human woman promptly popped into 
the room and stood beside Jabbaaous throne with her hands behind her back. 


aooYes, your worship?aoo She said. Leia noticed that Shaaooisha was wearing a 
fairly conservative dress and carried herself with an extremely confident, 
almost defiant air. She did not so much as bow when she came in, nor did she 


call Jabba aoomaster.a&oo And most tellingly, she wore no collar. ''Master Jabba 
employs a free harem mistress?'' This was surprising to Leia. She had figured 
that the harem of sex slaves would be small enough, even for one as wealthy as 
Jabba, that the oversight of it could be managed by a trusted first slave. ''If 
my master bothers to pay a free woman to oversee just his concubines, he must 
own more than a hundred sex slaves, and who knows how many slaves doing other 
work?'' 


aooTake this new girl down to the harem. Get her cleaned up and in a fitting 
outfit and collar. Figure out how much she needs to learn and start training 
her. I want her working tomorrow, even if itaoos just a simple job, sheaoos so 
cute, I donaoot want her wasting that beauty sitting around where no one can see 
her.@aoo Then, turning to Leia. aonYou are dismissed slave, go with Shaaooisha. 
And remember, I think of myself as a just master. I punish disobedience harshly, 
but I like to reward good service. Should I ever offer you a reward again slave, 
I highly suggest you take it.@aoo 


Leia did not miss the slight tone of menace in that last statement. She gulped. 
aooYes master, thank you master.aoo and she stood up and bobbed her head in a 
light bow. She was once again keenly aware that all the eyes in the room were on 
her tits and her ass, and just how utterly exposed she was, both visually and 
physically. 


AaooCome slaveaon Shaa@onoisha commanded, &quot;Yes, Madam, &quot; Leia replied, 
turning to follow. Leia maintained a respectful distance behind Sha'isha, unsure 
of how she was expected to behave. As she walked barefoot along the harsh 
sandstone floor of the outside hallway, Leia heard a few screams erupt from 
Serna that eventually collapsed into simple protesting sobs, then into barely 
audible groans; the echoes of Jabba having aoofunaoo with his pet. 


== Leia is Prepared == 
'''@lt;br /&gt;Leia followed the harem keeper through the winding hallways of 
Jabbaaous palace, trying to work through what she had just been through. ''I 


feel terrible about what I did to that poor girl Serena.'' Leia understood that 
part of why the grueling ordeals of slavery didnaoot drive her mad was that it 
was the only life she had ever Known. ''This life is hard enough on those of us 


who are used to it, I can only imagine how terrible it must be to have known 
freedom and have it taken away. And here I am, contributing to her torment.''''' 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;But at the same time she almost felt some 
righteous indignation. ''Millions of slaves galaxy-wide go through worse things 
than having a gentle partner try to pleasure them every day, and free people 
always look down on us while it happens. So what if one of them shares in that 
hardship a bit? Hell, Master Jabba just violated me in front of that whole room 
as well, and I didnaoot even get to wear any clothes like she did!'' But she 
knew that line of reasoning wasnaoot fair to Serena, who had never done wrong by 
Leia, nor (as far as she knew) by any other slave. ''Moreover, itaoos just not 
respectful. It isnaoot your place to make such judgemental statements about free 
people.'' For all Leia thought about the injustice of her enslavement, she had 
been brought up to believe that free people and masters deserved respect, and 
that kind of thinking died hard. Probably for the best, as that ingrained 
respect had calmed her tongue many times in her youth and probably saved her 
life. 


She tried to think about a subject that didnaoot make her feel so bad about 
herself. ''That was my first real performance as a sex slave. It wasnaoot too 
terrible for me anyway, and master Jabba seemed pleased. Being naked in front of 
all those people was almost as bad as being assaulted, but once I got into 
masteraoos game the crowd sort of faded from my mind. I guess Iaonove spent my 
life being seen as an object, so being an object of desire is sort of a step 


up.'' 


Shaaooisha led Leia up a long set of stairs that ran parallel to an oversized 
lift. ''For Master Jabba no doubt. I imagine the stairs arenaoot his prefered 


mode of travel.'' Leia smiled to herself at the thought of the enormous hutt 
trying to negotiate several flights of stairs 


aooThe main harem chambers are up here near the roof,@o0 Shaaooisha explained. 
aooltaoos connected to your masteraoos personal chambers, and itaoos where he 
keeps the twenty or so slaves that are currently in his favor so theyaoore 
moreao; readily available. The other slaves live in the cells at the bottom of 
the stairs, near the general dungeons. Iaoom putting you at the bottom until 
Jabba decides if he wants to keep you. 4aoo 


The way she said that unsettled Leia. ''Keep me? Surely she just means Aaoowith 
him,@oo right? Master Jabba wouldnaoot get rid of me after he just got me would 
he? He said I was cute, surely thataous a good signao;'' 


aooBut first weaoore going to stop by the main harem, clean you up and get you a 
collar and an outfit,@oo0 at this she looked over her shoulder and glanced up and 
down Leiaaoos naked body, and causing Leia, despite all sheaouod been through in 
the past few days. &quot;Yes, ma'am,&quot; Leia replied. She was almost as 
intimidated by Shaaonishaaoos confident, commanding presence as she had been by 
master Fortuna when he had actually owned her. 


They reached the top of the stairs and entered a large open room with a slanted 
panoramic window that took up an entire wall, looking over a gorgeous view of 
the Tatooine sunset. There were nude slave girls lying beneath the greenhouse- 
like window working on their tan. Other slaves lounged around on the various 
sofas and single sized beds scattered throughout the luxurious room, some naked, 
others dressed in exotic outfits, and many in various states in between. Three 
Twiaoolek women in netted outfits lay on their sides on the huge round bed that 
was the centerpiece of the room. One of them, the green one, looked up and met 
Leiaaoos eye as they walked in, and Leia felt her heart flutter a bit. 
''Sheaoosao! really pretty.'' 


aooTipor, come hereaoo Shaaonisha called across the room. A blue-skinned 
pantoran girl wearing a yellow halter top, transparent harem pants and a thick 
black studded collar, got up and walked over to Leia and the Harem mistress. She 
curtsied and bowed to Sha'isha. aooThis is Tipor, Jabbaaous first slave and 
leader of this harem when Iaoom busy. As far as you are concerned, slave, her 
commands carry as much weight as mine or your masteraoos, is that clear?@oo 


aooYes mistress, @oo0 Leia responded, then turning to Tipor aoolI am pleased to 
meet you mistress Tipor.&oo 


aooHelp me get this new girl set up.aoo Commanded Shaaooisha. 


aooYes, madamaoo Tipor said, bowing her head respectfully. Leia was surprised at 
the daintiness of the first slaveaounus voice. She seemed so frail compared to the 
domineering harem keeper. The three women exited the large room through a door 
of to the side and entered a small, sterile looking room. Leia noticed the 
shackles on the floor and ceiling in the middle of the room, which Shaaooisha 
directed her towards. With Tiporaoos help, she bound Leiaaous hands and feet so 
she was spread eagle and totally immobile. Leia didnaoot resist, but being 
shackled up made her nervous and her skin broke out in goosebumps. 


Shaaooisha pulled down a scanner and swung it around Leiaaouos body in one fluid 
motion. AaooAlright, now that Iaoove got her measurements, Iaooll go get her 
outfit ready, you give her the standard physical and clean her up. I donaoot 
know where or if Jabba wants her branded--aoo the mere mention of that word made 
Leia flinch aoo--so just give her the basic preparation and weaooll let 9D9 do 
the job later if Jabba decides he wants it.aoo With that, Shaaooisha turned and 
walked out. 


Tipor turned to Leia with a wicked looking device in her hand. aooHello sister. 
I didnaoot get a chance to properly greet you. I understand that todayaouos 
probably been a bit overwhelming for you, but I hope I can help you settle 


mentally while I work on you. Has the master given you a new name yet?@oo 


Leia shook her head. aooNo, ma'am. Honestly we were only in together for about 
half an hour, and that was mostly him playing with me and forcing me torment 
that girl Serena. 4oo 


€aooPlease, weaoore both slaves, you only have to call me ma'am, mistress, or 
madam when free people are in the room, for decorumaous sake. As for Serena, 
Taoom sure she doesnaoot hold anything against you. Our master likes to 
humiliate his favorite slave, especially before sheaous been broken in--This 
will hurt, Iaoom sorryaoou before Leia could react, the pantoran jabbed the 
device into her thigh and a large needle extended into her flesh causing searing 
pain and Leia let out a tiny yelp. Just as quickly as it had gone in, the needle 
withdrew and sealed the wound behind it. aooWere you needlessly rough with her? 


aoo 
aooNo, I tried to be as gentle and good for her as possibleaoo 


aooThen you were probably one of the more pleasant experiences sheaouos had since 
she got here, even if she hasnaoot learned to like women yet.aoo Then she jammed 
the needle into Leiaaouos other thigh. Leia shed a few involuntary tears. AaooSo, 
did you have a name before you came here?auoo 


anolaoove been called Leia most of my life.@oo 


aooLeia it is then! You donaoot have to answer this if you donaoot want to 
butao! have you been a slave before now?@oo 


aooSince I was bornaoo 


aooAh. I was kidnapped when I was a teenager, sold here when I was 21, that was 
about eight years ago.aono She stabbed both of Leiaaous nipples in quick 
succession, which brought a few more tears. anooHave you had experience withano j 
this line of work before?@uoo 


aooNo, Iaoove been a maid for my whole life. I grew up in the palace of Ziro the 
Hutt and saw some of the other slaves do their work, but I was never trained 
like that.@aoo 


aooGrowing up in a Huttaoos palace must have made for a strange childhood, and 
now things have come full circle huh? Well, donaoot worry, weaooll teach you to 
dance and give pleasure, and in the meantime have you doing a less skilled job. 
Taoom sorry.aoo and as she said this, stabbed Leia right in the gut. Leia felt 
the needle go through her muscle and into her stomach. It was the worst pain she 
had ever felt, worse than even the most painful electro lashing she had been 
given for disobedience. She sobbed uncontrollably for a minute. AaoolIaoom so 
sorry, but it would have hurt worse if you had clenched before I stuck it in. 
The worst is over, all I need now are a few swabs.4uono 


Once she had regained composure, Leia posed a question that had been on her 
mind. aooWhat was that Shaaonisha said about branding?aoo 


Tiporaoos face dropped. aooOur master likes to mark his property with his 
sign,@oo she turned around and showed Leia an intricate design on the small of 
her exposed back, just above her butt. aooHe doesnaoot always mark up his 
slaves, if he thinks it would flaw otherwise good skin, and sometimes he chooses 
tattoos over brands, but most of the girls here are branded, and you should 
probably prepare yourself mentally for you to be as wellaoo 


''Taoom not sure how one prepares to have their body painfully scarred'' Leia 
thought, but just nodded in response. Tipor got out three swabs from sterilized 
containers. She used one to feel around the inside of Leiaaoos mouth and lips. 
The other two she stuck up Leiaaoos ass and vagina, which was uncomfortable, but 
not nearly as bad as everything else she had been through today. 


Tipor stuck the machine and swabs in slots on a console in front of Leia. The 
machine took a few seconds before flashing a few green lights. 


aooWell, the good news is the machine gives you a clean bill of health. No STDs, 
muscle fiber and blood content is normal, hormones at a healthy level for a girl 
your age. You may feel some aches in the areas I sampled, but it should go down 
soon. We've also got a good read on your metabolism, and the machine has 
assigned proper rationing proportions, so you should have some dinner waiting 
for you in your cell when you're done here. Nowao; for a few more 
unpleasantries.aoo Leia gulped, but chained up as she was, she couldnaoot really 
object. Tipor dispensed some hot liquid from a nozzle on the wall and started to 
spread it all over Leiaaoos body. 


''Oh shit, sheaoos going to wax me!'' Leia cringed preemptively. 


aoolaooll use the laser to remove the hair closest to your womanhood so as not 
to damage it, but it is the masteraous policy that everything else be waxed. He 
says it promotes a sensation of rebirth as his slave. I wouldnaoot know, but our 
master is a highly regarded student of slave psychology. He has practices 
altering the mental states of his slaves as an art.@aoo At this point, Tipor had 
spread the wax from Leiaaouos armpits, across her stomach and back, and was 
making her way toward her pubic hair. 


aoolaoom not sure I understand what that means.4aono 


aooOur master does not consider enough to break his slave girls. He mastered 
that in his first century of life, and it is boring to him. Instead, he likes to 
use his vast knowledge of psychology to reforge them. Just as he makes art out 
of decorating a slaveaouos body, he also molds and shapes their personality. Take 
me for example. I was a common plebe when I was first captured, foul-mouthed and 
a bit brash. Master took that girl and decided she should be more delicate and 
demure, and now, wellao} here I am.@oo 


This was quite disturbing to Leia. ''He can just change you, to be whomever he 
wants? Thataoos worse than being broken, thataouosao} being destroyed!'' 


aooAnd, this happens to all his slave girls?@oo 


aooNo, it takes considerable time and effort to overhaul a personality, so our 
master only bothers with his favorites that he turns into his personal projects. 
Serena is one of his current projects, as are some of the other girls in 
there.aoo she gestured to the harem. aooYou probably noticed Serena is fairly 
sassy for a slave girl? Thataouos by his design. When she came in she was a 
nervous wreck. She was the daughter of a duke on her homeworld before masteraouos 
clan took over and forced her father to offer her up as tribute. Master decided 
that he wanted a former noble to be feistier, so he could in turn punish her 
feistiness. He spent the first month she was here building up her spirit in just 
such a way that she would be sassy in just the way he wanted. Sheaouos still a 
work in progress, but trust me when I say that she is utterly unrecognizable as 
the timid, scared woman that first walked into the palace.4auoo 


aonoSoao; the first slaves of my other masters were arrogant and harsh with us, 
as bad as the overseers. Is the reason youaoore so much kinder because he made 
you this way?aoo 


Tipor chuckled at this, then thought for a moment before replying. aoolI suppose 
at least partly. At this point, I am almost exclusively what my master made me 
into. But I think itaoos been the general policy of our masteraonus first slaves 
to try to fair to the other girls in this harem. Life is here can be hard enough 
as it is, you all donaoot need me adding more hardship. A I try to look out for 
my girls. Master can be quite cruel toward slaves that arenaoot his favorites, 
and itaoos not uncommon for him to punish their disobedience with death. I 
donaoot want that to happen to any of my girls, so if I ever have to punish you, 


please know Iaoom only trying to protect you from our master. Besides, our 
master can be very fickle with whom he gives favor to. Iasove been first slave 
for about a year, but for all I know, master could cast me down to the lower 
harem--the cells--and make you first slave next week, and if so, Iaood hope you 
treated me as I have tried to treat you.4oo 


Leia had been so taken aback at this revelation of her masteraous power of 
mental corruption and cruelty that she didnaoot notice that Tipor had finished 
the wax. That is, until she pulled a couple of hooks attached to cables from the 
wall and dug them into the wax around Leiaaoos midsection. 


€aooOpen your mouth and take this, itaooll make things easier.d&oo She placed a 
wadded up piece of cloth in Leiaaoos mouth that made her gag. Then she pushed a 
button on the console and the hooks snapped back into the wall, rending Leiaaouos 
wax suit in two, tearing it and almost all of her body hair from her skin in one 
violent yank. Leiaaoos world exploded in pain. Her vision turned red and her 
ears rang. Every inch of her body cried out in stinging pain. Her back arched 
and her arms and legs pulled against the restraints with all their strength. She 
bit hard on the cloth. Had it not been there, she was sure sheaood have bitten 
off her tongue. A scream erupted from the core of her being, muffled by the 
gagging cloth, and she wept. 


Tipor put a gentle hand on Leiaaouos stinging flesh. aooSshh, I know, I know, but 
itaoos over now, the rest of what we do today wonaoot hurt, I promise.aoo Leia 
looked up at her with tearful, pleading eyes. ''Twice in a row Iaoove felt the 
worst pain Iaoove ever experienced. Please donaoot be lying, I canaoot take any 
more! '' 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Tipor took the cloth out of Leiaaous mouth and 
gently kissed her cheek as she caressed the slaveaous sensitive skin. After a 
moment she pulled back. aooAlright, Iaoove got to take care of this quickly or 
weaooll have to do this again in a few months.@aoo She pulled a hose out from the 
wall and began to spray Leia down. At first Leia thought it was just water, but 
after a beat she noticed how tingly the liquid was making her skin feel. aooThis 
chemical is seeping into your open hair follicles. It&aoos important that we do 
this before they get a chance to heal and close up. This way your hair wonaoot 
grow ever grow back. Well, unless for some reason the master decides to clean 
out your skin to allow the hair to grow back, but Iasove never seen him do 

that. @oo 


Leia, whose knees had utterly buckled and was now hanging by her arms, looked 
down at her body. The redness was already starting to go down, though her skin 
was still raw and sensitive. But she was so smooth! ''I look like a porcelain 
statue! Even the tiny hairs Iaood never even thought about are gone. I lookao} 
really hot! Yeah, the waxing was painful, butao; it was a one time thing and now 
Taooll look beautiful and young for my new job. And, I have to admit, I do feel 
fresh. Maybe master Jabba is onto something with this whole rebirth-by-waxing 
thing.'' Leia couldnaoot sort through her feelings about this. On the one hand, 
she had once again been tortured for the enjoyment of her master, this time with 
permanent alterations to her body. On the other hand, part of her was still 
fascinated by the sensual life of sex slavery and now her body would be even 
more beautiful for when she was displaying it for her masteraouos pleasure. 
''This will certainly help me do my job better.'' Of course there was still that 
one awkward patch of hair around the edges of her pussyao} 


aooDonaoot worry, master doesnaoot want that to be hurt so he lets us use the 
laser.aoo AS if to demonstrate, She took a small wand with a laser light on the 
end, and flashed it across Leiaaous crotch. Leia didnaoot feel anything, but 
when she looked down, all her hair had been burned away, and her vulva was as 
smooth as the rest of her body. 


aool Know, it would be so much better if I could just use the laser for your 
whole body, but itaoos masteraouos orders, and if I didnaoot use the wax 
Shaaooisha could tell and sheaood punish both of us and then just make me use 


the wax again anyway. Now let's make sure you're ready for your new job.&quot; 
She took out a spray bottle and spritzed Leia's womanhood and her mouth. 
&quot;This coating will protect you from catching or carrying any STDs. We'll 
have to give you a new coat every month or so, so I will make sure to put you on 
the schedule.&quot; Then she pushed a button on the console and a phallic rod 
shot up out of the floor and into Leia. She gasped, more out of surprise than 
discomfort. the rod moved around insider her for a bit and she moaned, before it 
retracted. &quot;that device just put an IUD in your uterus which will prevent 
you from getting pregnant as long as it's in there. Since the master hasn't 
specifically commanded you to be sterilized, I thought I could give you that, so 
that maybe someday you can still have children. What say we just keep that 
between you and me, and see if master doesn't forget about your fertility, yeah? 
&quot; 


&quot; thank you, I really do appreciate it.&quot; Leia really was truly grateful 
to have at least one thing that her master wouldn't be taking away forever. At 
least not yet. 


&quot;Ok thereaoos just one more touch I need to take care of before Shaaonisha 
gets back in.aoo She took out a pair of clippers and sheared Leiaaoos hair back 
to just above shoulder length. aooMaster might have you grow your hair out 
later, but this is the standard length he likes his human girls to start out at. 
Wouldnaoot want your hair to get to long and cover those pretty boobs, would we? 
aoo she said with a slight eye roll that made Leia grin. 


Right on cue, Shaaooisha walked back in, carrying a fabric covered box. She 
looked over the still suspended Leia. aooThank you Tipor, she looks lovely. You 
are dismissed. aoo 


aooYes mistressaoo Tipor said with a slight bow. She caught Leiaaous eye as she 
walked out with a look that seemed to say aonogood luck&quot;. 


Of course, this story is a parody on if the Trade Federation had won the phantom 
menace: they certainly did not.</text> 
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The princess shifted amongst the expansive cushions surrounding her, the light 
of Tatooineaoos first sun rising in the sky waking her from her delicate sleep. 


Moaning softly she pushed herself from the pillows, hearing the now all too 
familiar sound of metal links rattling against each other.A A As she opened her 
perfectly painted eyes, her heart fell in her chest, realizing she had not yet 
awoken from her horrible nightmare.A 


Above her, face permanently frozen in an expression of excruciating pain, was 
the only man she had ever truly loved. Carbonite incased his body, freezing him, 
preserving him, but not killing him. For Leia it was all the harder being so 
close to him now but having no way to help him. 


She stood up carefully, making sure the chain did not shake as she did so, and 
stepped closer to the horrific statue of her lover. She had come so close to 
freeing him, so close to seeing him again, only to be stopped just before she 
had reached the control panel. Jabba had somehow seen through her disguise as 
Boushh and laid a trap for her inside his trophy room. She barely had a chance 
to step inside before the hutt&aoos guards had grabbed her and unmasked her. 


Leia reached and softly traced her fingers across Hanaous metal face. Once he 
had been a great smuggler and rebel, but now he was just another one of 
Jabbaa@ous trophies. Just like she was. 


She looked down at herself, suddenly wondering if Han was able to perceive 
anything outside of his carbonite prisoner. Her face flushed at the thought of 
him seeing her like this. A huttaoos concubine. A huttaouos whore. 


She was topless, her metal brassier having been flung to some corner of the room 
during the night, with her naked breasts shimmering with dried slime in the dim 
light. Short, diaphanous cloth hung from golden plaits around her waist, barely 
covering her most intimate regions. Gold jewelry adorned her body and accentuate 
her beauty, making her appear both regal and lewd at the same time. It mocked 
her former status and left no uncertainty to what her new role wasao} 


Jabbaaons sex toy.A 


Leia turned to look over her shoulder as she heard something shift behind her. 
Her blood went cold as she saw her new master begin to stir from his rest.A 


His massive, corpulent form was strewn across the center of the room, having 
wanted more space to enjoy his lovely new pet. The guests had also been 
dismissed, which had left Leia alone with her lustful master for the entirety of 
the previous night, 


Memories of last night came unwillingly to her mind, causing her whole body to 
shiver. To her shame she found that it was not just disgust that was causing her 
body to tremble, as a wetness began to coat her thighs.A A 


She once again hoped that Han could not perceive anything though the carbonite. 


Leia looked back at him, tears beginning to fill her eyes. AaooHanao}|aoo She 
sobbed aooHan Iaoom so soraoj}@oo But her words were cut short by a tug on her 
leash. 


Turning towards her master, she found his glittering orange eyes on her, the 
large intimating orbs filled with lust as they drank in her near naked form. 
Leia felt small and powerless underneath his gaze, but could not help but also 
feel intense excitement as his fat tongue slid across his lips.A 


Smiling, Jabba leered towards his prized slave, beckoning her towards him. AaooBo 
shuda, Leia-Sulaoo. He rumbled giving another light tug on her chain.A 


Leia forgot about Han, forgot about the rebellion, and forgot about her former 
life. Princess Leia was gone. Only Leia-Sul, AaonoSlave Leiaaouo, was left. 


She walked slowly, provocatively, towards the hutt. Her hips swayed and her 
breasts bounced, her body aching to feel like it had the night before. 


Her mission had been to save Han but that no longer mattered. All that mattered 
was pleasing her master.A 


Silently, metal eyes watched as Leia unhooked the cloth around her waist and 
stepped into the slimy grasp of her hutt master. As moans of pleasure filled the 
room, no one heard the tortured screams of the statue that hung from the trophy 
room wall.</text> 
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Leia laid against her master in disgust, he was stroking her stomach, his 
fingers creeping toward her pussy. She was absolutely terrified, Luke, Chewie, 
and Han had just been fed to the rancor. Leia couldn't speak or understand 
Huttese but she got the gist when he said &quot;Take off your clothes.&quot; She 
had to behave or she, too, would be fed to the rancor. She took off the bra and 
bikini and Jabba licked his lips in lust. His tail slid up her leg and all of a 
sudden, &quot;AARGH&quot; his tail rammed into her pussy. &quot;Oh my,&quot; he 
said, she could understand him somehow, &quot;Princess, you're still a virgin, I 
can fix that.&quot; He pulled his tail away from her pussylips. &quot;You have a 
pleasurable clit, from now on, you will remain naked, you little bitch,&quot; he 
said eying her vag and breasts. He yelled for one of his other slaves to take 
her to the harem to get her even sexier. She didn't resist them, she had no hope 
left, anyways. She had an even tighter collar, slutty makeup that would be 
permanent, and she was put on a table that tattooed her back and fucked her with 
metal devices in her asshole and mouth, what made it worse was that the probes 
were textured to feel like real dicks. 


She was returned to Jabba and he said, &quot;Now, bitch, beg to pleasure me! 
&quot; She had no choice but to give him what he wanted, &quot;Please master, 
Exalted One, allow me to pleasure you,&quot; she said lying her now perfect, 
naked body on his nasty floor as he had commanded. &quot;Beg to be my cockslut! 
&quot; He boomed &quot;Please, allow me to be your cockslut,&quot; She said, 
crawling seductivly in his direction. &quot;Now,&quot; Jabba said with a lustful 
glint in his sharp, red eyes, &quot;You will please me after you drink 
this.&quot; He handed her a flask and she cautiously took a sip, &quot;Is this 
cum! ?&quot; She asked, Jabba forced her to drink the whole flask, &quot;Yes, 
that was my cum, but I mixed it with a everlasting life formula so you will be 
my fucking hot, cockslut sex toy forever.&quot; Leia was enraged, she was just 
forced to drink Hutt seed AND she would have to serve this mobster literally 
forever. 


=== Virginity === 

&quot;Now,&quot; Jabba said, about to get his sick lust sated &quot;You will 
suck my dick, then we can take care of that 'virginity' of your's.&quot; Leia 
reached for his tail and Jabba said, &quot;Not my tail, whore, my dick, &quot; 
then, to Leia's dismay, he raised up slightly and whipped out a huge cock with 
two pristine Cum-filled sacks. &quot;Suck and prepare to swallow, bitch, &quot; 
Jabba said. Leia opened her mouth and prepared for it to be filled with the 
abnormally large dick. He shoved the member into her small, inviting mouth. She 
braced herself for her throat to be filled with seed. Then, he came, Hutt 
females are difficult to impregnate, so it was only natural that he had gallons 
of cum. He stopped halfway, and smiled evilly, &quot;Before I take your 
innocence, you will lick my ass clean.&quot; 


She gulped as Jabba revealed his murky ass. Apparently, he had never discovered 
toilet tissue as there were chunks of shit and such all over and in his ass. She 


stuck her tongue to the surface and almost enjoyed it, she licked with vigor, 
&quot;In the hole, slut,&quot; Jabba said, his plan working, Hutt cum has 
different pharamones causing the receiver to become more adapted to sexually 
pleasing their mate. When Jabba was happy with her performance he said, 
&quot;Now the moment that I break your walls, &quot; He rammed his cock into her 
pussy as hard as possible. Leia screamed both out of pain and out of pleasure. 
He came, spouting gallons upon gallons of seed into her. He shoved further into 
her womb making her hump. She reached her long awaited climax as she licked her 
master's tail. She screamed in pleasure and pain once again. He was so big it 
hurt horribly but after a while she got used to it. The same behavior countinued 
the whole day and night. The next morning it started again. &quot;Ahh suck it 
princess suck it! Oh ahh again again! Suck my dick suck it suck it oh yes!&quot; 
The princess was exhausted she hadnt slept in days. &quot;STOP SLACKING AND 
SUCK! &quot; He screamed at her. 


In pleasure the hutt made her suck him for days on end sometimes. She barely 
slept. But she knew she would be eaten if she disobeyed. She screamed this time 
her vision blurred and began to fade it hurt so much. She hadn't slept they'd 
been having sex for 6 days straight with no sleep. He screamed &quot;Oh oh oh 
keep going!&quot; Leis lived as a slave till the end of time. 


=== Furthermore ===</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2064">Leia moaned. A slime-coated tongue 
flicked about her arse. Every now and then Jubnuk would take a long lick, in his 
eagerness to taste her to the fullest extent. He held her down firmly on the 
bed. He now broke into a profuse and intense interval of kissing, smearing 
rancid slime all over her beautiful crack, rubbing his one free hand over the 
smooth back of the squirming princess. 


&quot;No...&quot; Leia groaned. 


She reached one hand toward the Gamorrean, trying to push him away, but his 
strength far outmatched hers. He paid no attention to her efforts and threw 
aside her arm. 


Jubnuk took one more long lick down her crack, leaving a trail of odorous slime, 
and then flipped over the struggling princess. 


He forced his head in between her legs and pressed his lips against her soft 
lovely crevice. He held them there and finally released with an intimate kiss. 


Leia let out her first scream of the night upon Jubnuk's subsequent sucking and 
kissing. She used all of her might to try and pry his huge greenish hand away 
from her breast, which it was rigorously squeezing with mad lust while his 
tongue entered her. 


&quot;Are you enjoying our time together, princess?&quot; He slopped a kiss on 


her navel. &quot;Now that Jabba's done with you, you're all mine. All 
mine . . .&quot; 


His hand ceased its intense squeezing of her breast and instead began to gently 
stroke her nipple. He extended his tongue to her belly and slathered her with 
his thick mixture of saliva and mucus, advancing, heaving his fat body over 
hers, pinning her down still. He slathered his thick fluids onto her skin 
leading up to her neck, where he stopped. A distressed Leia had her head turned 
away from her rapist, a tear streaming down her face, unable to contain her 
revolted moaning as the pig creature slobbered over her naked body. 


&quot;My Leia, won't you face your lover?&quot; Jubnuk purred. He lowered his 
head so he was almost touching Leia's. &quot;Kiss me, my love.&quot; He then 
began to flick his foul-smelling tongue over her red lips. The princess tried to 
get away, but the Gamorrean held her head in place.</text> 
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situation. During the Battle of Felucia, she had been kidnapped by Trandoshan 
hunters. However, instead of using her as prey, they sold her to Jabba the Hutt 
to be his next slave. After getting injected with a serum that prevented her use 
of the Force, she was handcuffed and marched through the palace until she 
reached Jabba's throne. 


&quot;Welcome, my new Kanhkee. You will be staying here for a long time, &quot; 
Jabba said. 


&quot;In your dreams!&quot; Ahsoka snapped. 


&quot;As your new master, I command you to strip,&quot; Jabba ordered. Ahsoka 
gasped, but when she did, Jabba plunged his tongue into her mouth in a beastly 
kiss. When he came out a minute later, she Knew disobedience would be punished. 
Reluctantly, she took off her Jedi outfit. 


&quot;Now, tell us your name and your age,&quot; Jabba commanded. 


&quot;Ahsoka Tano, age 15,&quot; she blurted out. She was now naked and starting 
to become afraid. Without warning, Jabba grabbed her by her hips and slobbered 
his tongue all over her bare chest. She screamed while he tasted his new slave's 
flesh. 


&quot;Are you a virgin?&quot; Jabba asked. 


&quot;Yes,&quot; Ahsoka choked out the word. Jabba smirked, then plunged his 
tail into her pussy. She had been expecting this, but screamed nonetheless. She 
was in excruciating pain and was completely humiliated. A Gamorrean guard then 
walked up behind her and pushed her forward, holding her in that position. 


Jabba's tail was now deeper into her vagina. 


Jabba then took his hands away and began squeezing and fondling her breasts. 
Finally, after an hour, Jabba stopped and took his tail out of her vagina. He 
then forced her to turn around and bend down. Jabba stuck his tail into her 
asshole. While that happened, Bib Fortuna, Jabba's majordomo, walked up to her 
and put his hands on her breasts. He began groping them, despite the fact that 
they were already extremely soar. That lasted for another hour. 


Finally, Bib Fortuna walked away and Jabba pulled out of her. She was forced to 
stay in that position for another twenty minutes. Once that was over, Bib 
attached a collar to her neck. Jabba tugged on the leash that was attached to 
it, sending Ahsoka flying onto her soar ass. He continued pulling her back until 
she was right up against his fat. The slime on him stuck to her bare back. The 
feeling was disgusting. 


&quot;This will be your new sleeping position. I hope you like it, since you'll 
be in it for a while,&quot; Jabba cackled. ''How could this happen to me? From 
Jedi Padawan to sex slave of Jabba the Hutt. ''Ahsoka thought as her back 
started to get sticky. 


Ashoka woke up in the position she had fallen asleep in. Jabba had already woken 
up. 


&quot; Today you will be my trophy to business dealers. Your job will be to 
distract them as much as possible. They all know your past, so let them know how 
easily I dominated you,&quot; Jabba instructed. Within the hour, guests were 
negotiating deals. Ahsoka hated the prospect of these people glaring at her 
naked body, but she knew that she couldn't do anything about it.</text> 
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Arguably the mightiest of the Hutts alive in the present day, and by far one of 
aoo if not the most influential crime-lords in outer-rim territories aoo Jabba 
Desilijic Tiure of the infamous Desilijic Clan, smoked his hookah as a wet, 
phlegm-inspired grumble welled up in the back of his throat. His palace had 
grown in size after the rise of the Galactic Empire, doubling in width and 
tripling in depth. Caverns located far below the surface, concealed within the 
bedrock of Tatooine itself, were filled with weapons, drugs, spice, prisoners of 
high value and other items Jabba enjoyed hoarding. The palace was no longer 
quiet; instead a plethora of guests 4oo bounty hunters, assassins and 
headhunters aoo all sought the company of the repulsive crime-lord. They were 
insatiably loyal to the Hutt, and some, if not most of them, took up residence 
in the luxurious chambers Jabba had built. 


As his enormous, amphibious-like eyes scanned the entirety of his court, 
slithers of milky-white drool escaped his cavernous maw as he regarded the 
sizzling waters of the snackquarium that stood besides his sandstone dais. He 
plunged his greedy, stubby fingers into the thick, slimy liquid and retrieved a 
green paddy frog aon a species of amphibian native to Nal Hutta. The squirming, 


squealing denizen represented the Huttaoos favourite delicacy, and as he shoved 
the unfortunate creature into his mouth, a loud, purring grumble was released 
before the court. The black, cat-like slits of his eyes narrowed as his scum- 
covered tongue wrapped around the paddy frog, tasting every inch before 
uncoiling, allowing it to be swallowed whole. 


Since the Empire had risen, a new collaboration had brought the Hutt families 
together, ending tens of thousands of years of dispute between rival clans. 
Women taken from planets beside the Hutt Space were forced into slavery and sold 
off as livestock to the Huttaoos major allies, such as the greedy, wealthy 
Neimoidians. 


This aoogolden ageaoo of the Hutts had resurrected certain culturesaoo beliefs 
that the giant, sentient slugs were deities to be worshipped and revered as 
gods. Jabba had always been a loner, preferring the company of other species to 
his own. Privately, the Hutt was worth 4aoo in the currency form of Republic 
Credits aoo over fifty billion. This, and the small army of loyal servants at 
his disposal, made Jabba virtually untouchable, invincible, even, boosting his 
sense of arrogance and fueling his desire to increase the size of his personal 
harem of humanoid females. 


As he regained his concentration, Jabbaaous bulging eyes lowered. The chain in 
his right hand was pulled tightly, earning a pitiful groan that originated near 
the centre of his heaving, doughy belly. Bound to his side, collared and 
apparently content, was a gorgeous human female. She wore a skimpy, black and 
gold fishnet outfit, revealing most of her desirable, curvy, lithe figure, 
leaving little to the imagination. The upper-half was tied firmly around her 
narrow waist, a black-ringed design, and the bottom-half following suit. Her 
golden head of tumbling, silky hair fell against the middle of her smooth, 
straight back as she assumed a submissive pose before her master. While her hair 
was unbound, the rest of her skimpy outfit practically screamed what she really 
was €aoo a personal pleasure slave. 


For a human she was rather tall, but this didnaoot subtract from her lovely 
features. Her breasts were of a generous size, the bulging mounds stretching the 
confines of her fishnet attire, though her nipples were concealed slightly. The 
collar fastened to her slender neck was a rare metal alloy, indestructible, 
forged from the heart of a dying star, exceedingly difficult to obtain. It was 
padded from the inside, so it could always be felt and serve as a reminder of 
the weareraoos subservient status. The chain itself was made from the same 
material. In addition, black mascara revealed the sharp, oceanic blue of her 
pretty eyes, which - as the Hutt gave a slight tug doo sparkled with submission. 
The lavish blondeaouos lips were creamed with red lipstick, her feet protected by 
a pair of sandal-like shoes, strapped to the top of her feet. She was the 
crowning jewel of the Huttaoos harem, a token, a trophy to show off this his 
men, a symbol of his divinity and a sign of the riches to come. 


aooKahnkee, 4oo Jabba gurgled, pulling gently on the chain. 


AmA; fell back against the Huttaoos smelly, slimy belly with a squelch, refusing 
to resist her Masteraous desires. Instead of the usual look of disgust and 
disbelief Jabba was usually confronted with, he was met with a content grin from 
the golden-haired slave-girl. As she pressed her pale cheek against his fetid 
rolls of oily fat, her eyes dimmed, as if cowering before the might of the Hutt. 
No words or sounds of any description left her slightly parted lips as she gazed 
up at him. 


Jabbaaous left hand reached down and began massaging her shoulder, groaning as 
he felt the smoothness of her pale-white skin. The notorious gangster was famous 
for his treatment of his harem girls, using them as objects to indulge his inner 
most carnal desires. All of the humanoid females in his current harem were 
Twiadooleks, a species common amongst the slave trade. AmAj, as she was known 
before her capture and her coming to wholeheartedly enjoy enslavement, was a 
human female, a species exceptionally elusive in the slave trade. This fact 


alone made her value incalculable, as humans were substantially harder to 
capture and enslave than Twiaooleks. 


Another fact that separated her from the five, brightly coloured Twiasooleks in 
the harem was her age. AmAj was twenty years old, unlike the others who were in 
their late twenties. Her youth, combined with her talents of seduction and 
exotic dancing, not to mention singing, pleased Jabba to such a point that he 
grew soft towards her. 


aooYou may speak, my lovely, @oo0 Jabba burbled, stroking her shoulder and holding 
her chain tightly. 


In a split second, the blonde-haired slave-girl replied. aooWhat is your desire, 
Master?@oo 


There were some in the Hutt&oos court that viewed AmAj, not as a simple, 
unfortunate slave-girl, doomed to the giant slugaoos lecherous, slobbering 
advances, but as his partner. Hutts reproduced asexually, as they were 
essentially genderless, taking on either masculine or feminine personalities and 
Significant traits. Jabba never truly lay with any of his harem girls, but she 
was different. He lusted for her more than any over slave he had ever possessed. 
There was something about the golden-haired beauty that drove him to the brink 
of insanity, for his ruthlessness and monster-like qualities were tamed whenever 
he focused on AmAj for long enough. 


The Hutt grinned at her, breathing a potent mixture of fish-like creatures and 
decaying paddy frogs across her pretty face. aooMy desire is you, kahnkee. You 
serve me willingly, lovingly and without question. Your body and talents are 
greatly appreciated, and I thoroughly enjoy the pleasure of your company. 4aoo 
Jabba cupped her chin, stroking the underside of her cheek with his slimy, obese 
fingers. aooDoes it please you? To see the fruits of your submission flourish? 
aog 


AmAj grinned, bearing some of her pearly-white teeth. aooYes, Master, I ''live 
''to serve you. My entire purpose for existing is to pleasure you, to remind you 
how superior you are.@aoo 


Her submission caught him off-guard at first. When the golden-haired beauty 
first revealed her half-naked form from the shadows of his luxurious sail-barge, 
and took the centre stage during the main performance, outcompeting the 
Twiaooleks women, she captured the curiosity of the Hutt, nothing more. No 
slave-girl had ever declared their interests in being with Jabba, or actually 
''enjoying ''his vile, slimy, bloated mass. AmAj was initiated into his harem 
and, before she knew it, found her lovely self permanently seated before the 
great Huttaoos heaving belly, displayed as a trophy for all to see, almost 
completely naked. It didnaoot take her long, this mysterious woman, with no 
history to boast of, to gain the absolute trust of her Master. 


== CHAPTER I - Sailing Across The Dune Sea == 

[[File:Jabba's_ Sail-Barge.jpg|thumb|218px|Jabba's Sail-Barge, a luxurious skiff 
that glides across the Dune Sea, hosting a wide range of scum and villainy. 
Complete with private cabins and various viewing decks, providing shade and 
comfort for those onboard. ]]The sail-barge cruised across the Dune Sea of 
Tatooine at a gentle, steady pace. It was another scorching hot, sunbaked day, 
the skies clear as the great sand dunes moved over the landscape like oceanic 
waves. The giant, fiery-orange sails represented the wealth and power of the 
barge's owner and manufacturer, Jabba Desilijic Tiure, a notoriously reclusive 
crime-lord who controlled a major criminal underworld, based in the outer-rim 
territories. A plethora of scum and villainy joined him on his luxurious cruise, 
relaxing in the cool shade of the main viewing deck, drinking and conversing at 
their leisure. Standing besides Jabba, fanning him at his command, was a young, 
orange-skinned Twi'lek slave-girl, a look of disdain evident on her pretty face. 
Her head-tails were bound in black fishnet sleeves, binding them in place and 
showing her submission to the great, exalted Hutt crime-lord. Jyelda's task was 


simple - serve and remain silent. She wore a collar made of the same material as 
AmAjaous, though no chain was attached to it as as only AmAj was his personal 
slave, and thus needed to be leashed to show her status. Jabba had chosen not to 
bring AmAj out on this trip, as she was sick.A 


The greedy, squabbling Neimoidians hadn't forgotten the Old Republic's actions. 
Actions that had cost them the wealthy Trade Federation and trade routes that 
earned them a large slice of control over certain systems. During the time of 
the Empire, Hutt Space had increased in size, but the Imperial Navy had set up 
blockades around certain worlds controlled and inhabited by the sentient slugs. 
Tensions had risen also when Grand Admiral Thrawn had engaged a convoy of 
wealthy, female Hutts and destroyed them above Felucia. The Hutts hadn't 
forgotten the betrayal of the Old Republic, when they were pushed back into the 
outer-rim and cast out. 


[[File: Jyelda_(Twi'lek_Slave-Girl).jpg|thumb|left|Jeylda, an orange-skinned 
Twi'lek slave-girl who lives on Jabba's sail-barge. She serves drinks and fans 
both the other Harem girls and Jabba himself. She is the newest member of the 
Harem. ] ] 

Jyelda fanned her Master as he grumbled to himself, his bulging, amphibious-like 
eyes scanning the mid-viewing deck, analysing his guests. Most of them were 
either well-paid, corrupt politicians, part-time assassins and those with power 
in the Hutt's criminal underworld. The orange-skinned Twi'lek grimaced as she 
held the fan in both hands, her fingers curling around the soft fabric of the 
handle as the purple-gold feathers wafted cool air towards the giant, drooling 
slug. As the newest member of the Harem - Jabba's collection of female humanoid 
slave-girls - Jyelda was rather timid and anxious about her new life. Her 
headtails were thick and plump, with black fishnet sleeves binding them, a 
matching, metallic-black bra and undergarments revealing the smooth contours of 
her lithe, toned figure.A 


Jabba groaned, reaching for his hookah. &quot;Focus on my tail, Jyelda, fan 
it.&quot; 


The orange-skinned Twi'lek knew it was rude to speak, she had already been 
warned by her handler, Bib Fortuna, to remain quiet unless permission to speak 
was given by the Hutt. Her bright headtails swayed as her petite feet carried 
her behind Jabba's dais and near his enormous, slimy, muscular tail. The thick 
bands of squelching blubber gave off a pungeant odour, one born from sweat mixed 
with slime and various other undesirable additions. She immediately began to fan 
the Hutt's tail, watching as the tip writhed from side to side, displaying the 
giant slug's pleasure. The sail-barge had its own cooling system, derived from a 
modified kyber-crystal tank that delivered ice-cold air to the mid-viewing deck. 
It was a revolutionary piece of technology gifted to Jabba by his estranged 
cousin, Daruza Xorca, who resised on Carnovia, deep within recongised Hutt 
Space. The combination of the scorching, blistering heat of the Tatooine 
afternoon and the bone-numbing cooling system allowed Jabba's company to 
converse, drink, eat and relax in absolute harmony.A 


As the sail-barge was over two-hundred meters long, the mid-viewing deck had a 
massive floorspace, the slanted windows providing enough light to filter 
through, highlighting the brightly-coloured Twi'lek slave-girls as they lounged 
together on a few giant pillows. There were four of them in total, with Jyelda 
the sole exception - she hadn't earned the right to join the Harem and learn the 
equisite art of exotic dancing. The orange-skinned Twi'lek slowed her fanning 
down, waving the fan up and down, bathing the Hutt in the refreshing breeze she 
was generating.A 


Bib Fortuna revealed himself from the shadows. Carrying a message, he whispered 
to Jabba. &quot;Master, the banquet has been prepared for you.&quot; 


Jabba's black slits narrowed as his majordomo's words sunk in. Slithers of drool 
escaped the cracks of his cavernous, fleshy maw as he replied. 
&quot;Excellent,&quot; the Hutt started before adding, just before the Twi'lek 


walked away, &quot;you may tell my guests that the afternoon entertainment will 
begin shortly, and that drinks will be served momentarily.&quot; 


To be continued...A 
==CHAPTER II - Twi'lek Performance== 


==8lt;span style=&quot; font-size:18px;&quot;&gt;CHAPTER III - The Hutt 
Charmer&1t; /span&gt ; == 
==8lt;span style=&quot; font-size:18px;&quot;&gt;CHAPTER IV - The 
Harem&lt; /span&gt ; ==</text> 
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The twin 
suns of Tatooine had just begun to set on the desert city of Mos Espa, bringing 
a blessed coolness with their departure. As the last rays finally fell beneath 
the dunes of the planets vast desert, the streets began to come alive as local 
and visitor alike began to leave the shelter of their homes and hovels to join 
in on the nightly revelries. Sounds and laughter began to fill the city and the 
raucous sounds from below drifted to the top of the spire that lay in the heart 
of the fortress that dominated Mos Espaaouos center. 


In the 
spire, lounging amongst a throne pillows, was the master of the fortress and the 
unofficial ruler of Tatooine, Jabba the Hutt. 


Eyes closes 

and mouth agape, the hutt crime lord slept peacefully within the pleasure 
quarters of his town house. After spending much of the previous day enjoyably 
relaxing on his sail barge and watching the demise of several of his enemies , 
Jabba had decided to forego the long trip back to his desert palace ad instead 
spend the night at the luxurious vacation home he kept in Mos Espa. After 
meeting quickly with the governor of the city to discuss business Jabba had 
ascended to his pleasure quarters and gave orders not to be disturbed for the 
rest of the evening. 


The 

extravagantly decorated room now showed the evidence of how the crime lord had 
spent his time. Several large glass cups were littered across the marble floor, 
their highly alcoholic content spilled in small puddles around the space. Large 
packages of spice lay across the massive bed, one of which had been cut open 
and half emptied, with the yellow powder lining Jabbaaous lips and nostrils 
showing the extent of his indulgence. Piles of food were laid upon a tray next 
to him, filled with exotic morsels from across the galaxy. Articles of netted 
and leather clothes lay scattered about the room, leaving a trail that led to 
were Jabba now rested. 


Jabba lay 

on his back against the built-in marble throne, his large protruding belly 
jutting into the air as his long tail snaked across the room. He snored 
obscenely until the sounds of Mos Eisley night life reached his ears, causing 
him to shift in his sleep and slowly open his eyes. 


Blearily 

the hutt came awake, a deafening yawn filling the room as his slug-like body 
writhed and thrash into consciousness. His orange reptilian eyes, blood shot 
from the past days consumptions, began to focus and Jabba the Hutt took in his 
surroundings. It took several moments to remember he was not in his palace but 
the sight of his Mos Eisley penthouse brought a grotesque smile to his bloated 
lips. In his early years it was from here that he had begun to build his empire 
on Tatooine, slowly resting control form the other crime lords and gangs that 
had infested the planet. He felt a bit of nostalgia as he looked about the 
room, the walls covered with old trophies and images of past conquests. It 
wasnaoot 

as spacious as his palace but his town house comfortable, perhaps he would 
spend the weekendao}|. 


Suddenly a 

soft feminine whimper came from beside him, followed shortly by a surge of 
pleasure that immediately derailed his thoughts. Groaning he shifted his weight 
to lean forward, looking down to find the lovely face of his twiaoolek slave 
girl 

pressed against him, her trembling lips wrapped around his saliva streaked 
member. 


The green 

skinned slave knelt before him, heavy breasts pressed against his bulk as she 
straddled his misshapen body. Small hands gently caress his wart covered 
testicles, 

massaging the swollen glands and building the potent jism within. Her mouth was 
filled with the head of his cock; itaoos out line visible through her cheeks as 
she obediently fellated him. Every so often she would pull her lip away to lick 
and kiss the shaft, running her tongue along his slit to capture any beads of 
precum the had slid from the tip. Jabba recalled falling asleep to a similar 
scene, enjoying the warm wetness of her mouth as he had drifted off. He was 
pleased that she had followed his orders and continued her work A after he had 
lost consciousness. The girl 

seemed to finally be learning to submit to his desires. 


She seemed 

to notice him watching her as she fearfully lifted her painted eyes to meet 
his, her features filled with sadness as she continued to suck lightly on the 
head of his engorged member. Tears were still wet on her cheeks, leaving trails 
across her whorish makeup that had been so carefully applied the night before 
for Jabbaaous tastes. Her costume, or what was left of it, now lay littered 
across the floor had been torn from her leaving her naked to her masteraouos 
desires. Faint red marks crisscrossed her voluptuous backside, the hutt lord 
vaguely remembering whipping the sobbing girl after she had refused to offer 
her ass to him. It hadnaoot mattered anyway since the girlaoos hole had still 
been 

far too tight for Jabba to fit his massive organ inside. He reminded himself to 
continue train that particularly stubborn orifice. 


aooMmmmm.aoo He 
rumbled smiling lasciviously down at his frightened slave. aooAre you hungry my 
little slut?aoo 


The girlaoos 

eyes grew wide at his question, fresh tears filling them as she realized what 
he wanted. But she did not remove her mouth nor did she stop sucking on his 
cock, instead only shaking her head as she continued her task, silently 


pleading with him to spare her. 


Jabba only 

laughed. aooNo need to be shy my pet.aoo He said AaonoYou must be starving after 
last nightaoos 

fun, so let your master feed you your favorite meal. doo 


With that 

he reached forward and placed his hand against he back of her head, gripping 
her lekku and pushing down onto his now ridged erection. Her muffled protest 
was cut off as Jabbaaous slimy member slid to the back of her throat, her eyes 
watering 

with a flood of helpless tears as more and more of his cock was forced into her 
unwilling mouth. She spluttered and gagged around him, struggling to 
accommodate his massive length. 


Jabba 

continued until 2/3 of his massive cock had been roughly pushed past the slave 
girls sensuous lips, holding her there while she wriggled on her knees before 
him. Slowly, however, he felt her acclimate to his size, her throat relaxed and 
her gagging becoming softer. Jabba grinned at this. At least some of her 
training seemed to be progressing. 


He slowly 

released the pressure on the back of her head, allowing her to gently rise off 
his organ as he stroked the girlaous sensitive lekku. Jabba watched with lustful 
satisfaction as she pulled his cock, wet inch by wet inch, out of her throat 

and mouth. He didnaoot allow it to leave her orifice completely just enough for 
her to get a few gasps of air before he plunged back in, beginning to fuck the 
beautiful slavedous face in earnest. 


She gagged 

a little again but soon found his rhythm, bobbing her head as she wrapped her 
lips tighter around his veiny shaft. Jabba groaned, enjoying the feeling of her 
tongue writhing along the underside of his cock and the helpless look in her 
watery brown eyes. 


Taking one long 

lekku in each pudgy hand, the hutt lord grips them like rains on an animal and 
continues to pull his slave further towards his grotesque scrotum. The twi'lek 
has experienced this treatment many times before and only emits a small moan as 
her head tails are fondled, before continuing to slurp on her master's organ. 


Jabba could 

know hear the satisfyingly wet sounds of his cock sliding down her throat, his 
sensitive 

head feeling the tightness of her trembling esophagus. A look of desperation 
filled his dancers features as her air is cut off, a look that drives Jabba 
over the edge. 


Suddenly he 

roughly pulls her obscenely stretch lips to the base of his cock, nestling them 
against his stinking sack as he gives a loud triumph groan. The girlaoos eyes 
are 

wide as mouth and throat are utterly filled with her master's cock, feeling it 
throb twitch in her ravished orifice. 


Then she 

feels the all too familiar sensation of warm cum running down her throat, 
filling her stomach with the horrible liquid. Her eyes roll back slightly as 
she continues to suck, desperate for her master to finish so she could breathe 
again. 


Smiling 


wickedly Jabba slowly unsheathed himself from his slaveaouos throat, sliding 
until 

the tip rested in her mouth. Like a good slave the twi'lek tilted her head back 
allowing her master's sludge to fill up to her lips. She took deep breaths from 
her nose, careful not to spill the &quot;gift&quot; her hutt owner had given. 


As he 

finished he pulled his softening cock from her mouth leaving a pool of white 
liquid that nearly overflowed from her ruby painted orifice. Jabba licked his 
lips, content to watch his green whore swish the thick substance with her 
tongue, her eyes closes as she waited obediently for the order to swallow. 


Jabba eased 

back, allowing her to savor her treat for a moment, knowing how truly vile the 
taste was for her. He remembered when he had given her first taste of his cum, 
how she had convulsed and vomited over his dais for several minutes, sobbing 
and begging for forgiveness as regurgitated sperm had spilled over her breasts 
ad body. 


HE had 

taught her then that he was not forgiving master, forcing her to lap the mess 
she had made from his throne while having her whipped mercilessly for her 
failure. Jabba then had her sent to the gamorrean barracks where she could 
begin to learn to better appreciate her master's flavor. 


The twi'lek 

had been a slow learner but now Jabba was beginning to see progress in her 
training. Now, with her mouth brimming with semen, she neither gagged nor 
sputtered and instead held it almost lovingly. The blissful look she wore on her 
face had even Jabba almost believing that she had actually come to enjoy the 
taste. 


Satisfied 

with her performance Jabba finally rumbled the command &quot; Swallow. &quot; 
Before 

reaching for his hookah pipe as he came down from his post-orgasm high. 


Sealing her 

lips the slave began to feed herself the revolting substance coating the inside 
of her mouth. She grimaced as she gulped down the massive load, her body 
shivering as it slid down her throat. It took her several minutes to finish and 
by the end she was gasping for air, holding her stomach as her large green 
tipped breasts heaved with each breath. 


Jabba 

graciously allowed her a moment to recover before tugging on her leash to her 
remind her that task was not yet compete. Whimpering slightly the girl meekly 
raised her head, opening her mouth and extending tongue, allowing her master to 
inspect and ensure she had swallowed all of his royal seed. 


Jabba gave 

a grumble of approval, enjoying her submissive position as well as her fear as 
she waited to hear his verdict. It was obvious she had succeed in finishing her 
horrific meal, but Jabba often enjoyed punishing her despite her obedience, 


Finally 
another yank of her leash signaled that she would be spared, and the slave gave 
a quiet sigh of relief. 


She closed 

her mouth and lifted her lovely, tear stricken face towards him. Slowly, with 
her voice shaking she spoke, &quot;Da...Danki Masa. Ta schutta muna ta 
creemo&quot;. (Th...Thank you Master. Your slut loves youaoore cum). 


Hearing 

such degrading words from such a soft, sweet voice immediately filled the hutt 
lord with renewed lust. He felt his cock twitch as he stared at down at her, 
lips and breasts glistening with his seed, her body shivering in the cool 
desert air. To Jabba, everything before had been little more than gentle 
foreplay and now he was hungry for more.A 

His leering reptilian eyes peered between her slightly parted legs, drool 
pouring down his chin as he tightened his grip around her leash and prepared to 
pull her close. 


&1t;nowiki&gt ; *Knock 
Knock*&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


A 

methodical rapping came at the door taking Jabba's attention away from his sweet 
slave. Grumbling in annoyance he reached for the remote laying on the table 

near his side. Pressing the button a hologram projector displayed the feed of 
the camera outside of the room. Waiting patiently on the other side of the 
heavily guarded door was a pale twi'lek in a long flowing robe, lekku wrapped 
fashionable around his neck. 


Bib 
Fortuna, his major domo and most trusted advisor. 


Jabba 

sighed. Fortuna knew better than to interrupt his leisure time unless he had 
something important to discuss. Any further enjoyment of his slave would have 
to be postponed for the moment. 


Lifting the 

remote to his cavernous he pressed another button before speaking into the 
small microphone attachment. aooEnter.aoo He gurgled deeply while unlocking the 
door. 


A moment 

later the door hissed open and Fortuna swept through the entry way, his robs 
dragging across the tiled floor. Back straight, nose lifted slightly in the 

air, the majordomo looked every bit a member of twiaoolek nobility. Which of 
course he had been. That is before it had been discovered he had been kidnapping 
high born daughters and selling them on the black market. While twiaooelk lords 
sold thousands of females into slavery every day, evidently their own women 

were strictly off limits. 


Fortuna was 

banished from his home planet of Ryloth, but his connections to the seedy 
underbelly of the planet remained intact. It@oo0s in what part made him so 
valuable to Jabba, and what allowed him to procure lovely delicacies like the 
one that lay splattered with his cum even now. 


Swiftly making 

his way to his masteraoos side, the twiaoolek lieutenant bowed respectfully 
before 

getting to business. He knew the hutt did not like to be interrupted, and liked 
even less to be made to wait. aooMy lord, I apologize for my intrusion but I 
believed it is prudent that I personally came to remind you of A your 
appointment tonight. 4oo 


aooHmm. .aoo 

Jabba rumbled, searching his recent memoirs of any appointments that would be 
of such import.A 4@ooAnd what appointment 

would that be.@oo 


Fortuna 
didnaoot blink an eye having expected his master to have forgotten. Many of the 


smaller details were lost on the hutt@aoos great mind, which is why he required 
him to deal with minutia of his criminal empire. 


AaooAh, the banquet 
that the Mayor of Mos Espa has prepared in your honor my lord.aoo Fortuna 
explained patiently aooHe formally invited you earlier this morning. 4oo 


Jabba groaned 

audibly, remembering now. The small pudgy man that served as this back water 
townaoos mayor had been quite excited and had insisted on asking over and over 
if 

he would attend. Finally Jabba had become annoyed enough that he agreed, just 
to quiet the human before he lost his temper and killed him. 


aooWell, 

unfortunately I must disappoint the dear mayor.aoo Jabba said with mock grief. 
aooMy poor pet has felt so neglected recently and I had promised her I would 
give her my '''full''' attention this evening, &quot; 


Fortuan 

smiled as he watched the female twiadoolek squirm for a moment. aonoOf course 
master 

and as much as I am glad that you are enjoying the gift I prepared for you, I 
believe it is in your best interest to attend.4aoo 


Jabba 
turned his attention away from his slave and frowned toward his second in 
command aooAnd why is that?4oo 


aooWell it is 

of some note that the Lord Tyber Zann will be making an appearance at the 
banquet 

as well.@oo 


Jabba 

grimaced at the mention of Zann. There had been many thorns in his side over 
his long career, but none quiet so sharp and persistent as Zann. The crafty 
human had been slowly trying to wrest control over Tatooine from Jabba for 
years. Never openly calling for war but through subtle business maneuvers, he 
had made his intentions known. If he was attending the party it could only mean 
he was trying to garner favor with the ruling class of Tatooine, and move in on 
Jabbaaous business. 


The hutt 

sighed, conceding that his second in command was correct. aooFine I suppose if I 
must make an appearance I will.aoo He grumbled. aooBut that doesnaoot mean I 
canaoot bring 

along a aoodateaoo to make the evening a little more pleasurable.aoo With that 
he 

glanced again toward the naked twiaoolek leashed to his side, her legs tucked 
beneath 

her, hands resting on her lap, with her chest thrust forward in one of the many 
submissive poses she had been taught since her arrival. 


aooOf course 

my lord.aoo Fortuna said his smile growing to show a row of pointed teeth. 
aooWould 

you like me to prepare your slave for the event?@noo 


aooHmm.. Yes 

I believe that would be prudent.&quot; The twiaoolek girl look well-fucked and 
worn out, 

make-up smeared and cum splattered, after servicing him all night without rest. 
Jabba would need her looking her best if she was to accompany him. 


aooSend her 

to Melina and tell her to have her ready in an hour for a formal event.aoo Jabba 
said holding out the slaveaous leash so Fortuna could take it from his hand. 
aooMake 

sure she leaves enough skin showing, I want those sycophants to see the types 

of pleasure I can offer them. 4oo 


Fortuna delicately 
took the other end of the tether from Jabbaaous hand. AaooWill there be anything 
else Master?@oo 


aooYes, give 

my compliments to Melina. Her recent training methods have been very effective 
onao;a@o0 Jabba stopped and squinting as he tried to remember something. aooWhat 
is 

this schuttaaoos name again?aoo He asked in mild frustration. 


aooHer name is Oola my lord.4aoo 


aooAh Oola, such a pretty name. Does it mean anything in your primitive language 
Fortuna?aoo 


aooIn twiaooleki, Oola means aoowateraoo and is given to daughters to signify 
theyaoore vibrance and purity.4aoo 


aooPurity?aoo At that the hutt lord began to laugh in a deep, mocking tone 
aooWell I donaoot think that label will fit her anymore donaoot you think?aoo 


Fortuna shared in his masteraous amusement, adding his snichering laugh to 
Jabbaaous booming one. aooNo master I donaoot think anyone will mistake pure 
ever again. Those waters have been muddied beyond cleaning. 4oo 


All the while Oola sat quietly in her humiliating pose without moving, head 
bowed and eyes unfocused. 


aooWell if you agreeaojaoo Jabba said with a chuckle aooPerhaps it is time for a 
new name for my lovely pet? 


His orange eyes fell malevolently on Oola. aooWhat do you think pretty schutta? 
Do you want master to give you a new name?aoo 


She continued to sit unmoving, eyes to the ground in front of her until Fortuna 
gave a violent yank on her leash. aooAnswer your masteraoos question! @oo He 
hissed. 


She gasped at t insistent pull of her collar and then raised her sweet 
frightened eyes towards him aooT..This schutta would be honored. Everything this 
schutta is belongs to her master. @oo 


Jabba smiled pleased with his slaveaouos word. aooGood. Then what would be a 
fitting name for such delectable little slutaoj4oo He thought for a moment and 
then exclaimed aookKreemla! Kreemla is far more suitable 


Fortunaaoos snickering laughter came again followed by a whimper of shame from 
Oola. Both knew what her new name meant in their masteraous language. * 


&lt ;nowiki&gt ;*&lt;/nowiki&gt;Kreemla: In huttese, A kreemla describes a 
humanoid female who has become addicted to hutt sex and actively seeks to 
enslave herself to a virile male hutt lord. 


Jabba enjoyed the humiliation on her face as she realized his intent. He was 
stripping her , very much in the same way he forcefully tore her costume away 
every night, A stripping her of the very last bit of dignity she had left. 


The hutt had seen the way the people of Mos Espa had looked at his favorite 
slave the day before, when he and his entourage had first arrived. Leashed to 
his floating dais, beautiful, near naked, with his hands almost always against 
some part of her body. While many in the town looked upon the twiaoolek with the 
expected lust and envy, Jabba noticed more than a few glances of pity, disgust, 
and even anger at the sight of such a young and nubile creature being held as 
his captive. A He had thought a public tour of the city would help debase and 
break his new slave, but it had seemed to have had the opposite effect. After 
finishing the tour he had seen something in the twiaoolek dancer that he had not 
seen since had put his collar around her neck. Hope. Now Jabba was simply taking 
that hope away. There was nothing as shameful or low as a kreemla. No one would 
ever look at her with compassion again, more likely to be disgusted by her then 
her master. They would only see her as a hutt slut in her proper place from now 
on. 


The newly baptized Kreemla pressed her face into her hands, shaking and unable 

to believe her cruel master had found one more thing to take away from her. 

A Jabba leaned back into the numerous cushions surrounding him. His sadism and 

lust were now both satisfiedao; at least for the time being. He still wished he 
had slightly more time to ravish his dancer, but there would be other 


opportunities for that later. A 


The hutt lord waved his hand as a sign to Fortuna that he was dismissed. Fortuna 
gave one last bow, and with a tug on Kreemlaaouos leash, swirled and stepped 
towards the exit. A Kreemla gave a small cry as she was pulled off the side of 
her masteraoos slug like body and onto the floor, grasping at her collar to keep 
it her from choking her. She quickly scrambled onto her hands and knees, 
crawling behind Fortuna as the two made for the roomaonos exit. 


Jabba made a note that the girl hadnaoot even made an attempt to stand as she 
was led away, knowing she was expected to crawl in the presence of her master. 
More proof that her conditioning was nearing completion and soon he would be 
able to truly savor the rewards of her submission. 


Jabba watched the wonderful wobble of her well-rounded ass cheeks as she crawled 
through the door, swaying her hips exaggeratedly as she had been taught to. The 
hutt stared wantonly at her enticing green backside until the closing door 
regretfully blocked his view. 


He sighed and with his only source of entertainment gone, began to think of ways 
he could make this upcoming party more 
enjoyableao!..'''''&lt;nowiki/&gt;'''''</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="9600">==Oola: The Dazzling Emerald== 
Far in the reaches of the Outer Rim, on the desert planet of Tatooine, sat a 
huge, marvelous, esteemed palace. Inside, lived a hutt just as huge and 
esteemed: Jabba. The filthiest, fattest, slimiest, smelliest Hutt in all the 
Galaxy, and he was more powerful than ever. Not only did he own an entire palace 
full of scum and villainy that flocked to his main audience chamber, he was 
living a life of luxury. Having every need cared for and viewed in high regard, 
despite how repulsive he was. But underneath that disgusting, snot dripping, 
saliva oozing skin, was a kind hearted slug. Jabba kept a harem of beautiful 
slave girls, but instead of abusing and mistreating them as the average hutt 
did, he cared for them. He fed them well, and kept them in shape without giving 
them any discomfort. They were living a life almost as luxurious as their 
smelly, lecherous Hutt master, something that the bounty hunters and guards of 
the palace envied. 


Oola was only a little girl when she was brought to Jabba's Palace, living with 
the humanoid females - two of which were her own species - and given food and a 
small bedchamber of her own. She was only five years old when she first met the 
giant slug, and was at first quite petrified. Her small legs wobbled like frail 
stalks as she beheld the warty, repulsive mass of blubber and slime, her bright- 
green eyes dimming as her stomach churned like the ancient seas of old 
Tatooine.A 


A Twi'lek dancer named SharvA© elected to raise the young Oola as her own 
daughter, and taught her the life of a Harem girl, baptising the naive, pre- 
pubescent Twi'lek in the arts of seduction, exotic dancing, fanning, serving 
drinks and spicy beverages, and even the biology and lifestyle of Hutts. After 
fifteen years, the green-skinned woman from Ryloth was not only in awe of the 
scum-filled, dark, damp palace abode, but had befriended all of its regular 
inhabitants, from Boba Fett to Bib Fortuna, Jabba's right-hand man, his loyal 
majordomo. Now at the age of twenty, Oola was stunning, a gem to behold. Her 
breasts were full and round, bouncing beneath the soft, black silk of her tight- 
fitting jumpsuit. Her eyes were enhanced by black eyeliner, her long, plump 
head-tails swinging across her slender shoulders. She wore no revealing attire, 
but her beauty had been noticed. 


The palace Oola had spent the majority of her life in was logically no place for 
someone to grow up. It was very dimmly lit, as Hutts didn't enjoy sunlight too 
much; it was enormous and mysterious in its layout, and of course, it smelled 
absolutely rancid. The combination of the bloated hutt himself and the countless 
gammorean guards, pig like creatures that sweated heavily under their fur 
loincloths in the hot palace, and all the filthy bounty hunters and countless 
kinds of species made the whole palace smell awful. Not to mention the dank, 
terrifying pit that lay below the smelly slug's dais. A sand filled pit full of 
bones and rocks, dried blood, and a large, rusted door. Behind it, Jabba's pet 
rancor. A beast so massive, so savage, it had to be kept away within it's own 
chamber. The rancor was used as a means of punishment, Jabba would press a 
button next to his glamorous hookah pipe set and it would open a trap door in 
front of him, sending the unlucky victim to their demise. To be raised up to the 
rancor's fetid maw and to be devoured with no remorse. Despite being generally 
dark in the palace, it was still at a constant high temperature. The air was 
humid from the slime-filled Hutt's presence, and sometimes it was unbearable. 
Luckily, the massive creature Jabba was, didn't have to worry about the dreadful 
heat, thanks to his willing slave girls that fanned his bloated, drooling form. 


Oola watched from the shadows, keeping her distance as she half-hid behind an 
arching, sandstone pillar, her bright eyes spying a zeltron seductress 
performing a rather sultry number. Zeltron females produced special pheromones 
that increased testosterone production levels in males, especially Hutts. She 
found it fascinating how the middle-aged, purple-skinned, black-haired woman 


removed her skimpy clothing, revealing her shapely form with such pride, 
smirking as she tossed the garments to one side. During her tutelage, the young 
Twi'lek had been taught the value of pleasing Jabba, and why she should revere 
him as a deity, a form of brainwashing in itself, for she could never think ill 
of the slobbering, perverted crime-lord. In her opinion, he saved her from 
certain death at the hands of the barbaric sandpeople when her Rylothian ship 
crash-landed in the Dune Sea all those years ago. She owed him her life, and she 
was more than prepared to repay the favour. 


With the Zeltron keeping the slime-covered Hutt completely occupied, Oola was 
able to watch closely without the fear of him noticing her. She watched, with a 
degree of intrigue, the performance, her beautiful, glowing eyes fixated on the 
blue skinned, talented dancer. She watched every intricate movement, every 
seductive shake of her child-bearing hips and occasional sultry glances she gave 
the smelly slug. She could see on Jabba's drooling, snot-coated, uneven face 
when she did something he particularly enjoyed - and Oola took note of all of 
them. Jabba himself was in ecstasy. The extra testosterone made him more 
attracted to the Zeltron and more lustful, his postule-covered, foul tongue 
escaping from his disgusting maw, licking his rancid lips as he watched eagerly, 
groaning and moaning to himself as he marveled at the sight. From this, Oola 
began to learn what her true purpose was as a Slave girl in Jabba's harem, in 
addition to picking up on moves and subtle things to do that delight her bloated 
hutt master. She now knew her purpose was to not only serve Jabba willingly, but 
to please him. To make him want her, make him single her out as his favorite, 
and Oola was planning to do just that. 


[ [File:O0ola_(Dazzling_Emerald).png|thumb|264px|A young, naive Oola in her 
custom-made slave outfit, designed by Coruscant fashion designers. At this time, 
at the age of twenty, the green-skinned Twi'lek enjoys her enslavement, and 
serves Jabba willingly. ]] 


Oola waited for the performance to finish before a familiar voice reverberated 
through her ears. She swivelled around and gazed upon the sight of the Hutt's 
majordomo, her soon-to-be-handler, Bib Fortuna. &quot;Forgive my curiosity, Bib, 
I merely wanted to watch the Zeltron girl's performance. &quot; 


The Hutt's majordomo thought for a moment, then after seeing the fire in Oola's 
eyes as she watched the dance, and the way she looked back and forth between 
Jabba and the Zeltron, he inferred that she intended to put on her own show very 
shortly, and agreed to let her be. &quot;Of course, Oola, she doesn't look like 
she'll be much longer, you can watch,&quot; he said slowly with a sharp grin. 


==Dance of The Twi'lek Slave-Girl== 

==Max Rebo== 

==The Hutt's Harem== 

==Slimy Pleasure== 

==Sith Negotiations== 

==Mara Jade &amp; Oola== 

==My Kind of Scum== 

==Appreciating Jabba: Leia Learns Her Place== 

Leia had spent a week in Jabba's immediate company, forced to remain close by 
his side, a tight-fitting collar wrapped around her slender neck, a long, golden 
chain connecting the former princess to the slobbering, overly excited crime- 
lord. After the right hand of the Emperor, Mara Jada, seized possession of Han's 
frozen body - delivering him to Vader as a prize - the brown-haired beauty had 
been captured by the Hutt and stripped of her dignity. Instead of her black and 
red jumpsuit-tunic, she wore a revealing, skimpy slave outfit; complete with arm 
bracelets, a golden headpiece to hold her thick braided hair in place, a 
crimson-purple silk skirt that dangled between her creamy, smooth inner-thighs, 
a gold-plated bra with thin straps looped around her back, and a gold-plated 
pelvic plate that concealed her prized womanhood. Her long braid was bound in 
place, symbolizing her enslavement to the great Hutt. Completing the revealing 
ensemble was a pair of silk boots, protecting her naked feet from the rough, 
sandstone cracks of Jabba's throne. In the week since her capture, Leia had 
barely left her owner's side, and she was curious as to why. 


Her disgusting, bloated, smelly hutt master Jabba was completely filled with 
excitement and ecstasy as he marveled at what he had done. He, an immensely 
obese, fetid, snot-covered, slime-filled, repulsive Hutt, had managed to capture 
a princess and strip her of her dignity. Taking a once pampered, high class 
woman and degrading her to the object of his lust, chaining her to him like a 
pet. He had successfully broken her from the outside, putting her in such a 
revealing outfit and keeping her chained to him at all times. But at the same 
time, he felt a bit guilty. Most slaves have time to adjust to their new 
lifestyle through the harem, but leia got no such luxury. She was immediately 
put at his side and remained there, having to endure everything Jabba had to 
offer. Because the smelly hutt was truly kind on the inside, and loved to care 
for his slaves, he couldn't help but feel like he gave the wrong impression on 
leia. But it warmed his heart that she had stayed so close to him, as most 
slaves he kept bound to him sat as far away on the dais as the chain would 
allow, but leia instead lay in front or against the disgusting, scum filled 
slug. It gave him a sense of reassurance, that Leia didn't think her enslavement 
was all bad, and eventually, he hoped to expand upon that sense of coming to 
appreciate him.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="5144">166 BBY: the Old Republic was 
waning, its mighty foundations crumbling as major star systems departed the 
Senate, severing all connections with the ancient democracy. For centuries, the 
Jedi Knights protected the Republic and spread peace and prosperity throughout 
the galaxy, but their reign was drawing to a close. From the shadows of the 
outer-rim, an old enemy watched and waited, silently undermining the Jedi's 
efforts and clouding their judgement. Darth Tenebrous was the last Dark Lord of 
The Sith, anointed by the dark-side, a Bith with the guise of Rugess Nome - a 
classy, talented starship designer who had made a name for himself. His black 
robe kissed the pale-yellow, hot sand of the Tatooine desert - the infamous Dune 
Sea - as he walked up towards the grand, rusty steel door of Jabba's Palace, 
stronghold of one of the greatest crime-lords the outer-rim has ever seen. 


Inside the impressively massive palace, lived the mighty, exalted, Jabba. A 
disgusting, bloated, smelly, slimy Hutt that controlled almost all crime and 
economics in the outer rim, being of such high power. The mighty Jabba was 
simple in his lifestyle, gorging himself with rancid smelling, amphibious food 
and sizzling wine, and taking care of his now few slave girls that resided in 
the smelly slug's famous harem. But among those few willing slave girls was one 
that was so submissive, so loving the drooling hutt couldn't help but keep 
chained to his side at all times. A stunning, beautiful, impossibly obedient 
slave: Amy. She would not only sleep pressed against Jabba oh so willingly, but 
would constantly tell him all the things he loved to hear. How inferior she was 
to his greatness, and how she was willing to give in fully to his slobbering, 
lustful advances for the rest of her life. To never leave his side and come to 
terms with her rightful place. An object of the smelly Hutt's amusement, and she 
more than enjoyed that title. Being so loving and caring for Jabba granted her 
the place of being his absolute favorite slave girl, and she loved that position 
more than anything, because it gave her a sense of power among others, but at 
the same time felt powerless at Jabba's tremendous mastery of her, and it was 
the perfect blend. 


There was something odd about the young, attractive, shapely brunette however. 
As Tenebrous took care of the Gamorrean Gaurds patrolling the entrance, his 
small, black-cloaked figure danced through the dungeons and up the narrow, 
sandstone staircase leading directly into the sultan slug's main audience 
chamber. His pitch-black, intimidating eyes were tinted yellow with the dark- 
side, and from the shadows of an archway concealed in hookah smoke, the Bith 
could see a plethora of scum and villainy - all wanted criminals, bounty 
hunters, smugglers and assassins-for-hire. It was a cesspit more than anything 
else, dominated by the criminal underworld of the outer-rim territories. There 
was no recognised government, and the Republic's influence barely scratched the 
surface of the mid-rim systems, let alone those beyond. There was a strange 
presence, and for a brief second the Sith Lord believed a Jedi was present, for 
a being with an extremely high force signature was nearby. He squinted as he 
discovered the source, the dark-side practically radiating from the half-naked 
slave-girl's body.A 


Amy was, in secret, a very powerful user of the dark side of the force. Not even 
Jabba, with his vast intellect, had caught on to his own most willing slave 
being so powerful. As the fetid smelling slug lowered his massive hookah pipe 
from his scum coated lips, he spoke. 


&quot;What buisness do you have here?&quot; He grumbled in a low, booming, 
phlegm filled voice, slightly yanking Amy's chain, pulling her closer to him, as 
if showing off how willing she was, and that he had managed to obtain a slave so 
obedient, one of the the hutt's slimy, sweaty arms reaching down to caress his 
loving slave's shoulder. &quot;This is an unexpected visit, who exactly are you? 
&quot; The hutt spoke again, bits of food and mucous flinging from his 
disgusting maw as he talked, the saliva and snot that coated his lips squelching 
as he spoke. Two more gammorean guards walked to either side of the cloaked 
figure, making sure he didn't try to do something crazy. 


The lovely brunette watched on silently, meeting the gaze of the Bith for the 
slightest of moments before lowering her head, staring at the luxurious silk 
pillows surrounding her. There was something in her head, a voice, dark in 
origin, whispering to her. Tenebrous informed her of his true calling and 
invited her to join him as his apprentice, but explained a challenge in order to 
prove her loyalty to the dark-side and, of course, to be worthy of his tutelage, 
for by now the Sith Lord was over a century old, andA ''cravedA ''another to 
take on the mantle. Amy reclined against the Hutt's warm, slimy, oily belly as 
she looked away, feeling her chain tighten as her owner grew increasingly 
aggitated and defensive. The Bith simply replied, after taking an age to compose 
himself. &quot;What an honour it is, exalted one. I have a gift for you, a 
very...special gift.&quot;</text> 
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Ever since she gave up her responsibilities as a princess and a rebellion 
general, Leia Organa had smuggled herself aboard a cargo freighter to the remote 
outpost planet of Tatooine, a desolate world controlled by the Hutts. She was in 
her prime, having just turned twenty at the start of the month, and although she 
was alone and poor, the naive princess had managed to survive by becoming a 
petty thief. It was during the height of the dry season, when rain would never 
bless the streets of Mos Eisley, and the great Krayt Dragons succumbed to the 
scorching heat of the infamous Dune Sea. Having abandoned her regal heritage, 
Leia travelled to the pod-races, watching from the shadows beneath her hood, 
peering out into the open, analysing who to steal from next. Then a loud, 
squelching voice over the loudspeaker caught her attention, and she looked 
skywards towards a large, curved balcony. 


Up above on the balcony sat none other than the bloated, disgusting, smelly, 
exalted Jabba. A Hutt that not only ran the pod-races of Mos Eisley, but was in 
control of the entire crime syndicate of the outer rim. He introduced the race 
in his wet, booming voice, bit the head off a squirming paddy frog and spit it 
out into the large gong to start the race. Jabba himself was a little bit upset 
in the scorching heat, and the large amounts of sun he wasn't too fond of 
either. The heat made his oily, slimy skin perspire and his rancid maw hang open 
and drool, the disgustingness of the bloated hutt was a sight to behold. At the 
same time, Jabba was upset because he now had a hole in his luxurious life. He 
had since disbanded his harem of slave girls, and was longing for one to fill 
that void of lust and comfort, and it made him rather depressed. 


The balcony was full of high-ranking officials who pledged their loyalty to the 
Hutts, and this presented the princess with an opportunity. She stole a red, 
silk tunic and combed her hair across to one side, cleaning the sand off her 
rosy cheeks, making herself look as formal as possible. 


When she walked towards the gate that led directly up to the balcony, Leia was 
confronted by a fat Gamorrean Guard, who proceeded to stand in her way, 


demanding to know who she was, grunting in the process. &quot;These are my 
papers, my name is Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan, heir to the throne. I wish 
to see Jabba Desilijic Tiure.&quot; 


&quot;Grrrrr, go right ahead,&quot; the fat Gamorrean said reluctantly. When 
Leia got to the top of the balcony, she was hit with the massive stench that 
resided with Jabba. All his drool, sweat, slime, body odor, fetid breath, it 
mixed together to make an aroma of disgustingness. Most of the officials wore 
stylish face masks to protect them from the smell without offending the bloated 
hutt. Jabba was notified of Leia's unexpected arrival and was eager to see her, 
knowing a bit about who she was from bounty hunters and such that mentioned her 
when they discussed politics and other matters. Slowly, groaning wetly and 
licking his fat, mucous soaked, saliva seeping lips, Jabba began to turn his 
unwieldily bulk around, leaving a trail of slime from where he once was like the 
true disgusting slug he was, sweating more as he exhausted his strength, turning 
to face his unexpected guest. 


Leia had no such issue with his foul odour, surprisingly, which shocked the 
prestigious, proud onlookers as they then turned to focus their attention back 
on the race, to see if their bets would prove fortuitous. As she walked up 
towards the Hutt, the princess bowed and presented herself, showing to Jabba 
that she easily thought of him as her superior, even though she was definitive 
royalty. &quot;Greetings, exalted one. My, you have no idea how proud I am to 
finally meet you, it has been too long in the waiting, your grace.&quot; 


&quot;Mmmmmm.&quot; the smelly hutt groaned, leaning back with a bit of 
skepticism. It had been far too long since the last time someone had introduced 
themselves to him with such high regard, and Jabba couldn't help but love and 
worry about it at the same time. But, given how docile and kind hearted the 
drooling, slimy slug was, he quickly dismissed it and truly took it asa 
compliment, letting his rancid tongue run across his filthy lips in his 
flattered state. &quot;what business do you have with me, sweet princess?&quot; 
he asked deliberately slowly, his fetid breath traveling over to Leia. 


Leia raised one eye as his breath washed over her. ''My, he really is repulsive, 
ugh, that breath!'' Regaining her composure, she pointed to a small room hidden 
behind a purple silk curtain and suggested. &quot;Might we perhaps have a drink 
or two in private and discuss a few ideas I have in mind?&quot; She beamed up at 
him, fanning herself in the dry heat with her gentle hand. 


The bloated Hutt chortled in excitement, motioning for his guards to get ready 
to move him to the small room. &quot;But of course, that would be wonderful, I'd 
love to see what you have in mind, Leiaaaaaaaaa.&quot; he sighed her name 
deeply, eyes closing halfway in slinky pleasure as he did so. &quot;Guards, let 
us go in private.&quot; he commanded, scummy saliva and mucous flying from his 
disgusting maw as he spoke loudly and wetly. 


The brunette drew back the silk curtain and surveyed the small room. There was a 
large hookah in the centre, with amphibian food tanks joining, silk pillows 
surrounding it. As she waited for the giant, smelly slug to join her, the 
princess ordered a beverage of her own. &quot;I'll have a cool glass of Boga 
Noga, proper Hutt style, thank-you. And what would you like, your grace?&quot; 
the brunette bowed slightly, dipping her head. ''I like this, I like viewing him 
as my superior. But...he's so gross, why do I like him so much?'' 


&quot;I'll have the same, my sweet.&quot; the sultan slug said while gazing into 
her beautiful eyes. He was truly flattered that she ordered something as 
unpopular as Boga Noga, something that usually only hutts enjoy, but he could 
tell she was doing it to impress him. Slowly licking his scum filled lips in 
front of her, he said slowly, and with utmost satisfaction. &quot;So, 
Leiaaaaaaa, what did you call me here in private for?&quot; He couldn't stop 
gazing into her eyes, they were so pretty, they made him drool disgustingly, 
covering his slimy face with even more saliva and mucous, making his appearance 
even filthier. 


Leia rolled her eyes and drooped them, forming a highly seductive expression, 
one that sent the Hutt's heart beating at an incredible rate. As she sipped the 
beverage and held the glass in her hands, she whispered, in a submissive tone. 
&quot;Isn't it obvious, superior one?&quot; 


&quot;Mmmmmm, Leiaaaaaaa...&quot; the Hutt groaned into her, he was in ecstasy 
with how much she was arousing him, he couldn't remember the last time anyone 
had shown such genuine affection towards him, and it made his smelly maw and 
tongue squelch in delight. &quot;It ''is'' obvious, but I want to know, what are 
your true intentions, my sweet?&quot; the Hutt interrogated, his rancid, 
pustule-covered tongue flopping sloppily in his mouth as he spoke. 


Leia moved closer, blowing him a kiss before downing the rest of the drink, 
always keeping her beautiful eyes on his own. As she sighed and belched, much to 
the Hutt's enjoyment, the princess spoke honestly. &quot;I've worshipped you 
ever Since I was a little girl, I want to be your whore, Jabba. I want to only 
be touched by you , to be your toy, your object of arousal, to be disgusted and 
put into bondage, to be humiliated whenever you see fit, and to be grossed out 
for the rest of my life. I was born to serve you, I think of nothing other than 
pleasing you...&quot; 


The smelly, obese pile of filth had no words. He was so surprised by her 
confession that he could barely utter a word. He had dreamed of someone like 
Leia for his entire existence as a filthy hutt, and never thought he would see 
the day where that wish would come true. Groaning deeply he spoke softly, and 
right into Leia's beautiful face. &quot;Ahhhhhhhhhh, Leiaaaaaaaaaaaaa, 
blehhhhh...&quot; he slowly protruded his rancid, foul, mucous dripping, saliva 
filled, scum coated tongue towards leia's face. The smelly appendage squelching 
against her cheek and sliding up it, as Jabba let out another fetid sigh. 


As the giant tongue retreated, leaving a fresh trail of saliva behind, Leia 
smiled and asked. &quot;Will I be your slave-girl, mighty Jabba?&quot; she hoped 
he would view her as an object and not a person now, she wanted to be used and 
treated like a whore so badly. Everything about how vile and smelly the Hutt was 
compared to how beautiful and young she was made for a stunning contrast. 


&quot;Uhhhhh, of course, my sweet,&quot; Jabba was so overtaken with how lustful 
he felt at this moment he could barely speak, he couldn't resist his urges any 
longer. Grabbing both Leia's shoulders with his slimy arms, he pulled her into 
him, her body squishing against his, much to the disgusting Hutt's enjoyment. 
&quot;Leiaaaaaaaa.&quot; He sighed again, now face to face with her, extending 
his filthy, rancid, repulsive tongue once more to snog her beautiful face, Jabba 
groaning wetly in the process. Leia's future was over. Now she would serve the 
giant, repulsive slug as an object of pleasure, nothing more, nothing less. As 
the giant tongue consumed her gorgeous face, she thought it was a sign of how 
the Hutt would dominate her in the years to come. As the tongue finally 
retreated, Jabba's lust calmed down, and he could finally think clearly. He had 
a few moments to gather his thoughts and spoke to Leia in a more dominating, 
assertive tone, now that he viewed her as his property. 


&quot;As the object of my gratification, you will continuously submit to my 
unmatched power. You will accept all of my slobbering advances willingly and 
lovingly, and will be by my side at all times, and will only speak when given 
permission. I will help you keep your body in top condition as you live only to 
serve me, and will always be willing to do anything I ask, always.&quot; The 
foul, depraved crime-lord spoke in an assertive, almost aggressive tone, laying 
down the rules for the rest of Leia's life. 


The slave-girl nodded, she knew it would be rude to speak at this moment in 
time, and respected the Hutt's demands. Jabba's criminal underworld was vast, 
but he had no harem, which was surprising. Now, he had the Princess Leia in his 
captivity, and she wouldn't be going anywhere anytime soon, at least not without 
the giant, fat slug that owned her. Jabba began to move, and Leia followed 


obediently, remaining by his side. It was time to return to his palace, where 
her enslavement would ''really'' begin. 

==CHAPTER II: Leia's Submission== 

Inside the palace, started the first day of Leia's much desired enslavement. 
Jabba was feeling especially lustful that morning, and wanted to finally show 
his willing slave what her life was truly going to look like as an inferior 
object to the smelly hutt. &quot;Leiaaaaaaaa, Leiaaaaaaaa.&quot; The bloated 
slug continued to sigh. It was early morning, Jabba had just woken up, his 
morning breath especially rancid as he tugged on the chain that bound his new 
concubine to him, trying to playfully wake up the beautiful slave-girl from her 
sleep. Around the smelly Hutt's mouth and body was the caked on saliva and 
mucous that had poured out of him in his sleep, and Leia, sleeping so close to 
him, had some of that saliva seep onto her perfect skin, leaving her almost 
covered in it, which made the Hutt want her even more, pulling on the chain 
harder now, groaning a bit. 


Leia stretched and yawned, a gentle yelp escaping her parted lips, much to 
Jabba's amusement, as he yanked her back, forcing her smooth, exposed back to 
pile against his own foul bulk. She was half-naked, clad in a highly revealing 
gold-metal bikini, complete with silky jerka boots, gold arm bracelets, a golden 
collar and matching headpiece, with a crimson-red silk skirt dangling between 
her sensitive inner-thighs. Her gold-hazel eyes perked up as life filled her 
again, and she heard the familiar, bellowing laughter of her owner from behind. 
Her long, mousey-brown hair had since been bound in a meaty braid, the chain in 
the slug's hand keeping her in close proximity. She had black mascara, red 
lipstick and earrings, an image of a pleasure slave if ever there was one. 

[ [File: Jabba_and_Leia_(Pleasure_Slave).jpg|thumb|284px|The mighty, benevolent 
Jabba and his submissive pleasure slave, former Princess Leia Organa, smirking 
as she's caked in the sultan slug's snot-mixed-saliva. ]] 


Looking down at his stunning slave and caressing her shoulder, moaning, Jabba 
could hardly contain himself. Seeing how unbelievably beautiful Leia was in 
addition to her being completely willing to accept this life of submissive 
slavery made the smelly hutt happy in more ways than one. &quot;Ahhhhhhh, 
Leiaaaaaaaaa, face me,&quot; he groaned. Viewing her unmatched beauty only 
slightly, as she had her back to him while lying against his slimy, bloated 
belly, he just had to objectify her as he promised, pulling the chain a bit, 
desperate to gaze upon her beautiful face, drooling more in the process, licking 
his scum filled lips with his rancid, filthy, scum covered tongue that he 
intended to disgust her with. 


Obeying his wishes, the former princess stood up, deliberately using his slimy 
bulk for support, pressing her hands into his heaving belly before finding 
herself being yanked even closer, right into his waiting embrace. His gaze 
dwarfed her own, and made her feel incredibly small, powerless even. She 
continued to remain silent, knowing her place, crumbling before the Hutt's will. 
She could feel every uneven bump, wart, slime-filled crack and dimple along the 
slug's body as she squelched her washboard stomach against his hide, silently 
appreciating his treatment of her. She simply looked into his amber-orange orbs, 
her nostrils flaring as she caught a whiff of his scent. 


&quot;Ahhhhhhh, Leiaaaaaaaa, you're mine...&quot; he said softly and wetly, 
gazing at her much desirable form. &quot;Your beauty is unmatched, and I 
wouldn't wish for you to be anywhere else, you belong here, right in front of 
me, pressed up against my magnificent bulk, forced to accept my odorous breath 
and bodily scents, not to speak a word and be used as I see fit.&quot; The 
smelly Hutt took a deep breath, then - as he let out a foul, fishy exhale - 
licked his scum filled lips, groaning as he did so. &quot;Blehhhhhhh.&quot; 
closing his eyes halfway, still staring at Leia, being so close to him. He just 
couldn't look away, she was too much to look at.</text> 
<shai>13iq0eg5filwythd5m37gbfhb7b85kp</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 


<title>Barriss and her padawan slave</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>211</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2917</id> 
<parentid>1874</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-28T10: 21: 32Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Kuzura</username> 
<id>1121346</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>Reverted edits by [[Special:Contributions/Specter Drive 69| 
Specter Drive 69]] ([[User talk:Specter Drive 69|talk]]) to last version by 
Thezikaebolaman</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8583">The zygerian troops overpowered 
the Jedi. The queen had shocked Ahsoka until she was unconscious. She'd make the 
Jedi pay. Ahsoka was handcuffed, and carried to the centre of the arena. 
Skywalker would wake in binders and find his padawan had been sold. Ahsoka wo 


ke in the centre of a massive courtroom, thousands of scum surrounded her in the 
audience. &quot;Who would like to open the bidding on this outrageously sexy, 
force-sensitive Togruta&quot;. Ahsoka's eyes widened. She was being sold as a 
slave ! She attempted to stand, but her binders were stuck to the floor, she led 
helplessly in the centre of this pit. Countless voices shouted prices, until a 
singular female screamed &quot;1 billion credits&quot;. Ahsoka's master was 
decided. 


Barriss had abandoned her master on a mission on Mygeeto. She couldn't stand 
fighting for the Jedi any longer. She hijacked a fighter and fled to Zygeria, 
not before using her powers to steal a couple of billion credits. She'd heard 
Ahsoka was there. Since their encounter on Geonosis, Barriss had grown 
helplessly attached to the young Togruta, and she had to convince her to run 
away together. She longed to touch Ahsoka's smooth red skin. She'd used the 
force to find Ahsoka at an auction, and realised her dream had come true. 


Ahsoka tried to glimpse who had bought her, before a painful sensation grasped 
her neck, and endless shocks caused her to scream in pain, before falling 
unconscious. 


[ [File:Asoka-tano-in-cage-alien-world-clone-wars-adj-sharka.jpg| thumb | 220x220px | 
Ahsoka showing her thigh in her cage] ] 

[ [File:BarrissOffee-SwI115.jpg|thumb|310x310px|Barriss' tight Jedi robes] ] 

[ [File:Cf7e656b6dd2ae6ee6f30e8227036Ff0c. jpg| left | thumb | 220x220px|Ahsoka 
screaming in pain from electricity] ] 

She woke up back in her cage, in a dark room, a ship. She sat up, her hands 
chained to the back of her cage. Her &quot;owner&quot; walked in through a door. 
They wore a tight fit rob with a hood, and perky breasts shaped their chest. She 
came closer, and knelt. Ahsoka avoided eye contact, but couldn't help feeling a 
connection. She looked to see the big eyes and sweet green face of Barriss 
Offee, her best friend. &quot;Barriss, thank god. Get me outta here. We've gotta 
go back for obi-wan and Anakin&quot;. Barriss knelt closer, stroking the cage, 
and staring at Ahsoka's bare flat stomach. &quot;As a Jedi, I've never felt 
pleasure, never been kissed, or experienced anything a normal teenage girl 
has&quot; she started, &quot;but now I have the sexiest Togruta in the galaxy, 
chained up as my slave&quot;. A chill went down Ahsoka's spine. &quot;Ever since 
Geonosis, I've been waiting for a moment to rip your slutty clothes off&quot; 
Barriss continued &quot;and now you can't resist&quot;. Ahsoka felt disgusted. 
Was her best friend planning to... rape her ?! &quot;Barriss, pl-- 


AAAAAHHHH&quot; Ahsoka screamed as unbearable shocks tortured her neck. Barriss 
opened the cage, undid the chains, and used the force to attach Ahsoka's 
handcuffs to the ships roof. Her feet barely touched the floor as she dangled 
from her wrists. She didn't have the energy to resist. Barriss walked slowly 
towards her slave. &quot;This isn't what I want you know&quot; Barriss said, 
slowly stroking Ahsoka's cheek. Ahsoka pulled away, causing Barriss to frown. 
&quot;I want us to be together, to be happy, but I know you won't listen, so I 
became your owner instead&quot; she placed both of her hands on the Togruta's 
bare hips, and stepped closer. Their perky breasts squeezed together. Barriss 
slid her right hand down to the parting in Ahsoka's outfit, showing her whole 
left leg all the way to the hip. She grasped the side of her thigh, and wrapped 
her other arm around Ahsoka's waist. Their bodies were pressed against each 
other, tits squished against the others chest. Barriss leaned in to kiss 
Ahsoka's sweet lips. She pulled her head away instantly. &quot;Stay away from me 
you creep!&quot; She screamed. Barriss' nails dug into Ahsoka's thigh, causing 
her to squeal. Barriss felt a surge of pleasure at causing this pain. &quot;I 
don't want to hurt you&quot; she said, but couldn't help wondering if she 
actually did. She dug her nails again, harder. &quot;Aaaahhhh&quot; Ahsoka 
screamed. Barriss' uterus quivered and became wet. She'd never felt this 
sensation before. It was odd, but it also felt so good. She wanted to reach and 
touch her Pussy, but it felt weird. She grasped Ahsoka's cheeks ferociously, and 
kept her face still. She pressed her green lips against Ahsoka's, and began 
furiously kissing her. She soon forced her tongue into the innocent Togruta's 
mouth, and explored her throat. Barriss' pussy tingled with pleasure as her 
tongue plunged into the back of Ahsoka's throat. Ahsoka tried to grown in 
protest, but it came out an uncomfortable gagging sound. Barriss retreated her 
tongue slowly, savouring the taste of Ahsoka's delicious mouth. &quot;Barriss, 
why?&quot; Ahsoka whimpered. &quot;Why not&quot; she replied, stroking the 
Togruta's smooth thigh. She then placed both her thin green hands onto Ahsoka's 
bare flat stomach. She moaned at its smoothness, relishing it's touch. She 
slowly slid her hands up, behind Ahsoka's blue outfit, and exhaled loudly at the 
touch of her sweet breasts. Her pussy became incredibly wet. A loud beeping came 
from the computer by the door. They were nearing their destination. Barriss 
groaned and retreated her hands. &quot;I guess we'll have to finish this 
later&quot; she said menacingly, before shocking Ahsoka's neck collar once more. 
Barriss' pussy throbbed with pleasure yet again as Ahsoka screamed in pain. She 
kept shocking until Ahsoka went unconscious. Then she walked slowly towards her 
slave, and slowly licked her stomach, eyes rolling back at the pleasure. 
Ahsoka's skin was so smooth. She then slowly began to remove the Togruta's 
clothing. 


Ahsoka's eyes began to flicker. She thought she was still chained up on the 
ship, but though her stance was identical, her surroundings were, different. An 
[[File:Ahsoka as zygerrian slave skug clone wars by brian snook-d7x1cld.jpg| 
thumb | 294x294px|Ahsoka's revealing Zyggerian slave outfit] ] 

d she was colder, much colder. She looked down to find she had changed clothes. 
What had happened to her while she was sleeping ! She shut the thoughts out, and 
tried to realise where she was. It was a small circle of a room. Her wrists were 
handcuffed to the ceiling, and her slightly spread skinny legs were chained 
tightly to the floor. She wore what felt like a towel to cover her privates, 
with gold metal hanging from the belt and ankles. A door opened in front of her, 
and Barriss walked in. &quot;What did you do to me?&quot; Ahsoka demanded. 
&quot;Relax&quot; Barriss said, &quot;as tempting as you were, all I did was 
change your clothes, what you're wearing now was given to me by the Zygerians, 
however what I have on under these robes I bought myself&quot; she said slowly, 
and walked seductively towards her slave. She lifted Ahsoka's face with her 
slender fingers, and kissed her again. Ahsoka tried to pull away, but Barriss' 
grip was too strong. Once again, she plunged her wet tongue into her slave's 
beautiful mouth. For minutes, her tongue wriggled around, exploring every inch 
of Ahsoka's mouth, and often stroking her tongue. Ahsoka began to cry. She 
couldn't see a way out of this torture. Barriss retreated her tongue. Her green 
hands slipped under Ahsoka's clothing, and grasped her bare back. &quot;Leave me 


alone !&quot; Ahsoka cried. Barriss brought her face millimetres away from her 
slave's. &quot;Never&quot; she whispered, before kissing her smooth neck. 
Ahsoka's head tilted in pleasure. As much as she hated what Barriss was doing, 
she couldn't deny how good this felt. She felt her privates tingling as Barriss 
sucked her neck, but she still felt disgusted. As pleasurable as this was, she 
was a devout Jedi, and this went against her committed code. She tried 
desperatley to wriggle free, but failed. Barriss wrapped her arms around 
Ahsoka's waste, and squeezed her smooth body against her. She moved her head 
down, and sucked the top of Ahsoka's breast. &quot;No, Barriss, STOP! &quot; 
Ahsoka screamed. Barriss stopped sucking, and slowly stood straight to face 
Ahsoka head on. &quot;The Zygerians warned me you'd need to be, 
"processed'&quot; She chuckled, stroking Ahsoka.s hip with her hand. Then she 
raised her hand, and slapped Ahsoka's face. &quot;AAAHH&quot; Ahsoka screamed in 
pain. She then felt her neck close, she couldn't breath. Barriss was force 
choking her. &quot;So listen you little slut, you're going to do whatever I tell 
you, or I'll give you something more to scream about&quot; Barriss released her 
choke. &quot;After all, all I want to do is bring pleasure for the both of 
us&quot; She whispered, stroking her slave's leg again.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="64241">== Arrival at the Palace == 
The war with the Empire raged on in almost every system, with neither the 
Rebellion or the Imperial Forces gaining any meaningful edge. Princess Leia 
Organa, Galactic Senator turned Rebel leader, rode in a shuttle heading towards 
Jabba the Hutt's Palace on the desert world of Tatooine. Earlier that week, the 
shrewd Hutt made contact with Rebellion leaders, informing them that he had 
captured a handful of Imperial spies in his home and that he wished to turn them 
over to the Rebellion, ''free of charge. ''This was strange indeed, Hutts rarely 
ever gave anything away without a cost, even the mighty Jabba the Hutt, whom 
secretly had been giving the Rebellion information and aid, usually at a hefty 
price. The Rebels were in no shape to turn down a gift, so Leia was sent to 
investigate whether the offer was genuine. 


She was travelling alone, though this was not uncommon for her. She frequently 
undertook missions by herself, and more men would have just attracted unwanted 
attention. If this were any other Hutt, the beautiful young Princess would have 
brought a whole battalion with her (she had heard how most Hutts treated 
attractive young women) regardless of how much attention it brought, but Jabba 
was different. According to reports, the slug crimelord had disbanded his harem 
years ago, and that even before that his slaves were some of the best-treated in 
the galaxy. Leia was still nervous though: truth be told she had never met a 
Hutt, or actually ''seen ''a picture of one before. She had heard stories of 
course, of how hideous they were and of how revolting their odor was. They were 
supposed to be among the most disgusting species in the Galaxy, and she wasn't 


exactly looking forward to meeting one of them face-to-face. ''&quot;I can't let 
my disgust show, Jabba has given the Rebellion a great deal and I don't want to 
insult him.&quot;'' Leia thought to herself. After a few hours more hours of 


travel, the harsh world of Tatooine came into view and she began her descent. 


Landing her shuttle in front of the Palace, Leia hopped out and approached the 
massive doors. The Palace was ginormous, with giant reddish-brown spires 
surrounding the main building. She knocked a few times and waited. Almost 
immediately, a small eye-looking device shot out of the door, looked at her, and 
then shot back in. Startling Leia a little, the doors began to rise up and a 
pale Twi'lek man appeared before her. With his unnerving red eyes and official- 
looking robes, this could be no other than Jabba's Majorodmo, Bib Fortuna (Leia 
had read about him in the dossier). &quot;Ah, Princess Leia, allow me to welcome 
you to the home of the great Jabba the Hutt.&quot; The Majordomo simpered, 
&quot;His excellency is expecting you in the throne room and has cleared his 
schedule just for you. Now if you would please follow me, I shall take you to 
him.&quot; Following Fortuna's lead, Leia entered the dark, dank entrance and 
made her way to Jabba. 


== Meeting the Hutt == 

After about a mile of different hallways and passages, the two finally arrived 
at the entrance to the throne room. &quot;I shall leave you and the Exalted One 
to your business.&quot; And with that, the Twi'lek took his leave. Taking a 
second to gather her nerves, Leia made her way into the room. 


Her first impression was on how huge the room was. It was about twenty times the 
size of her office on Coruscant, but with slightly lower ceilings. Everything 
was a grayish-tan sort of color, with multiple alcoves in the walls for guests 
to sit and drink. She was so busy looking around that she didn't even notice the 
slimy Hutt sitting on the far side of the room, and when he spoke she jumped a 
little. &quot;Welcome to my humble abode, Princess Leia Organa of Alderaan. I'm 
sure it pales in comparison to your palaces on Alderaan, but it suits my 
needs.&quot; The Hutt grovelled out in a low, phlegmy voice that commanded 
attention. &quot;It is quite lovely your excelle...&quot; Leia lost her train of 
thought the moment she looked at him. 


The Hutt was easily twelve feet long, with a powerful tail and huge head that 
sat upon many doughy chins. Even from across the room Leia could make out the 
trails of slime and oil that covered his fat body. His piercingly orange 
reptilian eyes seemed to see right through her, and the young Princess was at a 
loss for words. She had heard descriptions of Hutts before, and it wasn't his 
appearance that stopped her dead in her tracks, it was how she felt when she 
looked at him. Something about the fat slug aroused Leia in a deep way, and she 
couldn't explain it. ''&quot;He's obviously disgusting and vile to look at, but 
something about him is just so...&quot; '' Leia snapped out of it and tried to 
start talking again. &quot;I, uhh, forgive me my lor- I mean your excellency, I 
was jus-&quot; Jabba's booming laugh cut her off. &quot;Don't trouble yourself 
with it Princess, many find us Hutts difficult to look at at first, I understand 
that we aren't the best looking creatures in the Galaxy.&quot; &quot;No, no, it 
wasn't that your excellency!&quot; Leia stammered, &quot;Forgive me, can we 
start over? My name is Leia Organa of the Rebellion and I come on behalf of my 
superiors to assess the spies that you have captured.&quot; Leia walked closer 
to the fat Jabba and the smell hit her like a brick wall. A foul mixture of 
feces, slime, musky sweat, and a bit of fish wafted towards Leia. But once again 
she wasn't completely disgusted. ''&quot;Something about that odor is just so... 
alluring. What the hell is wrong with me??&quot; '' 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; Jabba began to speak once again, &quot; I know who 
you are my dear, ho ho. Come, we can leave business until tomorrow! I wish to 
welcome my illustrious guest with a feast, and surely you need time to rest and 
freshen up from your long journey?&quot; Leia, who had been transfixed by 
Jabba's swaying tongue, replied back. &quot;Hmm? Oh yes of course, that sounds 
lovely.&quot; &quot;You won't be able to leave for at least a week 
anyways,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;The Imperials are watching all ships that come 
and go from the planet and you don't want to draw attention to yourself. Now Bib 
will show you to your quarters, and if you need anything don't hesitate to 
ask.&quot; As if by magic, Bib appeared out of nowhere and gestured for Leia to 
follow. It took her a minute to stop staring at the giant Hutt, but she 
eventually followed the Majordomo. 


== Night 1 == 

Leia was led to her room, and it was decidedly different from the rest of the 
palace. The walls were draped with ornate silk sheets, the floor was covered in 
fine furs, and a bed was places in the middle of the far wall. The only source 
of light was an exquisite chandelier that hanged from the middle of the ceiling. 
There was a bathroom attached to the room, so Leia thought she'd freshen up 
first. Taking off her dusty travel clothes, Leia turned on the shower and 
stepped in. 


After thoroughly rinsing off the muck of the desert, Leia reentered her room to 
look for something to wear. She noticed a package on the nightstand next to the 
bed with a note attached to it. It read ''I hope you find this dress to your 
liking, I didn't think you would come prepared for a party -Jabba. ''He had 
obviously written it himself; there was slime on the paper and Leia was able to 
pick up the fetid smell of the slug. Breathing in the odor deeply, Leia snapped 
to her senses and tossed the paper aside.A ''&quot;What the hell is going on 
with me? Jabba is revolting, and vile, and... and... and yet he's still so damn 
sexy.&quot;A ''Leia shook her head and opened up the package. An opulent gown of 
fine red silk lay within. She held it up to the mirror and was surprised to find 
that it was very tasteful. The dress accentuated her ample cleavage and opened 
to show her toned midriff. Other than that though it provided decent coverage 
and didn't make her look like some cheap whore. The dress was befitting of a 
Galactic Senator, but deep down Leia wished it was a bit more on the slutty 
side. She wanted Jabba to get a better look at the &quot;assets&quot; she had, 
but she repressed that thought. &quot;''The party will be starting soon, I best 
get dressed and head on down.&quot;A ''Leia thought to herself. 


Walking down the steps towards the throne room, Leia could hear the sounds of 
laughter and blaring music; an aroma of wine and exotic delicacies wafted 
towards her, with that musky aroma of Hutt in the mix too. Walking in, Leia's 
senses were overwhelmed; the room was packed full of guests of all size and 
species, and a sizable jazz band blasted its music across the spacious hall. 
Squeezing through the crowd, the young Senator noticed a slew of notorious 
smugglers, bounty hunters, and every other sort of degenerate in the Galaxy, but 
she didn't mind; there was only one creature she had her eye on. A 


The great Jabba was on his throne on the far side of the room, viewing the 
revelry and feasting out of the aquarium next to him. Leia cautiously made her 
way towards the Hutt, dodging around droids carrying large trays of drinks and 
hors d'oeuvres, and scantily clad whores who had been brought for the occasion. 
After what seemed a lifetime, she arrived in front of Jabba and gave him a deep 
bow, giving him a decent view of her cleavage. Deciding to speak first, Leia 
said &quot;Good evening your excellency. I'd like to thank you for throwing this 
party in my honor.&quot; Jabba looked down at her and gave her the Hutt- 
equivalent of a smile, and his orange eyes pierced the young princess and made 
her feel minuscule in comparison to the giant slug. &quot;Ahh Princess Leia, I'm 
so glad you could make it tonight, you look absolutely ravishing.&quot; Jabba 
rumbled (Leia had to try and not blush at this), &quot;I hope you'll forgive 
some of the more, ''unscrupulous, ''guests. While I may not keep slaves any 
longer, I don't stop my guests from bringing their own 'entertainment.' Now 
please, come sit down, those heels must be killing your feet.&quot; Jabba 
beckoned to a spot on his stone dais, and the princess sat down beside him. The 
smell at this proximity overpowered everything else in the room, and Leia let 
out a small mixed sigh of both disgust and ecstasy. &quot;Would you care for a 
drink, my dear?&quot; The large Hutt asked, offering a goblet of blood red wine 
to her, &quot;I must warn you though, Huttese wine is much stronger than what 
you're probably used to.&quot; Not wanting to be inhospitable, Leia reached for 
the cup and in the process touched Jabba's hand; this was her first actual 
contact with the Hutt and it was not at all what she thought it would be like. 
His skin was slick with slime and oil, that wasn't any big surprise, but there 
was a strange warmth that emanated from it too. It was comforting and 
dominating, and truth be told it aroused the young Princess. Drinking deeply 
from the goblet, Leia was immediately hit with a feeling of dizziness; Jabba 


wasn't lying when he said it was strong. It wasn't unpleasant though, and she 
took another large gulp. A 


They sat in silence for awhile, with Jabba surveying the rest of the crowd and 
Leia just enjoying the closeness of the fat Hutt. Breaking the silence, and 
finishing the large cup of wine, Leia asked a question that had been on her mind 
for some time. &quot;Excuse me, your exaltedness. I have a question, if you 
don't mind my asking&quot; Jabba looked down at her with amusement in his eyes. 
&quot;Princess, you need not ask permission to speak, you're an honored guest, 
not my slave!' The Hutt let out a booming laugh, and Leia blushed a little. 
''&quot;Being his slave, maybe that's not as bad of a deal as I...&quot; ''Leia 
snapped out of her daze and went ahead with her question. &quot;Well, your 
excellency, I'm wondering; why did you get rid of your harem? Isn't it strange 
for a Hutt to not have any slaves?&quot; &quot;An interesting question, my 
dear.&quot; Jabba mulled it over in his head for a minute. &quot;I suppose I 
finally got tired of having to force my affections on unwilling participants. It 
may offend what your Rebellion stands for, but I would have no issue owning 
slaves, it's a key part of our Huttese culture.&quot; The bloated Hutt answered. 
&quot;But at the same time I have no desire to force myself onto a thoroughly 
unenthusiastic partner. If I were to get a new slave, she would have to 
willingly bind herself to my service and accept my advances without 
protest.&quot; Jabba chuckled to himself. &quot;As you can see, dear Princess, 
that won't be happening anytime soon. Who would ''willingly ''enslave themselves 
to a Hutt?&quot; It must've been the wine kicking in, but Leia blurted out to 
the bloated crime lord, &quot;Nonsense, you're a very desirable Hutt, my lord, 
and any girl would be lucky to wear your collar thingy, or whatever!&quot; Jabba 
was silent for a second, and then he burst into laughter. &quot;Ho ho ho ho, my 
dear Princess, I think you've had enough to drink for one night! Perhaps you 
should lie down for a minute, get your senses in order?&quot; Though deep down 
she had meant what she said, she admitted to herself that she was a ''bit 
''drunk. &quot;A fine idea, your excellency.&quot; The young Senator mumbled as 
she fell back against the doughy fat of the exalted Jabba. Her exposed back was 
coated with the Hutt's warm slime, and she could see herself falling asleep here 


on a regular basis. Closing her eyes, the Princess fell into a deep sleep. A 


== Day 2 == 

''Awakened with the tug of her chain, Leia heard her master rumble that all-too- 
familiar command. &quot;Wake up my slut, on your Knees!&quot; Rising from her 
reclining position, the young slave knelt before her Hutt Master, looking up 
submissively into his piercing orange eyes. The former Princess wore nothing but 
her collar, revealing all of her body for the fat Hutt to see. Leia knew what 
was required of her; she reached down and removed her Master's large member from 
his rolls of fat. Jabba's penis was a sight to behold; it stood at about 10 
inches long and was thicker than her forearm. Accompanying it were two pristine, 
huge testicles, glistening with slime and sweat. Jabba nodded, and the slave 
closed her eyes and began her descent. &quot;Closer...&quot; she thought, the 
musky aroma began to fill her nostrils and make her mouth water. &quot;Almost 
there...&quot; Jabba's dick began to twitch in her hand with anticipation. Her 
hand was already slick with the slime and sweat of his cock, but she didn't 
care. She parted her lips, feeling the warmth of his member as it inched closer 
and closer to her face, and...'' 


Leia awoke with a start; sweating profusely, she looked around at her 
surroundings. Someone must have brought her back to her quarters in the night, 
as the bright silk sheets ordaining the walls greeted her eyes. She sat upright, 
and she could still feel where the Hutt's slime had draped her back. Getting up, 
she noticed a trail of slime leading into, and then back out of, her room. 
''&quot; Jabba must have brought me back himself.&quot; ''The Princess deduced, 
and she felt flattered. ''&quot;The reports about Jabba were right, he's 
definitely not your average Hutt.&quot; ''Removing the gown she still had on 
from the other night, Leia entered her bathroom and stepped into the shower. As 
the hot beams of water cascaded down on her, the youthful Senator was somewhat 
disappointed to wash off the Hutt's slime from her back. In her mind, it was 
''proof ''that she had made physical contact with Jabba, and the thought of him 


and her touching stirred something in Leia. She was desperately trying not to 
think about the dream she had last night, but she just couldn't get it out of 


her head. ''&quot;He's the foulest looking creature I've ever encountered, but I 
want him! I want to be with him, I want to... I want to serve him.&quot; ''Leia 
shook her head, it was a crazy idea. ''&quot;I'm a member of the Galactic 


Senate, and a leader of the Rebellion. I can't drop all of that to become some 
Hutt's slave, can I? No damnit of course you can't! But surely there's no harm 
in getting to know Jabba a little better, is there?&quot; ''She shook her head 
even more violently and finished getting cleaned. ''&quot;All I know is that I 
can't last a week here by keeping this a secret. I have to talk to Jabba about 
this.&quot;'' 


Putting on a simple, yet slim fitting, white robe, and putting her chestnut - 
colored hair into a simple ponytail Leia looked out the window on the side of 
her room. From the position of the suns, it must have already been late in the 
day. As if on cue, someone knocked sharply on the door. Opening it, Leia wasn't 
particularly surprised to see Jabba's Majordomo Bib Fortuna (He had a knack for 
showing up at the exact right moment). &quot;The Exalted One wishes for you to 
meet him in his private study, if you would please follow me.&quot; Knowing the 
procedure, the Princess allowed Bib to lead her to a new part of the Palace. 


Beyond the throne room was the Hutt's private quarters, which easily made up 
over a quarter of the entire palace. Fortuna led the young Senator into a 
Spacious domed room, which had three gigantic doors spaced apart from each 
other. Leading her to the door farthest on the left side, Bib halted and turned 
to Leia &quot;His Highness is waiting for you inside.&quot; And with that, the 
Majordomo departed. In the middle of the door was an ornate knocker, marked with 
the Desilijic Tiure sigil of Jabba's family. Leia took a second to compose 
herself, grabbed it and knocked a few times: Jabba's voice rumbled back in 
response &quot;Please come in, my dear.&quot; And Leia entered. 


The Hutt's study was huge, almost as big as his throne room. The ceiling was 
domed, and hanging from the center was an opulent chandelier, which provided the 
room with a warm glow. It was sparsely furnished, with the main furnishings 
being Jabba's stone dais against the back wall, and his huge gilded desk that 
sat in front of it: other than that there were two chairs that sat near the desk 
for guests of the crime lord. When Leia entered, Jabba was going over a pile of 
holdiscs that lay sprawled across his work space, but he put them down when he 
heard the young Princess come in. &quot;Ahh Leia, I do hope you slept well, and 
I hope you enjoyed last nights festivities. Please, do come sit down.&quot; He 
gestured to one of the chairs. Leia approached and took her seat, being greeted 
by the musky aroma of the Hutt, a scent that continued to entice her more and 
more. &quot;Thank you Exalted one, I slept very well.&quot; she began (she 
decided it was best to leave the dream part out for now). &quot;I would like to 
apologize for my behavior last night. You were right, I had a bit too much to 
drink.&quot; Jabba chuckled and grinned at this. &quot;But,&quot; she continued, 
&quot;I... I meant what I said.&quot; The Princess was fidgeting in her seat 
now, but she pressed on. &quot;Since I spoke to you in the throne room, I've 
"twanted ''you. I don't understand why, but I meant it when I said any girl 
would be lucky to serve you.&quot; Leia couldn't bring herself to look up at the 
Hutt, and she waited tensely for his response. 


Jabba must have been taken aback, it took him a minute to respond. 
&quot;Princess... I had no idea.&quot; The Exalted One rumbled back. &quot;Does 
this mean that ''you ''wish to wear my collar and serve me? You know what that 
would entail, don't you?&quot; &quot;I do, your excellency, but I don't know if 
I can.&quot; Leia stood up and started to pace back and forth. &quot;I am the 
Princess of Alderaan, A member of the Galactic Senate, a leader of the damned 
Rebellion!&quot; Her voice began to get louder and louder, &quot;And here I am 
thinking about being a Hutt's slave!&quot; All of her confusion and frustration 
had bubbled to the surface, and she couldn't control her emotions. &quot;What 
the hell should I do? I am so conflicted, your excellency, and... and.&quot; She 
began to describe the dream to him. &quot;I had a dream last night, that I was 
your slave. I was kneeling in front of you, and I reached down to...&quot; She 


trailed off, it was obvious where she was going with her description. Jabba's 
voice took on a booming, commanding quality. &quot;Well, Princess, I have an 
offer that may interest you.&quot; He gripped the edge of his desk and pushed it 
out of the way, leaving nothing between him and Leia. He towered over her, and 
she felt a compulsion to obey him. &quot;On your knees!&quot; He bellowed, and 
she promptly did as he said. &quot;You are unsure of what you want, and the only 
way to know for sure is to try it. I propose this, I will keep you as my 
personal sex slave for the duration of your stay.&quot; He rumbled, &quot;If you 
don't enjoy it, you can go back to your superiors with the Imperial spies for 
free, as originally agreed. Or, if you wish to stay my property, I will send the 


spies to the Rebellion in exchange for a price: ''you. ''The data they have is 
too good for your superiors to refuse.'' ''Do you accept these terms?&quot; Leia 
could not find her voice, so she nodded meekly, all the while with a look of 
complete dumbfoundedness on her face. ''&quot;Well, I wasn't expecting that to 


happen.&quot; ''She thought to herself. 


&quot;Come closer, slave!&quot; His voice boomed, and she crawled as close to 
his dais as she could. &quot;You know what I wish for you to do, but know this. 
If you spill my seed, the ''gift ''of your master, I will be most 
displeased.&quot; &quot;N-never, m-m-my Master.&quot; The Princess-turned-slave 
stammered out. Leia was beyond nervous, and every fiber of her being was 
shaking. She pulled of her robe and tossed it aside, not wanting it to get 
ruined. Slowly, just like in her dream, her shaking hand reached into the lower 
folds of Jabba's fat until she felt it. Warm, still soft, and slimy, she pulled 
out the Exalted One's member into the open air. It was about 4 inches flaccid, 
but his balls were just as large and pristine as they had been in her dream. 
Both were greenish and covered in sweat and slime. She gripped his cock gently, 
and slowly lowered her head. She kept her eyes open this time, she didn't want 
to stop staring at it. The sight of Jabba's cock made her more aroused than she 
had ever been in her life. Her face was only a couple of inches away now, and 
she took in a deep breath. The smell was even more musky and enticing than she 
thought it'd be, and her mouth was watering heavily. &quot;Lick it, my slut. I 
want to see your face when you get your first taste.&quot; Jabba breathed out 
heavily. The young slave stuck out her tongue and ran it across the slit of his 
penis. Leia's first impression was of how powerful the flavor was; it 
overpowered the rest of her senses and made her eyes water. She could tell that 
the Hutt rarely, if ever, cleaned his dick; the taste was sour and musky, and 
the slime that coated it stuck to her throat. Any one of these factors on their 
own would have been revolting, but the combination of them all was disgustingly 
heavenly to her. Seeing the look of delight mingled with revulsion on his new 
slave's face, Jabba let out a booming laugh. &quot;Oh my dear, you were born to 
suck Hutt cock!&quot; Encouraged by this, Leia took the head of his member fully 
into her mouth. Truth be told, Leia had never given a blowjob before, and she 
wasn't quite sure what to do. She started to run her tongue around it, 
collecting all the scum and slime off of the bulbous tip. At this point Jabba's 
dick was at full length, about 10 inches long, and Leia was determined to fit as 
much of it in her mouth as possible. She pushed her head down further, and began 
to tongue the underside of his cock with great intensity. Jabba seemed to enjoy 
this, as he began groaning and grunting loudly. She began bobbing up and down at 
a good pace, and with her free hands she started to caress his ballsack. After a 
good 20 minutes, the Exalted One's breathing became jagged and labored. 
&quot;Get ready to swallow, slave!&quot; He bellowed, as he let out a stream of 
cum. There was too much for Leia to swallow, and despite her best efforts a 
great deal spilled out of her mouth. The bitter salty jizz that she managed to 
keep she gulped down. &quot;Master, I didn't mean too! Please forgive me!&quot; 
She begged, fearing punishment. Her Hutt Master looked down at her, and with 
surprising gentleness, replied. &quot;It's alright, my dear. I am not a cruel 
owner, you performed excellently for this being your first time.&quot; He gave 
her his crooked smile, &quot;Once you are trained properly you'll Know how to 
handle your Master's load. And believe me, you'll be getting ''plenty ''of 
practice over the next week.&quot; He rumbled deviously &quot;When I awake, 
during my morning and afternoon meetings, and before I go to sleep it will be 
your job to please me with your tongue and mouth. If you do this duty well, 
perhaps I'll allow you to pleasure me in other ways. Now come, we need to find 


you something suitable to wear.&quot; 


Following Jabba's lead down through the Palace, Leia was still in utter 
disbelief. She couldn't believe what had just happened, and no matter how many 
times she pinched herself she couldn't wake herself from what she was sure was a 
dream. However, her senses made it clear that this was no fantasy. She could 
still taste the Hutt's dirty cock on her tongue, and there was a strand of dried 
cum trailing from her lips. &quot;''I can't believe I agreed to do this!&quot; 
''The Princess-turned-slave thought to herself, ''&quot;This is so wrong on so 
many levels, but there's no going back now. Even if there was, I'm not sure I 
want out...&quot;'' After about ten minutes of walking down different winding 
corridors, Jabba stopped in front of a dusty looking stone door. &quot;I haven't 
been to this part of the Palace in quite some time, hopefully everything's still 
where I left it.&quot; He mused to himself as he swung the door open. 


The room was spacious: against the far wall was a line of old cupboards and 
wardrobes, and the left side of the room was taken up entirely by a mirror. 
Jabba slithered over to one of the cupboards and began rifling through its 
contents. After a few minutes, Jabba cried out &quot;Aha, I think this will suit 
you perfectly!&quot; He turned around to show Leia a golden maroon bikini. 
Tossing it to his new slave, he rumbled &quot;Here my dear, put this on.&quot; 
The young Princess slipped on the slutty looking garment and turned to the 
mirror. The bikini fit like a glove: the top fit perfectly to her breasts, and 
the lower piece fit comfortably over her private parts. A small piece of silk 
fell seductively over her thigh, completing the ensemble. &quot;A lovely look, 
but it's missing a certain 'something'&quot; the Hutt grumbled out. Reaching 
into one of the wardrobes, he pulled out a simple collar made of pure gold. 
&quot;Kneel before me, slave!&quot; He bellowed out, and Leia quickly dropped 
before him. Jabba put the collar around her neck, and with a 'click' it sealed. 
&quot;Now my slut, you truly belong to me.&quot; Jabba boomed, &quot;you shall 
accompany me every second of every day, taking care of my every possible 

need. &quot;A 


Leia nodded meekly, still completely in shock. AaooNow come my dear,@aoo Jabba 
said, Aaoolaoom not holding court today, but I still have much work to do. 
Weaooll head back to my study, and we can start to train that pretty mouth of 
yours.@oo He added with a devious laugh. Again, all Leia could do was nod 
submissively. Something about the Huttaoos tone commanded her obedience, but not 
in a coercive way. aooServing him just feelsao! right,@o0 Leia thought to 
herself, unable to piece it together any other way. Jabba gave a tug of her 
leash, indicating it was time to move on. 

==Night 2== 

The journey back to the study felt far faster than the trip to the storage area, 
and before she knew it Leia was back Kneeling in front of Jabba. He had moved 
the desk back, but there was ample room underneath for Leia to comfortably fit 
in front of her master. aooNow my dear,@oon Jabba began, aoolaoom going to go 
over some important files and catch up on my work. While Iaoom doing this, 
youaooll be pleasuring me with that pretty little mouth of yours. Any questions? 
€oo aooNo m-master.aoo Leia stuttered out. aooGood slave, then get started. And 
do make it slow, @oo Jabba added with a small chuckle, aooyouaoull be down there 
for a long while, thereaouos no need to rush. Familiarize yourself with my dick, 
balls, and other aoopartsaoo if youaoore feeling adventurous, experiment with 
some different techniques. While your duty is to pleasure me, Iaood like for it 
to be a task you enjoy.aoo Jabba added, with a surprising amount of gentleness 
in his tone. Leia blushed at this and, with renewed vigor, reached down between 
the folds of fat to find her masteraoos pole. All the slime that she had licked 
off was back in force, and the stench was if anything more potent, much to 
Leiaaoos revulsion and delight. Taking Jabbaaous advice to heart, the young 
slave moved her face past his cock, and instead began to pleasure his misshapen 
sack. Running her tongue around his musky scrotum, the young slave gathered all 
the slime and sweat from the area as she could. The taste was different from his 
cock, more of a heavy sweat flavor, which aroused the princess just as much. 
Leia began to illicit moans of pleasure from her new master. aooAhh, you learn 
fast my little schutta.aoo Jabba groaned. After thoroughly cleaning Jabbaaous 


sack, she moved on to the head, licking the slit of his dick and circling 
around, before finally taking it into her mouth. 


Hours passed as Leia dutifully fellated her master, swallowing some four loads 
of cum in the process, all without spilling a drop. Jabba was surprised with how 
quickly the young princess adapted to being his slave, thinking to himself, 
aooNever once did she complain or revile at the taste or stench of my pole, and 
her lips never slacked while she serviced me.aoo He grinned to himself, 
aooPerhaps Iaoove finally found myself a genuine Hutt slut.aoo Jabba lightly 
yanked on Leiaaous chain, signaling her to stop her sucking. aooYouaoore 
learning fast, slave. Iaoom very impressed with how quickly youaoove taken to 
being my personal slut.aoo0 The Hutt rumbled out. Leia smiled at her masteraouos 
compliment, stammering out, aooth-thank you master, Taoom trying my best to 
please.aoo In her head, Leia was surprised at how much she enjoyed blowing 
Jabba. aonAt first I thought it was just curiosity, but after hours and hours of 
sucking, Iaoom still eager to suck more. How the hell is that possible??Aoo0 The 
princess-turned-slave thought to herself. aooDo you wish for me to keep going, 
master?a@oo She asked tentatively, hoping to herself that the answer would be a 
yes. Jabba let out a low, phlegmy laugh, aooOh my dear, you are insatiable! 
Itaoos getting late however, and after dinner we must retire for the night. 
Donaoot worry though, @oo he added, noting a pang of disappointment shoot across 
his slaveaoos face, aoothereaooll be plenty of work for you to do tomorrow. aoo 
Jabba then hit a button on his desk, signaling the kitchen staff to send up 
dinner. 


In an uncannily short amount of time, servants had appeared with a feast of 
paddy frogs and other Huttese delicacies. Separate from this was a plate of 
fresh fruit and bread, obviously meant for Leia. She rose from her place to grab 
the dish, but was pulled back into Jabbaaous slimy flesh but a light jerk of her 
chain. aooNot so my fast, my little slut,aoo Jabba said with a chuckle, Aaoowhat 
kind of slave wouldnaoot make sure her masteraous needs were attended to first, 
hmm?aoo The young slave scrambled to her knees, afraid that she had offended the 
Hutt. A@oolaoom s-so sorry, master,@oo the princess stammered out, @aool didnaoot 
mean to offend you, your excellency.aoo This just elicited a bigger laugh from 
her bloated master. AanoHonestly my dear, you think me a much crueler master than 
I am. It@oos alright to make a few mistakes, @on he said, his tone softening, 
anoyou are new to serving me, and I canaoot imagine that you had to wait to eat 
when you were Alderaani royalty.aoo He added, with his booming laugh, Aaoodonaoot 
worry, by the end of the week youaooll be the picture of a perfect slave 
girl.a@oo While she canaoot have imagined ever taking such a phrase as a 
compliment before now, Leia was strangely flattered. AaooWho wouldaoove thought I 
would feel happy at being called a good slave? Life sure has a way of surprising 
youao;@oo she thought to herself. Taking Jabbaaous words to heart, Leia eased up 
a little. aooThank you master, that means a great deal to me.aon Reassuming her 
servile attitude, she asked her master, AaooHow may I serve?aon anooFeed me, my 
slave, and then you may eat your dinner. Though Iaoom surprised you have an 
appetite after swallowing so many of your masteraoos loads, ho ho ho.@aoo 
Blushing at the crudeness of his statement, Leia grabbed a plate of the frogs 
and held it close to her masteraous face, all the while kneeling submissively. 
Jabba scarfed down his meal with great speed, tossing platefuls of food into his 
gaping maw, all the while saliva dripped onto his lovely slaveaouos hands and 
arms. AaooAlright my little schutta,4on Jabba belched out, aooNow you may have 
your dinner.aoo Setting down the last plate, Leia scooted toward the desk and 
began to eat her meal. The food was light and fresh, but also very filling. 
After eating about half the plate, Leia began to get sleepy. Evidently Jabba was 
of the same mind, aonocome my dear, letaous retire to my chamber for the 
night.&oo0 Jabba gripped her chain and tugged her lightly to her feet. 


Leading her out back into the domed room, Jabba headed for the center door. 
Inside was the Huttaoos personal bedchamber, and it was a sight to behold. It 
was about the size of the throne room, but with a massive domed ceiling, with 
inlaid lighting providing a dim glow. In the center of the room was Jabbaaouos 
bed, a massive stone dais adorned with pillows and fine furs, not to different 
from his throne. There were no windows in the room, and the only other source of 
lighting was a fireplace on the wall opposite the door. Jabba slithered to the 
stone dais, with Leia following closely behind. Settling himself down 
comfortably, he beckoned for Leia to kneel before him. aooRemember what I said 
earlier, my dear?aoo0 The young princess shook her head. aooThataood youaood be 
responsible for pleasuring your master before bed.aoo He grinned down at her, 
knowing fully well the response he would get, anoyou donaoot have any 
objections, do you?4o0 As he asked, he shifted his glistening cock out from his 
folds of fat. The smell wafted up to Leiaaous nose making her eyes and mouth 
water. Leia smiled up at Jabba, replying, anoOf course not, master. Your slave 
is happy to serve.aoo aooVERY happy to serve, aou the young slave thought to 
herself. Plunging down with enthusiasm, Leia swallowed the Huttaoos flaccid, 
fetid member whole, savoring the musky flavor that filled her mouth. After 
another 20 minutes of sucking and slurping, Jabba released his fifth load down 
his willing slaveaoos throat. AaooAnd with that,a@oo Jabba said, panting heavily, 
€aooitaoos time to sleep.aon Nestling herself comfortably against her slimy 
master, Leia drifted off to a peaceful slumber. 


==Day 3== 

Just as in her dream, Leia was awoken with a light tug on her chain. aooWake up, 
slave.aoo Jabba groveled out in his low, phlegmy voice. The young princess sat 
upright, detaching herself from her masteraouos side with a slimy squelching 
sound. aooDid you sleep well, my dear?&oo the bloated Hutt asked. AooVery well, 
thank you master.aoo The young slave answered meekly. Moving herself into a 
kneeling position in front of Jabba, and bearing in mind her new role as a 
slave, Leia asked submissively, aoohow may I serve you, master?aoo Jabba grinned 
in a very self-satisfied way. aooAh, how Iaonve missed being greeted by the 
sight of my personal slut each morning.aoo He mused, as Leia blushed, not used 
to being referred to as a Huttaouos personal slut, Aaoowell my dear, it is time 
for you to get ready for the day. Through the third door in the antechamber is 
my old harem. I took the liberty of having it prepared last night for your use. 
In it youaooll find your breakfast awaiting, as well as a bath and all the 
supplies youaooll need to cleanse yourselfaoo Reaching down, Jabba detached the 
chain from Leiaaoos collar, much to her surprise. AaooThis will be the only time 
of the day where you will not be chained to my side. I used to have my guards 
escort and watch over my slaves, but Iaoom certain that wonaoot be necessary 
anymore, now will it?&Ao.o0 He inquired of the young slave. aon0-of course not, 
master. Your slave would never think of trying to escape!@on She stammered out 
in response, still unsure of how to speak her master. Her reply was met with a 
booming laugh from Jabba aooItaoos alright my dear, I was joking with you! If I 
recall correctly, you willingly agreed to become my slave, I have no doubt of 
your desire to serve.aoo aooForgive me master, Iaoom still unsure on how to 
address you. I promise Iaooll get the hang of it.@on0 She added quickly, and 
then, wanting to change the subject, she asked aooWill you not be bathing also, 
master?@oo0 @ooIn case you didnaoot realize from the smell my dear, Hutts donaoot 
bath, especially on desert planets where itaood dry out our skin.aoo He began, 
aoofor some species, this may seem to be a rather disgusting practice, but it is 
one of necessity I assure you. Itaoo0s one of the main reasons willing slaves are 
so hard to come by: not many women can stand the stench and taste of a Huttaoos 
cock. You can be honest, my dear,@oo he added, aooif you are disgusted by this. 
Itaoos best to be honest now, it wonaoot get any better.aoo aonoAs a matter of 
fact, master,@o0 Leia began, a little unsure on how to put it, aoothat was one 
of the things that drew me to you most. The smell is awful, no offense master@aoo 
she added quickly, though Jabba just chuckled a little, aoobut I find it soao} 
alluring.a&oo Jabbaaoos mouth stretched into a wide, uneven grin. @aooAh, I 
thought as much. My dear, you are indeed a true Hutt slut!@o0 The slave blushed 
a bit, not sure of what that implied. aooSome women, 4oo The Hutt continued, 


aoodespite all the foul qualities of a Hutt, are drawn to the males of our 
species. Any single quality: our stench, sliminess, our slug-like appearance, 
would be off-putting, but when combined itaouos irresistible to these select 
women. Youaoore the first slave Iasove owned whose mouth I havenaoot had to 
force down onto my cock. Enough musing in the past,@oo Jabba added, aoogo on and 
clean yourself properly. Return to this room in half an hour.aoo Jabba dropped 
the end of her chain: Leia rose to her feet and exited her masteraoos bedchamber 
and walked outside to the foyer. 


Entering into the farthest door, Leia was greeted to the site of a large and 
welcoming harem. In the far left corner was a massive bathtub, affixed with many 
different oils and shampoos. A multitude of poles and pillows were in the right 
corner, for what Leia assumed were practice equipment for Jabbaaous dancers. 
From the domed ceiling hung an ornate chandelier, which filled the room with a 
cheery glow. The young princess walked towards the bathtub, and turned the 
ornate handle that sat at the end. Steaming hot water began to pour out, filling 
the large basin. While it filled, Leia approached the nook on the right side of 
the door, where a sumptuous breakfast of fresh fruits and warm bread awaited 
her. She ate her fill, and then returned to the now-full tub. Washing away the 
slime and dried cum, she perfumed her body with the scents available and dried 
off. After fixing her hair and applying her makeup, Leia did something she never 
thought she would ever do: she returned to her voluntary position as a slave. 


Entering her masteraous quarters, Leia approached her bloated Hutt owner and 
kneeled, handing him the end of her chain. Jabba let out a booming, self- 
indulging laugh, aooah my little schutta, you have no idea how great it feels to 
have a slave hand her leash back to her master! Arise, my little slut.aoo Leia 
rose from her knees, and Jabba yanked her towards him. She fell against his 
flabby, slimy rolls of fat, and her face ended up right against her masteraonos. 
aooOpen wide, my dear,aoo the bloated Hutt rumbled out. She parted her 
voluptuous lips, and Jabbaaous slimy tongue plunged in between them. The slave 
gagged at her masteraoos version of a kiss as he thoroughly explored her mouth 
and throat. He eventually retracted his fetid tongue, and motioned for her to 
lay against him. AaooItaoos time to head to court and show you off to all of my 
subordinates and clients, my little slave. Be prepared,@oo he added, aool expect 
you to pleasure me regardless of if thereaous a crowd. Donaoot worry, I doubt 
any of them should recognize you, so if you should choose to leave my service, 
none of them will know who my new whore was.4aouo With the press of a button, 
Jabbas dais lifted off of the ground and began to hover forward. 


They hovered along through the winding corridors of the palace until reaching 
the side entrance to the throne room. The door opened on its own, and the 
Huttaoos dais hovered through it. The room was packed with spice dealers and 
bounty hunters of every race and affiliation, and Leia felt incredibly nervous 
and insecure. Instinctively, she cuddled closer to Jabba, finding comfort in the 
fact that only he could touch her. His dais hovered to the alcove at the back of 
the room and landed with a soft thud. In his usual fashion, Bib Fortuna appeared 
out of thin air at Jabbaaous side. aooMaster, your first appointment is with a 
young spice merchant by the name of Drexan Yutildas. Heaouos seeking a loan of 
some 300,000 credits to kickstart his operation.aoo Jabba was silent for a 
moment, his brow furrowed in concentration. aooVery well, send him in,@oo he 
rumbled out. The relaxed, conversational master that Leia knew had vanished: 
Jabba was in business mode now. 


The doors to the throne room opened, and a sweaty, pudgy-looking humanoid 
entered. His unshaven, pockmarked face was flushed, and beads of sweat rolled 
down his face, either from the heat, his nerves, or both. aonoG-good morning, 
your excellency,@o0 he stammered out in common, AaoolIaoove come looking for a 
loan to kicksta-@aoo aooI Know why youaoore here,@oo Jabba said flatly, cutting 
the man off. Silence followed shortly thereafter. Suddenly, Jabba jerked back on 
Leiaaoos chain, causing her to gasp and fall backwards onto his stomach. 
aooSuck,@oo he ordered, without any hint of emotion or his usual gentleness. The 
young slave was taken aback for a moment, but she quickly rose to her knees and 
pulled out his fetid cock. She began licking the scum-covered tip before slowly 


taking it into her mouth. Jabba yanked her chain again, forcing all of his 
flaccid cock down her throat. Leia began to gag and sputter, but Jabba didnaoot 
seem to care. He eventually eased his grip, but he kept his hand firmly on her 
chain. Drexan was obviously both intimidated and aroused by the Huttaoos casual 
dominance of his beautiful slave. Trying to conceal his rather obvious erection, 
the young man stammered out, aoowell, your excellency, I-Iaood be most grateful 
if you could spare the funds.&oo @ooI can give you the money you need, aoo Jabba 
rumbled out, @oowith an interest rate of 75%, to be paid back in a year. Is that 
agreeable to you?ao0 Drexan, more focused on Leiaaoos blowing of the Hutt, 
agreed without bothering to haggle. A contract was produced by Bib Fortuna, 
signed, and the chubby humanoid was led out of the chamber. 


Jabba pulled Leia up from her sucking, and began rumbling out in a somewhat 
apologetic tone, aooyou must forgive me, my dear.aoo He began, aoolI needed to 
throw him off of his game, distract him. And you drew his attention quite 
nicely. I have to show my business partners that I am still the callous and 
decisive Hutt they think I am. You can expect this kind of treatment to continue 
while in court, but our private time will be like it was before, I assure you. 
Taoom still the dashing and charming Hutt you once knew.aoo He added, with his 
characteristic booming chuckle. 


The rest of the morning continued in this fashion, with Jabba coldly dominating 
Leia in front of his many business partners. Leia had to admit to herself, there 
was something veryao! erotic, in the way Jabba was treating her.A A small part 
of her enjoyed being treated as nothing more than a lowly sex slave, Aaoowhich, 
in truth, is what I really am,@oo she thought to herself. Lunch was eventually 
served, and Leia assumed her servile position, holding the plates and dishes up 
for Jabbaaouos consumption. Once he had finished, she picked up her own plate of 
fresh fruits and bread and scarfed it down, setting her plate down on the table 
in front of her. Jabba lightly tugged on her chain, signaling for her to lay 
back against him. He began stroking her hair with his pudgy, slimy hand. aooJust 
a bit longer, my little slave,@oo he rumbled out seductively, aooand we can go 
back to my private chambers. Then you can pleasure me to my heart@aouos 
content.aoo Leia could barely contain her excitement at the prospect, and that 
must have shown to her Hutt master. No more than an hour had passed when Jabba 
called for his majordomo Bib Fortuna, who appeared almost immediately. AaooCancel 
the rest of my meetings for the afternoon, Iaoo0ll take a stack of holodiscs to 
my private chambers and work from there. Have dinner brought up at the usual 
time, @oo Jabba commanded; Bib nodded subserviently and slinked away. The slimy 
Hutt jerked lightly on Leiaaous chain, bidding her to rise to her feet. aooCome 
my slut. I have a great deal of reading to do, and I expect you to help pass the 
time. aoo 


Jabba lead her back up to his private chambers and into his study. He situated 
himself in front of his large desk and picked up one of the many holodiscs that 
sat on top of it. aooMassage my shoulders my dear.aoo Leia moved herself behind 
Jabba and began kneading his slimy back. Underneath all of the flab she could 
feel his powerful muscles, which she began massaging in earnest. Her efforts 
elicited a relaxed sigh from her obese master, who continued his work. After an 
hour or so, Leiaaoos arms started to feel awfully sore. Massaging hard enough to 
get down past the fat required a great deal of strength and persistence. She 
kept going though, wanting to please Jabba and show that she was up to the 
challenge of being his slave. aonoItaous funny, @oo0 she thought to herself, 
aooJabba should be trying to convince me to stay on as his slave, and here I am 
desperately trying to show him that Iaoom worth keeping!@oo0 Jabba tugged a bit 
on Leiaaoos chain, pulling her away from her thoughts. aooThataoos enough for 
now, my dear. On your kKnees!@oou The young slave quickly shuffled forward and 
kneeled, staring up at her master. aooHow may I serve you, master?aoo She said, 
trying her best to sound seductive. Jabba chuckled a bit, very amused by his 
slaveaoos attempts to arouse him. AaoolIaoom glad youaoore getting into the spirit 
of things!@o0 He said, laughing all the while. Leia began to laugh too, 
realizing how silly she mustaoove sounded. aoolaoom sorry master, Iaoom new to 
the whole seduction thing.@oo0 AaooYouaooll get the hang of it, Iaoo0m sure. In the 
meantime, lick my balls for a while.@aoo 


Eager to comply, Leia reached between the folds of fat and pulled out Jabbaaouos 
cock and balls. She breathed in deeply, savoring the intense sweaty smell of her 
masteraoos scrotum. She began taking long, slow licks across his smelly sack, 
collecting the slimy sweat that coated it on her tongue. The taste was 
indescribably disgusting, but heavenly at the same time. Licking her masteraouos 
sack was by and far away her favorite form of service. She sucked one of his 
giant testicles into her mouth, lightly tugging on his scrotum while massaging 
the other ball with her soft hands. Eventually she returned to her long, dutiful 
licks, as this seemed to elicit the most groans of pleasure from her Hutt owner. 
AaooLower.aoo Jabba commanded, and she started tonguing a bit closer to his 
perineum. aooLower.aoo He said again, and she moved towards closer still. 
AanoLower.a&oo Leia knew where Jabba wanted her to lick, but she hoped that if she 
feigned ignorance he would drop the matter. He tugged on her chain, drawing her 
eyes to him. AaooYou know where I want you to lick, donaoot you?4o0 He asked 
sharply, and she knew that the jig was up. She stopped her licking for a moment, 
braced herself, and cautiously pushed Jabbaaous sack aside. She moved her head 
towards his asshole and took a small breath. The odor was awful, and not in the 
arousing way of the rest of Jabba. It was overwhelmingly sweaty and musky, and 
the slimy look of it deterred Leia even more. She braced herself and licked 
across it. She immediately began retching, the taste was awful! The flavor was 
musky, sweaty, and bitter in equal, overwhelming proportions. She pulled away 
and fell backwards, coughing and gagging the whole time. Jabba gave her a minute 
to recollect herself before jerking her chain, calling her back to her kneeling 
position. AaooWell every Hutt slut has her limits, and yours would seem to be 
rimjobs. However,@oo he added, aooI expect you to do it all the same.@oo 4ooB- 
but master, I ca-aoo aooYou said the key word there, aoomasteraoo. I enjoy your 
company and try to treat you fairly and gently, but you are still a slave, Leia. 
You are my personal property, and I expect you to carry out your duties to the 
best of your ability, whether you enjoy it or not. You may not like it, you may 
even hate it, but I expect you to do it nonetheless.aoo Leia could tell from his 
tone that there was no negotiating this. Seeing no other options, she braced 
herself and moved back towards her master. Before she knew it, she was staring 
at Jabbaaous asshole once again. She took a few deep breaths, trying to 
acclimate herself to the stench. @aoolIt@aouos awful, certainly, but Taoom not 
gagging anymore.aouo She thought to herself. Cautiously, she took another lick, 
albeit a much smaller one. She let the slime sit on her tongue for a minute as 
she tried to get used to the taste. Jabba grunted impatiently and jiggled her 
chain, signaling her to get on with it. AanoWell, here goes nothing! 4oo Leia 
thought to herself as she began licking in earnest. She had no clue how to go 
about giving a rimjob, and she began licking fiercely and haphazardly, hoping to 
hear a grunt or moan to let her know if she was doing it right. She circled 
around his hole, licking with broad, wet strokes. That seemed to do the trick, 
as Jabba began moaning with pleasure. The smell became less and less offensive 
to Leia, but it was still incredibly overbearing and unpleasant. She was no 
longer gagging at the taste, but she certainly didnaoot enjoy that either. After 
about half an hour of licking around it, Leia plunged her tongue into his ass 
and began probing it gently, earning more grunts of pleasure from her master. 
Hours passed as Leia dutifully rimmed her master, much to her displeasure. She 
may have hated it, but she kept going nonetheless, trying to show Jabba that she 
was a good slave, worthy of his affections. Eventually, much to her relief, 
Jabba tugged on her chain, signaling for her to stop her licking. She returned 
to her kneeling position and looked up at her master, waiting for his next 
command. 


Jabba grinned down at his new slave, aoomy dear, you performed fantastically. 4aoo 
He rumbled out, aoothat was one of the best rimjobs Iaoove gotten in a long 
while, youaoore a natural!@oo Leia blushed at the compliment, glad that her hard 
work had not gone unappreciated. aooThank you master, I tried my best to please 
you.aoo She said subserviently. aooI know that it is not a pleasant task, 
rimming a Hutt,@o0 Jabba acknowledged, Aaoobut it is an act Iaoom quite fond of. 
Know that if you stay on as my slave, you will perform it often.aoo The rest of 
the evening passed uneventfully: dinner was served, and Leia gently stroked her 
masteraoos phallus as he wrapped up his eveningaoos work. They moved back into 


his bedchamber, and the young slave prepared to fall asleep. Jabba gave a light 
jerk of her chain, calling her to her feet. She stood, and he placed his flabby 
arm around her waist, pulling her face-to-face with him. Leia was mere inches 
from her masteraous massive slug head: she could feel his hot, musky breath 
against her face. aonYou have served me well today, my little schutta,@oo Jabba 
rumbled out, aoolI believe a reward is in order.aoo He extended his slimy tongue 
out towards her mouth in a bestial kiss, and Leia parted her lips to accept it. 
Jabba began exploring his slaves mouth, all the while massaging her lower back 
with his pudgy hand. He slid his other hand into his slaveaoous metal bikini 
bottom, and inserted one of his fingers into her tight snatch. Leia gasped 
around her masteraoos warm tongue, surprised by the sudden fingering. He began 
to probe in and out slowly, until inserting a second digit. The young slave 
began slowly grinding down onto her masteraoos hand, eager to climax. This 
treatment continued for almost ten minutes, until Leia let out a deep moan and 
orgasmed onto Jabbaaous skilled fingers. He slowly pulled out his stubby 
fingers, and the young princess went limp in his arms, panting heavily. Removing 
his tongue from her throat, he rumbled out, aooyou see, my dear? I reward 
dutiful service from a good little slave. Keep up the excellent work, and there 
will be plenty more where that came from. 4oo 

==The Final Morning== 

Leia had trouble falling asleep that night: her mind was preoccupied with the 
important decision she had to make in the morning. aooShould I stay here, 
serving Jabba?ao0 she wondered to herself, aoolaoove never had such a passionate 
week in my entire life. Every day I woke up eager to serve him, never once did 
it feel like a chore. I actually enjoyed being a sex slave to a Hutt!@oo Yet 
there was still a nagging voice in the back of her head, one that reminded her 
of the duty she had to the people of the galaxy to free them from the oppression 
of the Emperor. aooWhat about the duty I have to myself? Why should I have to 
give up what I want for the sake of people Iaoouve never met?aoo Her mind waged a 
heated battle with itself until she finally drifted into an uneasy sleep. 


A light tug of her chain awoke the conflicted princess from her fretful sleep. 
She promptly rose to her knees and turned to face her Hutt master. AanooGood 
morning, my dear,@oo Jabba rumbled out, aooa transport ship has been prepared 
with the captured imperial spies aboard. The time for you to choose has 
regrettably come. Will you stay with me as my personal slave, taking care of my 
every care and whim? Or will you get on that ship and go back to the Rebellion 
you helped found? Whatever your choice is, I shall respect and allow.aoo Leia 
took a deep breath and was silent for a long moment, thinking very intensely. 
aooWell master, I think Iaoove made my choice.aoo She rose from her servile pose 
and stood before the Hutt. aoolaoom sorry, Jabba, but I have a duty to the 
Rebellion to see this fight through.aoo Jabba was silent, allowing Leia to 
finish her thought. aooServing you has been one of the most pleasurable 
experiences of my life, and if it were in my power I would wear your collar as 
long as youaood have me. But,@oo she added, aonoitao; it just isnaoot in my power 
to do. I-Iaoom sorry, I have a mission that I just canaoot abandon.aoo The 
Huttaoos brow furrowed for a moment, and then softened. He let out a sigh, his 
mouth forming into a rueful smile. aooAhh Leia, I canaoot say that ITaoom not 
disappointed. Having a beautiful and charming woman willingly wear my collar was 
a joy beyond all others. Iao0ve come to appreciate you not just for the pleasure 
you give me, but having a confidant to speak with intimately was a true delight. 
Come forward.aoo He beckoned to her with his flabby arm. She stepped towards the 
Hutt, breathing his musky odor in deeply, savoring every second of it. Jabba 
reached behind her neck, and with a sharp 4aooclickaoo her collar sprang open. 
aooYour belongings and clothing are in the guest room that you stayed in, I 
doubt youaooll want to hand in your report wearing that bikini.aoo He said, with 
a small chuckle. aooThank you mast-, Jabba. Meeting a Hutt who sticks to his 
word isao; interesting.aoo He grinned at this and laughed. Leia began to walk 
towards the door, when she turned back and added, asoyou know, maybe once all 
this is over, we couldao}aoo she trailed off, as if a little embarrassed by the 
suggestion. Jabba just gave her his large, lopsided grin and replied, Aaoomy 
collar is here for you if you should ever change your mind, my dear.aoo With 
that, Leia left Jabbaaouos bedchamber, seemingly for the last time. She packed, 
boarded the transport ship, and was out of Tatooineaoos orbit less than an hour 


later. 

==4 Years Later== 

Jabba sat in his study, going over his ledgers and various financial documents. 
It was growing late in the day and he intended to turn in soon. The last 4 years 
had been exciting galactically, with the fall of the Empire and the rise of a 
new Republic, but the Hutt&aoos business dealings had been fairly stable. Of 
course, he had been funneling supplies and information to the Rebellion 
discreetly. Officially though, he was just a successful, Aaoolegitimateaoo 
businessman. 


A sharp knock rung through the room, and Bib Fortuna entered into the spacious 
study. aooForgive me, Exalted One, but an emissary from the Republic has come to 
see you.aoo Jabba was surprised at this unexpected meeting, but didnaoot think 
much of it. Various officials had been showing up to offer thanks and lucrative 
financial deals in the aftermath of the war. aooVery well, send him in, aoo the 
obese Hutt rumbled in response. aoolItaoos a her, actually, sir.aoo aooA woman? 
aoo Now Jabbaaoos curiosity was piqued. aool havenaoot had a female envoy show 
up Since, Leiaao}@oo Entering behind Bib was none other than the esteemed 
Rebellion leader and Senator Leia Organa. Dressed in an immaculate blue gown 
that hugged her figure in the most flattering of ways, the young princess had 
only grown more beautiful since her last visit to the palace. Bib slinked out, 
closing the large door behind him. aooSenator Organa, what a truly lovely 
surprise! Iaoom honored to welcome an envoy of the Republicaoo Jabba rumbled 
out, very much taken by surprise. aoolIaoom glad to see you too, Exalted One, doo 
Leia said, Aaoobut it isnaoot senator anymore.aoo She added, aonoI resigned my 
office last week.aon Jabba sat silently as he became aware of what her real 
purpose here was. @aoolaoom not here to offer thanks on behalf of the Republic. 
Taoom here to offer something else entirely.aoo She stopped for a moment, took a 
deep breath, and walked towards the Huttaoos large desk. Stopping about five 
feet away from it, she continued, aooI have done my part for the galaxy, the 
Emperor is gone and a whole slew of capable leaders are ready to lead the new 
government. I decided it was time I did what I wanted, not what the rest of the 
galaxy expects of me. Jabba,@oo0 she said, as she shook nervously in place, 4ooI- 
I want to serve you again. I want to be owned and dominated by you, for the rest 
of my life.@oo She began to pace back and forth, aooI know itaoos been four 
years since that one passionate week, but I havenaoot stopped thinking about it 
since the moment I left. I, I was just meant to serve you!@oo0 She turned to him 
and stopped her pacing. aooItaoos my purpose in life, it just took me a long 
time to realize that. You told me before I left that if I ever came back, your 
collar would be here for me. Iaonve come to see if that offer still stands.4oo 
She stood still, anxiously awaiting a reply. Jabbaaous mouth stretched into a 
wide smirk. He pulled something out of his top desk drawer, and then with one 
swift swipe of his arm pushed the desk out of the way. In his hands he held a 
golden collar with a long iron chain attached. aoo0n your knees, my dear. Come 
to me!@oon Leia fell to her knees and crawled to the bloated Hutt, looking up at 
him anxiously. aooOnce this collar is around your neck, know that it will never 
come off again, oo he boomed, aooyou will be my property for the rest of your 
life. Your only task will be to please me in whatever way I see fit. Is this 
what you truly want?aoo Without hesitation, she replied, aooyes, master. 
Thataoos all I want.@oo Reaching down, Jabba placed the collar around her neck 
and with a @ooclickaoo it was sealed. aonoDO you remember our first time 
together, slave?aoo0 Jabba inquired. aoo0-of course I do, master.@oo AooWell, aon 
he replied with a lecherous grin, aoowhy donaoot you refresh my memory.aoo The 
princess began fumbling with the clasp of her dress, and in a flash it was 
crumpled on the floor. Completely nude, she crawled to her master until she was 
less than a foot away. Slowly, she reached her quivering hand down between his 
folds of fat and pulled Jabbaaous glistening member, complete with two massive 
testicles. She lowered her head down towards his cock head, stopping mere inches 
from it. She breathed in deeply, savoring the overwhelmingly musky scent. Jabba, 
filled with insatiable lust, jerked her chain downward, forcing her mouth onto 
his still soft cock. She gagged and sputtered a bit, but the young slave 
didnaoot fight her masteraoos grasp. She managed to hold the entirety of his 
member in her mouth, chin resting on his sweaty scrotum. The Hutt began to buck 
his flab against her, face fucking the young princess in earnest. His cock began 


to swell to its full size, but still Leia did not pull away or complain. All ten 
inches of Jabbaaouos hard cock began pounding her throat, and she took it all 
without so much as a single retch. Leia stayed in her place, with Jabbaaouos 
slimy scrotum slapping against her face. Jabba was unrelenting, never giving her 
the chance to come up for air. The young slave didnaoot complain though, she 
just took what her master gave her. Eventually the Huttaous breathing became 
ragged: he let out a deep sigh as he plunged his cock down her throat and 
released his load. Leia closed her eyes and dutifully gulped down her masteraouos 
seed, not spilling a drop. Jabba released his grasp on her chain, letting her 
come up for air. Inch by inch Jabbaaous softening cock slid out of his slaveaouos 
wet mouth. Leia looked up into her masteraouos orange, reptilian eyes and 
seductively said, aoothank you, master,a@oo and lightly kissed the tip of his 
slimy dick. She wasnaoot finished by any means: she lowered her head and began 
licking his fetid scrotum with long, wet swipes. Gradually she got lower and 
lower until she was rimming the large Hutt. Jabba began groaning in ecstasy: it 
had been years since a woman had willingly gone down there. He had hired whores 
and convinced dancers and singers to rim him, but their constant retching and 
obvious distaste for the act detracted from the experience. Leia didnaoot utter 
a single complaint as she began licking his ass, even though it was an act she 
was not fond of doing. Her rimming was passionate and enthusiastic, and in 
minutes Jabba was hard again. He lightly tugged on her chain, calling her up 
from her licking. aooNow slave,@oo he began, aoowhat hole do you offer up to 
your master?@oo0 She was quiet for a moment before replying, aootake me in my 
ass, master.aoo Jabba was surprised by this, no slave or whore had ever 
willingly offered their ass to him before. Leia turned and got on all fours, 
pushing her ass into the air ever so seductively. Jabba lined up his large cock 
with her tight, quivering asshole, and gently pressed its tip into it. Leia 
squirmed and moaned, but she didnaoot complain. His cock head slowly slid into 
her ass, and he stopped for a moment to let her acclimate to his girth. Back and 
forth, he began to fuck her ass. Gently at first, but soon he was unable to 
control himself. He began pumping harder and harder, until all ten inches were 
sliding in and out of her virgin ass. Admittedly, it was not a pleasant 
experience for Leia. The initial pain had subsided, but the Huttaoos massive 
cock still felt uncomfortable inside her. She didnaoot utter a single protest 
though, she was content with pleasing her master without any pleasure in return. 
Jabba was bucking up against her, drooling and groaning in ecstasy. His fucking 
continued for another ten or so minutes before he began panting in earnest. He 
released his large load directly into his slaveaous petite rear. He pulled his 
cock out slowly, and cum began to seep out of her tired hole. aon</text> 
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'''jJirag Scintel, '''born 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;on Zygerria, the the only child of the Queen Miraj 
Scintel. He is 

infamous for his taste in alien females and his research into the force. 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;He was also know for his prow less in battle and 
his cruelty towards 

beings he considered lesser. 


== Personality == 

Jirag 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;was know for his intelligence, ruthlessness, and 
his prowless in 

battle. He was know to be racist towards most species considering them 

weak and that they should only allow to exist as slaves. Even going as 

far to kill a bunch of twi'lek mercenaries he hired with little to no 

remorse. He also did not like the Confederacy and hated the Republic. He 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;was know for his brutality towards slaves he was 
training, regularly 

torturing them until the submit to him and punishing them for minor 

offense. However he treat his slave well if they show him obedience and 
loyalty, regularly giving them rewards, and even over looking some minor 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;mistakes the slave might of made. He also does not 
allow anyone else to 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;touch his slave seeing them as his 
&quot;property&quot; and would brutally beat 

anyone caught trying to have their way with his slaves. He has been 

shown to care for his slaves and after their training was finish, 

admitting to himself that with some of his slaves he had feeling for 

them that went past master and slave. As result of this most of his 

slaves did eventually learn to like him as their master. He was also 

kind towards his own people trying to raise the Zygerrian standard of 

living and help the nobles acquire more slaves and land on other 

planets. Making him more popular with Zygerrians than his mother was. 


== Background == 

Jiraj 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;was born in 38bby in the Zygerrian royal palace to 
his his mother Miraj 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Scintel. His mother had little time for him 
leaving him to be raised by 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;her servants and his tutors. He excelled in all 
his studies, however 

his favorite subject was history on history of the Zygerrian Slave 

Empire. Hearing the stories of how prosperous Zygerria was, made him 

want to restore the empire and defeat the ones who ended the empire, the 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; Jedi.This would also cause When he was in his 
teens he was trained in 

combat by the best Zygerria had to offer. He learned quickly homed his 
skill in combat and became skilled in with blaster,electro-staff, 
electro-whip, and hand to hand combat. He was also taught in the world 

of domination, by the head of the Zygerrian Slavers guild, who had 

profound impact on the young man's life. The slaver would go on hours 
giving the young prince lectures of how the strong should rule the weak 

and how since Zygerrians were the strongest they had the right to 

enslave any of the lesser races. Jirag held these beliefs to his hearts 

snd greatly admired his teacher, who in turn admired him on the fact how 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1t;/nowiki&gt; quickly he learned. 


=== First Slave === 

It was expected 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;of the young prince who was still in his teens to 
show his skills in 

domination off. He was taken to the slave market to choose a untrained 

slave to break and bend to his will,upon arriving none of the the slaves 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;caught his attention, until he came upon a slave 
who dared to look him 

the eye. The Slave was a teen female Zeltron named Chebi, who slavers 

had a hard time training and was already infamous among the slavers for 

her defiant attitude. He chose her despite the protests of the seller 

and his servants. Upon taking her home he immediately went to work on 

breaking Chebi. He first fit her with a shock collar and gave her a 


revealing outfit. She refused to put the ouftit causing him to chain up 
against a wall and whip. After leaving her chained up on a wall for a 
week he came and release her from hers chains ordering her to put her 
outfit. Chebi cold and hungry did as she was told. After that incident 
Chebi was obey better but was still secretly defiant. However her 
defiance slowly disappeared as Jirag treated her very well. She soon 
found it more pleasing to be awarded a gift for good behavior than a 
severe shocking for a minor offense. Chebi quickly learned to obey her 
master every whim and did anyting he asked of her without question. She 
became very close to her master and would please his other desires. 
Within two months Jirag turned Chebi from a defiant person to his loyal 
pet. This impressed many in the slavers guild and even his mother. 


=== First Slave Raid === 

Impressed 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;with his skills the some Zygerrains from the 
slavers guild took him on 

his first slave hunt. They decided to have his first hunt on the planet 
Coruscant, Jirag was little worried about it as it was the capital of 

the republic, the slavers ensured him that it was a easy job. He went 

along with the plan, a decision he would come later to regret. Even 

thought the capturing of their targets went well some one tip the jedi 

off to their operations. Everyone of the slavers that was with Jirag was 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;killed and he witnessed the power of the jedi 
first hand. He did escape 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;the planet use the Zygerrians empires vast network 
of contacts. The 

encounted with the jedi peeked his intrests in their use of the force 

and how to rid them of it so they could suffer what all lesser beings 
deserved, enslavement. 


=== Second Slave Raid === 

Upon 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt; returning to Zygerria he planned his revenge upon 
the one who informed 

the Jedi of the slave operation on Corusant. Upon hearing that the 
person who tip the Jedi worked for a senator by the name Has Doneeta. 
With the support of the Zygerrian Slavers Guild, Jirag planned an 
assault on the Senator compound on Ryloth. It took months as slowly set 
up spies in his compound and to properly choose the right day to 
assault. He also hired some local twi'lek mercenaries to assit with the 
assault on Has's compound. When Jirag learned the senator would be 
celebrating his birthday at his compound that is when he would assault. 
On the night of the senator's birthday that was when Jirag and his task 
force attack. Jirag and his task force mercilessly slew all the guards, 
then quickly began to capture the guests. Jirag soon found Has Doneeta 
in his bed room with his daughter Tuulaa trying to hide from the 
onslaught. After identifying that the Senator, Jirag blasted him in the 
face, his daughter upon seeing her father get mowed down try to run for 
the door, but was stunned by Jirag's blaster. With the compound secure 
he then order his fellow Zygerrians to kill any of the guest who would 
be no value as slave. He then threw the slumped Tuulaa over his shoulder 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;and carried his prize to the slave ship in the 
courtyard. Upon him and 

his fellow Zygerrians securing all their captured goods Jirag began the 
second part of his plan. The twi'lek mercenaries he hired were ordered 
in the middle of courtyard so they could receive the rest pay of their 
pay were rewarded with being blasted instead of credits. Jirag wanted 
the Republic to believe that it was a local issue that cause the 
senator's death and also he did not want any loose ends. He then had 
their bodies laid through out the compound, when this was complete Jirag 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;and his men eventuated the compound and blew it up 
with the explosives 

they had set. When they arrived back on Zygerria with there booty in 


tole, Jirag and his task force were welcomed as heroes. A week later 
Jirag found his deception had worked, the Republic believe the senator 
and his daughter were killed in a local rebellion. 


=== Second Slave === 

With his revenge complete Jirag now concentrated on breaking the Senators bratty 
daughter Tuulaa. 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;She had been defining him spatting that the 
Republic would come and 

save her, that she would see him rot in prison cell. However her 

defiance quickly went away as soon as she heard the republic thought she 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;was dead. Jirag soon took out of the cell had 
fitted with a shock 

collar and then had her chained on a metal table. He had his other slave 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Chebi comfort Tuulaa as she laid on the table not 
knowing what to 

expect. Jirag then approached Tuulaa with a red hot branding iron, who 

did notice due her being talked to by Chebi. Jirag then applied the 

brand to her right thigh, branding her a slave. Tuulaa let out screamed 

and tried to rise up but the chains and Chebi would not allow. After 

that Tuulaa quickly was broken into slave. The facts that she had a 

dependent personality and she was slowly convinced by Chebi that the 

slave life wasn't that bad. Jirag consided her his greatest conquest so 

far, as she was of noble blood and he broke her in less than a month. 


=== Research into the Force === 

Jirag 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;however was still wanted to find a way to rid the 
jedi of their force 

abilities so he began to conduct research in secret. He soon found that 
animals from the planet Myrkr have the ability to repel and use the 

force. He soon got hold of some these animals called the vornskr and 
ysalamiri. He had scientists conduct experiments on the vornskr who were 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;force-sensitive , to see if they could rid the 
creature of it's 

force-sensitivity. Even though some scientists thought the research was 
pointless, Jirag had them push on anyway. He knew one day it would pay 

off but until then he relaxed. He started to assist in governing and 

spend more time with his slaves, which sparked rumors of his taste of 

alien girls as he had turn down approach of many Zygerrian girls. 


== Clone Wars == 

Jirag 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;spent most of his time relaxing with his slaves 
and checking up on the 

scientist research until the Clone Wars broke out. Seeing business 
opportunity he led many slave raids on the war torn planet and since the 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;Republic was to busy with the war, they did little 
to stop the raids. 

Jirag also got Zygerria into production of powerful spice called 

Glitterryll that decreased the user's memories, this helped break slave 
easily and quickly. Jirag saw Zygerria slowly prosper during the Clone 

Wars, he however was against having Zygerria partake in the war, unlike 

his mother who had Zygerria side with the confederacy. However all this 

was overshadow by the fact that the scientist he had working in secret 

had a break through. 


=== The Serum === 

When 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;informed the Scientists had made a break through 
in there research of 

the force sensitivity, he went to there lab immediately. The scientists 

soon showed him two vornskr, one was as aggressive as all vornskr are, 

and the other one which seemed lost. The Scientist explain that they had 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;injected one with a serum that had made, making 
the creature lose it's 

force sensitivity. The Scientist then showed Jirag how the serum worked. 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;The Scientist explained that creatures who have 
force sensitivity have 

more of these cells called midichlorians, scientist soon found how to 

make a serum that attack midichlorians and reduce them to a normal 

amount, thus ridding them of their force sensitivity.Jirag then asked 

would it work on humanoids, the scientists nodded their head. Jirag was 

filed with joy and impulsively hug the scientist, congratulating them 
promising them raises and more powerful positions. Jirag then ask them 

to still keep this quit and if they made any more of the serum. The 

Scientist promise to keep quit about it and they said they made one more 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;for him to go test in the field. Jirag took the 
Syringe fill with the 

serum in his hand and secured the syringe in his belt. Soon after 

leaving he was summoned by his mother to the throne room, she was having 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;audience with a man who knew one of her enemies 
Bruno Denturri. 


=== Fateful Encounter === 

He 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;arrived in the throne room just before the arrival 
of there guests. 

Jirag looked at there guest as they arrived in, one was a human clad in 
Zygerria armor, another was clad in a burqa obliviously female togrutan 
probably his slave, and the last one a droid. The human identified 

himself as Lars Quell and claimed he had killed Bruno Denturri and that 

the slave was from his palace to which he ripped the burga off of. Jirag 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;was shocked at beauty of the slave and took him a 
minute to stop 

staring. His mother then walked around her and commenting on the slaves 

beauty, she put her hand on the slave's shoulder, the slave knocked her 

hand off. Jirag and the guards looked in shock. The slave was not 

trained and needed to be put in her place, her current owner had no idea 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;what he was doing Jirag thought to himself. Miraj 
and Lars began to 

flirt to which both Jirag and the female slave role their eyes too. They 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;soon followed them outside to which his mother was 
giving a lecture to 

Lars about how slavery is the natural order of things. Jirag was not 

listening to speech he heard a millions times before instead he was 

checking out the togrutan slave. Jirag caught the slave's glare, but he 

did not care. In the middle of this one Miraj's slave tried to 

assassinate her Molec and Jirag reached for their blasters, however Lars 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;stopped the slave from killing his mother and 
disarmed her. The slave 

driven to a corner decide to jump off the palace balcony to her death. 

After that the queen offered to buy Lar's slave girl, to everyone's 

surprise she gave the slave to her as a gift. Miraj impressed invited 

him to the royal slave auction. Miraj and Lar's walked away, Jirag took 

the female slave to be fitted with a shock collar. The Slave looked at 

Jirag with nothing but disgust, but he did inform her that she would 

learn her place soon. Jirag stood with along with the slave,Lars, and 

Lars's droid in his mother booth as they watch the royal auction. When 

they brought out the first slave the former governor of Kiros, Jirag 

notice the look of worry on Lars and the slave's face. However what made 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;him more suspicious of the pair was the fact Lar's 
asked where they 

keep fifty thousand slaves. Jirag was about to question Lars until prime 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;minster Molec came to the queen and whisper 
something in her ear. Jirag 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;watch in shock as he saw his mother announce they 
had captured the Jedi 


&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;Obi-Wan. Jirag thought he had the perfect test 
subject for his serum, 

as Jirag stood their in joy, his mother ordered Lars to go whip Obi-Wan. 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Jirag and the rest of the audience watch in 
anticipation of the the 

whipping of the jedi, however he and the audience were instead left in 
shocked as Lars knocked the blaster out of the guard's hand who was 

escorting Obi-Wan. The Droid that was in the royal booth then shot 
lightsabers to the two men in the arena. Molec tried to blast the droid 

but was stop by the slave female who knocked him out, the droid also 

shot a lightsaber to slave which she used to take out the two guards in 

the booth with. Jirag upon realizing the slave was a Jedi set his 

blaster for stun. He shot at her but she deflected it and the stun blast 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;hit his mother knocking her out, she then quickly 
slice his blaster in 

half and knocked him over to his mother's throne. With no weapon the 

Jedi thought she had beaten Jirag and demanded that he surrender. Jirag 
simply just laughed and reminded her she still had a shock collar on and 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;pressed a button of his mother's throne activating 
the Jedi's shock 

collar knocking her out. By the time Jirag recovered the Guards had 

subdued the Droid, two jedi and the clone that assisted them. Knowing 

the eyes of the confederacy and the kingdom were watching in order the 

guard to kill the Jedi in the auction yard. He watched as the Guards 

blasted the knocked out jedi and their friend multiple times in the 

backs. He then went to the knocked out female Jedi and injected her with 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;the serum the scientists had given him, it seems 
he got his test 

subject after all. In aftermath of the slave auction disaster, 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;Miraj upon waking was at first mad that her son 
order death of the two 

jedi, but that soon dissipated when Dooku congratulated on killing the 

two Jedi and offered her a high position in the Confederacy. With her 

anger calmed, Miraj decided to reward Jirag with the only survivor of 

the incident the jedi female. He found out later threw the E2 droid they 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;captured and took apart, that she was a Jedi 
padawan name Ahsoka Tano. 

Now Jirag thought out how he would break and train the slave, while 

wondering what would he do with her if the serum did not work. 


=== The Testing of the Serum === 

Before 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Jirag even thought about training Ahsoka to be a 
slave first he wanted 

to see if the serum worked. While she was still unconscious , Jirag order 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;her arms tied behind her back and carried to his 
room. Ahsoka awoke in 

Jirag's bed and at first confusion then fear upon seeing Jirag sitting 

in a chair with his two slaves Tuulaa and Chebi kneeling by him. Jirag 

smiled when he saw she woke up, he then went on to explain her situation 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;telling her friends were dead, the droid was 
destroyed, and she was now 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;his property. When informed of her situation, 
Ahsoka with tears in her 

screaming in anger at Jirag spatting insults at him. However her anger 
subsided a little when he arose from his chair, Ahsoka panicked as he 
approached her on the bed she sat. She closed hers preparing for the 

worst, but all she felt was a hand on her chin. Jirag explained she had 
nothing to worry about as he would take her, he instead after letting go 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;of chin went to his two slaves and began to make 
out with them. He then 

&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;said she woud give herself willing to him. Ahsoka 
meant the comment 

with a disgust look on her face as she looked defiantly at Jirag. Jirag 


wanting to 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;see if the serum had worked decided to make an 
offer to the togrutan. 

He then told her if she could beat him in hand-hand combat that he not 

only release her but 100 togrutans from kiros. Ahsoka in shocked but 
suspicious asked him what would happen if she lost, he replied nothing 

would except her situation would remain the same and if she tried to use 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;this as a opportunity to escape he will have 2,000 
togrutans killed. 

Ahsoka seeing this as her only way to escape slavery took him up on his 
offer. Jirag then had Tuulaa cut Ahsoka arms loose. Ahsoka confident in 

her abilities immediately tried to use force push on Jirag and to her 

horror nothing happened. That's when Ahsoka notice ever since she woke 

up she couldn't feel force believing at first the reason was that she 

was still a little nauseated from the shock she took from her collar, 

but now knew it was something else. After failing to use force push, she 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;quickly ran up on him and started to kick and 
punch him, but her hits 

had no affect on him. Jirag stood their smiling, the serum to his joy 

had work, and he found it amusing how weak Ahsoka was without the force. 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;Jirag then grabbed Ahsoka by the arm and threw 
against the wall, were 

as she got he grabbed and pinned both of her arms with one hand, while 

he stole a kiss from. He then procceded to punch her in the stomach 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;whiched knocked her out. Jirag then looked at his 
unconscious prize, 

she would the first of many jedi to come to be reduced to being a slave. 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;He then threw the unconscious Ahsoka over his 
shoulder and began his 

plan to break her. 


=== The Taming of Ahsoka === 

When 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Ahsoka came to, she realized that she was chained 
up to a metal table 

in a room and that she lost the fight with Jirag. She looked around and 

notice that the slaves Tuulaa and Chebi standing next toher. She asked 

them were Jirag was, to which they responded that she should call him by 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;his proper name now &quot;Master&quot;. Enraged by 
the two he screamed and 

demanded were Jirag was, and what he had done to her. Tuulaa and Chebi 

tried to calm Ahsoka down, telling her that her current behavior would 

only get her in more trouble. Ahsoka responded she didn't care and asked 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;were is there dignity, and why would they serve 
Jirag. As they had this 

&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;conversation Jirag approached Ahsoka on her right 
side with a red hot 

branding iron, Ahsoka distracted by Chebi and Tuulaa did not notice him. 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;Upon him being right next to Ahsoka he quickly 
applied the branding 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;iron to her right thigh, to which Ahsoka let out a 
loud scream and 

began to struggle on the metal table. Ahsoka in pain and with tears her 

eyes looked at Jirag and asked what she had done to her to, he replied 

he had branded. Ahsoka Shook her head asking what he had done to her 

force abilities, to which Jirag told her that she would never have force 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;abiities again. Jirag then told her she had a 
choice to either willing 

accept being a slave or he would assist her in realizing her new place. 

Ahsoka laid on the metal in shock and silence, Jirag then had two guards 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;unchained her and pick her, Ahsoka still in pain 
from the branding did 

little to resist. Jirag then told her he will give her little time to 

think about it, he then order the guard to throw Ahsoka in a cage. The 


guards then drag Ahsoka outside the palace were they threw her in a cage 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;and hung the cage with her in it on the side of 
the palace wall. Jirag 

hope that the combination of death of her friend, losing her force 

abilities and being branded with a slave mark would break her quickly. 
Meanwhile Ahsoka hanging in the cage laid in defeat, she was now a slave 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;to the prince of Zygerria she thought, but she 
also thought to herself 

that she would not submit to him and she would escape Zygerria. Ahsoka 
didn't know how many days had past since she was put her cage. She would 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;look at the skyline of the city and try to forget 
the terrors that were 

&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;inflicted on her, and the fact that she was now a 
slave. However the 

was reminded all the time by the collar that was on her neck, who's 

presence she constantly felt, and by her slave brand which she tried not 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &1lt;/nowiki&gt;to be reminded of by covering it with her hand. 
Ahsoka was sleeping 

Jirag shouting her name woke her up. He then asked her if she would 
willingly submit to him. Ahsoka looked up at him and told him that she 

would never be a slave to a bontha fooder. Jirag frown and told her she 
chose the a long and difficult root for herself, he told her to remember 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;everything that happen to her is her own fault 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;and she could of chosen the easy way out. When he 
was done with his 

sentence he activate her shock collar causing her to scream, after that 

he continuous shocked her for an hour. After that he had guards lift her 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;cage up to the balcony on the palace, where he 
opened her cage and 

grabbed her by her lekku, dragging her to the torture chambers. For the 

next month her tortured Ahsoka, with whipping, her shock collar, and 

having her lay in a bath of freezing water. He was at first frustrated 

that she resisted for so long but manage to break her down by pointing 

out that hope of escape was pointless. He told Ahsoka that the republic 
thought she was dead along with her friends, that even if she could 

somehow escape the heavenly guard palace and find a ship, were would she 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;go? The Jedi order would not want her anymore 
since she didn't have a 

connection to the force, and that without the force she couldn't fend 

for herself. Finally he pointed that even though she will be a slave 

that she would be fed, given shelter, and protection, if she just gave 

him one thing in exchange obedience. At first Ahsoka tried to ignore 

what Jirag was saying but the as the torture continued she began to 

listen and believe that she had no future outside being a slave. Ahsoka 
slowly broke and gave into Jirag, she by the end of the month began to 

call him Master, and began to apologize for the any offense she had 

made. Jirag wasn't surprise it took him only two month to the break her, 
&1lt;nowiki&égt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;as with out their force power Jedi were weaklings 
and could be easily 

broken. Ahsoka later completely submitted to Jirag bowing before and 
promising her obedience. Jirag had her later join him in his bedroom 

were he asked her if she remember what he told her in this room, Ahsoka 
simply nodded her head stripped naked and joined Jirag in bed. However 

this was not enough for Jirag feeling that her memories as jedi was 
dangerous, he made Ahsoka take the drug Glitterryll. At first she didn't 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;feel effect but then she slowly forgot her life as 
a Jedi, and her 

earliest memories were of her being Jirag's slave. Jirag looked at 

Ahsoka as his greatest conquest as she was a Jedi and he made her slave, 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;all in the while erasing the memories of her 
previous life producing a 

loyal slave. 


=== Ahsoka the slave and the Youth Serum === 


Jirag 
&1lt;nowiki&gt; &lt;/nowiki&gt;was surprised by Ahsoka's quick adaption to her 
slave life and how well 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;she got along with his other slaves. He was also 
impressed at how great 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;of a dancer she was and how she was good in 
completing other tasks. 
Jirag still however kept a close eye on her by making her his personal 
slave, which meant that she would sleep in his room with him instead of 
the slave quarters, that she would wake up before him, prepare his 
clothes and other thing for the day, and accompany him no matter were he 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;went, also being a personal slave meant she was a 
symbol of her 
master's power which meant that anytime the prince took a bath she would 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;have to take one with him. As result of this 
Ahsoka and Jirag spent 
alot of time together, his trust in Ahsoka quickly grew and she became 
his favorite slave. As he spent more time with Ahsoka, rumors began to 
spread about him her being more then just master and slave. The rumors 
intensified when a guard tried to have his way Ahsoka, Jirag beat the 
guard to bloody pulp and had him remove from his post. However Jirag 
manage to dispel rumors by having slaves spread rumors that he beats 
Ahsoka and brutally mistreats her, he also began to rotate between his 
slaves to spend more time with each one, even though Ahsoka was still 
the only one to be allow to sleep in his bed and come with him outside 
the palace. After that he spent most of his time governing Zygerria 
while his mother was away, and watching his slave girls dance and 
pleasure him. This was however interrupted when the his scientists who 
produce him the anti-force serum, told him they had made another 
breakthrough, they had found through manipulation of midichlorians the 
could stop a being from aging. The Scientists told him that they made 
Sevens shots, three for them and four for him. They of course promise 
not to tell anyone about, as they were thankful to Jirag for making them 
&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;heads of the Science Reasearch Division of 
Zygerria. Jirag took these 
shot and injected himself and his three slaves, even thought the slaves 
thought they were just shots to prevent disease. With him gather power 
at home and the confederacy winning the war Jirag looked to a bright 
future for Zygerria. He however waited for the right time to assume 
throne, and he instead spent more time with his slaves enjoying his 
their dancing and them in bed.</text> 
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Cackling echoed through the walls of Jabba's palace as his jester Salacious 
crumb hopped around the throne room, bustling with cruel glee. In his hands was 
a metal bikini top belonging to Jabba's recently acquired slave girl. 


Her head hung low, gazing down with cheeks blushing with humiliation. She could 
have been considered naked if she hadn't been wearing the the red silk loin 
cloth that draped down her womanhood and backside. Gold armbands decorated both 
her arms, a gold leash around her throat; The jewlery she ware meant as a symbol 
of Jabba's domination over the once-regal princess of Alderaan. A chain 
connected to the leash clinked as Jabba's hand fat jiggled. She waited silently 
as Jabba obnoxiously chomped and slurp ed away at a live frog that he chose to 
make his snack for the hour. Leia lifted her eyes to gaze at her master, the 
might jabba the hutt, crime lord of tattooine. He looked off with gluttonous 
eyes as he chewed away, pieces of saliva hitting leia in the face as it slid 
down onto her exposed breasts. 


Jabba, now irritated with Leia's stare, harshly yanked the leash until she was 
choking, her beautiful eyes bulging out. Her back was arched, her jiggling 
breasts now on display for all in the depraved throne room to see. 


&quot;Now, Kahknee, why would you want to cover up your breasts? I think my 
guests would like to see your... natural beauty&quot;. Jabba slurped his lips at 
the words, smiling with pleasure. He watched as Leia feebly clamped her fingers 
around her collar in a desperate attempt to regain some oxygen. He let go, Leia 
falling to her knees as she breathed in the freedom. [[File:4fd6baf5-af4a-4e40- 
903a-509356121f0d. jpg| thumb |419x419px]]&quot;Get up, slut, I want to feel your 
skin&quot;. Leia lifted herself up and pressed herself into the slave embrace 
with Jabba, her soft tender skin pressed against his smelly, slime-ridden fat 
mass. Leia took one of Jabba's fat fingers and stuffed it into her mouth as she 
sensually suckled at his finger. Leia found that Jabba took pleasure in her 
sucking at his fingers. The giant blob rolled his eyes back as he felt the 
pleasing sensation run through his fingers.Desperate for more, he grabbed the 
back of her head and pushed her down onto his retractable penis. [[File:Breaking 
the slave 1 1373872454.315x0.jpg| thumb |221x221px]]Jabba groaned as she continued 
to please him with every lick and kiss she placed on his massive member. 


She was waiting for her friends. When they arrived, they would put a stop to 
this.</text> 
<shail>o3ikerwbr127dybdcv53naef8jefcx0</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Padme, the first new slave</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>215</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2790</id> 
<parentid>2764</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-13T04:02:42Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>204.141.215.102</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>/* Padme's life */</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6749">Jabba has some new ideas on slaves 


==Meeting JabbaA == 
NOTICE IDEAS ARE WELCOME BUT PLEASE DON'T EDIT OR ADD PHOTOS WITHOUT PERMISSION 


Padme awoke with a start. She wasn't at home, she was in a dark room. It was 
cold. &quot;Anakin?&quot; She whispered. &quot;wWhere are you?!&quot; She slowly 
sat up and realized she had no idea where she was. When her eyes adjusted to the 
darkness she noticed that the room was empty except for a small cot, and a box. 
Curious, Padme walked over and knelt on the ground. She slowly opened the box, 
unaware of what she might find. She gasped, then leaped back in horror. It was a 
gold bikini, with a fabric skirt and boots. Like Jabba's slaves wore. 
&quot;No.&quot; Padme whispered. She had heard about Jabba's slaves, more than 
she wanted. The worst had happened. The door opened and a Gamorean guard walked 


into the room. &quot;Jabba wants you to put that costume on and come with me. 
Now.&quot; He raised a whip to warn Padme then stepped outside so she could 
dress. Padme reluctantly began to put it on. She was shaking with fright. 
&quot;What does Jabba want with me!&quot; 


Once dressed Padme followed the guard to Jabba's main audience chamber. She was 
forced to climb up by Jabba, fearing the worst. &quot;Ho ho ho ho.&quot; Jabba 
laughed. &quot;what do you want?&quot; Padme asked timidly. &quot;My dear, I 
have invented a new type of slave, and you are the first.&quot; &quot;What do 
these slaves do?&quot; Jabba laughed. Quite rudely. &quot;My new slaves are 
child bearers.&quot; Padme gasped in horror, Knowing just what he meant. 
&quot;No!&quot; She cried in ultimate fear. &quot;You will serve me first! &quot; 
Jabba decided, his tail snaking up her leg. &quot;No!&quot; Padme wailed, trying 
to push it away. Jabba just laughed and pulled on her chain as his tail crept 
between her legs. &quot;Please! No!&quot; Padme cried feeling his tail enter 
her. &quot;No!!!&quot; His tail was huge and it hurt! Padme began to cry tears 
of hurt and pain. She was also horrified, this almost felt good. She had never 
felt this way before, in her whole life. Then she realized, &quot;Oh no! I'm 
going to cum!&quot; Jabba laughed and his tail quivered. &quot;Ohhhhhhhh.&quot; 
He moaned, shooting his seed into Padme at the exact second she cummed. 
&quot;No!&quot; Padme cried feeling their juices mix. Jabba laughed and pulled 
his tail out of Padme. &quot;Soon, you will bear my children. And after that, 


back to her cell, seaman dripping down her legs. 


&quot;Yes, you are pregnant.&quot; &quot;No.&quot; Padme whispered as she stared 
in disbelief at the medical droid. At that moment her life changed forever. 


NINE A MONTHS LATER... 


Padme woke up one morning feeling strange. She stood up, her swollen belly 
jutting out. She began to brush her hair. She could feel the many huts inside 
her, wiggling and squirming. Any day now she would give birth. Padme was glad 
her pregnancy was almost over. She wanted nothing more than to get these babies 
out of her. A wave of pain passed through her. &quot;Oh no!&quot; She realized 
with a start. It was time. 


==Birth and transformation== 


&quot;Ahhh&quot; Padme screamed over and over again the pain was excruciating 
for her as she tried to give birth to these things that were inside of her. 
After several hours of labor and pain a warm yet sticky feeling started oozing 
out of Padme and to her horror a head emerged. From where he stood near the end 
of the bed, Jabba laughed and rubbed his hands together, eager to meet his 
newest family member. &quot;Evil Hutt!&quot; Padme muttered through clenched 
teeth as she bit back a scream. If she wasn't chained to this bed, she'd kill 
him! The medical droid leaned over. &quot;Come on, push.&quot; Padme hated this. 
She had always wanted to have a baby, but not like this! She let out another 
pain-filled cry as she stretched her vaginal muscles again. The Hutt oozed out 
farther. Padme arched her back and wailed as she pushed again, and the oozing 
stopped. She looked over to see the midwife droid cleaning a baby Hutt. Jabba 
slid over to see, chuckling with pleasure. He had found a new way to inflict 
excruciating pain on his slaves. Padme felt the need to push again, and a Hutt 
slithered out of her. Another push and it was born. Padme's body shuddered with 
the contractions and the need to push again. She did, screaming in pain as a 
third Hutt's head emerged from between her throbbing pussy lips. Jabba just 
laughed. 


About two minutes later, Padme went limp with relief as the droid told her she 
was done. Three Hutts had been born to Jabba, and it was the worst pain she had 
ever experienced. Jabba motioned for a Rodian to come over. He whispered 
something, and it removed his pants, revealing a massive member. Padme screamed, 
knowing what was coming next. Naked and chained to the bed, she was defenseless, 
and cried as he walked closer and sat on the bed between her stretched out legs. 


He positioned his lengthy thing against her smooth inviting pussy lips, then 
slid into her warm, silky sex. Lubricated well enough by the birth fluids and 
stretched out enough from the Hutts, Padme's body easily contained his large 
member .A 


In only twenty minutes he made her cum. He did too at the same time, and their 
body fluids mixed. Padme sobbed as he pushed deeper into her, filling her womb 
with his thick creamy load. She knew it was helpless. She had just gone from 
Queen of Naboo, to sex and childbearing slave. 
==Padme's life== 
After Padme would give birth months later, another member from jabba's palace 
began to have sex with her and impregnate padme with his sperm. Nine months 
later Padme gave birth to twins. She was starting to feel like how can she keep 
this up. Meanwhile Jabba was enjoying his new childbearing slave giving birth to 
new members of his palace. After Padme was finished she was to have sex with all 
the gammorean guards in Jabbas's Palace. After a couple hours of her getting 
gangbanged and impregnated by the guards she was pregnant again. Nine months 
later Padme would give birth to a record of 8 gammorean babies with many hours 
of labor. Padme wished that this would not have happened to her or any one. 
After that a pirate smuggler with his huge penis shoved it hard into Padme's 
pussy, unlike the rest of the others before him, he took his time and after an 
hour, Padme's pussy was filled with cum and was once again pregnant. Padme 
wanted this nightmare to end and while she asked her mighty master how she can 
keep having more babies, Jabba said &quot;You have a nearly unlimited number of 
eggs inside you and the reason why you are alive is the food and drinks that 
keep you alive and help you keep getting more eggs in you.&quot; After 
delivering the pirate sumgglers child nine months later, Bib Fortuna had his 
turn at last and after filling her pussy with cum Padme would bear yet another 
child. Nine months later Padme gave birth to twins from Bib Fortuna.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="13042">&quot;Excuse me, can you tell me 
where I can find Princess Leia?&quot; 


Leia slowly lifted her eyes from the mountain of paperwork covering the board 
room table she was using as a desk. In the seven months since the Empire fell 
countless planets were seeking entrance into the new Galactic Senate. As with 
all things political, this came with piles of litigation, space territorial 
claims, mediation between interspecies conflicts, and treaty development. And be 
it for proof reading, a signature, seal or stamp, in one way or another it all 
ended up on Princess Leia's makeshift desk. 


&quot; You've found her.&quot; The 24 year old princess gave a tired smile, her 
lips parting to offer a glimpse at perfect teeth. She rolled her shoulders and 
stretched, her toned and perfect body quivering as she moved for the first time 
in hours. Her muscles were sore - it took a lot of hours in the gym to stay in 
shape. Combined with the hours she had to spend making sure the galaxy stayed 
spinning on time left her tense. &quot;How can I help you?&quot; 


The man who asked was a Twi'lek in a dapper tuxedo. Making a note of something 
on a holopad he turned and called back into the hallway. &quot;She's here! &quot; 
A squadron of intergalactic police marched into the room surrounding the baffled 
woman. Turning back to Leia he smiled with mocking sadness. &quot;My name is 
Marko Festo, intergalactic attorney at law. I'm here with a warrant authorizing 
me to bring you into custody immediately, and transfer you to tribunal space 
station of Zarz.&quot; He licked his lips. &quot;I'm afraid, sweet princess, you 
are under arrest.&quot; 


Leia gaped. &quot;Arrest? On what charges?&quot; 


The smile on the Twi'lek's face shifted from feigning sadness to a predatory 
smirk. &quot;For the attempted murder of Jabba the Hutt, your lawful husband and 
master .&quot,; 


Jabba the Hutt? Attempted murder? Lawful ''husband and master''? 


The words of the Twi'lek washed over Leia as if they were gibberish. She moved 
mechanically, following the orders of officers as they stoically removed her 
from the premises. Her aids protested, fellow senators looked shocked, and R2D2, 
her only companion from the civil war was barred from the ship when the droid 
attempted to follow her on board. As she walked through a hyperscanner and beams 
of light outlined her form down to the most intimate curve, she realized she was 
very alone. 


Han and Chewy, low profile smugglers turned infamous war heroes were currently 
serving community service on the backwater planet of Tralbar. It had been her 
idea - a way to prove the legitimacy and justice of the new government, showing 
that nothing and no one was above the law, even if the crime had taken place 
under the Empire's regime. The new government had to be based on justice she had 
reasoned. Secretly she had also wanted to send the smuggler away because he had 
started hinting very strongly at wanting to have a baby, a nine month endeavor 
she was simply not ready for with so much paperwork to get through. So she had 
had her lover shipped off with an aid convoy to a planet surrounded by an 
asteroid belt so thick that it prevented hyperspace travel or intergalactic 
communication. Han and Chewy wouldn't find out about this mess for months at the 
very soonest. 


Luke had vanished on a Jedi training mission with his entire cohort of padawan 
learners. Leia had balked at the idea when he presented it - the government was 
far from stable. She had also privately raised a few eyebrows. Luke was 24, just 
as she was, and she found it more than a little surprising that the only force 
sensitives her brother had been able to find from his travels across the galaxy 
were nubile humanoid females... The last training trip he had been on was so 
&quot;spiritual&quot; and &quot;led by the force&quot; that three of the 
padawans (all humans) had wound up pregnant in what Luke referred to as a 
&quot;miracle force pregnancy&quot;... No... Luke probably would not return from 
his latest adventure any time soon. 


Leia sighed as the guard at the transport ship handed her a skintight skyblue 
jumpsuit and told her to change into it during the flight. He then sealed her in 
a cell with transparent reinforced fiberglass panels, and took a seat with six 
other officers watching her. No privacy. It seemed that she was being treated as 
highly dangerous. 


Jabba the Hutt. 


Her skin prickled at the thought of the vile gangster. She had kept the entire 
mission to Tatooine a secret, telling the public that they had rescued Han 
shortly after Jabba's sailbarge exploded in a tragic deck cannon accident. She 
hadn't wanted the real story to get out. 


Leia's time as Jabba's sex slave was the most intense time of Leia's life. 
Shackled nude to the monster, she had endured repeated violations and countless 
depravities to the vile hutt, losing her innocence and virginity in every way 
possible as the slug ravished her night after night. After ten days spent 
chained in Jabba's pleasure room, enduring Jabba's rape and sexual torture in 
what was only supposed to be a two day mission (Luke had had an emergency vision 
telling him to investigate a potential master force user in a whorehouse on 
Jaku) Leia's spirit had fractured and she began to become Jabba's submissive 
slave in ernest. By submitting to Jabba's lusts and perversions she was awarded 
a few boons that made her slavery more bearable. Soothing balms and gels to rub 
into her womanhood to aid with the pain that came from Jabba's massive member 
and tail. Food beyond the slops that Jabba left her, and water beyond her 
master's seed. Occasional shots of alcohol and hits of spice to dull her senses 
and make the time go faster. The privilege of attending to her master's needs 
daily in court, breaking up the isolation of Jabba's sex dungeon. And above all, 
after a particularly passionate dance for Jabba followed by simultaneous oral 
sex, Jabba had awarded her clothing in the form of a slave bikini. Jabba gave it 
to her to increase his pleasure, by allowing his slave to strip for himself and 
his guests, while still keeping her goodies easy to access. Leia was just 
relieved to have clothing at all. 


By the time Luke had gotten around to rescuing his friends she was on the edge 
of an abyss. Killing Jabba had been as much a struggle with her internal 
identity as it had been with the Hutt. A few more days and the true Leia easily 
could have gone from being the confident princess to a sultry concubine. After 
talking it over with her companions they had unanimously agreed to bury the 
story. Leia was the figurehead of the rebellion and would someday lead the 
galaxy. Her time with Jabba was just to personal to tell the world. Better left 
burried in the sands of Tatooine 


And yet somehow Jabba had survived. Her vengeance against her captor, had not 
been complete. And now he was charging her using the very court system she had 
penned into existence. Surely the extenuating circumstances of her slavery would 
be enough to exonerate her... But what about that part about her being Jabba's 
wife...? 


She wrestled with these thoughts for the entire trip. As the ship docked at the 
Zarz bay, she quickly remembered that she needed to change into her jumpsuit. 
Trials at the tribunal of Zarz began almost immediately, the courts were 
designed to cut down on litigation and endless appeals and get right to justice, 
to cut straight to the truth. She was still fumbling to get her arms through the 
suit (why did it have to be skintight?) when the guards came to escort her into 
the courtroom. Walking down the short marble hallway slowed her process and her 
breasts were still exposed as the doors swung open. 


Intense yellow eyes met Leia's soft brown ones. Catlike pupils expanded and 
contracted as they oozed over Leia, drinking in her worried look, lingering on 
her exposed breasts, brushing over her hands as they fumbled with the zipper 
above her navel, and slowly following the gentle sway of her hips as she took 
long and uncomfortable steps down the aisle. A tongue that Leia was all too 
familiar with licked wicked lips, sending shivers to her stomach. 


Jabba. 


Just as she pulled the zipper up over her tits, the bailiff pulled her arms 
away, cuffing her to the table on her side of the aisle. 


&quot;All rise for the honorable Justice Duggar the Hutt!&quot; Cried the 
baliff. Repulsor lifts whirred and groaned as the judge's hover-throne slowly 
made his way into the courtroom, giving Leia a chance to look over her accuser. 


Jabba, just as fat and repulsive as she remembered, leaned forward (as a Hutt 
can't truely stand). He looked to be in perfect health, there was absolutely no 
sign of her desperate attempt to strangle the foul gangster. Strings of slime 


stretched between his hands and the table as he lifted them in front of his 
mouth to cover a belch. Scratching a spot on his belly near where she knew his 
penis lay hidden in rolls of flab, Leia could make out a low rumble as he 
whispered something to Marko Festo, his lawyer. Jabba's legal team consisted 
entirely of Twi'leks, the orange Festo and three beautiful Twi'lek women, one in 
each of the primary colors, dressed in form fitting legal outfits that straddled 
the border between professional and promiscuous. The Marko Festo laughed and 
Jabba chuckled softly at his comment, absentmindedly groping at the behind of a 
miserable looking red legal aid as he did so. The woman gave a quiet yelp, 
followed by a groan as she saw the trails of green-brown slime Jabba's hand had 
left on the ass of her too-short business skirt. 


Serves her right, thought Leia. The tramp was working for a sleaseball client 
like Jabba. And while the Hutt was a master of perversion, greed, lust, and 
cruelty, a strong understanding of the law was never one of his strengths. He 
was a businesshutt, not a politician. He would be relying heavily on the counsel 
of his legal team, and if he wanted to make three quarters of that team 
uncomfortable by pawing at them and subjecting them to his foul appetites it was 
fine by her. 


The sound of a gavel drew her attention away from Jabba and back to the bench. 
The honorable Duggar the Hutt darker in color than Jabba, but just as fat. As 
part of her new justice system, she had implemented a mandate that when trying a 
case the judge had to be certified as an expert on the laws and cultures of all 
species involved. This was to make sure that any differences in tradition or 
translation would be judged fairly during the trial. Unfortunately for Leia, the 
general disagreeableness and repulsive nature of Hutts coupled with many members 
of their species being sexually fascinated with humanoids meant that there were 
far more Hutt judges certified to oversee human cases than vice versa. Worse 
still was the presence of a scantily clad and leashed female alien laying in 
front of Duggar. She had jet black skin and snow white hair, and her barely 
concealed breasts and vagina were hinted at and accentuated by strips of sheer 
silk and golden chain. 


From the trail of slime that disappeared beneath her costume between her legs 
and the rapid rise and fall of the woman's breasts, it was clear that Judge 
Duggar the Hutt also knew how to appreciate the sexual wiles of a good human sex 
slave. 


&quot;I CALL THIS TRIAL TO ORDER. I WILL NOW HEAR OPENING STATEMENTS. &quot; 
Duggar licked his lips and gave a slight jerk on his slave's leash. 


&quot;Difficult, this trial will be.&quot; Leia jumped and looked around for the 
soft voice that had spoken. &quot;Down here, I am.&quot; Glancing down she saw a 
short, green and long eared alien pulling files out of a brief case. 
&quot;Grova, I am. Appointed to you by the courts for defending. &quot; 


&quot;Pleased to meet you, Grova.&quot; Leia attempted to smile, but the 
fluttering in her heart made it strained. &quot;Why will it be so difficult? 
&quot; 


A frown further wrinkled Grova's already wrinkled face. &quot;Corrupted and 
twisted, Hutt laws are. In Jabba's house, you were. On his planet. The home team 
advantage, they have, and will do all in their power to see you back in 
chains.&quot; 


The word ''chains'' sent a shock through Leia. ''A dark and damp dungeon. Cold 
and rusted metal clamped around her neck and just above her knees. The links 
rattling as she against them, desperately trying to close her legs as her 
Master's massive, scum covered member oozed ever closer, seeing to invade her -- 


Leia shivered. &quot;But a murder charge can't be punished with slavery! The law 
holds that--&quot; 


&quot;Appeal for a Huttese common law ruling, Festo will, given the nature of 
the crime. Quiet now... Beginning his arguments, Festo is. Notes I must 
take.&quot; 


Grova began drawing lines on a holo-legal-pad, as the immaculately dressed Festo 
rose and began to speak. 


&quot;Honorable Duggar, members of the court. This case is a crime that shatters 
cultural barriers and intergalactic law. It is a story of a Hutt, my client the 
glorious Jabba.&quot; He gestured back at his table and Jabba licked his lips, 
pulling the red legal aid into his doughy lap. She struggled at first, 
attempting to free herself from his slimy clutched, but soon settled as he 
stroked her lekku with one hand, the other sliding up her shirt.</text> 
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=Prologue : Failed Mission On Zygerria And Ahsoka's Enslavement= 

While on a mission to locate the lost Togrutas of Kiros. Obi-Wan, Anakin, and 
Ahsoka were captured by the Zygerrians. The Queen ordered for the execution of 
Skywalker and Kenobi under the guidance of Dooku. However she kept the Togrutan 
girl. The Eighteen year old possessed great beauty for her age and was now a 
slave to the Zygerrian Empire. She possessed a curvy figure with orange skin and 
white tattoos on her face.[[File:Ahsoka_freshly_caught_in_her_cage.jpeg| thumb | 
400px|Ahsoka freshly caught in her cage]] Her Lekku were of blue and white 
stripes going down to her breast. She had comfortably sized breasts around a D- 
Cup. She posssessed rather thick thighs and and was also of relatively short 
stature. She wore gold akul-tooth headress that was of Togrutan Royalty as well 
several rings and bracelets of varying value. She wore a blue tube top that 
covered only her breasts leaving her midriff and back exposed. She also wore a 
long ble skirt with a large clit for her right leg going all the way up to her 
waist. She also wore two blue loincloths that were roughly the same length as 
her skirt. She wore two gold ankle brackets but had no shoes as was custom with 
Togrutan hertiage. She wore no pants or under wear either leaving only her skirt 
and loincloths to conceal her womanhood and ass. She also was in possession of 
two lightsabers that are no longer hers. She is now restrained with a high 
voltage shock collar capable or incapcitating when set to the highest voltage. 
Overall a very attractive and exceptional Togruta and Female. 


=Slave Of Zygerria= 
==Day 001== 


Ahsoka awoke in her cage hanging over the side of the palace. She turned as she 


heard the voice of Prime Minister Molec standing on the balcony. Ahsoka demanded 
to know what had happened to her friends but the Prime Minister just laughed in 
amusement.He told her that they had been executed at that she was now property 
of the The Zygerrian Slave Empire now. [[File:Ahsoka_-_C2.jpeg|thumb| left |425px | 
Ahsoka hanging in her cage]] Ahsoka fell back in disbelief. In a fit of rage she 
lashed out with the force at Molec, nearly through his him off the ledge before 
her shock collar was activated causing her to release her grasp. Molec snarled 
in disgust and proceeded to continuously electrocute Ahsoka for the next several 
minutes until she passed out. Molec then proceeded to contact his top scientist 
requesting a meeting with him. During their meeting Molec was pleased to 
discover that the force suppression serum that he was developing was complete. 
It was to be used in order to maintain control over Jedi slaves and assist the 
Zygerrians in conquering the Jedi and enslaving their disgusting kind. The Queen 
would indeed be pleased. 


==Day 002== 


Ahsoka awoke in a different room than before. It seemed to be a bedroom of some 
kind. Before she had a chance to think about it any further Molec entered the 
room. &quot;I see you're awake little slut&quot; Molec snarled. Ahsoka leaned 
back in disgust as Molec traced his fingers down her cheek. Ahsoka couldn't 
believe her situation, however before she could say anything snarky in return 
Molec continued. He explained that if Ahsoka could beat him in a Zygerrian Honor 
Duel then she would earn her freedom and if she beaten by him she would have to 
surrender herself as a slave to the Zygerrian Empire. To Ahsoka it seemed like a 
dream come true, how could she lose? She was a Jedi. It would be easy to take 
out a thug like Molec. She excepted the conditions of the fight. Molec laughed 
and told Ahsoka to be ready to duel in the skave auction arena in 24 hours. 
Ahsoka was then escorted back to her cage to wait out the remainder of the time. 
Ahsoka couldn't believe it she was getting a chance at freedom and not only that 
she was going to have a chance to beat the crap out of the very bastard that had 
enslaved her it couldn't get any better. Meanwhile Molec was eating his dinner 
with great excitement as he was about to enslave the very first Jedi for the 
Zygerians in a millennia. 


==Day 003== 


Ahsoka was brought to the skave auction arena the next morning and to her 
surprise other Zygerrrians and Slave Traders were up in the balcony's watching. 
Why she didn't care right now she wanted nothing else but revenge. On the other 
side of the stage Molec stepped up with an extremely confident look on his face. 
Weapons were not allowed thankfully so Ahsoka wouldn't have to worry about any 
shock collar surprises during the fight.[[File:Ahsoka_-_No_F.jpeg| thumb |225px | 
Ahsoka feeling a combination of shock and anger at the loss of her force 
abilities.]] Then just like that the fight began. Ahsoka immediately fell back 
in her force abilities and attempted to throw Molec off the stage but to her 
shock nothing happened. The crowd laughed and clapped as Molec explained how 
while Ahsoka was asleep the guards injected the force suppression serum into her 
thigh and now any conncections to the force that she once held were no longer 
present. Ahsoka screamed in anger and lunged at Molec, however he easily dodged 
her. Ahsoka gritted her teeth with frustration, she knew this would have been to 
easy. Without the force her speed and strength have now been significantly 
reduced. However Ahsoka still felt she had a chance. She darted for Molec but 
beode she ran into him she flipped over him kicking him squarely in the nose. 
Molec staggered back in frautartation. He was impressed however that a small 
Togrutan slut was somehow managing to hold her own despite having no force 
connections. This time he led the offensive, Ahsoka managed to roll out of the 
way but before she could retaliate with a strike of her own Molec elbowed her 
back into the ground. She then proceeded to to do a leg sweep and knock Molec 
off balance. She then uppercuttee Molec in directly to his chin knocking him 
back into the floor. Ahsoka was somehow still winning despite losing her 
connection to the force she then walked over to Molec and kicked him in the 
crouch and stepped on his gut breaking several of Molec's ribs. 

[[File:Ahsoka's Defeat.jpeg|thumb|left|430px|Ahsoka caught off guard when her 


shock collar was activated]] She took a step back to revel in her victory 
looking upon the crowd to see them booing and calling her a bitch and a slut. 
However while she was distracted Molec grabbed Ahsoka's ankle and twisted her to 
the ground. Ahsoka then kicked him off only for Molec to stand up. He shouted 
his distaste for the rules and took out the shock collar remote. He turned it on 
and Ahsoka began to scream in pain. During this time Molec was smiling with a 
sense of satisfaction. This continued until it got to a point that Ahsoka 
couldn't even stand. She lied in the floor helpless to defend herself. She 
looked up to see Molec laughing as the crowd applauded him. She cursed him out 
for his dirty tricks but that inky made Mooec activate the collar one more time 
shutting her up. He then proceeded to remove his pants to reveal his monster 12 
in cock. Ahsoka was powerless to stop what came next. Molec ripped away Ahsoka's 
skirt and loincloths to reveal her bare pussy. He fingered it at first and 
Ahsoka immeditialy began to moan. She couldn't control herself she had never 
experienced sexual intercourse before. The crowd googled and demanded that Molec 
take it further. He laughed and obeyed the crowd's demands as he plunged his 
penis into Ahsoka' vagina. Ahsoka screamed in pain she couldn't take it. Molec 
told her that if she wanted all she had to do was give up and then suffering 
would end and she would become a slave. However she continued to fight she would 
be raped relentlessly. Ahsoka despite the pain she was feeling slat in Molec's 
face. She was disgusted and would never submit to such a vile person like he 
was. A grin lit across Molec's face as pushed deeper into Ahsoka's womanhood. 
She screamed and cried as the crowd enjoyed every minute. Within seconds she 
came violently. This sexual torture continued for almost three hours during 
which Ahsoka came dozens upon dozens of times. Eventually she gave in order to 
stop the endless torture. Two guards then dragged her cum covered body into the 
processing chambers. 


==Day 004== 


[[File:Atai Tortures Ahsoka 1080p|thumb|right|335 px|Molec tortures 
Ahsoka]]Ahsoka awoke in a wet and dark room bonded to a table by electric bonds 
that restrained her hands and feet. Molec and two guards emerged from the 
darkness smiling. Molec possessed a branding iron with the Zygerrian emblem. 
Ahsoka struggled to free herself from her bonds in a futile attempt to avoid the 
coming pain but it was to no avail. Molec pressed the boiling iron against 
Ahsoka's once perfectly beautiful and unscarred thigh. Ahsoka screamed in pain 
as the Zygerrian symbol was ingrained into her skin permemtantly on her left 
thigh. However soon after cursed at Molec in anger calling him a bastardized 
freak. Molec smiled and activated he shock collar. Ahsoka once again screamed in 
pai as electricity coursed through her body. Molec then ran his fingers down 
Ahsoka's body and told her that she would one day succumb to Zygerrian will and 
become a mindless slave to his bidding. Ahsoka kept her mouth shut for the time 
being to avoid being shocked as she as still trying to recover. Molec then 
released her bonds and escorted her to an area where she would be given a new 
set of garments. This set included a pair of six inch heels, an identical gold 
headres, a tight blue tube top that was way too small and a set of blue 
loinclothes that were made of a translucent material and are about 2 and half 
feet long. However her ass and womanhood were left completely exposed 
underneath. This was because she needed to be disrespected and have her self 
confidence destroyed. As well as the fact that she was to be engaged in 
processing to become a sex slave to the The Queen to serve any potential guests 
and pleasure Zygerrian officials such as Molec. She was now truly a slave to the 
Zygerrians. 


==Day 005== 


Ahsoka was escorted into a room with several other slaves who were all wearing 
skimpy outfits. One of them came up to Ahsoka and introduced herself as 
Andressa. She was wearing open toe black heels that looked to be six inches and 
was wearing a tightly fit dress that showed off her curves and ass. It was also 
open in the back. Her nipples were also outlined by the dress. She had wavy 
black hair that we t down too her shoulders and was human. She explained to 
Ahoska that it was hopeless to resist her enslavement and that she might as well 


submit now. Ahsoka was disgusted with the Andressa's advice. Ahsoka angrily 
relied that one day she would be free again and that she'd make all of her 
captors pay for their crimes. Andressa sorrowfully stated in response that 
that's what they all say and that eventually even the slaves with the strongest 
wills give out. Andressa then continued by stating that was her job to inform 
new slaves of the rules and that she was to report any nefarious behavior the 
Zygerrians. Ahsoka then tried to walk away but Andressa then grabbed her wrist. 
[ [File:Ahsoka_Refuses. jpeg|thumb|325px|Ahsoka refusing to entertain Molec] ]When 
Ahsoka turned around she saw three Zygerrinas guards enter the room along with 
Molec. Immediately he eyed Ahsoka and requested her to the front. Ahsoka looked 
at him in anger and yelled that she would never serve him. Molec then laughed 
and activated her shock collar. He then stated that she didn't have a choice. 
Molec then yelled out to Andressa to show Ahsoka how to properly entertain a 
superior being. Andressa strode over and came between Ahsoka and Molec. She then 
proceeded to shake her ass and dance for him. This continued for about a minute, 
but then things started to escalate. Andressa then proceeded to fondle and touch 
herself. Ahsoka then noticed her juices pouring from the bottom of her dress to 
the floor, indicating she too possessed no under garments. Two of the guards 
then came foward and began to squeeze her ass cheeks and pinch her nipples. Her 
nipples got so hard that they were practically poking through her dress. Soon 
within minutes Andressa came violently and was excused from the encounter. 
Ahsoka was disgusted with what she had witnessed. Molec then demanded that 
Ahsoka now entertain him. Ahsoka refused, denying Molec the pleasure. He then 
activated Ahsoka's shock collar at 70% causing Ahsoka to scream in pain and fall 
to her knees. Molec then demanded once more and Ahsoka refused again. Molec then 
activated the shock collar once more this time knocking Ahsoka out cold. The 
other guards then proceeded to drag Ahsoka to the processing chambers. 


==Day 006== 


Ahsoka awoke in a dark room, blindfolded. 
==Day 011== 


It had been five days since Ahsoka had been brought to the processing chambers. 
Throughout which she was constantly raped, fucked and humiliated. By this point 
Ahsoka could barely even think as she always had someone's cock up her ass or in 
her mouth and she completely covered in fluids. All she had to do was submit 
herself as their slave and the torture would stop. She couldn't take it anymore, 
she felt as if she was going to explode. She had eaten in almost a week. And she 
hasn't had anything to drink except semen. As she was contemplating her 
situation. Molec entered the room. He had a big smile on his face as he walked 
over to the broken and battered Ahsoka. He then simply asked if Ahsoka was ready 
to submit as his slave. Ahsoka hesitated, she desperately wanted the torture to 
end but she knew that she couldn't give in, she was a Jedi! However in the 
moment of silence Molec lost his patience and slapped Ahsoka across her face. 

[ [File:Ahsoka_Beats_Molec.jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka throwing Molec to the 
ground.]] He then proceeded to remove Ahsoka's bonds letting her fall to the 
floor. He then undidhis pants releasing his massive foot long cock. He then 
ordered Ahsoka onto her knees. She did as was asked of her as she slowly moved 
her weak body into position. Molec then moved his dick to Ahsoka's lips and 
demanded her to open her mouth. Ahsoka did As she was told almost with shocking 
ease. Molec then thrusted foward, Ahsoka nearly choking in the process. However 
before he could pull out Ahsoka bit down with all of her might in the top of his 
cock. Blood spattered out of Ahsoka's mouth and poured down her chin. Molec 
yelled in pain and fell backwards. Ahsoka then used all the strength she had to 
grab Molec's arm and throw him to the ground. She went for Molec's belt and 
retrieved the shock collar remote as well as his electro whip. She fiddled 
around with all the buttons but none of them seemed to release the collar. Molec 
however quickly recovered and got up to o his feet. Ahsoka activated the 
Electro-whip and struck Molec with it wrapping it around his cock. He screamed 
in pain and fell to his knees. Keeping the electricity flowing Ansoka then with 
all of her remaining strength stepped on his cock with her six inch heels. He 
then rolled onto the floor and passed out. Ahsoka searched his body for the key 
to her collar but she came up fruitless. She then proceeded out of the room. 


==Day 012== 


Ahsoka hugged the wall as she traveled down the passageway toward the landing 
pad. She remembered there being a slaver ship docked there before when she had 
first arrived two weeks ago. She proceeded onwards until she reached a courtyard 
that she had to bypass in order to continue on. Ahead of her there were two 
guards drinking and laughing as they observed a slave conducting herself in 
erotic dancing. [[File:Ahsoka_fools_ZG1.jpeg|thumb|left|260px|Ahsoka fooling the 
guards in the courtyard ]] Ahsoka took this opportunity to slip behind them 
unnoticed using the cover of the bushes. However right before she reached the 
exit one of the guards turned around to spot Ahsoka. Ahsoka felt that she needed 
to act as if she was simply on her way doing some form of errand for her 
superiors in order to rule them. So she took the Elctro whip and shoved it 
between her tits in order to conceal it. She then turned around and clasped her 
hands. The guard demanded to know where she was going in a drunken slurred tone. 
Ahsoka simply replied she was on her way to entertain a certain guest that had 
recently arrived. The guard then stepped back rather disappointed most likely 
hoping that he would have been able to have some fun with Ahsoka like he had 
been doing with the slave that he and his friend where currently making use of. 
He then reluctantly stepped aside and allowed Ahsoka to pass on. Ahsoka then 
carried on through several passageways to reach the landing pad. She then 
eventually turned the corner to spot the ship out on the dock. She made a dash 
for the ship but before she manged to reach it. Six Zygerrian guards emerged 
from behind the ship. They all immediately spotted her and began to charger her. 
Ahsoka took a step back and activated her Electro-Whip. She used it to take down 
two of the guards but before she could unravel the whip a cable was ensnared 
around her right wrist and then quickly after so was her left. Then her chest 
and waits were soon grasped as well. She fell to the ground helpless to move and 
surrounded. She attempted to stand up she couldn't gather enough strangely to 
break the lines. The four gutads then proceeded to drag her body back inside. 
The next thing Ahsoka knew she was back in the throne room before the Zygerrian 
Queen herself. 


==Day 013== 


Ahsoka looked up see the Queen drinking a glass of wine in her throne. The 
feline woman then stood up and began to walk down the stairs toward Ahsoka. The 
Queen ran her fingers down Ahsoka's Lekku. The Queen told Ahsoka that soon she 
would learn to obey her masters and learn that she was nothing but a slut slave. 
She held no power or free will. She was simply a slave. [[File:Ahsoka_- 
_SBQ2.jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka shocked unconscious]]The Queen then took a step 
back to admire the Togruta's figure. She seemed to be relatively impressed with 
what she was seeing. However then Queen then took the shock collar remote and 
activated it at 100% shouting at Ahsoka in anger and disgust. The Queen was 
enraged at how much trouble this Togrutan slut had caused her. Ahsoka screamed 
in pain and agony as The Queen sent the electric shocks through her body and 
before long Ahsoka was passed out on the floor. The Queen then ordered that 
Ahsoka be taken to a transport ship for Kadavo she would learn her place there 
for sure. No slave has ever left that place alive without becoming fully 
processed. The guards dragged Ahsoka's body into a cage and loaded it onto the 
slave ship and set off for Kadavo. 


==Day 014== 


Ahsoka was still unconscious as the ship touched down on the landing pad. Two 
guards dragged her down several corridors until they reached the transformation 
room. They laid Ahsoka's body down on the operating table and went to work. They 
first began by sticking a needle into Ahsoka's neck filled with enough 
anesthetic to keep her out for 48 hours. This would give the operators plenty of 
time to accomplish what they needed to do. They then proceeded to remove all of 
Ahsoka's garments leaving her completely bare. They first began by giving Ahsoka 
a specialized serum to artificially increase her breast size to triple their 
current size. Unlike normal implants this procedure would keep Ahsoka's tits 


looking natural and real. This was done because The Queen's clients intently 
disgust any fake assets on their sex slaves. They then fitted Ahsoka with 
several other enhancements to make her significantly more sensitive and easy to 
stimulate. Finally they made their greatest modification of all. They fitter 
Ahsoka with a specialized penis. It was about 9in in length and about 2in wide. 
It was also specially modified to posses no ball sack. This would prevent Ahsoka 
from ever creating fertile sperm. Ahsoka was given this new asset because The 
Queen's clients actually consider a vast amount of females. Many of whom are 
Lesbian or simply enjoy a good fucking. So from The Queen's point of view by 
fitting Ahsoka with a specialized cock of her own she would simply be a more 
Efficient sex slave that could better please a client no matter their sex or 
orientation. Lastly Ahsoka was given her new outfit. It consisted of a blue fan 
shaped top that connected at her neck and spread off to cover her breast as well 
as a long Three foot long loincloth that nearly touched the floor to cover her 
rear end. The loincloth attached to a g-string that was essentially invisible as 
it was swallowed up by Ahsoka's ass. On her front side the G-string stopped 
right below her cock which allowed it to be put on display with no means to 
cover it. On top of that Ahsoka was also given a pair of six-inch stiletto 
heels. Overall the outfit greatly dhowed off Ahsoka's curvy figure and busty 
assets. It covered less then the amount of skin it showed and her perfect new 
cock was left on display. This outfit left nothing to the imagination. 


==Day 016== 


[ [File:Poison_-_1st_Job.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Enter - Poison] ]Ahsoka awoke in a 
dark room. She drowsily looked around, the effects of the drugs only just 
wearing off. She attempted to get to her feet but stopped when she felt and 
itchy feeling coming from her crotch. She looked down and to her horror she 
discovered her new cock. Ahsoka gasped in disbelief. How could she have let this 
happen? She frantically looked around the room as if to find an answer when she 
heard the door open. A woman entered dressed in a stripper tee that cut off 
below her tits, a choker collar, and a pair short shorts that allowed her ass to 
spill out. Her shorts were also unzipped to show off her g-string that appeared 
to be holding back a penis. She was also wearing a pair of four heels. Ahsoka 
snarled in anger at her captor, demanding to know her name and what they did to 
her. The woman neanled down and ran her fingers to Ahsoka's lips silencing her. 
She stated that she had no name but she prefers to referred to as 
&quot;Poison&quot;. She traced her fingers down Ahsoka's back before pulling 
away and smiling. She told Ahsoka that soon she would submit to her situation. 
Before Ahsoka could bite back with a snarky remark, Posion made a dash for her 
cock. She pushed Ahsoka too the ground, Ahsoka being too weak to resist. She 
then proceeded to stroke Ahsoka's dick until it reached its erected full length. 
Poison then removed an object from her pocket. It was a pair of handcuffs. She 
bonded Ahsoka's hands together in front of her and then proceeded to stand up. 
She must bed down her g-string that was smuggling to contain her penis. Thus 
allowing it to spill out of her shorts. Ahsoka was petrified at what she saw. 
Poison's cock was bigger than hers and had the balls to match. It appeared that 
Posion was actually a man completely. Posion then brought her cock to Ahsoka's 
face and thrusted it foward. Ahsoka could barely contain herself, she nearly 
chicken outright on the massive penis. Poison pulled back after a few minutes to 
Ahsoka's relief. Tears came down her cheeks from the pain. Posion laughed with 
pleasure as she reconcealed her cock. She then stated that this was only a taste 
of what's to come. She then told Ahsoka that she would become a servant and 
slave to the Zygerrian Empire whether she liked it or not and that now she was 
at the point of no return. No woman had ever resisted Posion's sexual torture or 
rape and Posion would take great pleasure in corrupting her first Jedi. 


==Day 021== 


Posion had continued to rape Ahsoka daily for seven days. Each day Ahsoka just 
barely clinging to reality and holding back her cum. However Ahsoka knew she 
couldn't keep this up much longer. Her stamina had several decreased and she was 
was willing to do anything to stop the torture. Later that day Poison entered 
the room once more. She smacked her massive cock across Ahsoka's face but then 


She stopped. She then said &quot;Why not try something different?&quot; She 
removed Ahsoka's handcuffs and position her on all fours. Ahsoka was already 
terrified, she knew she couldn't handle what was about to happen. Posion pushed 
her cock into Ahsoka's vagina. The pain was too much and Ahsoka imstantly began 
to moan and cry uncontrollably. Within minutes Ahsoka reached her breaking point 
and came violently. Poison then pulled out her cock and reconcealed it. She 
laughed with satisfaction as Ahsoka lay in a puddle of her own fluids. &quot;I 
knew you would break, you came quite quickly I must say. You're quite the slut 
aren't you?&quot; Ahsoka just payed there broken. &quot;Perhaps it's time to 
continue your processing?&quot; That woke Ahsoka from her trance of sorrow. She 
begged for forgiveness and for the torture to stop. Posion just laughed. 
&quot;Oh, how cute of you to beg on your knees like that. However I still don't 
believe the words that you are saying or that you yourself believe them. I think 
more processing is necessary only then will I truly know that you have 
submitted.&quot; Posion left the crippled Ahsoka on the floor and left the room, 
likely to return the next day. 


==Day 035== 


It had been two weeks since Ahsoka had been broken by Poison. She had since been 
rapied daily and as well as tortured. Her will had been broken down as the only 
way to stop the sexual torture was to submit and accept Poison's commands. 
Ahsoka's will had been corrupted and reconstructed. [[File:IMG_8565.jpg|thumb| 
400px|Ahsoka submits to Poison]]Soon her processing would be complete. Poison 
Walked into Ahsoka's cell and found her already waiting. &quot;I'm ready 
master&quot;. Poison smiled. &quot;That's right my little slave I'm your master. 
Now get against the wall.&quot; Ahsoka eagerly got up against the wall and 
pulled her loincloth around to her front side leaving her naked ass exposed. 
&quot;Please fuck me master, I need to be punished.&quot; Poison revealed her 
monster cock and strode toward Ahsoka. &quot;Now slut show me what you have 
learned! &quot; Poison plunged her cock into Ahsoka's ass. Her stretched out 
asshole easily accommodated the massive penis. Ahsoka then let out of moan of 
satisfaction. &quot;Yes master fuck me!, fuck me! Show me the proper way to 
behave.&quot; Within a few moments Ahsoka released her cum load and her cock 
extended to its maximum length. Poison then pulled out. &quot;I'm quite 
impressed. I never thought it would me be so easy to break a Jedi. You must be 
quite the slut are t you my slave?&quot; &quot;Yes I am master, I ama 
disgusting slut that deserves to be punished. I am meant to serve you as your 
slave. It is the way things must be. The strong rule while the weak are 
controlled&quot; Posion reconcealed her cock. &quot;You have shown great 
progress young slave. I believe your training is complete. Now come lets get you 
cleaned up. Poison led Ahsoka down the hall to the showers. &quot;Give me your 
clothes my slave.&quot; Ahsoka stripped down piling up her clothes on the floor. 
She then proceeded to take off her heels. Now go clean yourself off. Ahsoka 
walked into the showering chambers but stopped on the way there. She noticed a 
mirror. She stood I front of it and observed her sexed up body. Her beautiful 
curves and figure. Her massive tits that had been naturally enhanced by the 
procedures as well as her fat ass. However most of all she cherished her cock. 
It looked like it belonged to her. She felt as if she was always meant to be in 
possession of it. She was always destined for this life. Ahsoka smiled as she 
accepted her new purpose. She then strode into the shower with her massive cock 
swaying between her thighs. She turned on the water and closed her eyes. This 
was her new life. 


==Day 036== 


[[File:Poison_-_Pleased.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Poison impressed with Ahsoka's 
progress.]]It was just past midnight when Ahsoka finished showering. She turned 
off the water and dried off. She looked at her sexed up body one last time 
before exiting the shower. When she left the room Poison was waiting for her. 
Poison led Ahsoka down the hall to the changing chambers. Poison spent a few 
minutes digging through the wardrobe to find new garments for Ahsoka. When she 
returned she handed the new outfit to Ahsoka. It consisted of a blue crop top 
that cut off just below her nipples. Thus showing off a significant amount of 


under tit cleavage since she wasn't given a bra. It also included a black micro 
skirt that didn't even contain Ahsoka's ass because of its short length. Ahsoka 
wasn't given any under garments to wear so her cock when stimulated would push 
out from underneath the skirt. Ahsoka also was given a pair of six inch open toe 
platform heels that elavated her to a height of nearly six feet. She was also 
given Jewelry nearly identical to that which she whore with her original slave 
disguise. Ahsoka's shock collar was also reapplied just as a precaution. Posion 
told her that if Ahsoka could learn to behave well like she has recently 
displayed then the collar could soon be removed. However as of now it needed to 
be used. Poison and Ahsoka then left the room and heading for the landing area. 
&quot;I am thankful to you master. You have shown me the errors of my ways and 
have lead me down the correct path. I can promise you that I will faithfully 
serve you and our Queen&quot;. &quot;Very good young one. You still have much to 
learn. However you have shown remarkably good progress. Quickly as well. I 
believe the Queen will be pleased. Now we should be on our way, come on 
now&quot;. Poison and Ahsoka entered onto the transport ship and got themselves 
seated. It was now time for Ahsoka to return to Zygerria and have the Queen's 
judgement placed upon her. 


==Day 037== 


Ahsoka and Poison's ship touched down on the landing pad and the two dick girls 
exited the main hold. Poison and Ahsoka travels through the slum streets and 
slave markets in order to reach The Queen's palace. Within time they reached 
their destination. The two dick girls entered the throne room and knelt down 
before the Queen. I am impressed Poison. [[File:IMG_8803.png|thumb|400px|Ahsoka 
Laying eyes on the Queen for the first time sense her conversion]]You have 
proven yourself useful before but nevertheless to this magnitude. A Jedi brought 
to heel by the Zygerrian Empire, truly a great feat. One with such potential as 
well. She will be a fine servent and slave you may accuse yourself my dear. 
Poison bowed her head and then proceeded to leave the throne room. The Queen 
looked back at Ahsoka. Now lets see what you can do; Give me pleasure! Ahsoka 
looked at the Queen with a sly grin and then proceeded to do as she was told. 
Ahsoka ripped off her skirt revealing her massive cock. The Queen was taken 
aback in satisfaction. Then Ahsoka removed her shirt allowing her tits to spill 
out. She then strode up to the Queen and began to give her an erotic lap dance. 
Shaking her ass violently in the process. After a few minutes Ahsoka squatted 
down and began to stroke her massive dick. It grew to an immeasurable length and 
within a minute she came violently spraying her fluids across the floor. The 
Queen smiled, I see you have once again proven your use to me Poison you may 
leave us. Poison bowed her head and strode out of the throne room. You have 
impressed me Togruta, You have proven yourself to have become quite the slave. 
You will be put to work soon. Here is the key to your quarters, There you will 
find your new garments. Ahsoka took her key and strode into her room. As She 
entered she noticed her clothes on her bed. She then proceeded to put them on. 
It consisted of a pair of six inch stripper heels and golden diva hoop 
bracelets. The rest of the outfit was also just as slutty. It consisted of a 
micro g-string that was custom made to accommodate Ahsoka's cock. When appioed 
it appeared to look like a banana hammock. On the rear end Ahsoka's as she 
swallowed the G-String. On the front end, Ahsoka's coke was barely contained. 
Ahsoka wasn't however no given a top to wear. She was only given a golden 
necklace that hadn't a 3 footbloincloth attached to it. It was translucent and 
fell between Ahsoka's massive tits. Ahsoka herself however wasn't satisfied. So 
she reached down pusjed down the front of her thong so that her cock could spill 
out. Her womanhood wasn't still concealed despite this. Ahsoka then went to the 
drawer in her cabinet Andy took out a cock ring. She slid it down her penis with 
ridiculous pain as the ring wasn't designed for cocks of half the size. Ahsoka's 
being two inches. The metal ring wasn't eventually put on to Ahsoka's relief. 
Her cock immediately appeated to be two inches longer as its length was extended 
to its longest possible. Ahsoka smiled at the site. Ahsoka smiled as she head 
out for her for first day of work. 


==Day 060== 


Ahsoka had spent more than three weeks as The Queen's personal Slut Slave, over 
the course of which she had severed her majesty loyally. Ahsoka was summoned 
into the Queen's throne room one afternoon. Ah, My Young Togruta I am glad you 
have finally arrived. You have proven yourself to be quite slave of my pleasure. 
Now it is time for the ultimate test. If you can make me cum, Then you will be 
given the rank of top Concubine, replacing my Futa Poison. I'll give you five 
minutes. If you can succeed in diver minutes you have my approval. Ahsoka smiled 
at the oppurtunity. She waste don't no time as she grabbed the Queen by her tits 
and through her to the floor. She pushed up the Queen's dress to reveal her 
feline ass. Ahsoka took out he really cock and plunged deep into The Queen's 
anus. The Queen screamed in pleasure, Ahsoka's cock was significantly larger 
then she could have imagined. Ahsoka pushed then Queen against the wall and 
thrusted with all her might. The vunerabke queen moaned and cried. She struggled 
to contain her urges but it was too much! I'm cumming! The Queen unleashed her 
load as fluid she shot from her pussy and ass. The Queen the new collapsed to 
the floor. Ahsoka licked her fingers clean and strode around to face the Queen. 
I am impressed Togruta you have my approval. However Poison will not go down 
easily. You will have humiliate the bitch to get her submit. I will summon her 
in threee days, Use that time to prepare. Ahsoka left the Queen's chambers and 
strode back to her living quarters with a smile across her face. 


==Day 063== 

Ahsoka awoke early in the morning and felt the need to acquire a new set of 
garments. She dished for a new set of laundry from her cabinet and to to her 
pleasure she found the perfect outfit for the occasion. She put on a pair of 
seven inch platform heels and spiked bracelets. She slipped on her metal cock 
ring as well. She tied down back her head tentacles behind he explained head 
allowing them to fall to her mid back. She then strung a one piece thong around 
her neck and cock. It narrowly covered her tits and the cock ring held it down 
in place. She looked slutty as hell perfect for the task ahead. She entered the 
Queen's throne room to find Posion waiting for her. Ahsoka then announced her 
business. I'm here to claim your place Poison! And I'm prepared to do what ever 
I said necessary! Posion laughed. Oh really!! Poison lept foward and remove do 
her whip from her belt. I'm gonna have fun with you. Posion struck Ahsoka with 
the whip and it wrapped around thigh. [[File:Ahsoka_-_domination.jpeg|thumb|left | 
350px|Ahsoka with a look of pleasure after dominating Poison.]] Poison then 
pressed a button and electrified the whip. Ahsoka screamed in pain as shocks 
coursed through her body. She fell to the ground stunned. Posion then ran up and 
kicked Ahsoka in the gut. You will learn your place little one! Posion revealed 
her monster cock and plunged down Ahsoka's throat. Ahsoka could barely breath, 
but she knew what she hadn't to do. She bit down on Posion's cock sending shocks 
of pain through the Shemale. She tumbled back and Ahsoka then kicked her in the 
stomach with her heels. Poison fell to the ground with the wind taken out of 
her. Ahsoka got to her feet and took out a shock collar. She put around Poison's 
neck and activate it. Poison screamed in pain and fell back deafeated. The Queen 
began to move foward to congratulate Ahsoka, but She stopped her. &quot;No I'm 
not finshed yet&quot;. Ahsoka flipped Posion over and got her on all fours. She 
then plunged her cock deep into Poison's pussy ass. Posion screamed with horror 
as Ahsoka's thrusted her penis. Within moments Posion cummed violently and 
erotically. Ahsoka's then continued to fuck and rape Posion until she was 
completely wasted. Posion look like a dead animal as the guards carried her 
disgusting body away. The Queen then moved toward Ahsoka. &quot;You truly have 
proven yourself to be quite The slave. The greatest I have ever seen. You are 
now the top mistress And concubine of all my slave sluts. Other than me, you 
rule congratulations&quot;. Ahsoka laughed as she accepted her new position. She 
had truly become the Ultimate Togrutan Slave. 


==Day 070== 


[ [File:IMG_9061.JPG|thumb|left|200px|Liv, a long time concubine of Queen 
Miraj]]Ahsoka was walking down the hall way in her new concubine garments. Her 
outfit consisted of a blue tube top along with an single translucent loincloth 
to cover her front end. She also was wearing a pair of blue five inch open toe 
heels and a gold akul tooth headress. She was also wearing a shock collar. 


Ahsoka headed down the hall until she met up with Liv who had been a concubine 
of the Queen for many years, long before Ahsoka had ever arrived. The two walked 
down the corridor until they reached a slave's quarters. They belonged to a 
recently obtained slave known as Chun-Li. She wasn't handed over to the 
Zygerrians by A Galactic Patrolwoman known as Sonya Blade. Why had she done it? 
Who cares? Ahsoka certainty didn't seem to take any interest in the matter. She 
just wanted to meet this new stock. She and Liv entered the room to find Chun 
sitting down on her bed. She was beautiful possessing luxurious curves with tits 
and an ass to match. She also had some of the thickest legs that Ahsoka had ever 
seen. &quot;who are you?&quot; Chun asked. &quot;I'm Ahsoka and that is all that 
should concern you!&quot; Ahsoka barked in reply. She had to admit to herself, 
she was a little jealous. She wished that she had possessed a body like the one 
she was observing. However before she had time to pondered any longer Liv 
escorted Chun out of the room. The Former Galactic Patrol Agent was wearing her 
new demeaning slaves outfit which was essentially a micro blue bikini. &quot;Go 
on ahead Liv, I'll meat up with you in a moment&quot; Ahsoka said as Liv's and 
Chun left the room. [[File:Jklop.jpg|thumb|275px|Ahsoka shocked to see 
Padme]]Ahsoka sat down on the bed with her member between her legs. She looked 
up at the mirror beside her and saw her reflection. Ahsoka asked herself as She 
looked at Her figure in the mirror, &quot;Is this truly my role? Is this my 
purpose? Some Worthles Slut?&quot; Ahsoka pondered these questions but she 
quickly slapped them away. &quot;No, This was her duty&quot;. Ahsoka got up and 
headed to catch up with Chun and Liv in the throne room. She entered the room 
and to her shock she saw two dead guards on the floor and Chun sitting 
frightened to the side. Ahsoka then looked to her left to see PADME!? Suddenly 
Padme turned around and saw Ahsoka. &quot;AHSOKA IS THAT YOU! ?&quot; Ahsoka 
struggled not to respond but decided to subdue Padme. &quot;Ahsoka is no more! 
&quot; Ahsoka yelled a star she ignited her Elcectro-whip. She struck Padme with 
it, wrapping it around her blaster wrist. She ignited the electric current and 
watched Padme fall to Hernandez knees screaming in pain and calling for help. 
Soon after Padme passed out. &quot;Get this bitch out of my sight&quot; The 
Queen snarled. Ahsoka looked overboard at Chun, &quot;Help me bring her to her 
room&quot,;. 


==Day 071== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_prepared_to_rape.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Ahsoka Looking at Padme 
with scorn.]]Ahsoka strode down the hallway until she reached Padme's bedroom. 
Ahsoka had been going through an internal turmoil ever since Padme had arrived. 
She wanted to corrupt Padme and make her serve the Queen but at the same time 
her old self wasn't protesting. Despite this Ahsoka entered Padme's bedroom. 
Padme was sitting awake on top of her bed. &quot;Ahsoka why are you doing this? 
&quot;. &quot;Oh Padme you will learn your place. The pathetic Republic and 
Confederacy don't concern me. I've found my calling. Queen Miraj has treated me 
well, so serve her faithfully. You will learn to do the same&quot;. Padme was 
taken aback by these statements. &quot;My body has been perfected&quot; Ahsoka 
said as she ran her fingers down her midriff. &quot;You will learn your places 
and I will put you there&quot;. Ahsoka activated Padme's shock collar putting 
the Senator into a state of terrible pain. She then climbed on top of Padme and 
ran her fingers through her hair. &quot;You will be a wonderful prize, Padme. I 
can hardly wait to break you.&quot; Ahsoka then deactivated Padme's collar. 
&quot;Nighty Night.&quot; Ahsoka was ahsamed at herself. She wasn't torturing 
her former friend and she wasn't having no qualms with it. She hated herself. 
She decide do to retire for the rest of the day when she bumped into Liv in the 
hallway. &quot;Mistress Ahsoka, You are scheduled for body modifications 
tomorrow. The Queen want she you to report to the operating room in the 
morning&quot;. &quot;Very well&quot; Ahsoka said. &quot;I can hardly wait&quot;. 
Ahsoka said this but she hardly meant it. She was sick of the plastic surgeries, 
breast enlargements And 

cock stimulation. She felt like dirt and she knew it was because of her 
actions. &quot;I'm going to retire for the rest of the day, Liv&quot;. Ahsoka 
then went back to her living quarters and lied down on her bed and stared at the 
ceiling. 


==Day 072== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Youth.jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka eyes widen as Liv informs her of 
her new eternal youth.]]Ahsoka awoke the next morning to the sound of Knocking 
at the door. It was Liv. &quot;You're going to be late Mistress Ahsoka!&quot; 
Ahsoka swung herself out of her bed. She looked at herself in the mirror, 
&quot;Well just another day&quot;. Ahsoka and Liv walked down the hall to the 
operating by room. Ahsoka layed down on the operating table and looked up at the 
ceiling. Liv ran her fingers down Ahsoka's body. &quot;No need for 
sedatives&quot; she said. &quot;Today's operations are quick and painless. This 
came as shock to Ahsoka, who was expecting some form of surgery. &quot;Only two 
serums today, you are very lucky Mistress Ahsoka, the Queen must really trust 
you&quot;. Liv applied both needles to Ahsoka and distributed the serums. 
&quot;What did you do to me&quot; Ahsoka asked. &quot;Oh well these came as the 
Queen's request. The first injection was From the lotus fruit. It will 
drastically slow your aging. It will make you look significantly younger, for 
example if you were to age ten years you would only look to have aged a 
year&quot;. Ahsoka's eyes widened. She essentially wasn't just granted eternal 
youth! &quot;Now as for the second serum, you'll enjoy this. This serum has 
unsuppressed your force potential. Your connection to the force has been 
restored.&quot; Ahsoka nearly fainted. To test it out she closed her eyes and 
concentrated. Suddenly all the objects it the operating room were lifted into 
the air. Ahsoka smiled. &quot;Thank you Liv, I'll be on my way&quot; 
&quot;Indeed, Mistress Ahsoka&quot;. Ahsoka then strode out of the room with a 
look of pleasure in her face. 


==Day 073== 


[[File:Ahsoka_meditates.jpeg|thumb|left|420px|Ahsoka meditating and 
reestablishing her union with the force.]]Ahsoka sat meditating in the Royal 
Courtyard. Shee could feel the force again. She had missed it, it comforted her. 
Usually by this point in the day Ahsoka would be craving sex and her cock would 
be penetrating someone else. But instead she was reestablishing herself with the 
force. She vanquished her slutty Persona and her true self returned. She was 
Ahsoka Tano, and she was a Jedi not some sex slave! This was not her fate! She 
had failed her master but now she had a chance to make amends. Ahsoka opened her 
eyes. She needed to find Padme and free her and maybe even Chun as well. She had 
a long way to go to make up for sins but She was ready to commit. She was ready 
to once again serve the light. 


==Day 074== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_confused.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka attempting to act casual as Liv 
hands Ahsoka back her lightsabers]]Ahsoka returned to her room to find Liv 
waiting for in her room holding Ahsoka's long forgotten lightsabers. &quot;The 
Queen thinks you should have these lightsabers back. She says you've earned 
them&quot;. Ahsoka looked at Liv &quot;How very thoughtful of her&quot;. Liv 
placed her hand on Ahsoka's shoulder. &quot;Of course, you know what the Queen 
wants in return.&quot; Ahsoka nodded and Liv left her bedroom. Ahsoka attached 
her Lightsaber and shoto to her waist and headed out of room and for Padme's 
quarters. Ahsoka eventually reached her destination and entered the room. 
&quot;Padme!&quot; Ahsoka said as she locked the door. &quot;I have something to 
tell you. I'm so sorry for everything that I've done and I need to make it 
right. I'm going to help you and Chun escape.&quot; Padme rather surprised by 
Ahsoka's sudden character shift didn't have time for questions. &quot;I have 
something to tell you as well Ahsoka. I'm pregnant&quot;. Ahsoka was shocked by 
this news. &quot;How can this be? This is wonderful Padme!&quot; Padme looked 
down at the floor and then back at Ahsoka. &quot;Anakin was the father. Ahsoka 
fell back against the wall. &quot;Anakin!&quot; Ahsoka thought back to their 
mission on this planet. &quot;They can't be born here Ahsoka! If the Zygerrians 
find out, They'll take the child!&quot; Ahsoka looked back at Padme in 
acknowledgement. &quot;Don't worry, I have a plan&quot;. 


==Day 075: Escape== 


[ [File:Ahsoka-distraction. jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Ahsoka being tortured by the 
Queen] ]Ahsoka strode down the hall and entered the Queen's throne room. She just 
had to occupy her long enough for Padme and Chun to secure a ship. &quot;Ahsoka, 
Do you know why you are here?&quot; &quot;Yes master&quot;, Ahsoka said. &quot;I 
don't think you do&quot;. Liv emerged from behind the Queen's throne, &quot;Liv 
told me everything&quot;. Ahsoka's eyes widened, Liv mist have eavesdropped on 
Padme's room when they were planning their escape. &quot;I really liked you 
Ahsoka, but you leave me no choice. You must be punished!&quot; The Queen 
activated Ahsoka's shock collar causing thousands of volts of electricity to 
coarse Ahsoka's body. Ahsoka screamed in pain. &quot;AHHHHHH NAHHHHHHH GAAAAAA- 
&quot; Suddenly the Queen stopped. &quot;No Ahsoka, It won't be that easy for 
you&quot;. Ahsoka looked up when the next thing She Knew two guards were 
restraining her and She was on her knees. Another took Ahsoka's lightsabers. Liv 
then walked down to meet Ahsoka face to face. &quot;You will learn your place, 
little slut&quot;. Liv grabbed Ahsoka's loincloth giving it a hard tug ripping 
it clean off, revealing Ahsoka's massive cock. &quot;You are ours Ahsoka and 
this penis will always be a reminder of that&quot;. Liv bent down and licked 
Ahsoka's cock. &quot;You're so wet already Ahsoka, Do you want to Be raped that 
badly?&quot; Liv stroked Ahsoka's cock for several minutes. Gradually increasing 
her intensity and speed. Ahsoka's penis became erect, reaching its twelve inch 
length. Ahsoka bit her lip to contain her emotions. She wasn't going to give Liv 
any satisfaction. However soon after Ahsoka could no longer hold back she moaned 
out loud and had a massive orgasm. Spraying cum from her cock all over the 
place. &quot;Good, good&quot; The Queen said with pleasure. &quot;You are dirt, 
my slave.&quot; [[File:Imlage.jpg|thumb|330px|Ahsoka staring at the Queen and Liv 
in defiance after eliminating three of her guards.]] Ahsoka looked up with anger 
in her eyes, &quot;No, I am Ahsoka Tano and I am a Jedi!&quot; Ahsoka summoned 
all the force she could muster and broke free of the Guards grip. She used the 
force to summon her lightsabers to her side. The guards ignited their whips but 
it was too late. Ahsoka had already lobbed off their heads. Ahsoka then clipped 
her lightsabers to her loincloth-less waistband. Suddenly the overhead window 
shattered as gunfire pierced the throne room. Ahsoka could hear dozens of guards 
running up the hallway but She want going to stick around to see them. She used 
a force jump and lifted herself up to the ship. She then closed the door behind 
her. She yelled ahead to Chun. &quot;Get us out of here!&quot; 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3957">Her body was so prefect Jabba felt 
his tail hardening with exitment of what her body would bring him. Leias breasts 
bounced under the bra she didn't think they where great or that she was 
attractive enough to a non human . She felt something grab her stomach but it 
was a nervous feeling. A Leia eventually came over to him. Jabba picked her up 
by wrapping around her stomach she grunted as his tail went around her stomach 
and placed her body against his, groaning in pleasure from feeling her soft 
skin. Her stomach was covered in his slime her vagina was forced to cum due to 
something in her stomach. Leia was forced to have her breasts sucked she was 
writhing in extreme discomfort and she felt her body cum as his finger went in 
her. Leia felt helpless as he grabbed her mouth and forced her to kiss him she 


felt her stomach writhing as she suddenly forced her to take off her out fit 
fully stomach and chest was wrapped up in his tail then as he forced his tail in 
her mouth. Eventually, he put Leia down, and she laid down in an unknowing sexy 
pose then she fell asleep . This was Jabbaaous chance. 


As Leia drifted off to sleep, he moved his tail close to her soft stomach. He 
lifted it up and put it on Leiaaouos lower stomach, and his tail tip began to 
stroke her belly. 

A 

Fully aroused, Jabba moved his tail up to Leia's bra and slid it under. His tail 
massaged her tits, causing Leia to moan softly in pleasure in her sleep. He 
began to thrust his member in her cleavage, moving back and forth between her 
tits. A Jabba moved his hardened tail upward, pushing the bra off of Leiaaous 
busty chest. His tail tip circled her hardened nipples and brushed against them. 
Leia, still asleep, was now moaning in pleasure. She started to relax then she 
felt cum on her stomach. 


Moving his tail upward, Jabba eventually reached Leia's face. His tail tip 
stroked her lips, but he wanted more. He reached down and stroked Leia's nipples 
with his hand, causing her to moan, opening her mouth. Excited, Jabba thrust his 
tail deeperA into Leia's mouth. As he moved it back and forth, his tip played 
with Leia's tongue. 


Sliding his tail out of her mouth, he grew especially excited, since the best 
was coming. Lifting his tail, Jabba placed his tail near Leia's calves. He 
slowly moved his tail up, wrapping Leia's left leg with his tail and sqeezing 
it. As he reached her thighs, Jabba unwrapped his tail and moved it to Leiaaouos 
hips. His tail tip slid under her hip plates and stroked her proportionate hip. 
Too excited to stay there for long, Jabba went on to Leia's two best sexual 
gems. He slid his tail behind her skirts and beneath them, and his tip stroked 
her ass. Leia sighed in satisfaction, still asleep. His tail tip stroked her 
pussy, causing it to get wet quickly. With incredible force, Jabba slid his tail 
into his slave girlaoos tight pussy, taking her virginity. She started to writhe 
in in extreme pleasure as he went in her. 


€aooO0h!@on Leia cried out in pleasure. Jabba once again began thrusting. The 
pleasure was too much for Leia, and she awoke. Her eyes widened as she saw Jabba 
thrusting into her, but rather than being repulsed, she began to shake her hips 
and squeeze Jabba's member with her vaginal walls. aoo0h, yes! Jabba, you're so 
big! Fuck me harder! Yes, yes, YES!!!@oo0 Leia screamed as her pussy contracted 
and she orgasmed all over Jabba's thrusting tail. Jabba roared in pleasure and 
shot his seed deep into Leia's pussy, up into her womb and belly. He pulled out. 


Oh, Jabbaao; I had no idea that you were so good at thisaoj4oo0 Leia sighed. Her 
hatred of the Hutt had been temporarily subsided in her lust for him. She 
reached down and picked up his limp tail. She began to stroke it, and Jabba's 
member began to harden again. She wrapped her hands around it, squeezing it, and 
leading it back towards her dripping wet pussy. Her wrapped her stomach up with 
his tail and went in her again.A 
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girl 


==IntroductionA == 


I was born on a small farm in Florin. My parents died when I was young, I never 
knew them. I was looked after by several people, but most often a neighbor. I 
grew up, I learned the ways of farming. I even met my true love on a farm. But 
that is another story. I am going to tell you the story of a great adventure. 
Well, not a great adventure, just a big one. It happened when I was eighteen, 
just a few years ago, but I remember it like yesterday. Who am I? I am 
Buttercup, this is my story. 


==Chapter One== 

&quot;In the morning, in the morning, oh my heart it sings today! &quot; 
Buttercup squeezed Daisy's udder and creamy streams of milk shot into the pail. 
She stood up. &quot;Good girl.&quot; She murmured stroking Daisy's flank. She 
smiled as she left the barn, the kittens purring around her ankles. She walked 
back to the house, set the milk on the table, and set the table for dinner. As 
she ate she heard a weird noise. A scream. Buttercup raced out of the house and 
to the yard, then down the road as fast as she could. She saw her best friend 
Ariel being dragged down the road and into a strange looking thing by a masked 
man. &quot;Ariel!&quot; She gasped. Having found out that Westly was dead only a 
few days ago she didn't want to loose another friend. She ran after the man. 
&quot;Stop! Kidnapper!&quot; Suddenly she was grabbed from behind by another 
masked man. A hand was clamped over her mouth and she was smacked on the head. 
Everything went black. 

==Chapter Two== 

When Buttercup opened her eyes she was lying naked on the floor of a ship with a 
few other women. Embarrassed, she tried to cover herself with her hands and long 
blonde hair, but it didn't really work. Buttercup could only imagine where she 
could be going, but it couldn't be good. &quot;Buttercup?&quot; Ariel asked. She 
sounded funny, like she'd been passed out for a while. Buttercup blushed and 
looked away, ashamed that her friend would see her this way. Another woman with 
black hair spoke. &quot;Who are you?&quot; &quot;Buttercup of Florin.&quot; 
&quot;Ariel of Florin.&quot; &quot;Nice to meet you, I'm Christy of Naboo. &quot; 
Buttercup stared in awe. &quot;You're from the other galaxy far, far away? 
&quot; Christy laughed. &quot;Yeah. Don't look so surprised, it's great there. 
Have you ever heard of Luke Skywalker?&quot; Buttercup shook her head and 
Christy's eyes grew wide. &quot;Really?!&quot; Buttercup smiled. &quot; ‘Don't 
look so surprised', I live, or did live, on a farm, I don't really hear any 
traveler's tales.&quot; Christy laughed, and Buttercup knew she had a friend. 
&quot;Wasn't he the one who got rid of the death of star, or something? Along 
with a guy named Solo and a girl named Leah?&quot; Ariel asked. Her parents ran 
a hotel, so she probably knew even a little about this Luke. Christy laughed 
even harder. &quot; ‘Death of star?' I think you mean, 'Death Star'. And Han 
Solo, and Leia Organa?&quot; Ariel turned pink. &quot;Probably.&quot; 
&quot;Don't worry, I'll tell you the story of a farmboy turned hero. It all 
started one day with a space chase...&quot; 

==Chapter Three== 

As the back of the ship opened and the women were chained together Buttercup was 
nervous and afraid. Christy had told her how this thing called Jabba the Hutt 
took beautiful and sexy female humans to his palace as slaves, and how his 
slaves didn't leave unless they were dead or sold. Neither one was a good 
option. And there was no way to escape. Even with no clothes on Buttercup was 


still sweating under the double suns. If Jabba was as bad as the land, then she 
was in for it. 


It was slightly cooler in the palace, but much louder. There were strange aliens 
and unmodest dancers. That was bad. But when she saw Jabba, Buttercup froze in 
fear. He was large and slimy, like a cross between a worm and a slug. Buttercup 
was too afraid to even notice as one of her captors pushed her forward, even 
closer to the Hutt, who smelled horrible. The man put a speech decoder in her 
ear so she could understand Jabba. Buttercup gasped as he pulled her close and 
licked her. &quot;Hello my slave.&quot; Jabba admired her beautiful body. 
&quot;You are truly beautiful and will serve me well.&quot; He licked her again 
and she moaned in discomfort and disgust. 

==Chapter Four== 

&quot;All right ladies, line up!&quot; The headmistress of the harem called. She 
stood next to a large box, and in her pocket was a whip. Buttercup knew that she 
wasn't afraid to use it. The new slaves lined up, Buttercup stayed behind Ariel. 
One by one they were all given a skimpy bikini and were told to put it on. It 
was mostly metal, and quite uncomfortable, but Buttercup was grateful for a 
small amount of modesty. They were told to dance before Jabba, but the losers 
would be fed to the Rancor. &quot;You will dance one by one before Jabba, you 
must do your best and please the master if you wish to keep your life. Anyone 
Jabba is not pleased with, therefore is a loser, and will be fed to the 
Rancor.&quot; Buttercup shuddered, she had no idea what a Rancor was, but she 
knew it wasn't good.A 


They were marched single file into Jabba's main audience chamber, where the 
great Hutt sat. A blonde haired girl named Ella went first, and the dancing 
began. 


Finally it was Buttercup's turn. Ten had danced so far, and only two had 
survived, Christy and Ella. Buttercup walked slowly into the center of the room, 
almost imagining the Rancor pacing hungrily below. A The Rancor had only been 
fed two losing women, the rest had been locked up for the Rancor's future meals. 
Taking a deep breath Buttercup began to dance. 

==Chapter Five== 

The dancing didn't last long. Buttercup was scared to death, and when Jabba 
looked delighted she knew she was safe. Remembering all her fireside dances with 
Westly, she had successfully pleased Jabba. He laughed. &quot;You have done 
well, go back to the harem, my slave.&quot; 


Ever so slightly pleased, Buttercup went back to the harem. Christy and Ella 
were there. The three embraced. &quot;Now what?&quot; Buttercup asked. &quot; The 
headmistress said that we should all get ready, and see who spends the night 
with Jabba.&quot; Christy spoke as if it was an honor, but Buttercup was nowhere 
near excited. 


Buttercup was sad, as her friend Ariel hadn't pleased Jabba. Out of the twenty 
people who had danced, only five had passed the test. Buttercup mourned the loss 
of her friend, but she was glad to still be here, to still be one of the five. 


Christy received 'the honor'. She spent the night with Jabba, and from the look 
on her face the next morning, it was bad. Buttercup suddenly longed for home 
even more than ever. 

==Chapter Six== 

Buttercup was suddenly startled by a noise. All the action and dancing stopped 
as footsteps were heard. An alien ran over to investigate and was pushed away. 
Buttercup gasped as an alien figure walked into the room with a tall hairy 
alien, very tall. Buttercup shuddered in fear. The strange thing and Jabba 
exchanged a few words, translated by Threepio, the golden robot thingy. For a 
moment Buttercup was scared greatly as Threepio said &quot;Because he's holding 
a thermal detonator!&quot; All the people gasped and hid, but Jabba just 
laughed. He sounded pleased. In the end the alien stayed in the audience chamber 
while the tall hairy one was dragged away, a chain around his neck. He growled 
loudly and Buttercup felt a pang of sadness. The tall hairy alien had seemed so 


sad, so lonely. Like her. 


It was night. Buttercup's turn with Jabba. Her first night with Jabba. Dressed 
in her bikini she was forced to lie on the dias. Jabba moaned in pleasure at 
seeing her small body, her creamy skin and blonde hair. But Buttercup was really 
afraid that he'd discover her secret, she was a virgin, never touched by any 
man, not even Westly. She had been brought up that sex was only for a man and 
wife, when they were married. Not before- Buttercup gasped as Jabba put one of 
his fingers inside her. She gasped again as he slid another into her. 
&quot;Please, stop!&quot; She begged. Jabba paid no attention but slipped one 
finger out of her, using the remaining one to plunge deeper into her. Buttercup 
gasped, feeling a little pleasure. Jabba suddenly stopped. &quot;What a present 
you have for me my slave. You are a virgin.&quot; 

==Chapter Seven== 

Jabba made Buttercup lie down beside him. Then he slipped his tail inside her 
tiny body. A tear of pain trickled down her cheek. His gigantic, thrusting tail 
pushed deeper into her, filling Buttercup's tiny body. &quot;Please, stop!&quot; 
She begged. He pulled out for a moment before plunging deep inside her taking 
her virginity. Buttercup screamed in pain and fear. Jabba just laughed and 
pushed deeper and harder. It was going to be a long night. 


Hours later Jabba finally pulled out of her. He and Buttercup lay down and Jabba 
fell asleep. But it was a long time before Buttercup, face wet with tears, cried 
herself to sleep. 


Buttercup was awakened by Jabba pulling back the curtains around his throne and 
laughing. &quot;Ho ho ho ho.&quot; Buttercup blinked, there was the strange 
alien, but it's helmet was removed to reveal, a woman! The girl had fair skin 
and brown hair done up in a bun, Buttercup was charmed by her beauty. But what 
surprised her most was the trembling man whom she was helping stand, she 
recognized the face from the block of carbon, something or other, it was Han 
Solo! Then this must be the princess, Leia! 

==Chapter Eight== 

Buttercup stared in horror as Jabba conversed with the unveiled princess. In the 
end Han was dragged away and Leia was left standing there, tears in her eyes. 
&quot;Bring her to me.&quot; Jabba said. A dark skinned guard obeyed. &quot;We 
have, powerful friends.&quot; Buttercup was pinned down and her mouth was 
covered by another guard, so she couldn't do anything. But she could see Leia 
trembling and looking scared. &quot;You're going to regret this.&quot; &quot;I'm 
sure.&quot; Jabba licked Leia with his slimy tongue and she groaned. Buttercup 
could only imagine what was in store for the princess. 


Four guards led Buttercup and Leia to the harem. They didn't talk, and we're 
soon dropped off at the door. Leia seemed scared to go in. Buttercup swallowed 
down her pain and fear from the morning and spoke. &quot;It, it's really not 
that bad, once you get inside.&quot; Leia smiled a tiny smile. &quot;It probably 
isn't. I'm just not used to places like this. And I miss Han.&quot; &quot; You, 
you must lov- I mean like him a lot.&quot; Leia seemed lost in thought. &quot; Of 
course.&quot; Her voice was almost a whisper. &quot;His brown hair, not always 
neat and tidy, his deep brown eyes, and his voice. I love him. I tried to save 
him, but now I don't know what will happen to him.&quot; Her voice broke. 
Buttercup felt sorry for her. &quot;I Know how you feel. On Florin, I loved a 
man named Westly, he was a farmboy, poor. With eyes like the sea after a storm. 
Only a few days ago, I found out that he's, dead.&quot; A tear rolled down 
Buttercup's cheek. &quot;I'm sorry.&quot; Leia whispered. She hugged her. Just 
then the mistress of the harem saw them. &quot;Get over here!&quot;A 

==Chapter Nine== 


A A A A -Five days later- 


Buttercup sighed and leaned against the wall, bored. The sail barge wasn't the 
nicest flyer, and it was unbearably hot. Still, at least her lover and best 
friends weren't being fed to the Sarlaac, whatever that was. Leia had been so 
stressed out lately, Buttercup had no idea what to do. She just wanted to get 
out of this nightmare and go home. From where she stood, she could see Leia 


staring longingly out the window, but Jabba pulled on her chain. Buttercup 
turned away, not wanting to see anymore of Leia's pain. Why did Jabba have to do 
this, why did Luke what's his name have to come here and get them all in 
trouble, why was Buttercup forced to watch Leia's tears fall like rain at night, 
why did her heart have to hurt all the time, and why was she even born! 
Everything would have been so much better if she didn't even exist. 


Buttercup's mouth hung open in horror at the sight of the hideous looking 
Sarlaac. It's waving tentacles seemed to reach for her, and it's mouth gaped 
open. Luke Skywalker, the great Jedi was going to be fed to ''that?A ''Buttercup 
couldn't believe it. As the prisoners were forced to stand on a narrow plank 
above the pit Buttercup held her breath and Leia went pale. Luke suddenly nodded 
and so did a dark skinned guard. A moment of silence passed. Luke did a two 
fingered salute and Buttercup wondered what was happening. She forced herself to 
look, as she knew the prisoners were heading to their doom. A guard pushed Luke 
with a spear and he jumped... Buttercup trembled with fear. But Luke grabbed the 
plank and flipped A into the air, landing upright and grabbing his lightsaber as 
it fell from the sky. With a flash of green light, on it went. 


==Chapter Ten== 

Buttercup could only stare as a battle unfolded before her. Luke and his friends 
battled Jabba's crew, and in a whoosh of cloth Leia was up and moving. She 
turned off the lights and headed for Jabba. Buttercup watched in horror as she 
threw her chain around his neck andA ''choked him.A ''Buttercup couldn't believe 
it! She watched Jabba struggle and die, then followed her to the top 
deck.&quot;Get the gun!&quot; Luke yelled, seeing Leia. &quot;Point it at the 
deck!&quot; Careful to miss Buttercup, Leia did. &quot;Use the rope!&quot; She 
whispered. &quot;Swing to that skiff and hide in the compartment under the 
floor!&quot; Terribly frightened, Buttercup obeyed. She took a deep breath and 
swang, then hid like Leia told her to. Through a crack in the floorboards she 
saw Luke run to the gun, grab Leia, shoot the sail barge, and swing across. The 
whole group, the tall hairy alien called Chewie, Luke, Han, Leia, and the dark 
skinned guard were there. &quot;Let's go, and don't forget the droids.&quot; 
Luke said. &quot;We're on our way!&quot; The droids Threepio and Artoo we were 
grabbed and they flew quickly away as the sail barge exploded. Buttercup 
couldn't believe it, she was alive! The small skiff finally landed on the soft 
sand. Buttercup suddenly sneezed. &quot;Who's there!&quot; A voice asked, 
Buttercup thought it was Luke's. She slowly lifted the top of the compartment. 
It was time to introduce herself. 


==Chapter Eleven== 

Buttercup stepped out, scared to see Luke, Chewie, and the guard all pointing 
weapons at her. Her mouth felt like it was full of sand, and her muscles froze 
in terror. &quot;Stop!&quot; Leia said. &quot;This is my friend Buttercup, she's 
my friend, I helped hide her. She's okay.&quot; Han turned his head tword Leia. 
&quot;So, she's friend, not foe?&quot; &quot;Yes.&quot; Leia answered strongly. 
A warm feeling crept over Buttercup. Leia considered her a friend. 


Buttercup turned in front of the mirror. Leia's dress was a little big, but so 
much better than the bikini. Buttercup braided her hair and walked out of the 
bathroom and out of the Falcon to where Leia and her friends sat on the grass 
eating. Buttercup sat next to Leia, still feeling a little shy around the group. 
She listened to Luke and Han talk about the Rebellion, but she couldn't help 
feeling a stab of envy and hurt at the sight of Leia and Han together. Why did 
Westly have to be dead? As Buttercup lay in a sleeping bag on the cold floor of 
the Falcon that night she suddenly came to a decision. No matter how nice Leia 
and her friends were, she had to get back to Florin, and preserve Westly's 
memory. She could never forget him. 

==Chapter Twelve== 

-Four days later-A 


Buttercup couldn't believe it. Only four days ago she had decided to return 
home, yet here she was, in a room with the Rebellion, who were making battle 
plans. Leia had urged Buttercup to stay for even a little longer, and Buttercup 


agreed. Gentle chimes were heard and the room grew silent as a woman in a white 
dress and reddish hair stepped forward. &quot;The Emperor's made a critical 
error and the time for our attack has come. The data brought to us by Bothan 
spies pinpoints the exact location...&quot; As she listened to the woman speak 
Buttercup couldn't help but feel afraid. Was it wise to go into battle in 
another galaxy? But, then again, if she went back to Florin, Ariel was dead, and 
so was Westly. Maybe life here in this galaxy wouldn't be too bad, at least 
that's what she hoped.A 


-A day or so later- 


Buttercup nervously turned around in front of the mirror. Her new Rebel outfit 
fit well, green and brown with a camouflage pattern and spots of tan. The 
blaster fit well in her hand, much easier to use then the simple weapons of 
Florin. In fact, if Buttercup could compare the two, this galaxy's weapons would 
be like spears, and the weapons of Florin would be like using blunt sticks. 
Buttercup couldn't believe it. She was really going to go with Leia and her 
friends to so-called Endor and battle the Empire. Buttercup was scared, but if 
she died, what did she have to loose? Almost nothing. Without Westly, life 
almost wasn't worth living anymore. 

==Chapter Thirteen== 

Buttercup went with Han, Leia, Luke, Chewie, and some others in the stolen 
imperial shuttle tword Endor. Buttercup couldn't help but wonder why Luke stared 
at her a lot, and what the strange look in his eyes was when he did. She 
couldn't help but wonder, was it love? She wondered why he liked her, her of all 
people, and the question was, did she like him too? Sure, he was handsome, with 
sandy blonde hair and light blue eyes, but it felt wrong to like Luke, when 
Westly have, gone. What would be say if she suddenly fell in love with the 
handsome Jedi knight Luke Skywalker, the hero of the galaxy? Would be mind?A 
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The Clone Wars had been good for Jabba the Hutt. He had made money from both 
sides during the war, selling information, weapons, and other commodities. His 
fortune and criminal empire had expanded greatly. The war was now over, and the 
newly formed Galactic Empire was exerting its power over the galaxy. The Empire 
wanted to control Tatooine, so they installed a Governor and a garrison of 
stormtroopers. They allowed the Hutts ample autonomy, but their power was 
diminished. Jabba had plans for that situation, but most weighing on his mind 
was the fact that it had been a little over a year since he had a formal slave 
girl. That was all about to change. Around the time Leia was a newborn, Jabba 
met one of his favorite slave girls he's ever enjoyed. 


== Opportunity == 

Three months after the empire took control of Tatooine, a human couple entered 
Jabba's Palace. The man was gruff, handsome, but visibly worried. The woman, 
around 20 years old, had golden blonde hair, long gorgeous legs, and an 
hourglass figure. She was clad in white, with a tight shirt and pants that 


revealed her beautiful large breasts. He could also tell they were not from 
Tatooine, as their demeanor and clothing suggested she had been raised in a 
prominent family. 


He instantly wanted her for himself, and here she was delivering herself to his 
palace. But he then had another plan, a way to take care of two problems at 
once. The man spoke: 


&quot;Mighty Jabba, I am here to beg for your help. My fiancee and I are in 
grave danger .&quot; 


&quot;I may find myself being generous today, what is your problem?&quot; Jabba 
asked in Huttese, translated by a droid. 


&quot;When the Republic fell, I helped smuggle several individuals who were 
still loyal to the Republic out of the Core Worlds. I was successful and hit 
these individuals throughout the galaxy. The Empire found out it was me and has 
been hunting me. I assure you, if they find me they will torture me for 
information. I have 100,000 credits I can transfer to you if you set us up with 
new lives.&quot; 


&quot;Hmmm...&quot; Jabba said allowed, then spoke again with the translation, 
&quot;I am willing to help you. I will set you up on a farm far from any of the 
Empire's troops. However, I have more...''conditions''.&quot; Jabba said that 
last word lecherously. &quot;First, who is this exquisite specimen here?&quot; 
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throne room] ] 

The girl, Rhea Davos, looked at Jabba trying to maintain her composure. She had 
never seen anything so revolting. Though they desperately needed his help to 
survive, he was staring at her with lust. This worried her greatly. 


&quot;I am from Mimban,&quot; Rhea began, &quot;I come from a wealthy family. I 
met James, my fiancee, and we instantly fell in love. We had to run away 
together because my family did not approve. We are set to be married within the 
next two weeks.&quot; 


&quot;Ho Ho Ho...&quot; Jabba bellowed. He looked Rhea up and down and she 
suddenly felt embarrassed. She wanted badly to be elsewhere. &quot;Such a shame 
you are to be married. You are a lucky man, James. My condition is simple, I 
have a party to attend and to keep up appearances, I need a fine lady to attend 
with me. Attend it with me as my date, Rhea, and I shall protect the two of 
you.&quot,; 

[[File:2.jpg| thumb |220x220px|Rhea meets Jabbas lustful gaze] ] 

Rhea was horrified. She absolutely did not want to go anywhere with this fat 
slug, let alone ever see him again. But before she could voice any opposition, 
James exclaimed, &quot;That would be no problem. No price is too high for our 
safety.&quot; 


Jabba chuckled. &quot;Then wire me those credits as soon as you leave, and I 
will come for Rhea in three days.&quot; 


Rhea wanted to vomit at the idea of attending this party with Jabba, but the 
guards were already showing them out. She knew they had to secure their safety, 
but she worried if she would be able to do this. 


== The Trip to the Party == 

[[File: Rhea waiting for Jabab at moisture farm. jpg|thumb|339x339px|Rhea waits 
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The moisture farm that Jabba had given to Rhea and James was relatively nice. 
She just had to get over this party with Jabba and they could begin their new 
lives. She watched in horror as the sun rose on the third day since their visit 
to the palace, and became anxious. As she prepared lunch for James, he tried to 
assure her that nothing bad could happen and that Jabba was a legitimate 
businessman. Suddenly, she heard the sound of a ship approaching and walked 


outside to see Jabba's Sail Barge parked above the farm. A speeder full of 
Gamorrean guards descended to the farm to collect her. 


When she came aboard wearing a_ tank top and regular athletic shorts, everyone 
looked at her. Several people chuckled, as it had been forever since a human 
woman came aboard. She was disgusted looking at the different species of 
criminals eying her. Jabba had several species of dancers, but they are simply 
much more pliant than human women. Bib Fortuna approached her and handed her a 
bag. 


&quot;The Exalted One wants you to change into this for the Party.&quot; 
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She looked in the bag to find a slender red dress. She realized why Jabba wanted 
her in this outfit and was disgusted. But she had no choice, as Jabba could 
reveal the farm's location to the Empire at any time. She went to a separate 
room to change and slipped into the dress. 


As she walked out, she saw Jabba sitting on the throne. He called for her to 
approach. She walked slowly in her slinky dress. Every man hooted and whistled 
at her. Jabba chuckled happily. 


&quot; You will stand next to me on my throne the whole evening. You are to say 
nothing unless spoken to by me.&quot; She climbed atop Jabba's throne. He put 
his chubby arm around her slender waist and pulled her close. 

[[File: Jabba puts his arm around Rhea's waist.jpg|thumb|370x370px|Jabba puts his 
arm around Rhea's waist]] 

&quot;My fiancee will not take kindly to you touching me like this,&quot; Rhea 
said with a defiant look on her face. 


Jabba laughed heartily and grabbed her chin with his other hand. &quot;I think 
you will find that there are a lot of things that will occur tonight that James 
will not take kindly to,&quot; Jabba said as he forced her to look into his 
eyes. Rhea shivered, fearing what he meant by that. 


The sail barge sailed smoothly over the dunes as Jabba held her against him. His 
arms were wrapped around her with his hands interlocked on her flat stomach. Her 
rear, which was nicely formed and accentuated by the tight dress, was pressed 
against Jabba. ''One night,'' she kept telling herself, ''and I'll be home and 
safe''. As the sail barge pulled into Mos Eisley, Rhea turned her head back 
slightly and spoke: &quot;Jabba, where is this party?&quot; Jabba suddenly 
reached up and stuck his chubby finger in her slightly open mouth. She tried to 
cry out as she was revolted but could not pull his hand out. 


&quot;Now my sweet, you are not to speak unless spoken to.&quot; He slid the 
hand that held her in place slowly down towards her private region. 
&quot;Understood?&quot; Rhea quickly nodded her head up and down. Jabba removed 
his hand from her mouth and moved his hand back up to her stomach. &quot; That's 
better, my treat. Now I will answer your question. We are going to the mansion 
of the Imperial Governor. Don't worry, he will not recognize you.&quot; Rhea was 
growing more concerned as the barge slowed. 


== The Party == 

Jabba, fairly younger than when he captured Princess Leia during the Rebellion, 
could move independently without his dais. His sluglike body moved slowly with 
Rhea walking next to him. Jabba had paid off the stormtroopers, and they were 
allowed to enter the party along with Bib, some guards, and several of his 
entourage. The high society guests of the governor were surprised to see the 
Hutt. With his droid translating, Jabba bellowed: &quot;Governor, I am here to 
negotiate terms with you.&quot; The governor, a small, thin man wearing an 
Imperial uniform came down the stairs. Jabba watched him approach with a smug 
look on his face as he stroked Rhea's butt through the tight dress. She stood 
next to him, hoping this party would be over soon. His calloused and slimy hand 
massaged her tight ass as his tail slid over her lower legs. 


&quot; Jabba!&quot; the Governor said, surprised. &quot;What are you doing here? 
&quot; 


Jabba chuckled. &quot;I used to control this planet entirely, do you know that? 
I allowed the citizens here to do as they please as long as it didn't interfere 
with my business. I want that again, and I have hired armies of mercenaries to 
help me with this. I currently have surrounded the city of Mos Eisley, and I 
have already taken Mos Espa. I now ask that you sign this treaty. I will allow 
all Imperial troops and citizens to leave, and the Empire can conduct business 
on this planet as long as I maintain sovereignty. &quot; 


The Governor, shocked, said, &quot;The Emperor will never allow this.&quot; 


Jabba laughed and said &quot;He will if I throw in another caveat. I will give 
the Empire the location of the smuggler who helped the loyalists escape the 
core, James Ren.&quot,; 


It was at this moment that Rhea gasped, as Jabba slapped her ass and grabbed her 
waist before she could start running. &quot; Jabba! You-&quot; Rhea started 
before she was silenced by Bib's hand over her mouth as he stood behind her. Bib 
put his hand on her shoulder and stroked her neck to calm her. The Governor, 
with seemingly no choices, agreed. 


== Jabba Acquires a New Slave == 

Two Gamorreans had to carry Rhea out of the Governor's mansion as she kicked and 
screamed. She did not see where Jabba went but she briefly squirmed away from 
the Gamorreans. She tried her hardest to run away, as she had to find a speeder 
and get to the farm to warn James. But her skinny dress was not made for 
running, and she fell to the ground. The guards grabbed her and blindfolded her. 
Rhea couldn't see a thing as she was carried away in binders and shackles. She 
thought about her love, waiting for her to arrive home only to find that the 
Empire has found him. She felt herself on a speeder, likely going back to the 
Barge. 


When she could see again, she was in a dimly lit room. She could feel movement, 
so she knew she was back on the barge. She found herself with two Twi'leks with 
dark red skin wearing strapless bras hugged tightly around their breasts while 
thongs adorned their narrow pelvic regions. They fixed her makeup and hair. The 
guard came by, removed her chains, and lead her to the main room. Still wearing 
her red dress that accentuated her curves, she was taken past Jabba's courtiers 
and then to Jabba himself. 


&quot;Ho ho ho...&quot; Jabba laughed scanning her body, &quot;So kind of you to 
join us. We've been waiting for you. You please my eyes more every time I see 
you.&quot,; 


&quot; Jabba, you bastard!&quot; Rhea screamed trying to free herself from the 
guards &quot;You promised him.&quot; 


&quot;What disrespect you have. I'll have to teach you to mind your betters. I 
gave you the gift of that beautiful dress, won't you thank me?&quot; 


Rhea waited awhile to hear the droid translate his words and then yelled 
&quot; Thank you? I would never thank you, you wretched worm. I hate this damn 
dress almost as much as I hate you.&quot; 


Jabba's court gasped, they had never seen someone be so disrespectful to the 
Hutt, but Jabba simply laughed. 


&quot;I understand, you do not appreciate the dress. In fact, if you hate it so 
much I'm sure you will not miss it. Bib?&quot; 


While the guards held Rhea's arms out exposing her whole body, Rhea gasped when 
the droid finished the translation. &quot;No!&quot; she screamed out. Bib 


approached with great anticipation. The whole court watched intently as Bib used 
his sharp fingernails to cut the dress up. As he tore off the shards, Jabba 
laughed. Rhea was nude in front of the whole court. What they did not know is 
that in keeping with the tradition of Mimban, no man had ever seen her naked. 
Even James had agreed to wait until they were wed. But instead, a group of dirty 
criminals and their slug lord were the first to see it. She put her hands over 
her nipples and crossed her legs. Now she had a change in mood. She went from 
rage to fear, as she now realized Jabba was capable of. She looked around and 
saw herself surrounded by his supporters, and even if she could slip past them, 
she couldn't escape the barge. And even if she did, Jabba controls this planet. 


&quot; You are as delectable as I had hoped you would be my flower.&quot; Jabba 
mused as he looked her over. Her large breasts were exposed as well as her tight 
and smooth stomach. Her whole body appeared nubile and young. Her legs were 
beautiful and her pelvis shaven in preparation for her wedding. Jabba hungered 
to have her, to break her. 


&quot;My lovely, you are excellent. I'm sure you enjoy showing me and my 
subjects your ''assets ''much more than that old dress. Don't you?&quot; 


&quot;Of course not&quot; Rhea spat back at him, beginning to feel the cool 
breeze on her bare legs. 


&quot;Hmmm...well I am very capable of finding you coverage. But I give coverage 
to obedient slaves. Show me you know what respect looks like this ride back to 
my palace. Of course, if you prefer you can remain as you are.&quot; 


&quot;No! I mean, no, I can show respect for an hour or two, but if I do that 
you must cover me up, Jabba.&quot; Rhea said desperate to be able to cover her 
bare womanhood. 


&quot;Obedient slaves address their masters as such when speaking to them. Now 
come to my throne.&quot; 


Looking down at her nude body and then up at the slimy, drool ridden body 
beckoning out to her. With a gulp, she told herself she was doing this to get 
the protective covering she needed and quietly said: &quot;Yes...master.&quot; 


== The Journey to Jabba's Palace == 

Stepping onto the throne, Rhea had to bend slightly exposing a welcomed view of 
her buttocks to the audience. They cheered and she blushed. Suddenly she didn't 
feel like the strong woman she was trying to appear to be. 


She moved cautiously towards Jabba and without missing a beat he seized her in 
his arms. With little to no struggle, he grabbed her chin and forced her to look 
at him. He breathed a great sigh of satisfaction out as he realized his 
situation. He had rid himself of the Empire, even made them an ally, and finally 
had a suitable slave girl, whose beauty is unmatched. He wrapped his arm around 
her rear and pulled her pelvis closer. She arched her back to try and keep her 
breasts from touching his oily upper belly. He let go of her chin and she looked 
away from him and closed her eyes. ''A couple more hours ''Rhea thought ''And 
I'll have clothing, and I can think about my next move without worrying. ''Jabba 
reached out with his free hand and pressed it against her upper back. The smooth 
and supple breasts that she had kept away from him were pushed against his slime 
as they slid against him. 


Pushing her up towards him he let his fat worm-like tongue slide out of his 
mouth. &quot;No!&quot; Rhea screamed as his tongue wrapped around her breasts 
licked them. He used the tip of his tongue to run circles around her nipples. 
They hardened as she felt pleasure that is was unwanted. Jabba's rough hand 
stroked her buttocks and his slimy tongue worked on her breasts. She tried to 
keep it within but she felt it rise to the surface and opened her mouth to let 
out a disgusted and satisfied moan: &quot;Unghhhh..... uuuuhhhhh...&quot; Jabba 
laughed and took the opportunity of her open mouth to stick his tongue into her 


mouth. She was surprised and could not control her moans that were muffled by 
the tongue. She continued to struggle and moan for nearly an hour as Jabba's 
fetid hands roamed her body freely. 


&quot;Master Jabba!&quot; Bib called out. Jabba with his tongue still in Rhea's 
mouth after an hour of its entrance ignored him as it wrapped around her small 
pink tongue. 


&quot;My lord, you told me to alert you when we were approaching the farm.&quot; 
Bib said. Jabba finally withdrew his tongue and let go of Rhea. Rhea fell to the 
floor of the throne and began to spit out Jabba's saliva on her hands and knees. 
Her large breasts hung below her, and Jabba looking down slapped her exposed 
rear end with his tail. 


&quot;Da eitha!&quot; Jabba said in Huttese that the droid didn't bother 
translating. Rhea rose for what she assumed would be more humiliation. Standing, 
facing Jabba, Rhea awaited his command. He grabbed her by the hips with both 
hands and turned her nude body around. He wrapped his hands around her body, 
pressing one against her naval area and one on her chest, pressing her whole 
backside against him. 


&quot;Look out there my sweet. We're just on time for the show&quot; She looked 
out of the dusty window and her heart dropped. It was the moisture farm she and 
James were meant to live on. Outside the window far below she could see 
stormtroopers had landed and they were carrying James out to a shuttle. She 
began to sob. Tears streamed down her face as she realized what a depressing 
predicament she was in. She watched as the shuttle flew away. Suddenly she felt 
Jabba's tongue slithered around her neck from behind and up her face tasting her 
tears. She sobbed louder. Jabba simply laughed. He moved both his hands to both 
breasts and began to thumb her nipples. Rhea sobbed through her moaning as she 
laid against him. 


== A New Life == 

Jabba had announced a massive party at the palace to celebrate the signing of 
the treaty. The barge slowed and Rhea could tell they were close to the Palace. 
Jabba had allowed her to lay on the animal pelts on the throne, so long as she 
keeps her upper back against Jabba. His belly dimpled as she lay against him. 
Jabba then placed his hands on her shoulders. 


&quot;Da eitha!&quot; Jabba barked at her. She rose and faced him, almost done 
with her promised time of respect towards him. He put one hand on her back and 
one on the back of her head and stuck his tongue in her mouth again, stroking 
her tongue with his own. He withdrew his tongue and licked her face covering it 
in slime. 


Withdrawing his tongue as the sail barge eased to a stop, Jabba said &quot;Did 
you enjoy our trip my lovely?&quot; Not wanting to anger him just as she may be 
allowed to put clothing back on she responded in a quivering voice &quot;Yes my 
master .&quot, 


Jabba laughed and slapped her rear. &quot;You've earned those clothes, although 
I know I'll miss the way you look without them.&quot; Rhea clenched her fists at 
her side. Two Gamorrean guards came by and grabbed both her arms and carried her 
away, aS Jabba left the barge on his own. 


She was carried into the throne room, which was even more crowded than the 
barge. The guards let her go and she saw Jabba at the center of the room. She 
stepped barefoot onto a metal grate in front of the throne. ''Once I get those 
clothes...I will no longer give him my obedience. ''She just hoped all his 
molestations on Rhea hadn't been for nothing. 


Jabba called out to his dancing girls to bring forth the clothes. &quot;Rhea, 
for you my lovely treat I have spared no expense. The finest silks in the 
galaxy, the entire ensemble cost me close to five thousand credits. I of course 


took that money out of the payment your fiancee wired me.&quot; At that Jabba 
and the whole crowd laughed and Rhea felt an intense sadness. 


&quot;For you Rhea, your new slave outfit.&quot; Jabba's slave girls pulled out 
two pieces of skimpy white lingerie. They had frills on them and were relatively 
see-through. The bottoms were at least two sizes too small for her. 


Rhea gasped and slowly shook her head. She realized Jabba had used her, she did 
his bidding on the sail barge in the hopes of coverage but what he had in mind 
was to make her up like one of his whores. 


&quot; Jabba you made a promise to me...I gave you my respect and you said in 
exchange you would cover me.&quot; It was at this moment that she realized how 
stupid she was. Jabba had made a deal with James and she had seen him break it 
with her own eyes. And then she made her own deal with him like an idiot. 


Jabba, finally responding &quot;Ho ho ho...my sweet, I was hoping you wouldn't 
want to wear it, you look so much better naked.&quot; He said this as he looked 
over her nude form, licking his lips. Looking down at herself, Rhea realized she 
had no option. She put her arms out to her side while Jabba's dancers put on her 
new garb. The bra accentuated her breasts and pushed them up, while the tight 
frilly bottoms hugged her crotch and pelvis tightly. The slave dancers then put 
on a white thong over her original lingerie, making it tighter. 


Rhea looked down at her body and her worst fears were realized. She was now 
dressed as a Slut, before Jabba and his court. At least she was no longer naked, 
but now she felt as though she had allowed herself to dress for the sole purpose 
of Jabba's pleasure. She has no hope, the only person who knew she was here was 
probably in an imperial prison camp by now. Only she was somewhere much worse. 


Suddenly Bib approached her from behind and Rhea felt the feeling of a kiss of 
cold metal on her neck. Bib stroked her bum as he walked away, moving towards 
Jabba with a chain. Rhea suddenly realized she had been put on a leash. Jabba 
grabbing the chain and making it taut called out to his new slave &quot;Da 
eitha.&quot; He smiled while his big orange eyes scanned the beautiful body. 


She wouldn't do it. She turned away from him and crossed her arms. Jabba 
chuckled and looked over her exposed back all the way down to her tight rear. 
Her crossed arms and her defiant stance enticed him more than she could ever 
know. His tail wriggled at the thought of keeping her and drool slimed down his 
body from his great maw. 


Rhea felt as though she had made a strong statement. Not looking at Jabba 
however she did get to see the faces of his court. She had never seen a more 
disgusting group of dirty criminals. None of them appeared to be human. Many 
looked at her with an undeniable amount of lust. 


While she continued to ignore him, Jabba grabbed up the slack from the leash and 
said again &quot;Come to me, my pet.&quot; pulling back on the leash, Rhea 
stumbled back to the sound of Jabba chuckling as she almost lost her footing. 
She then straightened her body again and while looking away from Jabba crossed 
her arms. Jabba absolutely loved it. What Rhea saw as defiance was acting as a 
twisted foreplay for Jabba. It went on this way for several minutes, with every 
tug of the leash Rhea was a little bit closer. Jabba's tail now thumped against 
the concrete throne. Jabba would not be denied any longer as his arousal was too 
strong. 


Jabba gathered up all remaining slack on the chain and pulled as with a massive 
amount of strength. Rhea's collar choked her she pitched backward, and almost 
fell back. She quickly turned and ran to decrease the pressure around her neck. 
With no time to think she ran and jumped onto the throne and fell front first 
onto Jabba. She tried to put her hands out to avoid pressing her body into his 
slimy embrace, but Bib approached the throne and held her arms behind her back 
and pressed her body forward against him. 


Rhea groaned aloud as her half covered body once again kissed Jabba's soft 
flesh. She squirmed with her hands held behind her she protested &quot;Let me 
go! Damn you Jabba!&quot; Tired of struggling yet simultaneously enticed by it, 
Jabba reached with one hand and grabbed the back of her head, bringing her in 
for a lecherous parody of a kiss. Sticking his tongue into her mouth her angry 
shouts were silenced, and Rhea began to gag on his fat tongue with her lips 
wrapped around it. Jabba let go of her head, and Rhea falsely believed she could 
pull away now, but Jabba's tongue had wrapped around hers and his tongue was so 
strong that it held her head in place in front of his mouth. She tried to cry 
out but could not with her mouth full of green saliva. She felt Jabba's tail 
climb her legs moving slithering up the inside of her thighs. His tail pressed 
against the lips of her womanhood. His hand moved to her buttocks while his 
other hand massaged her breasts. 


Rhea moaned as his tail pressed its unclean tip up into her. She felt an 
undeniable amount of pleasure building inside of her. It disgusted her but she 
could not control it. Jabba felt her widening her mouth, and withdrew his tongue 
just in time for Rhea to release what was undeniably a satisfied moan. The whole 
court erupted in laughter and applause. Jabba laughed most of all, while Rhea 
had little time to be embarrassed. She had to take this opportunity to try to 
spit out his saliva. He removed his hands from her body briefly in order to give 
her a reprieve. She jumped started to run off the throne but Jabba grabbed the 
leash and pulled her back. 


Rhea laid her body back against Jabba with no other option, while his hand 
stroked her stomach. Suddenly Jabba bellowed out to his court: 


&quot;My subjects,&quot; Jabba said as he pushed her to her feet. Staring out 
over the crowd, Rhea felt like a decoration. &quot;Allow me to introduce my 
newest pet, Rhea Davos of Mimban.&quot; Rhea, outraged clearly opened her mouth 
to object just as Jabba jolted her chain to silence her. 


== A Celebration == 


The crowd partied and drank all night. Several men watched Rhea from afar as she 
lay out on the throne. The busty and curvaceous slave dancers gave strip tease 
dances that pleased Jabba greatly. During these performances Jabba slapped his 
tail against her bare upper thigh. As the party drew to a close, the high class 
slave dancers with scanty colorful outfits were auctioned for the pleasure of 
spending the night with them. The bounty hunters and smugglers all purchased a 
girl to return to their rooms with. Rhea found the display disturbing. 


Since arriving at the palace she had been introduced to Salacious Crum, Jabba's 
pet. She tried her hardest to keep away from him but he kept eying her 
throughout the night. It had been a long time since Jabba had a girl chained to 
the throne, and Salacious had never seen such a physically pleasing woman as 
Rhea in the position as a slave girl. 


Rhea watched the party go on. After Jabba's handling of her early had left her 
spent. Her energy and her will to fight him had been drained. Jabba could feel 
this, and reached down and rubbed her shoulder as she rolled her eyes. 


Jabba was pleased to have broken her down. Looking down at her as he rubbed her 
shoulder, he looked down her bra at her supple breasts, and then her long smooth 
legs that were crossed and spread down the throne. He hungered to enjoy her 
fully. With her weakened spirit he decided now was his moment. 


&quot;I have grown tired.&quot; Jabba announced, &quot;I will call this party to 
a close. For those who were not fortunate enough to have purchased a girl for 
the evening, my lesser girls will be available for you.&quot; Jabba motioned to 
a wall with 4 women of different species that were chained up. They were in rags 
and looked disgusted and spent. Rhea could tell they were once very beautiful 
but could also tell they had spent too many nights chained to that wall. They 


were bruised. Rhea felt an immense sadness as she saw the sea of disgusting 
criminal aliens preparing to have there way with them throughout the night. 


&quot;One final announcement.&quot; Jabba said, &quot;I have studied Mimban 
traditions and I have discovered that my newest slave has never been taken by a 
man, as she is still unwed. She shall spend the night with me and know the true 
pleasure of being a personal slave! &quot; 


The crowd cheered and hollered as Rhea looked around mortified. Jabba laughed as 
he pulled her up by the shoulders. She yelped as Jabba's big hand slapped her 
barely covered bum as he laughed in glee. Suddenly her anger returned. She had 
to keep fighting. She was going to make Jabba kill her before she was to do 
something so debased as what Jabba surely had planned for the evening. 


&quot;My lovely, are you ready to accompany me to my private chambers?&quot; 
Jabba purred. 


Looking back at him Rhea decided to finally stand up to him. She had had enough. 
&quot;I will not spend the night with you, you fat slug. You are repulsive. 
Throw me in a cell, or kill me. Both would be better than spending another 
minute with you.&quot; 


The room fell silent. Everyone feared Jabba's response. He simply stared at Rhea 
before finally speaking: &quot;I was worried you may say that. I'm afraid I must 
now present you with a sad truth.&quot; Rhea shifted uncomfortably, as she felt 
less confident than she did before she made her declaration. Jabba continued: 
&quot;You are a slave girl. There are three positions a slave girl can hold in 
my palace. The first is the position offered to you, my personal slave, whose 
sole purpose is to bring me pleasure. My personal slave has the express 
privilege of spending the evening in the safety of my chambers. The second 
position is dancing girls who get to stay with those who have purchased them for 
the evening, and as you have not danced for me tonight, and I doubt you will, 
you cannot stay there either. So that leaves you one position. You will stay and 
be a pleasure girl for my courtiers.&quot; 


Rhea gasped, but she had made such a bold statement against staying with him 
that she could not go back now. She was strong, she believed she could face this 
night alone, and when morning came, Jabba would realize she was strong enough to 
not be trifled with. 


Jabba pulled her by her chain close to him. He whispered in her ear &quot;I will 
be waiting when you come to beg for my affections.&quot; The certainty behind 
his voice made Rhea nervous. Bib approached and unlocked her collar. Free of the 
leash, Jabba licked her face one more time before pressing his hand onto her 
chest shoving her off the throne. She found herself on the grate in the center 
of the room with the crowd around her. Jabba's throne retracted as a giant door 
opened and closed behind him. Rhea found herself standing alone surrounded by 
the court. 


== A Night In The Palace == 
Rhea formed a defensive stance to prepare herself for what would happen next. 
She would not allow herself to be so much as touched by these criminals. 


The men, on the other hand, were beyond pleased. When it came to girls left in 
the throne room overnight it was girls who were essentially cheap whores. They 
were usually Rodians or Twi'leks. But here it was, humans were clearly the most 
attractive women in the galaxy, and Rhea was by far one of the most beautiful 
girls they had ever seen in the palace. The men, who were mostly low-level 
smugglers or pirates and now had the opportunity of a lifetime. 


Several men approached and grabbed her. None of these men were human and their 
appendages slimy and invasive. Several punches were thrown to see who would get 
closest to her, an alien with large orange paws named Ree-Yees grabbed her bra 
and pulled it off. She began to yell &quot;Get off me! This is no way to treat- 


&quot; suddenly she gasped aloud as some four-armed spice dealer pressed his 
bulge against her bare ass while putting fondling her with all four of his arms. 
Until he was punched away. Two large men that she knew as hired mercenaries 
grabbed her arms and pulled her nude body to the floor. She squirmed and cried 
out. However, it was clear these men were not after her but instead were paid by 
someone else. Jabba's old decrepit mentor and trusted confidant, Ephant Mon, 
approached with his cane. His long trunk which reached to the floor wrinkled 
approached her legs as he stuck out his tongue and slid it over her legs. She 
closed her legs refusing to allow this. Rhea screamed as the men holding her 
down opened her legs and Ephant approached her exposed womanhood with his 
wrinkled tongue. Suddenly five gamorreans came and punched the mercenaries and 
pushed Ephant away. The Gamorreans pulled her up and began to pull their 
loincloths off. 


In growing realization of what would happen to her, Rhea realized that this fate 
would be much worse than death, and after a night of this, she would be just 
like those girls chained to the wall. 


&quot;Jabba! Stop! I will be your personal slave! Jabba! Please help me! &quot; 
Rhea shouted. The gamorreans, and all other men, realized what their 
consequences would be if they continued. They slowly moved away from her while 
still examining her. Bib approached and put her outfit back on her. Rhea 
squirmed as Bib adjusted her bra groping her in the process. 


Grabbing her by the arm Bib pulled Rhea down the hallway into Jabba's room and 
closed the door behind him. She walked in to see the Bloated One smoking his 
hookah on what she could only assume was the Hutt's version of a bed. It was a 
long, thick red silk cushion essentially the size of the room. 


&quot;Well, I have heard you have made a decision. You have decided to be my 
pet, have you?&quot; Jabba said smugly. 


&quot;Y-yes...&quot; Rhea responded. Jabba chuckled before saying &quot;I 
offered this position to you recently, but now you must beg. Slave girls who are 
obedient beg for their master's affection.&quot; 


Rhea, realizing she could be sent out into the throne room and have the guards 
take turns with her, had no choice but to comply. Softening her voice, she was 
incapable of changing her despondent facial expression as she told the slime 
lord what he wanted to hear. Falling to her knees a couple feet away from Jabba, 
she looked up at him. 


&quot;Oh exalted one, my one true master. Your grateful pet would be nothing 
without you&quot; she said with a sad voice. She couldn't believe she had been 
broken down like this. &quot;Your pet begs you to keep her safe and protect her 
by allowing her to spend her days pleasing you.&quot; Rhea finished, realizing 
solemnly what she had just promised. 


&quot;Hmmm...&quot; Jabba thought aloud. &quot;Why do you want to be my slave 
girl? Wouldn't you rather be free?&quot; 


&quot;Being with you is an honor&quot; Rhea lied, &quot;It is what I never knew 
that I always needed. Someone with your power. Your pet is in awe of you.&quot; 


&quot;What else can you offer me to convince me I should allow you this great 
honor?&quot ; 


Rhea looked at Jabba. She could tell that he hungered for her. She realized it 
was either allow Jabba to take her here and now, or go back to the throne room 
and be taken by groups of scum for nights on end. 


&quot;Almighty Jabba, I offer you my body. I will give it fully to you, my 
master. I will allow you to do as you please.&quot; Rhea said with a quivering 
voice. Jabba looked at her and squinting his eyes said &quot;Prove to me that 


this is what you want. 


Rhea stood, and reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. She let it fall to 
the floor as she was once again exposed in front of Jabba. She removed her 
panties and kicked them away. She walked slowly swaying her hips up to Jabba. 
With tears welling in her eyes, she looked at Jabba and pressed her pelvis 
against the Hutt. With a quiet voice, she said &quot;Take me, master. Pleasure 
me in ways only The Exalted One can.&quot; 


It was clear Jabba wanted to be seduced. Rhea pressed her soft and gorgeous 
breasts against Jabba, and grabbing a handful of his bulk, pushed her way up. 
Her feet left the ground as she climbed up Jabba. Her breasts were now at level 
with his mouth. She craned her neck down and began to kiss his chest repeatedly. 


This was the most disgusting act she had ever performed. She felt an immense 
sadness. Just hours ago she had a life she wanted and planned to go to bed with 
the man she loved. Now she was here doing everything in her power to make a 
bloated slug fuck her. She wanted to cry but if she didn't give Jabba what he 
lusted for then she would find out what a punishment worse than death felt like. 


Jabba, finally enticed grabbed his glass of wine off of his side table. Drinking 
a big gulp of it, he then offered the drink to his new slave saying &quot;Many 
more nights together,&quot; as he poured several gulps down her throat. She felt 
the woozy effects almost instantly and also loosened up. Jabba then spilled the 
rest all over her heaving breasts and began to lick and curl around them. She 
felt the shameful pleasure that came with that as she began to let out fake 
moans to please Jabba, only to find they were becoming more real by the second. 
Meanwhile, his hands both went and grabbed her legs pulling her up higher as his 
tail snaked around his body. With his hands spreading her legs as she lay front 
first on top of him, his tail snaked up and shot into her exposed and dripping 
womanhood. 


Surprised that Jabba was moving this fast, Rhea screamed out, accidentally 
forgetting her false obedience. She felt the agile and expanding tail thrusting 
inside of her. She moaned loudly, 
&quot;Ohhh....oh...OHHHH...soo....tiiiiight..... &quot; as Jabba released her 
legs, her balance shifted and she laid on top of Jabba with no weight on her 
legs, as her knees buckled. Rhea ground her beautiful hips along with Jabba's 
thrusting which increased the pleasure of both. Jabba reached around grabbed 
onto her buttocks while the other roughly groped her hardening nipples. His 
tongue licked her neck and ear. She moaned louder and louder, hating herself for 
the pleasure she received. She orgasmed once and Jabba slowed slightly so she 
could catch her breath. Then Jabba thrust harder and faster and Rhea ground her 
hips along again with the rhythm. Her body glistened with sweat as she bounced 
up and down on Jabba's fat belly. Pressing his fat digit onto her clitoris, 
massaging it, she could not contain her undeniable satisfaction. 


&quot;Who do you belong to?&quot; Jabba asked as Rhea continued to bounce for 
his pleasure. 


&quot;My master,&quot; she said as Jabba thrust hard into her. Her breasts 
bounced up and down. 


&quot;And what are you to your master?&quot; 

Rhea had an intense mix of emotions. She felt the satisfaction as a lifetime as 
she groaned, moaned, and breathed heavily. She was destroyed by the fact she was 
now Jabba's personal slut, and couldn't bring herself to respond.&quot; 

Jabba's tail shoved deep into her in response to her silence 


&quot;I am a pet!&quot; Rhea moaned. 


Jabba laughed. Four days ago he had seen this woman as simply a beautiful woman 


out of his reach, and hours ago she had tried to tell him he could not touch 
her. And now she weighed herself down on his sex organ screaming out her pleased 
gratitude. Slapping her rear, he laughed as Rhea orgasmed. 


Shame overtook her as she realized this disgusting beast had stolen her 
virginity. All emotions faded away but fear as she realized how successful he 
had been in taking her. She started to move away, to run, she couldn't stay here 
and do his dark bidding every night. She jumped to her feet and collapsed on 
Jabba's belly, realizing she couldn't even stand, her legs were so weak. She 
laid against Jabba's bulk with slime dripping between her legs and her nipples 
covered in saliva. She rested her head against his flabby chin as drool ran down 
to her face. Jabba stroked her blonde hair as the two slowly fell into slumber. 


== The Morning After == 

As sunlight shined in through the skylight in Jabba's quarters. Laying facedown 
on Jabba's oiled chest, Rhea was only half asleep. Jabba's stomach growled and 
groaned, startling Rhea awake. Forgetting where she was she felt dried slime all 
over her body. She jolted and looked around. She looked up at the monster with 
whom she had just spent the night, and through the dimly lit air, she watched 
his mouth was open and drool seeped down his maw to her body. In the sobering 
sunlight, she realized what she had done. She had let Jabba use her for his 
pleasure. She began to quietly sob. Jabba slept soundly but absentmindedly 
grabbed her smooth rear and pulled her up. This only made her sob more. Her life 
had been reduced to nothing. She had grown up in great amounts of wealth on 
Mimban and eloped when she fell in love. Her family had no idea she was alive. 
The only person who Knew was being tortured, but what Rhea was going through was 
undoubtedly worse. 


She wanted badly to pull away and get off of him. But even in his sleep, Jabba 
clutched her close, holding her rounded buttocks. She was so disappointed in 
herself. Suddenly she felt Jabba begin to rumble and move around. She thought 
maybe he was about to awaken. Then she felt him open his wide maw. He then 
released a warm belch that hit her face. The odor made Rhea gag and heave as she 
attempted to squirm away from him. Jabba's strong arms wrapped around her. She 
couldn't escape his grasp as she continued to gag. 


&quot;Ho ho ho...Good morning my pet, I trust you slept well.&quot; She didn't 
respond to him. Rhea already had established her position as his slave girl, she 
didn't need to keep putting on the pliant whore act. So long as he gave slight 
obedience, she would be safe. She looked away from him as he stuck out his long 
tongue licked her face. She groaned. 


Jabba looked down at Rhea's body covered in his bodily fluids. He laughed, 
pleased saying &quot;This is no way for my slave girl to look. I will have you 
cleaned.&quot; Pressing a button on his side table, Bib Fortuna came in. Seeing 
Rhea, Bib Knew Jabba had gotten what he craved. Bib was in the beginning stages 
of a plan to kill Jabba and take over his empire. Every time he looked at Rhea 
he wanted to have her, and he knew Jabba would never allow that. Bib's 
frustration grew every day. 


&quot;Bib, take my slave to be cleaned,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;Make sure she 
looks pretty.&quot; 


Bib approached Rhea who still lay against Jabba's belly. Bib grabbed both her 
arms and had to literally peel her off of him. &quot;I will miss you my 

sweet .&quot; Jabba cooed at her as she pulled away. Bib held her by the arm and 
took her outside the room. She had the collar and leash she wore earlier 
attached to her again. Bib held her on a short leash and dragged her down the 
halls. Rhea could hardly walk with how sore she was. 


== A New Day as Jabba's Pet == 

Finally, Bib lead her to a dark and cold room where she was allowed to stand 
under a dirty faucet. She jumped as cold water ran down her body. She was beyond 
pleased to have his scum wash off her body. She washed her beautiful body all 


over and cleaned out her hair. Bib watched with lust behind her. Rhea looked 
back and saw him and felt uncomfortable. Bib's lust for her scared her and she 
didn't like being alone with him. 


When she was finally clean she turned to Bib for a towel but instead, he 
approached and grabbed her, groped her all over and kissed her neck. She 
screamed but was in a part of the palace where no one else was around. 
&quot;Soon&quot; Bib whispered in her ear, &quot;I will have you for 
myself&quot; Rhea looked at his hideous face with fear. 


&quot; The Exalted One wanted you to wear a new outfit.&quot; Bib said 
&quot;white will no longer suit you after the events of last night.&quot; 


Rhea was horrified by this as Bib pulled on her new outfit, another small and 
tight pushup bra, and tight panties. The only difference was they were dark 
black. 


Bib pulled her by the chain back to the throne room. The courtiers looked at her 
with both pure lust and anger that they had not been able to enjoy her last 
night. But many chuckled when they saw her new outfit, as they realized Jabba 
had taken her last night. Everyone cheered, surely for both Jabba and her. Rhea 
was disgusted. Bib handed the chain to Jabba and he tugged on it. 


&quot;Come to me, my pet.&quot; 


Rhea slowly walked towards the throne as many men hooted at her. She saw Ephant 
Mon out of the corner of her eye and shivered. 


She climbed on the throne and instantly Jabba took her into the embrace. Jabba 
stuck his tongue into her mouth and slid it in and out. As she sucked on his 
tongue she had a crippling realization that this disgusting monster was her 
current lover. She felt like crying as her breasts pressed against him. 


Suddenly a servant arrived with what Rhea thought to be Jabba's breakfast. It 
was a bucket of creamed grains. 


&quot;Ahhh...&quot; Jabba cooed &quot;Your meal my pet. Kneel to me and I will 
feed you.&quot; Rhea gasped at the suggestion. She realized she hadn't eaten 
since the day before, what now seemed like a lifetime ago. Starving, she knelt 
in front of Jabba who placed the bucket on his side table. He took a handful of 
grains and lowered it to her. 


She now felt like an actual pet. To say she was &quot;eating&quot; out of his 
hand was wrong because the grains were essentially a lumpy cream that she had to 
lick off his hand. Her small pink tongue ran over Jabba's grubby hand. Once she 
finished a handful, Jabba would grab another. She would lick his hand clean and 
he would grab another handful. In the middle of it, she screamed as Salacious 
jumped on her legs as she knelt in front of Jabba, climbing up her rear and back 
to her shoulder. He began to lick Jabba's hand from his small beak. Rhea groaned 
in disgust. Apparently the pets ate at the same time. 


&quot;Eat!&quot; Jabba bellowed. Rhea again stuck out her tongue next to 
Salacious. His small needle-like tongue touched hers several times, so much that 
she pulled back, and Salacious jumped quickly and began to lick the creams off 
of her tongue. Jabba chuckled at this as Rhea gagged. Salacious had not gotten 
his opportunity to properly harass young new slave girl, something he excelled 
at in the past. Seeing that he was about to take his opportunity to, Jabba and 
the court looked on in anticipation. The court was always amused by Crum's 
antics, especially when he annoyed a beautiful girl. 


Salacious after licking her tongue for as she squirmed and tried to push him 
off, grabbed her luscious blonde hair and climbed to the top of her head and 
around her neck. She moved to grab him and Jabba grabbed her arms and held them 
together above her head with his strong hands. On Mimban, rats were common in 


the large cities, and Rhea had found one crawling on her in sleep as a girl, and 
she always had a phobia of them. This felt just like that situation. While Jabba 
held her, Crum climbed around to her front. Her breasts had an exquisitely 
formed cleavage, as the bra lifted and pressed together already well-endowed 
chest. He climbed down and burrowed in between her breasts and began to purr 
before cackling loudly. Rhea, disgusted as she felt his furry body roam freely 
about her own smooth body, struggled to knock him off with no hands. He tired of 
her breasts, but feeling the audience would enjoy them, climbed around to her 
back and undid her bra with his little claws. Unable to grasp her bra, Rhea's 
dazzling breasts were again free before the court. For his final act, Crum slid 
down to her thigh just below her bum and wrapped his arms and legs around her 
leg. The crowd laughed as Salacious moved his hairy body back and forth ina 
humping motion. &quot;Oh, God..&quot; Rhea said aloud, too embarrassed for 
words. Salacious jumped down and climbed over to his pillow. Rhea quickly pulled 
her bra back on. 


Jabba pulled her up to his side and put his hand around her waist and clutched 
her right side against his doughy belly. He licked a couple of remaining creamed 
grains that had stuck to her face. &quot;Heh heh, Breakfast and a show? Except I 
didn't get my chance to eat.&quot; Jabba said libidinously. Suddenly a servant 
brought fourth a large platter of the most disgusting things Rhea had ever seen. 
Luckily all creatures on the plate were dead, but they included large insects, 
lizards, and, much to Rhea's dismay, rats. 


Jabba, clutching her closer and sliding his hand around to her belly smiled as 
Rhea looked desperately away from the platter. &quot;What's wrong, my little 
treat? I fed you, now I think its only fair you do the same for me.&quot; Rhea 
gasped and then pleaded: &quot;No Jabba, please don't make me do this.&quot; 
Jabba, displeased with her less than inviting behavior, gave her a clear 
ultimatum, &quot;Well if not me you could go feed the Gamorreans their slop, 
would you prefer this?&quot; 


Rhea saddened that Jabba exploited her fear of the pig guards like this, agreed: 
&quot;Yes master, of course, I want to feed you, as is my duty as your 
pet.&quot; Jabba chuckled as the servant handed Rhea the platter. 


Rhea looked down at the plate, and realized each dead vermin was to be dipped in 
a creamy yellow sauce before being fed to Jabba. As Jabba clutched her against 
him, she held the plate with one hand while taking food with another. Jabba 
opened his mouth revealing his toothless grin. The small wafting out disgusted 
her, as did the food she touched. She grabbed a large rigid, centipede and after 
dipping it in the sauce, held it over the Hutt's mouth. His tongue extended out 
and slurped it off her hand, and let it roll into his mouth. This went on for 
half an hour, Jabba fondling her breasts with his free hand as he held Rhea 
close. Rhea found it hard to focus. She felt the shameful pleasure as Jabba slid 
his hand over her hardening nipple through the fabric, while simultaneously 
having to grab a dead rat by the tail and dropping into Jabba's mouth. Finally, 
the tray was empty except for the half-used cup of sauce. Jabba, not a wasteful 
being when it came to food, stopped groping Rhea's breasts and grabbed the cup. 
Rhea, thinking she had been spared his thumbing of her nipples gasped in relief, 
only to be rudely surprised. Jabba tipped the cup over and dropped the remaining 
sauce on her breasts. Jabba grabbed her smooth back while Rhea dropped the tray. 
He held her in place while he licked her busty bosom clean. Rhea looked away 
while she moaned. She hated Jabba with all her heart, but could not deny how 
impressed she was with his ability to please her. His tongue slipped in between 
her breasts, curled around them, and swiped over the nipples. 


Jabba finally removed his tongue, and Rhea fell slightly against him as her 
knees were a bit weakened. &quot;I'm still hungry, even after enjoying my pretty 
treat,&quot; he said winking at her. &quot;I want a frog.&quot; 


&quot;The plate is empty, Exalted One. I can ask the servants-&quot; Rhea said 
but was interrupted by Jabba saying &quot;No, silly girl, from the aquarium in 
my table. Fetch it for me.&quot; 


Rhea's heart sank. She looked over at the pool of murky green liquid. She saw 
the frogs darting around. She reached in and was disgusted to find it warm. They 
moved quickly and were very slick. She had trouble grasping one. She wanted to 
throw up. Finally, she grabbed a juicy and thick one with warts. It tried to 
escape as she brought it over to Jabba. Instead of opening his mouth, Jabba 
reached out his hand. Rhea found this curious but simply place the frog in his 
hand. Suddenly his other arm grabbed her leash and pulled her tight against him. 


&quot;I realized I am full.&quot; Jabba said, with a malicious tone in his 
voice, &quot;But I'd very much like for my pet to feed on this morsel.&quot; 
Rhea, shocked, and gasping for air couldn't respond. She shut her mouth and 
shook her head. Jabba laughed as he pulled the collar tighter. He held the frog 
in front of her, the slimy creature wriggling. Rhea would not allow herself to 
eat that, but needing desperately to breath, she opened her mouth slightly. 
Jabba shoved the creature in and grabbed her mouth shut. With one big swallow, 
the creature essentially swam down Rhea's throat. Jabba laughed, satisfied. He 
then forced her to wash it down with a glass of wine. 


== A Visitor == 


Jabba lazily smoked his hookah while he held his beautiful slave close to him. 
His hand wrapped around her belly, holding her smooth back and soft butt cheeks 
against him. His other hand stroked her beautiful face. She was a gorgeous sight 
in her black lingerie that accentuated every attractive inch of her desirable 
body. She was the greatest prize someone could have. Throughout the day Jabba 
whispered his lustful thoughts to her. &quot;You are the greatest lover I have 
ever possessed. Your beauty is unmatched by any slave I've ever owned. Do you 
enjoy it when I take you? I'm sure you do, and I will pleasure you again soon my 
sweet Rhea.&quot; 


Rhea ignored his, words, his touching, and lust all day. She had bigger problems 
at the moment. She was slightly intoxicated from the wine, unable to fight back. 
She leaned back against Jabba as his oily hand stroked her face. She felt sick, 
as the frog that had slithered down her throat moved around within her tight 
stomach. She despised Jabba more than anyone else, more than the Empire, for 
what he was doing to her. She thought to herself the different ways she would 
kill him if she could. Her thoughts were jerked away from her as the frog 
flailed wildly within her. 


It went on like this for hours. Jabba's men approached, Jabba gave them orders 
for smuggling, bounties, etc. They all congratulated Jabba on his domination of 
Rhea, while she simply looked down at her feet in shame. One man offered Jabba 
five hundred thousand credits for a single night with her, which he angrily 
refused. 


Finally around four in the afternoon, Rhea felt the squirming within her stop. 
She released a sigh of relief as she lay against Jabba. &quot;Feeling better my 
sweet? I think a break from my business dealings would be nice. Shall we adjourn 
to my quarters?&quot; Rhea felt goosebumps as he said it, moving his hand down 
the side of her body. 


Suddenly Jabba was interrupted. A visitor was here. Rhea was relieved and Jabba 
was angry to be disturbed. The man who entered was the former Imperial Governor, 
who now was acting as an ambassador from the Empire. He and Jabba began to have 
an argument over the price Jabba would charge Imperial ships to enter his space. 


The governor refused to budge on his position. As Jabba argued she felt him grab 
her bra with his hand. ''Now? What could he want with me in the middle of this 
meeting?'' Jabba pulled her bra clean off, and the ambassador looked at her 
supple breasts in shock. With one hand Jabba ran circles around her left nipple, 
as she squirmed with unwelcome satisfaction. She realized the plan now, Jabba 
was going to assert his dominance by showing the former governor how well he 
could pleasure a beautiful woman. Well, Rhea wouldn't moan for him, instead, she 


bit her lip and looked away, holding in her pleasure and hardly moving. Suddenly 
his other hand reached down and pulled down her panties revealing her shaven 
pelvis. With her chest bare and being fondled, and her panties hanging at her 
knees, Jabba began to thrust his fingers up into Rhea's womanhood. His fat 
dexterous fingers pleasured her as they rubbed between the tight, wet lips 
between her legs. Jabba continued to explain his position on the matter calmly. 
The imperial was disgusted, yet interested. Rhea could not hold in her desire 
any longer and finally released her moans. &quot;Ahhhhhh...Ahhhhhhh&quot; came 
from her beautiful mouth as liquid leaked down her thighs. 


The governor, clearly intimidated, agreed to Jabba's terms and left quickly just 
as Rhea's hips began to gyrate along with the motion of Jabba's digits. Jabba 
did not stop. Her moans grew louder, as she realized the music had stopped. 
Everyone gathered around to watch, loving her moans. Looking out over the crowd 
as Jabba pleasured her, she saw one creature masturbating to the sound of her 
satisfied moans. Many creatures joined in as Rhea came close to climax, the 
sweat pulling from her body. &quot;Ohh, oh, oh, oh,&quot; Rhea bellowed out as 
her breaths became shorter. Finally, she achieved orgasm and screamed out 
&quot;Ohh! Yes! Yes! Jabba!&quot; Suddenly the court applauded and as Jabba 
pulled out his hand and she slumped against him, she realized why they were 
clapping. Rhea had screamed out Jabba's name in pleasure. With her face laying 
against the fat belly of this disgusting beast, she realized Jabba's control 
over her was incredibly strong. 


== A Show == 

Since the Imperial's visit, things slowed down a lot. Jabba napped lazily 
throughout the day while Rhea lazed against him. His tail absentmindedly stroked 
her legs softly and Jabba kept the chain just tight enough that Rhea always was 
reminded of its presence. As the day turned into night, Rhea realized that 
parties would become a nightly event at the palace. The dancers came out and 
shook their bodies, stripping, as the men cheered. Frequently this would arouse 
Jabba, who's tail would then slap against Rhea's leg as she slouched against his 
belly. 


The dancers worked hard to make sure they were arousing the men so that one 
would purchase them for the night and they would not have to know the debased 
act of being a community slave girl. Rhea began to get nervous in anticipation 
for what would surely be another night with Jabba. 


Around 9, as the evening was still young, Jabba pulled Rhea's smooth body 
against his course one. He then began to speak to her as his men watched the 
dances. 


&quot;My love, you have agreed to be my slave girl. But you have still angered 
me in many ways. By disrespecting me, and refusing at first to share my bed. Now 
later tonight we will adjourn to my chambers again. If you have pleased me by 
then, I might just take you with me. Otherwise, I'll allow my men to find out 
why it is I like you so much&quot; Jabba ended his command by quickly sticking 
out his tongue and slurping it across her cheek. 


Rhea, mortified at the inevitable gang rape that would await her if and when she 
stayed in the throne room, realized she badly needed to please Jabba. 


So, all night, Rhea held a different demeanor. She smiled, giggled at every word 
the crime lord said, stood laying against him. Rhea hated herself so much that 
she couldn't bear it. But here she was, playing the part of the whore. She knew 
if she slipped up, it may be the Gamorreans who take her tonight. 


Jabba clapped as his dancers and band impressed him. Rhea, wanting his attention 
on her, began to grind her rear against him. She breathed deeply, in and out. 
Jabba did take notice, as did the rest of the court. Many laughed. Jabba put his 
hands on her hips as she continued to grind. The music continued. Jabba and Rhea 
danced their sick dance together for nearly 20 minutes until Jabba allowed her 
to sit. 


At around 11, Rhea laid against Jabba as he continued to watch the band. 
Suddenly his tail flopped from its place to her lap. Rhea almost made the 
mistake of gagging. Jabba's tail was a disgusting thing in Rhea's eyes. It's a 
rubbery composition that could harden. It smelled like a stagnant pond, and it 
had many bumps all over it. Its tip was narrow. Rhea shuddered briefly as she 
thought about it thrusting into her most intimate places... 


Rhea let it sit on her lap, but then a problem occurred. One of Jabba's dancers 
took off her bra, which enticed Jabba. His tail hardened on Rhea's lap and began 
to thump against her. She knew he was aroused, and she would have to be the one 
to do something about it. With great apprehension, she stuck her small tongue 
out and began to lick its tip. Jabba bellowed out his laughter as his tail 
wriggled with pleasure. 


Rhea had realized in her time here that Jabba's sexual drive was 10 times that 
of a human, as he remained ready to engage at any time. She opened her mouth and 
let the tail pass between her beautiful lips. There, she sucked and moved her 
head back and forth. Jabba chuckled. 


Nearly half an hour passed as Rhea kept sucking, much to Jabba's pleasure. His 
tail had not even softened in the least. Rhea got close to vomiting with every 
thrust of her head. The tongue reached the back of her throat every time very 
nearly. She did everything she could to avoid it, but she often gagged audibly 
on the tail. Every time she did, applause took over the chamber. Jabba groaned 
and grunted with pleasure. 


&quot;Ahhh...mmm...&quot; Jabba bellowed, &quot;Before I go to bed, the night's 
final act. Bib?&quot; 


Rhea, foolishly believing this meant her work was done, pulled her lips from 
around the tongue and looked up to see where Bib was going. 


In Huttese, Jabba shouted &quot;Ma suche, shag!&quot; as he shoved his tail back 
up into her mouth with force. Rhea gulped his sex organ back into her gullet. 
The droid didn't have to translate because, for the first time, Rhea understood 
it without the translation. 


She continued to give head to the criminal blob as the guards brought in three 
prisoners. They stood in rags, obviously hungry, as they watched Rhea take his 
tail into her mouth. She briefly opened her eyes to see them look at her with 
sadness. For the first time she saw someone who had empathy for her, and she 
felt briefly human again. 


Jabba gave a long speech about how the men were all merchants in Mos Espa who 
owed money to the Hutt and had failed to pay. He ended by saying something in 
Huttese that a few laughed at, and they all laughed at as the droid translated: 
&quot;Practice good business, and you'll end up like me. More food than I can 
eat, hundreds of men who loyally follow my orders, and most importantly, a rich 
girl who begs you to fuck her.&quot; As Rhea heard those words tears streamed 
down her face. She didn't stop her sex act, as she knew it would not be wise. 


&quot;However,&quot; Jabba continued. &quot;Practice bad business, and this will 
happen to you.&quot; Jabba hit a button and the prisoners fell into a pit that 
Rhea did not know was there. The throne moved forward as Jabba put his hand on 
the top of Rhea's head. He watched a horrifying monster eat the three men alive 
while his slave girl continued to blow him. 


Jabba's tail finally released its load down her throat amidst the screams of the 
prisoners. Rhea attempted to pull the tail out of her mouth, but Jabba grabbed 
her blonde hair and held her down. Rhea was forced to swallowed most of his 
strange and alien bodily fluids, while some leaked down her mouth. 


&quot;Go clean up, slave, now it is time to pleasure you.&quot; Jabba said with 


a chuckle. 


== Another Night == 

After three Gamorrean's dragged Rhea to the showers, where they watched 
intently. Then she was dragged to a room where several dancing girls fixed her 
hair and makeup. 


Rhea had all but lost her will to go forward. She knew what awaited her after 
she was made up to be a whore. She knew the fate that awaited her within Jabba's 
chambers, and now she understood it would be her fate for as long as Jabba 
pleased. So she didn't struggle as she was walked by the guards to the chambers. 


When she walked in she saw Jabba lazing on his giant cushion. He chuckled as he 
looked her over. Jabba knew he had won his battle, and had the slave girl he had 
been searching for. 


Rhea walked up to Jabba without being told. She wasn't acting like she was 
trying to seduce him, she simply pressed her body up against him. She had a 
relatively disengaged look on her face as Jabba began to grope her body and lick 
her face. 


Jabba's tongue reached out and into her mouth. Rhea's tongue became twisted up 
with his own as their saliva filled one another's mouths. Jabba made out with 
Rhea as Jabba moaned his appreciation. Jabba pulled her bra and panties off 
quickly and pulled her up by her waist onto his belly. Understanding her place, 
she spread her legs as Jabba's tail entered her. 


She bounced up and down on Jabba's belly, supported up by the tail that thrust 
in and out, while both of Jabba's hands held her breasts. She flopped against 
him and moaned uncontrollably. He reached out and grabbed her hair and pulled 
her head back, while his tongue licked her neck. 


Till the early hours of the morning, Rhea did this unspeakable act until she 
could not muster the energy anymore. Jabba finally allowed her to fall asleep 
laying on top of him. Rhea remained awake for a couple minutes softly sobbing 
while Jabba's hand stroked her hair. 


== Weeks Go By == 

It had been three weeks since Rhea was first taken captive by Jabba the Hutt. 
She had served Jabba greatly, as she had found she had no other choice. She had 
decided that being with Jabba was preferable to having dozens of different men 
enjoy her, all of which were criminals and aliens who disgusted her. 
Unfortunately, the alien she was chained to was the most disgusting in the 
universe. 


Her day to day life had become a living hell. Every day she awoke on Jabba's 
front, covered in his slime, saliva, as well as her own sweat and bodily fluids. 
Every morning she peeled herself off of him and was dragged by Bib down to the 
showers where she would take a cold shower while Bib watched. Then she would 
dress and allow the dancing girls to put makeup on her and fix her hair. Then 
Bib would attach her leash to her and drag her to the throne room, where Jabba 
eagerly waited to hold her chain. Once he did it was a day filled with 
molestations, with breaks in which he would feed her, and she would be forced to 
feed him. When she needed to relieve herself, she was allowed to crawl behind 
Jabba where a small hole was. This offered very little privacy, but it was the 
most she got all day. About once a day, Salacious would entertain the audience 
by groping her in some way. The nights were the worst. 


She found herself again on one of those nights. Rhea laid against Jabba while 
the crowd listened to the band and watch the girls dance. Jabba's tail stroked 
slowly up and down Rhea's smooth leg. Rhea found herself incredibly thirsty, and 
new there was only one place she was allowed to get water. Moving to her hands 
and knees she crawled over to Salacious' part of the throne. There he had a 
small water bowl. Disgusted as she was, she reached down and began to lap up 


water from it. The water was warm and dirty, but she was incredibly thirsty. On 
her hands and Knees, the crowd laughed. Salacious crawled under her breasts that 
hung beneath her and grabbed onto her bra, pulling it off. Rhea's supple 
breasts, which the audience never tired of seeing, were now free. She reached 
out to snatch her garment back from the rat and then felt her collar tighten as 
she was pulled up to Jabba. He put an arm around her and reached around and 
stroked the side of her bare breasts. 


&quot;Ho ho ho....&quot; Jabba laughed &quot;If you were thirsty you need only 
tell your master.&quot; Rhea knew where this was going. She looked down to see 
Salacious gnawing on the bra he had stolen from Rhea. 


&quot;More wine!&quot; Jabba bellowed to his servants in his native language, 
which Rhea had come to understand in the last couple of weeks. A servant 
approached with a bottle and readied to pour it. Jabba instead grabbed the 
bottle in his hand and brought it in front of Rhea. 


&quot;Master,&quot; Rhea said with a shaky voice. &quot;I am no longer thirsty. 
I thank you for your gift but I do not require it.&quot; Jabba looked at her 
maliciously &quot;When your master offers you something, you should take it, no? 
&quot; Rhea feared to respond, so Jabba grabbed the back of her head and held it 
in place as he pressed the bottle to her lips. 


Rhea drank the entirety of the bottle, which had about 3/4ths of the wine left 
when she started drinking. Drunk, she lay against Jabba. He reached around and 
tickled her breasts, and in her woozy state, she giggled. She licked Jabba's 
chest in her drunken state trying to seduce him. 


Knowing she is drunk, he removes the rest of her garments. &quot;Dance.&quot; He 
orders. Rhea dances nude, standing on the throne still as Jabba rubs his hands 
all over her. She grinds her bare bum against him and sways her hips back and 
forth. Jabba twists her around as she thrusts her chest out. He sticks his 
tongue out and she accepts it into her mouth. The crowd watched as this had 
become the main event. Never had Rhea given herself so enthusiastically to 
Jabba. The crime lord and the beautiful young woman made out for several 
minutes, their tongues dancing within Rhea's mouth. As his tongue pulled away, 
he ordered another bottle of wine is brought over. Rhea drank the rest of it. 
Jabba, pulling her close asked her &quot;What is your purpose in life?&quot; 
Rhea, who laid against him, drunk, said &quot;To serve my master.&quot; Jabba, 
laughing and stroking her beautiful back said: &quot;Forever.&quot; 


Bib, brought over a device. In keeping with tradition, whenever it seemed a 
slave girl had accepted her place willingly, was branded with the Hutt Clan 
tattoo, like the one Jabba had on his hand. Flipping her over and pulling her 
body down, Jabba held her in place has she lay flat against him with her 
unclothed rear out in the open air. Sobering up, and realizing what was 
occurring, Rhea began to squirm. The implications of being branded on such an 
intimate area and this would be permanent. Even if she somehow escaped one day 
she would be legally allowed to be returned to the Hutt as this was evidence 
that she was his property. She struggled and squirmed but there was nothing she 
could do. She cried as she was tattooed on her bare ass. Bib finished the job 
and the audience cheered. It was official. 


== An Outing == 


Jabba, Rhea and his entire entourage found themselves in Mos Espa for the first 
Pod Races since the planet had gained its independence. As the throne moved 
through the streets of Mos Espa, many residents came out to see Jabba. To the 
people of this planet, Jabba was a liberator, the one who came and turned things 
back to the old ways of barbarism and commerce as the only laws. 


Rhea, wearing her tight black bikini found herself struggling against Jabba. Her 
new tag visible just above her panties was stroked by Jabba's big thumb. She 
hated what it represented. He fondled her as they moved on the repulsor lift 


through the streets. He groped her nipples through her bra while his tail 
stroked and tickled at Rhea's feet. One hand held her pelvis where Rhea found it 
too close to her womanhood for comfort. 


Arriving at Jabba's private booth, Jabba watched the race intently and smoked 
his hookah. Rhea laid back against him. Jabba's booth was being constantly 
broadcast on a big screen for many to see. She was embarrassed as now thousands 
had seen the compromising position she was in. 


The race went on and on, and Jabba, growing bored, moved his throne up towards 
the railing of the booth. Rhea got up and stood watching the race. 


&quot;Da eitha.&quot; Jabba ordered. Rhea ignored him. Jabba's lust grew as he 
looked at the becoming rear of his slave girl, where his brand was now marked. 
He hungered for her. He pulled her hard with his chain and began to lick her 
breasts. 


&quot; Jabba&quot; Rhea gasped &quot;Please...not here...&quot; Rhea moaned as 
she felt his fingers moving against her womanhood. Suddenly he ripped off her 
bra, and spun her around. Facing out into the audience, Jabba pushed her over. 
She grabbed onto the railing of the booth, looking out over the thousands of 
denizens. Confused, she felt Jabba tear off her panties. &quot; Jabba, what are 
you... UGHN!&quot; Jabba slammed his tail into her from behind. It thrust back 
and forth into her as Jabba grabbed onto her hips. Bent over the railing, Jabba 
humped her as she moved back and forth. Jabba held her hips, but Bib came over 
and held her chain to make sure she didn't try to run. As Bib pulled on her 
chain, Rhea arched her back and held tightly to the railing. Her toes curled, 
and Jabba laughed as she moaned. Her bare breasts bounced back and forth with 
every thrust. She let out a loud moan as she came, and realized thousands had 
seen this. 


Jabba pulled her nude, nubile body up, and Rhea laid against her lover. He 
stroked her tattoo. She realized Jabba had won. There was no more struggle to be 
had. The crime lord reached his tongue out and the rich girl who had hated him 
began to suck on it. Her tongue stroked and curled with his as she accepted her 
place. 


== Epilogue == 

Rhea served Jabba for a little over 15 more years following her capture. She did 
so, not willingly, but acceptingly. She attended public events with Jabba and in 
the privacy of the palace he enjoyed the pleasures she brought. She stood as a 
shining example to Jabba's enemies that he got what he wanted. As she grew to 
her middle ages, Jabba grew tired of her as he did all slave girls eventually. 
Jabba ended up selling her to his cousin Borgo, who essentially ran a scrap 
planet. Borgo, a significantly less wealthy and powerful Hutt, enjoyed his 
cousin's former slave for six months. It was in this time Rhea realized that by 
comparison, Jabba had given her some luxuries. Borgo never allowed her to wear 
clothing, eat anything but slop. And in the nights she hardly ever got any 
sleep. 


Eventually she escaped and went into hiding on the outer rim. The tattoo on her 
backside remained for the entirety of her life. 


Jabba, after making a hefty sum of money from selling Rhea, found himself 
missing her at times. Though she had grown older, and less attractive to him, he 
looked fondly over the days when he tried to tame the fire within the young and 
curvaceous woman. Bib Fortuna had purchased a new slave as a gift to Jabba, a 
Twi'lek named Oola. She was very submissive and rarely fought back. Jabba would 
not again be reminded of the pleasures of a young, beautiful, upper-class girl 
until a young princess would be dragged to his throne wearing a disguise. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="24145">=Prologue : Becoming A Member Of 
The Clan= 
[ [File:Mai_Shiranui_-_Gi_.jpeg|thumb|400px|Mai Shiranui in her skimpy and 
revealing ninja gi ]]Mai Shiranui was born in 44BBY and is 19 years of age and 
lived in a world located in the unknown regions. Her society operated in three 
ninja clans. The Red, The Blue, and The White. The White represented Purity, The 
Blue represented Security and The Red Lust. 


The Red clan was the one that Mai was about to be indoctrinated into. She had 
been in training for four years and had advanced quickly. She easily passed 
through all of her tests and classes. 


The clan was run by a council of elders that were all men. There were one dozen 
of them. All of which were women. Each Elder took charge of ten ninjas. Mai was 
asigned to the seventh elder. Mai was then given one week to prepare, train and 
rest for her upcoming duties and missions. 


After her time was up Mai reported to her elder and was given a mission to 
infiltrate a highly secure safe room that contains too secret documents that 
even she was not allowed to see. She would need to infiltrate the party going on 
in the same complex using a disguise and her womanly advantages. 


Mai accepted the mission without question and set out to get her things ready 
for departure. As she entered her bedroom and stared into the mirror she 
contemplated why she was chosen for this particular mission. 


She hated to admit but it was probably because of her body. She was in 
possession of extreme curves that were stewed by her abnormally large ass. She 
also possessed a set of enormous breast that put all the other ninjas to shame. 
To top it all off she wore an extremely revealing outfit. 


She barely covered her nipples as they nearly spilled out of her top gi and she 
chose to wear no pants or shoes. He g-string was left completely exposed as 
well. Many ninjas during training were extremely jealous of her looks and blamed 
them for Mai's success although Mai refused to admit it. 


When Mai eliminated all of the male competitors in training she liked to think 
it was because of her own personal skill but many others believed otherwise. The 
truth was Mai was in denial, the outfit she wore was perfectly crafted to get 
the upper hand in battle. 


It allowed her significantly more manuerablity than the other ninjas and its 
skimpy design allowed her to move quickly and gracefully without anything 
slowing her down. However sometimes she had to admit that some opponents in 
sparring were clearly distracted by her body as they sat there mezmorized. 


So it seemed clear to Mai that this was probably the main reason she was chosen 
for this infiltration mission. However she was determined to prove them all 
wrong and complete this mission flawlessly and thus proving to everyone in her 
clan that she was indeed a true ninja. 


=Infiltration On Naboo= 
==Arrival and The Plan== 


[[File:Mai_casual.jpeg|thumb|left|325px|Mai acting casual]]Mai dressed herself 
up in some casual attire in order to make her seem less out of place on the 
public transportation ride to Naboo. She put on a pair of short shorts as well 
as a tank too that cut off above her midriff showing off her curvy body. She 
also threw on a pair of open toe four inch heels as well. 


She scanned her ticket and boarded the transport. She found a seat in the back 
and took it upon herself to mediate and prepare her self for the coming mission. 
Time passed quickly however as within twelve hours the transport reached the 
landing station on Naboo. 


Mai left with her purse and set off to scope out the ballroom where the party 
was to be held. She climbed the building on the opposite side of the street and 
looked down through the glass ceiling she saw no way for her to get in 
stealthily so she concluded that her only option would be to attend the party in 
disguise and then make her way to the safe room in the back. She was going to 
need a proper dress and invitation, luckily however she seemed to have found the 
perfect fit. 


==A Golden Oppurtunity== 


[ [File:Mai_in_disguise.jpeg|thumb|350px|Mai in her disguise at the party] ]Mai 
turned to see a couple making out in the alley behind her. The woman possessed a 
similar figure to her owns as well as the proper attire. Mai left from the 
building landing square on the man's head breaking his neck killing him she then 
grabbed the woman and threw her to the ground knocking her out. She dragged 
their bodies and hid them in a dumpster. She took her invitation and then 
dressed herself in the woman's clothes. They consisted of a black tube dress 
that was shoulder less as well as a pair of five inch stiletto heels. Mai cursed 
under her breath however when she realized that she hadn't brought a bra. The 
dress was a tight fit and the outline of her nipples reared through the dress. 
However she knew she had to push on so she headed for the entrance to the party. 
Mai strode up in her disguise up to the front gate. They scanned her and let her 
pass. She then reached the bouncer who ensuring that everyone was in possession 
of a ticket. Mai showed off her ticket and and got it stamped. She then easily 
passed on into the party. The room was massive and there must have been over a 
thousand people that were present. People mostly of high class from all races. 
There were humans, tweliks and even Togruta. She even managed to spot a rodian. 
It truly was quite the gathering. However Mai knew she couldn't forget her true 
purpose for attending this party. She needed to gain access to the safe room and 
obtain the secret documents for her clan. What they contained she didn't know, 
but she had to fulfill her duties. She slept between the crowd and reached the 
back of the room. She told the guard she needed to go to the bathroom and he 
allowed her to enter the hallway. She then causally proceeded down the hall 
until she reached the bathroom. She entered in and checked to ensure no one else 
was present. She then scanned the ceiling for an air vent and quickly found it. 
She kept up and kicked the grate out with her foot and as it fell to the ground 
she caught it and gently hid it behind the final bathroom stall. She prepared to 
jump into the vent but realized trying to conduct an op such as this in her 
tight dress would be impossible. Thankfully she brought a small purse with her, 
she opened it up and removed her more maneuverable ninja gi. She quickly put it 
on and hid her fans in her bust. She then lept up into the vent along with her 
purse. She placed it down at the grate entrance so that when she returned she 


could reapply her disguise. Also it would be easily kept out of site here. She 
then proceeded onwards down the vent towards her target. 


==The Vault== 


Mai continued crawling through the air vents in order to reach her destination. 
The path consisted of countless twists and turns and few time she took a wrong 
turn to a dead end but eventually she reached the air vent that opened to the 
vault room. She scanned the room for any traps and noticed lazer alarm emitters 
on the ends of both walls. She was going to have to this carefully. She lowered 
herself down to the ground and she barely made a sound as her bare foot touched 
the ground. She marveled around each lazer carefully and with precision before 
reaching the safe where the documents were being held. Expectedly it was locked, 
so Mai removed her passcode decodeifiner in order to gain access to the safe's 
contents. She attached the device to the safe's passcode number key pad and 
within a few minutes the safe was cracked. She opened the door to it to discover 
to her pleasure the documents she had came for. There was a folder that 
contained roughly thirty papers as well as to Mai's surprise a stack of want 
looked to be nearly fifty thousand credits. This was not mentioned in her 
briefing but it wouldn't hurt to reward herself. She took the roll of money and 
stored in her waistband and then she continued inward with the documents. She 
once again carefully passed by the lazer security and reached the center of the 
room. She then lept straight up and entered into the air duct. So far it 
appeared that her mission was a success. 


==A Mission Gone Wrong== 


[ [File:Mai_-_Sleep_drug.jpeg|thumb|400px|Mai losing consciousness ]]Mai made her 
way back to the bathroom and looked down through the air vent there were two 
women chatting by the sink almost whispering. Mai tried to hear what hey were 
saying but they were speaking to softly. One them glanced up and that caused Mai 
to jolt back out of sight just in time. Thankfully the women didn't notice her 
presence and they left the rest room. Mai then lept down from the air vent and 
recovered her bag from behind the final stall. She took off her ninja gi and 
folded it up. She then put the tight black dress back on as well as her heels. 
She put her gi back in her purse along with the documents and the credits. She 
was now going to be on her Mary way. As she strode down the hall toward the exit 
she realized she had to once again pass through the party and leaving early 
would appear rather strange. So once she got back to the ballroom she took and a 
seat at the bar. She ordered a glass of wine and just sat there waiting for it. 
In the mean time she observed the party. It was definitely of high class and 
much more lavish then she dared imagine it was too bad that she wasn't actually 
here for the party. She turned back to the bar tender and he handed her the 
glass of wine. She took and sip and she immeditialy found herself relaxed. A 
woman came over to Mai and took a seat next to her at the bar. &quot;Hi, quite 
the fine evening don't you think?&quot; &quot;Why yes it is definitely pretty 
impressive&quot; &quot;Well I'm glad you think so, I'm Shiki, the hostess of 
this party. It took me months to get it all organized and it means so much that 
everyone here is enjoying themselves&quot;. &quot;Yes I suppose so&quot;. 
&quot;Can I get you something to drink Shiki?&quot; &quot;Why thank you, and 
your name is?&quot; &quot;Mai, Mai Shiranui&quot;. &quot;Well then you seem like 
quite the interesting girl, perhaps we could catch up sometime?&quot; &quot;I 
don't see why not?&quot; &quot;Good, Cheers then&quot;. &quot;Cheers&quot;. The 
two women clinked there glasses and took a sip of their wine and then Shiki got 
up to talk to some other members of the party. However a few minutes later, Mai 
started to feel strange, she started to feel woozy. She became disoriented and 
tired. Was it her drink, she only had one. However then Mai came to her 
conclusion the drink must have been spiked! Was it the bartender, Shiki or was 
it someone else. She was loosing her focus fast and then suddenly the whole 
world went dark. 


=The Fall Of A Ninja= 


==Mai's Capture By The Hutts== 


[[File:Mai_-_C_Attached_.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Mai awakening in horror to 
discover her body's modifications]] Mai awoke in a dark chamber with her hands 
bonded behind her back. 


She looked around frantically to find two Gamorrean Pigs looking down on her. 
She tried to free herself but her cuffs were too tight. And she found out that 
she had changed. She gasped at the sight of a male's member on her. She had 
heard things like this about slaves, they were knocked unconscious and while 
they were out given &quot;modifications&quot;. 


A Gamorean walked up to her and licked her across the face. Mai spat in disgust. 
The Guards then lunged forward and grabbed Mai by her tits pushing her flimsy gi 
aside. They fondled and squeezed her nipples. Mai but her lip to contain her 
reaction and then attempted to kick one of the guards off her but it was to no 
avail. Suddenly the two guards stepped back and a giant slug creature dragged 
its carcass into the room. When it came into the light Mai realized her 
situation. This was a Hutt! Some of oat ruthless gangsters and slavers in the 
Galaxy. Mai demanded to be freed and the Hutt and guards simply laughed at her. 
The Hutt then said something in a language she didn't understand and left the 
room. Then gurads then moved on Mai and removed their pants to reveal their 
monsterous dicks. Mai screamed as the Gamorreans came closer....... 


==Mai's Torture and Submission== 


[ [File:Shiki-_slave_concubine.jpeg|thumb|left|200px|Shiki, now revealed to be 
Jabba's concubine observes with pleasure as Mai is corrupted.]]Mai cried in 
horror as the guards pinned her down. Suddenly however a woman entered the room 
it was Shiki! 


&quot;Shiki!&quot; She gasped. &quot;Yes, it is me.&quot; &quot;I thought we 
were friends!&quot; &quot;Well. I have been hired by Jabba The Hutt to capture 
you. He has admired your beautiful body for a long time. You are to be his sex 
slave.&quot;A 


Mai was revolted by the thought. &quot;No!&quot; She said firmly. &quot;I will 
not!&quot; Shiki laughed. &quot;We shall see Mai. I have been sent here to break 
you.&quot; Mai gulped. &quot;Wh-what do you mean?&quot; Shiki smiled. She 
removed a wip from her pocket and she tied Mai down to a bed with silver colored 
cuffs that went around her wrists, ankles, and kneck, making her defenseless and 
leaving her back bare and exposed. 


&quot;Please, stop!&quot; Mai gasped in pain as Shiki began using the wip on 
her. Soon her body was covered in red, bloody slashes but Shiki showed no mercy. 
Mai almost passed out from the pain.A 


Shiki suddenly stopped. Mai stopped her pained moaning and turned her tear 
streaked face up to look at her. Shiki smiled. &quot;Oh, we're not done.&quot; 
She motioned to some other girls and they began to remove Mai's clothes. She 
begged them to stop but was surprised at how her new member felt. She stared at 
it. 


[ [File:Mai_-_punished.jpeg|thumb|250px|Mai being raped by Jabba's henchmen and 
slave girls as they stimulate her member]]Her cock had been big before, but it 
was Slowly getting bigger as it became erect, aroused by the girls touching her. 
Mai stared at one women as she was flipped over onto her back and once again 
cuffed, her sore back pressed against the bed and her legs spread wide. The 
woman had long red hair and creepy green eyes, but that wasn't what scared Mai. 


It was the fact that as the redhead had pushed a button, and as the bed with Mai 
on it lowered closer to the ground she removed her flimsy skirt and revealed 
that she had previously had &quot;modifications&quot; done to her. 


Mai screamed in fear as the redhead climbed onto the bed and was suddenly above 


Mai on her hands and knees, her erect member hanging down dangerously close to 
Mai's opening. &quot;Be quiet!&quot; She ordered. &quot;You're going to take me 
all the way, and enjoy it.&quot; 


She slowly nudged herself inside Mai, putting only a little bit inside her. She 
smiled as Mai's hormones began to kick in, and the ninja moaned in sexual desire 
at the large intruder inside her. She was so wet. 


&quot;You are such a little sex slave!&quot; The redhead said, pushing ina 
little deeper. &quot;I know you want it!&quot; Mai was torn. She wanted to have 
sex so bad, but didn't want to be a sex slave. &quot;Please.&quot; She 
whimpered, surprised she felt like this.A 


The redhead smiled. &quot;Alright.&quot; She suddenly went into Mai in one quick 
thrust, burying her huge member inside Mai as deep as she could go, causing the 
woman to scream in pain. &quot;Cum for me!&quot; She ordered, thrusting in and 
out of Mai's defenseless body over and over. Mai was in the most pain she had 
ever felt in her life. 


[[File:Mai_pleads.jpeg|thumb|left|276px|Mai pleading with the Jabba's minions 
and offering excuses for her orgasms]]Hours later, the redhead finally pulled 
out, exhausted. She smiled at the weak and cum covered Mai. &quot;Now will you 
submit?&quot; &quot;No.&quot; The weak woman said. Her torturer smiled and 
motioned to the Gamoreans who came forward eagerly, more then ready to have fun 
with the pretty girl on the bed before them.A 


One stuck his member in her mouth and forced her to suck it, while the other had 
sex with her. The redhead, not wanting to be left out of Mai's torture, stroked 
her member and made Mai moan and come many times. The embarrassed Mai tried to 
make excuses for her organisms as the Gamorean pulled out of her mouth to trade 
places with his friend, but the redhead just smiled and kept going, enjoying 
Mai's reactions. 


The Gamoreans were somehow managed to be even more rough then the redheaded 
woman, and by the time they were finished Mai was almost unconscious. The 
redheaded woman came up to her again and asked sweetly, &quot;Are you ready to 
submit?&quot; This time, all the exhausted and hurt woman could do was nod yes. 
==SLAVE OF THE HUTT== 

==Day 001== 

When Mai woke up she was lying on a bed in a small room. She was in pain and 
tired. Then she remembered why she was that way, and what had happened 
yesterday. 


Just then the redheaded woman walked inside with some food. &quot;Good morning 
Mai. You can call me Jaina.&quot; Mai looked at her. &quot;Alright.&quot; Jaina 
handed the food to her. &quot;Today your life as Jabba's slave will begin.&quot; 


Mai felt a little sad. &quot;First,&quot; Jaina began, &quot;You can get 
dressed. Here is your costume.&quot; She gave Mai an outfit similar to what she 
had been wearing, a dark pink bra top that barely contained her huge breasts, 
and a white piece of cloth around her neck to look nice. The skirt was very 
revealing, showing off her curves and barely covering what was necessary. 


The outfit was similar to Mai's ninja one, meant to remind her of her old life, 
but also showing what had changed about her, she was now a slut. Jabba's slut. 


&quot; You can put this on now.&quot; Jaina said. &quot;You will stay in your 
cell for today and prepare yourself. Tomorrow your training and transformation 
will begin.&quot; 

==Day 002== 

[ [File:Mai_corned.jpeg|thumb|300px|Mai in her new slave outfit]]Mai awoke the 
next morning and felt strange. Then she remembered, she was now Jabba's newest 
slave. But she was determined to enjoy it if she could. After all, being a 
member of Lust Clan was good, but being a sex slave really would show that she 


had lust. 


Mai dressed in her new outfit. It fit well and she admired the way it showed off 
her curves and made her look even sexier than she really was. She then waited 
for Jaina to come. 


&quot;Good morning Mai. Are you ready to begin your training?&quot; 
&quot;Yes.&quot; &quot;Good. Then come with me.&quot; Jaina led the way out of 
Mai's cell and down the hall to another room. Mai noticed that she was ona 
desert planet with twin suns. &quot;Where am I?&quot; She asked. &quot; Tatooine. 
Jabba's palace.&quot; Was Jaina's answer. &quot;Now,&quot; she said opening a 
door. &quot;This is the harem. Here you will learn everything you need to know 
about being a sex slave. Are you ready to get started?&quot; &quot;Yes.&quot; 
==Day 007== 

[[File:Mai_flips.jpeg|thumb|left|Mai preforming her special move 
&quot;asshole&quot; at Jessica's request]]Mai had progressed rapidly in her 
training and put the other girls to shame. She was great at sexual dances.A 


Jessica, her trainer had taught Mai some special moves, ones that were invented 
just for her, that resembled moves that she had done as a ninja. All were 
perfect for showing off her body, especially one Jessica called 'Asshole', in 
which Mai did a handstand and a split in the air. Mai had practiced it many 
times and had mastered it and other moves very well, like when she would do a 
kick for her audience's enjoyment, revealing her thighs and just a glimpse of 
her bottom. 


Jessica had watched Mai with pride as she progressed. &quot;Well done Mai! &quot; 
She exclaimed. &quot;If you continue this well you can meet Jabba in just a few 
more days!&quot; Mai felt proud. 


==Day 010== 

[[File:Mai_revealed.jpeg|thumb|275px|Mai revealing her self to Jabba]]It was 
night. Mai was nervous and kind of excited to meet her new master Jabba the Hutt 
for the first time. She waited eagerly until Jessica told her it was time. Mai 
wrapped herself in a cloak and walked slowly into Jabba's main audience chamber. 


It was cool and dim, with the band playing music for Jabba as he waited eagerly 
for a night with his newest slave girl. Mai felt really excited now! She walked 
slowly inside until she was in the center of the room and then suddenly flung 
off her cloak, revealing her skimpy slave garments and perfect slutty body. 
Jabba made noises of pleasure.A 


Mai then proceeded to do a dance for Jabba. First she did an 'asshole', then she 
did some more dancing, arousing Jabba and making his tail thump against his 
throne eagerly and erect from the sight of Mai's body. 


Mai finally finished her routine and did a bow for Jabba. He clapped and began 
to speak. Because of the speech decoder in her ear Mai could understand him. 
&quot;Come to me slut!&quot; Jabba demanded, and Mai began to do so. Jabba 
laughed. &quot;No, you are to crawl to me.&quot; Mai did as he pleased, making 
sure to stick her but in the air and look at Jabba the whole time. 


Soon she was up on his throne. Jabba undid her ponytail and stroked her pretty 
brown hair. &quot;Now slave, what is your name?&quot; &quot;Mai.&quot; She 
answered. &quot;Mai, I am going to sleep, but in the morning as is my custom we 
will have sex.&quot;A 


Mai nodded obediently. As Jabba's reptilian eyes slowly closed she massaged his 
tail gently and laid back on the cushions his throne had. This was going to be 
her new life, and she was kind of enjoying it. 

==DayA 011== 

[ [File:Mai_submits.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Mai slurping up Jabba's cum] ]Mai was 


awakened by Jabba shaking her awake. &quot;Mai!&quot; He hissed. &quot;It's 
time.&quot; She felt excited. Lately she had come to enjoy the sex she was 
receiving around this place, and she couldn't wait to try Jabba's tail out.A 


Mai began running her hands up and down Jabba's tail, massaging it as she waited 
for him to begin. She knew just how to arouse A Hutt, as Jessica had taught her. 
She carefully picked up the end of Jabba's tail and put it inside her mouth. 
Jabba's eyes grew wide as she sucked on it, and he felt his climax drawing near. 
Mai sucked as if her life depended on it, and Jabba came quickly.A 


He shot his load down her throat and she swallowed it all down, and when he was 
done she resumed sucking it, cleaning his cum off him. &quot;Well done 
slut.&quot; Jabba pulled his tail out of Mai's mouth. &quot;Lie down.&quot; Mai 
did as he told her to and spread her legs for him. She felt nervous and excited 
when she saw his hand brush her loincloth aside and go between her legs. 


Mai I let out a moan as Jabba stroked her before sticking a finger inside her.A 
==Day 280== 


[[File:Liv_v_Jabba.jpeg|thumb|300px|left|Liv preparing to please Jabba] ]Mai has 
been a concubine of Jabba for hundreds of days now and has helped to train up 
many of the new slave girls. One of those most talented was Liv, who had been 
the most impressive of Mai's girls. 


Today Mai and Liv were summoned into Jabba's chambers. The two sexy sluts strode 
into Jabba's throne room. The disgusting Hutt babbled in Huttese and then the 
proticol droid translated. &quot;The mighty Jabba has received an enticing offer 
from the Zygerrian Queen. They offering two hundred thousand credits for one of 
my most prized slave girls. So I want the two you of you too please me. Whoever 
does a better job gets to stay&quot;. 


Mai and Liv nodded at each other with a competitive stare. Liv went first. She 
got up close to Jabba and ran her fingers down his slimy slug of a body. Then 
she licked Jabba in an erotic fashion. This process continued for several 
minutes before things escalated. 

[ [File:Mai_taking_satisfaction_in_fucking_Jabba.jpeg|thumb|Mai taking pleasure 
in fucking Jabba] ] 


Liv pushed her loincloth out of the way and got on too of Jabba's tail. She slid 
her vagina over it and screamed in pain. Blood poured down her thighs. It caused 
her so much pain but she loved every moment. However within minutes she passed 
out from the pain and she was removed from Jabba. 


Mai then had her chance to take a crack at the almighty Jabba. She removed her 
red gi to reveal her massive tits. Some of the largest that the Galaxy had ever 
seen. She fondled herself in front of Jabba until her nipples were hard. Jabba's 
mouth watered at the sight. She then rubbed her sensitive breasts against 
Jabba's face. Jabba sat there dumbfounded as if that wasn't enough Mai began to 
ride Jabba's tail like it was nothing. 


She put Liv's endurance to shame as she went on to please Jabba for nearly an 
hour without fatigue. After which Jabba finally called her off. In Huttese he 
stated &quot;My choice is clear, Mai is beautiful, busty and natural, I will 
keep her and sell you to the Zygerrians.&quot; Liv gasped at the thought a 
second two Gamorrean guards dragged her away.</text> 
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=Prologue : An Agent Of The Republic= 

[ [File:Chun_Li_-_promote_.jpeg|thumb|400px|Chun-Li flaunting her powerful thighs 
as a detective]]Chun-Li was 23 years of age and had recently been promoted to 
Detective in her Agency on Coruscant. She had only been working as a standard 
cop for three years and before ascending in the ranks. She was the youngest 
detective in staff but in terms of skill and proficiency she was unrivaled. She 
managed to arrest dozens of undercover Separatist spies in her patrol of the 
underworld. She participated in many drug cartel busts as well. Chun-Li, 
however, was never armed. She was the only officer in her precinct that didn't 
utilize a weapon. Instead she made use of her own deadly power. She was capable 
of lifting and throwing fully grown adults but that wasn't even close to her 
full strength. Her true power came from her legs or &quot;Thighs of 
Destruction&quot;, as some of her fellow officers have nicknamed them. She was 
able to kick through solid brick and once she took down a Wookiee gang member 
using only her legs, a true testament of her strength. So, eventually, she was 
promoted for her service. As a detective, she hoped to continue serving the 
Republic and help continue the fight against crime. She was about to get the 
chance to as she had recently been assigned a case to investigate the death of a 
hooker on Level 1325. She got herself ready in her new outfit. It was elegant 
yet comfortable. The extremely high leg slits on her skirt would allow her to 
make better use of her legs during combat as the last thing she wanted was to be 
slowed down by her own clothing. She was assigned with her partner Sonya Blade 
to survey the crime scene. Chun hadn't really gotten to know her yet, but she 
would get to soon, as she was about to undertake her first case as a detective. 


=Slave Of The Zygerrians= 

[ [File:IMG_9027.jpg|thumb|left|275px|Sonya looking at Chun with scorn] ]Chun-Li 
awoke on a velvet bed in a high-class room. She and Sonya Blade were together. 
Their mission was about to begin. But waitaoothere was no sign of Sonya or her 
fiery attitude anywhere. What had happened to her? Chun-Li stood up and looked 
around, but there was no sign of her blonde-haired companion. She decided to 
leave the hotel room they shared and look for her, but the door was locked. 
Puzzled, Chun wiggled the doorknob. Nothing happened. So Chun backed up and gave 
the door a powerful kick, so hard it cracked in the middle and came off its 
hinges. Cautiously, she walked into the hallway. The smell of Zygerrian cooking 
floated into her nostrils, but Chun was more interested in the sight of Sonya, 
who stood at the end of the hallway. &quot;Sonya?&quot; &quot;Hello Chun- 
Li.&quot; Her voice suddenly sounded icy cold. Chun stepped forward. &quot;Not 
one more step.&quot; Sonya said. Chun was puzzled; what was wrong with her 
partner? &quot;Sonya, what are you doing?&quot; &quot;You are the greatest 
detective in this agency, and I'm second. No matter how hard I try, you're 
always better. Now, that's about to change.&quot; Chun's heart thudded. 
&quot;what do you mean?&quot; &quot;I mean, that I will solve this case, and 
you'll be dead. Well, not really. I'm going to fake your death. I've arranged 
for Zygerrian Slave Hunters to come for you today, I'll fake your death, and be 
the best detective. Simple.&quot; Chun was shocked at Sonya's envy and greed. 
&quot ;What&lt; span&gt ; Aoo&lt;/span&gt;&quot; she started to say, but was 
distracted by the sight of twenty Slave Hunters. They charged down the hall and 
shot rope guns, which shot long strings of rope that tangled around Chun's long 
legs, taking her way of defense and escape away. Chun tried to fight, but they 
shot her with high-powered stunners, and she knew no more. 


==Day 001== 


[ [File:Chun_Contemplating.jpeg|thumb|350px|Chun contemplating whether or not to 
attack her captor]]Chun-Li opened her eyes. She was on a small cot in a small 
cell. Her legs were tied, as well as her hands, and she was gagged. There was no 
way to escape.A ''what do I do?'' Chun wondered, scared. She didn't want to 
become a slave. Just then, a woman with blonde hair and way too much makeup 
walked inside. &quot;So,&quot; she said with a thick Zygerrian accent. &quot;We 
now have the beautiful Chun-Li to train as a slave.&quot; Chun tried to get 
free, but she couldn't. &quot;I will not be a slave!&quot; she tried to say, but 
it came out as &quot;Mm, mm, mm, mm, mm, mm!&quot; &quot;What's that, dear? 
&quot; the woman said in a mean voice. &quot;I can't hear you; you have a piece 
of cloth in your mouth.&quot; Then she laughed rudely and Chun's eyes filled 
with tears, she was so angry!A Then the woman strode foward and ran her fingers 
down Chun's thigh. Chun tried to move away, but there was nowhere to go. She 
then took a step back and began to speak again in her Zygerrian accent. 

&quot; You are very beautiful, and you will make a fine slave to serve the great 
Queen Miraj. Now, I am going to untie you. As long as you do as I say, you will 
not be harmed. Understand?&quot; Chun stood up on her thick legs. She eyed her 
captor. She wanted to beat her down so bad. The woman removed her gag. 
&quot;Well?&quot; Chun felt her throat to discover a shock collar. Then 
suddenly, all admirations she had for fighting her captor disappeared. She may 
have been able to handle her normally, but with a shock collar on, she wouldn't 
even be able to land a single blow. Chun figured the best thing to do for the 
time being would be to do a small she was told. At least this way she would 
avoid any harsh punishment for the time being. &quot;I will do as you command, 
Master, but I simply ask you your name.&quot; Chun said meekly. &quot;Very well. 
I am Liv Aust, but you will call me Mistress Liv or Master. Understood?&quot; 
&quot;Yes, Master,&quot; Chun said. &quot;Very good. I'm glad to see we are 
getting off on the right foot. Rest up. Tomorrow, I'll give you your slave 
garments and set up a meeting with our beloved Queen, &quot; Liv said as she 
strode out of the room. 


==Day 002== 


The next day Chun woke up to see both Liv and a Togruta standing over her bed. 
&quot;Who are you?&quot; Chun asked. &quot;I am Ahsoka, and that is all you need 
to know! &quot; Ahsoka barked. &quot;Actually, Chun,&quot; Liv said, &quot;I 
brought Ahsoka along to show you what happens when you fight back. Ahsoka was a 
headstrong and powerful Jedi, and now she is also Queen Miraj's concubine, with 
no remembrance of her former self.&quot; Chun gulped in fear as this was told to 
her. It only further enticed her to do as she was told. Liv then placed Chun's 
new slave outfit on the bed and sat down in the corner. &quot;Now, get 
dressed.&quot; Chun observed the new outfit. [[File:IMG_8953.PNG|thumb|left | 
350px|Chun afraid to help The Woman]]It was a blue bikini that covered her 
rather skimpily. It also had a golden hair type to push her hair back along with 
two aqua-ring bracelets. The outfit lacked any form of skirt with slits or 
otherwise like the current outfit she wore nor did the outfit consist of any 
shoes. Chun preferred her current clothes but she decided to do as she was told. 
She stripped down in front of Liv and Ahsoka and put the new garments on. 
&quot;Splendid!&quot; Liv said. &quot;Now follow me; I've set up a meeting with 
the Queen.&quot; Chun followed Liv through the Zygerrian palace until they 
reached the throne room. &quot;This is where I depart.&quot; Liv said as she 
strode out of the room. Then Chun heard the Queen speak. &quot;Come, young 
one,&quot; she said in a commanding and thick voice. Chun came before the Queen 
and knelt down, while two guards were standing on either side of her. &quot;I 
hear you have been very cooperative so far, my dear slave. So I have no worries 
thataono&quot; Suddenly, a blaster was fired twice and it killed both of the 
guards. A beautiful human woman then ran into the open. She then pointed her 
weapon, which appeared to be of Naboo origin, at the Queen. &quot;Where are the 
Jedi, you bitch!&quot; the woman said. The Queen laughed and told the woman that 
the Jedi were dead, mostly. Suddenly Mistress Ahsoka entered the throne room. 
She smiled as she walked into the room. Then the woman screamed, &quot;IS THAT 
YOU, AHSOKA?!&quot; signifying that the two had met in the past. Then Ahsoka 


laughed and ignited her Electro-Whip and struck the woman with it. She fell to 
her knees and dropped her blaster as electrictity coarsed through her body. She 
then turned to Chun and begged for help. Chun took a step back in fear. She knew 
that if she intervened, then she would be punished a stronger well. Ahsoka would 
show her no mercy. So Chun made the decision not to help as the woman was 
electrocuted until she was unconscious. Ahsoka then walked up to Chun and told 
her to bring the woman's body to a &quot;nice&quot; room. 


==Day 004== 


[ [File:IMG_9118.PNG|thumb|200px|Chun acting shyly in Padme's presence] ]It had 
been two days since Chun had brought Padme to her room. Today she wanted to 
bring her some clothes, as well as give her some advice. Chun brought the 
clothes with her and entered into Padme's living quarters. &quot;Don't be 
alarmed,&quot; she said as she entered the room. &quot;I'm here to give you your 
clothes.&quot; She laid Padme's clothes down on her bed and headed for the door. 
&quot;Wait!&quot; Padme said. &quot;Why didn't you help me, and what is your 
name?&quot; &quot;My name is Chun, Chun-Li. The reason I didn't help you is 
because if you want to stay alive around here, you do as they say. If you want 
to stay sane, you do as they say. If you please them, they won't hurt you.&quot; 
&quot;Shouldn't we fight back?&quot; Padme said. &quot;No, that is the worst 
thing you can do. Mistress Ahsoka fought back, and look what happened to her. 
There is no semblance of her former self left. She has been completely 
brainwashed. Your only hope is to stay off their processing radar.&quot; 
&quot;OK, then, I'll heed your advice, and please, keep in touch. As of now, you 
have my trust, Chun,&quot; Padme said as she laid back down. &quot;So long, 
Padme, &quot; Chun said quietly as she left Padme's room. 


==Day 006== 


[[File:Chun-_Ready.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Chun prepared to aid Padme]]It had been 
two days since Chun had met up with Padme. She figured she'd stop by on her to 
do some errands. However, when she walked in, she found Padme in a panicked 
state. &quot;Chun, yes, I need your help. I feel sick, and I may know why. I 
need you to get a fertility tester.&quot; Padme rolled in her bed. &quot;Yes, 
Padme, I'll be back quickly.&quot; Chun left the room in a hurry. Chun sprinted 
down the hallway to the operating room. She looked around and found no one to be 
occupying it. She then entered the room and opened a drawer to discover the 
tester. Chun then ran back to Padme in her room. &quot;Good, do you have it? 
&quot; Padme asked. &quot;Yes.&quot; Chun handed over the tester. Padme utilized 
it and analyzed the results. It was as she feared; she was pregnant. Suddenly, 
Ahsoka stormed into the room. &quot;Padme!&quot; Ahsoka said as she locked the 
door. &quot;I have something to tell you. I'm so sorry for everything that I've 
done, and I need to make it right. I'm going to help you and Chun escape.&quot; 
Chun looked at Ahsoka, shocked; this was totally out of character for her. Padme 
looked at Ahsoka. &quot;I have something to tell you as well, Ahsoka. I'm 
pregnant.&quot; Ahsoka was shocked by this news. &quot;How can this be? This is 
wonderful, Padme!&quot; Padme looked down at the floor and then back at Ahsoka. 
&quot;Anakin was the father.&quot; Ahsoka fell back against the wall. 
&quot;Anakin!&quot; Ahsoka thought back to their mission on this planet. 

&quot; They can't be born here, Ahsoka! If the Zygerrians find out, they'll take 
the child!&quot; Ahsoka looked back at Padme in acknowledgement. &quot;Don't 
worry. I have a plan.&quot; 


==Day 007: Escape== 


[ [File: IMG_8939.JPG|thumb|400px|Chun, in her battle stance, prepared to fight 
the Zygerrian guard.]]Chun's job was simple enough: secure a ship for Padme, 
Ahsoka and herself to escape in. Chun went outside to the landing platform to 
find a Slaver ship with three guards patrolling it. Chun ran out in front of 
them and screamed, &quot;Help, help! Someone is raiding the treasury safe!&quot; 
Two of the guards immediately ran off to investigate the &quot;problem&quot; 
that Chun had reported. However, the third guard stayed. Chun skillfully got 
behind the guard without him noticing, and when the time was right, Chun fired a 


powerful kick at his head sending him flying off the landing platform and to his 
doom. Chun then entered the ship to find a guard inside. He quickly spotted her. 
&quot;Hey, what are you doing here?&quot; Chun took her battle stance and calmed 
her thoughts. The guard swung his whip at Chun, but she swiftly dodged it. Chun 
stepped on the whip, holding it in place while she swung her foot into the 
Guard's jaw, shattering it and knocking him out in the process. Chun took this 
opening to gain control of the ship. As she was preparing for take-off, Padme 
arrived and got onboard. With her was an R2 unit. &quot;Did you find our things, 
Padme?&quot; &quot;Yes, I did. I have found both sets of our clothes as well as 
my Naboo pistol and your Galactic Patrol badge. &quot;Good, I'm heading to pick 
up Ahsoka now.&quot; Chun turned the ship to the other side of the palace. She 
positioned the ship in front of the massive window that encomposses the Queen's 
throne room and opened fire. She shattered the glass and turned the ship's rear 
end to the palace and opened the door to the Cargo hold. She heard Ahsoka leap 
into the ship and shout, &quot;Get us out of here!&quot; Chun then fired up the 
engines, took off for the atmosphere, and initiated Light Speed, into deep 
space.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3713">Don Browl was a normal 19 year old 
boy living on the planet of Triomada,where female hutts were the slave keepers 
until one day he was kidnapped and bought to the filthy palace of Lucy the Hutt, 
the second most powerful Hutt on the planet next to Janna the Hutt. 
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Surrounding him were two female Gamorean guards as well as woman in bikinis and 
sitting on the throne was a big fat female Hutt with large boobs and her tail 
had a vagina. Don was scared, what did she plan to do with him? 


&quot;Strip my new slave.&quot; Lucy bellowed, eager to see her new slave's 
body. Don tried to struggle but the two Gamoreans stripped him of everything but 
his underwear. 


They dragged him closer until his naked chest was on top of the greasy creature. 
&quot;I'll have the pleasure of seeing your penis myself!&quot; She told him, 
and Don was afraid even more. 


Lucy's hands slowly grabbed the corners of his underwear and dragged them down. 
Her tail became wet and all the woman started cheering. She rested her hands on 
Don's buttocks and licked her lips as she looked at his rock hard penis, which 
even though Don didn't want it to had become erect at the sight of the Hutt. 


&quot;Oh yes.&quot; Lucy moaned. Without warning she grabbed him and forced him 
to lay on her belly. Don cried out but was held down tight. Lucy began kissing 
him intensely. &quot;NO STOP!&quot; Don yelled, but Lucy didn't. 


After kissing for 5 minutes she began sucking his neck and arms and then fondled 
his chest. Don couldn't help but to moan and so did Lucy. He was angry with the 
way his hormones made him aroused, but could do nothing to stop the feelings of 


pleasure that rippled through him. 


Lucy fondled his left nipple while sucking on the other one. She countinued 
kissing his body while squeezing his ass until she made him stand up.&quot;What 
are you doing?&quot; Don asked Lucy, kind of angry she had stopped. Lucy didn't 
reply but instead she grabbed his back and shoved him closer she then ENGULFED 
his rock hard penis in her mouth. Don began moaning like crazy and some woman in 
the crowd began fingering themselves except for one girl in the back who was 
sitting down on the chair drinking water. 


She was the same age as Don and had her full clothes on except her skirt. She 
was also a human 1ike Don so she wanted to help him escape. 


After Don came in Lucy's mouth he was shoved onto her breasts and she slowly 
wiggled her tail up his legs before ramming it into his dick. 


After he filled her up a few times Lucy decided to let her audience have 
fun.&quot;Slave, put your pants on and go to the back, maybe get a drink. At 
night we'll continue.&quot; Don did as he was told, but while he was at the back 
he muttered &quot;Fat shit!&quot; 


It was then the girl sat down next to him and stared to innformA him of her 
plan. Her name was Sara and she seemed nice. Don was trying to hide the fact he 
was becoming hard again. 


It was now when Lucy saw the two young humans talking.&quot;SILENCE!&quot; She 
ordered the music player to play erotic music she then turned to the two and 
said &quot;You two take each others clothes off and have sex.&quot; She couldn't 
wait to see them fuck each other. 


At first the two were terrified and didn't reply but when Lucy threatened to 
feed them to the Rancor or they knew they had no choice. Don secretly wanted to 
fuck Sara and when he saw how wet her panties were he knew she wanted it too. 


They stripped each other and fucked for an hour trying different positions and 
touching each other. Lucy then laughed evilly. &quot;I've come up with a way to 
torture you!&quot; She said. A &quot;You two are to fuck every day ha ha!&quot; 


The girl whispered in Don's ear: &quot;I think we can live with that but don't 
worry I still have an escape plan. &quot;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="21283">== Prologue == 
The geonassian arena monsters are going to be released, Padme trembles in fear 
with the two chilled out jedis reassuring her that they can get out of this 
place &quot;The Jedi order is on their way padme, there is nothing to fear we 
just need to hold our own against the monsters&quot; 


In the dusty stands sits a twi'lek called Bib Fortuna who eyes padme and offers 


50000 credits for the girl &quot;and what will become of her? she is a leading 
figure in democracy which as the sepratists we lead to destroy&quot; competently 
says the Count &quot;She will offer as the mighty Jabba's harem girl and will 
not bother your sepratist plans any further&quot; cackles the twisted twi'lek. 
&quot;I would like to talk with your master then&quot; &quot;Please do 
Count&quot; 


&quot;Halt!&quot; shouts the sith apprentice. &quot;the girl will come with us, 
kill the Jedi scum&quot;. Anakin losing his cool, tapping into his dark side 
unleashes a mighty force-rage to attempt to throw the sith to the floor when 
suddenly the sith drowns it out with force lightning &quot;He is strong with the 
force, droids take him with us too&quot; leaving obi wan for dead. 


== In Jabba's palace == 

Upon entrance the twisted twi'lek pushes the two lovers into the palace. Anakin 
not standing for it uses a force pushback on Bib Fortune, then Dooku restrains 
Anakin &quot;My boy, please obey to make this easier&quot; says an impatient 
sith apprentice. 


&quot;I would like to commence the negociations with your master now 
twi'lek&quot; &quot;yes of course, of course. Gammoreon, take our guests to 
their respectful places&quot; cackles Bib fortuna. 


=== Negociations === 

The sith is introduced to the vile crime lord &quot;Ho ho ho&quot; proudly 
remarks the crime lord pleased with the twi'lek for finding a new harem girl. 
&quot;Cut to the negociations now Jabba&quot; impatiently complains the sith. 
&quot;With pleasure, my offer is 50,000 credits for the girl, the boy will be 
executed accordingly&quot; &quot;Fine you may keep the girl but the boy will 
come with me&quot; says Dooku losing his chill. 


&quot; There must be one thing I do with the boy to teach the girl she is my pet 
and I am her master&quot; exclaims the hutt &quot;You sicken me you vile scum 
but you have a deal and are an ally of the sepratists&quot; 


=== Padme steps to the Harem === 

Padme and Anakin sat in two seperate prison cells side by side, not letting 
whatever comes next break their love bond. &quot;Where are we Annie?&quot; Asks 
Padme in tears &quot;Jabba's palace, full of scum, villany and a vile crime 
lord&quot; &quot;what's going to happen&quot; she bursts into tears holding 
Anakins hand as he stays silent. 


Dooku walks in observing then speaks &quot;You, boy are coming with me first 
thing tommorow to begin your training. Girl you will serve Jabba for life, 
disobey then take your chances with the rancor&quot; before the two lovers can 
say anything dooku leaves the room then a gammoreon guard walks into the cell 
and begins to pull padme out of the room with tremendous strength &quot;Annie 
help, help me Annie!&quot; turning his head in shame Anakin looks away knowing 
he has failed. 


=== Padme is Taken to Jabba === 

&quot;I would like to unwrap my present, guards strip her&quot; padme attempting 
to resist hits a gammoreon guard &quot;you will be punished for 1 hour for that, 
pray i dont make it 2&quot; says Jabba 


Padme stays silent however is not defeated and will stay strong towards Jabba 


She is stripped down naked to reveal her soft silky skin, her many womanly 
curves and perky 32B tits &quot;ho ho ho&quot; now she must play my game to earn 
the costume of a true Harem girl. Jabbas many servants and guards exit the room 
and padme gets a chill down her spine &quot;my slave? you are scared I see. Now 
tell me if you are a virgin&quot; Yes I am Jabba &quot;No! you will call me sir 
or master. That is two hours in punishment for you dear&quot; &quot;Do not call 
me dear you fat slug&quot; defiantly says padme &quot;ho ho ho 4 hours my 


slut&quot; 


Padme stands nude defeated by the Hutt but knows there is hope if she obeys him 
for now &quot;yes my master I understand&quot; 


&quot;Ho ho ho good girl&quot; proudly remarks Jabba. &quot;Now you have 
completed round one of the game my guard will bring through a bikini for you, 
guard!&quot; Jabba booms. A pig walks in with a berlap sack handing it to padme 
as he drools observing her sexy body. &quot;that is your first costume to show 
you obey, finish round two to get your second costume. You may see i've 
specialised this costume for your loverboy Anakin&quot; laughs Jabba. 


She opens the berlap sack to reveal a black leather lace bra and a black leather 
slim thong &quot;this bra is size 30B master, i cannot wear this&quot; &quot; You 
can and will my slut or I will make it 5 hours punishment&quot; shouts Jabba 


She puts on a collar most tight around her neck with black bands going all the 
way across each of her arms and a bra that presses against her perky tits which 
makes Jabba's tail shake in sexual pleasure. Then finally her size 6 leather 
thong which is still too small yet she puts it on knowing she must. &quot;it is 
too tight master is there a chance your slut could get this adjusted&quot; 
&quot;No! booms Jabba 5 hours now! &quot; she keeps the thong on. 


&quot;Good whore i'm going to be starting the second part of the game&quot; now 
laughs Jabba &quot;bring the boy through now! &quot; booms Jabba. Dooku and 
Anakin enter. With the look of the dark side in his eyes Anakin runs at the Hutt 
drawing his saber until Dooku keeps him down to the floor with the force. 
&quot;Guards strip him bare and tie him to the wall &quot;No!&quot; Anakin 
attempts to restrain Dooku's force abilities. A gammoreon guard takes strips him 
down and ties chains him by each limb to a wall. 


&quot;Now my slave, We will begin round 2&quot; 


== Round 2 == 
The two lovers each aroused by each others naked bodies pleases Jabba &quot; You 
really love him don't you slut, dance near his naked body. 


Padme dances near anakins naked body shaking her ass, twerking. Anakin's &quot;8 
inch penis goes hard as well as padmes tight pussy. she puts her hands over head 
and shakes her womanly body &quot;I'm ready Annie&quot; she softly whispers 
forgetting Jabba is watching&quot;she licks Anakin's penis which makes Anakin's 
sensetive penis cum, Jabba watches in arousel but then stops her and gives her 
six hours punishment. 


&quot;You are truly a slut hungry for penis&quot; come to me my pet whore&quot; 
demands Jabba. &quot;Now if you're so hungry for cock you will take your masters 
with more pleasure than you did from that boy&quot; laughs Jabba &quot;Now you 
will take my mighty tail and in time you will take my mighty penis&quot; padme 
bokes but uncontrollably says &quot;Your slut is hungry for you tail 
master&quot; says a horny slave of the hutt 


&quot;Good little slut, now remove your thong and bra and I will ravage your 
sexy, womanly body&quot; 


Padme removes her slave uniform and Jabbas tail is shaking in arousel &quot;Now 
you will beg for this and accept your place as my slut&quot; Says Jabba &quot;my 
master I will serve you for life, please allow me to pleasure your tail&quot; 


she spreads her knees wide facing the hutt as her begins to ravage her pussy 
with his tail going deep down into places that no human penis could reach. She 
moans in pleasure as Anakin watches with the darkness inhabbiting his body he 
uses the force to push padme to the floor. Making Jabba furious 


&quot;Take him to the chambers guards, now I say&quot; barks Jabba. &quot; You 


cant do this Jabba&quot; snarls Anakin. He attempts to force choke however the 
hutt is resistant to the force so he isn't affected &quot;12 hours punishment 
for her now you silly jedi&quot; laughs Jabba. 


&quot;Now my slave continue.é&quot; 


She spreads Knees wide ready and then he digs into her virgin pussy. He 
ejaculates a whole bottlefull of cum which is too much for her. She turns red 
struggling to breath. &quot;Now my slave because of your defiance i will have to 
punish you for 12 hours.&quot; 


== Anakin's Fall == 
Sat in the chamber shadowed in darkness sits Anakin who is shrouded in the dark 
side of the force. 


Dooku walks in &quot;Feel you hatred for Jabba, you've lost your master, your 
mother and your love. Doesn't it fill you with hatred?&quot; asks the sith. 
&quot;Padme, master obi-wan and mother. Why do you do this to me. Why am I being 
punished like this&quot; &quot;The force is strong with you, let me train you 
and together we will overthrow the sith lord then, leave the jedi arrogance and 
join me&quot;. Anakin looks up in hatred of Dooku with the last remaining 
quality of him as a Jedi forcing him to say no but his newly found powers saying 
yes. &quot;Yes, I will&quot; 


== Padme's punishment == 

&quot; You defiant whore, you're luck I didn't send you into my rancor pit, for 
defying your master your punishment will be split into two 6 hours naked ona 
wooden horse and another 6 with my guards. 


Two gammoreon guards take her out into the baracks one is called Tyrugg and the 
other called Snout. &quot;Masters let us 'ave a go at his slut for 6 hours&quot; 
says Snout &quot;Ho ho brilliant&quot; 


Tyrugg asks Padme to take their clothes off 


She removes the pigs rancid clothes revealing 2 12 inch pig cocks that clearly 
haven't been shaved in weeks. She strips as Tyrugg pushes her into a corner and 
digs his cock deep between her chest as Snout is deeply eating out her pussy. 
Snout's tongue is down deep in her pussy as she uncontrollobly drips moisture 
from her damp pussy &quot;The slut wants it&quot; exclaims Tyrugg&quot; &quot;no 
please stop it&quot; begs Padme&quot; 


Bib Fortuna walks in shocked to see this &quot;You understand you may not touch 
her pussy which is Jabba's property&quot; adds Bib. The gammoreons walk away 
leaving Bib and Padme alone. 


She stands up relieved and takes a breath of relief until Bib pushes her against 
a wall and reveals his 4 inch cock from under his robes &quot;Now my pretty you 
will obey to me for the next 5 hours&quot; cackles the twi'lek. 


Padme gulps as he thrusts he cock in her anus as he fingers her pussy he laughs 
at her pain as the moisture from her dripping pussy leaves a trail while 
dripping on his dick. 


&quot;stop! stop!&quot; he keeps her mouth shut by ramming his cock in there and 
produces a heavy load of cum he had been saving for a chance with Jabba's slut. 
&quot; swallow it whore i want you to enjoy it and beg for more&quot; laughs Bib. 


&quot;Please I beg for more of your liquids&quot; pleads Padme &quot;he then 
fucks her pussy hard and lets off another heavier load, much heavier than the 
last. 


Over the next four hours she is fucked by Bib in pain. 


She comes out with the six hours up. panting and gasping for air with her pussy 
in pain and twi'lek cum dripping from her pussy. 


Then a Gammoreon takes her thong and bra off, applies a ball and gag, ties her 
legs and arms then places her with knees spread wide on a wooden horse. She 
feels the metal piercing the soft skin of her pussy for six hours. 


After six hours the wooden horse has been stained with the moisture that has 
dripped from Padme's pussy. 


== Anakin and Padme's Submission == 
&quot;Palpatine&quot; compently says Anakin &quot;Yes Anakin, my apprentice took 
you under his wing, that's right you 


came here to kill me. I could feel it through your dark energy&quot; Anakin 
stays patient and draws his saber until Dooku comes and emits force lightning 
upon Palpatine. Palpatine does the same causing a clash between force lightning. 
&quot;My apprentice choose now and submit to your dark side&quot; says Dooku 
struggling to maintain his force lightning. While Anakin is struggling to decide 
Palpatine strikes down Dooku &quot;My apprentice, this is the end, now you will 
die&quot; Anakin out of anger strikes the sith lord down with a stab through his 
chest. He falls to the floor shrivelling in pain. A weak Count Dooku steps up 
from the floor and congratulates his apprentice in his full submission to the 
darkside. 


&quot;Now it is time we overthrow the republic. &quot; 
&quot;execute order 66&quot; says Dooku 


&quot;The slave is ready for you&quot; Bib whispers to Jabba in hutesse Jabba 
laughs as she walks through &quot;Come padme, you will now proudly serve me my 
slut. Now you are mine! You are mine and you will do as I say. 


Jabba places his long slimy tongue down Padme's soft throught she isn't 
resisting she takes it and accepts the whore she truley is. 


&quot;Defy me once more and accept a much greater punishment of the most 
pleasurable, painful death you will know&quot; Furiously barks jabba who spat 
words out onto padme. 


&quot;Now you will wear the clothes of a true whore of Jabba&quot; a gammoreon 
walks in handing Padme a berlap sack with boot heels a 2 golden plates which 
stick against each of her breasts with no straps and nothing covering her pussy 
and ass. 


She takes off her thong and bra and while she is naked she must dance for Jabba 
to earn her slave uniform. 


She shyly dances slowly twerking near Jabba and touches her ass then sits back 
down onto the dais. 


&quot;dissapointing whore&quot; says Jabba &quot;for your lover you gave the 
sexiest dance i had ever seen but you don't for me?. Bib! find Dooku and make 
sure he brings his apprentice&quot; 


== The Stand-off == 


=== Anakin vs Mace Windu === 
Anakin shrouded in darkness after murdering the trade federation stands in fiery 
surroundings of mustafar 


Mace windu appears from a ship &quot;Anakin look what's become of you, you've 
let the hatred take you over. Revert your sins and fight back against Dooku. 
fight the darkness.&quot; &quot;It is too late for that I am afraid my 


master&quot; remarks a newly crowned sith &quot;No, I see the goodness in you, 
the boy two jedis found on tatooine said to bring balance, don't let it go, its 
up to you&quot; says Mace &quot;I'm being destroyed, I know what i must do but i 
don't have the strength to do so&quot; says Anakin teary eyed 


&quot;Come back to light and convert to the man you once were&quot; pleads Mace 
Windu. 


A fight between good and evil occurs in Anakins mind with each side of the force 
cancelling each other out until Anakin quickly strikes at Mace Windu who quickly 
managed to defend by drawing his lightsaber. 


The ship leaves the two causing Mace Windu to flee onto into a meeting room with 
the many remains of the trade fedaration, the door slides open whilst Anakin 
quickly uses force destruction which destroys the windows and causes the 
building to fall into the lava. The two rely on saving themselves, They each 
climb onto each of the split pieces of the building. Anakin quickly jumps onto 
Mace's side to strike him down which fails. &quot;Anakin you were the chosen 
one&quot; pleades Windu &quot;Liar&quot; barks Anakin. They each attempt to 
force push eachother back causing a clash between forces which will decide the 
fate of the galaxy. 


Mace Windu's force abilities cannot surpass those of a sith lord giving Anakin 
the advantage. Mace Windu is pushed into the fiery pits of mustafar murdered and 
defeated. &quot;There is one more hope for the jedi&quot; Mace remarks before 
his fiery death. 


=== Yoda vs Count Dooku === 

Yoda walks into the throne room of Dooku using the force to destroy Dooku's 
royal guards. &quot;ah my little green friend&quot; laughs Dooku &quot;Took down 
hope you think, overthrew senate you have not&quot; calmly says Yoda 


&quot;We knew it would come down to this&quot; laughs dooku drawing his 
lightsaber &quot;Your arrogence blinds you master Yoda&quot; remarks Dooku. 
Dooku quickly emits force lightning sending Yoda back into a wall. &quot; Power 
of jedi will live on to overthrow your rule&quot; says yoda using force to push 
him back 


They each draw their sabers begining an epic clash between the full power of 
light and darkness. They find themselves elavated into the senate debate hall 
unaware of their surroundings as they know if they look away they will give 
their opponent an advantage. Yoda uses the force to throw a senate booth at 
Dooku which is blocked by dooku doing the same. Yoda and Dooku begin clashing 
sabers to decide galactic fate.&quot;my new apprentice will become stronger than 
each of us&quot; shouts dooku &quot;faith and overconfidence is your weekness my 
lord&quot; Yoda strikes down Dooku with the force causing him to fall a 100ft 
death falling down the senate hall. 


&quot;Find Anakin I must&quot; Yoda says to himself. 


== Padme's Test == 
Walking through the door of Jabba's palace, rushing through the palace to finish 
buisness between him and the Hutt. 


&quot;Ho ho ho. the boy came back my slave&quot; Padme ignores Jabba as she sits 
naked on his dais. 


When Anakin walks in to see Padme naked for this slug he is angered &quot;Annie! 
&quot; Padme runs up to Anakin without a care of her clothing, &quot;Anakin? 
&quot; before Anakin can murder Jabba his guards take Anakin to the chambers. 
Padme lets it happen as her anger builds up. 


&quot;Tonight my pet you will expierience emotions beyond my power&quot; 


&lt;nowiki&gt;*&lt;/nowiki&gt;6 Hours later* Anakin is tied naked with gloves 
that resist him from using the force. Padme is asked to dance for Anakin. She 
dances for Anakin shaking her naked ass. Then he is sat down for padme to give 
him a lap dance but midway through she gives Anakin a blowjob she sucks fast and 
hard, licking the end of his dick. &quot;ho ho ho&quot; laughs Jabba &quot;now 
you will do for me what you did for him or expierience the most pleasurable 
death known. 


She manages to do the exact same dance for her master which makes him desire 
sex. &quot;I'll start with your ass my lovely&quot; Anakin is enraged so Jabba 
orders guards to take him down to the chamber. she lays on the dais for master 
as he slips his tail into her Asshole. Bib places a pill in her mouth and her 
pussy suddenly goes tighter. Her anus is feeling the greatest feel she has ever 
expierienced and then he thrusts her and she takes it like the whore she is. 


&quot;Now I have a surprise for your pussy whore&quot; he unfolds the fat to 
uncover his 18 inch dick. She pushes her newly tight pussy against his force 
destroying her pussy. His dick begins to vibrate making padme orgasm 
&quot;Harder master, harder, please I beg for your juices. 


He takes his dick out of her and cums onto the floor &quot;Lick it up and earn 
your costume of a whore&quot; 


She licks up the cum not liking the taste but loving her master. 


Good whore. Here is your costume &lt;gallery&gt; 

Willing slave by demogoron-d45y8kq. jpg 

&1t;/gallery&gt;Padme pushs on the plates until she is sent to Anakin all of a 
sudden (with another pill making her pussy regain its tightness 


&quot;i lost you to Jabba, he will not take you from me!&quot; &quot;Annie whats 
happened asks Padme &quot;you're going down a path I can't follow&quot; Padme 
runs out of the chamber on glimpse of Anakin's dark side 


Anakin goes out and cannot see Padme but senses Yoda's presence &quot; Your 
darkness overtook you it has&quot; Remarks Yoda 


&quot;So it all came down to this, funny isn't it master yoda?&quot; 
Anakin and Yoda each draw their sabers ready for battle 


== The Battle for Galactic Fate == 

Anakin makes a forward strike with the saber making yoda swiftly dodge to then 
counter using the force to push Anakin backwards. Anakin summons force lightning 
upon Yoda weakening him &quot;It looks like this is the end for you master&quot; 
Anakin says consumed by darkness. Yoda sees a gammoreon guard and uses the force 
to manipulate his mind into pushing Anakin away. Yoda uses the spare time to run 
towards the throne room and finds senator Amidala. &quot;Senator Amidala? I 
always felt your life force to be present after the geonossian arena&quot; 
&quot;Master Yoda i have become slave of Jabba the Hutt and I can no longer take 
back position of the senate&quot; says a loyal Hutt servant &quot;manipulated 
your mind Jabba has, play deeper in to Jabba's game you will&quot; remarks Yoda 
&quot;Jabbas game?&quot; questions Padme. 


&quot; Jabba has destroyed many bonds in his game. He tests your love and loyalty 
to make you his trophy. Then when finished, kill you with pleasure he will&quot; 


Padme ignores Yoda and makes him promise &quot;Yoda promise you won't kill Annie 
its not the jedi way&quot; pleads Padme 


&quot;I will not murder but justice will be brought it will&quot; Anakin walks 
in after using his saber to break down the chamber door. He holds Yoda ina 
force choke position and Padme must save Yoda. 


She presses down on her breast and pussy plate making them fall off to reveal 
her gorgeous, womanly body. 


She presses her body against Anakin and they intently kiss. She takes his pants 
off and he slides his penis into her tight pussy. Anakin lets go of Yoda as he 
lets go of his anger and stress now reunited with his lover. He lets off a heavy 
load inside Padme, filling her deepest sexual desires. Yoda looks away from the 
scene of two lovers engaging in intercourse. 


&quot;Awoke from Jabba's game you have, now to take the fight to Jabba we 
must&quot; Yoda tells the lovers. 


Upon entance Jabba had prepared for this turning point. Gammoreon guards take 
Anakin and Yoda disarming them in the process to take them to the chamber. 


Padme is left alone with Jabba. &quot;Come Padme&quot; says the Hutt &quot;a 
gammoreon guard grabs her by the neck and takes her to Jabba. 


He licks her soft tits covering them in slime. &quot;Your friends will die 
tonight, you will become mine with no more interuptions&quot; Jabba laughs. 


== The Pit of Carkoon == 
Padme sits on the dais on her masters sail barge with her masters tail 
penetrating her pussy, wiggling it deep inside her pussy. 


Anakin is on the board ready to be casted into the pit of Carkoon. He looks at 
Padme and jumps... 


Yoda lifts him back up with the force &quot;not all hope is lost padawan&quot; 
Yoda casts the guards into the pit with the force then the two jump onto the 
second barge. The hutt is enraged making him fuck Padme harder to release pain. 
Padme is lifted by Jabba and he begins to eat out her pussy. 


Anakin leaps onto the sail barge and confronts Jabba. 


&quot;It's over, let her go&quot; threatens Anakin &quot;Never you silly 
Jedi&quot; he hits a button casting Anakin into the sarlaac pit through a trap 
door. Now my dear you will live to serve me for the remainder of your days. You 
have finished Jabba's game.&lt;gallery&gt; 
Ray slave by badcompzero-d9nknve. jpg 
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mermaid== 
In his palace on Tatooine, the powerful gangster, Jabba the Hutt, has been 
informed that he will soon be receiving a new slave girl for his harem, anda 
Princess at that. His hope is that it will be Princess Leia Organa, former 
Senator from the recently destroyed planet Alderaan. He has seen her image many 


times on the Imperial HoloNet's coverage 
[[File:Slave_leia_ariel_cosplay_mashup_by_maid_of_might_i_by_wbmstr-d8zfj00.jpg| 
thumb|400px]]Jof the Senate, and was taken by her beauty. 


Soon, a slaver whom Jabba keeps on 
retainer arrives, holding a chain. A hooded and cloaked figure is at 
the other end of the chain Being held up by the Slaver's assistant. 


&quot;Here she is, Mighty Jabba,&quot; the slaver says, &quot;a true Princess, 
ready for your approval.&quot; He removes his prisoner's cloak, revealing not 
Princess Leia, but Princess Ariel. Her blue eyes alight in fear, her red hair 
waving, her naked body straining as she struggles to be free from the chains and 
the creature holding her. 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: JUSTIFY; margin-bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt;@oo0As you 
can see, Lord Jabba, this woman of royal blood is a rare beauty. It is rare to 
see such bright red hair in the galaxy, not even your dancing girl Arica can 
claim to match it. As you can see, she is not yet tamed, but I know you enjoy 
breaking your pets in yourself Mighty One. I was most fortunate to come across 
her, she was found stranded by one of my agents on Ryloth After capturing her, I 
administered truth serums on her to ascertain her identity. A midst her babbling 
about a place called Atlantica, and a witch she revealed to me that she was a 
princess of a group of Half-humanoids called merpeople. Knowing about your love 
of making high-born ladies your slaves, I rushed here to you in all 

haste. @oo0&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: JUSTIFY; margin-bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt; Jabba 
examined the bound princess, and was impressed by what he saw. Her red hair was 
indeed a wonder to look upon, and her eyes glowed with a strong, untamed spirit, 
and he will enjoy breaking it. aoo'''HO! Ho! Ho! You have done well, my 
subordinate. This princess will decorate my throne; after she has been 
disciplined and dressed for her new role as my Slave'!''aon&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: JUSTIFY; margin-bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt;Through her 
struggles Ariel was filled with fear. She went to a sea witch to give her legs, 
but the witch had what seemed to be a better offer to bring her to a world where 
she would be noticed and loved. Carelessly she accepted. Little did she know 
that the witch was referring to a world where she would be loved as a joke, 
Ryloth: home world of the twi'leks. She was noticed by a human and then 
captured, bound gagged, and now carried by a monster to be sold as a slave toa 
worse monster. She wished she never went to the witch.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: JUSTIFY; margin-bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt; Jabba gives 
one last lusting look to his new royal slave then turned to look at the 
slaver.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p style=&quot; text-align: JUSTIFY; margin- 
bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt;&quot;'''Send her to '''&lt;span style=&quot; font - 

weight :normal&quot;&gt;'''my private quarters, so she may be properly 
initiated.'''&quot; &lt;/span&gt;Jabba's courtiers hooted and hollered, knowing 
the mighty Jabba was going to enjoy her sooner rather than later.&lt;/p&gt; 
&lt;h2 style=&quot;text-align: JUSTIFY; margin-bottom:0.14in&quot;&gt;aonoJabba's 
Chambers&1t;/h2&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-bottom:0.2in&quot;&gt;Two Gamorrean Guards took the 
struggling Ariel to a chamber in the heart of the palace. It was in this room 
that Jabba would enjoy his slaves, either breaking them into submission, or 
disposing them if they would not be broken. Jabba's throne brought him into the 
room a moment later. One of the guards handed him Ariel's chain, before he and 
his felllow Gammorean left. Jabba droolled as he pulled her closer to him. He 
could not wait until he was enjoying her.&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-bottom:0.2in&quot;&gt;&quot;Let me go,&quot; Ariel 
screamed, A she was kicking defiantly with her new legs.&lt;/pagt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-bottom:0.2in&quot;&gt;&quot;'''Now, my pretty, '''&quot; 
Jabba said, &quot;'''you can either remove your clothes for me, let me remove 


them, or I have two droids which I use on particularly stubborn slaves. They are 
rarely gentle, but they have yet to scar any of my girls now go or i will feed 
you the rancor.'''&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-bottom:0.2in&quot;&gt;Ariel screamed&lt;/p&gt; 

&lt;p style=&quot;margin-bottom:0.2in&quot;&gt;aoo'''take her to the Droids. 
It's time to see if they can scar her'''aoo Jabba said. The Gamorreans the 
pulled the A screaming Princess to the deepest darkest part of the 
castle.&lt;/p&gt; 


==aon0Ariel's &quot;fun&quot; with the droids== 

Ariel was kicking and. screaming the whole way to the dungeons. She was angry at 
everyone At the witch for tricking her, for Her father for making her do this, 
for Sebastian for not warning her among others. soon the Gamorreans arrived at 
the Dungeons and tossed her to a table which they strapped her to. 


&quot;''I See Jabba has a new toy that need Work done&quot;'' the first droid 
said its robot head resemblind an animal's skull with glowing green eyes. 


''&quot; 'We best do our best''&quot; the Second droid said with its head 
resembling a human skull with purple eyes. 


&quot;Please i need to leave don't you know who I am?!&quot; ariel was 
screaming. &quot;I'm Ariel youngerst daughter of king Triton! &quot; 


&quot;''We Don't care&quot;'' the First Droid said as it shoved a gag into her 
mouth. 


The secomnd droid opened a Chest reveraling four devices; two small rods and a 
Giant box conected to another rod via wires and a strange box similar to the 
first but with knobs all over it. The Droids picked up A rod Each and the 
aproached Ariel Looming over her. one had pushed a button and the device lit up 
reveraling it as a laser whip. The second followed as the first one raised it's 
arm and promptly whipped Ariel's breast causing her to screm into the gag. 


soon after both droids were whipping her relentlessly. soon they turned her over 
and began whiping her ass even harsher leaving behind marks. soon after they 
stoped and carried the first box over and as they were working on it ariel began 
to cry as she knew it was useless to resist. Suddenly one Grabbed the Rod and 
touched ariel with it causing a Surging Flood of Pain. Ariel Began Screaming for 
what seemed like hours as they kept touching her with the rod. soon the other 
droid took the other box and began to conect the Knobs to wires and connected 
them to Ariel's breasts and vagina. This caused them to be even more sensitive 
and causing the pain to hurt that much more. soon after ariel felt something in 
her that she didn't know but actually... Liked! Was she enjoying the Pain?! 
before she could respond she fell unconscious. 


==aooTraining and presenting== 

When Ariel awoke she was in a large Room in a bed. When she arose from the bed a 
woman appeared blonde and wearing a skimpy slave outfit. 

&quot; you must be Jabba's new pet&quot; she said helping ariel rise out of bed. 
&quot;who are you?&quot; ariel asked timidly. 

&quot;i'm lamava, and you?&quot; 

&quot;ariel&quot; she replied 

&quot; Jabba commanded me to help you prepare for your presentation to him.&quot; 
as Lamava talked she brought her to a blank chamber. &quot;now do you dance 


Ariel?&quot; 


&quot;yes but i didn't use my legs&quot; ariel said. 


&quot;well let's teach you&quot; Lamava said. through out the entire Lamava 
Taught ariel EVERY dance jabba had his slaves do. No matter How Erotic Ariel 
Learned them, For fear of the droids. 


&quot;now for your appearance.&quot; Lamava Brought her To a Bathing room where 
a strange female with two tails on her haid Twi'leks ariel remebered was waiting 
for her. 


&quot;now Lyn let's ready her&quot; They both began to wash her hair. Lyn was 
finishing washing as Lamava was scrubing her body with a strange blue liquid. 
&quot;it get's rid of hair below the neck.&quot; sure enough her pubic hair 
shriveled and fell out. soon they placed hair in a plait while leaving her hair 
down. 


Then they began to work on her makeup adding blush, lipstick among others. then 
the placed a swirling snake arm band on her and a D-shaped Braclet. then came 
the main event. They gave her a skimpy Bikini top. Similar to Lamava's only 
purple mirroring her sea shell bra. 


then came her skirts which were green. after they fastned them on the brought 
her to a mirror where she looked at herself. She realized she wasn't a princess 
but she was more beautiful than a princess. but if this was how jabba treated 
all his slaves then maybe she was wrong about her behavior and deserved the 
droids. 


&quot;I'm beautiful&quot; ariel said in amazement. 


&quot; You are&quot; Lamava said. &quot;now for the final part&quot; lyn brought 
a Collar for her. Ariel Took it and with almost eagerness She put it on herself. 


&quot;now come let's present you&quot; Lamava said as she held Ariel's leash. 
soon they arrived at the throne room. 


&quot; The princess is ready for you master&quot; Lamava said as she gave Jabba 
Ariel's leash. 


&quot;'''HA HA! '''&quot; jabba Laughed &quot;'''Dance for me slave!'''&quot; 
Immediately Ariel Began dancing Seductivly as music started to play. catching 
all the court's Fancies. With every hip sway and pelvic thrust Jabba began to 
lust for her even more. Soon jabba Pulled Ariel over to her where she was caught 
in his grasp. 


&quot;'''I can tell this will be Fun 'Princess''''&quot; jabba said as he began 
to lick her. Ariel though she was disgusted was actually turned on and stayed in 
his embrace. 


==aooThe Nights of slavery== 
That night Ariel was awakened by Jabba yanking on her chain. 


&quot;M-Master?&quot; Ariel said. 


&quot;'''tell me are you a virgin.'''&quot; Jabba said and Ariel was strucken 
with Confused lust. 


&quot;Y-Yes Master&quot; She said. 
&quot;'''well I guess you will have your first time tonight.'''&quot; Jabba 
boomed. Ariel Knew this was going to hurt and would make her his slave forever, 


But in a way she wanted it. 


&quot;'''Spread your legs slave!'''&quot; Imediately Ariel Spread them and her 
skirt. soon she felt jabba's Tail slither up her legs and nearing her pussy. 


Without a warning Jabba Thrust Right into Her Vagina. Ariel was aghast at the 


sensation she was feeling. It was a pain unlike any other yet there was an 
undeniable pleasure at being penetrated by the Hutt. Jabba began to pull out but 
thrusted back in again. He Began doing this again and again. As he kept doing 
this he kept feeling pleasure build and build more and more. after what seemed 
like hours Jabba Climaxed a strange liquid. Ariel lay there Heaving. The tail 
then trailed to her mouth. She looked to Jabba and saw a look of pleasure. 
without saying anything She took the entire tip into her mouth and began sucking 
and sucking. Jabba began moaning loudly as He climaxed in Ariel's mouth. 
Surprisingly She took all of his jizz in her mouth and eat it all. 


&quot;'''How was your first time slave?'''&quot; Jabba asked. 
&quot;Divine Master&quot; Ariel responded. 

&quot;'''who Are you?'''&quot; Jabba Asked 

&quot;ariel Former Princess of Atlantica.&quot; 

&quot;'''what are you'''&quot; Jabba Asked 

&quot;A slave&quot; 

&quot;'''whose Slave?'''&quot; 

&quot;yours Master.&quot; 

&quot;'''who are you?'''&quot; Jabba Asked. 

&quot;Ariel Slave of the Hutt.&quot; Ariel Replied 


&quot;'''good Girl'''&quot; Jabba said as he Stroked her with his tail. 
==Part of Her master's World== 
Over the years Ariel Remained at Jabba's side for years. Every day She would 
dance for her master and his court and every night She would Please him with her 
body. even as he gained more slaves worthy of being on his throne they'd share 
with Ariel. Speaking of which Jabba's Bounty hunter Boba Fett had Found Two 
women wandering the desert with Beauty on parr with Ariel. Ariel was excited. 
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Jabba smiled at the curtain on the wall across from his throne. He licked 
his lips and waved his hand commanding the droid to speak. 


€aooHis great vastness, the powerful Jabba the Hutt,@oo the droid said, 
&quot;is pleased to announce that another of his enemies has fallen. @oo 


Another droid pulled a cord and the curtain fell away to reveal Captain 
Solo frozen in a slab of carbonite. 


The chamber erupted with applause, mixed with cheers for the mighty Hutt 
lord. aooLet this be a reminder to those who would resist his will!@oo the droid 
exclaimed. aooHere, among his loyal subjects to those who know the price of 
disloyalty. 4oo 


aooAnd yet there is one who does not belong, @oo the Hutt said. aooThere is 
one here who is neither a faithful servant nor a loyal ally. A stranger among 
those who follow my will... a face that tries to hide even now...aoo He glanced 
around the room searching. He noted, with great delight, the fear and confusion 
on each face that he scanned. Finally, his copper red eyes fell on the olive- 
green face of a twi'lek girl. AaooYou!@oo0 he growled pointing a short stubby 
finger towards the back of the room. @aooBring her to me! @oo 


He was surprised that it was not his guards but rather two of the singers, Lyn 
Me and Rystall, who grabbed Oola by the arms and forced her in front of his 
throne. He smiled, looking down at her, she looked so small. She was standing on 
the trapdoor, with a flick of the wrist he could send her into the hungry jaws 
that waited below. No, he decided, I want to amuse myself first. His red eyes 
locked onto her. AaooYou,@oo0 he whispered, sounding as menacing as a hungry 
rancor. AaooYou bet against me didn't you?aoo he asked. AaooYou said that I could 
never catch Captain Solo.aoo Jabba nodded to the slab of carbonite on the wall. 


aooNo,@o0 Oola said in a small voice, trying to sound confident. Jabba 
could see through her act as easily as her dancing veils. 


aooHmmmaoo he said then whispered; aooTell your master the truth.4aoo 

Oola met his gaze for a moment, then snapped her eyes shut and grimaced. 

Jabba licked his lips with anticipation as he watched her sobbing before 
him. The room was almost silent, except for her whimpering that was growing 


louder. 


anoSay it,&quot; Jabba commanded, she only continued to whimper. aooSay 
it,&quot; he repeated in a softer voice. 


aool did,&quot; she whimpered nodding her head and causing her tails to 
shake a little. 


Jabba looked up and made eye contact with Melinna and Jubnuk and smiled. 
The two smiled back and left the room. He looked back at Oola. aouYes,@oo he 
cooed. 

aool did,&quot; Oola repeated, &quot;I did.&quot; 

aooYes, you made a boo boo,4oo Jabba's tail wiggled with excitement and 
Salacious Crumb cackled madly. They all knew what was coming, Oola probably most 
of all. 

aool did,@oo Oola pleaded, looking up at him. 


Melinna returned with a metal box with an air filter, Jubnuk came carrying 
a large metal case. 


Jabba looked down at the green twilek and whispered to her: @aooThe boo 
box. @oo 


€aooNoO!@oo Oola shrieked. @aooNot that! @oo 
aooThe boo box.aoo Jabba said, much louder. 


Lyn Me and Rystall grabbed Oola by the arms, this time with wickedly 
bright smiles. 


aooNot the boo box! No!aoo Oola screamed. 


anooYesaoo Jabba cooed as he put his hookah pipe into his mouth. He puffed 
it as Oola was dragged back across the floor. By then Jubnuk had returned, 
carrying a large metal case which he opened. Oola's struggling figure was forced 
inside. Jubnuk forced the case shut, even as Oola was screaming to be released. 


Melinna walked over to them carrying a very special box with something 
that resembled salad tongs. Lyn Me's smile was bright enough to fill the room as 
she tried to take the tong-like things from Melinna. The human female resisted 
until Jabba commanded her to let Lyn Me have them. 


Jubnuk held the metal case down while Rystall opened a small panel on top 
of the case. 


Delicately, Lyn Me reached into the small box with the tongs and pulled 
out a dark shelled beetle a little bigger then her thumb nail with powerful 
snapping mandibles. It was buzzing in protest at being grabbed and was squirming 
to get free. 


Rystall licked her lips as she watched Lyn Me hold the bug over the open 
panel then drop it inside. The theelin looked into the open panel and called, 
almost like she was singing, 4aooBoo! 4ono 


Oola screamed and the box jerked, hard enough that it would have toppled 
over save for the gammorean holding it firmly in place. 


Lyn Me dropped in a second beetle and said @aooBoo! @oo 


Oola screamed again as the bug's mandibles dug into her olive green skin, 
her thin silk dancer's veils offering no protection, not even for her loins. 


A third beetle went into the box and now it was Melinna's turn, AaooBooaoo 
she cooed. 


Jabba laughed watching the three females crowd around the metal case and 
hearing Oola screaming in agony. She was in no real danger, the beetles would 
eat flesh if they could but they were too small to consume a full grown twi'lek. 
Maybe if there were a hundred of them and they left her in the box for a couple 
of days. They wouldn't, he would see to that. But he did enjoy her screaming for 
several moments. Finally, her screaming died down to a struggling breathing. The 
hutt licked his lips and waved his hand. The three females looked disappointed 
as they backed away from the metal case. Jubnuk unlocked the box then turned it 
over, dumping Oola and the beetles onto the floor. 


Oola laid there in the sand while the insects bolted a crossed the floor 
to disappear into the shadows. Jabba waved his hand and Jubnuk grabbed the 
twi'lek dancer and dragged her to Jabba's throne. 


The hutt examined the body of his slave girl, seeing trickles of blood 
where the beetles had eaten of her flesh. Her veils, once smoothly hugging her 
impeccable skin, were now ragged, exposing her even more, as well as her new 
wounds. His tail wiggled with excitement, ready to taste her body for himself. 
He reached down and lifted her chin to look at him. 


Oola was trembling with fear, her breathing was shallow and her eyes could 
barely focus through the tears. 


aooTake her away,@oo he ordered and the dancer was dragged from the room. 
As he watched, Jabba decided her humiliation was not quite finished. She would 
be treated for the unsightly wounds left by the beetles but afterwards she would 
be dressed in the barest costume that could be found, some cheap netting that 
hardly covered her female body. Then to add to her degradation she would know 


the shame of wearing a leash and being bound to Jabba himself. Yes... Jabba 
thought, rubbing the side of his belly where she would sit. She would be a 
living reminder of a slave's proper place in the Palace. 


The other women of the palace would look at Oola and know to never doubt 
their master again. 


==The End==</text> 
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==Poison's Conversion Begins== 


Poison was born a young boy on an unknown world in 49BBY. When he was six months 
old his mother killed his father and fled the world for safety. His mother took 
refuge on an unknown world in the outer reaches of the Galaxy. 


This world was chosen by Poison's mother because she was recently inducted into 
a cult like society that believes that men were impure. It was a cult dominated 
by strictly women and fought to wipe out men from society. 


When Poison's mother reached her destination she immediately went to the head 
officials and begged them to transform Poison. She full heartily believed that 
her son needed to be save from his devilish gender. She told them that she 
needed Poison to be uncorrupted and returned to purity. 


Shockingly after much debate the officials of the council agreed. They saw 
Poison's vast potential as a &quot;woman&quot; and &quot;servant&quot;. They 
provided Poison's mother with estrogen hormone formulas as well as a powerful 
testosterone suppressors. 


Poison was to consume the drugs until she reached the age of sixteen. Then they 
would finally be able to eliminate her cock and provide her with the proper 
genitals. Poison's mother agreed and began the process of Poison's 
transformation and purification. 


==Poison's Life As A Shemale== 


[ [File:Poison_FS2.jpeg|thumb|left|250px|A teenage Poison excelling in her 
current situation]]Poison was now sixteen years of age. She was given her sexual 
estrogen hormones as her mother was instructed to do. Poison actually appeared 
as a normal teenage girl, in fact maybe a bit too much so. 


She possessed extremely exaggerated assets. Her curves were extreme and she had 
massive tits. She also wore rather a slutty outfit. She wore an undersized tank 
top as well as pair of ridiculously short shorts. They showed off her fat ass in 
its entire glory. She also wore diva bracelets and a pair of converse low tops. 


Poison also used a butt plug to help expand her asshole in her free time she 
watched sexual-based videos and stimulated her still ever present penis. She 


loved her cock and loved to fondle it put she took care to use it only in 
private. If the cult were to discover her actions she would be executed. 


On the contrary Poison performed well in the public setting. She competed fine 
with the other girls. In her classes as well as sports she excelled and 
dominated. This was because of the fact that even though she was jacked up in 
estrogen hormones she still had the physic of a man. This gave her increased 
strength and durability when it came to Marial arts and sometimes street 
fighting. 


However thankfully the other girls were unaware of Poison's true sex. One day 
however Posion was called before the council of Elders... 


== Employed By The Zygerrians == 
'''3 years Later''' 


[ [File: IMG_8766.jpg|thumb|left|350px|Queen Miraj Requesting Poison's 
services.]]Posion was escorted by two Zygerrian Guards into the Queen's Chamber. 
She Knelt down before her and bowed her head. &quot;It is an honor to be given 
an audience with you my queen. How is it that you require my services&quot;. 


The Zygerrian Queen stepped down from her throne and strode up to Poison. 

&quot; You may rise dear beauty&quot;. Posion stood up and looked at the Queen. 
&quot;I need you to become my new slave enforcer. Recently I have had trouble 
properly converting and breaking in new stock. I have seen your skill and I 
believe you would be perfect for the job&quot;. Posion stood with a smile on her 
face. 


&quot;I'll gladly except your offer my lady. Where is it that I will serve? 
&quot;. The Queen smiled with pleasure at Poison's response. &quot;That would be 
on the Processing complex on Kadavo. There are many there who are in need of a 
proper figure to bestow upon them true fear&quot;. Poison eyes filled with 
determination. &quot;As you wish your majesty&quot;. 


==The new slave== 
It had been nine years since Posion was entrusted with the Queen to train and 
break down new slave recruits.</text> 
<shai>st6vt883w0k5o0squcg4oarst140c1yr</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Rystall Sant: The bounty hunter and Wookie</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>228</id> 
<revision> 
<id>519</id> 
<parentid>518</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:33Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1736">This is the story of a Wookie 
bounty hunter for Jabba the Hutt 


Created by Star wars lover 1, creating a 'missing story' 

==Prologue== 

Rystall Sant was one of Jabba's best bounty hunters, a tall strong female Wookie 
who was excellent in catching who she was sent out for. She lived on Kashyyic 
before being captured, and also was bought by Jabba the Hutt, and she knew 
Chewbacca, having lived in the same village. She grew to love Jabba and worked 
willingly for her new master, until her recent death. She also kept a diary and 


recorded her adventures as a bounty hunter. Following her death, the diaries 
were given to Chewbacca, as were her wishes. Here, in this unabridged version of 
her diaries, is the story of her bounty hunting life.A 


==Chapter One A Life on Kashyyic== 

March 01 Friday 00987 
Today I begin this diary. It is my birthday, my one hundred tenth. I will record 
life here on Kashyyic. First off, the party was lovely. A traditional Wookie 
birthday gathering, with only two hundred guests. Now, that may seem like a lot, 
but not really. Here on Kashyyic, a peaceful watery lush planet, there is a 
population of one hundred thousand people, I mean Wookies. This is a lovely 
planet, with no people. This may seem odd, but I've never seen a human being 
before, I'm kind of glad. They are so weird, so hairless. Well, nothing else too 
interesting to write so I'm going to bed now. Oh! And guess who else came?! 
Chewbacca and his wife Mala, also his son Lumpy, we're almost the same age. I'll 
write more later. Rystall Sant or RS, now age one hundred ten. ;) 

March 02 Saturday 00987 


==Chapter Two A Capture! == 
==A Chapter Three A Enslaved== 
==Chapter Four A My first days as bounty hunter== 
==Chapter Five A My new life==</text> 
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of Tatooine, the sand hitting the windshield as they flew through a dust cloud 
toward the city Mos Eislely. On board was Leia, Luke, R2, and C3PO. 


As they landed on the dusty platform, Jawa traders flooded the area with power 
converters and batteries for broken star ships. Luke flagged them off, then 
walked into a nearby bar. Leia took C3PO to the streets to find information on 
Jaba. In the bar, Luke found a bounty hunter who had been rejected from the 
palace, and told Luke everything about it, rooms, air ducts, Rancor pit. 


As Luke was being successful, Leia had been separated from C3P0, and had gotten 
herself lost in the streets. She walked to a nearby market and began asking 
directions, but nobody responded. In the distance she saw a man watching her 
intensely. She moved on from the market, and began backtracking. She walked down 
past a large star ship, and into an alley that she thought led to the ship. 
Before she knew it, the man who was watching her grasped her by the arm, and 
pulled her into a room. Inside she was grabbed by the right arm and left leg, 
and thrown into a large sac. 


Meanwhile, Luke had walked back to the ship, and found R2 and C3PO standing in 
front, but no Leia. He told them the coordinates to Jabba's palace, and told 
them to go there immediately. 


Leia was loosing track of time. It had been hours in the sack, and she had been 
moved around. Currently she was flying in a ship somewhere. All of the sudden 


she was removed from the bag, and in a flash of light she saw that she was ina 
large freighter ship with many people. She saw about 30 naked girls tethered to 
a large circular pole in the center of the ship. Guards surrounded the room. 


The mysterious man walked up to Leia and said something in a language she did 
not understand, so she spat on him. Immediately she regretted that decision, 
because the man ordered two guards to seize her. He then wiped the spit off his 
face and walked toward her slowly. He had a broad grin, and a mind of bad 
intentions. He reached into his sack and pulled out a metal collar with two 
small orbs on them. he unlocked it with a code and placed it on her neck. He 
then preceded to lock it onto her, and tether her to a metal ring on the ground, 
and pull out a small whip. He reached out with his wrinkly hands and grasped her 
rope, pulling it over her head with one slick motion. Leia screamed out in 
disguist, but she was silenced with a gag. he worked his hands up her body from 
the hips to her back, and undid her bra, letting her firm breast sit free on her 
chest. Leia shook her head furiously as he grasped her breasts. He then moved 
his right finger between her cleavage down to her belly button, and grabbed her 
left butt cheek with his other hand. he squeezed firmly and said &quot;You will 
please him well.&quot; Moving his hands to her side, he slowly undid the ties on 
her panties. leaned in close to her belly and looked up at her face through the 
cleavage smiling, releasing the strings and letting the panties fall. Leia just 
looked away and closed her eyes. 


The man made a motion, and the guards came back, he gargled at them and they 
spun her around. in one fluid motion the man grabbed a riding crop from the 
floor and flauged Leia's Butt. In a look of suprise and hurt, leia jumped in the 
air, landing on her hands and knees. The guards held leia's arms back, and they 
were tied together just in time for the ship's landing. The guards took the 
other women off the ship in a single file line, but the man did not move leia. 
He just stood and gazed at her naked body kneeling on the floor. Finally he told 
the guards to move her. As they got her up he stroked he butt on more time, and 
cupped her breasts. 


As they exited the ship, Leia was blinded by the sunlight. Eventual her eyes 
adjusted to the area, and she saw a small fort in the middle of the desert. The 
ship took off behind her, and she was greeted by the infamous Bib Fortuna. He 
glanced her over, and signaled her into the fort. Inside, she was lined up with 
the rest of the girls from her ship. Inside, Bib judged the women's bodies. He 
went down the row, pulling a girl out every once in a while. Nobody in the row 
seemed to be over 25. Eventually he made it to Leia. He pulled her out with 7 
other girls, and had them taken into another room. There were more girls inside 
the room. The newcomers were greeted, and bought to the roof by the guards. The 
Girls were slathered with a lotion, and tied to a pole in the sunlight. After a 
few hours of baking, they were brought back inside, and were each given a 
number from one to ten, and an outfit to match their number. Leia was given a 
lavish metal bra, and some sort of dress to cover her vagina. The Bra fit 
tightly, and held her breasts well, as the panties hand more loose. the bottom 
of the bikini was completely vulnerable, leaving her dignity open. Bib once 
again walked through and looked over his slaves. Two days later Leia and four 
other girls were sent on another ship, non of them talking to each other. 


On arrival they were unloaded and brought to a large metal gate. Leia knew were 
they were. They were at Jabba's palace. Leia was separated from the other two 
girls, and she was forced into the throne room. There were tens of people 
scattered around the room, glancing her over occasional. Eventually the stench 
hit her, and she had a sinking feeling in her stomach. She was held in place by 
a guard as Bib went and got Jabbas' attention. As they talked Leia glanced 
around the room and recognized some familiar faces. Finally he looked over had 
laughed heavily patted Bib on the back. She was walked over to Jabba who grabbed 
her chain. He gazed deeply into her eyes as he hooked her to his pedestal. He 
pointed at her and said something in huttese which she translated to 
&quot;remove the boring stuff.&quot; Bib walked over and undid the strings of 
her bra, letting it slowly slide of her chest. She cried a muffled scream, and 
tried to wriggle her way out of the ropes, but to no avail. 


[[File:9 (2).jpg|thumb|285x285px] ] 

Jabba licked his lips, and yanked hard on the chain. Leia flew forward on her 
chest, the drapes covering her butt laid forward on her back, leaving her 
exposed and vulnerable. Jabba laughed harder and grabbed her collar, dragging 
her onto his belly. &quot;you will do as I say, my pretty watch.&quot; Leia 
looked away in disgust as he reached his grubby hands to her waist and released 
the strings holding her bikini. Jabbas tongue reached out and caressed Leia's 
breasts, working their way around her body. He stood her up and gazed at her 
vagina hungrily, but he did not want to use her now, he would prolong the pain. 
Whilst Jabba was exploring his new pet, a slave girl sitting on his tail seized 
the moment, and sprang up, dashing for the exit. Before she could get ten steps 
away, her chain tensed and she fell on her butt. The girl got up and pulled on 
her chain, pleading for her life. Jabba ordered guards out who tied her to the 
floor. Leia did not know what was happening, but the girl was terrified. Before 
she could say anything, the floor dropped, and Jabba's throne moved forward to 
see the girl dangling in midair. A door opened up beneath her, and something 
reached up. Jabba laughed as his toy screamed for mercy. Her pleads were not 
heard as the monster's tentacles snaked up her legs. the tentacles surrounded 
her body, then yanked her off the rope, descending into the abyss. Leia looked 
stared in horror as the screams of the girl vanished. Jabba pulled Leia in, 
moving his hands over her body. 


At the door of Jabba's palace, R2 and C3PO waited as the gates opened. A man led 
them to a waiting room, and went to notify Jabba of their presence. Leia 
overheard the man exclaiming to Jabba that the droids had arrived, and a spark 
of hope lit inside her. As the droids were led in, Leia tried to hide her 
privates. Jabba realized that they recognized each other, so he pulled Leia 
back, exposing her smooth body. Jabba ordered the droids to be disassembled and 
re purposed. Leia Jumped up and yelled out in protest, but was yanked down by 
Jabba, who looked deeply into her eyes. That night, Leia was given a room, and a 
small bikini that barely covered her body. it consisted of a small bra made with 
metal and clear cloth, that had a quick release on the back, along with a bikini 
bottom, that had a small decorated plate on each side, with a 4 inch long piece 
of the same clear cloth hanging down to barely cover her genitals. She was also 
given a new collar, a metal leg bracelet, arm bracelet, and boots. A guard came 
in to bring her down to Jabba's throne. As they entered the room, the guard 
handed Jabba the chain, and left. He slowly pulled her in, smiling at his pet's 
new attire. he pulled her in close to him, then attached her chain to a hook on 
the ceiling, to keep her in positoin. he continued to work his hands over her 
body, whilst his tail snaked up her leg. Jabba moved closer, and released her 
bra. He firmly gripped Leia's breasts, and entered his tail in the virgin's 
vagina. Leia screamed out in pain as he thrusted in her, gripping her breasts 
tightly, licking her every inch. In the mourning, 


Jabba and Leia were awoken by Bib Fortuna, telling Jabba that an unknown man 
claiming to be a jedi was at the door. Jabba looked down at the naked slave on 
the ground, then beckoned Fortuna to let him in. Leia, realizing that this was 
Luke, quickly tried to get her bikini on, but Jabba yanked her back onto the 
throne, the dried saliva from the previous night made her body stick to the hut. 
As Luke 
[[File:3 (2).jpg|thumb|285x285px] ] 
walked in Leia tried to cover her genitals. Bib noticed Leia's defense, and 
talked to Jabba. Jabba nodded in approval to what he said, and Bib tied Leia's 
arms together, and strung her in the air.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="23749">=Life at A Brothel= 
Ever since she was fourteen Liv had been working at a brothel. She possessed a 
body perfect for the job. Her ass was fat and round, her legs were thick and 
breasts were massive. She would be excellent at pleasing anyone. So she decided 
to put her talents to use, She lived on the slum world of Nar Shaddaa which 
possessed the perfect amount of low lives and thirsty clients for her to take 
advantage of. However she decided she would need to join a brothel organization 
in order to have any chance in the sex market. She quickly experienced much 
success as a prostitute, managing to rake in enough credits to lift herself from 
poverty. She wore extremely skimpy outfits that showed off her curves and skin. 
Her ass cheeks were always left exposed in their full glory in order to 
advertise to the clients. She was also of relatively short stature, being only 
5ft 2in. Thus she wore high heels at all times at a bare minimum of four inches. 
She worked at her brothel for five years but suddenly one day her life would be 
changed forever and her old life would be left behind. 


=Sold To The Hutts= 

[ [File: IMG_8769.png|thumb|left|350px|Liv posing for Jabba's minion]]Jabba's The 
Hutt's bounty hunter entered Liv'a brothel. Liv watched as he went to the front 
desk. I would like to take my yearly pick of on every of your girls, Buck. Line 
them up for me or I'll have this building vaporized in minutes. Buck sent a 
message to all of the prostitutes quarters and demanded them all to come to the 
back room. There were approximately 25 girls working at the brother and Liv was 
one of them. This line-up happened every year and it was always every girl's 
dream to one day be sold out of the terrible brothel at which the currently 
lived. Liv went to he recently closet and grabbed the hottest outfit she could 
find she wanted to make a fine impression on Jabba's lacky. She straightened out 
her hair and put in a pair of 4 inch red heels. She slipped in her extra small 
g-string and her clear strap bra as well. She smile don't at herself in the 
mirror, She couldn't wait. She went down the stairs and met up with the rest of 
the Brothel girls. Liv got in line with the rest of the girls and waited for 
Jabba's Henchman. Within a few minutes he entered the room. He passed back in 
forth observing each of the prostitutes and their bodies. When he reached Liv he 
stopped in his tracks. Her body captivated the enforcer as he was mezmorozed by 
her beauty. I'll take this one! Buck walked over frantically, as you command sir 
she is of fine stock. She is nineteen and and has a great potential future as a 
slave of the Hutt. Indeed, escort her to my ship immeditialy and by the way your 
five thousand credits are over on your desk. Enjoy them. Liv was filled with joy 
as she was escorted to The Hutt Slave Ship. She couldn't wait to see what was in 
store for her. 


=Meeting With Jabba= 

Liv and the Recruiter arrive during on Tatooine the next day. The ship touched 
down juts outside of Jabba's palace. Liv could hardly wait to experience her new 
master. The guard grabbed her by her hand escorted her out of the ship. They 
entered through the main gate and traveled through the hallways of the palace. 
When they got to the juncture before Jabba's throne room. Liv was too dark to 
wait. The guard entered and awoke Jabba and told him of The arrival of his new 
girl. Jabba awoke delighted and demanded to see his new prize. Liv then emerged 
wearing her skimpy outfit, her ass cheeks bouncing and her tits swaying. She 
came within a few feet of Jabba and fell to her knees. Oh Mighty Jabba! I pledge 
myself to you. Jabba smiled at the beautiful new slave before him. Jabba's tail 
became stiff. The disgusting Hutt laughed with pleasure and signaled his guards. 


They came behind Liv and grabbed her arms. Jabba barked orders and the guards 
began to strip Liv. They casually removed her top and ripped apart her G-String. 
Her heels were also confiscated. Liv stood there bare naked before the might 
Jabba. I will serve you my master. Jabba laughed and the Guards escorted Liv's 
nude body out of Jabba's throne room. 


==Day 001== 


[ [File:IMG_8753.JPG|thumb|400px|Liv's slave garments]]Liv was pulled down the 
hallway until she and the guards reached a chamber. The three entered and 
standing there was a Beautiful Woman. I have been charged with supplying you 
with your slave garments. I believe I have the perfect set for the likes of you. 
The Woman reached into a closet and removed a red outfit. Here slave put this 
on. Liv quickly did as she was told. It was one of the skimpiest outfits Liv had 
ever seen and she loved it. It consisted of a red G-String that split low to 
snow off her ass crack and a pair of four inch heels. She was also given a red 
apron to cover her front end. This was also she wasn't given. The woman also 
braided Liv's hair as this sytyle would go well with the outfit. Liv strode 
around the room getting a feel for her clothes then the woman led her down a 
hall. Several rooms down the two found Liv's living quarters. It was a room that 
consisted of nothing but a mattress in the floor, a toilet and a mirror. Get 
some rest Slut tomorrow you will be working the kitchen. Liv smile don't back at 
the mistress. Yes ma'am. Liv entered the room and laid on her bed and closed her 
eyes. She couldn't wait to be a great slave. 


==Day 002== 


Liv awoke the next morning full of energy, she couldn't wait to get the work. 
Her mistress came to her room and unlocked the door. Follow me slave, she led 
Liv down the corridor to the kitchen where there were several other girls 
working. [[File:IMG_8756.JPG|thumb|left|250px|Liv standing awkwardly in the 
Kitchen.]]You're job is to prepare Jabba's dinner, you better please him or 
else. Yes Ma'am. Liv walked over to the stove awkwardly. She stood there anxious 
for a minute as she thought over what she would do. She had never cooked before 
but how hard could it be? She got a bag of beans out of the cabinet as well as 
one of Jabba's favorite critters to eat. She poured the ingredients into a pan 
and set the timer for half and hour. She took this time to observe her 
surroundings. There were three other slave girls working the kitchen with her. 
There were two Togutas and another Human. She was wearing a red gi and her hair 
was tie down back. [[File:IMG_8754.JPG|thumb|250px|Liv tasting Jabba's 
dinner.]]She had no pants of underwear for that matter. Just a loincloth to 
cover her front end. Liv was about to make conversation with the slave when the 
timer sounded on the oven. She walked over and took it out and placed it on the 
counter. Liv wondered how it would taste so she dipped her fingernails into the 
frog like creatures stomach and licked her finger. To her surprise it wasn't all 
that bad. It tasted like the food sShe would get back at the brothel. Liv then 
proceeded to stack the meal on a platter and handed it to another slave girl to 
be shippped off to Jabba's throne room. She could only hope that Jabba would 
enjoy it. 


==Day 003== 


The next day Liv was put on Kitchen clean up duty. She entered and began to do 
as she was told. She scrubbed down the counters and tables and made sure 
everything was in order. In no time at all Liv had completed her task. She stood 
there for a moment unsure of what to do. She looked around and she appeared to 
be all by herself. So she took this opuurtunity to relax. She took off her red 
apron and tossed it aside. She payed down on the counter top and closed her 
eyes. She let out a sigh of relief. She thought over her current situation and 
her goals. The last thing she wanted was to be Jabba's Kitchen cook. She desired 
something more. She wanted to be Jabba's personal sex slave. This would be good 
for a multitude of reasons she said to herself. First off she loved sex. She had 
made a living off of it ever since she could. The pleasure she got was 
immeasurable. Secondly the mere sight of Jabba's fat and slimy tail turned her 


on. Finally she would definitely get a chance to show off her hot body 
significantly more often at the side of the great Jabba The Hutt. 

[ [File:Liv_Aust_-_002.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Liv laying on the countertop.]] Not 
to mention the attention she'll get from countless ruthless bounty hunters and 
crime lords. Suddenly however during her daydream, she heard someone enter the 
room. She flipped onto her front side to cover her tits, pressing them against 
the counter top. Liv looked up to see the Slave girl she was eyeing the previous 
day. She strode in her red, brawlers gi with her tits swaying as she walked. The 
slave's breast eclipsed Liv's own, being almost twice the size. The busty slave 
walked up closer to Liv and gave her a suspicious look. &quot;What are you 
doing&quot; the slave said. Liv got up covering her tits with her arm. &quot;I 
was just taking a break. Besides, I've already finished cleaning the kitchen. 
You have a problem with that?&quot; Liv said in a bitchy tone. &quot;As a matter 
of fact I do. You see I am your overseer if you will. Your superior. I tell what 
to do and when to do it. You work for me and we serve the will of the mighty 
Jabba. There will be no insubordination or disobedience in this palace. Do I 
make myself clear&quot; the slave said. &quot;Sure, whatever you say honey&quot; 
Liv stated as she bent over and grabbed her apron. Suddenly the busty slave 
slapped Liv's fat ass. &quot;You have some respect or you'll be sorry&quot; the 
slave said. 'I don't even know you're name!&quot; Liv yelled. &quot;I am Mai 
Shiranui, the concubine of the almighty Jabba The Hutt and you will learn your 
place!&quot; Mai grabbed Liv's arm causing her to drop her apron. She then 
escorted her down the hall. 


==Day 004== 


Liv was thrown into a dark room wearing nothing but here heels and skimpy g- 
string. She looked back to see Mai laughing as. She paced around the room. ‘It 
is time to teach worthless bitches like you a lesson&quot; Mai said. Mai leaned 
foward and kissed Liv on the lips. Liv struggled to remove herself as Mai's 
tongue slipped into her mouth. It was then that she felt a strange feeling. 
Little did Liv know that Mai was giving her powerful pill. Soon after Liv 
managed to break free of Mai's lips. However before she could say anything a 
strange sensation befell her body. She suddenly got extremely hot and wet. Her 
pussy began to excrete fluids onto the floor Andy her nipples became hard. 
&quot;What's happening to me!&quot; Liv exclaimed. &quot;You're mine now&quot; 
Mai said with a smirk. &quot;My formula will corrupt you into a lusting Slut to 
do my bidding.&quot; &quot;No&quot; Liv yelled struggling to resist the serum's 
affects. &quot;It's no use dumb Slut, soon you'll be corrupted beyond 
repair&quot;. Liv began to grope and fondle her own tits and pussy. She 
struggled to satisfy her growing urges, but they were too much! Her body gave in 
and cam violently all over. She had a violent orgasm. Mai smiled as she knew 
that the formula had now taken affect. &quot;Rise&quot; Mai said with 
satisfaction. Liv stood and knelt before Mai. &quot;I serve you now, 
Mistress&quot; Liv stated. &quot;Indeed you do, Indeed you do&quot;. 


==Day 005== 


[[File:Slave_Liv_2.jpeg|thumb|350px|Liv's elegant new slave outfit]]Mai lead the 
newly converted Liv down a hall to the dressing chambers. They entered the room 
to find a wide variety of outfits. Mia reached into the closet and pulled out 
the perfect outfit for Liv. It consisted of a gem Tiara and gold encrusted 
necklace and chest jewelry. It also came with a white top that only covered he 
really lower tits, leaving massive cleavage. She also was given a si gel blue 
arm sleeve to wear over her right arm. She was also given a white loincloth to 
cover both her front and back ends. The two pieces of fabric were each about two 
feet individually. Liv was also given a pair of six inch high heels. That had a 
custom design. The heel itself was much smaller than her foot rising up around 
the middle of the shoe. This gave the heels an increase sense of elegance. Liv 
put the outfit on and looked at herself in the mirror. &quot;Mistress, Its 
perfect!&quot; Liv said with joy. &quot;Of course it is, I chose it&quot; Mai 
said with pleasure. &quot;Now rest up. Tomorrow you will begin work as a sex 
slave for the almighty Jabba. I wouldn't want you to be unprepared. This outfit 
is yours and yours to keep. Now go&quot;. Liv left the dressing room and he 


proceeded back to her living quarters and layed down on her mattress. She smiled 
up at the ceiling. She could hardly contain her senses, itching for pleasure. 
Soon she was going to be a sex slave to the most powerful crime lord in the 
Galaxy. 


==Day 050== 


[[File:Liv_v_Jabba.jpeg|thumb|left|Liv preparing to please Jabba]]Liv loved her 
job. Everyday she pleased Jabba along with Mai. She wanted nothing more as this 
was her life's calling. Liv served her master's faithfully and truly appreciated 
her treatment. However, one day Mai and Liv were summoned into Jabba's chambers. 
The two sexy sluts strode into Jabba's throne room. The disgusting Hutt babbled 
in Huttese and then the proticol droid translated. &quot;The mighty Jabba has 
received an enticing offer from the Zygerrian Queen. They offering two hundred 
thousand credits for one of my most prized slave girls. So I want the two you of 
you too please me. Whoever does a better job gets to stay&quot;. Mai and Liv 
nodded at each other with a competitive stare. Liv went first. She got up close 
to Jabba and ran her fingers down his slimy slug of a body. Then she licked 
Jabba in an erotic fashion. This process continued for several minutes before 
things escalated. Liv pushed her loincloth out of the way and got on too of 
Jabba's tail. [[File:Mai_taking_satisfaction_in_fucking_Jabba.jpeg| thumb |275px| 
Mai taking pleasure in fucking Jabba]]She slid her vagina over it and screamed 
in pain. Blood poured down her thighs. It caused her so much pain but she loved 
every moment. However within minutes she passed out from the pain and she was 
removed from Jabba. Mai then had her chance to take a crack at the almighty 
Jabba. She removed her red gi to reveal her massive tits. Some of the largest 
that the Galaxy had ever seen. She fondled herself in front of Jabba until her 
nipples were hard. Jabba's mouth watered at the sight. She then rubbed her 
sensitive breasts against Jabba's face. Jabba sat there dumbfounded as if that 
wasn't enough Mai began to ride Jabba's tail like it was nothing. She put Liv's 
endurance to shame as she went on to please Jabba for nearly an hour without 
fatigue. After which Jabba finally called her off. In Huttese he stated &quot;My 
choice is clear, Mai is beautiful, busty and natural, I will keep her and sell 
you to the Zygerrians.&quot; Liv gasped at the thought a second while two 
Gamorrean guards dragged her away. 


=A Zygerrian Concubine= 
==Day 001== 


Liv was dragged outside and was made to get to her feet. She looked around and 
saw a massive Zygerrian Slaver Ship in front of Jabba's palace. The Gamorrran 
Guarss led her to the ship and forced inside. They then sat her down in her seat 
and left the ship. Within moments the ship's boosters ignited and Liv was 
whisked away into space. Soon afterward the ship touched down in Zygerria. Two 
Zygerrian guards came to escort Liv to the Queen's palace. She was led through 
Zygerria's disgusting streets crawling scum and slaves. Eventually Liv and the 
guards reached the Queen's throne room. &quot;Well, Well my merchandise has 
finally arrived&quot; The Queen said in a pleased tone as Liv entered. Standing 
next to the Queen was a busty woman with fiery pink hair. She wore a choker 
collar as well as a small white tank top and short denim shorts that cut off 
extremely high. She also wore a pair of high class black stilettos. Liv could 
only presume that the woman was some sort of Concubine to the Queen. 
[[File:Poison_Interested.jpeg|thumb|350px|Poison observing Liv]] &quot;I've 
heard about your reputation Ms.Aust. Jabba has given us a mighty recommendation. 
So I am going to offer you a choice. You can either be a sex slave to my empire 
as I feel your talents will be well suited now for that. Or you can serve as my 
second personal concubine. You will be taken underneath the wing of Poison, my 
most trusted slave. She has served me for over a decade. You will be well fed 
and clothed and be given luxury accommodations. However you will serve my needs 
however I see fit as well as my guests. So what is your choice?&quot; Liv looked 
up at the Queen. Wasn't really a hard descion. Although Liv already missed Jabba 
she realized that she should make the best of her current situation so she 
accepted the Queen's offer to be her concubine. &quot;Excellent you'll start 


tomorrow. Poison escort her to her bedroom.&quot; Poison then led Liv outside of 
the Queen's throne room. 


==Day 002== 


[[File:Liv-mirror.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Liv observing herself in the mirror]]Liv 
awoke the next morning in her bedroom. She stretched out her arms and took a 
look around. She found herself a mirror and looked at her reflection. &quot;My 
are you gorgeous Liv&quot; she thought as she stared at her bare body. She then 
turned to see a set of garments layed down for her on her nightstand. 


She went over to them and examined them. Liv smiled and put on her concubine 
outfit. It was a black corset, that had gaps that showed off her back and 
massive amounts of cleavage. There were two black straps that layed on her ass 
and a set of black four inch heels came with the outfit. 


Liv turned to the mirror in order to examine herself once more. She did her hair 
as she observed her slutty body. &quot;My, my!&quot; she said. Suddenly the door 
opened and Poison enetered. 


&quot;Mistress Aust, I thought we could have a breakfast together and get to 
know one another before we begin your training as a concubine. Are you up for 
it?&quot; Poison said. 


Liv turned to face Poison, turning her attention away from the mirror. &quot;Why 
of course!&quot; She proceeded to follow Poison down to the dining hall where 
they sat down at a small table across from one another. 


After they ordered their meals Poison looked at Liv. &quot;Well you have quite 
the body, one of the finest I've ever layed eyes on. Your reputation proceeds 
you&quot,;. 


Liv blushed slightly. &quot;Thank you&quot;. 


&quot;Tell me Liv, do you enjoy yourself? Are you satisfied with your life? Or 
do you desire more? Poison questioned. 


Liv pondered for a moment. &quot;Guess It wouldn't hurt to tell the truth&quot; 
she said to herself. &quot;I have been a prostitute nearly all my life and 
recently my dreams were being realized. Being Jabba's top concubine was my 
life's dream. But he chose that Big-Breasted bitch Mai. I can only hope that 
I'll find a place here&quot;. Liv finished her meal. &quot;I'm ready to begin my 
training&quot;. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot; Poison said. &quot;Then follow me to the 
&quot;training&quot; chambers&quot;. 


Liv followed Poison down a series of corridors and passageways until they rechee 
their destination. The room was medium sized with red carpets and velvet 
coverings on the bed. Dark brown furniture also encompassed the room. Liv turned 
to Poison, &quot;So what do I have to do?&quot;. 


Poison smiled at Liv's question. &quot;It is simple Liv. I want to determine for 
myself whether you are worthy of being the Queen's concubine. I need to test you 
for myself&quot;. 


Liv looked at Poison in confusion. &quot;Is that so?&quot; 

&quot;Yes and here's my proposition. If you can make me cum within five minutes 
you will have impressed me and thus gained by approval. However, if you fail I 
will have to &quot;change&quot; you quickly to meet the Queen's desires. 
Understood?&quot; Poison stated. 


Liv observed Poison before responding. &quot;She looks like such a slut! &quot; 


Liv said to herself. &quot;Surely this can't be to hard?&quot; Liv Locked her 
eyes with Poison's. &quot;I accept your challenge! &quot;. 


Poison sat down on the bed. &quot;Time starts now, Come at me!&quot; 


Liv strode up to Posion and began to fondle her massive Breasts. Their size put 
her own to shame. Liv could feel Poison's nipples getting hard from beneath the 
her stripper tee. Liv pushed it up and began to suckle Posion's left tit. 


&quot;Wow she's good!&quot; Poison thought to herself but then she said, 
&quot;You'll have to better! &quot; 


[ [File:Liv-_Concubine_2.jpeg|thumb|320px|Liv eager to accept Poison's 
challenge.]]Liv knew what this meant. She turned Poison over so that she was on 
all fours facing the wall with her ass hanging out over the side of the bed. Liv 
took her chance to pull away Poison's denim shorts revealing her exposed ass. 
Poison's g-string was custom made to connect below her asshole leaving it 
completely exposed. Liv smiled at her oppurtunity. &quot;Do you want me to go 
straight for your target zone! &quot;. 


Poison turned her head and laughed, &quot;Do your best! &quot; 


Liv smirked at Poison's response. Liv drove her finger deep into Poison's ass. 
Poison bit her lip to stop herself from moaning. Liv thrusted her finger in and 
out as she fingered Posion's ass. 


&quot;I'm not impressed!&quot; Poison yelled. 


&quot;Oh really?!&quot; Liv screamed back as she plunged three other fingers 
into Poison's asshole. &quot;Do you like this?!&quot;. Liv pushed her hand in 
and out and listned to hear Poison's reaction when suddenly she responded. 


&quot;Time's up Liv! &quot; 


Liv fell backward onto the floor. &quot;She had failed! How could she have 
failed on pleasuring a slut like Poison?&quot; 


Poison stood up facing opposite Liv. She put her shorts back on as well as her 
T-Shirt. Shen then turned to Liv. &quot;I must say I expected more from you. Oh 
well. A deal is a deal, tomorrow I will begin your training. A sorry excuse for 
a pleasure slave like you needs to get her act together. Poison walked towards 
to the door. &quot;See Ya Tomorrow, Honey!&quot; as she threw Liv a kiss. 


==Day 003== 


[ [File:Liv-_Concubine_01.jpeg|thumb|left|311px|Liv flaunting her ass for 
Poison]]Liv awoke the next day to see Poison sitting in a chair across the room. 
&quot;Guess there isn't much privacy here huh?&quot; Liv said sarcastically. 


Poison ignored the comment and answered, &quot;Today we begin your training 
stand up!&quot; Liv stood up in her slave outfit waiting for her next command. 
&quot;Turn around and show me your ass&quot;. 


Liv blushed slightly as she turned around and flaunted her ass toward Poison. 
&quot;Is this what you wanted?&quot; Liv said in response. 


Poison walked up and examined Liv's rear end. She ran her fingers along Liv's as 
she cheek and gave it a good all slap. &quot;Hmmm. You have a fine ass Liv. One 
of the best I've ever seen. You should really make better use of it. Why don't 
you shake it for me?&quot; 


Liv smiled. She had done this many of times before. She squatted down and danced 
erotically. Her butt bumping up and down. &quot;How do you like this, Poison!? 
&quot;. 


&quot;Hmmm. Why don't you give me a lap dance Liv?&quot; Liv walked up to Poison 
and thrusted her ass in her face. Her ass thubbed violently and Poison loved it. 
She felt arroused but she stopped herself. &quot;Very good Liv but you still 
have a long way to go. I'll be back soon, take care sweetie&quot;. 


==Day 010== 


[ [File:Liv-_Concubine_3.jpeg|thumb|450px|Liv flaunting her ass in her new 
outfit.]]Liv had spent a week improving her abilities to pleasure guests but 
more significantly Poison. She was beginning to have a lasting impact on her and 
Liv knew it. 


Poison walked in. &quot;It's time now Liv, show me your ass&quot;. 


Liv smiled. &quot;No problem!&quot; Liv got down and bent her knees into a squat 
like position she was presenting her ass to Poison. &quot;I'll shake it for you 
master !&quot,; 


Poison watched with pleasure as Liv's ass bounced. The previous morning Poison 
had given Liv a knew outfit. It was a red and white thing with red heels. It 
really exaggerated Liv's features. 


Liv'ass bounced violently as it twerked up and down. &quot;How's this!&quot; Liv 
thrusted her ass closer to Poison mere inches from her face. 


Posion immense pleasure from this. Poison put her hand down on her crotch. 
&quot;Uhh. She's turning me on big time! I can't hold back much longer!&quot; 
Poison told herself. 


Liv laughed in satisfaction. &quot;Come on! Poison! I know you want a piece of 
this sweet ass!&quot;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="26923">== Prologue== 


In the year 2148, explorers on Mars discovered the remains of an ancient 
spacefaring civilization. In the decades that followed, these mysterious 
artifacts revealed startling new technologies, enabling travel to the furthest 
stars. The basis for this incredible technology was a force that controlled the 
very fabric of space and time. 


They called it the greatest discovery in human history. 
The civilizations of the galaxy call it... Mass Effect. 
By activating installations called mass relays, starships could bypass the 


natural speed limit of the speed of light. However, once opened, these gateways 
can not be closed by any means known to man. Because of this, newly discovered 


relays are considered extremely dangerous as no one knows who or what could be 
on the other side... 


== The Door == 

Miranda sauntered slowly down the aisle of ship operators as the her Cerberus 
cruiser drifted near the dark mass relay. As she passed by, she could feel the 
gaze of male and female comptrollers alike, reflected in their displays. It was 
a tedious and thankless job, made only slightly more bearable by the eye candy 
that was Miranda Lawson. Genetically engineered to be perfect, her body was as 
much a testament to her genes as it was to a strict regimen of daily physical 
training. Her formfitting jumpsuit affirmed that the goods themselves would be 
better than advertised. Her slim and toned waste and abs lay beneath supple 
breasts that bounced ever so slightly with a delicious ripeness. Her incredible 
legs were crowned with buttocks so perfect, that the crew consider her &quot;Ass 
Effect&quot; to be to be a greater act of engineering than the Mass Effect 
fields. 


However, the softness of her curves belied a hardness of will. Miranda was as 
unrelenting as she was beautiful. Her zeal for her work, and the intensity of 
her expectations forced everyone around her to be on edge. And she liked it that 
way. No one in recent memory could remember a friendly word spoken to her or 
from her. She was all business all the time. So solid was her wall of 
professionalism, that there were rumors that she was still a virgin, as no man 
was brave enough to touch her (though many imagined it in their bunks at night). 


In a way it was these assets that made her such a perfect fit for Cerberus, a 
radical pro-human organization. In the decades since the Mass Effect discovery, 
humans had come into contact with countless alien species, the militaristic 
turians, the cunning salarians, and the fearsome krogans to name a few. But it 
was the seductive Asari that really concerned Cerberus. An all female race 
consisting of nothing but gorgeous women, ready to unzip their space suits and 
drop their panties for anything at all, whether it had a cock or a slit. To 
Cerberus, this presented an incredible threat to humanity, as the children of 
these unions were all Asari. Using their wiles, looks, constant horniness, and 
endurance for endless sex, the Asari held the potential to breed humanity into 
extinction. 


For Cerberus and its leader the Illusive Man, Miranda was humanity's answer. A 
human sex goddess that that could raise every human penis in the room at just a 
hint of cleavage or a glimpse of a thigh. She was prefect for leading human 
teams into alien space with out fear of them being distracted by blue bimbos 
hungry for human man meat. And as this mission was taking place deep in Asari 
space, it was a worthwhile precaution. 


The Illusive Man had a tip that a dark Mass Relay was somewhere in the area. 
Lost in a supernova, the unopened gate had been dubbed the Tau-Tau-9 Relay. Even 
more interesting, the tipster had provided an ancient Asari artifact suggesting 
that there was an enemy on the other side, one that had tried to enslave the 
Asari thousands of earth years in the past. How the Asari had trapped this enemy 
behind the gate was unknown, and their continued existence was doubtful. 
Regardless, the illusive man wanted a covert research team to open the relay and 
scour the destination system for weapons from the enemy that might be used 
against the lovely alien race. 


All they had to do was open the door. 


Miranda stopped at the forward viewing window. Cocking her hips, she extended 
her hand and created a small biotic pulse. At other strategic points over the 
ship a score of biotic were summoning similar space distortions. The 
comptrollers behind her stared openly now - and almost of third of them (mostly 
women) weren't even looking at her derriA“re, but instead were marveling at the 
warp of energy swirling around her hand. 


Working in tandem, she and the other biotics used a combination of 


singularities, warps, and element zero to ignite the relay. Her crew was only 
slightly surprised at the ease with which the process was done, with Miranda, 
even the most complicated of projects was reduced to child's play. In a rare 
moment of boasting, one helmswoman swore that Lawson had claimed that given 
enough time and resources she could even bring a man back from the dead. 


Breathing slightly harder with exertion, Miranda turned and faced her crew. The 
rise and fall of her bosom caused twenty three unseen pillars to raise in her 
honor, and seven sets of Sirta's Secret panties to become damp. Though the 
effort showed in the bobbing of her breasts, it could not be heard in her voice. 
&quot;Prepare the ship. We proceed immediately. Activate stealth mode.&quot; 


In minutes the Cerberus cruiser was gone, already lightyears away, blasting 
Miranda and her crew towards the unknown. The Cerberus commander felt the 
slightest thrill at this adventure. For the first time in weeks she allowed 
herself a moment to enjoy the feeling, and smiled with inner pleasure. She would 
succeed on this mission, and save humanity from the sluts that threatened their 
survival. 


== The Past and Tau-Tau-9 == 

The ship stopped with jolt in front of a large brown planet. On first glance it 
seemed to be a dead world. Vast deserts spanned its ocean-less surface. Country 
sized sand-hurricanes ripped across the wastes, and an absence of artificial 
satellites or space stations made it seem unlikely that this would be the home 
of a spacefaring species. However, after scanning the binary star system for 
other planets and finding nothing, the crew reexamined the planet and discovered 
that this was indeed a world that supported life. Though barren around the 
equator, lights could be seen at the poles. 


Ordering the crew to land at the southern pole, Miranda went to the ship's 
docking bay to stock up on Warp Ammunition. Along the way she peeked in at the 
port storage hold, pushing a lever to open a thin window. The illuminated 
curvaceous forms of ten Asari hung suspended in glass stasis pods. The ruins of 
the eleventh and twelfth pods lay at the far left side of the room from 
Miranda's perspective. The sight of the pods always sparked a memory in Miranda 
and she frowned as she craned her neck to see further into the room. 


The Illusive Man had wanted the expedition to be &quot;prepared&quot; with proof 
to provide to the enemies of the Asari of their common goals. He had not been 
forthcoming about exactly what sort of creatures these &quot;enemies&quot; of 
the Asari were, though Miranda suspected he knew more than he was telling. It 
was almost a given with the Illusive Man. Before embarking, Miranda and her team 
raided the transport vessel of an Asari Consort, capturing the beautiful Asari 
Matron and eleven of her acolytes to serve as the necessary proof, and killing 
the remaining crew. After inspecting the captured Asari personally, the Illusive 
Man entrusted Miranda with a datapad to be delivered directly to the hands of 
one of the leaders of this mysterious race, and wished her luck. 


Things should have been simple after that. Of course they weren't. 


Apparently an Asari princess had survived the initial Cerberus raid on the 
Consort's ship and had stowed away on board the cruiser. Daughter of an 
incredibly important Matriarch and a powerful biotic, they had found her with 
stolen Cerberus weapons, attempting to open the stasis pods. In the resulting 
gun battle, three of her agents had died, and two stasis pods had been damaged, 
rendering the Asari inside permanently frozen. Making matters worse, a clerical 
error in the logs had mislabelled all of the Asari as being Consorts, meaning 
that there was a chance that the real Consort may have been one of the two they 
lost. 


Miranda had not been pleased. For hours afterward, she tortured the Asari 
princess with her biotics, leaving her chained to strut, a trembling mess of 
blue flesh clothed in tattered battle armor. During the torture she had learned 
everything about the princess, and informed her that she would be the first 


piece to be given to the ancient force. 


&quot;Liaraaa...&quot; Miranda called out, her husky Australian voice taking on 
a sing-song cadence. &quot;We're almost there.&quot; 


A rattle of chains told her that her prisoner, Liara T'soni was sitting against 
the wall, hidden from Miranda's view. 


&quot;Don't worry, love. You'll be out of here soon, and on to finer things as 
our new friends plumb you for information. We may be down one Asari now, but 
your pedigree still sweetens the pot I must--!&quot; 


The ship was rocked by a sudden force. Alarms began to sound over the ship anda 
tinny voice came over the ship's intercom. &quot;Paging agent Lawson! Agent 
Lawson to the bridge! &quot; 


&quot;Shit...&quot; Miranda muttered under her breath. &quot;What on earth? I'1l 
be back for you later you little bitch.&quot; 


She ran all the way to bridge, causing men she passed to gape openly as the 
false gravity did magnificent things to her breasts with each stride. ''Always 
thinking with their cocks...'' She growled internally. She burst through the 
door to the bridge and bellowed, &quot;wWhat is going on here? We've got stealth 
protocols in place! Get those alarms offline! &quot; 


&quot;Ma'am,&quot; a smartly dressed, former alliance marine saluted her, his 
eyes barely dropping to her breasts for an instant before returning to just over 
her shoulder, in the middle distance. &quot;I believe it is too late for 
that.&quot; He gestured out the front window. Two massive, clunky-looking 
starships had extended rust covered grappler arms to completely envelop her 
cruiser. &quot;They hailed us with audio only feeds. We haven't been able to 
recognize their language, but we have our linguists working on breaking it 
down.&quot; 


Miranda scowled. So much for making an entrance from a position of power. 
&quot;Any chance we could break free?&quot; 


The ex-Marine grimaced. &quot;Not without sustaining major hull damage, and 
possibly cutting the ship in half. Those are some heavy duty grapplers.&quot; He 
punched a few buttons at his console. &quot;It looks like they're taking us 
down.&quot; 


Biting her lip she ran through options in her head. The opportunity to 
stealthily observe and learn the language and culture had been shot. The 
opportunity to make a grand appearance to the highest leader of the planet was 
gone. She only had a few cards left... 


&quot;I want the Asari captives out of stasis, and in biotic dampening chains. 
That goes double for the T'soni slut. Prepare an advance group. We're going to 
present a noble landing party for our hosts, and try to stumble our way back 
onto the proper foot. You,&quot; she pointed at a burly, thuggish woman. 
&quot;See that Liara is outfitted in one of their more whorish costumes. And 
feel free to subtract what you need for it to be truly shameful. Since we can't 
understand them yet we've got to send a message that we are dominant over the 
blue-bimbos so we can enter into negotiations.&quot; 


With that she turned on her heel and walked directly to the armory. 


== The Enemy of My Enemy is My... == 

The ships docked roughly in an unkempt hangar attached to a massive stone 
palace. Miranda, decked out in formfitting battle armor had assembled a squad of 
thirty of her best shots into a tight formation around the Asari. She herself, 
led the way, and as soon as the final links were in place, she signaled to open 
the blast door. 


Row upon row of pig-like humanoids stood to greet them, hefty battle axes held 
tightly in well muscled arms. Apart from a few grunts and snuffles none of them 
moved. 


Miranda stepped forward. &quot;My name is Miranda Lawson. I represent humanity 
and the great operation known as Cerberus. We come in peace, bearing gifts for 
your leaders. Who is in command here?&quot; 


For a few moments no one moved. Then an incredibly deep booming voice carried 
out from a loudspeaker. &quot;GIMBE WAN SLEE OH NIGH. COM WEKEE OHMESA.&quot; 


From the back of the crowd came the soft patter of unsteady footsteps. A wobbly 
looking robot appeared through the ranks, stopping near the front of the line of 
pig-men. &quot;Be welcome visitors. It has been many years since our last 
contact with the rest of the galaxy. Please come with me. My master would like 
to speak with you.&quot; 


At these words the pigmen parted, creating a corridor up to the stone palace. 
Miranda nodded, then gestured at the army surrounding them. &quot;First please, 
tell us, what is this mighty race you serve? Galactic records have forgotten 
this people.&quot; 


The robot shook its head. &quot;These are the Gamoreans. However, they are not 
the race that I serve, they are just one of several cadet races that serve my 
master .&quot,; 


&quot;And what people does your master belong to?&quot; 
&quot;The mighty Hutt clan.&quot; 


At this Liara T'soni let out a gasp of horror, and began to struggle feebly 
against her bonds. Miranda nodded to one of her men, and he promptly struck the 
young Asari with the butt of his rifle. 


The group walked up the steps and through an enormously thick metal gate and 
into the damp and dimly lit place. Gamoreans stood at attention everywhere, 
eying the small band of humans with dim wariness. Miranda could tell from her 
dealings with the Vorcha and Krogans that this was an alien culture brought up 
for violence and physical strength, valuing little of intelligence. Could this 
be the result of taking a race that was diverse galacticly and forcing it to 
life on one planet for generations? Could they be stunted evolutionarily because 
of it? Could she use this in some way? Would this Hutt be equally stupid? For 
some reason that would be a disappointment to Miranda, she had been hoping for a 
race of cunning strategists that could tip the advantage to the humans. But at 
least they seem to command a formidable military race that Cerberus could put to 
use, a little non-human muscle to sacrifice for the goals of humanity would 
still be an asset in the scheme of things. 


At last they came to a wider audience chamber and were hit by a terrible odor. 
Sitting high on a pillar eating what appeared to be frogs out of an aquarium, 
sat the source of the stench. It was a sluglike creature with a torso barely 
resembling the most morbidly obese human imaginable. Its head was massive, and 
its eyes were a wicked orange, and slitted like a cats. These eyes widened on 
the group and stayed fixed on them, never wavering as the beast continued to 
eat. The robot wobbled its way over beside be beast and bowed, awkwardly, 
beginning to babble softly to it in that strange language. 


''Well it looks like that's our new ally...'' Thought Miranda. ''Certainly 
doesn't look very mighty to me...'' 


After listening to the droid drone on for a few seconds, the Hutt roared and 
smacked the robot across the chest causing it to stumble. It then gestured at 
the Cerberus agents and Asari captives and boomed out a command. 


The robot turned to the group. &quot;My master wishes your leader to step 
forward and tell him the reason for your appearance. Where have you come from? 
What news do you bring from the galaxy?&quot; 


Taking a deep breath, and trying to ignore the stench, Miranda stepped forward. 
As she did so she felt the Hutt's eyes focus on her and his pupils dilated, 
taking in her every movement. She steeled herself as she saw the creature lick 
its lips, wondering in some remote part of her mind which appetite her 
appearance was wetting. &quot;My name is Miranda. I represent the humans of 
earth. We have heard stories about how your people were trapped behind this Mass 
Relays by the Asari generations ago. Our people, too, are threatened by the 
Asari whores. They seek to dilute our population, snaring humans with their 
wiles to use as breeding stock. And yet they feared you. They feared the might 
of the Hutt clan so much that they locked you away. It is time that we unite 
together to cast off the chains of your imprisonment, and beat back these Asari 
aggressors! Here I have a message from our leader, the nameless Illusive 
Man.&quot,; 


At this she took out the datapad and using her omnitool, began to load the 
message. After a moment of buffering, a flickering image of the Illusive Man 
appeared before the crowd. As he began to speak, Miranda was not surprised to 
learn that he knew more than he had told. 


&quot;Greetings, mighty Hutt. I am known as the Illusive Man. My agents have 
contacted you with a message of peace and a promise of conquest. Contained 
within this datapad are records that should have you up to strategic 
intelligence levels on the rest of the galaxy. My associates will help you 
access this information and help you decide how best to mark your reemergence 
onto the galactic battlefield. I have also included a gift. Eleven Asari 
concubines, and a fully established Asari consort to serve in your harems as you 
see fit. Please enjoy these gifts. I look forward to working with you 

soon. &quot; 


As the hologram flicker out, and the robot finished its translation, the Hutt 
laughed and licked its grotesque lips, booming out a reply. &quot;My master is 
please to learn of the Asari's continued survival.&quot; The droid relayed. 
&quot;The bloodlines of the enslaved ones we were able to take into captivity 
have degraded severely.&quot; 


The Hutt jerked on a chain in his hands, and a beautiful blue woman with long 
tentacles growing out of her head emerged from the shadows next to the throne. 
The chain connected to a thick collar around her neck, the only ornament on her 
otherwise nude body. Slime caked her turquoise skin, hinting at the horrors this 
poor woman had endured. The robot continued, &quot;We've even stopped calling 
these partial bloods Asari, and have come up with a new species name for them - 
Twi'Lek. Their biotic powers are nearly nonexistent but...&quot; The droid 
faltered before continuing. &quot;Their prowess at tending to Hutt... 
scepters... has only improved. My master looks forward to breaking in each of 
these concubines, and assures his new friends in Cerberus that they will bear 
him many Hutt children.&quot; 


Miranda was stunned. &quot;Wait... How is that possible? Asari only give birth 
to other Asari...&quot; 


The Hutt laughed again, leering a Miranda with obvious lust. The droid began to 
explain, &quot;Think of it this way, the Asari are universal receivers. Anything 
can mate with them, and they will give birth to more of themselves - 
occasionally birthing Ardat-Yakshi. Hutts are basically the opposite. They are 
like universal donors. They can impregnate a female version of anything, with 
the mates primarily giving birth to more Hutts, but about 1/10th of the time 
either breeding a hybrid or a full version of whatever they were mating with. 
That is why the Asari feared them so - their entire population was ripe for the 
breeding by the Hutts. For some reason they did not find this agreeable...&quot; 


The Twi'lek began whimpering as her hideous master threw a pudgy hand around her 
back, pulling her close and fondling her breasts. His eyes only flickered from 
Miranda to the horrified group of Asari and back to Miranda. 


Her heart beating faster at this statement, Miranda decided it was time to make 
her exit. &quot;I am glad to know that their bodies will be put to good use. 
Now, it has been a long journey and I have much to discuss with the Illusive Man 
regarding this meeting. My men should have finished setting up communication- - 
&quot; 


The Hutt boomed an interruption, absently squeezing the breasts of the Twi'lek 
woman, causing her to squeal and he bellowed a reply punctuated with greasy lip 
licking. The droid translated, &quot;My master says that that is unlikely. 
Communication to space from the planet-side is extremely difficult.. The intense 
magnetic field surrounding this planet blocks off nearly all forms of 
communication... Only the Master's personal antennae is powerful enough. &quot; 


Feeling the need to leave, Miranda began to channel her internal ice queen. 
&quot;Excellent. I shall compose the message on my ship and shall send it to you 
shortly to relay on to the Cerberus station. I will send you the proper 
channels.&quot; With that she turned on her heel and began walking towards the 
door. She could feel the eyes of the Hutt following her every step and fought to 
keep herself from quickening her pace. 


The Hutt began to speak again. As he did two of the pig-like Gamoreans flanked 
her. &quot;Your leader mentioned a gift of twelve Asari concubines... I count 
only eleven. In order for a deal to be struck I require you to join these sluts 
as a member of my harem.&quot; 


At this Miranda stopped. Goosebumps rising on her latex enclosed legs. From the 
crowd of Asari, she saw the eyes of Liara light up ina sort of sadistic 
pleasure. Taking a deep breath, she turned and faced the Hutt. &quot;My lord, I 
am a Cerberus battle commander, and representative of the Illusive Man. Surely 
we can find another...&quot; 


The hutt merely glared at her and licked his lips, one hand decending to grope 
the crotch of the Twi'lek slave as the other continued to mash her breasts. 


Miranda swallowed. &quot;These terms are not acceptable to us. I will speak with 
the Illusive man and we will--&quot; 


The Hutt began to murmur, and the droid spoke, &quot;My master has declared that 
you will join his harem, bargain or not. Furthermore your fire has sparked a 
great desire within him. He will enjoy your body this very night. Be honored, 
for you will be the first of your species be graced with our Master's seed, and 
if you're lucky, perhaps you will even bear him children.&quot; 


With that, the droid nodded to the Gamoreans approaching her. Having enough, 
Miranda summons her biotic powers and hurls these unsuspecting grunts across the 
room. Summoning a singularity she holds it aloft, small rocks and particles 
begin to orbit her. &quot;If you think I'll allow that tub of grease to touch 
me, you've got another thing coming. We humans aren't like these Asari whores, 
we're warriors and will--&quot; 


And for the third time Miranda was interrupted, this time by a stunning blast 
from an enemy blaster. As her eyes blurred the last thing she remembered seeing 
was her escort putting up a valiant fight, against overwhelming forces, the 
Asari attempting equally futile biotic attacks, Liara, breasts fully exposed, 
being hauled away by grunting gamoreans, all while the great Hutt continued to 
assault the Twi'lek as tears slowly ran down her beautiful face to mingle with 
the slime of the Hutt. 


== Observations of a Scientist/Slave Girl == 


The gamoreans' hands were not too gentle as they dragged Liara from the hall. 
Caught between two enormous brutes, she had no hope of escape and her struggles 
were aimed more at preserving her battered outfit than anything else. That 
Cerberus bitch had forced her to wear an outfit that would be seen as 
provocative even in the seedy bowels of Chora's Den. The normal outfit consisted 
of what amounted to bikini bottoms with a form fitting bustier, but the Cerberus 
agents had subtracted from the outfit to the point where the bottoms were 
nothing more than a tattered thong and bustier was missing all the supporting 
pieces, causing her neckline to plunge to incredible lows without her 
assistance. 


She was astounded by the feudal culture that the Hutts seemed to have maintained 
for all their years in exile. Ruling through wealth and military might, it 
seemed that they not been overthrown by their underlings as had been the hope. 
Ornate reliefs and tapestries lined the hallways, depicting scenes ranging from 
Hutts commanding large armies to purely pornographic illustrations of Asari and 
Twi'leks lost in (what Liara assumed was unwanted) orgasmic bliss. 


After descending several staircases, the gamoreans unlocked a large, heavy 
wooded door and shoved Liara inside. Propelled by the force of the shoves, she 
stumbles and falls into a pool of water, relaxing slave girls squealing and 
diving out of the way. 


Floating in the water, Liara wished that she wouldn't have to return to the 
surface, that she could just stay under the quiet waters forever and leave the 
nightmare behind. She longed for days long gone, days of vying with Ashley 
Williams in a sexual arms race for the affections of commander Shepard... 


Her reflection was interrupted as more of the asari were hurled into the pool, 
and slowly she emerged from the water, droplets beating off her naked skin as 
her skin prickled and nipples hardened in the cold air. Dozens of Twi'leks 
lounged around an enormous room covered in warm pools and giant pillows. They 
were engaged in all sorts of leisurely activities, from playing board games, to 
reading scrolls, and a few even seemed to be making love in the corner. Many 
were pregnant, their stomachs bulging with what would likely be Hutt spawn, 
though at the rate the groups in the corner were going at each other, there was 
a good chance that a fair number of those babies were sired by fellow slaves. 


Stepping out of the pool she was approached by a red twi'lek wearing an outfit 
make of tiny chains that linked together, barely covering her body. Liara was 
surprised, the red pigmentation of her species had died out millenia ago, and 
taking a second look around she saw skin tones of green, white, purples, pink, 
and orange accompanying the traditional blue. The scientist in her thrilled at 
the chance to study the genes of these near-asari, a once in a lifetime chance 
to read from the genetic history books of her people. The woman in her raged at 
the high price of this knowledge, her freedom and her body. 


The red twi'lek held out a hand to pull Liara out of the tub. &quot;Greetings 
sister, my name is Fayla. We've all heard stories of our asari precursors, 
stories passed down from mother to daughter for generations. I can show you the 
dressing room if you want to change out of those rags. And maybe you can tell me 
more about our sisters on the outside?&quot; 


Liara smiled at the friendly gesture, and stepped out of the pool. &quot;Sounds 
great, I'd love to hear more about your people... and their troubles.&quot; 
Using a biotic field she collected all the water off of her body and psychically 
deposited it back in the pool. 


Fayla's eyes widened, &quot;So it's true! The stories mention a great force 
running through the bodies of our grandmothers' grandmothers. Can you teach us 
to use this power?&quot; 


Liara looked around as women around the harem began echoing theirA interest, 
gathering around the asari handmaidens. She smiled. Perhaps the situation 


wasnaoot as hopeless as she had fearedano} 
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== Part 1 - The Hutt and His Slave == 

Guards grabbed Leia and Han. They dragged the corellian pirate away, while Leia 
continued to struggle where she stood. Lando quickly moved forward from the rank 
of guards, took hold of Leia, and tried to lead her away. 


Jabba stopped him. &quot;Wait! Bring her to me!&quot; 
Lando and Leia halted mid-stride. Lando looked tense and uncertain. 
&quot;I'll be all right&quot; Leia whispered. 


3P0, who had been watching from behind Jabba, turned away in dread. Leia stood 
tall before the loathsome monarch. 


&quot;We have powerful friends, Jabba. You will soon regret this.&quot; 


&quot;I'm sure&quot; Jabba agreed sarcastically, &quot;but in the meantime, I 
will thoroughly enjoy the pleasure of your company.&quot; 


He pulled her to himself until their faces were only inches apart. He pressed 
her body to his oily snake-like skin. 3PO peeped out, then immediately withdrew 
again. A &quot;Oh no, I can't watch. The foul Hutt poked his fat dripping 
tongue out and slobbered a beastly kiss square on the princess's lips. 


&quot;Strip her&quot; he ordered. 


Leia stood helplessly as Lando removed her jerkin and unbuckled her belt. Her 
trousers slid to the floor and she stepped out of them, after kicking her boots 
off. Jabba's court whistled and cheered appreciatively at her choice of 
underwear. Her bra and panties were made from small pieces of sturdy white 
cloth, tightly stretched across her firm, lithe body. 


&quot;Take it all off&quot; Jabba ordered. 


Lando obliged, and the undergarments dropped to the floor beside Leia's 
trousers. Life in the Rebellion had kept Leia in perfect shape. Her breasts were 
small and well-rounded, her shoulders and buttocks firm, not an ounce of spare 
flesh on her athletic frame. Her pubic hair was shaved at the sides to forma 
strip which pointed downwards, between her legs. 


Jabba smiled as he admired Leia's naked body in all it's glory. Then he pulled 
her to him. 


Leia shut her eyes as Jabba pressed her bare skin against his flesh. Luke and 
Lando had warned her of what Jabba did to his slave girls, A but she knew that 
this was necessary for the success of the mission. Besides, she had been through 
a lot worse on the Death Star. 


Jabba began to lick her face. His huge tongue covered her face with saliva as he 
moved his hand to her pert, well-rounded breasts. Then he slid his hand down to 
her belly and began to lick her nipples. The sensation was quite unlike anything 
she had ever felt before, and she found herself becoming aroused. Even her 
pillow was nowhere near this good. His hand moved downward from her belly, and 
he stroked her pubic mound. Then he eased his hand between her thighs. 


She was moist for him as he slid 2 of his huge fingers all the way inside her. 

She moaned passionately as Jabba's fingers stroked the walls of her vagina. Her 
passion increased as he rubbed faster and faster against her clit, culminating 

in a massive orgasm. Jabba smiled as he withdrew his fingers from her. She was 

now 

well-enough lubricated for the next step. 


He spat an order to the guards, and they manoeuvred Leia towards his tail. She 
gave no resistance, and lay motionlessly on the hov-platform beside new master. 
Jabba wriggled his tail on top of her, careful to avoid crushing her with his 
full weight. He was very experienced at this, having done it many, many times 
before. 


Leia felt Jabba's oily flesh pressing down on the right side of her body. She 
looked down just in time to see what appeared to be a huge erection slide 
between her legs. The walls of her vagina expanded to encompass the huge girth 
of Jabba's massive organ. Though much wider than a human's, his penis wasn't 
much longer. Humanoid females were tight for a Hutt to penetrate, but that was 
the way Jabba liked them. He didn't use his whole body to thrust it in, just the 
muscles in his tail. This meant that though he pressed down on her between her 
legs and on the right side of her body, he never put any serious weight on her. 
Although much wider than a human's, his penis wasn't much longer. 


Leia had indulged in cross-species sex before; servicing the needs of alien 
rulers had been one of her duties as an ambassador for Alderaan. It now seemed 
like an eternity ago, but the memories came flooding back. She had never had sex 
with a Hutt before, but she knew how to satisfy one. 


She raised her legs above Jabba's tail and crossed her ankles, gripping him 
tight inside her. He gasped as she began to oscillate her pelvis, using him to 
stimulate her clitoris. She alternately gripped and released Jabba's organ, 
giving them both enormous pleasure. She was now the one in control. 


She timed their orgasms to be simultaneous. The pair of them bucked and thrashed 
together, moaning with pleasure. Leia opened her legs and Jabba slid out, 
leaving a huge pool of cum between her legs. She staggered to her feet, helped 
up by Lando and a Gamorrean. Jabba looked her up and down, a broad grin on his 
face. Then he spoke to the 2 guards. 


&quot;Take her to my harem. And take good care of her - she's special! &quot; 


== Part 2 - The Harem == 

Lando and the Gamorrean half-led, half-carried Leia through the maze of 
corridors. They stopped at a steel-plated door, and Lando punched in a 6-digit 
code. The door opened, and they went in. 


The room was huge, the walls painted in light shades of pink, the floor littered 
with semi-naked young ladies dozing on piles of cushions. There were a series of 
glowing lights set into the ceiling, and at the other end of the room there was 


a swimming pool and a jacuzzi. A slender woman with long red-gold hair noticed 
their arrival. She rose from her nest of cushions and walked over to them. 


&quot;Another volunteer for Jabba's Pleasure-Parlour?&quot; 

&quot; Just take good care of her. Jabba feels that she's special.&quot; 
&quot;In what way?&quot; 

&quot;I think he wants her as Oola's replacement.&quot; 

&quot;O0ola? Why, what happened?&quot; 

&quot;She forgot her place. He introduced her to the Rancor.&quot; 


&quot;Damn, that's a waste. Still, too late now. You want to have one of the 
girls, while you're here? I'm sure someone's free.&quot; 


&quot;No thanks - but I'll be back later to check on her.&quot; Lando and the 
Gamorrean left. Leia looked at the red-haired woman. 


&quot;Are you in charge here?&quot; 


&quot;Not exactly. No-one's in charge; when we're not serving Jabba, we're free 
to do our own thing.&quot; 


&quot;Doesn't sound too bad. Can I get cleaned up here?&quot; 


&quot;Sure. Let's go to the jacuzzi.&quot; 

The two of them slipped into the bubbling waters. The red-head lifted a fist- 
sized sponge from the side of the jacuzzi, and began to rub Leia's breasts with 
it. A  &quot;what am I going to call you, then?&quot; 


&quot;Leia. My name's Leia.&quot; A 


&quot;I'm Mara. Mara Jade.&quot; 
Mara ran the sponge over Leia's nipples, until they began to stiffen. Then she 
ran it down over Leia's belly and bush, until it rested between her legs. 


&quot;I know you're still very tender after being with Jabba. Don't worry - I'll 
be gentle.&quot; 


Leia closed her eyes. Mara took Leia's nipples in her mouth, first the right and 
then the left. Leia ran her fingers through Mara's hair, stroking the back of 
her head. Mara gently slid the sponge between Leia's splayed legs. She rubbed 
first to the left of Leia's labias, then to the right. Finally she began to 
stroke the pussy-lips themselves. Leia was indeed still sore from her encounter 
with the Hutt, but she was now receiving the best kind of treatment - first from 
the jacuzzi, and now from Mara too. Her whole body tingled every time the 

sponge touched her clit. She cupped Mara's right breast, and nibbled her 
earlobe. Mara responded by increasing the pressure on Leia's clit. 


Their mouths met, their tongues touching for an instant. Leia slipped her left 
hand between Mara's legs, and the pair kissed again as they stroked each others' 
clits. Almost as if they Knew each others' deepest desires, they pushed their 
fingers deep inside each other, using the palms of their hands for clitoral 
stimulation. Their fingers moved in tandem, each woman driving the other towards 
the highest peaks of ecstasy. 


Exhausted, they dragged themselves out of the jacuzzi and fell into each others 
arms. Mara unfolded a huge towel and began to dry Leia with the end of it. Leia 
returned the favour, and soon they had dried each other off 

completely. Mara poured them both a drink, and Leia started hers. 


&quot;Are you always this helpful with the new girls?&quot; 


&quot;I try to be as helpful as possible. To tell you the truth, I'm pretty new 


myself.&quot; A 
&quot;Oh? Where are you from?&quot; 
&quot;Here and there. Nowhere in particular. And you?&quot; 


&quot;The same. No current fixed abode.&quot; A &quot;You have an Alderaan 
accent...&quot; 


&quot;Do I? I'm surprised you notice. But you're right. I grew up there.&quot; 
&quot;I bet you were well-connected there ...&quot; 
&quot;I'm the last surviving member of the Royal Family.&quot; 


&quot;Leia Organa! The Princess! I knew I recognised your face from somewhere. 
Hang on, you're part of the Rebellion now! &quot; 


&quot;well, I was. I'm not exactly here on official business. &quot; 


&quot;Oh? Ah, the smuggler that Boba Fett brought in; he's a friend of yours, 
isn't he?&quot; 


&quot;Nice guess. I was here to get him out, but my plan doesn't seem to have 


worked.&quot; A 

&quot;So who's going to rescue you?&quot; 

&quot;I have friends outside. Powerful friends.&quot; A 
&quot;Like that- Luke someone?&quot; 

&quot;You know about Luke?&quot; 


&quot;I heard Boba Fett mention the name when he was talking to Jabba. When'1ll 


you be getting out?&quot; A 

&quot;Soon. But I don't know how soon.&quot; 
&quot;Can I come with you?&quot; A 
&quot;Sorry, but it won't be possible.&quot; 


&quot;Why not? Unless the escape'll be outside the palace. But on the planet 
the Sail Barge?&quot; A 


&quot;I'm sorry, I've said too much already.&quot; 

&quot;Don't worry, you can trust me.&quot; 

&quot;I suppose I don't have much choice.&quot; Leia looked around for a moment. 
&quot;This is a pretty big harem just for Jabba. You girls must have a lot of 


free time on your hands, right?&quot; 


&quot;Not really. We have to service VIPs, guards and so on. It's a pretty busy 
life.&quot; 


&quot;I'll bet it is. All that cross-species sex must really wear you out.&quot; 


&quot; You bet. We get such variety here. You wouldn't believe it.&quot; 


&quot; You'd be surprised. I haven't led such a sheltered life, you know. &quot; 


They kissed again, their tongues exploring each others' mouths. Hands sought 
nipples and clitorises, as the women resumed their lovemaking. Their fingers 
explored each other, driving them both to 

the heights of ecstasy again. As they lay in each others' arms, Leia suddenly 
became aware of how tired she was. 


== Part 3 - Flashback == 

Leia fell asleep almost immediately. It had been so long since she'd had such 
sustained sexual encounters. Lately her only sexual contact had been dispensing 
rewards to deserving rebels [Luke and Wedge got regular blow-jobs], and R2's 
special extension was reasonably satisfying. 


She began to dream about the first time she'd had sex with a non- human. It was 
on her first assignment as consul to the Senate. While there, one of her duties 
was to formulate and finalise agreements with alien worlds. 


The Lumati representative looked up from the document that he had just signed. 
He smiled at Leia. &quot;Now that the agreement has been signed, all that 


remains is for us to have sex.&quot; A 
&quot;Sex? Us?&quot; 


&quot;It is traditional among my people for 2 cosignatories of the appropriate 
genders to seal their pact having sex.&quot; 


&quot;But here? Now?&quot; 


&quot;The time and place I leave for you to decide upon. Of course, the sooner 
the better.&quot; 


&quot;Of course.&quot; Leia thought for a second. &quot;All right. Here and now 


it is. But we'll do it my way, understand?&quot; A 
&quot;Perfectly.&quot; 


Leia smiled. It had been just as well she had decided to have the agreement 


signed in her private quarters - just her and the Lumati representative. A 
&quot;First thing's first. Let's get naked! &quot; 


Leia's ambassadorial robe dropped to the floor. She was naked underneath it. The 
puppy fat was noticeable - she hadn't been able to work out regularly for some 
time now. She was on the cuddly side of athletic. 


The Lumati dropped his robes too. Leia looked him up and down; as orange-skinned 
7-foot tall non-humans went, this one wouldn't be too bad. 


Leia sat down on the edge of the table. She opened her legs. A &quot;Lick me! 
&quot; 


&quot;what?&quot; A 
&quot;Lick my cunt! Make me moist! &quot; 


Reluctantly, the Lumati obeyed. The rough surface of his tongue probed her inner 
recesses, rubbing hard on the walls of her vagina. 


&quot;Up a bit!&quot; she ordered. He complied. She moaned loudly and arched her 
back as the tip of his tongue hit her clit. A &quot;Yes! There! Harder! &quot; 


His tongue crashed down on her clit again and again, driving her to the heights 
of ecstasy. She gripped his head between her thighs, trapping him there until he 
had finished the job. After her orgasmic convulsions had ceased, she opened her 


legs and let him out. A @&quot;Now hurry up and put it in me&quot; she ordered. 


Obediently he slid his erection inside her. She clenched her vaginal muscles, 
using them to hold him in place. He gasped as she used her muscles on him, first 
tightening and then relaxing them. She began to rock her pelvis under him, which 
increased their mutual pleasure greatly. A Leia locked her arms and legs around 
her lover. 


&quot;Lift me! Carry me!&quot; 


The Lumati pushed them up off the table and slowly carried her towards her bed. 
He was much taller and stronger than her. &quot;Sit on the edge of the bed! 
&quot; 


Again he obeyed her. She unlocked her legs and manoeuvred her feet round until 
she was kneeling on top of him. Then she pushed him back onto the bed and began 
to ride his penis. She used him for several minutes, before collapsing on top of 
him in a fit of ecstasy. The Lumati gently rolled her off him, wiped the bodily 
fluids from his parts with one of Leia's tissues, and dressed himself. As he 
left, he turned to Leia and said, &quot;Next time, my way. It's quicker and 
involves less physical contact.&quot; 


Leia lay on her bed for several minutes, totally exhausted and overwhelmed by 
the experience. She'd had sex with a number of her servants and droids - she had 
even seduced her mother's lover - but she had never imagined that cross-species 
copulation could be so ... good! 

She was wiping herself clean when the door buzzed to announce a new visitor. 
Still naked, she commanded the door to open. A tall reptilian creature with a 
sword on his belt walked in. He smiled when he saw her nudity. She smiled back. 
&quot;Ah, G'kar. I know what you want.&quot; 

== Part 4 - Orgy == 

Leia was woken by Mara gently shaking her. A &quot;What's up?&quot; 

&quot;Your escorts are back.&quot; A 


&quot;My what?&quot; 


&quot; The guards who brought you here. You Know, the human and the 
Gamorrean.&quot,; 


&quot;Oh, them.&quot; 

Leia's eyes focused on Lando and the Gamorrean, standing by the door. Lando 
stepped forward and spoke to Mara. &quot;I want to speak to her in private. Is 
one of the cubicles free?&quot; 

&quot;Try the last one on the left. Jabba wants you to loosen her up, eh?&quot; 
&quot;Something like that.&quot; 

Lando led Leia to the cubicle. She lay down on the mattress, her legs spread. He 
looked down at her as he unbuckled his armour. Within 30 seconds he stood naked, 
his erection a monument to her beauty. He eased himself inside her, then they 
pushed themselves up into the sitting position. Lando murmured, &quot;The others 
are all in place. It's Luke's turn today.&quot; 


&quot;Damn. I was hoping this could have lasted longer.&quot; A 


&quot;I'm sure.&quot; He thought for a second, and then added &quot;Are you 
okay? You seem a little drowsy.&quot; 


&quot;I feel a little hung over. Mara gave me a drink last night, to help me 
sleep.&quot; 


&quot;Mara? I'm not sure I trust her. There's something about her ...&quot; 
&quot;Like what?&quot; 
&quot;I don't know. It was like when Vader probed my mind in Cloud City...&quot; 


&quot;You think Mara's a Force user?&quot; A &quot;Anything's possible in 
Jabba's palace.&quot; 


&quot;She recognised me! She said she wouldn't tell, but she guessed the rest of 


our plan!&quot; A 
&quot;Damn! How the hell did she manage that?&quot; 


&quot;She must have drugged the drink that she gave me, and then scanned my mind 
while my defences were down. She had me sussed from the moment I walked in the 
door .&quot; 


&quot;So who's she working for? Not Jabba, that's for sure. A rival of his? 
There's no-one that big or well-connected around any more. What's left?&quot; 


&quot;The Empire! &quot; 


&quot;Exactly. As soon as Vader sent word that Fett was taking Han to Jabba, 
Mara must have been dispatched here undercover. She's been here all that time, 
waiting for us.&quot; 


Leia trembled as Lando shifted insider her. &quot;Not us. Luke. She was very 
interested in when and where the 
rescue will take place. She'll try to take him on the Sail Barge.&quot; 


&quot;To do that she'll need to be assigned as Jabba's slave-girl-of-the-day. 
You can't let that happen. It's more vital than ever that you - aah! &quot; 


Lando moaned as Leia simultaneously dug her nails into his shoulders and 
clenched her vaginal muscles. She raised her voice. &quot;Mara, why don't you 
join us?&quot; 


Mara slipped through the curtain from where she had been watching, and put her 
arms around Lando. She kissed his shoulders, while stroking Leia's back. The 2 
women french-kissed as they rammed their pelvises together. Lando gave a moan of 
pure pleasure. The pelvis-grinding continued for several minutes, until Leia and 
Lando came simultaneously. Then they turned their attention to Mara. Leia cupped 
Mara's breasts and sucked their nipples, as Lando slid his head between her 
thighs and licked her engorged clit. Between the 2 sets of lips and tongues 
working on her, Mara had no defence. She submitted to them completely, letting 
them take her to the heights of ecstasy. 


Leia moved her lips from their task and pressed them to Lando's ear. &quot;Keep 
licking her, and as soon as your dick's recovered give her a good hard fuck. 
Keep her busy for as long as you can!&quot; 


Leia stepped out of the cubicle and looked for the Gamorrean. He was still 
standing by the door. She signalled for him to follow her into the next cubicle, 
which was also unoccupied. 


Leia pushed the Gamorrean back onto the bed, and started to unbuckle his belt. 
She noticed the translator he was wearing. 


&quot;what's your name?&quot; A 


&quot;Grunt.&quot; A 

&quot;Damn, the translator's broken! &quot; 

&quot;No, Grunt is my name.&quot; 

&quot;Oh. Well, Grunt, prepare for the shagging of your life!&quot; 


It was easy for her to tease his penis into an erection; Gamorreans had a pubic 
bone to assist them in getting it up. As soon as Grunt was fully erect, Leia 
mounted him. She slid up and down his boner, using him for her pleasure. Her 
breasts rubbed against his belly, making her nipples even harder. It made her 
think of Jabba's tongue again, and her ferocity increased. Within several 
minutes, Leia shuddered to a climax. She slid off her new lover's still-hard 
organ, then took it in her mouth. Her head bobbed up and down as she brought 
Grunt to a full orgasm. She swallowed every drop of his sweet-tasting Gamorrean 
seed. After she had licked up the last of his come, she told him. 


&quot;We'd better get dressed again, and then find your friend before we go to 
Jabba. &quot; 


Leia slipped back into the other cubicle, where Lando and Mara were still at it. 
She waited until the 2 naked bodies had stopped writhing passionately, and said 
&quot;There'll be time for that later. We have to see Jabba, remember?&quot; 


== Part 5 - Competition == 
Leia and Mara stood before Jabba in his private quarters. He listened as they 
pleaded to be allowed to serve him on his Sail Barge. 


&quot;I've been here longer than her, Jabba. I have serviced your needs many 
times. It's only fitting that I should be the one to accompany you on such an 
important occasion. é&quot; 


&quot;But they're MY friends&quot; interrupted Leia. &quot;I have a right to be 
there when they're executed. Besides, I'm your new prize now, aren't I? What use 
am I to you if you don't display me?&quot; 


&quot;She's useless anyway&quot; spat Mara. &quot;I'm the only one who can 
really satisfy you, aren't I, Jabba?&quot; 


&quot;Rubbish&quot; replied Leia. &quot;Anything you can do, I can do better! 
&quot; 


Jabba spoke to 3PO0. 


&quot;Ladies,&quot; chirped 3P0, &quot;the mighty Jabba wishes you to cease your 
disagreement immediately. He has decided upon the manner by which he shall 
choose his companion for the Sail Barge. You shall each have to 

display your full prowess at sexually fulfilling your master. Due to the few 
hours available, Jabba shall test you both now- together! &quot; 


Both women smiled inwardly; they had been half-expecting this, and each was 
totally confident that their expertise was greater than that of their rival's. 


Jabba put an arm round each of them, cupping their breasts. He licked their 
breasts in turns, caressing their rigid nipples with his rough tongue. He moved 
his hands down their bodies, toward their groins. One bloated finger slid into 
each slot, in an effort to judge which one was more moist. 


Their bodies were too similar for Jabba to tell them apart easily. The women 
were around the same height, weight, age, athletic build and muscle tone. The 
only way to tell them apart was by their hair. 


Mara moved herself so she could enjoy Jabba's mouth more fully. Leia eased 
herself off Jabba's finger and slid down towards his cock. She gripped it in 
both hands, and started to lick his tip as she 

rubbed the sides of his erection. Jabba sighed with pleasure as Leia's hands 
hands and mouth brought 

him ever closer to the release he needed. His tongue followed the contours of 
Mara's breasts, then down towards her pussy. he slid it between her legs, 
teasing her labias and her clit. Mara and Jabba came simultaneously, and Leia 
was covered in Jabba's semen. She licked Jabba's dick clean, then proceeded to 
rub 

her dripping breasts against it. It began to harden again. 


Jabba's hand reached out to the controls of his hover-platform, and he moved 
them into the next room. It was shaped like a huge sphere, and there was no 
furniture of any kind. The hov-platform clicked into a socket in the floor, and 
Jabba pressed a few more buttons. Suddenly all 3 of them were weightless. 


Leia and Mara had both used anti-gravity chambers like this one during their 
spacecraft-repair training. But Mara had the advantage here; she had shagged 
Jabba in zero-gravity several times, while Leia was a z-g virgin. 


Mara grasped Jabba's arm and used it as leverage to press her breasts against 
his mouth. He gratefully lapped at her nipples again, before she opened her legs 
for him. He brought his tail up, and the 2 

of them managed between themselves to slide him inside her. 


Leia had floated free of the other 2. She watched as Jabba entered Mara; she had 
never seen anything remotely like this, and she knew she had no alternative but 
to learn quickly how to satisfy Jabba. She watched as Mara swivelled her pelvis 
and used her vagina to please her master. Leia knew she could do better than any 
Imperial lackey. She might be a z-g virgin, but she had long ago mastered the 
art of using her body to give her lovers pleasure. 


Leia kicked off the side of the room, and let her momentum carry her to within 
arm's reach of one of Jabba. She grasped one of his wrists, then swung herself 
towards his mouth. Her vagina landed against his tongue, and she maneuvered 
herself to let his tongue tip enter her. 


Jabba was seriously aroused by the taste of her vaginal moisture. Even as he 
came inside Mara, he tried to work his tongue deeper into Leia. She clenched and 
released her vaginal muscles for him, introducing him to a sensation he had 
never enjoyed before. Seconds after Mara had pushed herself off Jabba's flaccid 
organ, he found himself becoming hard again. 


Leia saw her chance, and went for it. She pushed herself off Jabba's tongue, 
twisted in mid-air, and slid onto Jabba's still-hardening penis. Once inside 
her, he became fully erect. They moaned in unison. 


Leia locked her legs around Jabba's tail, in order to give herself better 
leverage. She began to rock her pelvis from side to side, then move it in small 
circles. Jabba had never felt anything like this before. He ran his fingers 
through her hair, silently praying for the pleasure to continue forever. Her 
breasts rubbed against his belly, giving an exquisite sensation for both of 
them. By this stage, Leia was so horny she'd do anything to bring herself off. 
She started to move her pelvis and vaginal muscles faster, putting more and more 
pressure and friction on her clit. 


Eventually the 2 lovers could contain themselves no longer. They both moaned 
with ecstasy as they came, their genitals throbbing with pleasure. It was 
several minutes before they were able to separate. 


Jabba slobbered over the Princess. A &quot;You are definitely the one I 
want.&quot, 


&quot; Jabba&quot; interrupted Mara &quot;you can't let her -&quot; 
&quot;Leave us now, Mara Jade!&quot; growled Jabba. A 

&quot;But they're going to-&quot; A 

&quot ; NOW! &quot; 


Mara obeyed, leaving the other two alone together. Jabba smiled at Leia. Leia 
smiled back. And the rest is history.</text> 
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The Whole Room suddenly shook violently. aooDoctor Whataouos 

Happening! @o0 Amy Demanded. anooWeaoore Entering an alternate Dimension! @aoo. 
aoowWhat does that mean for us?aoo replied Rory in worried tone. aooIt means hold 
on to something, Geronimooooo0000000!4on. Amy and Rory ran for the emergency 
seats and buckled themselves in preparing for the inevitable crash landing. 
aooAmy, if something happens to one of us, I just want one last time to tell you 
I love you.aoo @aooOh Rory youaoore such a little girl weaooll be fine; we have 
the doctoraoo. @aooHAHA Here we go!@on shouted out the doctor in an excited tone 
as the Tardis began its violent descent toward the unknown desert planet. 


Amy took a look around the Tardis, in seemingly utter ruin. She took a deep 
breath and sighed. This sort of destruction tended to follow the doctor where 
ever he went. aooWell, it looks like the Tardis is going to need to Repair 
itself so we have twenty four hours to explore this strange new world. Whoaouos 
with meaoo. AS always Amy was immediately by his side with Rory begrudgingly 
following hers. They trekked through the endless dunes with the two blazing 
suns, of the strange desert planet, overhead. The heat exhaustion had begun to 
take its toll on the trio. Then suddenly the doctor let out a scream and yelled 
out aooSarah Jane!!!!Ao0 and took off running into the vast nothingness of the 
desert planet. @ooDoctor! Doctor come back!4o0 Yelled out Rory and Amy as they 
tried to keep pace with him but eventually lost him to a brewing sandstorm. They 
were alone. The sandstorm had come out of nowhere and made vision so difficult 
they could hardly see each other. Then BAM an unseen force hit Rory in the 
chest, sending him tumbling backwards and out of sight of Amy. @ooRory!4oo 
yelled Amy in a panicked tone 4ooRory please donaoot leave me!@onu. But her pleas 
were met with only the sound of the raging sandstorm. aooGet it together Amyaoo 
she told herself out loud, aooRory was completely erased from history and you 
still found your way back to himaoo. That thought had started to calm herself 
down as she continued to search through the sandstorm for her beloved husband 
despite the limited visibility. 


Chapter 2: Infiltration 


Amy awoke half covered in sand with a familiar friendly face standing over her. 
aooDoctor?aoo she croaked in a half awake voice. aooHey Amy. Found You. What 


have I said about wanderingaoo aooWandering? Wandering?aoo She asked him angrily 
with her Scottish accent growing a stronger as it did when she got angry. The 
doctors' face hardened. aoolaoom sorry Amy, I thought it was an... important 
person from my pastaouo. @ooaooDoctor, I lost Rory in the storm.aoo She said with 
her face trying extremely hard to hide her sorrow, as she knew she didnaoot have 
to dismay because the Doctor had a habit for getting her and Rory out of the 
strangest trouble. aooOh Rory. Donaoot worry about that. While you were sleeping 
I calibrated my sonic screwdriver to point us toward Roryaoo. aooAnd you 
didnaoot think to tell me?ao0 She asked him irritably. aooYou were sleeping. I 
know better than to wake a sleeping Scotsmanaoo. That helped lift Amyaouos spirit 
and put her in the right mood to searching for her man. 


After multiple hours of walking they came upon an ugly brown Dome looking 
palace. aooI donaoot know Doctor; why would Rory go in thereaoo she said out 
loud even though she knew the answer. He hadnaoot gone in there by choice. aooWe 
should probably wait till midnight Amyaoo 4ooI think youaoore right Doctor, 
Though I donaoot want to spend too much time here. Place gives me the creepsaoo. 
They waited for 3 hours until dusk came about and realized they had to act now 
as a new sun was rising. The two walked up to one of the palaces&aoo backdoors 
and used the sonic screwdriver to open it. They continued into the palace 
letting the screwdriver guide them through the halls. Amy didnaoot want to look 
around the grotesque halls that looked like it came straight out of the creepy 
castles and medieval buildings in Britain that she visited as a child. 
Continuing down through the complex, Amy came face to face with plenty of 
sleeping aliens. Sheaood seen grotesque aliens before but these ones seemed to 
have a malice about them. Finally, they came to an area that looked like a 
dungeon. Amy felt a worrying sensation in her stomach as they approached a cell. 
aooRoryaoo she whispered. The figure in the dark cell moved up to the door. 
aooAmy? Oh my god Amy itaoos you!@oo. Rory had swelling around his face 
obviously been beaten to a great extent and as he moved Amy could see he had a 
limp. aooDoctor get this damn 

door open nowaoo the doctor took his screwdriver out and got the cell door open. 
Amy darted into the cell Hoisting Rory up fully to his feet and giving him a 
passionate kiss. aooOh god Rory. Iaonove been so worried, what happened to you? 
aoo. He started to respond but the Doctor jumped between the two of them, 
aooHate to interrupt this beautiful reunion but weaoore surrounded by lots of 
hostile looking aliens and the Tardis is nearly finished repairing, so I suggest 
we get movingaoo, aooRightaoo they both agreed in unison. They started back the 
way they had come with Amy supporting an injured Rory. They almost made it to 
the exit until a loud voice boomed something in a voice the Tardis couldnaoot 
interpret and suddenly all the lights in the large room flickered to life. Amy 
found herself surrounded by the same grotesque aliens 

she encountered earlier watching the group with eyes of hatred, excitement, and 
a few eyes specifically on her with lustful gazes. Pig like guards surrounded 
and subdued them kicking them to the ground forcefully. For a moment nothing 
happened, then Amy saw a great mobile throne hovering toward them with the most 
grotesque and vile creature sheaonod ever seen upon it, A giant, oily slug like 
monster with more snot and drool on his face that she'd ever imagined. He gave 
orders in a foreign language then suddenly she could understand his language 
just as he turned his attention to the trio. @aooAh there. Now you foolish 
intruders will pay the price for your crimes.aoo He bellowed in a vile tone. His 
eyes wandered all over Amyaous body as he spoke obviously intrigued by what he 
Saw. aooScrew you, you fat ugly slug. You kidnaped my husband!@oo she spat at 
him. Not remotely phased by her words he replied aooThat may be so beautiful, 
but it doesnaoot change that you broke into my palace. Reparations must be 
payedaoo. Then after a period of silence uncommon for the Doctor he spoke up 
aooGreat Oh powerfulao; slugao;} thingao; Look it was all a misunderstanding 
perhaps you might allow us to simply leave from this placeaono. Then a wave of 
Jabbaaous hand and two of the pig guards nailed the Doctor and Rory in the chest 
and dragged them away much to the protest and dismay of Amy as she shrieked and 
struggled, aooNo god No god No god! Rory! No! Rory! Come Back!@o0. She turned to 
Jabba hatred in her eyes aooYou will severely regret that, I've been in worse 
situations and the Doctor got me out everytimeaoo. Jabba still un-phased by her 
threats just laughed with his booming laughter and gestured to his guards. His 


pig guards grab Amy and forced her up on the throne face to face with Jabba 
aooHeh, he's more than welcome to try. But in the meantime I will thoroughly 
enjoy the pleasure of your companyaouo He then opened his mouth extended his 
tongue and licked her disgusted and afraid face. Looking into her frighten and 
disgusted eyes he told her AaooHow tasty, I think I could go for a more... 
exquisite tasteaoo then ripped her flannel shirt right from her chest. She tried 
desperately to cover up her breasts but Jabbaaous guards came up from behind her 
ripped off the bra concealing her perfect breast. They then tried to force her 
hands behind her back. Of course being a feisty redheaded Scotswoman she was, 
she attempted to fight back until one of the guards struck her in the stomach 
that knocked the wind and the fight right out of her. That gave the guards the 
opportunity to seize her hands and force them behind her back and pushed her 
back up against to oily skin of the great Hut.&quot;Thank you Jubnuk.&quot; He 
told one of the guards, The Hutt once again extended his tongue and licked her 
perfect breasts forcing a moan of both pleasure and disgust from the Scottish 
beauty. @ooI think that enough foreplay for now. GUARDS!4oo. Immediately the 
guards dragged her off the throne onto the cold stone floor. A moan of pain 
leapt from her mouth due to the force of the impact. They then pulled off her 
battered pants and designer panties, hitting her roughly every time she 
struggled (though they made sure not to rough up her face or perfect breasts for 
fear of upsetting Jabba). Once again they picked her up and threw her on the 
throne to face the Hut, now completely naked and exposed. aooOh please God just 
let me goaoo aooSure Taooll let you go in time. But first I think Iaooll test 
out my new slave girlaoo @aooSlave girl?@o0 she responded in a panicked tone 
aooAll in good time, lets first see how tight you areaoo aooWhat do you mean by 
thaaaaaaaaoo while in the middle of the sentence the Hutt forced one of his 
stubby fingers up inside her womanhood, forcing a moan of both pleasure and 
pain. He continued fingering until till he had seen sheaood had enough. aooOh 
you feel so tight, I like it when my fuck toys are tight.aoo He then turned his 
gaze from her to his guards, aooTake her to the medical room, have her cleaned 
and change her attire to somethingao; more fitting for her new positionaono.The 
guards pulled the exhausted, pained red-head off the throne and dragged her off 
to the medical room. 


&lt;nowiki&gt;*&lt;/nowiki&gt;Thanks for reading. If you like it, hate it, or 
have anything suggestions please leave a comment. I know I'm not a very strong 
writer so I really would like your feedback. * 


- Juhani'sMaster</text> 
<shai>blhklbk1j2pwi1jdarqy2ykck097x5ko</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>TPS Arica</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>234</id> 
<revision> 
<id>531</id> 
<parentid>530</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:33Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="5580">Mara couldn't believe it. 
Skywalker was getting away, and Jabba's minions had seen her shoot Jabba! She 
knew it had been a bad idea to shoot when Skywalker was so close to Jabba, but 
she hadn't expected this! She tried to fight as two men grabbed her and dragged 
her away. Mara angrily glimpsed Luke walking away and Jabba holding his side. 
Jabba looked angry, which was understandable, given the circumstances. Mara was 
so mad at herself, she should have known that Luke would dodge the blast! As 
they dragged her to the prison cell she couldn't help remembering the look on 


Jabba's face as the blast missed Luke and went deep into his side. She 
shuddered, wondering what they would do to her. Her Arica disguise was 
definitely ruined, that much was certain. 


They dumped Mara in a cold dark cell. She waited for an hour before a woman 
finally came inside. &quot;You are in trouble! You were Jabba's guest! You shot 
him! He's in much pain and could have died! And for what you have done, Jabba 
says that you will die!&quot; The color left Mara's cheeks. This was all going 
wrong! Skywalker was supposed to be dead, not her! What would the Emperor say? 


An hour later, Mara was sent to an Imperial prison. The Empire had promised to 
get rid of her well, and Jabba was pleased. The Emperor was angry that Mara had 
failed her missionA ''again,A ''and he was planning to help kill her. Mara felt 
angry and betrayed, this was all Luke's fault! Yet she also felt scared, as he 
didn't want to die. 


The Emperor had a plan. He told it to his officers and stormtroopers, who told 
Jabba, who loved it. The Emperor arranged for Jabba to come to the second Death 
Star, where Mara's death would begin. 


Mara was led down the hall and to a room, where she was forced to lie down ona 
bed. Two stormtroopers spread her arms and legs and tied them down, while 
another ripped off her clothes. Mara shivered on the cold metal cot, and gulped 
as Jabba slithered into the room, a bandage wrapped around his side. He looked 
grumpy. Another stormtrooper pushed a button, and two poles with a pear shaped 
object on the end shot out of the floor and into Mara. She moaned in discomfort 
as she tried to adjust to the strange feeling. A stormtrooper walked over to 
her. &quot;When I push this button, those two shock balls will start to move, 
getting closer and closer to each other. Soon you will feel immense pain, 
starting, now!&quot; He pushed the button. Mara screamed as the shock balls 
vibrated and slowly moved. They slid closer and closer, the closer they were, 
the more painful the shocks. By the time they met, Mara was almost unconscious 
from the pain, but a shot kept her awake. She was hardly aware of Jabba laughing 
and the balls finally coming out of her. The pain finally stopped. Mara blinked, 
surprised. It was over? 


No. Mara groaned as the shock balls slid out of her and a green lightsaber came 
to of the floor and closer to her bottom. It stopped just a quarter inch away 
from her skin and an officer walked over. &quot;We have used this before. This 
lightsaber will be inserted into you and slowly go up. It will not leave any 
physical marks, but it will hurt you. Ready?&quot; Without waiting for Mara's 
answer, he pushed another button. The green lightsaber went into Mara and she 
cried out in pain as it went higher, higher... Her thoughts wandered, and Mara 
couldn't think from the pain. Finally, it seemed forever, but the lightsaber 
came out of her. Mara went limp with relief. But then another button was pushed, 
and the bed slowly tilted so it was standing up straight. The bed disappeared 
and only chains held Mara to the bed. Her entire body was exposed and cold, but 
something else took her mind off of it. Two stormtroopers, with whips. 


Mara screamed as the whips struck her naked body over and over. She thought it 
would never stop, and tears poured down her face like rain. &quot;Please! Just 
kill me! I want to die!&quot; She half begged, half sobbed. Jabba laughed and so 
did the stormtroopers, they were enjoying this! Mara couldn't believe that she 
was still alive as they whipped her again and again. They finally stopped and 
released Mara's handcuffs, she fell to the ground, in a puddle of her own blood, 
too tired and in pain to even think about trying to escape. 


Before she could think, two stormtroopers grabbed her and forced her to lie 
down. They raped her for twenty minutes, causing her to scream and Jabba to look 
on them greedily. Finally they jerked Mara to her feet, and dragged her too 
Jabba, he had wanted to be part of this. Jabba made Mara lie down and he too 
used her, filling her tiny body with his tail, causing her great pain. He had 
his way with her for twenty minutes, then the stormtroopers grabbed Mara again, 
forcing her off Jabba's tail. Mara moaned and begged them to stop as they 


dropped her on they floor. Mara was too weak to stand, and frightened as the 
Emperor walked over to her, his hands outstretched. &quot;Now my Hand, you will 
die.&quot; A blast of Force-lighting shot from his hands and Mara screamed in 
pain, ultimate pain. She couldn't think, she couldn't see, she could only feel 
pain. The Emperor shot her again and again, as Mara's life slowly ebbed away. 
Jabba looked on, pleased with the way things were going. Mara moaned and 
thrashed on the floor, crying out. The sound of her wails echoed on the walls. 
Finally Mara screamed one last scream and fell still. She exhaled and her heart 
stopped beating. Jabba slithered over. &quot;Thank you oh great one.&quot; The 
Emperor nodded. &quot;Mara was a good woman, she died well.&quot; The two 
laughed as Mara's limp body lay there, dead.</text> 
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''&quot;Agent.&quot;'' 


"'&quot;A lead, Madame Director. The Senator Amidala. A potential treasure trove 
of knowledge, especially - &quot;'' 


''@quot;I am well aware of what she implies, Agent. Are we certain that it is 
her?&quot;'' 


''@quot;Positive.&quot;'' 
"'@quot;How so?&quot;'' 


''&quot;Her decoys have long since been detained, Madame, and a genetic sample 
matches hers. Also, we have-&quot;'' 


''&quot;Dismissed, Agent. You may proceed.&quot;'' 
&lt;nowiki&gt;*****&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


&quot;Unusual place, &quot; Padme whispered, glancing around. The room she had 
been given for the night was built of bare, honey-colored stone, a single bed in 
the middle. Her belongings were already next to it, a quaint fire burning 
aromatically in a hearth to one side. Being on the run did not suit the Senator, 
but then little had since Palpetine's declaration; she adapted, as everyone did. 
Her lodging was temporary, as was her current identity. She wore a formal dress 
not because she expected a romantic night but because she wanted people to think 
that she did; after a few hours of sleep the page who had shown her into the 
safe room would return, bearing new clothes and a new identity to travel with. 
Then she would be off again, someone else, somewhere else, while the Republic 
turned into the Empire and- 


-And the Jedi died. Bile rose in her throat at the thought. Word had spread like 
lightening of the systematic extermination of the Jedi Knights. Somewhere, 
Anakin was being hunted by the clone army she had voted into being. 


"'He'll be fine, ''the one-time Senator told herself. ''He's the most skilled of 
them all. '' 


Padme took a few steps forward, peeling off her evening jacket and stepping out 
of her shoes. She fell onto the bed fully clothed, her dreams full of white 
armor and the whine of blasters.</text> 
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It had been some time since the fifth civil war of Neimodia. At the end of 40 
BBY, the viceroy of the Trade Federation, BanA® Azami, had started a coo to 
overthrow the democratic government that controlled all of Neimodiaaonos exports. 
The civil war that ensued aoo albeit a short, but bloody conflict 4oo left 
tremors across the outer-rim territories. Major crime syndicates had dispatched 
their many spies to infiltrate the greedy members of the Trade Federation, 
hoping to take a slice of Neimodiaaoos wealth to further their own self- 
interests. 


At the height of the conflict, the Republic had sent out a diplomat to speak 
with BanA°® Azami. He stepped out onto the landing platform as the thick, white 
smog rolled in from all around, seeping between the skyscrapers that formed 
Coruscantaoos upper-class skyline. A Theelin aoo a rather endangered species of 
humanoid with horns protruding from the skull aoo the diplomat was loyal to 
Chancellor Velorum, the leader of the Republic who had given him the assignment. 
It was strictly off the records, and the senate hadnaoot been informed. A 


His violet robe swayed in the wind as he held his arms together behind his back. 
Aool hope you trust me on this, RakAjn,Aoo0 Velorum said in his politically 
correct, scripted voice. 


The Theelin sighed. aooItaoos not a matter of trust, more so a matter of 
returning in one piece. I donaoot want to be executed by the Neimoidians because 
of a misunderstanding. aoo 


He smiled, the wrinkles of his cheeks straightening out. AaooYou will be 
protected. 4aoo 


€aoo0h? And who will be aooprotectingaoo me?aoo 


A pair of black, heavy, heeled boots clapped together as the two spoke. RakAjn 
turned around and gazed upon the owner of the unique, glossy-black footwear. A 
tall, lithe, human female stood stock still, her voluptuous body concealed 
beneath a tight, silver cloak. Her long, blonde hair was combed back across her 
ears, a thick fringe covering most of her forehead. She was pretty, as far as 
her kind went. In truth he had no interest in them, despite the evolutionary 
similarities their races shared. 


aooAllow me to introduce Arry, she will be your bodyguard throughout the 
journey, @oo0 Velorum explained. 


aooBodyguard?aoo 


The unnaturally attractive blonde stepped forward and bowed her head. 
aooGreetings, senator. @oo 


He replied. aooIs this a joke? How can a dame possibly keep me safe from a gang 
of greedy Neimoidians out for blood? The moment they see an inferior being - 4oo 


aooMy experience is second-to-none, senator,&quot; she interrupted him mid- 
sentence, &quot;and Iaood appreciate it if you had a little faith in 
my...abilities.4oo 


A€ooao H Faith?@oo 


Velorum gulped. The tension was clearly rising to an unhealthy level. He changed 
the subject. @ooCaptain Tarrya is ready for you, RakAjn.@oo 


A Torgrutan pilot wearing a rather poor, simple cloak appeared, holding her 
hands on her hips. Her blue and orange headtails fluttered in the breeze as she 
waited impatiently for the diplomat - and his unwanted bodyguard - to board the 
shuttlecraft.A </text> 
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A dream in ROTJ from Jabba 


'''Chapter 1 - Jabba Discovers Earth''' 


&quot;Mighty Jabba&quot; Bib Fortuna bowed his head slightly as he approached 
the fat slimy slug. &quot;We have discovered a new system. We are coming out of 
hyperspace now, one planet is full of civilization, I believe it is called 
Earth.&quot; Bib informed his disgusting master. The Hutt responded &quot;Very 
well. Tell the Sith Apprentice to ready himself. We shall take this...Earth 
planet.&quot; Jabba began to let out a deep laugh at the thought of what kind of 
'trophies' he could obtain. 


Around 3 hours later they began to break through the clouds and landed in the 
middle of Times Square. The New York people ran and screamed in fear as dozens 
of military vehicles approached the giant brown ship. A large ramp lowered down, 
crashing onto multiple cars. Soldiers looked on in awe as they saw what came out 
of the ship. A normal looking man slowly walked down the ramp but wore strange 
black robes and held what looked like a metal object in his left hand. &quot;You 
have invaded US soil! Return from where you came or we will be forced to open 
fire on your vehicle!&quot; Shouted a soldier who appeared to be the commanding 
officer. Starkiller looked at the soldier and smiled, a bright red beam appeared 
from the end of the metal object in his hand. He continued to walk down the 
ramp, ignoring the soldier. &quot;Stop or we will be forced to shoo-&quot; the 
Soldier's speech came to a close as Starkiller held his right hand at him. The 
Soldier lowered his rifle as did the rest of the lower ranking men and women. 


Starkiller glared at the soldiers. &quot;You are now under the command of Jabba 
the Hutt. You will bring your leaders, your most beautiful women, and your 
resources to this ship.&quot; The sith apprentice continued past the brainwashed 
soldiers and civilians. 


A few hours later, Bib approached his master once again. &quot;Master, good 
news, the earthlings have brought their first group of their most beautiful 
women to join your harem.&quot; Jabba continued to shove the frog like creature 
into his giant maw and swallowed it whole. &quot;Bring one. I require some 
company.&quot; He said, grinning and cramming another creature down his 
gullet.A 


'''Chapter 2 - Jabba's First Pet From Earth''' 


Jabba continued to eat his bowl of toads as he began to hear screaming from down 
the hall. His tail wriggled with anticipation of what his newest soon to be 
slave girl would look like. Bib entered the throne room and approached Jabba's 
dais. &quot;Your new slave is being brought in by guards now, my lord.&quot; Bib 
bowed. Jabba let out a low, deep laugh as the screaming grew louder. The 
gamorrean guards walked through the throne room archway dragging Nicole with 
them. Her ability to scream was silenced from the pure shock of seeing the 
disgusting giant slug infront of her. A 

[ [File:Nicole-Pisarri-1.jpg]| thumb | 316x316px] ] 

[ [File:Nicole-Pisarri-1.jpg|thumb|1x1px] ] 

Jabba looked up at the beautiful brunette woman with lust as his tail oozed a 
strange liquid. She had pretty hazel brown eyes and a thin physique which Jabba 
liked as she would struggle to fight back. Nicole almost vomited at the gross 
creature that had invaded her home. Jabba opened his giant maw to speak and 
Nicole could see broken up bits of toad leftover among the mucus and saliva. She 
looked away in disgust, holding back her vomit. &quot;Approach my throne, 
Slave.&quot; Jabba ordered as the Gamorrean guards threw her forward towards it. 
Jabba gave a smug smile as drool dripped from his fat lips. Nicole looked up 
from the floor of the throne at her captor, tears welling up in her eyes. The 
guards clasped her by the neck as they applied a metal collar hooked to a chain 
round her neck. Nicole gasped and grasped at the collar, anxiety filling her 
body. The guards handed their master the end of the chain, Nicole was now in his 
control, but that didn't stop her from resisting. A 

[ [File :B49872e5244a1d8c42fb6f73c797c591. jpg | thumb | 331x331px] ] 

Nicole pulled against the chain as Jabba tugged on it attempting to pull her 
forward to him. Jabba's anger grew as he yanked harder on the chain pulling 
Nicole onto his dais. The smell hit her nose as she gasped for air. Jabba's 
slime covered arm reached out and grabbed her by the arm. She turned her head to 
face him with a look of anger and disgust as Jabba licked his lips, lusting for 
her the more she resisted. Nicole tried to pull her arm away, Jabba was 
spreading his disgusting bodily fluid all over her arm as he grinned. &quot;Get 
off of me you disgusting prick!&quot; Nicole spoke for the first time in anger 
as she used the slime on her arm to slip out of his grasp. Jabba's expression 
turned to one of annoyance as he yanked the chain once more sending her flying 
onto his throne with him. Her face turning white with disgust as her chest 
smashed against his fat, slimy throat, her face mere inches from his. Nicole 
looked away in complete revulsion. A 

[ [File:Nicci-Pisarri-6-680x1024.jpg| thumb | 331x331px] ] 

Jabba's huge maw opened slightly as drool began to run out and made contact with 
Nicole's beautiful breasts. She used both her hands to press against his bulk 
and attempted to push her body off of him. To her shock, she began to feel two 
fat, slimy fingers groping her lower abdomen, snaking their way into her dark 
blue panties. Her face grew pink as she tried to fight off his intentions. Not 
realising that His other hand was making its way to her chin as he pushed her 
face towards his and their lips connected, slime passing onto her beautiful pink 
lips. &quot;MMMM!&quot; Nicole squeeled as Jabba's tongue pushed against her 
lips, attempting to break through. Her eyes began to water as her pussy was met 
by his grotesque giant fingers. She gasped at the shock of her pussy being 
invaded, quickly realising that she just gave Jabba free reign of her mouth now 
also as his tongue broke through her lips, meeting her tongue. His tongue began 


caressing hers as her eyes began to slowly close, her rebellious moaning slowly 
coming to a halt as his fingers continued to explore her womanhood. Jabba's lips 
formed a slight smile as her tongue began to hug his back, his mucus invading 
her mouth. His hand on her chin moved to the back of her head as he began to 
stroke her beautiful thick brown hair, getting slime all over it. He pulled his 
tongue and fingers out and Nicole opened her big brown eyes once again looking 
up at her master, confused how she felt as she swallowed Jabba's remaining 
saliva.A 
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He leaned forward, pushing her onto her back as he ripped off her panties and 
bra. His tongue swept from left to right as he plunged his oozing tail into her 
vagina. Nicole's eyes widened as the tail explored every crevice of her 
womanhood. Jabba began to address Nicole by the word 'Kwee-kunee' which in 
huttese meant Queen. His tail ravaged her cunt. Nicole lay there seemingly dazed 
by the whole situation but she couldn't deny she wasn't loving it. Jabba brought 
her endless pleasure if she became his pet and she started to think it was worth 
it. Jabba let out a low burping noise as he came inside Nicole, filling her womb 
with his seed. &quot;You are mine now, my Kwee-kKunee. You will now address me as 
'master', understand?&quot; he said, stoking the right side of her hair as she 
smiled back at him &quot;Yes...Master.&quot; Nicole replied, spent out of 
breath. Jabba leaned 


'''Chapter 3 - Nicole Becomes Jabba's Pet'''A A 

[ [File:550full-nicole-pisarri.jpg| thumb |318x318px]]Nicole's eyes opened slowly, 
hearing nothing but the low, bloated snoring of her new master she lay next to. 
Slime sticking to her, she changed positions to face Jabba as his huge snake- 
like eyes gaped open, he smiled at her, showing his rotten stumpy teeth and 
mucus covered mouth. &quot;Come here, my pet.&quot; He bellowed with a sly grin, 
pulling Nicole closer to him, covering her in more of his slime. His mouth 
approached her face and moved to the right, inches from her ear. &quot;Go back 
to the harem, my pet, wash up and get ready for later.&quot; He ordered. Nicole 
was going to ask what is happening later but did not want to question him. She 
obeyed him and left Jabba's throne room, still confused on how she felt. On one 
hand she enjoyed the pleasure that Jabba gave her but on the other hand, it was 
Jabba the Hutt, he should be disgusting but Nicole found herself lusting for him 
more and more as she spent time with him. 


Nicole reached the harem, she heard screaming from other women from Earth, 
&quot;obviously they were going to be 'trained' by Jabba soon enough&quot; she 
thought to herself as she walked through the door to the harem. In there she saw 
an abundance of various alien species. She walked past them as they have her a 
spiteful look, jealous of Jabba's current favorite. Nicole walked into the 
shower room and began to wash Jabba's various bodily fluids off of her face, 
body and hair. 

[ [File :Acc181830d8938185f830b1723708901. jpg | thumb | 317x317px] ] 

Around 10 minutes later she came out of the shower only to be approached by a 
Gamorrean Guard. He handed her a bikini that had gold and dark blue accents on 
it. Bib walked into the room, gazing at Nicole's beauty. &quot;Mighty Jabba 
requests your presence in the throne room. He also wants you to wear that bikini 
as they are the true slave garments.&quot; He said, walking out with the 
gamorrean. Nicole did not speak and obeyed Jabba's request, slipping on the 
bikini. She began to make her way to the throne room. Walking out of the shower 
room and into the harem she noticed a familiar face, she saw Martha Hunt lying 
against a wall, chained. She was a model on Earth. She must have been recently 
captured as she was still unconscious. Nicole looked away and continued her way 
back to her master. 

[[File:Photo thumb 800 23945. jpg| thumb | 331x331px] ] 

Nicole entered the throne room once again, as Jabba's tail began vibrating at 
the sight of her beauty. The throne room was more crowded now as it seemed Jabba 
was throwing a party of some sort. Jabba gestured at his slave to approach his 
dais, and she did, shaking her hips slowly and seductively as she approached her 
fat, slimy master. She lay down near him as his tail wrapped around her, inches 


from her body. &quot;I have organised this festivity in celebration of your 
new...Position...as head slave girl.&quot; Jabba informed Nicole, not being able 
to take his eyes off of hers. &quot;This new title means you will please only 
me, whereas the other slave girls will sometimes have to serve my friends here 
and other hutts that sometimes visit.&quot; &quot;Thank you, master.&quot; 
Nicole replied, he was still looking into her eyes and his tongue hung out of 
his maw, swiping from left to right. &quot;Speaking of pleasing me, I believe it 
has been too long since our...fun last night.&quot; He said lustfully. 
&quot;Come here my Kwee-kunee.&quot; Jabba muttered under his foul breath as he 
grabbed her by the back of the neck, bringing her face closer to his as his 
tongue squirmed out of his mouth and began to lick her cheek, getting his saliva 
all across the right side of her face and hair. His tongue shot into her mouth 
as she began to moan with delight. The sound of squelching grew louder as he 
rammed his tongue further, spreading his mucus around her mouth as he let out a 
low burping sound. Nicole's tongue was tiny in comparison and stroked at his 
tongue, she moaned with ecstasy as her master invaded her throat. The kiss was 
broken as Jabba grabbed Nicole by the abdomen and lifted her into the air, 
placing her down onto his tail as she cried out with pleasure. He vibrated 
vigorously inside her as she climaxed multiple times in just a few minutes. 
Jabba climaxed with her after 10 minutes of exploring her vagina once again, his 
seed shooting up into her womb. &quot;Do not worry my Queen, Hutts cannot 
reproduce with humans.&quot; He said, his face getting closer to hers for 
another disgusting kiss. 


'''Chapter 4 - A New Slave, A New Hutt''' 

[ [File:Martha-hunt-2090590449. jpg|thumb|1x1px]]Bib approached Jabba and began to 
mutter something to him. Nicole watched them, puzzled as to what Bib could be 
telling him. Jabba's eyes widened at what he was told and Bib left the room. 
&quot;What is it, master?&quot; Nicole asked looking up at him innocently. 
&quot;One of the Hutt clan are coming to visit, and not one that i like.&quot; 
He bellowed with a low laugh. Nicole's intrigue grew as to who this Hutt was and 
what he would look like. 


A couple hours later and Bib approached Jabba once again, informing him that the 
Hutt's shuttle had docked on Jabba's ship. Jabba ordered Bib to escort his guest 
to the throne room and Bib bowed and obeyed. Minutes later a large slimy, slug- 
like creature slid it's way through the archway to meet Jabba and his newest 
pet. 

[[File:Queen Jool.png|thumb|220x220px|Jool the Hutt, visiting Jabba all the way 
from Coruscant] ] 

To Nicole's shock, the Hutt seemed to be a female as it was wearing a huge bra 
like garment over its disgusting old saggy breasts, and wore badly applied 
eyeshadow. &quot;If it isn't the 'mighty' Jabba.&quot; She grimaced. She was 
larger and fatter than Jabba, which angered him. With the Hutts, the bigger, and 
fatter you are, the greater you are. &quot;Jool.&quot; Jabba said in an 
unenthusiastic way. &quot;I did not expect you to visit, as you can see, I am 
currently seizing this measly planet of its resources. Including it's 
women.&quot; He laughed, looking back at his latest slave. &quot;Yes, I was 
informed of your...discovery.&quot; Jool replied with clear jealousy. &quot;I 
must say though, for a Hutt to visit and be given no toy to play with...It's 
offensive if anything, oh mighty Jabba.&quot; She mocked facetiously. &quot;I 
like the look of your slave there.&quot; She grinned as her eyes widened with 
lust at Nicole. &quot;Unfortunately, Jool, she is my head slave and will only 
serve me. However if you require a plaything, I have plenty of women from Earth 
in the Harem. I'm sure Fortuna will bring one out for you to have some fun with 
during your stay.&quot; Jool nodded at Bib to do just that. Bib left the room to 
obey his Hutt masters. 


Bib reached the harem and looked at the stunning variety of Earth women they had 
captured. He grabbed Martha Hunt by the arm, she was a stunning blonde with 
bright blue eyes, a perfect body shape, once again thin so she could not fight 
back too well, and beautiful facial features with perfect pink lips. Jool 
watched Bib walk through the archway of the throne room. &quot;Well?, where is 
my plaything, Fortuna?&quot; Jool asked angrily, growning impatient. 


[ [File:Martha-hunt-2090590449. jpg| thumb |275x275px|Martha Hunt, Jabba's Second 
Earth Slave and Jool's soon-to-be plaything during her stay.]] 

Bib stepped to the side as 4 Gamorrean Guards dragged the beautiful blonde 
through the archway. Jool's eyes widened at the stunning beauty that was Martha 
Hunt and her tail began to shake violently as she licked her lips, lusting for 
her completely. Martha looked up at Jool who was across the room and looked away 
in disgust. Jool's excited expression turned to annoyance as she gestured for 
the Gamorrean guards to bring her closer. The guards, even 4 of them, struggled 
to drag her over to Jool as Martha fought back with everything she had, 
screaming wildly at the thought of being used by that disgusting slug. Jool 
grinned and let out alow, belchy laugh at the fact that Martha was fighting it. 
&quot;You fight now, but soon you will be begging me for more, slave.&quot; she 
let out another loud laugh which ended with a disgusting burp. Martha pushed 
away as hard as she could but she was now within Jool's grasp. One of the guards 
clasped the metal collar that used to be on Nicole around Martha's neck and 
handed Jool the chain end. Martha Knew now she was screwed but still fought 
nonetheless. &quot;You are minutes away from a new life of pleasure.&quot; Jool 
said hypnotically to Martha as she stared into her bright blue eyes. 


Nicole looked up at Jabba with an innocent look. &quot;Do not worry my pet. You 
are still my Kwee-kunee.&quot; He reassured her and she smiled back and planted 
a kiss on his disgusting mucus coated lips. Martha tried everything to get away, 
even down to trying to pull the chain off of the collar. Jool was amused at her 
resilience as it would mean nothing soon enough. &quot;You are in the presence 
of 2 Hutt lords, slave. You should be honored.&quot; Jool mocked as she tugged 
on the chain, yanking Martha forward slightly. Jool tugged harder on the chain 
while pulling off her own bra, revealing her hideous fat bulk and sagging 
breasts. She gave a final tug, sending Martha's body crashing against her fat, 
slimy bulk. Martha gagged at the smell and looked up at the giant slug. Drool 
dripped from Jool's mouth, landing on Martha's tits as it sank into the cleavage 
of her bra. Martha gasped in disgust but wasn't able to scream from fear. Jool's 
giant, yellow, mucus covered tongue, crept out of her maw and made it's way down 
to Martha's breasts, covering them in her saliva and mucus. Martha moaned in 
disgust as she pushed against Jool's bulk to separate herself from Jool as much 
as she could. 

[[File:Blond_slave_girl_jabba.jpg|thumb|1x1px]] 

Jool smirked as her left hand trailed down to Martha's panties without her 
noticing until it was too late to stop it. Jool's stubby, slimy finger slipped 
into her panties and began massaging her pussy lips. Martha found her voice 
again and began to scream at the intrusion and Jool took the opportunity while 
her mouth was open to fill it with her tongue, muffling her scream as Martha 
moaned in confusion. &quot;MMMMM! GFF FFF FF MFF!&quot; Martha squealed as her 
mouth was explored by Jool's tongue, spreading mucus around every crevice of her 
throat. Jool moaned with lust as her fingers entered Martha's vagina. juddering 
rapidly as Martha continued to give out a shriek that was still muffled by 
Jool's tongue. A squelch was heard as Martha managed to break the gross kiss, 
only for jool to use her other hand and placed it on the back of Martha's head, 
getting slime all over her hair and pushing her head forward to once again enter 
her mouth. Martha slammed her eyes shut as the began to tear up. Jool grinned as 
she continued to ravage her mouth. Martha could hardly stand the smell and taste 
of Jool's breath. Martha continued to attempt to pull away, but to no avail, as 
Jool simply pulled Martha's head forward more, resulting in more slime spreading 
over the back of her head and hair, and Jool's tongue sinking deeper into 
Martha's mouth. Martha's shrieking grew louder as the mucus from Jool's tongue 
began to trail down her throat like a thick goo. Her eyes watered as they stared 
back into Jool's snake-like eyes, causing Jool to grin slightly at Martha's 
disgusted expression. 

[ [File:Martha-Hunt-09.jpg| thumb |296x296px] | 

Jool knew it was only a matter of time now until Martha accepted her place as 
her pet, but she was giving quite the fight to her surprise, but that only 
excited Jool more. Jool continued to finger Martha as Martha continued to squeal 
in discomfort. She almost slipped free but Jool was too strong and smashed 
Martha's body down and lay ontop of her as her grin grew wider. Martha screamed 
from the pain of Jool's fat bulk on top of her and Jool rammed her tongue into 


her mouth was again to shut her up. Jool's lustful moaning returned as her tail 
began to wrap itself around Martha's legs. The hutt's gross, slimy, saggy tits 
pressed against Martha's beautiful D cups as her body spread slime over 
Martha's. The stench was almost too much for Martha to handle as Jool's tongue 
slowly began to exit her mouth, fondling her tongue and licking all around her 
mouth on the way out. A trail of saliva connected their tongues as the slugs fat 
tongue left Martha's lips and moved to her rosy cheeks, licking the whole right 
side of her face. Martha's thick blonde hair was covered in a variety of Jool's 
saliva, mucus and slime as Martha groaned with disgust, wishing she was out of 
this hell. She coughed trying to get Jool's remaining saliva out of her mouth. 
Jool leaned back off of Martha, leading her to believe it was over, when really, 
this nightmare was far from over. 


Jool looked down at Martha squirming on the floor as her tail trailed further up 
her leg to her thigh, rubbing at her clit through her slime soaked panties. 
Martha reached down, attempting to stop the tail in its tracks, only to have her 
hands pinned down by Jool's chubby claws. Martha screamed out as Jool tore of 
her panties and invaded her vagina with her tail. The slugs large appendage 
forced its way into her vagina and vibrated inside it as Martha's screaming very 
slowly calmed down. Her screams turned to quiet moans as Jool licked her stomach 
and breasts, noticing Martha's change in attitude as she knew she was beginning 
to break. 

[[File:Martha hunt vs lingerie 12.jpg|thumb|296x296px] ] 

&quot;M-mrrr.&quot; Martha whispered, seemingly half conscious. &quot;Hmm? I 
couldn't hear that human. Could you speak up?&quot; Jool replied slyly. &quot;P- 
Please.&quot; Martha groaned, &quot;Please...More...Faster...&quot; Martha 
gasped as Jool's tail vibrated at a faster pace. &quot;All you had to do was 
merely ask, slave.&quot; Jool said with a grin, knowing that Martha was 
beginning to accept her place as Jool's slave. Martha's groaning eventually 
turned from bitter disgust to gradual lust as Jool's tail felt better inside her 
by the second. Martha looked up at her mistress as she sat up, her bright blue 
eyes looked into Jool's snake-like orange eyes like she was looking at a lover. 
Martha looked and was hypnotised by Jool now as her arms reached around Jool's 
fat, greasy bulk of a neck and planted her lips on Jool's. &quot;Mmmm-kiss me 
mistress, please, like you did earlier. I'll be a good slave girl.&quot; Martha 
moaned into Jool's lips as slime and drool spread onto her rose lips. Jool let 
out a low, croaky chuckle as her lips slowly gaped open, revealing her 
blackened, chipped teeth, and slime ridden yellow tongue. &quot;Tongue my mouth 
slave, taste my mouth as I have tasted yours.&quot; Jool ordered as Martha's sky 
blue eyes looked down at the giant maw. &quot;Yes, mistress.&quot; Martha 
replied as her tongue entered Jool's mouth, caressing Jool's disgusting tongue 
in a morbid kiss as Martha began to moan, Most of her head had entered Jool's 
mouth now as it was so big. Jool closed her mouth, getting saliva, mucus and 
slime all over Martha's head and hair, completely soaking her. She released 
Martha after a short while, congratulated her on being her new slave, and 
ordered her to go wash up. Jabba lay there with Nicole, impressed at Jool's 
ability to break the human girls. Perhaps he should let her stay a while longer. 


'''Chapter 5 - Jabba Captures Kate Upton''' 

[[File:Kate Upton Pics gru4 (1).jpg|thumb|297x297px]]Jabba watched as Jool 
smiled at Martha who was heading towards the showers to wash up. His lust grew 
as his attention turned to Martha walking out of the room smiling back at her 
new mistress. Bib was called over as Jabba requested another slave girl from the 
harem. Bib smiled and made his way back to the harem to grab Jabba's next prize. 


Fortuna slowly walked through the harem looking at the hundreds of women chained 
up against their will from Earth. He smiled as his creepy, crimson gaze turned 
to a thin, beautiful blonde woman who looked to be in her early twenties, with 
thick, blonde hair just passing her shoulders. Her bright blue eyes slowly 
looking up as she felt his invasive stare on her face. Bib admired her near- 
perfect facial features as he smiled and grabbed her by the arm, unlocking the 
chains around her wrist as his face approached hers. He inhaled near her neck as 
she grunted in disgust. Bib's face retracted and began dragging Kate back to the 
throne room to meet Jabba. 


As the golden lighting of the throne room shone on Kate's face, she began to 
hear a low booming laugh as she was dragged into the room. To her disgust, she 
saw two obese, slimy slugs lying on their stone dais, Jabba's tail began to 
pound against the stone as she was dragged into his view. He groaned with lust 
as he examined the young blonde's beauty, his tail's pounding growing faster. 
&quot;OW!&quot; Kate screamed as Bib quickly and quietly clamped the same metal 
collar around the soon-to-be slave's neck. Jabba and Jool both laughed once 
again as Kate fell to the ground trying to pull the collar off. She looked up at 
the fat slug as his pet, Salacious Crumb, began cackling with them, pointing at 
Kate as she began to realise how screwed she was. 

[[File:Kate Upton Hot Terry Richardson - Outtakes Photos-07.jpg|thumb| 
330x330px]]Jabba's laughter came to a halt as he yanked on the chain, jolting 
Kate's neck as she went flying across the room towards Jabba's dais, landing on 
her knees before the stone slab that the fat slug was lying on. Kate looked up 
with a look of disgust as she pushed her hair to the side, out of her eyes. 
Salacious hopped off of the dais, Jabba watching him, as he approached the 
beautiful blonde. Kate winced as the strange, ugly, slimy little creature came 
closer to her, looking into her eyes. Her eyes closed slightly as his face 
approached hers, her head turning away from Salacious'. He opened his slimy beak 
as his mucus covered tongue shot out of his mouth, making contact with Kate's 
neck. Kate pushed her face up away from Crumb, she moaned in disgust as she 
tried to push away but Jabba continued to pull the chain, keeping her head 
still. Salacious' tongue slicked across Kate's neck as his little body pressed 
against her breasts, getting slime on her bra and cleavage.&quot;Enough Crumb! 
&quot; Jabba boomed as Crumb cowered in fear and returned to the dais. Jabba 
tugged on the chain once again, ordering Kate to come closer. She tugged back 
defiantly to no avail as Jabba angrily yanked on the chain a final time, sending 
Kate flying onto the dais, now in arms reach of Jabba as he let out another 
belchy laugh. Her head turned away in revulsion as the stench of his rancid 
breath hit her nose. She began to cough at how overbearing his disgusting smell 
was, almost gagging. &quot;You will be mine, slave. Just like the others. As 
will all the women in the harem.&quot; Jabba threatened, his mucus covered 
tongue poking out of his lips as strings of saliva dripped from it. 
&quot;Ugh&quot; Kate groaned as his tongue slowly approached her, slime dripping 
onto her stomach and breasts as it got closer to her face. She pulled her head 
back as far as possible as the huge disgusting tongue inched further towards her 
face. She gasped in fear as the tongue was millimetres from her face now. Jabba 
groaned with excitement as his tongue made contact with Kate's cheek, covering 
the left side of her face and hair with mucus as Kate gasped in disgust, the 
smell of his breath growing worse as it spread across her face. His tongue 
trailed past her lips as it covered them in his mucus and saliva. Her squeals 
muffled as his lips connected with hers. She pressed against his bulk as an 
attempt to push Jabba away, however it did nothing.Jabba's hand stroked her 
thick blonde hair as it was engulfed in slime, he pushed at the back of her 
head, pulling her face further into the kiss as his tongue invaded past her lips 
and into her mouth. His tail pushed it's way into her womanhood straight through 
her panties as her squeals amplified, his tongue caressing hers in a suffocating 
embrace. 


And then Jabba woke up from his dream of Earth, just in time to open his curtain 
and laugh at the unmasked leia kissing the unfrozen Han.</text> 
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story Ahsoka has been aged up to 18, meaning she was born in 38BBY. All other 
things in the Star Wars universe will remain unchanged.'' 


=Devastating News= 

[ [File:Padme_-_Servant.jpeg|thumb|350px|Padme daydreaming as she looks out over 
her balcony]]Padme was taking a shower in her apartment on Coruscant. She has 
just gotten home from along day of work at the senate. She had been trying to 
get a bill passed at the Senate. She already had the support of Senators Organa 
and Farr but that wouldn't be enough. As she thought about it she turned off the 
shower and stepped out. She then dried off and put on her casual clothes. She 
walked up to her balcony overlooking the city and stared off into the skyline. 
Her mind then began to day dream. She hadn't seen Anakin in more than two 
months. The last time she had seen him he was telling her about a mission he had 
on Kiros to locate the the Togrutan people of the colony there. Later that night 
after dinner she and Anakin had had sexual interocurse together. It was the 
first time in a while as she rarely gets a chance to see him anymore. The war 
had caused him to be away often. She just wished that the whole Clone War would 
just come to a close. Just then Padme heard a knock at the door. Padme, awakened 
from her daze went over to answer the it. She opened the door to find Captain 
Typho holding his hat in his hands looking down at the ground. &quot;I'm sorry 
my lady, I have some terrible news and I don't know how to put this&quot;. 
&quot;Please come in first and sit down&quot; Padme said in concern. The two sat 
down on her couch. &quot;Senator I've received word that General Skywalker and 
Kenobi along with Commander Tano have been killed in the line of duty. We 
received a transmission from Zygerrian slavers of Skywalker and Kenobi being 
executed. Tano's body has not been seen but Anakin and Obi-Wan were discussing 
her loss, essentially confirming it. I'm sorry my lady.&quot; Padme was taken 
aback from the news. Anakin was dead, along with Obi-Wan and Ahsoka? It couldn't 
be true it couldn't.... Padme began to feel light headed and she fainted to 
floor. Her entire world had just been turned upside down. 


=Avenging Anakin= 
==Coping with Loss== 


[[File:Padme_-_At_Funeral.jpeg|thumb|300px|Padme at Anakin, Obi-Wan and Ahsoka's 
funeral.]]Padme awoke in her bedroom the next day. She got up and went outside 
of her room. She exited to find Cpatain Typho standing in the living room. 
&quot;I couldn't leave you alone my lady, now would you like to attend the 
ceremonial funeral at the Jedi Temple?&quot; &quot;I think I will Captain, when 
is it?&quot; &quot;Later tonight&quot; &quot;I'll be there&quot;. Later that 
night Padme and Typho attended the funeral of Anakin, Obi-Wan and Ahsoka. Padme 
observed as their coffins descended into the underground chamber of the temple 
and were ignited in flames. She fought to hold back tears as she struggled to 
come to terms with reality. She couldn't believe that they were gone. After the 
funeral ended Captain Typho gave her a ride back to her apartment. &quot;Let me 
know if you need anything&quot; Typho said as he went outside. Padme entered her 
living room and stared out into the skyline once more. She couldn't let this 
stand. She needed revenge. She needed to for the sake of justice for Anakin and 
the others. And although she doesn't admit it to herself, to receive some 
closure that she was missing. 


==Infiltrating Zygerria== 

[[File:Zygerria.png|thumb|left|350px|Padme's transport arriving in Zygerrian 
Airspace.]]The next day Padme got her things together. She grabbed a holster 
from her closet and from her safe her old Royal class pistol from Naboo. She 
then slipped it into the holster. She put on a gown that showed off her midriff 
and slipped on a cloak over it. She grabbed several hundred credits as well. She 
also got her hologram projector disc as well for emergencies. She looked out the 
window and didn't see Typho, meaning the coast was clear. She headed outside and 


jumped into her speeder and drove away. Within a few minutes she reached a 
landing platform where a large public transport was docked. She through on her 
hood and proceeded onwards. She payed the clerk eighty credits and boarded the 
ship. She was now on her way to Zygerria. Two days later the ship exited 
hyperspace and was in orbit of Zygerria. The ship touched down on a landing 
platform on the outer wall of the city. Padme left the transport and proceeded 
to enter the Slave Empire Of Zygerria. 


==An Assassination Attempt== 


[ [File:Padme_-_incognito.jpeg|thumb|left|150px|Padme in her cloak passing 
through Zygerrian alleyways.]]Padme traveled down the dank alleyways of 
Zygerria, passing by countless slavers and their powerless slaves. They were of 
a multitude of races. There was of course a healthy amount of Twi'leks but there 
was also many Togrutas. This wasn't a good sign because Anakin was sent to 
investigate and rescue the Togrutan people of Kiros, the fact that so many 
remain signals that he must've failed in that mission. Padme continued on until 
she reached the Zygerrian palace. She took out a pair of binoculars and scanned 
the area. It appeared that the Queen's throne room was the uppermost floor. 
Padme took out her Naboo blaster equipped with a grapple cable. She proceeded to 
get under the balcony that corresponded with the Queen's throne room and formed 
the line upward. The cable latched on to the banister and Padme used it to 
elevate herself up. She pulled herself over the balcony and holstered her 
blaster. She then took her cloak off and tossed it to the side. 
[[File:IMG_8953.PNG|thumb|The Slave afraid to help Padme]]She surveyed the room 
and discovered two Zygerrian guards and the Queen. However she also noticed 
noticed a woman on her knees. She was wearing a blue bikini and had pale skin. 
She also had insanely large legs. Thcikcker than any Padme had ever seen. Padme 
took this chance to remover her blaster from its holster and hide behind a piece 
of furniture. She eyed the guards and then quickly stood up. She fired her 
blaster twice killing both guards as the lazer fire pierced their feline skulls. 
She then pointed her blaster at the Queen. &quot;What have you done with the 
Jedi, you bitch!&quot; Padme yelled in anger. She pointed the blaster into the 
Queen's forhead. She laughed and told Padme that she killed them long ago, 
mostly. &quot;what is that supposed to mean!&quot; Padme questioned. Suddenly 
the door behind her opened. In walked a Togruta wearing a blue tube top along 
with an single translucent loincloth to cover her front end. She also was 
wearing a pair of blue five inch open toe heels and a gold akul tooth headress. 
She was also wearing a shock collar. Padme turned around and gasped. 
&quot;AHSOKA, IS THAT YOU! ?&quot; Ahsoka smirked and then laughed. &quot;Ahsoka 
is no more&quot;. She removed an Electro-Whip from her waist and slashed it at 
Padme. It wrapped around her wrist causing her to drop her pistol. Ahsoka 
activated it causing electricity to coarse through Padme's veins. &quot;Please, 
Ahsoka&quot;. Padme fell to her knees and looked over at the other slave and 
massive thighs. &quot;You, Please help me.&quot; The thick slave looked down in 
shame. Padme didn't understand, Why was this happening to her? But it didn't 
matter. Her world began to fade and she passed out onto the floor. 


=Slave Of Zygerria= 
==Day 001== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_prepared_to_rape.jpeg|thumb|left|200px|Ahsoka disgusted with 
Padme]]Padme awoke a velvet bed in a luxury bedroom. She looked around and felt 
her neck to discover a shock collar. She also had all of her clothes removed. 
She was about to get up when she realized the door was opening. Ahsoka entered 
the room. &quot;Ahsoka why are you doing this?&quot;. &quot;Oh Padme you will 
learn your place. The pathetic Republic and Confederacy don't concern me. I've 
found my calling. Queen Miraj has treated me well, so serve her faithfully. You 
will learn to do the same&quot;. Padme was taken aback by these statements. 
&quot;My body has been perfected&quot; Ahsoka said as she ran her fingers down 
her midriff. &quot;You will learn your places and I will put you there&quot;. 
Ahsoka activated Padme's shock collar putting the Senator into a state of 
terrible pain. She then climbed on top of Padme and ran her fingers through her 


hair. &quot;You will be a wonderful prize, Padme. I can hardly wait to break 
you.&quot; Ahsoka then deactivated Padme's collar. &quot;Nighty Night.&quot; 


==Day 002== 


[ [File: IMG_9118.PNG|thumb|200px|Chun acting Shyly in Padme's presence] ]Padme 
awoke the next day to see the other slave from before sitting next to her. 
&quot;Don't be alarmed&quot; she said. I'm hear to give you your clothes. She 
layed Padme's clothes down on her bed and headed for the door. &quot;Wait!&quot; 
Padme said. &quot;Why didn't you help me and what is your name?&quot; &quot;My 
name is Chun, Chun-Li. The reason I didn't help you is because if you want to 
stay alive around here you do as they say. If you want to stay sane you do as 
they say. If you please them they won't hurt you.&quot; &quot;Shouldn't we fight 
back?&quot; Padme said. &quot;No, that is the worse thing you can do. Mistress 
Ahsoka fought back and look what happened to her. There is no semblance of her 
former self left. She has been completely brainwashed. Your only hope isn't too 
stay off their processing radar.&quot; &quot;Ok then, I'll heed your advice, and 
please keep in touch. As of now you have my trust Chun&quot; Padme said as she 
layed back down. &quot;So long, Padme&quot; Chun said quietly as she left 
Padme's room. 


==Day 003== 


Padme sat in her room for hours undisturbed. She got up and walked over to the 
clothes that Chun had left for her. She got dressed and looked at herself in the 
mirror. She was wearing two purple loincloths that were about three feet long 
individually and they covered both her front and rear end. They were attached to 
a gold waist band. Padme was also wearing a gold ring bracelet on each of her 
wrists. However she wasn't given any undergarments or a shirt. She was given two 
black tape circles to cover her nipples so she did so. Her loincloths were all 
she had to cover her womanhood as she had no underwear. She was however given a 
pair of black pointed toe flat shoes. Padme looked at herself wearing this 
disgraceful outfit. She was disgusted with her situation but she had to make due 
with what she had. Padme then layed down on her bed and closed her eyes. 


==Day 004== 


[ [File:Chun-_Ready.jpeg|thumb|350px|Chun prepared to aid Padme]]Padme awoke the 
next day with a strange feeling coming over her. She felt dizzy and unable to 
concentrate. Chun entered the room. &quot;Chun, Yes I need your help I feel sick 
and I may know why. I need you to get a fertility tester&quot; Padme rolled in 
her bed. &quot;Yes Padme, I'll be back quickly&quot;. Chun left the room ina 
hurry. Padme began to sweat uncontrollably. She had a feeling of what was going 
on and if it was correct, she wasn't in some serious trouble. Several minutes 
later Chun returned. &quot;Good, do you have it?&quot; Padme asked. 

&quot; Yes&quot; Chun handed over the tester. Padme utilized it and anylized the 
results. It was as she feared, she was pregnant. Suddenly Ahsoka stormed into 
the room. &quot;Padme!&quot; Ahsoka said as she locked the door. &quot;I have 
something to tell you. I'm so sorry for everything that I've done and I need to 
make it right. I'm going to help you and Chun escape.&quot; Padme rather 
surprised by Ahsoka's sudden character shift didn't have time for questions. 
&quot;I have something to tell you as well Ahsoka. I'm pregnant&quot;. Ahsoka 
was shocked by this news. &quot;How can this be? This is wonderful Padme! &quot; 
Padme looked down at the floor and then back at Ahsoka. &quot;Anakin was the 
father. Ahsoka fell back against the wall. &quot;Anakin!&quot; Ahsoka thought 
back to their mission on this planet. &quot;They can't be born here Ahsoka! If 
the Zygerrians find out, They'll take the child!&quot; Ahsoka looked back at 
Padme in acknowledgement. &quot;Don't worry, I have a plan&quot;. 


==Day 005: Escape== 
Padme traveled down the corridors of the Zygerrian Palace. Chun had left to go 


secure a ship while Ahsoka distracted the Queen. Everything was going according 
to plan. Padme was headed towards the slave possessions hold. There she could 


reclaim Chun's as well as her things. Padme continued down to find the room 
unguarded with the door unlocked. This was her chance. She slipped into the room 
unnoticed and began to collect her things. She found her clothes, and Naboo 
Class Pistol as well as Chun's detective dress and Galactic Patrol Badge. Padme 
was about to leave when she noticed an R2 unit in the corner. &quot;R2?&quot; 
Padme said to herself. She walked over to R2 to find him deactivated. Padme then 
proceeded turn him on. A number of beeps, boops and bleeps signaled that R2 was 
online. &quot;I've missed you R2, we are going to get you out of here&quot;. 
Padme and R2 traveled down the corridor to the landing platform. [[File:R2.jpeg| 
thumb|315px|R2 on the landing platform.]]There a Slaver ship was waiting. Padme 
ran up to it to find Chun at the helm. &quot;Padme, you're here&quot; Chun said. 
&quot;Yes and I have our things, Let's go get Ahsoka&quot;. Padme strapped 
herself in as the ship took off. Chun positioned the massive ship in front of 
throne room's window. &quot;Fire!&quot; Chun yelled as lazerfire blasted and 
shattered the window. Padme swung her chair around to see Ahsoka jump on board. 
&quot;Get us out of here!&quot; Ahsoka yelled. Chun fired the ship's boosters 
and exited Zygerria's atmosphere. &quot;Prepare for light speed&quot; Padme said 
as the ship launched into deep space.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1933">== Get out of the pit == 
Escape was all that was keeping Boba together and stopping him from going 
insane, so far he had watched three of Jabba's men mind's fall apart, now they 
where screaming nonsense; in fact all around him he heard nonsense. Scream of 
pain and agony where giving Boba a headache, he need something, anything so he 
could get out of this horrible plant. Suddenly he felt something against his 
shoulder a &quot;piece of metal no a old lightsaber&quot; the thought what did 
he have to loose grabbing hold of it he engknighted it a black ominous blade 
appeared. out of pure instinct he started slashing at anything that look like a 
root or important. Suddenly there was a squeal and everything started to move up 
and he along with a dozen other creatures were spat out as the sarlacc died. 


== what now ?... back to Mandalore == 
Bobba pulled him self together along with the remnants of dead bodies from 
within the sarlacc their was burn and sun scorched metal observing the burnt 
wreckage Bobba knew it was the remains of Jabba's ship. &quot;So Jabba gone, I 
wonder what happened to that hot new slave girl of his?&quot; deciding to put 
those thought to the back of his head he decided to think of a way back to the 
Palace at least then he could get his equipment and then decide what to do next. 
As he prepared his jet pack a nose behind him alerted him to turn around a group 
of sand people had appeared and where getting ready to gang up on him. &quot;Are 
you kidding&quot; he said before turning on his jet pack pulling out his blaster 
and BANG, BABG, BANG he killed all of them with a number of quick shots before 
turning on his jet pack and flying back to the Palace. Soon he was back at the 
palace and had gathered his equipment it was still dank and dark but without the 
activity it had a strange feeling to it, he had also learned that during his 
time in the pit 10 years had past and the empire had fallen giving rise to a new 
republic.</text> 
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Belle laidA at the side of jabba. She was proud to be jabba's favorite slave. 
[ [File: Ea86fd86953e79f652b9F3163bcefedf .jpg|thumb|398px]]1like wise jabba was 
proud to have such a beautiful lady as a slave. He has a harem of the greatest 
slave in any galaxy and his favorite as the crown jewel of his harem. 
&quot;master?&quot; belle said. 

&quot;yes my slave?&quot; 

&quot;are we going to do the embrace?&quot; 


&quot; STAND! &quot; he commanded. 


Belle did so, excitedly waiting for it. jabba grabbed his slave and Slobbered 
all over her divine body. 


Belle was in pure heaven. 


==The Swirl== 

It was an ordinary day in her quiet provincial town. Belle was walking home with 
the new book she got. it was an odd one to say the least. it was about strange 
creature from other worlds. 


&quot;what a silly idea&quot; belle thought to herself.&quot; life on other 
worlds. although i suppose it could be true.&quot; 


As belle walked she noticed something in the woods. a strange glowing swirl. She 
headed toward the swirl. 


&quot;i wonder what that's doing.&quot; she said to herself. as she reaches out 
to swirl sucked her into it and she fell right through. the force of the pull 


made her unconscious as she faded away into sleep 
==anonoAwakening a slave== 


==Ao0Training== 

&lt;p lang=&quot; en&quot;&gt; 

&1lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;h2 lang=&quot;en&quot;&gt;Progress and pleasure&lt;/h2&gt; 


==aoo0Submission== 


==aooLife in the harem== 


==aonoThe races== 


==dancing for The exhalted one== 
[ [Category: Fanfiction] ]</text> 
<shai>j6fgpzeytOnuhnmcai5him64vqbqjz1</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The Hutt never bothered me anyway</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>241</id> 
<revision> 
<1id>2887</id> 
<parentid>2886</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-22T07:32:08Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>RowlingRover</username> 
<id>45393167</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="29441">The slave sisters went with Jabba 
to their master's chambers, unable to contain their suspense at the thoughts of 
the sensual pleasures Jabba would give them tonight. 
[ [File:Two_birds_one_stone_by_machoninja334-dbm08b6. jpg | thumb | 400px | The 
dominated royal family of Arendelle.]] 


aooThis will be one amazing night, I can feel it,@o0 Elsa spoke excitedly to her 
sister as the two slaves entered the throne room of their master. 


Jabba admired their bodies from afar for the time being, not wanting to spoil 
his appetite upon the lovely slaves he had acquired. &quot;Both of you stand and 
dance for me!&quot; Jabba bellowed, yanking their leash. The two girls shared 
one leash, as the metal lead was connected to both of their necks at once. 
Without hesitation, Elsa and Anna began toA dance as Jabbaaous band played a 
romantic mealody. Anna's style had more exotic flavor, while Elsa had a more 
graceful allure. As they both danced, they reminded themselves of how they ended 
up serving this god of Tatooine, and how they became worthy of gaining his 
pleasure 

==Sisters of ice== 

It was a strange time in the Kingdom of Arendelle. More reports came in to Queen 
Elsa on a daily basis about strange vehicles or ships in the sky. Once, Elsa 
herself had seen one of these from outside the window of her castle, it 
resembled a massive brown sailing vessel of some kind. It unfortunately took off 
at impressive speeds before she could get a good look at it. The entire kingdom 
was gripped with fear, and there was little Elsa could do about it. Annaaoos 
life has become difficult as well, as just a few days after proposing to her, 
Kristoff had suddenly vanished without a trace one night. Elsa has begged her to 
stay, but she had gone looking for him in the woods. She had been gone for over 
a week with no signs of returning. Reports from the area assured Elsa that she 
and the handful of royal guards she had taken with her were still safe, but it 
was worrying nonetheless to know that she was so far out from the kingdom while 
these invaders from the sky continued their prowling.A 


Within the air, the mighty Jabba the Hutt was formulating his latest plan. While 
he had originally planned only to take in his sail barge for a cruise through 
this beautiful planet with his crew, he was surprised to learn that it was 
inhabited by humanoids, humanoids nonetheless who wielded extremely outdated 
technology which would make them easy to conquer should the need arise. But 
Jabba had no need to own a planet, as his criminal empire expanded to the extent 
that he now owned several. During his sweeps over a small kingdom he located 
something that might be worth his time: itaoos monarchs: a pair of gorgeous 
sisters who caught his attention. Although he enjoyed ravishing any beautiful 
girl he could get his slimy hands on, Jabba always felt there was something 
special about kidnapping and enslaving women in powerful positions, senators, 


officials, and of course members of royal families such as those two. If nothing 
else, perhaps he could gain a new pair of slaves for his ever expanding harem. 
His current favorite slave girl, the beautiful Leia Organa, laid sprawled out 
across his bulky flesh, unaware that she may soon be replaced by a pair of new 
beauties for Jabba to conquer. 


Anna trekked through the snow covered mountains, so passionate in her search for 
her lost lover that she broke the trail through the thick powder for the 
soldiers behind her. Kristof would never just leave the way he had. She had 
confessed her love for him and he confessed to share those feelings, the two 
were destined for one another in the romantic relationship Anna had always 
dreamed of. She refused to let some force of nature tear them apart now. So 
passionate was she in her upwards climb that she almost didnaoot hear the shouts 
of her soldiers. Suddenly turning to face them, she saw the problem. The ship 
that the citizens of Arendelle had been seeing was coming straight towards them 
at incredible speed. Annaaous perseverance quickly melted into fear as she 
ordered the Soldiers to prepare for battle. They readied raised their guns 
towards the ship, foolishly believing prepared for whatever came next.A 


From within the ship, Jabba surveyed the mountaintop and its guests. There were 
six of them in total, his target and 5 guards. The guards weapons would be 
useless against the hull of his vessel, so Jabba prepared a plan. He told his 
crew to prepare the shipaouos turrets with stun shots. In a matter of moments, 
Anna of Arendelle would be his. 


A@ooFIRE!@oo Anna foolishly and prematurely ordered the soldiers. Their weapons 
rang throughout the air as the smell of sulfur filled the air. The bullets 
simply bounced off the thick hull of the ship, having no effect. As Anna 
prepared to order them to retreat, she noticed a moving part of the ship, 
similar to a canon, but appearing far smaller and more precise. By the time she 
realized it was a possible threat, it was already too late. A quick stream of 
rapid fire blue energy beams struck each of them in the chest, causing all six 
of the scouts to collapse. Jabba let out a hearty chuckle, no matter what Elsa 
did now, he had gained from this venture. Jabba had won against Arendelle before 
they even realized it.A 


Elsa awoke the next morning to hear panic in the streets. Racing to her window, 
she saw itaoos source. The sky ship had come once again to Arendelle, but this 
time it was not showing up for a brief moment before disappearing, it remained 
in itaoos place and fired a stream of red energy blasts into a nearby mountain, 
effortlessly carving into it in an intense display of power. Elsa raced to her 
outside Balcony, a frigid cold mist gathering in her hand should the need arise 
to bring down the mighty vessel. A moment after she arrived, it ceased its 
assault upon the mountain and approached the kingdom. 


€@ooQUEEN ELSA OF ARENDELLE, 4on a voice boomed from the ship. @aooYOUR KINGDOM 
WOULD CRUMBLE UNDER AN ATTACK FROM OUR VESSEL. WE DEMAND THAT YOU SURRENDER AT 
ONCE.@oo Else was fairly surprised that the shipaoos inhabitants spoke the same 
language as her. AasoWE HAVE CAPTURED A MAN FROM YOUR COMMUNITY WHO CALLS HIMSELF 
KRISTOF. IF YOU ACCEPT THE SURRENDER AND IT@aooS TERMS HE WILL BE RELEASED. IF 
YOU DENY THEM, HE WILL BE EXECUTED. 4@oo 


Elsa halted for a moment. If Kristof was on that ship, she couldnaoot possibly 
attack it for the fear of killing him as well. Her mind raced with possibilities 
for how to deal with this threat, but all came up short, she simply did not know 
enough about this enemy to be able to face them successfully. Reluctantly, she 
spoke to the ship as it began to approach the castle. 


aoowWhat are your terms of surrender?@oo 


The ship eagerly responded. aooYOU ARE TO COME ABOARD THIS SHIP AS ITS PRISONER 
AND LEAVE THIS PLACE. WE SHALL TAKE NOTHING ELSE. YOU HAVE ONE OF YOUR 


CULTURE@ooS MINUTES TO ACCEPT OR DENY THESE NON-NEGOTIABLE TERMS. doo 


Elsa was shocked. Leave this place? As a prisoner? There had to be some way 
around this. But no matter what she thought of, no option made sense. She would 
have to step down. 


€aool...accept these terms. 4oo 


Rather than responding, a smaller ship ejected itself from this larger one. It 
had no top, making it appear even more like a sailing ship, despite retaining 
the color and aesthetic of its parent vessel. Upon it were Kristof and a pair of 
armed guards. The guards faces appeared heavily dried, almost inhuman to Elsa 
who stared at them in horror. The ship approached her balcony and Kristof got 
off the ship. He appeared to have been physically beaten during the time he had 
been gone. 


aoolaoom sorry Elsa, I tried to resist them. I taught them our language. There 
has to be another way!@on0 He spoke. 


aooJust...tell Anna what happened once she returns. Tell her that she is the 
Queen of Arendelle now. That there was no other way. Iaoom sorry.A 


The two friends hugged, but were quickly broken up by the guards who grabbed 
Elsa, forced a pair of handcuffs onto her, and took her aboard their smaller 
ship. And so, the people of Arendelle gazed upon their beloved queen for the 
final time as she was taken aboard their ship. But Elsa was already formulating 
a plan. It was possible that they didnaoot know about her ice powers, which 
meant that once aboard the ship, she could easily defeat itaoos passengers and 
sail back to Arendelle with the ship. Perhaps her scientist could even reverse 
engineer some of itaoos technology so they could create flying ships of their 
own. The possibilities raced through Elsaaoos mind as she was taken aboard the 
ship. Unaware that she would never set foot upon her beloved planet again.A 


The internal atmosphere of the ship was dark and dank, reminding Elsa of the 
caves in the wilderness she used to dream of exporting. But as she gazed around 
the room at the few faces she could spot, her eyes met a horrific sight. Anna 
was aboard the ship. Her clothes had been stripped off, leaving her naked, as 
another pair of disgusting dry faced humanoids examined her body, obviously 
pleased with their catch. Anna locked eyes with Elsa for only a brief moment, 
visably terrified and shaking slightly with fear as the hands of the males 
stroked and patted over her soft flesh. 


AaooANNA?!@oo Elsa screamed as she realized that she had been tricked. Now 
Arendelle remained leaderless and these vile pirates had captured both her and 
her beloved sister, for what was now obvious to be sinister means. Elsa had to 
get them out of here, and fast. 


==Enslavement== 

The past 12 hours since her capture had been among the worst of the life of 
Princess Anna. In all her cushy years spent living in the castle of Arendelle 
she never dreamed that anyone could be so cruel to her. Her lucid body was 
dragged onto the mysterious starship where her clothes were promptly ripped off 
by a pair of boar-faced monstrosities like something out of an old fairy tale 
she used to read. It would have been bad enough if these savage guards had left 
her naked as the day she was born in this dark, cold prison cell and little hope 
of ever seeing her fiancA©O, sister, or anyone else she used to know ever again, 
but after cutting the clothing from her dainty frame, they went a step further 
and gave her a taste of her new life. One of the guards dropped his pants, 
revealing an ungodly member to the once royal woman who had never so much as 
seen a penis before. The other grabbed a short, metal pole which shimmered with 
an electrical current. Anna hesitated for a moment, unsure of what the guards 
expected her to do until one of them grabbed her red hair and forced her mouth 
to approach his throbbing member. Anna rarely saw things she wanted less in her 
mouth than the misshapen, mis-colored, enormous appendage jutting from the pig 


manaoos crotch, but even after refusing for a brief moment, the second guard 
took the metal rod and hit her over the head with it. At itaoos slightest touch, 
the current ran through Annaaoos body, causing her the most intense pain she had 
ever Known as her jaw clenched open to scream. But of course, the monstrosity 
saw his chance and forced her head further, thrusting his member inside Annaaouos 
mouth. Having little other option, Anna began to slowly suckle at the member, 
hoping that it would please her captor enough for him to leave quickly. He made 
no secret to hide his enjoyment of her performance, producing a series of 
guttural howls. Under the threat of the electric pole, she got over her disgust 
as best she could and continued to inhale, with it taking every ounce of her 
will not to gag on the sexual organ of her superior as tears began to run down 
her face. It was the most degrading, lowering thing she had ever done. Just as 
Anna began to question just how long this perverted act would continue, the 
guardaoos member suddenly performed a few awkward twitches as he suddenly yanked 
it from her mouth, unleashing a surplus of a sticky slime upon the princess@aouos 
face. After that, the guard simply pulled his clothing back on and left her, 
saying or doing nothing else and leaving the slave girl to cry herself to sleep. 


In the morning, she was taken to a holding bay where a pair of similarly 
chimerical males began to touch and feel her soft, milky flesh. She tried to 
fight back against them, hitting and clawing with everything she could muster, 
but was quickly incapacitated by a pair of restraints placed around her wrists, 
which bound them together. Unable to fight back, she once again entered a 
position of submission, choosing to simply wait for it to be over quickly, 
knowing the possibility of punishment that otherwise awaited her. 


aooThere has to be something else I can do,aoo she thought to herself, aooI am 
the princess of Arendelle, I cannot allow these savages to treat me however they 
please. There must be a way out of all of this, 4oo 


But just as Anna began to speculate about how to escape, out of the corner of 
her eye, she saw that Elsa had been taken aboard. Anna almost didnaoot notice, 
her thoughts too preoccupied with the greedy hands currently cupping her breasts 
and the fate that may await her at their holders. But when their eyes met, a 
glimmer of hope went through Annaaoos mind. With the powers her sister 
possessed, perhaps they would be able to defeat their oppressors and return to 
their kingdom. Hoping to buy Elsa time, she began to scream and curse at the 
pair of males, 


€aooYOU wonaoot get away with this! Our Nation has a mighty military, your ship 
will be shot from the sky and you will become out prisoners! doo 


One of them laughed and said something in a language she didnaoot understand, 
the other slapped her across the face, creating a loud crack throughout the room 
as his coarse hand struck the dainty face of the princess. Before Anna even 
realized what had happened, she suddenly felt cold air rinse throughout the 
room, thrashing against her naked body with a ferocity she had never felt 
before. Elsa was furious. In only an instant, she raised her hands and sent 
freezing bursts of frigid power at Annaaoos oppressors, a shard of ice impaled 
one, leaving him gasping for his final air before collapsing to bleed out. The 
other was given a merciful, brief death as a wall of ice collided with him, 
smashing him to pieces as it slid into the wall of the ship. The guards who 
stood by Elsa drew their weapons, but she was far too fast for them, grasping 
the chests of each with one hand, she poured her magical energy into them at 
untold levels, killing them both in moments.A 


Elsa rushed over to her sister, screaming aooANNA! ARE YOU OK?@oo0 With an 
intensity in her voice that Anna had yet to hear from her older sister. Anna 
immidiately hugged her older sister, despite the frigid temperature emanating 
from her, and simply being happy that her sister was here and that she would 
soon be free. Aaool am now, @oo she spoke, aooNow, we have to get out of here! 4noo 


Elsa immidiately sprung into action. @aooFirst of all,aoo she said, anoyou need 
something to wear.aoo In a brief moment, Elsaaouos hands filled with magical 


energy which she sprinkled upon Anna, who was amazed as a dress of pure, magical 
ice suddenly sprung itself into existence around her, making her feel more warm 
than cold. aooNow, let me see if I can break through the hull of this ship, doo 
she spoke, as she extended each of her hands towards the shipaoos hull, 
exercising every ounce of her ability to try to shatter the hull of this ship. 
The task was extremely difficult, as the hull had obviously been built to 
survive extreme conditions. But Elsa refused to give up, her sister was counting 
on her, and god knew what the poor girl had been through in however much time 
she was gone. For the sake of her kingdom and her family, she had to shatter the 
hull of this ship, so she continued pushing with the entire force of her frigid 
powers to shatter through the outside hull when suddenly, a flash of blue light 
momentarily filled the room as Elsa felt something strike her back, then 
everything went black. 


€aooELSA!@oo0 Anna screamed as her sister collapsed to the ground. She had been so 
occupied trying to tear through the ship so they could escape that the sisters 
hadnaoot noticed the new wave of guards entering the room. With her 
consciousness fading, Elsaaous powers came undone as Annaaoos clothes began to 
quickly melt, but at the moment those were the least of her concerns. This enemy 
was smart, they wouldnaoot let Elsa try something like this again, assuming she 
was even still alive after their attack. This was their final chance to escape, 
and they failed. Anna began to weep for her life as she realized it would never 
be the same. To whatever land she and her sister were brought, they were 
unlikely to have such a chance at escape ever again. Annaaouos spirit was so 
broken, she barely put up a fight as two pig guards grabbed her arms and dragged 
her back into her cell, as two other guards grabbed and carried Elsaaouos body 
away. 


Anna had run out of options, at this point, it had become clear that she could 
either give in to whatever these vile humanoids wanted with her, or she could 
try to resist for as long as she could in the hopes that she would eventually be 
freed. Neither option seemed appealing, but the second option offered her some 
semblance of hope, and so, as the guards continued leading her through the ship, 
Anna made the decision to resist against this enemy in any way she could. For 
the sake of her sister, her people, and herself, she would not allow herself to 
submit. The guards continued holding her until they reached a large gathering 
room. Dozens of alien creatures of all shapes and sizes congregated, drinking 
and gambling amongst each other. Anna found herself locking eyes with one of 
itaoos uglier patrons, a fat, green, legless creature which laid on a stone 
slab. It held a chain in it@aoos hand, which led to the encircled neck of a 
gorgeous human girl. She wore a bikini top, loincloth, and several accessories, 
all of which seemed to contain an expensive gold-like material. As Annaaoos eyes 
scanned her, she could swear that the girl looked right back at her with a 
spiteful glare in her eye. 

[ [File :593DD5C11 - 6FAB -4A50 -934B-AF429D0E324E. jpeg| thumb | 300x300px|Annaaoos new 
master and his favorite concubine] ] 

At first, Anna assumed that this creature was no different to her than the 
others filling the room, but as her guards continued to lead her closer and 
closer to the monstrosity, she quickly discovered the terrible truth of her 
unfortunate situation: This Hutt was the one who requested her, likely so she 
could perform whatever duties the poor girl chained to him was forced to endure, 
and which Anna chose not to imagine. The creature spoke slowly in a loud, 
booming, foreign voice to the guards who still restrained her tightly. Anna 
tried to give the creature the most hateful, intimidating glance she could 
muster, but when their eyes linked for a moment when the thing finished 
addressing her guards, Anna felt nothing but total confidence from the creature. 
He beckoned somebody, no, nose thing from the crowd. It was a humanoid creature 
seemingly made entirely out of a gold-like substance. After a moment of the fat 
creature bellowing at it, the golden man spoke to her. 


aooPrincess Anna, you are now the property of lord Jabba the Hutt. Jabba wishes 
to assure you that your sister was not killed by our guards, and he is sending 
his finest slave trainer...oh my...Gilu Bata to prevent her from rebelling 
against him in the future. In the meantime, you will remain here and learn of 


your duties as a concubine. aoo 
Anna was horrified, but had expected about as much from her captors.A 


€aooYou can tell Jabba that I will refuse to do what he commands of me, always, 
and that I will never allow myself to be his,@oo Anna spoke, with a defiance in 
her voice even she did not know she possessed. But even as she spoke, she could 
almost feel the Huttaoos bright eyes trace over her slender, nude form. Jabba 
was already seeing her as a prize to be won, and if she were to resist, he had 
to know that. 


The golden man relayed the message, at which Jabba only laughed and bellowed 
back one of his own. 


aooLord Jabba says to you, Anna, that he enjoys it when his playthings think 
they can resist him. 4oo 


Anna felt pings of fear run through her body, as the now obviously lustful gaze 
of the hutt soaked in all the details of her birthday suit, clearly admiring her 
thin frame. Anna became worried for a moment that he would attempt to force 
himself onto her now, but after his gaze ceased he made another order to his 
guards and Anna was taken away yet again. 


==Punishments== 

===''Day 1: Elsa''=== 

Queen Elsa awoke in near darkness, her mind a foggy haze of thoughts and 
memories as she slid off her unconscious mind and donned her rational one. After 
only a brief moment, the memories came flooding back. Something had knocked her 
out, she and Anna were still prisoners, she had to free them. But as she rose 
her hands, she suddenly felt a sharp resistance. Opening her groggy eyes, she 
saw that she was lying back down on a surprisingly comfortable table, her hands 
wrapped in metallic restraints similar to but much more durable than those which 
used to hold her in Arendelle. The restraints were chained to the table, 
preventing her from as much as sitting up. Elsa guessed that if it were possible 
to break these restraints, it would take an incredible amount of her magic, 
which would leave her exhausted. 


aooYou took a while to wake up,@o0 a feminine voice suddenly rang throughout the 
small room. Due to her chains, Elsa could only look upwards, and had a difficult 
time looking around the room to identify the source. 


aooWho are you? Let me go at once!@on Elsa shouted at the mystery voice. The 
sound of a pair of footsteps steadily got closer and closer as the speaker 
approached. 


aooThe nameaoos Bata, Gilu Bata, and when iaoom through with you, you wonaoot 
want me to let you goO,@oo0 the girl spoke in perfect Arendellian, before finally 
leaning over Elsaaouos head. Elsa finally got a good look at the girl. 
Conventionally, she was very attractive, with a darkly complexioned, statuesque 
face complimented by a head of short, brown hair. From her angle, the only 
clothing Elsa could see was a bright, orange bra, doing a poor job of leaving 
the girl with any modesty as her nipples were easily visible through it. 

[ [File : 9FCD4325 -C558 - 4C56 -833F -D66C5FA1DF91.jpeg| thumb | 304x304px|Gilu Bata 
(Actress Halle Berry, who inspired this characteraoos appearance, will be used 
in images of Gilu.)]] 

anoYouaoore going to disobey me at some point during our time together whether I 
tell you to or not,aoo Gilu spoke, a playful confidence ringing through her 
voice as the words passed from between her soft lips, aoobut when you do, 
donaoot say I didnaoot warn you that you would pay for your disobedience. doo 


Elsa still had little idea what was happening. aooWhat exactly do you plan to do 
with me? What will you do to my sister?aoo Elsa fiercely demanded answers from 
the girl, gathering every intimidating thought in her mind to do so, hoping to 
wring some answers out of this Gilu girl. 


Unintimidated, Gilu placed her hand over Elsaaous breast, which was still 
covered by her royal attire but made Elsa uncomfortable nonetheless. 


aooYou are to speak only when spoken to, and when you do you will address me as 
mistress Bata, this will be your final warning. However, to answer your 
question, you and your sister have both been captured by my owner, Jabba the 
Hutt, who plans to add you both to his concubine. 4aoo 


Elsaaoos mind grew frantic. She could not allow herself or her sister to become 
the sex slaves of whatever a Hutt was. There had to be a way she could escape, 
she thought. Quickly concocting a simple plan, she began to send out as much of 
her magic as she could into her restraints, hoping to break them. To distract 
Gilu, she began to fake plead with her. 


aooPlease, Aon Elsa spoke, aonsheaoos my sister. Havenaoot you ever had a sister? 
Surely you canaoot just stand by and watch as your master makes us his slaves. 
You have to help us!@noo 


Gilu giggled slightly and suddenly took out a large knife as she uttered a 
retort. 


aooYou donaoot know the first thing about me, you slut.4oo 


Elsa began to panic slightly. Who knew what this insane woman would do to her 
using that weapon. She had to break free as quickly as possible. But seemingly 
no matter how much strength she put into her restraints they stayed on, 
seemingly immune to her magic. 


Unknowing or perhaps uncaring, Gilu stuck one of her fingers into Elsaaouos 
cleavage and pulled up onto her dress before taking the knife and cutting it 
open, revealing the Queenaoos fair breasts to her. Gilu ignored them for the 
time being and continued cutting, making several more incisions in the expensive 
fabrics until Elsaaoos entire outfit had been cut off. 


AaooNow, oo Gilu spoke, aooIf iaoom not mistaken, you spoke without being spoken 
to just now, and didnaoot even address me by my proper name. We havenaoot even 
begun to have fun and already youaoove broken the rules.4oo 


Elsa quickly thought back and realized that, in enacting her plan to distract 
Gilu, she had broken her fist rule. aool...I apologize Mistress Bata, 4aoo she 
spoke, hoping to avoid a darker fate. 


Gilu let out a sigh as she grabbed Elsaaouos chin, gripping it tightly as she 
spoke to her. aooSorry isnaoot good enough, slut, you need to be punished so you 
wonaoot disobey me a third time.aoo After a moment of bitter silence, she 
stepped out of Elsaaous view. Nearly a minute of empty time passed, with Elsa 
frozen with fear over how Gilu would respond to her. She was very surprised to 
suddenly see Gilu lean over her once again, now nude. After a moment spent by 
Gilu admiring Elsaaouos petrified expression, she climbed on top of Elsa and sat 
upright on her chest, placing her feminine crotch directly in Elsaaouos face. 
aooNow listen up, slut,@oo0 Gilu spoke, aoolaoom feeling generous today, so your 
punishment wonaoot be as severe as it should be with me. But for today, youaoore 
gonna eat me out. Fail to perform adequately or disobey my instructions and 
1aooll send unimaginable pain throughout that sexy little body of yours. Is that 
clear?aoo 


Unimaginable pain? Elsa sensed a bluff and decided to give it a test. AonoYes, doo 
she acknowledged. As soon as Elsa spoke, Gilu pressed a small lever upon 
Elsaaoos table. Sure enough, electrical currents flooded through Elsaaouos body, 
immediately causing every part of her body to experience the highest degree. 
Elsa screamed with unimaginable torment as her body writhed in pain. It felt as 
if she were being burnt alive. After only a few short seconds, Gilu turned off 
the current, leaving Elsa desperately gasping for air and sweating profusely. 


aouoy...yes...mistress Bata...aoo she exhaustedly responded. Gilu simply smiled 
as Elsaaous tongue began to explore her sensitive region as best as it could. 


aooThat pain was only temporary,@aoo Gilu spoke, aooIf you continue to disobey, 
i€onll have to leave you with more...permanent pain.aoo Elsa was smart enough to 
pick up on the threat and itaoos implications, the fear of which caused her to 
put more effort into her performance, thrusting her tongue faster and further 
into Gilu. 


€aooYouaoore not bad for a first timer,@oo0 Gilu spoke, anoYouaoore inexperienced, 
but youaoore trying your best and you have a talent for it.aoo Elsa tried to 
stop for a moment, but Gilu immediately grabbed her head and pushed it back to 
its work, eager for more.A 


Elsa was fully aware she was straight, and she was not entirely sure whether 
Gilu forced her into this situation simply to dominate her and prepare her for 
the future, or if she truly lusted after Elsa. In truth, Elsa had no idea what 
to make of Gilu. The woman and her history seemed a mystery, all that was clear 
was that she seemed very devoted to working for Jabba, a trait Elsa saw no way 
to use to her advantage.A 


Elsa was forced to lick her mistress for over half an hour until Gilu eventually 
told her to stop. AanoYou did a decent job,@oo0 she dryly spoke, aooI almost 
orgasmed once or twice.aoo The words were crushing to Elsa, who now knew all too 
well the consequences of underperforming. aool think, @o0 she continued, 
Aanoyouaoove done well enough to earn this.aon Finishing her sentence, she 
grabbed a small key from a nearby table and unlocked the restraints binding 
Elsaaoos arms to the table, allowing her to sit up and examine her surroundings. 
The room was lined with sex toys and unknown mechanical devices, clearly one 
designed for such purposes as breaking the minds of concubines such as 

herself.A 


aooWe are in Jabbaaous palace now, a@oo Gilu spoke, aooHe was kind enough to 
provide me with my own room to aoobreak inaoo his new additions. You will not 
leave this room until you are ready to meet your master, and until that time 
comes I will be the only person you interact with. Understand?aoo She spoke, 
still not having bothered to redress herself. aonYes mistress Bata.aono Elsa 
quickly replied. Her options for escape seemed bleak at the moment, but Elsa was 
still determined to escape this vile place. Gilu let her rest for the remainder 
of the day, leaving her alone in her room to foolishly consider how to free 
herself from Jabbaaous inescapable grasp. 


==Settling into their new lives==</text> 
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what if a different Jedi was sent to protect Padme in episode 2 would that have 
lead to a different future for the star wars universe? there will be OC 
characters enjoy 


== After The Attack == 

Padme was worried it had only been 20 minutes ago that she had arrived on 
Coruscant and had only a short time to reflect on the attempt on her life and 
what happen to her 'stand in' Corde. She knew that Corde had known the risk of 
being a decoy and they had to risk death but it still didn't make her feel any 
better. As she entered into Chancellor Palpatine's office she notice a small 
group of people sitting in front of his desk. A small green creature rose from 
his seat and turned grabbing his walking stick to adress her then giving his 
condolences about what happened after some talk on Palpatine suggested a Jedi 
body guard in the form of person hadn't thought about in 10 years Obi-Wan Kenobi 
and his apprentice Anakin Skywalker. She secretly new that Anakin liked her but 
had shrugged it off as a little boys first crush it was kind of cute actually it 
was then that Master Windu spoke up &quot; I'm afraid that not possible he and 
his padawan are still away on another mission, if you need a Jedi we will have 
ask someone else&quot; it was then that Master Plo Koon spoke up &quot;if you 
need a Jedi then perhaps my former student Ashura Sara will do, he has completed 
his trials a while ago and just completed a mission stoping a spice smuggling 
ring in the outer rim&quot; said Plo with pride evident in his voice. Everyone 
looked at Padme who was looking at Yoda as if asking if this Ashura was as a 
good as Plo was making him out to be. Yoda, closing his eye tried to pierce the 
darkness that was blocking his vision for the hundredth time and nodded 
&quot;Good choice Ashura is, send him we will. Padme smiled secretly relieved 
that Anakin would not be her guard as it would only be unwelcome discomfort if 
they had to stay together, she was also wondering what this Ashura guy was like. 
As they all talked no one noticed the unhappy look that Palpatine had on his 
face he need Padme to be with Anakin and let his emotion control him. For it was 
Anakin Emotions that would lead to his fall to the dark side and become his 
puppet. Ashura though had control of his emotion an saw Padme as a senator 
nothing more nothing less and that was bad for Palpatine, he then closed his 
eyes as everyone left and thought how can he get his targets together and 
complete the Sith grand plan. 


== Ashura first day == 

A young brown haired blue eye human Jedi stood in a lift thinking about the last 
3/4 of the hour, he had just got back from stopping that smuggling ring when he 
was ordered to meet with the Jedi council again. At first he thought they just 
wanted a debriefing on what happened but as soon as he got there he knew it was 
for something else. He was quickly congratulated by his own Master Plo about 
getting rid of smuggling before he was interrupted by Master Windu about more 
current event he was then told why they asked him here and told him that they 
wanted him his new mission to guard the senator from Naboo. So here he was 
getting readly to complete his next mission. 


Soon a bell rag indicating that he had reached senator Amidala room the doors 
open and a gungan met him, bowing to the gungan it responded &quot;Hello, you 
muss be here to guard senior Padme come, come yes&quot;. Following the silly 
sounding creature into the room he finally laid eyes on the women that would be 
his charge. He was impressed she was as beautiful as the rumours say and now 
understood why his friend Anakin was alway talking about her both when he was 
awake and asleep, shaking those thoughts off he notice the senior gesturing for 
them to sit down and get down to business. For the next 5 minuets they talked 
about the different view point and how she wanted a man hunt and not a body 
guard before walking off to go to bed. Once she left Ashura spent the next 
couple of hours doing his rounds checking security and looking for any possible 
traps that might have been set while keeping 1 eye on what the senior when 
suddenly it happen like a flash of lightning he sensed danger and burst into her 
room green lightsaber drawn cutting down 2 catalpa like creatures which had been 
the cause of the disturbance. He then shifted his attention to the window where 
he saw a droid hovering with a camera, using his knowledge of the force he 
preformed his masters signature 'force judgement' on the droid bring it into the 
room before throwing it across the room disabling it. By now captain Gregar and 
the senior other body double had arrived to see what the commotion was all about 
saw what had happened Ashura and Gregar went over to the broken droid while 


Dorme 'Padme body double' calmed the surprised senior down. 


Ashura studied the droid and notice a return home program chip implanted into 
the droid using the force he tried to reach out to find who the droid belonged 
to but was only able to get flash images how ever he did here the words bounty 
hunter and Zam Wesell. What did this mean he thought? but before he could dwell 
on these thought his eye court something, a red dot on the seniors chest 
&quot;move&quot; he yelled before pulling her out of bed as a sniper shot was 
fired then once again hitting the bed that she occupied. Grabbing his lightsaber 
and ignited it, he instructed Gregar to take the senator to a much saver place 
while he when after the assassin, nodding Gregar took the senior by the hand and 
led her out Ashura following shifting his blade back and forth in order to cover 
any more sneak shots. 


Once the senior was save in a bunker Ashura shifted his attention to his next 
job finding who was attacking. He returned to the room and looked for a clue 
suddenly there was a shot but thanks to his train with his master Plo he had a 
small amount of control of pre cognition and saw where the shot came from. Using 
basic blade work he defected the shot away before jumping out the window to grab 
a wind gust and using the force glided to a small space port that he new was 
near by grabbing a speeder bike. Using the binoculars that was connected to his 
belt he saw the marks men a few blocks away attempting to escape but the bike 
was a lot faster and was soon on top of the speeder then with a skilful 
acrobatics jumped on top of the speeder he then used his lightsaber to cut into 
the speeder and shut it down and with one swing cut the engine before allowing 
gravity to bring it to the ground with a crash this also caused Ashura to go 
flighting in another direction. Shaking off the disorientation after landing on 
a stationed speeder he saw the unknown Assassin getting out of the wrecked 
speeder and made a run for it once she noticed that he saw her. After extended 
run though the city Ashura chased her into a pub but lost her inside amongst all 
the patrons. Retracting his lightsaber he returned his it to his belt before 
cautiously making his way in the pub, shifting his head back and forth making 
shaw he didn't miss anything, after another 10 minutes of looking around he 
began to think that she may have snuck out the back when suddenly the force 
spoke to him 'Look Out, behind You'! within an instant his blade was in his hand 
just in time to block a close range shot and cut off the assassins left hand. 
&quot; Jedi business please go back to your leisure&quot; Ashura said before 
taking the assassin out the back to question, Once they where out side Ashura 
started questioning the now unmasked assassin &quot;do you know who you were 
trying to kill he asked&quot;, &quot;the senior from Nabbo&quot;, she responded 
reluctantly &quot;who paying you&quot; she looked down &quot;it just a job&quot; 
she resondered &quot;that not good enough WHO PAYING YOU&quot; he 
demadered&quot;. It was a bounty hunter named&quot; but before she could form an 
answer a shot was heard and a look of pain appeared on her face &quot;reshonic 
slim aww&quot; then she died &quot;poisson dart&quot; Ashura thought as he 
pulled the dart out of her face. I think I should ask the council on what to do 
he then sent a message to his bike to come pick him up then drop the new corps 
off at the morgue before getting ready to fix up the loose ends and get ready to 
talk to the council. 


== What's Next == 

The next morning after getting the senator to to the senate and checking that 
all safety precaution had been set including armed guards around the female 
senator Ashura made his way to the Jedi temple to talk to council on what to do 
next. Once inside the council Ashura started his report explaining from the 
droid sent to kill her to the murder of the assailant, once he was finished the 
Jedi masters where all in deep thought trying to decide what to do. Finally 
master Yoda opened his eyes and addressed everyone &quot;hunt down this bounty 
hunter we must and more important we must know he is working for&quot;. 
&quot;What about the senator, she will still need protecting?&quot; Ashura asked 
&quot;handle that you will, handle the bounty hunter master Kenobi and Skywalker 
will&quot; Ashura looked nervous but got washed away after a reassuring smile 
smile from his old master who was seated to his far right. Smiling back he bowed 
in respect before leaving to go talk to the necessary people in order to get the 


senior to leave Coruscant because something telling him this was going to be a 
long day and it wasn't the force. Heading towards the lifts he almost missed the 
person heading his way until they were almost on top of him him &quot;watch 
where your going&quot; the person snapped, recognising the voice Ashura 
responded &quot;sorry Anakin&quot; while dancing around the hot headed padawan. 
It was at this moment that he noticed they weren't alone for with Anakin's 
mentor master Kenobi getting ready to reprimand Anakin on his behaviour but 
before he could Ashura stepped in &quot;it's ok master Kenobi I wasn't paying 
attention now if you excuse me I have a mission to start and you have a council 
to meet&quot; with giving them a knowing smile and then rushing off. 


&quot;What was that about?&quot; Anakin asked impatiently once Ashura had left, 
&quot;most likely our mission and his are linked in some way now come on&quot; 
Obi wan responded, Anakin sighed before following after his master, the than 
started to think, it was no secret that Anakin saw Ashura as his friendly rival 
and vice versa they had both been court many times having midnight spars with 
each other only to have silly looks on there faces once they where court. It 
also didn't help that Ashura had completed his trials and was now a Jedi knight 
while Anakin was still a padawan under Obi wan, Ashura had calmed him down by 
reminding him that he was a few years older and had a bit more experience then 
him. Anakin was soon knocked out of his train of thought when the council doors 
opened the 2 men entered to get there mission 


== Leaving for Naboo == 

Ashura soon found him self in the one office he really hated going 
&lt;span&gt;Chancellor Palpatine office, after a breath talk in which the 
chancellor tried to stoke his ego. Ashura left heading back to the temple to get 
his stuff packed all the while reflecting on what was said to him by the 
chancellor something about him always put him at unease. After gathering his his 
things he was leaving the temple when again he saw Anakin but he was in a bigger 
huff than before deciding not to ask he simply walked past him and headed to 
where the senator was staying. &lt;/spané&gt; 


&lt;nowiki&gt; &1t;/nowiki&gt;10 minutes later Ashura found himself stuck 
listening to the senator going on about a rant how she should be here when an 
military act was sent through the senate. Trying to get her to calm down but 
only comping up with generic point that Master Yoda and Master Plo had told him 
Ashura closed his eyes and decided to talk when he was dressed. After 10 minutes 
he notices he had noticed that she had stopped talking and was staring at him 
some what unhappy &quot;crap&quot; he thought reflecting he finally came up with 
something to say. &quot;Senator sometimes we must let go of our pride and do 
what is expected&quot; he responded. She smiled &quot;then I will let go of 
mine&quot; answered before turning her back to him and picking up her case 
filled with clothes. &quot;Ashura I know you weren't paying to much attention to 
me but I would like to make a request&quot; &quot;what is it?&quot; he replied 
&quot;something tells me we are going to be away for a long time so please call 
me Padme&quot; before leaving and not giving him time to respond, &quot;what 
have I gotten myself into?&quot; was his only reply before chasing after her. 


10 minutes after leaving the room Padme and Ashura found them selfs ona 
transporter with Padme's new body double as well as Obi wan and Anaken who had 
both been brought up to speed on what had happen in the last 24 to 48 hours, 
&quot; you don't need to worry senator&quot; said Obi wan addressing Padme 
&quot;we will get to the bottom of this quickly, you'll be back here before you 
know it&quot; Obi wan continued. &quot;I will be most thankful for you speed 
Master Kennobi&quot; Padme responded. As Ashura got ready to leave with Padme he 
noticed from the corner of his eye Anaken giving him a dirty look, deciding to 
ignore him he turned to Padme who was giving her double some last words of 
confidence, got off the transporter to get to the ship &quot;it time to 
leave&quot; was all he said before she got off to follow &quot;I know&quot; was 
how she replied before both entered the hanger in order to get to the ship. 


As they got to the ship Ashura noticed his old Master standing close to a ship 
&quot;I thought I would say good bye before you left&quot; he said before Ashura 


could say anything &quot;as well as say one last thing, don't do anything 
without informing me or the council, &quot; &quot;yes Master&quot; Ashura 
responded with a nod &quot;and Ashura may the force be with you&quot; before 
leaving. Ashura smiled to himself feeling a new sense of confidence he always 
did when his Master gave him one of his unspoken complements he then boarded 
with Padme as the 2 found a seat and got ready for the trip ahead. 


== The Attack and the new Planet &1t;span&gt; &lt;/span&gt; == 

it had been a quite trip the 2 had been flying for an hour now and had just come 
out of hyper space with an hour before reaching Naboo and so far nothing bad had 
happen, Ashura had been charming Padme with stories of some old Jedi missions 
and they even had court the eyes of a few little kids who had become enthralled 
as they just loved the action. 


After Ashura finished his 5th story he turned his head getting ready to get up 
in order to do another sweep of the compartment as something in the force was 
telling him that something bad was on it's way. Suddenly their was a loud bang 
as something had hit the ship, looking outside he saw a ship getting ready to 
board. Ashura grabbed his lightsaber and ran to docking bay entrance with him 
where basic security the blasters ready, Ashura told 2 of the men to get the 
unarmed women and children to the escape pods incase things went down hill. 
Understanding the 2 ran off by now the blast doors was almost cut open and with 
a loud shot it shattered on the floor in front of them. As smoke blocked their 
view for a couple of second, suddenly a tone of blast bolts fired at the ships 
crew only for them to be defected by Ashura sending 3 or 4 of them back at the 
aggressors. For the next couple of minutes Ashura and the crew engaged the 
pirates to a stand still as while the pirates had more numbers Ashura and the 
crew where better trained and equiped, Ashura starting to feel fatigued drew on 
the force and decide to use his ist ace defecting with his right hand he raised 
his left and fire a volley of force judgment forcing many of the pirates back, 
then gathering the force into his left hand again he formed into a spinning ball 
that made the onlookers dizzy (Naruto's rasangan). He then threw it at the 
Pirate ship hitting 2 pirates and causing the connection bridge to become bent 
and warped. 


The captain of the pirates releasing that he was just losing man power ordered 
his crew back across the bridge as even though there must be someone important 
on board for a Jedi as strong as Ashura to be there he was looking to much. Once 
he had got everyone back on board his ship he told his crew to detach which was 
hard as the now dented bridge made it hard for them to leave but with noisy sign 
he managed to rip it off along with the door to Ashura and Padme's ship causing 
a air vacuum. Knowing the ship was doomed Ashura ordered all the people into 
into the escape pods and soon pods where flying in all direction, he then saw 
Padme helping the last people into the 2nd last pod and he then watched it 
detach, telling Padme to go to the last Pod he went to see if there was anyone 
else but was stopped by the pilot. &quot; There are no one else on this ship 
except u myself and she...&quot; he told him before he could ask &quot;and once 
you leave with her I will detonate this ship,&quot; Ashura was gob smacked 
&quot;WHAT!&quot; was his reply &quot;please Jedi you did your best to save this 
ship but as its captain I must take full responsibility&quot;. Knowing that he 
wasn't going to change his mind he bowed his head in respect before leaving him 
to join Padme in the last Pod as they left they heard a big Bang&quot; as the 
ship become a big fire ball which sent a shock wave which sent Ashura pod into 
a asteroid belt thus shutting down the pod combination and navigation systems 
soon the pod was flowing in uncharted space only for gravity to sent it toa 
unknown plant 


== New planet and it's inhabitants == 

As Ashura and Padme flew through space they started to get sleepy and didn't 
feel the change of gravities pull until the force jerked them awake. As they 
pulled into the atmosphere the pod began to heat up and both began to think that 
this was the end, when suddenly their pod was trapped by some type of ray shield 
barrier which absorbed most of the force but did cause the pod to fly up into 
the air again before coming down again and crash just out side the city walls 


knocking both Ashura and Padme out and creating a lot of noise. Soon the gates 
the city that the ray shield cloaked over open and some hooded figures came out 
looking for what made all the noice finding the pod they opened it and found the 
2 in a erotic possession with Padme laying on top of Ashura with her face in his 
chest with both their cloth looking disheveled. &quot;What should we do with 
them&quot; said 1 of the hooded figured in slow female seductive voice &quot;not 
sure&quot; said another in a hot breathy voice &quot;but we should probably get 
them to the healers, especially the cute brown haired guy we don't many of them 
here&quot; the group giggled and after that they picked up the 2 occupants and 
brought them into the city. 


It had been 2 hours since Ashura and Padme had been found and brought into the 
city; they where brought to the healers and they where then placed in blue fluid 
coloured tanks designed to heal injuries. Ashura was the first to awaken 
&quot;Where am I, and where is Pad... Senator Amidala&quot; falling into the 
same old habit. It was now that his mind was fully functioning that he 
realised that he was trapped in a tank and more importantly he could be in some 
very real danger. Reaching out with the force, he sensed Padme close by but 
before he could do anything, the red fluid around him began to drain away and 
with the lack of liquid gravity slowly forced Ashura down till his feet touched 
the bottom of the tank and a woman appeared in front of the monitor. She had a 
pail skin, amber eyes, sandy blond long hair, and the build of a gymnist. 
Dressed in a white lab coat with a black dress that stopped just above the knee, 
black high heel open toe boots and a blue blouse that showed of her breast 
though all her clothes were covered with plate armour, giving her a combat 
medical appearance. 


&quot;Greetings&quot; she said in a honey sweet voice, before handing him a gown 
to cover his naked body, Ashura though taken back by the sweetness of her voice 
quickly took the clothes and covered himself &quot;Where is senator 
Amadala&quot; he demanded while climbing out of the tank, cursing himself for 
his abruptness. &quot;Do not worry Jedi, your fellow traveller is alright 
though she is still not awake yet&quot;. Somewhat surprised on how she knew that 
he was a Jedi, Ashura decided that it was best not to make conflict and instead 
play peace maker in order to reunite with Padme and get off this planet and get 
back to Coruscant or better yet Naboo. &quot;How did you know I was a 
Jedi&quot;? Ashura asked as the sandy blonde, &quot;Well that's a stupid 
question, I sensed you called out to nature and got a response. 
&quot;Nature&quot;? Ashura responded half confused though having a guess what 
she meant, &quot;I suppose it's what you Jedi and Sith would call the 
'force'&quot; responded the mystery woman also verifying Ashura guess. &quot;So 
that must make you 'force sensitive'&quot; he said as more of a comment than a 
question. &quot;No, I feel the course of nature run though me as it does with 
all things&quot; she said like a parent correcting a child before raising a well 
manicured hand extending from fingerless gloved hand and indicating for him to 
follow her with a finger. &quot;What's that&quot; he asked, looking at the 
symbol of a eight pronged star designed so the vertical and horizontal points 
where bigger than the ones coming out on engels with the centre circle 
displaying a ring yang sign,on her glove, &quot;This is the crest of the Je'kai 
order&quot; she responded, &quot;Je'kai order?&quot; Ashura looked interested. 


Just as it looked like the mystery woman was about to explain what the Je'kai 
order was a door to the back of the room open and in walked three people. One 
was Padme dressed in the same way Ashura was, the others were two women dressed 
in similar armour to the woman who Ashura had been talking to. One had 
&lt;span&gt;a honey skin &lt;/span&gt;brunet with long hair that ended with two 
plats with sharp blue eyes and a state edged nose but a gentle smile, she wore 
black high heel sandals a form fitting black pant and a grey kimono shirt. 
strapped to her back was a light pike and on her belt was a curved lightsaber 
hilt on her chest plate was the symbol of the Je'kai order. The other was fair 
skinned and had tomato red hair that was tied in a pony tail that extended down 
her back, making Ashura wonder how long her hair was, she had emerald green eyes 
and a smaller nose than her friend but a stare that made Ashura's blood run 
cold. She was dressed in the same armour as the other but under clothes 


consisted of black pumps dark blue skirt that slit at the sides and a mesh shirt 
that showed off her curves well, she was armed with a standard lightsaber hilt, 
a long range blaster rifle on her back and what looked some type of wrist 
blaster. 


the brunet was the first to say anything &quot;Lady Mira, the lady we found is 
awake and is requesting we make contact with the inner rim of the galactic 
republic&quot;. The now dubbed Mira closed her eyes in thought before speaking 
again; &quot;sigh, Je'kai order has stayed out of that corrupt system that is 
why our ancestors left when the two groups of fanatics started their 
conflict&quot;. Padme who had been quiet this whole time perked up in interest, 
&quot;fanatics&quot; she though what does she mean? before she could ask Mira 
spoke &quot;I see you are curious senator but I'm afraid that until I'm shaw 
that you will not bring conflict to our home.&quot; Indicating to the other 
Ja'kai in the room than &quot;I'm afraid I can't grant your wish, beside even if 
you did it wouldn't be up to me but instead the Ja'kai high council&quot; and 
with that she gestured for them to follow. Padme again about to say something 
was stopped by Ashura &quot;don't, lets follow along we don't know where we are 
and gaining their trust is our best chance of getting to Naboo&quot; he said 
with a look before following after her. knowing Ashura was right she followed 
after him with the other Ja'kai following up from behind. 


== The council and the beginning of Padme plea == 


As the four left the medical bay the senior and Jedi noticed that they where 
being watched by every Ja'kai they walked by, Ashura couldn't help but also 
notices how similar the home to the Ja'kai was like the Jedi temple on 
Coruscant. After turning down another hall way then another the group came to a 
lift. After entering they went up to the top floor. Upon arrival the small party 
was met with five doors all had two guards protecting them, all hooded. Seeing 
Lady Mira the Guards straighten up more &quot;Lady Mira&quot; a Twi'lek yelped. 
Smirking Mira responded &quot;let the other council members Know that I have 
brought our guest&quot; before looking back at Ashura and Padme who both were 
wondering how big this order was and how the Jedi never ran into them before 
but. By now the Twi'lek had returned and with a nod walked to the side allowing 
the small party to enter. 


Entering Ashura again was surprised on how much the Ja'kai council was like the 
Jedi how ever instead of the Jedi twelve council members the Je'kai had fourteen 
with one empty seat for a total of fifthteen, Ashura then noticed Mira from the 
corner of his eye walk to the unoccupied seat then sit down then nodding the 
other members then turning her attention back to the four people left standing 
in the centre of the room. As if on cue the two other standing Je'kai fell to 
one knee and bowing in respect, not knowing what to do Ashura followed their 
lead as did Padme though more reluctantly. &quot;Rise&quot; one council member 
said though with their had down Ashura and Padme whern't shaw who said it, both 
quickly stood up Ashura not knowing what to say but knowing he had to say 
something hoped that they would aid them at getting Padme home. 


Padme deciding to play diplomat was the first to say something &quot;Ja'kai 
council I am senator Pad&quot; she started but was cut off by a masked member, 
&quot; Yes we know who you are and while we are willing to help you get home to 
your home planet we have stayed out of the corrupt republics affairs we will not 
take you to &lt;span&gt;Coruscant. Ashura then spoke up &quot; thankyou that 
would be wonderful as that is were we where heading&quot; then bowing and 
getting ready to leave. &quot;Wait&quot; said said another council member this 
one was a horned creature with red skin &quot;due to our desire not to get 
involved in the republics affaires it will take a while for us to get you a ship 
that cannot be traced back to us, it will only take a week you must 
understand&quot; understanding Padme and Ashura bowed then left the chambers 
closing the doors behind them. when they left the masked councillor flicked his 
finger and four shadowy figures came out of no where &quot;keep a close eye on 
them, I don't think they will do anything but better save than sorry&quot;, 
&quot;sir&quot; they all said before disappearing. &1t;/span&gt; 


== Transformation and new agent ==</text> 
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slave girl 


Many thanks to Legendary Snake 25 for the pictures and photos 


Disclaimer: I did not create Star Wars, and the scenes from Return of the Jedi 
are not my own 


Leia put her arms over her head as she let Luke slip on her outer bounty 
hunter's shirt over her head. Next he slipped on a helmet over her brown hair, 
and added a speech scrambler. 


&quot; This is not going to work.&quot; Leia grumbled in Ubese as she put on the 
outer armor and some random little things. Luke didn't understand. &quot;Ready 
Leia?&quot; He asked. She rolled her eyes and gave him a thumbs up. &quot; Okay 
then. Chewie, where are you?&quot; Chewie, with a chain around his neck, growled 
as he came over. 


As Luke went over the plan with him one more time, Leia stared out the window of 
the parked Millennium Falcon.A ''Where are you Han?A ''She thought, her heart 
aching. She remembered suddenly one of the last times she'd seen him... 


Chewie roared angrily as he pushed over some stormtroopers. Han ran to stop him. 
&quot;Hey! This won't help me!&quot; Leia heard him say. &quot;The princess, you 
have to take care of her.&quot; Eyes watering, Leia walked over and her eyes met 
Han's for what could be the last time. He suddenly leaned forward and kissed 
her. Then aA stormtrooper grabbed Han and pulled them apart, then led him tword 
the freezing pit. &quot;I love you!&quot; Leia said, finally revealing her 
feelings for the smuggler. &quot;I know.&quot; He replied. Soon he was lowered 
into the freezing pit, his eyes locked with Leia's. Chewie howled a terrible, 
sorrowful Wookie growl as Han slowly disappeared, and Leia's heart throbbed with 
sadness. Smoke or steam came out of the pit, and a moment later a mechanical arm 
reached down. Leia held her breath as it came up, and with a horrible clank 
something fell to the floor. She drew back in horror, her heart in pain. It was 
Han, frozen in a block of carbonite. 


Leia shuddered, remembering that horrible day. Today she had to rescue Han, she 
had to. 


Leia felt suddenly scared and worried as she hugged Luke goodbye, grabbed 
Chewie's chain, and walked out of the Falcon tword Jabba's palace. She was 
afraid that something would happen to her, and Luke probably thought that too, 
but Leia loved Han, and it felt like part of her heart had been Carbon frozen 
with him, she was determined to save him. It was that determination that kept 
her going as she walked to, and into Jabba's palace. 


Leia walked to Jabba's main audience chamber, glad she had been given permission 
to enter. There was a little trouble with an alien who came over, but Chewie 
took care of it. Leia stepped into Jabba's main audience chamber, and all 
activity inside ceased. She felt a nervous fluttering in her stomach, and fear. 
C-3PO0 was near Jabba's throne, Leia noticed, so at least part of Luke's plan had 
worked. Taking a deep breath, she spoke. 


&quot;I have come for the bounty on this Wookie.&quot; She said in Ubese. Jabba 

thought for a moment, then said something in Hutteese. 3P0 translated. As their 

talk went on Leia felt more and more nervous, but at the same time, she slightly 
enjoyed it. This was what she was good at, talking to others to get her way, not 
just shooting them down. She felt like a senator again.A 


Except for the part where she had to use almost use a thermal detonator, Leia 
thought things actually went pretty well. Chewie was led away by Gamorean 
guards, in which she felt a little sorry for him, and she was accepted as 
nothing but an Ubese guard, or so she thought. 


It was a dark, cool night as Leia crept tword Jabba's main audience chamber. She 
was soon inside, and every step she took brought her closer to Han's carbonite 
form. She walked slowly over to where Jabba had Han hanging on the wall, and 
pushed a button. The block of carbonite fell to the floor with a clank. 


After waiting a moment and making sure all was quiet, Leia pushed another button 
and twisted a knob. Then she waited. Soon the carbonite image of Han grew red as 
it melted. Heart pounding with nervousness and longing, Leia waited patiently. 
She stood by the wall, ready to catch Han when he fell, as the carbonite 
disappeared and she could see Han's hands and face. Only a moment later he fell 
out, bringing them both to the floor. 


Leia helped Han sit up, he was shaking violently for a second. &quot; Just relax 
for a moment, you're free of the carbonite.&quot; She said. Han reached up to 
his eyes, and finding nothing blocking them he said &quot;I can't see.&quot; 
&quot;You have hibernation sickness. Your eyesight will return in time. &quot; 
&quot;Where am I?&quot; He asked weakly. &quot;Jabba's palace.&quot; Leia 
informed him. Han reached up and felt her helmet. &quot;Who are you?&quot; Leia 
removed it. &quot;Someone who loves you.&quot; She said, her voice breaking. 
&quot;Leia!&quot; Han gasped. They kissed and Leia's heart soared, this was 
going to work! &quot;I've got to get you out of here.&quot; She said, helping 
him stand. Suddenly, &quot;Ho ho ho ho.&quot; Leia froze in terror. &quot;I know 
that laugh.&quot; Han said, a little scared.A 


The next few moments went by fast. Leia was too scared to talk, so Han did. She 
was faintly aware of Han being pulled away from her, and when Jabba said 
&quot;Bring her to me!&quot; It finally hit her. As some guards dragged her 
forward to Jabba the Hutt and Han disappeared, she realized that the plan had 
failed, and whatever Jabba had planned for her would be anything but pleasant. 


She tries to stay calm and brave. &quot;We have, powerful friends, you're going 
to regret this!&quot; She said as she was dragged closer to the slimy Hutt. 
Jabba said something and then made a noise that sounded a little like a laugh. 
He then licked his lips, which were mere inches away from her face. Leia groaned 
in discomfort and disgust, turning her head. 


The Gamorean guard put something in Leia's ear, a speech translator, so she 
could understand Hutteese. &quot;Come my princess, you have such a lovely body, 
why hide it under all those manly clothes? Take them off, immediately.&quot; 


Leia was frozen with fear. 


&quot;No.&quot; She whispered. &quot;No! I will not!&quot; The room filled with 
laughter and Leia noticed a green twi'lek by Jabba's tail staring at her with a 
combination of slight horror and sympathy. Jabba laughed too, his booming noises 
echoing around the room. &quot;Alright princess. You may stay fully clothed and 
in a cell alone, or may I will let you go.&quot; Leia was concerned, what was 
going on? &quot;But Han Solo will die.&quot; Leia froze again. &quot;What?&quot; 
She whispered, shocked and scared. &quot;If you do not do as I say, Han Solo 
will die. I will feed him to the Rancor, and you will watch him suffer.&quot; 
Leia's pretty pink cheeks paled, and she felt weak. &quot;Make your choice 
princess.&quot; Leia thought carefully, she couldn't let Han die! With a sigh 
she let the guards lead her to the middle of the room, where they stood nearby 
should she try to run, and slowly began to undress. 


The outer clothes and armor came off first, and Jabba drooled in anticipation as 
he saw the young princess, his princess, most likely a virgin, only clothed ina 
simple shirt, pants, and her underclothes. He enjoyed the look of humiliation 
and shame on her face, also the hint of fear. &quot;Continue!&quot; He said. 
With a shuddering sigh Leia removed her shirt, revealing her undershirt and bra. 
She then removed her pants, feeling tears in her eyes.A ''I must stay strong, 
for Han.A ''She thought as slowly the undershirt fell to the floor. The princess 
of Alderaan stood there, only in her bra and underwear, a beautiful sight to 
behold for the mighty Jabba the Hutt. 


Leia was utterly embarrassed and ashamed, and a few tears slipped down her 
blushing rosy cheeks as she stood there, almost naked before Jabba and his 
crowd, who shouted with glee and lust, staring hungrily at her near naked form. 
She wished it was all a dream, but it wasn't. It was real. 


Jabba motioned to Leia. &quot;Finish. Or I will have Han Solo brought up here 
right away.&quot; He enjoyed the way her cheeks flushed and she looked, 
different when he mentioned Solo's name, he was enjoying tormenting her. He knew 
of Leia's feelings for the scoundrel, and his for her, it was very enjoyable to 
use them to his benefit. He especially loved the way how at the words &quot;Or I 
will have Han Solo brought up here right away&quot;, she immediately began to 
unfasten the straps of her bra. Jabba licked his lips, imaging what fun he would 
have with the pretty princess, his new slave. 


Leia, angered at how easily Jabba had gotten his way, slowly let her bra fall to 
the floor, exposing her lovely breasts to him and the crowd. As they cheered and 
Jabba stared with lust at her beautiful body, Leia felt embarrassed and tried to 
cover herself with one hand, while beginning to take off her underwear with the 
other, finding it not easy to do. She looked up at Jabba pleadingly, but his 
eyes and look on his face showed her that he wanted all her clothes off, or Han 
Solo would die. She gave up trying to cover her upper body, and let her 
underwear fall to the floor. 


The cool air of the room felt strange against the naked princess' body, and she 
had never been so humiliated or embarrassed in all her life. Leia but her hands 
over herself, trying to cover up. Jabba laughed and spoke again. &quot;Move your 
hands princess, let us enjoy your lovely body in all it's splendor.&quot; 
Trembling, she obeyed. Leia stood with her hands at her side, fully exposed 
before Jabba. 


He laughed and motioned to a guard, who came forward with a chain and collar, 
and another one, who disappeared. Leia wanted to fight as the Gamorean put the 
collar around her neck, and she hated the way he looked at her with lust and 
sexual desire in his beady eyes. But she knew that if she struggled, Han would 
die, and Luke's plan would fail. 


Luke was in the Falcon when he suddenly felt a strange feeling of sadness and 
pain, and Leia. He tried to stretch out his feelings with the Force, and he 
sensed that Leia was sad, and that she was thinking of Han. He also found that 


she was scared and humiliated to be, naked! Luke's Force concentration vanished 
as he slumped down on a chair. Leia hadn't rescued Han, and she was now on her 
way to becoming Jabba's slave girl. 


Leia was scared as the guard handed her chain to Jabba. He jerked it and she 
choked, gagging a little as she ran forward to escape the choking she would face 
if she stayed in the center of the room. She soon stood by Jabba on his throne. 
&quot;That is all you will see of my pretty slave girl today. Go home.&quot; 
Everyone disappeared, even the twi'lek girl left. Leia couldn't help but shiver 
with fear. As the twin suns set over the sandy planet, she was alone with a 
Hutt. 


Jabba motioned to his throne. &quot;Now, my beautiful princess. I must ask you a 
question. Have you ever been with a man?&quot; Leia felt her cheeks grow pink. 
&quot;What do you mean?&quot; &quot;Have you ever had sex before with any man? 
Or Han Solo?&quot; Leia's cheeks went from pink to red. She didn't know how to 
answer. &quot;I-I,&quot; &quot;Let me put it this way, are you a virgin?&quot; 
Leia sighed. &quot;No.&quot; Jabba made a noise of disapproval. &quot;You are a 
princess, why are you not a virgin? I would expectA ''princessesA ''to have 
better self control over themselves.&quot; Leia wanted to wipe the look of 
disapproval and interest off his face, no wait, slap it off. She was deeply 
embarrassed, and wished she was somewhere else. 


&quot;I-I,&quot; she said again, too embarrassed and annoyed to answer. Jabba 
sighed. &quot;How many times.&quot; &quot;Uh, one.&quot; &quot;Hmm. Who with? 
&quot; LeiaA ''reallyA ''wanted to slap him now, but she tried to stay calm. But 
this was too much. Did he have to Knew about her personal life? &quot;Tell 
me.&quot; He commanded, seeing her hesitation. &quot;Han.&quot; Leia said, too 
embarrassed to look up at him. &quot;Hmm. Why would you let a thieving, lying, 
self-confident, scoundrel near you?&quot; &quot;He is not like that. I love 
him.&quot; &quot;Love is blinding you. Soon I will show you real love. When? 
&quot; Leia knew she had to give in. &quot;On Cloud City. The night before Han 
was carbon frozen. &quot;A 


Jabba sighed and stroked her hair, causing Leia to moan in discomfort. 
&quot;Well my little princess. You may not be a virgin, but I will still enjoy 
your little body very much.&quot; Leia shivered. &quot;In time you will learn to 
appreciate me. You will hunger only for my tail, only it will satisfy you.&quot; 
Leia felt like she was in a nightmare. &quot;I will enjoy you now. Lie 
down.&quot; Leia froze in panic and fear, almost more afraid then she'd ever 
been in her life. &quot;No.&quot; She whispered. Jabba laughed, his tail gently 
stroking her lower leg. &quot;My princess, no one says no to me. You will lie 
down and you will let me have my way with you, or Han Solo will die.&quot; 


Leia froze. Tears filled her eyes as she imagined what was in store for her. 
Then she slowly laid down on the throne beside Jabba, and closed her eyes as his 
tail went in between her legs. She was terrified and scared, she wished this 
would end, but she didn't flinch as his tail went higher and higher, until it 
was only a few inches away from it's target. She instead thought of Han. She 
would endure whatever Jabba had in store for her, if she could only be with Han 
again.A 


Jabba carefully stuck the tip of his tail inside her, then a little more, 
letting Leia get used to it. She couldn't believe how much bigger he was then 
Han! It didn't hurt as much as she expected, but when he pushed deeper it hurt 
more. Soon her opening was stretched three inches wide, and it really began to 
hurt. Jabba pushed deeper, then began thrusting his tail in and out of her, and 
Leia had to bite her lip from the pain.A ''I must stay strong, for Han!A ''She 
thought, trying to endure the pain. 


Through the next few hours Leia lost track of time, the only thing she knew was 
a blur of hurt, pain, sadness, and fear. Then she finally blacked out. 


When Leia awoke she was lying on the pillows on Jabba's throne, still naked and 


lying in a mess of cum. She looked around, lost for a moment until it hit her. 
She was alone with Jabba in his palace, as his slave girl, and Han hadn't been 
rescued. Unless Luke saved them all, they were doomed. 


A few days later, Leia was asleep on Jabba's throne, at his side when she 
suddenly awakened. She opened her eyes and saw a robed figure, then realized 
that it was Luke! She couldn't bring herself to look at his face, embarrassed 
that he should see her this way. 


Luke looked at Leia with pity and tried to make eye contact. But she wouldn't 
look at him, she was humiliated and ashamed. Luke didn't want to imagine what 
she had been through. He waited nervously. 


&quot;I told you not to admit him!&quot; Jabba grumbled. &quot;I must be allowed 
to speak.&quot; Leia heard Luke say. &quot;He must be allowed to speak.&quot; 
Bib said quickly, and Leia smirked.A ''Luke must have used a Jedi mind trick! 

A ''Jabba pulled his majordomo close.A 


&quot; You weak minded fool!&quot; He spat. &quot;He's using an old Jedi mind 
trick!&quot; He shoved Bib away. Luke removed his hood. &quot;You will bring 
Captain Solo and the Wookie to me.&quot; 


More coming soon</text> 
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[[File:Princess Leia. jpg|left|thumb|256x256px|Senator Leia Organa's official 
senate portrait broadcast on galactic news that first enticed Jabba] ] 
Jabba the Hutt lived over 600 years before first interacting with Princess Leia. 
Before he unmasked her during her attempt to save her lover, Han Solo, he had 
seen her before on the HoloNews. When she ran for the Imperial Senate it was 
highly publicized. Like the press, Jabba saw her election as a &quot;princess 
playing politics.&quot; Jabba recalled watching it with his Major Domo, Bib 
Fortuna and remarking she was fine specimen, and how he'd love to make her a 
princess playing slave girl. Little did he know at the time that he would have 
that opportunity. 


== At the Pit of Carkoon == 

Princess Leia looked out over the Pit of Carkoon nervously. Her friends fate, 
the fate of the Rebellion, and her very own fate lied with some mysterious plan 
that Luke had not even told her. If that plan did not work, Han, Luke, Chewie, 
and Lando would all die, and C-3P0, R2-D2, and Leia would all be subject toa 
lifetime of servitude. 


However, Leia's servitude would be very different than the Droids' and worse 
then death. Jabba badly craved Leia's body, something that became increasingly 
evident. Leia would face horrifying realities if Luke did not win. 


The night before, Leia was captured while attempting to free Han from carbonite. 


She was taken before Jabba the Hutt where she was stripped before him and all of 
his palace guests. She was subject to absolute humiliation before the Hutt and 
his court. He then adorned her body with a golden bikini to signify her regal 
status and also his control over him. In his life he had never had the 
opportunity to take control of a woman so exquisite, and with such a regal 
background. He loved Han Solo in carbonite, a rare decoration to keep captive 
one of his enemies. But an even more rare decoration was the love of Han Solo's 
life, who was also conveniently the last of the royal family of Alderaan. And 
most importantly her curvaceous and nubile beauty was un-matched. He had made 
very minimal contact with her yet, to make the moment that he would finally take 
her that much sweeter. Even after stripping her, he didn't touch her. He simply 
admired her, and his patience was undeniably strong. 

[[File:Leia laughs. jpg|thumb|352x352px|Leia laughs with glee with full trust in 
Luke as he springs into action, believing her bondage to the Hutt is about to 
end. ]] 

Jabba had every intention of replacing the late slave girl Oola with the regal 
Leia. Oola had been a good slave. As a Twi'lek she was skilled in pleasuring her 
master, which she usually did willingly. Until she finally couldn't take it 
anymore and resisted the Hutt, leading to her death. 


But he could tell Leia would not be like that. She would be reluctant, but that 
would only fuel his lusts. Princess Leia would be his sex slave and he would 
finally take her when she was at her weakest- after the death of her friends. 


As the sail barge slowed to a halt. The ride over had been more of what Jabba 
saw as foreplay and what Leia saw as molestation. She was forced to press 
against him and share his liquor. She was admittedly a little tipsy, and Leia 
supposed this was the intention, to keep her inhibited for the moment her 
friends would die. But Leia was prepared, to spring into action. After Jabba's 
monologue, R2-D2 shot Luke's lightsaber through the air, which Luke then caught 
and started killing Jabba's guards. Leia smiled and laughed with glee- she 
wouldn't be close to Jabba much longer. She looked down at Jabba's intercom, 
thinking she could short circuit it and kill the lights. 


Just before she was to spring into action, Boba Fett landed a shot squarely 
between Han Solo's eyes. He fell lifeless into the Sarlaac's mouth. Leia was 
immediatly stunned and she couldn't move. Jabba, worried, began ordering his 
men. A gun from the top of the sail barge was shot at the skiff where Luke, 
Chewie and Lando still fought. Chewie and Lando were killed, and Luke was 
overwhelmed with no backup. 


Jabba had won, and Leia stood alone now. 


== The Return to the Palace == 

Leia kneeled down on Jabba's throne staring out the window. The sail barge had 
already started moving away from the Pit of Carkoon but Leia was still in shock. 
Tears streamed down her face as the fact that her friends were forever gone. But 
what had not yet set in is the fact that she belonged permanently to Jabba the 
Hutt. 


&quot;Da Eitha&quot; she heard Jabba say and there was a slight tug on her 
chain. Leia couldn't bear to turn around and see him. Jabba pulled harder, 
choking her and pulling her up. Still facing away from him, Leia's bare back and 
rear pressed up against him. Jabba put a giant fetid hand around her belly. She 
laid her face back against Jabba and his disgusting tongue licked her tears 
away. He stroked her tight stomach, running his finger around her naval while 
emitting a low guttural chuckle. 


&quot;Looks like you are mine now my beautiful princess. &quot;Its time to see 
and address me as your master.&quot; 


Leia couldn't believe what was happening and she simply lied there. The 
Imperials would believe Leia was killed along with her friends and no one would 
ever hunt for her. Meanwhile the trip back, which would last late into the 


evening, was turning into one of the largest parties Jabba had ever thrown. 
Jabba intended to enjoy himself on the ride back to the palace. But back at the 
palace he fully intended on making Leia understand his true power 


&quot;Tonight upon our return you and I will have a ''long ''night of 
celebrating the death of the criminals you once associated with.&quot; Jabba 
bellowed out with a laugh. Leia, terrified by what Jabba had suggested, was also 
incredibly angry at his taunting of her at her friend's death. 


&quot;You are a disgusting and vile creature, and I will 
&lt;u&gt;never&lt;/u&gt; submit to your lusts. You're going to have to kill me 
too.&quot; Leia said and began to slap and punch at his fleshy belly. 

[ [File:Slave-Leia-princess-leia-organa-solo-skywalker -34240705 - 2358-2542. jpg| 
left | thumb |237x237px|Jabba feels up Leia after killing her friends and lover.]] 
Jabba laughed simply, as he was incredibly stronger than her. He grabbed her 
shoulders and stuck his tongue in her mouth as she yelled at him. She began to 
let out muffled yelps and his tongue swished around in her mouth, coating her 
mouth with saliva. He released her shoulders and wrapped one hand around her 
bare back and slid his finger up and down the middle of her back. He then 
slipped his other hand under her skirts. He began to squeeze her bare buttocks 
while Leia released muffled cries for help. Jabba moaned with pleasure as his 
tail wrapped around her ankles and stroked her feet. The crowd cheered him on, 
and this act lasted nearly half an hour. By the time he finally withdrew his 
tongue, she had been made more pliant. She began to spit out his saliva. 


He pat her head as she sputtered and coughed. &quot;My sweet, sweet, princess I 
will have you, very soon. But this ride back to the palace will be a party to 
celebrate the deaths of those degenerates.&quot; Leia sputtered still, and would 
have responded if not for her slightly broken spirit after making out with the 
Hutt. She wanted to fight back against Jabba in this moment, but his reminding 
her of the death of her friends brought her only despair. 

[[File:Leia window. jpg|centre|thumb|446x446px|Leia looks longingly out the 
window after realizing Jabba had won. ]] 

The mobile party aboard the sail barge began earnestly. Jabba started drinking 
his vile liquor alongside his men, momentarily ignoring Leia, who stood again at 
the window watching the sand go by. She was building up her courage to fight 
back against Jabba. She thought about how greatly she had trusted in Luke's 
plan. She felt so foolish that she assumed she would simply be rescued, and had 
not planned any backup for herself. There she was, a simple damsel in distress 
again waiting to be rescued. But this time no one would come. She had every 
intention of dying with her friends, and would anger Jabba to the extent that he 
would do it. 


Jabba became increasingly intoxicated. All around him his rabble gambled, 
fondled exotic women that Jabba had paid highly for, and watch even more of 
those women dance. Jabba himself enjoyed a striptease from a blue Twi'lek and 
felt his tail harden and pound against against his throne. He had every 
intention of waiting for to take Leia at the palace, but still he hungered for 
her. Hutt foreplay could last hours, and Jabba intended to start. 


Jabba looked over at his captive staring out the window. Leia's hourglass figure 
aroused Jabba heavily, and the outline of her rear from behind her skirt, as 
well as her smooth back. He drooled and tugged slightly at the chain. &quot;Da 
eitha&quot; he drunkenly croaked. 


Leia, feeling that now was the time to take her stand grasped at the windowsill 
in preparation for more tugging. 


Jabba chuckled at her resistance. He tugged hard at the chain and Leia used all 
of her strength to keep from being pulled to him. Jabba and his men found it 
entertaining. &quot;What is it my princess? You think you are too good to join 
me up here? Bib, bring her up here.&quot; 


Bib Fortuna grabbed her by the collar and pulled her up to the throne as she 


struggled. Her beautiful and exposed body was tossed into Jabba's stinking mass. 
She pressed both hands against her chest and began to push away but Jabba 
grabbed her chain and the back of her neck. Forcing her to look at him he opened 
his mouth and sighed as the smell of rotten food hit her like a wave. She tried 
to act as though it did not phase her, to come across as strong. &quot;You will 
soon learn that if I tell you to come, you will come. Because slave girls like 
you always come.&quot; Jabba's court burst out laughing at the euphemism. Leia 
abruptly shouted out &quot;Close your mouth you ugly bastard.&quot; The crowd 
went silence at her disobedience. &quot;I am not a slave girl I am Princess Leia 
Organa of the Rebel Alliance. And they will come for me in force and blow your 
palace off the face of this planet.&quot; 


Jabba remained unamused. However, her strong words enticed him. He had never had 
a slave with so much self-confidence. That would make her that much sweeter to 
break. &quot;My darling&quot; Jabba said while his hand released her chain and 
began to move down her back to her back skirt, where he groped her rear through 
the felt, &quot;I have falsified a report that shows all of the rebel leaders, 
including you, died in the fighting here. The rebels will not waste men ona 
revenge mission. No one is coming. You must learn your place. I am a great and 
powerful superior to you.&quot; Suddenly his grasp on her skirt tightened and he 
pulled her skirt clean off, exposing her tight buttocks. Leia gasped and 
immediately her mouth shot open to protest, but suddenly Jabba's tail flew up 
and slapped her exposed rear with so much force that she fell forward stomach 
and breasts first onto his massive body. Another quick slap and she let out a 
pained yelp. His large tail then extended upward lightly stroking her smooth 
back as it ascended. As Leia had tears stinging her eyes she panicked as she 
felt his rubbery tail wrapping around her neck. He then began to squeeze. 


Leia gasped for air to no avail. She felt she was just about to pass out when 
Jabba suddenly allowed her one large breath before squeezing her again. 
&quot;You are my slave now. And you ''will ''obey me.&quot; He released her and 
she gasped heavily while laying front-first on Jabba's belly. She coughed and 
gasped. She felt truly weak. Another scantily clad girl reattached her skirt. 


It took two more hours to arrive at the palace. The rest of the ride she lay on 
his belly, much too scared to try to move. Jabba had done an excellent job of 
eliciting fear from her. She lay there trembling as dancers swayed their bodies 
in front of him, taking off their clothes. He was aroused and stroked Leia's 
hair, anticipating the night that laid before them. Leia, with her face pressed 
against Jabba's green skin saw the palace appear in the light of the setting 
desert suns. It occurred to her that once she passed those doors she wouldn't 
leave again. 


== Leia's Return to the Palace == 

As the barge docked, Jabba continued to stroke Leia's hair. &quot;Ho ho 
ho...&quot; Jabba bellowed. &quot;Welcome back to your new home my sweet. You 
and I will unfortunately be apart for a couple of hours. But I will see you in 
my private bedchambers.&quot; A gammorean guard approached the throne and 
grabbed Leia's leash as the horror of what Jabba intended set in. He slapped her 
on the rear one more time with a green hand and chuckled. 


The guard dragged Leia as she struggled against his strength. Her boots felt the 
warm sand on her boots and she looked up at the stars as they began to appear 
for the last time. The pig guard grunted as she continued to resist passing 
through the big metal gate. 


The corridors of Jabba's Palace were bleak and damp. Leia, having been raised in 
an actual &quot;palace&quot; found Jabba's palace to be more reminiscent of a 
prison more than anything else. She had reviewed the plans for the fortress 
before she left on her mission to rescue Han. She knew why their plan had to be 
complex. It was impenetrable. Even if the Rebels found out about her, they would 
lose hundreds of men trying to take the place. 


&quot;Release me! I am no slave I am a princess!&quot; Leia screamed at the pig 


guard, desperate to not find herself alone in Jabba's room. The guard tugged 
hard making Leia fall into a pool of muddied water. &quot;Agh, you oaf! Let me 
go!&quot; The guard turned around and pushed her up against the wall. The guard, 
clearly too dumb for speech squealed and grabbed Leia's breasts. He began to rub 
his hardened crotch against her legs. &quot;what!? No! Let me go!&quot; The 
guard shoved a hand under her skirts and began to wiggle two fingers into her 
womanhood. Leia, realizing her words had enticed this animal to desire her, had 
to do the only thing she could to stop him. &quot;I belong to Jabba!&quot; She 
screamed. The guard paused. &quot;I belong to Jabba and he would be incredibly 
angry if he knew you were trying to do this.&quot; Leia's breath slowed and the 
guard took his hands off her clearly angry he could not finish his debased act. 


The guard led her through the corridors to a room much different from the other 
rooms of the palace. It had 3 walls made entirely of glass. It became clear this 
was the room where Jabba's dancing girls congregated when not being molested by 
Jabba or his cohorts. Some walked around nude and others still wore their skimpy 
outfits. Men crowded around anxiously awaiting the arrival of the princess. A 
guard told them to leave, saying that the first man to see the princess 
unclothed. 

[[File:Leia cleaned. jpg|left|thumb|278x278px] ] 

Leia's outfit had some of Jabba's slime caked on as well as some on her skin. 
Her hair was in disarray. Lynn Me, a longtime slave of Jabba and a notorious 
favorite of Boba Fett greeted Leia. &quot;You are to be cleaned now.&quot; Leia, 
naive about her new place in the palace, asked &quot;So, what, you guys teach me 
how to be a dancing girl here? I'll be whored out to those degenerates like you? 
&quot; Lynn, annoyed by her responded by explaining her situation. &quot;No, not 
quite. You see, most slave girls in this palace live a charmed life. Most. Some 
are simple left in the main throne room to be used by the men who can't pay, but 
those are simply girls who have failed to behave. Dancing girls like me and 
those you see around me are pampered in exchange for the entertainment we 
provide, and only ever have to fuck the highest bidder.&quot; Leia shivered at 
her terse language about the sexual slavery. &quot;But, there is one type of 
slave girl, the rarest type, that I've seen break down the most. I've seen this 
position destroy the strongest and weakest of women. Strong women like Rhea 
Davos, Melina Carniss, or Jaira Dane. Oola let herself die after being in this 
position for around a year. Personal sex slave to the Bloated One.&quot; Leia 
looked at her in horror. &quot;No, that won't do. Make me a dancing girl, I 
could surely make Jabba millions of credits in a single night. Don't leave me 
alone with him.&quot; Lynn simply laughed &quot;Ha, Jabba doesn't care about the 
money you can make him. To him you are the ultimate prize.You'll be alone with 
him every night for the rest of your now pointless life. I can't say I'm not 
glad you stuck up bitch.&quot; Leia despaired and simply sat back. 

The dancers removed her bikini and placed it in a cleaning solvent. They undid 
her hair clips and sat the former senator down in a silver tub. They hand 
cleaned her nude body with warm sponges, shampooed her gorgeous hair. They 
removed her from the tub and dried her with hand towels. A blue slave woman 
shaved her pelvic region. Leia looked down and broke down crying over that 
implication. Lynn slapped her across the face, surprising her. &quot;Please. 
It'll be easier for all of us if you don't make this difficult.&quot; Still 
sniffling, she stopped struggling. 


Several women perfumed her bare skin, making her to smell incredibly desirable. 
Her hair was dried and done up. Makeup was applied to her face gratuitously. 
Finally her clean outfit was put back on her. She was prepared to Jabba's 
liking. As a guard put her collar back on and lead her out of the room, Lynn 
couldn't help feel a bit of sorrow for the Princess. 


== Jabba Claims his Prize == 

Jabba spent nearly an hour waiting for Leia to arrive in his chambers. He waited 
in his private quarters atop a giant bed. The bed was constantly cleaned as 
every time Jabba sat upon it the sheets became soaked with his slime. While he 
waited he drank his Huttese Liquor and ate several frogs. He was slightly drunk 
and his breath smelled horrid. His tail thumped against the bed. This was the 
anticipation of a lifetime for him, the greatest prize. A woman he had seen in 


the media and simply thought was attractive several years ago now approached his 
room where she would be made to understand her true place. 


In the corridor outside the gammorean dragged her to an ornate door. Leia saw it 
and realized it was time. She screamed and struggled, begging the guard to take 
her away. But it was time. Leia couldn't stop it. The door opened and Leia was 
pulled in. The guard approached the throne and locked the chain onto it. The 
guard left and Leia heard the door lock tightly behind her. 


&quot;Ho...Ho..Ho...&quot; She heard Jabba bellow out. The room was dimly lit, 
with hundreds of candles lit around the room. &quot;My sweet....You look as 
beautiful as ever. Come to me. Let me feel your body. It is time for me to take 
you, to have your delectable body as my own.&quot; 


&quot;No.&quot; Leia said firmly. &quot;I know what you want Jabba and you can 
beat me senseless. But I am not yours to take. You will kill me.&quot; 


Jabba held her chain and waited to pull. He enjoyed the back and forth, it 
enticed him, to keep waiting. Responding Jabba said: &quot;I will never kill 
you. You are the most valuable thing I own.&quot; Leia turned her head 
quizzically. &quot;Yes thats right my darling. I have watched you for many 
years, a princess, a senator, a resistance fighter. You would be an incredibly 
expensive commodity on the sex slave market. But here you are, flesh belonging 
solely to me. You have great fire within you. Unfortunately you use that fire 
for the wrong purposes. A beautiful woman with a body like yours- your fire was 
meant for one thing. To please me. I will teach you that.&quot; Leia opened her 
mouth to respond but a jolt of the chain shut her up. 


&quot;Now, Leia, you are different to me. I have had beautiful slaves, like you, 
before. And to tame them, to make them please me, I would threaten to make them 
a sex slave for all of my men. That threat made them realize that simply 
pleasing me is preferable. And over months and months of pleasuring me, they 
came to realize my power, and did it voluntarily. But that will not work for 
you. I am the only one who will touch you, because you are mine. So I will give 
you an option every night. Do you want this to be a pleasurable experience for 
you? Give yourself to me. &quot; 


Leia was outraged. &quot;Never. Fuck you.&quot; 


Jabba grabbed her chain and pulled her with all his force to the bed. She fell 
front first onto his belly. She squirmed and screamed and threatened him. He 
grabbed the back of her neck and held up his glass of liquor. &quot;To the death 
of your friends, and your lover Han Solo.&quot; He drank and mixed the liquor 
with his drool and Leia tried to avoid drinking it, but Jabba filled her mouth 
with the disgusting liquid. Once she drank it all she coughed. 


&quot;Alright princess, as you wish, lets fuck.&quot; 


Leia, before having time to prepare was grabbed by her legs. Jabba pulled her up 
and spread her legs. &quot;NO!&quot; Leia screamed out as Jabba ripped her skirt 
plates off. Leia struggled as much as she could, and even successfully slipped 
out of his slimy hands and began to run from Jabba except he reached out and got 
a hand on the oh so thin strings holding her bra in place and pulled back. Leia 
cried out in pain as the metal bra pressed hard against her nipples. Jabba 
reached around and grabbed her tight stomach and pulled her in close. 


&quot;Let me show you what I can do for my sweet.&quot; Leia continued to scream 
as Jabba flipped her nude body over and pulled it up. Her legs flailed around 
and kicked as Jabba's tongue left his mouth and tasted her womanhood. She 
screamed out even more as his tongue plunged deeper inside of her. 


She started to moan as Jabba ate her out. His tongue wiggled and squirmed within 
her. She could not deny the pleasure it brought her. 


Leia, at 23, didn't tell anybody this but she was a virgin. Her status as a 
princess had demanded it, and after she joined the senate, and subsequently the 
rebellion, she didn't have time to start searching for men. She and Han had only 
begin to fall in love before he was handed over to Jabba. 


For Leia, she had never felt sensations like this, and she couldn't help but 
moan loudly. &quot;Ahhh..Stop...Please...Jabba...&quot; 


Hearing the princess say his name drastically enticed him. He pulled his tongue 
out and flipped her back over. Leia's breathing had not slowed down, she could 
feel herself desiring more even as much as she hated him. 


But Jabba was ready, and grabbed her up by her rear and thrusted his tail in and 
out while she moaned out. She slid up and down against his sloppy belly. Slime 
covered her breasts as Jabba bounced her up and down with his mighty tail. 
Leia's voice filled the palace halls as she climaxed several times after an hour 
and a half of this treatment. 


Jabba slowed briefly and Jabba patted her bare buttocks. &quot;Are you done my 
pet?&quot; Leia, feeling too ashamed to answer, said nothing. His tail remained 
stuffed within her, and Jabba said &quot;Me neither&quot; and laughed. Leia 
opened her mouth and said &quot;Wait, Jabba, no!&quot; 


He began again and took his pleasure from Leia for nearly 6 more hours until the 
light slipped in through a sunroof. 


Jabba fell asleep as Leia couldn't do anything more than cry. She balled as she 
was held against the beast by his arms and the stickiness of his fluids.</text> 
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ROLEPLAY : 


[ [File:Slave_Leia_-_Chronciles.jpeg|thumb|400px]]Please contact 

meA [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]]A to join the roleplay, 
we can't have too many people on here. :) 

==Characters:A == 

====Original Trilogy characters:==== 

Leia: Role played byA [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 


Han: Role played by [[User:Legendary Snake 25|Legendary Snake 
25]]A andA [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]]A (temporarily 
shared role) 


Luke: Role played by [[User:Legendary Snake 25|Legendary Snake 25]] 


Jabba:A 


====Clone Wars characters:==== 
Anakin: The Legendary Snake 


Ahsoka: The Legendry Snake 
Obi wan: Star Wars Lover 1 


The queen: Star Wars Lover 1 
====Prequel Trilogy characters:==== 
Anakin: 


Padme: 
Obi wan: 


Feel free once you have been given permission to play to create your own 
character or one from the movies and add it into the roleplay. 

[ [Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:11, January 1, 2017 
(UTC) 

==Roleplay: Rescuing Han== 


Leia stares out the window of the Falcon at Tatooine's double suns rising.A ''We 
have to rescue Han. I hope Luke has a plan.A ''She thinks, wishes Han could be 
here with her. Suddenly, something comes up behind 

her.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:11, January 1, 
2017 (UTC) 


Luke puts his hand on Leia's shoulder. &quot;Don't worry Leia, We'll get him 
back. I have a plan. R2 and 3P0 as well as Lando have already infiltrated 
Jabba's palace but none of them are able to get close to Han so it's your turn. 
I have a bounty hunter disguise that you do I'd wear. With this you should be 
able to slip in undetected. What do you think? 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia looks at him. &quot;Okay. That sounds good. Thank you so much for helping 
to rescue Han, it means so much to me to get him back. It's hard to believe that 
Lando, R2, and 3PO have already infiltrated Jabba's palace. So far the plan is 
proceeding as planned.&quot; She pauses. &quot;Well, I've never been a bounty 
hunter before. I guess I'll try. Where is the costume, I'd better put it on I 
suppose. And by the way, where does Chewie fit into all this? He's half dead 
with worry over Han.&quot; [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121] ] 
19:23, January 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Well Chewie may not like it but he is going to go in with you as your 
prisoner. You are going to use him to barter with Jabba in order to gain his 
trust. And if your worried about Chewie, don't be. He's strong and he wants to 
save Han just as much as the rest of us. Now let's get you dressed.&quot; Luke 
grabs Leia'a bounty hunter gear and hands it to her. &quot;I'm sure you'll be 
very convincing as a bounty hunter&quot;. &quot;Lando and I got this disguise 
when we were tracking the bounty hunter who took Han. He didn't put up much of a 
fight. He also had a thermal dentator with him. You should take it with you to 
bargain with Jabba just in case. You ready?&quot; 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia sighs. &quot;As ready as I'll ever be.&quot; She grabs the clothes from 
Luke. &quot;I'm going to get dressed. See you in a minute.&quot; She gets 
dressed and then she comes over to Luke dressed in her bounty hunter gear. 
&quot;I'm ready and so is Chewie. See you soon, hopefully I'll be back with Han. 
And thank you Luke. For everything.&quot; She gently kisses him on the 

cheek.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:14, January 1, 
2017 (UTC) 


Luke hugged Leia and sent her on her way. &quot;Good Luck Leia, I'll be 
following in soon after you.&quot; Internally Luke spoke to himself. &quot;I 


hope she is able to succeed. No, I have nothing to worry about. Leia can take 
care of herself&quot;. Luke then went back inside the Falcon. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia was soon inside Jabba's palace. She nervously made her grand entrance and 
Chewie was led away, she felt a little worried. But she was glad Luke's plan was 
beginning to work. Later that night she crept into Jabba's main audience chamber 
and tword Han's carbonite figure. She adjusted a few dials and knobs then stood 
back.A ''Luke's plan is working!A ''She thought happily. Only a moment later Han 
fell to the floor. She bent over him and helped him sit up. He was shaking. 
&quot; Just relax for a moment, you're free of the carbonite.&quot; (Do you mind 
being Han for a bit? Otherwise I'll have a very long time role-playing with 
myself :) )[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:46, January 
1, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked up at the bounty hunter. &quot;Who are you? Where am I? The last 
thing I remember is being frozen in Carbonite. Lando that bastard. Wait, I can't 
see! What's going on!&quot;Han ran his fingers over his eyes to find them open 
but non functional. He shivered uncontrollably, still feeling after effects from 
the carbon freezing. Han looked up once more. &quot;wWhy are you helping me? 
&quot; {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


&quot;Because, &quot; Leia says before taking off her helmet; &quot;I'm someone 
who loves you.&quot; [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:06, 
January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looking up, recognized the voice. &quot;Leia&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


They kiss and Leia helps Han stand. &quot;I've got to get you out of here.&quot; 
They start walking and suddenly they hear a laugh. &quot;Ho ho ho ho.&quot; Leia 
freezes in terror.[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:31, 
January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked ahead. &quot;I Know that voice&quot;. He hears curtains open and he 
heard the voice again. It was Jabba. Han turned to face him. Jabba babbled on in 
Huttese before Han responded. &quot;Look, Jabba I'm sorry, I got caught up and I 
couldn't pay your back, but if you give some more time I can pay you triple- 
&quot; Jabba caught him off and told him it was too late for that. Suddenly two 
guards grabbed Han and began to drag him off. &quot;Look Jabba your making a big 
mistake, Don't be a fool!&quot; Jabba ignored him as Jabba's pig guards dragged 
him down a corridor and threw him into a cell. Han laid on the wet floor for a 
few seconds until he got to his feet. Suddenly he heard a familiar growl. Han 
turned and said &quot;Chewie is that you?&quot; Chewbacca then came and gave Han 
a big old hug. &quot;I'm fine. I'm fine.&quot; &quot;Luke?&quot; &quot;A Jedi 
Knight?&quot; &quot;Oh boy you've guys have done a lot without me.&quot; 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia was brought to Jabba who said something in Hutteese.A ''Luke, where are 
you!A ''She wanted to cry. She saw Han disappearing around a corner.A ''Han! 
Don't leave me!A ''Her heart cried out. But she had to stay strong. &quot;We 
have, powerful friends.&quot; She said boldly. &quot;You're going to regret 
this!&quot; Jabba said something, then licked his lips, which were only inches 
away from her face. Leia groaned in 

disgust.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:55, January 
2, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke was meditating onboard the Falcon. &quot;Leia has done her part, I can 


sense it. Now can I only hope she can hold out before I arrive&quot;. Luke got 
up and put on a dark cloak. &quot;Jabba's palace is quite the distance away. 
It'll take me at least three days to get there on foot, I'll have to leave now. 
I would have landed the Falcon closer but I couldn't have risked any of Jabba's 
guards discovering it. &quot;Don't worry Leia, I'll be there soon&quot;. Luke 
exited the Falcon and began to run. Thanks to his force augmented speed he 
should be able to reach her in a quarter of the time that it would take any 
normal person. &quot;Soon This will all be over&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia spent the night with Jabba, giving in to his horrible desires. The worst of 
all was probably the bikini. It was beautiful and golden metal, with the pinkish 
red lasha silk skirt and Jerba leather boots. Her hair was done up elaborately, 
put in a bun and braid. Her outfit left almost nothing to the imagination. And 
of course she had a collar. The night had been very tiresome, and Leia was 
supervised to sudden see Luke's robed form come into the room. Too embarrassedd 
to look him in the eyes, ashamed of what Jabba had done to her, Leia could only 
watch and wait.[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:21, 
January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke stood before Jabba The Hutt. He saw Leia in a pitiful state on a leash and 
in a bikini next to Jabba. Luke's eyes sharpened. He didn't mean for this to 
happen to her. He turned his attention to Jabba. &quot;You will give Han and The 
Wookie to me&quot; Jabba laughed in Response, because of his resistance to Jedi- 
Mind Tricks. Luke's resolve only increased. &quot;You will give Han and The 
Wookie to me, or be destroyed&quot;. Jabba and his minions laughed at the 
threat. &quot;You can hand them over Jabba and make things easy for yourself. We 
can do this the easy way or the hard way. Luke noticed 3P0 beside Jabba trying 
to say something before some one cut him off. Jabba declined Luke's offer. Luke 
suddenly used the force to grab a blaster from a nearby guard and pointed it at 
Jabba. But to Luke's surprise the floor below him gave away and he and the guard 
fell down into a pit. As he slid down he heard Leia yell his name. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia wants to scream as she sees Luke fall into the pit.A ''Luke, no! I can't 
loose you too! You have to find a way, you have to escape! Please!A ''She thinks 
as the door in the pit opens and the Rancor comes out. She watches it eat the 
Gamorean effortlessly, then almost cries out in pain as it turns to 

Luke.A ''What a horrible way to die, I must be dreaming! Someone help him! 

A ''[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:58, January 2, 2017 
(UTC) 


Luke looked up at the rancor. &quot;I am ready for this&quot; Luke fired a 
massive force wave at the Rancor pushing it back. Howvever to Luke's surprise 
the rancor quickly recovered and swiped at Luke. Luke caught off guard was 
snatched up by the rancor. Luke struggled to get free as the rancor lifted him 
towards it's mouth. Luke looked around and spotted a bone on the ground. 
&quot;Ah Ha!, Take This!&quot; Luke used the force to lift the bone and jab it 
into the rancor's eye. The rancor roared in pain and dropped Luke to the ground. 
Luke smirked at damaging the beast but once again the rancor recovered. 
&quot;Dammit!&quot; Annoyed, Luke ran behind the rancor's gate which it had 
entered through. The rancor made a charge for him but when it was under the gate 
Luke used the force to pull the massive door down on top of it, killing the 
monster. &quot;That wasn't so hard&quot; Luke said to himself sarcastically. (A 
different spin on the rancor battle){[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 


25] ]} 


Leia was scared as Luke battled the Rancor. She remembered all the times she had 


been with Luke, from when they first met on the Death Star, to now. They'd been 
through so much together, and now Luke was going to die. He was almost like a 
brother to her. When Luke suddenly defeated the Rancor, Leia was overwhelmed 
with joy. Jabba however, looked horrified. He pulled Leia back onto his throne 
and spoke. He had given Leia a speech decoder so she could understand. 
&quot;Bring me Solo and the Wookie! They will both suffer for this outrage! 
&quot; Now Leia trembled in ultimate 

fear.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 10:01, January 2, 
2017 (UTC) 


Luke was restrained and brought back before Jabba. He looked to his left and he 
saw Han and Chewie being pulled into the room. Suddenly Jabba yellled something 
in anger, 3P0 translated. &quot;You will all pay for this! I have had enough of 
you Jedi! I've decided to end this by sacrifice, at the Great Pit Of Carkoon. 
There, a Mega Sarlacc resides. There, you will perish.&quot; Luke smiled, 

&quot; Jabba, don't do this, your sealing your fate-&quot; Luke was Carried away 
from the room along with Han and Chewie. On the way out Luke saw Leia, she 
looked terrified. Luke wished he only could be there to reassure her. &quot; They 
hadn't lost yet&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia stays with Jabba on his sail barge, by his side like a submissive slave. 
Whenever she gets the chance she looks out the window at the skiff holding her 
friends. She tries to be brave, but tears start to form in her eyes. Chewie, 
Luke, and Han are going to die. She doesn't know how Luke is so confident that 
they'll escape, but she tries to trust him, and prepares to turn on Jabba when 
the time comes. As they come to the Sarlaac pit and the skiff holding her 
friends is near it, Leia is terrified for her friends and clings to a small bit 
of hope, that Luke has a plan.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 12:55, January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke is pushed onto the plank of the skiff overlooking the Sarlacc pit. He then 
turns to Jabba's sail barge. &quot;This is your last chance Jabba, surrender or 
die!&quot; Luke heard Jabba laugh in response and command his guard to put him 
in. &quot;Oh, Well&quot; he thought to himself. Luke looked up to the top of 
Jabba's sail barge, where R2 was waiting ready. Luke looked to his right to see 
Lando in disguise nodding. Luke did a farewell sign to Jabba and the crowd and 
looked as if he was about to fall but he didn't. Luke skyrocked into the air 
with the force and landed behind the guard. His Lightsaber firmly in his hand 
thanks to R2. &quot;Here we go.&quot; Luke used his Lightsaber to stab one guard 
in the chest causing him to tumble to his death. Luke then used the force to 
push two other guards over the edge. Luke then used his Lightsaber to free Han 
and Chewie. &quot;Everything was according to plan&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia watches Luke with joy as he leaps into action and begins fighting along 
with Chewie, Han, and Lando. She then uses her chain to choke Jabba to death. 
She struggles, begging the chain not to break, and it doesn't. R2 cuts her chain 
and then Leia runs up to the main deck, where she finds them all in battle. 

[ [Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 15:28, January 2, 2017 
(UTC) 


Luke cut through several of Jabba's guards before reaching Leia. Suddenly a 
bounty hunter goes flying into the side of the barge and tumbles down into the 
Sarlacc below. Several guards open fired on Luke. Luke demonstrated his skill as 
he deflected them all. &quot;However one bolt pierced Luke's prosthetic hand. 
&quot;Ah!&quot; Luke used the force to push the guard who shot him over the 
railing. Then he turned to Leia. &quot;The Gun!, Fire the main cannon at the 
deck Leia!&quot; {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia points the gun at the deck and waits for further orders from Luke. She is 
glad to see him come up to her and grab a rope. 
[ [Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 16:02, January 2, 2017 


(UTC) 


Luke triggers the gun by kicking the lever in with his foot. He grabs Leia in 
his arm. &quot;Hold on&quot;. Together they swing from Jabba's now burning sail 
barge to a nearby skiff. &quot;Lando take us back to the Falcon!&quot; Lando 
responded, &quot;Right away!&quot; Luke turned to the sand, &quot;Don't forget 
the droids!&quot; Luke extended a magnetic cable down and lifted both 3P0 an R2 
into the skiff as they headed off toward the Falcon. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia watches while the skiff flies away and Jabba's sail barge blows up. She 
cheers and turns to Luke, hugging him tight. &quot;Thank you Luke.&quot; She 
whispers in his ear. &quot;Thank you for saving us. Thank you so 
much.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 16:12, 
January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


==Roleplay: Slave Leia== 


Jabba licked his lips. &quot;Strip down for me slave, I wish to see your bare 
body&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia trembled with fear. She is absolutely horrified at the idea of stripping 
before Jabba. Luke surely would not have wanted this to happen to her. She 
decides to test Jabba's desire for her. &quot;No.&quot; She says. &quot;I will 
not strip for you.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
20:58, January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looked at Leia annoyed. &quot;Don't test me slave. I will give you one 
more chance. Strip for me.&quot; {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia knows now that she must do it, for her sake and Han's. Trembling, she 
removes all of her bounty hunter outer armor and stands before Jabba in pants, a 
light shirt, and her underclothes. She then removes her pants exposing her long 
and shapely legs, then her shirt revealing milky white beautiful skin. She now 
stands before Jabba in only her underclothes. She looks up at him, begging with 
her eyes for him to let her go.[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 21:17, January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba laughed with satisfaction. He observes Leia's smooth pale body. &quot;Good 
my slave, now take your undergarments off and dance for me!&quot; 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia feels tears of shame and fear in her eyes as she slowly removes her bra. 
She is deeply terrified of what Jabba will do to her once she is naked and 
vulnerable, as she is a virgin. Slowly Leia removes her underwear and feels 
horribly embarrassed, but seeing the look in Jabba's eyes she knows she has to 
obey. Using all her dancing skills she learned on Alderaan, Leia then begins to 
dance for Jabba.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:38, 
January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looked at Leia with pleasure. &quot;Shake your ass for me like the slut 
you are&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia turned around to face Jabba and did as he pleased, but all the while 
thinking:A ''I am not a slut! I never was, and I never will be!A ''Suddenly 
feeling very tired she feels her legs give out and she falls to the floor. The 
sun is setting and she feels sleepy, but Leia is frightened at the thought of 
spending the night with Jabba.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:00, January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba Looks over at Leia, seeing her tired laying on the floor in front of him. 
&quot;Come here Slut and lay with me, I'll comfort you.&quot; 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia, trembling and nervous, slowly goes over to Jabba. She hates being called 
slut, she hates the feeling of Jabba's oily flesh on hers, she hates that she's 
too afraid to sleep for fear of what he will do to her, she hates being here. 
But she knows it is not her place to grumble or complain, and she knows that for 
now she just needs to submit to Jabba.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:24, January 2, 2017 (UTC) 


The next day, Jabba awoke and eyes Leia at his side. &quot;Now my little slut I 
have two outfits picked out for you, the choice is yours. The first outfit was a 
gold slave bikini with silk loincloths. The other outfit was a pair of fishnet 
stockings with four inch stilettos. The outfit also had a black micro bra. 
&quot;Choose my Slut&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia stares in horror at the costumes, but figures they are slightly better than 
wearing nothing. She looks up at Jabba. &quot;I choose the golden one.&quot; She 
tells him.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:52, January 
2, 2017 (UTC) 


A guard hands the outfit to Leia. &quot;Ah my Slut, I want to test your pride. 
The choice is yours, you can let me put my tongue in your mouth or you can 
resist. I'm interested to see your choice&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia thinks for a moment.A ''There he goes with the slut thing again. And now he 
wants to put his tongue in my mouth? Gross! Well, at least he hasn't taken my 
virginity yet.A ''With a sigh she turns to Jabba and opens her lips, ready for 
his tongue. [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:59, January 
3, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba pushed his tongue into Leia's mouth. He lodged it in Leia's throat. Jabba 
could hear Leia struggling for breath as she tried to handle Jabba's tongue. 
Several minutes later Jabba released his tongue. &quot;Ah, You did as I expected 
slut. I knew you were a slut and based off you're willingness to let my tongue 
enter your mouth it must be true. Now slut, did you enjoy my tongue?&quot; 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia thinks for a moment before answering. She knows she can't tell the truth, 
as it would anger him, so she says &quot;Y-yes Jabba. Your tongue is big, and it 
fills my little mouth up.&quot; She tries to ignore his tail gently stroking her 
lower leg as she waits to see what he will do 

next.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:42, January 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Ah my little Slut you never disappoint. You prove again and again your 
slutty nature. Now slut, you will accept me putting my tail up your ass, Won't 
you? I expect you to. You want me to do it don't you? You've has sex so many 
time she haven't you?&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


At his words Leia trembled in fear. &quot;N-no master. I-I am a virgin.&quot; 
She's ashamed to say it, and even more ashamed how her body reacts to the idea 
of his tail in her. &quot;B-but i-if you want me to, I'll do it.&quot; She can't 
stop trembling as she waits nervously for Jabba's 

reply.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:02, January 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Oh is that so? Then for you my slut today marks a significant day in your 
life&quot;. Jabba's tail crawled up Leia's leg and pushed the loincloth out of 
the way. The tail then made its way into Leia's asshole. &quot;You will enjoy 
this&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia gasps as his tail goes into her and she is stretched wide for him. She 


feels a lot of pain, but slowly it ebbs away and she feels a tiny amount of 
pleasure. Part of her wishes he would take her other opening instead and give 
her even more pleasure, but the other part of her wants to preserve her 
virginity, and save it for her husband, if she ever has one. But she also 
considers fighting, as this isn't very pleasant, but something tells her to 
wait.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:31, January 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba smiles at Leia, &quot;Very good my slut, so do you wish to stop or 
continue? Jabba's tail retracted itself from Leia's anus and wiggled near Leia's 
vagina. &quot;Tell me slut, what is your choice and did you enjoy my tail in 
your ass? Your eyes tell me so&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 


25] ]} 


Leia is torn. Torn between sexual desire and consciousness of her current 
condition. &quot;Yes.&quot; She says truthfully. &quot;I-I did enjoy your 
tail.&quot; She can't believe how good the word slut is in her ears all of a 
sudden, and the feeling of his tail touching her is almost too much to bear. She 
finally comes up with an answer. &quot;Do as you wish, mighty 

Jabba.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:46, 
January 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba smiled at Leia's response. Jabba slid his tail deep into Leia's pussy 
while he grabbed her tits. Jabba pulled away Leia's golden bra and began to lick 
Leia's nipples, which had suddenly hardened. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary 
Snake 25]]} 


Leia and Jabba stayed that way for hours, Leia moaning in pleasure and Jabba in 
satisfaction as he had his way with her. After two hours Leia could hardly keep 
her eyes open and she felt exhausted. &quot;Jabba, I have enjoyed your tail 
immensely, but your slut&quot; was that word really coming out of her own 
mouth!? &quot;is tired.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 04:02, January 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looks down at Leia. &quot;Very well little slut you have earned your rest 
by pleasuring me. Now go wash up your slutty body and return to my side. You are 
to sleep with me tonight&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia does as he says and washes herself, then puts on her costume again and lies 
near Jabba on his throne. [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121] ] 
04:21, January 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba awakes the next morning with Leia at his side. Bib Fortuna runs up to 
Jabba and whispers something in his ear. Jabba angered by this news knocks Bib 
away. &quot;You fool he's using a Jedi Mink Trick&quot;. Jabba looks to the 
stairs to see a claoked figure descending them. The commotion wakes Leia. (I'm 
thinking of taking this role play into an alternate path way one that deviates 
from the original events of ROTJ. Just letting you know! ) 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia looks up to see, Luke! She is ashamed that he has to see her in this way. 
She then waits for him to speak.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 13:01, January 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke looks to Jabba. &quot;You will release Han and the Wookie to me. Do so or 
be destroyed&quot;. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Jabba looks at Luke. &quot;Stupid Jedi, you dare challenge me! My dominance 
rains to supreme!&quot; Jabba looks down at Leia. &quot;Tell him my slut how you 
enjoy me! Tell him how slutty you are!&quot; {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary 
Snake 25]]} 


Leia stares at Luke, frozen in fear. She is unsure what to do next.A ''Just 
pretend, go along with it, you'll be rescued soon anyway. And besides, Luke 
knows you aren't a slut, right?A ''&quot;I am a s-slut. Jabba's slut. I desire 
nothing but to be with him.&quot; She stares at Luke again.A ''Luke, please 
believe me, I'm really not a slut.A '' She waits nervously for Luke's 
response.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:27, January 
3, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke looks down at Leia with pity. He then turns back to Jabba. &quot;You will 
will hand over Han and the Wookie to me as well as the girl&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Jabba looked at Luke. &quot;who do you think you are, Jedi? Didn't you here the 
slut. She wants to be with me. Now my slut show this Jedi how much of a fool he 
is&quot;. Jabba moves his tail up towards Leia's pussy. &quot;Show him how much 
of a slut you are. Show him your desire to stay with me&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia wants to scream. Having sex with Jabba was bad, but doing it in front of 
her friend Luke would be pure torture. She debates whether to obey or not, and 
wishes it could all be over. She does not want to be raped in front of Luke, 
that much is certain. But Leia don't have to decide. Because Jabba does it for 
her.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:59, January 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba licks his lips as he shoves his tail deep into Leia's pussy. &quot;Tell 
him slut, how much you enjoy me. I know you love my tail in you. SHOW HIM YOUR 
SLUTTY SELF! &quot; {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia's lips separate in a scream as Jabba thrusts his tail into her with no 
preparations or lubricant. She is in a great deal of pain, but it slowly, slowly 
disappears. But the shame remains. Jabba removes his tail for a moment before 
going back in, and Leia moans. She squirms in pain and stares at Luke with 
silent, pleading eyes. &quot;Luke!&quot; She 

gasps.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:17, January 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


Luke watches with discomfort as Leia moans from discomfort. He was about to step 
foward when Jabba yelled. {[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Jabba grabbed Leia's chin turning her attention to him. &quot;SLUT TELL HIM HOW 
MUCH YOU ENJOY THIS!&quot; Jabba turned Leia's face toward Luke. &quot;TELL HIM! 
&quot; Jabba slipped his tail deeper into Leia's pussy, 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia cries out in pain as he pushes deeper inside her. She turns her tear 
streaked face to Luke and opens her mouth. &quot;I'm a-a s-slut. Jabba's s-slut. 
I e-enjoy his tail inside me m-more then anything i-in the world. I-I want t-to 
stay with h-him. I-I want you to l-leave.&quot; She can't stop 

trembling.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:34, January 
3, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke couldn't bare to watch anymore and moved in to help Leia. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Jabba saw Luke coming closer and signaled his guards with his eyes. The guards 
moved in and surrounded Luke. &quot;Restrain him!&quot; Boba Fett walked forward 
and handcuffed Luke and forced him to his knees. Jabba turned to Leia. &quot;Now 
lets continue my slut&quot;. Jabba ran his tongue down Leia's chest. &quot;He's 
not going anywhere now show him how much of a slut you are&quot;. 
{[[Special:Contributions/Legendary Snake 25]]} 


Leia then decides that the only thing that can help now is submission. She 


pretends to enjoy Jabba and wraps her legs around his tail, squeezing him tight 
inside her. She looks at Jabba. &quot;What, what are you going to, do to Luke? 
&quot; She gasps.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 23:03, 
January 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looked at Leia, &quot;I won't harm him my dear Slut as long as you 
pleasure me. Now my Slut moan for me! &quot; 


Leia looks at Jabba. &quot;Yes master.&quot; She moans as be thrusts into her. 
She then looks at Luke, who seems terrified and afraid for her. &quot;I'm okay 
Luke. Really.&quot; She waits for him to speak back to her, hoping to hear his 
voice in her ears as her only momentary 

comfort.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:26, January 
4, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke looked in horror as Leia was fucked by Jabba, &quot;Leia, Why are you le- 
&quot; Luke was cut off as two guards dragged him away by Jabba's orders. 


Jabba looked at Leia. &quot;You don't need him anymore right Slut? I'm thinking 
of executing him along with Han and Chewbacca. They have served their purpose. 
Don't you think. Aren't I the only thing you desire?&quot; 


Leia cries out as Luke leaves. &quot; Jabba please! Have mercy! Don't kill them! 
I'll do whatever you want!&quot; She sees Luke look at her as he is dragged 
away. &quot;Luke! Don't leave me!&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:07, January 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looks at Leia. &quot;Keep your focus on me slut! I am your master. They 
will be executed tomorrow morning. Now Do you want the sex to continue or not? 
&quot; 


Leia thinks hard. Luke and Han are going to die, Jabba is hurting her, she's 
covered in gross stuff, and she's tired. &quot;No thank you.&quot; She says 
sadly, tears filling her eyes and streaming down her 

face.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:24, January 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Very well then slut. Bib! Prepare the sail barge! &quot; 


The next morning Leia awakens by Jabba. He is awake too. &quot;Master?&quot; She 
asks softly. &quot;Please let me say goodbye to Han and Luke. Then I will serve 
you in whatever way you want, have sex with you whenever you want, I'll be your 
willing slut. I just want to say goodbye.&quot; (I'm thinking that if Jabba says 
yes then we could work the Han/Leia scene in here, and pretend Han can see, 
since this is an alternate version of the real story. Just an 

idea)A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:37, January 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Very well, But only one. You must choose, Han or Luke. Hurry up we won't 
have all day&quot;. 


Leia freezes for a moment. Who should she choose? Then she finally decides, 
after a minute of painful deciding. &quot;I-I choose Han.&quot; She says to 
Jabba, hoping Luke will understand. She loves him as a brother, but she loves 
Han in a different way.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121] ] 
20:59, January 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han was dragged into Jabba's throne room. He looked up hi so eye sight had been 
returning. &quot;Leia?&quot; Han stared at Leia's bare body. Han angrily looked 
at Jabba. &quot;You disgusting slimeball, why have you done this to her? You 
won't get away with this&quot;. Han attempted to attack Jabba but wa quickly 
restrained by the guards. 


Leia looks at Jabba pleadingly. &quot;Please let me down, let me go to him. If I 


can't say goodbye to Luke, then I want to be with Han for a moment. Please 
master?&quot; She runs her hands up and down Jabba's tail, massaging it 
gently.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:10, January 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba eases his grip on leia's chain giving her about 8 feet. &quot;I don't want 
you going far, be quick&quot;. 


Leia practically jumps off the throne and walks over to Han. Her eyes water at 
the sight of his face, the one she loves. The one she soon will never see again. 
&quot;Hi Han.&quot; She says softly, waiting to see what he'll do when she's 
close to him.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:25, 
January 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han turned to leia. &quot;Leia, remember gen strong never give in. And, and I 
love you&quot;. 


Leia walks over to Han so close they are almost touching. Tears fill her eyes at 
Han's words and they slip down her cheeks. &quot; 'I know'.&quot; She says 
looking at him, seeing tears in his eyes too. She doesn't know what to do next. 
&quot;I love you too Han. So much. I'm not going to see you again, but I'll 
never forget you.&quot; She wonders what Han is going to do next. 

[ [Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:45, January 4, 2017 
(UTC) 


Han leaned toward Leia looking like he was going in for a kiss. 


Leia leans forward too and they get closer, closer until their lips meet ina 
kiss.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:06, January 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looks at Han and leia kissing. &quot;That's enough. Boba Fett, kill 
him&quot;. Fett walked foward and fired his bkaster through Han's chest, Han 
fell to the floor coughing up blood. &quot;Now come to me slut and watch this 
pathetic smuggler die&quot;. Jabba pulled hard on Leia's chain. 


&quot;NO!&quot; Leia screamed, watching him on the floor moaning. &quot;Han! 
&quot; She can't believe he's dying. She is jerked onto Jabba's throne but her 
eyes remain on Han. &quot;I love you!&quot; She cries, begging inwardly for him 
to respond.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:48, 
January 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked to Leia as he coughed up blood. &quot;I know&quot; Han fell back 
motionless&quot; 


Jabba looked to Boba Fett, &quot;Fetch the Jedi and Wookie we will execute them 
at the pit of carkoon. Now my slut forget about this filth. We are going to my 
sail barge.&quot; 


Leia cries on Jabba's throne. She looks at him with hatred. &quot;Why did you 
kill him!?&quot; She sobs. &quot;Han!&quot; The pain is too much. The last thing 
Leia sees is Boba Fett dragging Han away. Then everything goes 

black.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:58, January 5, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba's yanks on leia's chain. They were on his sail barge. &quot;Ah my slut I 
want you to see the death of your friend&quot;. (I'm thinking of finishing at 

least after the Sarlacc. Maybe cover a little of its aftermath and perhaps her 
submition) 


Leia stares at Jabba angrily.A ''I hate you.A ''She thinks, wishing she could 
say it. &quot;Master, please don't kill Luke. He's my friend. I'll do anything 


if you let him live.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 20:36, January 5, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; You'll do anything for me once he's dead slut&quot; Jabba said coldly. 
&quot;Now you will watch him perish, Put him In!&quot; Luke was walked over the 
plank. Jabba looked to his skiff guards, internally he feared the Jedi and 
wanted to be sure that he was destroyed. &quot;Kill him now! &quot; The guard 
plunged his spear into Luke's back and it exited through Luke's abdomen. Luke 
then tumbled down into the mouth of the Sarlacc. 


&quot;_LUKE!&quot; Leia screamed as the spear pierced his body. Their eyes met 
one last time before Luke's closed and he fell down dead into the mouth of the 
Sarlaac. &quot;NO!&quot; Leia cried, her heart broken as one of her only 
remaining friends plunged to his death. She started crying and once again 
fainted from the pain of loss.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 21:03, January 5, 2017 (UTC) 


Nearly an hour passed when Jabba slapped Leia with his tail. &quot;Wake up Slut. 
It's a shame that you care so little about your friends that you didn't even 
give them the credit of watching them die. The Mighty Chewbacca fell easily and 
even your friend Calrissian perished as he revealed himself in a pathetic effort 
to stop me. Now my Slut I am your option. You will now pleasure me, forget your 
friends, forget your memories, You are my Slut slave!&quot; 


Tears fill Leia's eyes again as she remembers the horrible fate of her friends. 
&quot;Why?&quot; She asks. &quot;Just kill me. I don't want to ever see you 
again, I just want to die!&quot; As soon as the words are out of Leia's mouth 
she regrets them.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:31, 
January 5, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looks at Leia with contempt, &quot;You will learn to appreciate slave, you 
will feel a pain like no other. Guard grab me my branding iron&quot;. Two guards 
held Leia down. &quot; Jabba yanked off Leia's loinclothes revealing her bare 
ass. He then placed the branding iron on her left ass cheek. In the process 
implanting his sigil. &quot;I am your master now. &quot; 


Leia cries out as the hot iron touches her. It hurts, but not as much as she 
expected. Then a thought hit her. Did Jabba have something else in mind for his 
'slut'?A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:52, January 5, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba laughed as Leia cried out in pain he then slides his tail deep into Leia's 
pussy and began to grope her tits. &quot;You love this don't you slave, you love 
my tail, you can't live without me.&quot; 


&quot;No.&quot; Leia says, her anger making her bold. &quot;IA ''can'' live 
without you. In fact, I want to.&quot; She squirms in discomfort as she tries to 
adjust to the feeling of Jabba's tail inside her 

again.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:08, January 5, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Oh is that so my Slut? Jabba released Leia throughing her to the floor. He 
then ordered ten of his Gamorrean Pig guards to gang rape his slave. They all 
took turn so plunging their cocks into Leia's mouth, ass and pussy. 


Leia cries in pain as they rape her. The pain is nothing like she's ever felt 
before, having all three areas penetrated by Jabba's guards. &quot;Please stop! 
&quot; She begs as the one by her mouth pulls out for a moment before diving 
back in. Tears slide down her cheeks as she cries from the pain as two guards 
double penetrate her pussy. She is in so much pain she can hardly 

think.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:21, January 5, 
2017 (UTC) 


Jabba looked to Leia. &quot;Do you Now accept me as your master, slut? Or will 


you continue to resist. My resources are unlimited and I will never let you take 
an easy way out. There is only one way this ends you little slut. That is you 
become my personal sex slave, forever&quot; 


Leia thought for a moment. Luke and Han were dead, the rebellion thought she was 
dead, Alderaan was destroyed, she had no family, nothing was left for her, 
nothing. Except Jabba. Leia looked up at him. &quot;Yes, I'll be your sex 
slave.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:36, 
January 5, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Good, good my slave. I new you would eventually give in it is your true 
nature&quot;. Jabba began to slip his his tail into Leia's pussy once more. 
&quot;Don't you love me slut?&quot; 


Leia sighs. &quot;Yes, oh great and mighty 

Jabba.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:18, 
January 6, 2017 (UTC) The end of this scene? You can pick the next one 
==Roleplay: A New Hope== 

Han sat down beside Chewie at a table across from an old man with gray hair and 
a younger man with Sandy blonde hair. &quot;Han Solo. I'm captain of the 
Millennium Falcon. Chewie here tells me you're looking for passage to the 
Alderaan system.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121] ] 
12:15, January 6, 2017 (UTC) 


Ben looked to Han. &quot;Yes, how much would it cost us to transport say the 
boy, myself and two droids, with no questions asked&quot;. 


Han smiled. &quot;What is it? Some kind of local trouble?&quot; He didn't wait 
for the old man to respond. &quot;If so, it's going to cost something extra. Ten 
thousand, all in advance.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 15:28, January 14, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke looked up at Han. &quot;10,000! We could buy our own ship for that! I'm not 
such a bad pilot myself-&quot; 


Ben cut Luke off. &quot;We can pay you two thousand now plus fifteen once we 
reach Alderaan&quot;. 


Han did the math. &quot;Seventeen huh? Alright, you guys got yourself a 
ship.&quot; He watched them leave and said to Chewie: &quot;Seventeen thousand! 
Those guys must really be desperate, this could really save my neck! Get back to 
the ship, and get it ready!&quot; (Okay, you can pick the next scene. You can 
start it as your character or tell me what scene it is and I can start it, if 
you want. Let me know. )A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
21:21, January 14, 2017 (UTC) 


Jabba slithered in front of the Millennium Falcon. He was looking for Han Solo, 
the bastard owed him ten thousand. Jabba turned to see Han entering the hanger. 
&quot;Solo!&quot; 


Han gripped his blaster lightly. &quot;Right here Jabba. You didn't think I was 
going to run, did you?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 21:37, January 14, 2017 (UTC) 


You're in big trouble now Solo. &quot;You've cheated me for the last time. 
You're lucky I don't kill you now&quot;. 


&quot;Hey.&quot; He said. &quot;Even I get boarded sometimes. You think I had a 
choice? But I got a nice easy charter. I'll pay you back, plus a little 
extra.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:45, 
January 14, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Very well then 20000! You can finally pay me back. Don't fail me again 
Solo&quot;. 


&quot;Seventeen Jabba, don't push it. I will pay you back.&quot; Han assured 
Jabba. He watched the Hutt slither away. (We can use our talk pages, but do you 
have any scenes you want to do?)A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:00, January 14, 2017 (UTC) 

==Roleplay: The Clone Wars== 


Ahsoka looked at the slave outfit that Anakin hadn't given her. It was blue with 
a good headress. It's top showed off her midriff as cut off extremely high. She 
didn't have any pants or underwear instead she had a blue skirt and loincloth 
that had a slit that went all the way up to he really waist showing off her left 
leg completely. She also had a pair of two inch heels. Ahsoka put the outfit on 
and looked at herself in the mirror. &quot;I hate this!&quot; Ahsoka thought to 
herself. Suddenly Anakin, Obi-Wan and Rex passed by her. &quot;Why am I the one 
playing the part of the slave, Master?&quot; {[[Special:Contributions/The 
Legendary Snake]]} 


Anakin smiled a tiny smile. &quot;Because my apprentice, I think the queen will 
find you a good slave girl. I'm sorry if you don't like it, I tried to find 
something the queen might like. Here.&quot; He handed her a light gray and 
slightly transparent cloak and hood.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:36, January 17, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Great&quot; Ahsoka said as She put the cloak on &quot;let's go&quot;. 
Anakin and Ahsoka proceeded to the Queen's palace as Obi-Wan went off on his own 
to find the missing Togruta. 

They soon arrived. 


Anakin looked up at the Queen sitting in her throne. &quot;Your highness, I come 
delivering you great news. I am Lars Quell and I have slayed Darts D'Nar your 
sworn enemy. I then took this slave from his palace&quot;. Anakin grabbed 
Ahsoka's cloak yanking it off, revealing Ahsoka in her skimpy slave outfit. 


Ahsoka looked up Anakin in defiance, &quot;Unhand my Brigand!&quot;. Ahsoka gave 
her best attempt at acting. She looked at Anakin awkwardly when the Queen began 
to speak. 


The queen stepped down from her throne and looked impressed by Ahsoka. 

&quot; Thank you Lars for destroying my enemy.&quot; She looked at Ahsoka again. 
&quot;And what is your name?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:56, January 17, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen with scorn as she ran the back of her hand against 
Ahsoka's arm. &quot;None of your business and Don't you dare touch me!&quot; 


The queen (does she have a name? I forget) stared at Ahsoka. &quot;Hmm. A feisty 
one. Thank you sir Lars, I shall enjoy breaking her.&quot; She says to 

Anakin.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:05, January 
17, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;She is my gift to you your highness, Now I hear there is a slave auction 
tomorrow, May I attend?&quot; Anakin said. (The Queen's Name: Miraj) 


&quot;Yes.&quot; Miraj said as she admired Ahsoka, hardly paying any attention 
to Anakin.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:19, January 
17, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Very well, I will see you then youe highness, I am going to retire for the 
rest of the day&quot; Anakin said as he left the throne room 


Ahsoka watched Anakin leave. &quot;Don't leave me here Master with her&quot; 
Ahsoka wanted to say but Shen knew she couldn't. She then turned to see the 


Queen advancing closer to her. 


&quot;Hello slave. What is your name? I must know or I will have to think of one 
for you.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:31, 
January 17, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka at the Queen in disgust. &quot;Who does she think she is?&quot; she said 
to herself. &quot;I don't have tell to you anything, Slaver scum!&quot; Ahsoka 
said confidently. 


Miraj looked angry. &quot;Have you no respect for your master?! 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|]174.60.90.121]] 03:39, January 17, 
2017 (UTC) (when are you thinking of doing a new scene by the way.) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen in defiance, &quot;You're no master of mine! So go 
ahead and punish me! Do whatever you want! I don't care! I'm not scared of you! 
Deep inside Ahsoka knew that was a lie. 


Miraj smiled. &quot;Really?&quot; She suddenly removed a whip from A nearby 
table and began to use it on Ahsoka. &quot;''NowA '' will you call me master? 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:54, January 17, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen as her eyes were filled with fear. However she 
mustered up her courage, &quot;I will never call you master!&quot; 


Miraj smiled as she brought the whip down again and again on Ahsoka. She turned 
to her guards. &quot;Hold her.&quot; She ordered, and the guards grabbed Ahsoka 
and held her still as she grabbed a shock collar from nearby and put it on the 
restrained girl. &quot;There.&quot; She said, smiling evilly. &quot;That looks 
lovely on you slave.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 19:09, January 17, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka struggled to hold back her tears. &quot;Go screw yourself! And I am not 
your slave! Ahsoka mustered up her stength to look at the Queen. &quot;I'1ll 
never be your slave! &quot;. 


Miraj felt angry. &quot;Really? I will show you that my orders are never 
disobeyed.&quot; She activated the shock collar on a very high level while still 
whipping Ahsoka.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:24, 
January 17, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka screamed in pain as the electricity coarsed through her body. 

&quot ; AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! &quot; Ahsoka's eyes filled with tears as the whip 
whacked her back. &quot;Why has Anakin left me here?&quot; She thought. The 
electricity intensified. Ahsoka managed to get out a sentence. &quot;Never, you 
bitch!&quot; Then Ahsoka passed out from the pain. 


Ahsoka awoke on a velvet bed with a shock collar still around her neck. She felt 
extremely sore. &quot;That Zygerrian Bitch! She has no idea who She Ian dealing 
with. I'll show her!&quot; Ahsoka thought to herself. Suddenly The door opened 
and the Queen walked in. 


&quot;Good morning slave. Did you sleep well?&quot; She 

smiled.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|]174.60.90.121]] 01:18, January 
18, 2017 (UTC) 

Ahsoka felt stiff. &quot;Yeah sure I guess, whatever. Why do you care?&quot; 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;I hope you are feeling better after our little, 
incident last night. Are you ready to go to the slave auction? 


&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|]174.60.90.121]] 01:37, January 18, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka thought for a moment, &quot;Anakin said he'd Ben there right? Guess 
that's where I have to go&quot;. Ahsoka looked up at the Queen &quot;Yes, my 
master I'm ready to go the slave auction&quot;. Ahsoka nearly vomited after 
saying those words. &quot;I'll follow you&quot;. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's 'submission'. &quot;Very good slave. Let's go.&quot; 
They left the room. (What does Miraj do at the slave auction by the 

way?)A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:49, January 18, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka went with the Queen to the slave auction. They were standing on a balcony 
looking over an arena. Anakin wasn't there at the Queen's side and that gave 
Ahsoka a small degree of comfort. She made her way closer to Anakin when the 
Queen spoke. 


&quot;I have captured a Jedi, Obi wan Kenobi. Bring him out.&quot; Miraj 
ordered. (I've seen the video, but I can't remember it all, bear with me;)) Her 
guards did as she said.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121] ] 
01:59, January 18, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka's gasped as a battered and tired Obi-Wan was dragged into the arena. 
&quot;How couldn't this happen she thought?&quot; She looked to Anakin for 
guidance. 


Anakin met her eyes with his own. He then turned to the Queen. &quot;what do you 
plan on doing with this Jedi, your highness?&quot; 


She smiled. &quot;I plan to kill him of course. Why? Do you want to help me 
torture him before he dies?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:18, January 18, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka eyes widened. &quot;What are we going to do?&quot; She thought. She 
turned to Anakin to see his response. 


Anakin turned to the Queen. &quot;Why of course, your majesty. I will assist you 
in this's Jedi's torture. What do you have in mind?&quot;. 


She hands him a wip. &quot;This should do nicely. Thank you Lars, you have been 
of great assistance to me.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:26, January 18, 2017 (UTC) 


Anakin took the whip and proceeded down stairs into the arena. He then walked up 
to Obi-Wan. &quot;Don't worry Master, I'll get us out of this&quot;. Anakin 
looked up to his right in the audience. There he saw Clone Captain Rex ina 
Zygerrian disguise nodding back at him. Anakin then looked up at the balcony 
where the Queen was anencephaly saw Ahsoka and R2. 


Ahsoka looked down at the arena to see Anankin nodding up at her. She knew what 
this meant. She nodded back in return. 


Anakin looked to R2 to make sure he was ready. Once he was sure he called up to 
the Queen. &quot;You leave me no choice your Highness!&quot; Suddenly R2 fired A 
Lightsaber into the air and it landed in Anakin's hand. He used it to cut Obi- 
Wan free as his own lightsaber soon landed in his hand. Anakin could hear Rex 
firing his blaster at other guards behind him. 


Ahsoka ran up to R2 and retrieved her lightsaber. Two guards fired their 
blasters at her and she deflected them, thus killing the guards. Ahsoka then 
turned her attention to the Queen. She dashed up to her and put her Lightsaber 
to the Queen's throat. &quot;Looks like your slave Empire is finished! &quot; 
Ahsoka said not noticing the Queen inching her hand towards a control panel on 


the arm rest of her throne. (Can you roleplay the rest of the guards as well?) 


The Queen gave Ahsoka a deathly stare as she pushes a button. Twenty guards run 
in. They capture Obi wan, Anakin, and Rex and tie up Ahsoka. Miraj smiles. 
&quot;No, my little slave. You're 

wrong.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:37, 
January 21, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka awakens to find herself tied up. She turns to the Queen who was standing 
near her friends. &quot;what are you going to do to them?&quot; 
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''' FEATURING! !' 


'''tAhsoka Tano''' : A young Jedi with much to learn that has been transformed 
into a futanari girl by Zygerrian Scientists. She struggles to prove herself a 
true Jedi. {History: [[Ahsoka : The Togrutan Slave]]} 


'''Padme Amidala''' : A former senator of the Galactic Republic and now Mother 
to the New Hope Of The Galaxy. {History: [[Padme Amidala : A Senator's 
Seduction] ]} 


'''Chun-Li''' : A Galactic Patrolwoman on a mission to stop injustice. After her 
freedom from slavery she strives to fight Tyranny. {History: [[Chun-Li : An 
Agent's Corruption] ]} 


'''Obi-wan &quot;Ben&quot; Kenobi''' : A Jedi master trying coping with his 
failures as a teacher and guardian of the galaxies last hope. 


''tyoda''' : The Jedi Grand Master who plays a crucial role in ensuring the 
Jedi's survival and the passing on of its teachings. 


'''Bail Organa''' : A Galactic Senator who witnessed the crimes of the Empire 


and went on to cofound much of the Rebel Alliance as well as serve as the 
Adoptive Father of Princess Leia Organa. 


=REVENGE OF THE SITH= 
==Chapter I : The Fall Of The Republic== 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka sat in the cargo hold, relived that her plan had 
succeeded. However Ahsoka was going to need a new pair of clothes. She dug 


through several compartments but her search came up fruitless. Ahsoka looked 
down at her penis that had been attached to her by The Zygerrians. They had 
twisted her, changed her and transformed her into this Futanari state. Ahsoka 
continued her search until she managed to locate a familiar outfit. It was her 
old Padawan garments. It suddenly occurred to Ahsoka that this was the same 
Slaver ship that she and her Master had infiltrated Zygerria with all those 
months ago. Ahsoka took the outfit and put it on. It was a little snug but it 
still fit. Boy did this bring back memories. 


{Padme's POV} Padme stared off into space. She missed Anakin and was saddened 
that he wasn't going to be there for the baby. She almost started to cry from 
just thinking about it but she held herself together. 


{Chun's POV} Chun activated the holo news to catch up on current events as she 
had been caught off from the outside world. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_disturbance_in_the_force.jpeg|thumb|300px|Ahsoka sensing a loss 
of life from the Jedi Temple.]]{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka sat with her legs crossed 
she mediated and established a connection to the force. However something was 
amiss. She couldn't feel any energy coming from the Jedi Temple. 


{Chun's POV} We have breaking news that the republic has fallen! Coruscant is in 
turmoil as the Confederacy takes root. The Jedi have been slaughtered and we 
have no known survivors at this time! Chun fell back in her chair, How could 
this have happened? Padme are you hearing this! The Confederacy has won the war! 
What do we do now! 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka entered the cock pit. &quot;We stay here for a few days 
and ride it out, Who knows what's in store for us back at home&quot;. 


(15 Days Later) 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka sat mediatating once more attempting to sense any Jedi. 
Ahsoka tried hard but her efforts were fruitless. Ahsoka thought of Master Plo, 
Unduli, Ti, And Secura. Ahsoka cussed at her self. She blamed herself, she 
should have been there. Ahsoka stood up and looked down at her Lightsaber. 
&quot;I won't fail again&quot;. 


{Padme's POV} Padme turned on the holo news to discover another tragedy. Padme 
covered her mouth upon hearing the news. The newscaster reported that the 
Confederacy had signed a treaty with the former Galactic Republic. The two 
merged to form the First Galactic Empire. 


{Chun's POV} &quot;How could this have happened? What are were they going to do 
now?&quot; Suddenly she felt Ahsoka's warm hand on her shoulder comforting her. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Chun, Padme, We will get through this. Just give me some 
more time to meditate. I will come up with a solution&quot;. Padme and Chun 
nodded in agreement as Ahsoka proceeded back to the rear room. She sat down and 
concentrated on the force. She just wanted guidance! Some Help! Everybody she 
knew was gone! Ahsoka punched the floor in frustration, but she calmed herself. 
&quot;No, I'm better than this, I can do this!&quot; Ahsoka focused in on the 
living force surrounding herself in it's currents. Then, suddenly she felt a 
pull in the force. It was a person, someone she knew. He was tired, battered, he 
had a beard- &quot;O0bi-Wan!&quot; Ahsoka yelled out in excitement. She had 
thought he had long since been dead. The hologram recording of his execution 
must have been a fake. Ahsoka with this newfound confidence, narrowed her 
vision. She saw a Zygerrian slave outpost, but it wasn't Zygerria. Ahsoka had 
heard Liv and the Queen discussing it before. It was the world of Kadavo. Ahsoka 
lept to her feet and ran up to the Bridge. &quot;Chun! Take us to the Kadavo 
System&quot,;. 


==Chapter II : Rescuing An Old Friend== 


(3 Days Later) 


{Padme's POV} Padme observed the planet take shape before her as their Slaver 
ship that they had stolen had exited hyperspace. Padme wondered if what Ahsoka 
had thought was true. &quot;Was Obi-Wan alive? If so, could this mean Anakin 
could be around as well?&quot; Padme held hope as they descended downward. 


{Chun's POV} &quot;Padme, stay here with the ship. I'll act as a Slaver and 
escort Ahsoka into the structure. We hopefully won't be long and be ready for a 
quick exit&quot;. Chun looked to see Padme nodding. &quot;Good&quot;. Chun had 
done many missions undercover as a Galactic Patrolwoman. This role should come 
easy for her. Chun opened the closet and found a metal chain with matching 
choker collar. &quot;Here Ahsoka put this on&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Infiltrates.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Ahsoka in her slave disguise 
looking up at the massive structure ]]{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka took the collar and 
put it around her neck. It was a tight fit. &quot;Never thought I'd be wearing 
this again&quot; Ahsoka said sarcastically. She had Chun then exited the ship. 
As they proceeded down the landing pad two guards greeted them. &quot;What's 
your business here, love. Looking mighty fine there&quot;. 


{Chun's POV} Chun turned to answer the guard. &quot;I am here to deliver this 
slave. She is in desperate need of processing. If you wouldn't mind taking her 
off my hands. As for myself I'd like to meet with whoever is in charge here. I'm 
scheduled for an assignment from him&quot;. The guard smirked. Looking at Chun's 
curvy body rearing through her revealing outfit. &quot;Whatever you say&quot;. 
Chun and Ahsoka were led inside until they split up. 


{Padme's POV} Meanwhile Padme observed Ahsoka and Chun disappear into the 
massive processing center. She hoped they'd be okay. If anything went wrong they 
could end up slaves all over again. 


{Ahsoka's POV} The two horny guards led Ahsoka down a corridor to the processing 
chambers. The hall was empty so Ahsoka saw her golden oppurtunity. She pulled 
out her shoto saber that was strapped to her leg beneath her skirt and stabbed 
one of the guards through the eye she then reached by out with a force push 
slamming the other guard against the wall violently. &quot;Where is the Jedi 
Kenobi, you better tell me if you care for your life!&quot; The panicked guard 
talked immediately. &quot;He's in the bottom chambers. His cell is being guarded 
by a score of Zygerrian soldiers. You'll never get through&quot;. Ahsoka smiled 
at the guard. &quot;I have my ways&quot;, Ahsoka then force pulled the guard 
closer and impaled him with her shoto. &quot;Vile slime&quot;. 


{Chun's POV} Chun was led by two guards two the top command tower. The three 
then took and elevator to the highest floor. They then exited into the room. 
Chun looked ahead in disgust to find a fat Zygerrian Male in a floating chair 
before her. &quot;Chun kneeled down, &quot;I have come with great news your 
worship&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka continued onward until she reached the cell that the guard 
had described. He hadn't exaggerated one bit. The cellblock was crawling with 
Zygerrian guards. Ahsoka only had her shoto, but it wouldn't be a problem. Her 
powers have been increasing ever since she had reestablished her connection to 
the living force. Ahsoka then smirked as she concentrated her energy and 
unleashed a massive force Blast at the guards sending most them flying against 
the wall and instantly knocked out. Four guards remained. Ahsoka dashed at the 
first Slaver and used her force augmented strength to snap his neck she then 
through her shoto saber through the heart of the second guard, killing him 
immediately. Ahsoka then slammed the last two guards together with the force and 
thus knocking them out. Ahsoka smiled at her work. &quot;I'm not impressed 
boys&quot;. 


{Padme's POV} Padme sat down on the bridge of their ship. She was in possession 
of Ahsoka's Lightsaber for her protection just in case any guards tried to 


board. To her relief everything had been quite. She just hoped that they'd hurry 
up. 


[[File:Chun_fires_a_kick.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Chun firing a powerful kick into 
a Zygerrian's Jaw]]{Chun's POV} &quot;Your worship the news is that I have come 
to free Obi-Wan Kenobi and kill you&quot;. The Zygerrian looked at Chun with 
disgust. &quot;Guards subdue her!&quot; Within seconds the guards charged Chun 
but she made quick work of them as she lept into the air and preformed a split 
kick. This sent both guards to ground knocked out with broken jaws. Before the 
boss could call for help. Chun grabbed a spear from on of the guards and threw 
it through the Zygerrian's chest, killing him. &quot;So long your worship&quot;. 
[ [File:Ahsoka_saddened.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Ahsoka saddened to see Obi-Wan in 
such a pathetic state] ] 

{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka used her shoto saber the cut a hole through the door to 
Kenobi's room. She finally cut through and entered to see a horrifying picture. 
Obi-Wan was reatrained against the wall and he a shock collar on. He looked as 
if he been tortured for months. He was a bloody mess and he looked pathetically 
weak. Ahsoka's eyes nearly filled with tears at the site of him. She blamed 
herself, if she hadn't failed their mission would have succeeded and Obi 
wouldn't be in this situation. Now though she could make it right. Ahsoka moved 
toward Obi-Wan. &quot;Mast Kenobi can you here me? I'm here to get you out of 
here&quot;. Obi-Wan looked up with a weak nod, &quot;Ahsoka, you came back for 
me?&quot; Ahsoka nodded as she freed Obi-Wan from his restraints. She then slung 
Obi-Wan over her back and ran for the landing pad. 


{Padme's POV} Padme looked out the the main view port. She saw Ahsoka carrying 
Obi-Wan running down the landing pad. Behind them were dozens of guards in 
pursuit. Padme ignited the engines and began to take off, she lowered the 
entrance ramp for Ahsoka as well. Padme then turned the ship and fired its 
canons at the Zygerrians. She must have blown dozens of the guards away when 
Ahsoka finally got onboard. Padme turned to see Ahsoka sit down in the seat next 
to her. &quot;Where's Chun?&quot; Padme asked. &quot;The main tower! Top Floor! 
Let's Go!&quot; Ahsoka yelled in response. Padme then fired a missile at the 
landing platform destroying it and causing it to crumble and fall into the pit 
below. She then flew upward to get Chun. 


[[File:Battle_Padme.jpeg|thumb|300px|Padme pleased to see Obi-Wan returned] ] 
{Chun's POV} Chun surfed through the Zygerrian network on the console. She read 
through their records and data files to discover what she had feared. The newly 
minted Galactic Empire had pardoned the Zygerrians for their slave crimes and 
thus endorsed their slave empire. Chun couldn't believe it. The Republic that 
she had once loyally served is all but a memory. Suddenly the windows behind her 
were blown out and a Zygerrian ship floated near them. The rear cargo door 
opened and Chun saw Ahsoka waving for her. &quot;Come on!&quot; Chun leaped into 
the ship and closed the door behind her. She walked up to the bridge. &quot;Get 
us out of here Padme&quot;. 


==Chapter III: A Shroud Of Darkness== 

(20 Days Later) 

{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka walked up to Obi-Wan who was laying down. He had recovered 
significantly from his wounds. &quot;I'm sorry Obi Ahsoka thought to herself. 


This is all my fault&quot;. Suddenly Obi-Wan awoke. 


{Obi-wan's POV} Obi turned his head to see Ahsoka looking over him. &quot;Ahsoka 
Is That You?!&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_tears.jpeg|thumb|320px|Tears fill Ahsoka eyes upon hearing Obi- 
Wan's news]]{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Yes! You're safe now master. Are you alright? 
&quot;. 


{Obi-wan's POV} &quot;Better than I have been. Being in that complex was 
torture. It's good to see you&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka leaned in and gave Obi-Wan a hug. &quot;Well, I'm happy 
that you're all right&quot;. Ahsoka looked down at the ground. &quot;What about 
Anakin and Rex?&quot; 


{Obi-wan's POV} Obi-Wan's smile disappeared. &quot;Rex.... was killed long ago 
as for Anakin....... was taken by Dooku and I haven't seen him since. That was 
months ago. I'm afraid there is little hope. Even if he was alive.... we would 


have no idea where to look&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} Tears filled her eyes. &quot;How...why? Why did this have to 
happen master!? What do we do?&quot;. 


{Obi-wan's POV} &quot;We stay strong Ahsoka. We push onward. It's what he would 
have wanted&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Alrght&quot;. 
==Chapter IV: A Plan Of Action== 
(30 Days Later) 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Padme, Chun, Obi-Wan we are here today to discuss a plan. 
We can't let this Empire rein over our freedoms. We must do whatever we can and 
if we fail we need an alternative. Padme you Know. &quot; 


{Padme's POV} &quot;Yes Ahsoka, I understand. The baby could end up being our 
last and only hope&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;That's right my lady. Now Obi-Wan I've been gathering 
information and it appears that Count Dooku is on the mustafar system. You are 
far more powerful than me. Only you can stop him&quot;. 


{Obi-wan's POV} &quot;I'll do what must be done, Ahsoka&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Very Well, Master. Now as for myself. I will be going to 
Coruscant to investigate the Jedi Temple. There may be some evidence or 
survivors to be found&quot;. 


{Padme's POV} &quot;I'm going with you Ahsoka. I want to see for myself what has 
happpened. Also I feel the need to get 3P0 and Bail away from that planet&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;I can't let you do that my lady, for the sake of your own 
safety and your child--&quot; 


{Padme's POV} &quot;Don't worry about me Ahsoka. I'll have Chun at my side. Her 
Galactic Patrol training has moreover than prepared her for a mission like this, 
right Chun?&quot; 


{Chun's POV} &quot;She will be safe with me Ahsoka&quot;. 
{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Very well, May the Force Be With Us All&quot;. 
==Chapter V: Recovering Allies== 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;So long, Obi-Wan! &quot; Ahsoka called as Kenobi boarded the 
rear escape pod of the ship that launched him off to Mustafar. Then she went to 
the bridge and entered hyperspace to Coruscant. She then took the ship down 
through the atmosphere and landed it on a platform. &quot;Go, Padme! Chun! Good 
Luck!&quot;. Ahsoka said as she sent her friends on their way. 


{Padme's POV} Padme entered her apartment to find 3PO waiting for her. 
&quot;Hello 3P0! I need you help, get my things together, I'm going to find Bail 
Organa&quot;. Padme and Chun hopped into a speeder and flew to Bail's apartment. 


They entered to find it ransacked. &quot;Oh no!&quot; Padme screamed. 


[[File:Fox.jpeg|thumb|350px|Fox attacking Padme and Chun]]{Chun's Pov} 
&quot;Don't worry Mistress Padme. I'll figure this out. After all it is my 
speciality&quot;. Chun observed the room to find furniture overturned and 
smashed vases, evidence of a struggle. She then found a splatter of blood on the 
floor. Chun removed a data scanner from her buxom a placed it close to the 
blood. &quot;Data retrieval identify&quot;. The scanner calculated for a moment 
before it fed back information and the picture of the attacker. It was a match 
for a clone. 


{Padme's POV} &quot;A Clone?! Why would a clone attack Bail?!&quot; 


{Chun's POV} &quot;I don't know my lady---Wait!&quot; Chun heard something 
stirring behind the closet door. She went over to investigate when suddenly two 
Clone troopers bursted out and fired their stun blasters. One stun ring hit Chun 
square in the chest knocking the breath out of her. 


{Padme's POV} Padme quickly took out her blaster and shot both clones, killing 
both of them. &quot;why would they attack us!?&quot; 


{Chun's POV} &quot;I don't kno--&quot; 


{Padme's POV} Padme turned her attention to see Bail Organa entering the room. 
He returned! &quot;Bail are you alright?!&quot; 


{Bail's POV} &quot;Yes Senator Amidala, I'm alright. The Clones have turned 
against the Jedi. After the treaty was signed to birth the Empire a massive army 
of clones stormed the temple and elimated them all. I'm not a where of any 
survivors&quot;. 


{Padme's POV} &quot;Oh No! We have to warn Ahsoka!&quot; 
==Chapter VI: The Fall of The Jedi== 


{Ahsoka's POV} landed her Slaver ship on the landing pad in front of the Jedi 
Temple. She then descended down the access ramp with her lightsabers at her 
side. &quot;R2, Stay with the ship&quot;. Ahsoka then continued onward to the 
Jedi temple's entrance. 


Several cloaked figures approached Ahsoka. They eyed her Lightsaber. 
&quot;Master Jedi, we have been expecting you&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked at them in suspicion. She sensed their dark intentions. &quot; You 
guys make terrible Jedi&quot;. Ahsoka drew her shoto and stabbed one the 
disguised figures in the chest and she kicked the other one in the face. 


The guard fell to the floor dazed. Ahsoka then threw off the man's hood to 
reveal his face. He was a clone! &quot;What's going on here!? Why would you? 
&quot; The clone made move for his blaster and Ahsoka saw this. She wasn't 
forced to end the clone's life before he could attack. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_checking_pulse. jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka attempting to revive a 
perished Padawan] ]Ahsoka dusted herself off and entered the Jedi Temple. She 
covered her mouth in horror. Thousands of dead Jedi literred the floors. Even 
younglings layed their 

lifeless. 


Ahsoka looked around and saw a young padawan sprawled out on the floor. she ran 
up to him in disbelief and check his pulse. He was dead, long gone. 


Ahsoka fell to her knees. &quot;I should have been here!&quot; She said to 
herself. &quot;How could this have happened! &quot; Suddenly Ahsoka heard someone 
approach from behind, It was Yoda! 


[ [File:Ahsoka_at_the_temple.jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka looking up to Yoda for 
guidance]]{Yoda's POV} &quot;Ahsoka, Here you are. Surprised I am. Glad to see 
you I am&quot,;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka looked to Master Yoda in distress. &quot;Master what do we 
do?! What has happened! ?&quot; 


{Yoda's POV} &quot;Fallen the Jedi Have&quot; 
{Ahoska's POV} &quot;But How?! &quot; 


{Yoda's POV} &quot;Know I do not. A return home signal there is. Disable it we 
must! &quot,; 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka pulled herself together, &quot;You're right Master. We'll 

reset it and warn away any surviving Jedi&quot;. Ahsoka and Yoda headed down the 
temple's halls littered with dead Jedi. They eventually reached the location of 

the beacon. Ahsoka knealt down and deactivated it. &quot;There&quot;. She said. 

&quot;But, Who could have done this?&quot; 


{Yoda's POV} Yoda's look saddened. Inside he knew the answer. &quot;Killed by a 
Lightsaber this padawan was not a blaster&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;Who! ?&quot; 


{Yoda's POV} Yoda gave Ahsoka a saddened look. &quot;Know I do not, clouded my 
mind is. Leave this place at once we must&quot;. 


{Ahsoka's POV} Ahsoka and Yoda headed outside the temple and boarded her ship. 
&quot;Hold on Master, I have a pick up to make!&quot; Ahsoka flew at full 
throttle onward. She landed her ship on the landing pad to see Padme, Chun, Bail 
and a familiar protocol droid approaching. 


{Padme's POV} &quot;Ahsoka the Clones! !&quot; 


{Ahsoka's POV} &quot;I Know, come on!&quot; Ahsoka waited for everyone to get on 
board before firing the thrusters and heading for the relay point. 


==Chapter VII: A New Hope== 


Ahsoka landed the Slaver craft on the asteroid medical facility that they were 
set to meet up on. Obi-Wan was already there waiting. &quot;Master, What 
happened did you find Anakin, Dooku or anything?&quot; 


Obi-Wan's eyes were filled with sorrow. &quot;I'm sorry Ahsoka, Padme---. Anakin 
is dead and so is Dooku. A new Sith Lord has risen by the name of Darth Sidious 

and he has a new apprentice Darth Vader. I've managed to defeat him for now but 

he will return'. 


Ahsoka lost her breath. &quot;Anakin dead! A new Sith Lord along with his 
apprentice! How can this be! &quot; 


Padme was taking it even worse as upon the news she fainted to the ground. 
Ahsoka regained her composure. &quot;Quick get her to a medical bay&quot;. 


The doctors layed Padme down on the medical operating table then they delivered 
news. &quot;We are losing her. We need to act quickly to save the babies&quot;. 


Ahsoka eyes widened. &quot;Twins!&quot; She thought for a moment would do 
anything for the lives of her children. &quot;Do what you must doctor&quot;. 
Ahsoka then walked up to Padme. &quot;Padme you'll get through this! &quot; 


Padme shook her head, she fealt her will to live slipping away. &quot;No Ahsoka, 
I'm not. The babies Luke...Leia must be protected. Don't let this Sith win. 
Anakin wouldn't want this. But...I'm sorry. So long Ahsoka..... &quot;. Padme's 
heartbeat stopped and the doctors declared her dead. 


Tears filled Ahsoka's eyes. &quot;I promise Padme, I promise&quot;. Ahsoka 
turned to Obi-Wan and Bail. &quot;Now what do we do&quot;. 


Yoda replied. &quot;Into exile we must go&quot;. 
Ahsoka nodded. 
&quot;Go into hiding on Dagobah, I will&quot; Yoda said. 


&quot;I will take the girl with me to Alderaan. My wife and I have always 
dreamed of having a baby girl. She will be loved with us&quot; Bail said. 


"Very well&quot; Obi-Wan nodded in agreement. &quot;I will take the boy and 
watch over him on Tatooine. I'll bring him to his family&quot;. 


Ahsoka watched as everyone answered. &quot;I'll go into hiding on Felucia, it's 
remote and far from the Empire's reach&quot;. 


Bail looked around. &quot;It is settled then, May the force be with us 
all&quot;. The heroes then departed to wait for the day that a new hope wouldn't 
make itself known to the Galaxy. 


=THE DARK TIMES: Chronicles of Ahsoka= 


==Chapter I: Arriving on Felucia== 


Ahsoka touched down in Felucia's jungles in her small ship. She sighed as she 
hopped out of the cock pit. &quot;How could this have happened?!&quot; Ahsoka 
yelled as she punched the ground. Tears filled her eyes. &quot;What do I do? 
Master! I wish you were here! &quot; 


Suddenly Ahsoka heard a ruffling in the fauna. She reached for her shoto 
attached to her waist band. &quot;Who's there?!&quot; Ahsoka took a step foward. 
&quot;Show yourself !&quot; Suddenly a cean creature of plant like body structure 
jumped out from the brush. 


&quot;One of the primatives&quot; Ahsoka sighed. &quot;Get out of here!&quot; 
She yelled at the creature. However the creature shrugged off Ahsoka's command 
and began to yell and howl. &quot;What the hell is he doing?&quot; Ahsoka 
thought. Soon after she found out as dozens of other primatives lept out from 
cover. 


&quot;Oh no&quot;. Ahsoka pushed three of the creatures back as another jumped 
onto her back. &quot;Get off!&quot; she yelled as Shen threw the native to the 
ground. &quot;I don't want to hurt to hurt you!&quot; Ahsoka unleashed a force 
attack on several of the other primatives and attempted to run when a native 
trapped her ankle bringing her to the ground. [[File:Ahsoka_F11.jpeg| thumb | 
320x320px|Ahsoka subdued by the Felucian Natives. ]] 


&quot;Damn!&quot; Ahsoka attempted to kick free when another native kicked her 
in the stomach. &quot; JUHH!&quot; Ahsoka gasped as the air was knocked out of 
her. The Felucians continued to attack Ahsoka until she passed out from the 
damage and succumbed to her attackers. &quot;No!&quot; She yelled as she lost 
consciousness. 


==Chapter II: Captured by Primatives== 


[ [File:Felucian. jpeg|thumb|left|180px|A Felucian primative raping 
Ahsoka.]]Ahsoka groggily awoke to find herself bonded too a stone slab by vines 
around her wrists and ankles. &quot;No!&quot; Ahsoka said to herself. &quot;I 
can't let this happen!&quot;. Suddenly half a dozen primatives approached her. 


The creatures were vile and deformed and lacked any humanoid features. However 
before Ahsoka could think the felucians advanced. The first creature stepped 
foward and wripped off Ahsoka's belt and lightsabers. 


The next vile creature then grabbed Ahsoka's skirt. &quot;Stop! Please! Don't do 
what I think you are going through do!&quot; The creature ignored Ahsoka and 
continued to rip apart her skirt at the seams. Within a moment the skirt was 
completely destroyed reaveling the tops of Ahsoka's stockings and her black g- 
string throng and the budge it concealed. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_F12.jpeg|thumb|280px|Ahoska having an orgasm as the electrified 
tentacle of the primative wrapped and stroked her cock. ]]&quot;No! !&quot; 
Ahsoka yelled as the creatures tentacle arm sucked at her crotch. &quot;UHHH! 
No!&quot; Her underwear were ripped off revealing her throbbing penis. 
&quot;PLEASE!&quot; Ahsoka pleaded. The creature placed its tentacle Around 
Ahsoka's cock and tightened its grip. 


&quot;AHHH! NO!!&quot; The creature stroked Ahsoka's penis violently as it 
stroked up and down. &quot;Please, Ahh! Ahsoka begged Knowing full well how 
sensitive her penis was due to Zygerrian modifications. The creature seemed to 
posses some form of electrical charge in it's body as it's currents flowed into 
Ahsoka causing her immense pain. 


The creature massaged her dick violently bringing it to its full erect length. 
&quot;AHHH! I CANT'T HOLD IT ANY LONGER! &quot; Ahsoka realeased her load as she 
came from her penis in a violent orgasm. &quot;OHHHHHHH! NAHHHHH! &quot; 


The creature then all ganged up on Ahsoka and closed in as they all gang raped 
Ahsoka from every angle and hole penetrating her deeply. Ahsoka eyes filled with 
tears as the primatives' members and tentacles thrusted into her. There was no 
one to help Ahsoka now. 


==Chapter III: Communing With The Natives== 


Ahsoka awoke the next morning covered in cum. &quot;Uhhh. What happened?&quot; 
Ahsoka looked down at herself. She clenched her fist in anger that she failed in 
holding off the Beests. She had been disgraced and was powerless to stop 
it.</text> 
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It failed... All of her friends were dead... Luke, Chewie and Han. R2-D2 and C- 


3PO were reprogrammed and used as Jabba's servants. She was alone with this 
beast. He controlled her, he could now do anything to her. But she was strong, 
she would resist. 


=== Initiation === 

After departing the barge she was not taken by Jabba, as she had been up until 
this point, but taken by a human man (who she later found out was called Jakson, 
or Jak for short). Jak grabbed her chain and pulled her towards where the other 
slaves were going. She then entered one of the most beautiful rooms she had ever 
seen. Hot, steamy pools littered the floor and there were branching rooms off to 
the side. In these rooms was simply a shower or a bed. They also had parting 
curtains. Thoroughly expecting a much more dismal room for the slaves she was 
shocked when Jak told her to stop and proceeded to remove her chain. She thought 
that maybe he was to save her, but her hopes were dashed when he then went on to 
say to her: 


&quot;Welcome to the Harem! This is where all of Jabba's slave girls reside. We 
have pools and private rooms. Nudity and... fun are wanted if not demanded by 
Jabba himself. Talking of Jabba, you have been allowed off of your chain by 
Jabba forever as you are his now, and he trusts his slaves to behave&quot; It 
was now that Leia looked around and could already see all kinds of humanoid 
beings (but still mainly humans) undressing and making love around the room. Jak 
then continued, &quot;I am the slave trainer and I shall teach you all you need 
to know. Training usually only takes a week or two; but Jabba has personally 
said that you will need more. Now, for your first lessons we shall be working on 
what I have just been talking about. First nudity and then intimacy with the 
other slaves. This should only take today and tomorrow (today nudity and 
tomorrow intimacy). Lets start then... STRIP! &quot; 


Leia was shocked by his words and stood still, paralysed with fear. Relaising 
that Leia was not going to strip of her own accord; he reached forward, grabbed 
her bra and pulled it off. Then in one fluid motion he did the same to her 
pants. For a moment Leia stayed still, now in even more shock; then, realising 
that her perfect breasts, anus and vagina were on show she quickly tried to 
cover them up. Her right arm flung across her breasts and her left hand covered 
her pussy; she had to leave her ass bare, much to her dismay. Now irritated, Jak 
ordered Leia to put her hands by her side and reveal her nude body to the room. 
At first she refused, but then seeing the look in Jak's eyes she knew she had to 
comply. He then told her to do three actions: Pump out her chest to show off her 
tits; Lean back with wide legs and pull the skin around her crotch to show off 
her pussy and; Bend over with her back to him while pulling apart her cheeks to 
show off her asshole. It was at this moment that Jak rammed a cylindrical object 
inside of her as 'punishment'. Leia's tears splattered the ground in front of 
her as she felt a pain she never had experienced before. While she whimpered Jak 
simply said, &quot;Every time you disobey me this will happen, but for longer, 
further in and with a bigger pole... OK?&quot; &quot;OK,&quot; Leia whimpered. 
&quot;OK Sir,&quot; demanded Jak. &quot;OK...Sir.&quot; Jak then removed the 
pole from Leia's stretched ass and put it in a pocket. &quot;Good. You shall now 
go to your room for the night. But before you go drink this; it is a potion that 
allows you to understand Huttese, only Jabba's staff and slaves are given this. 
Drink, then off to bed!&quot; Leia drank the potion and then walked her sorry 
body to one of the many rooms. She closed the curtain, put her revealing costume 
to the side and cried herself to sleep knowing she had failed in resisting. 


=== Amy === 

She woke up the next morning and got out of bed, the pain in her ass had now 
gone. She reached to the side to grab her bikini, but there was something else 
there. She looked over and saw that there was a note beside it, reading; 
&quot;Here is your new costume as you are Jabba's favourite. Jak&quot;. Already 
disgusted after being reminded that she was the 'favourite', the new costume 
just added to that disgust. It was barely even a costume; it consisted of a 
small triangular shape and two tiny domes, all gold. She didn't want to wear 
nothing, so she would just have to accept this. She placed the triangle over her 
fanny, barely covering it; Leia also noticed that her bush had been shaved off, 


allowing even more of her skin to be smooth. She then pressed the two domes onto 
her breasts, shocked at how small they were, they only seemed to cover her 
nipples, that's it. Her big boobs bounced around unrestrained. Leia looked down 
and was shocked at what she had become; she was basically naked (what with her 
exposed body and bouncing boobs and bum), the costume only served to protect her 
dignity, and she was now meant to serve Jabba. 


She walked out of the room and saw Jak, there was also another girl standing 
next to her, wearing an identical copy of Leia's old costume. The girl was 
beautiful, only seconded to Leia herself. Her hair was tied back in a messy bun 
and her lips were full and red. Looking at her more intimately, Leia noticed her 
tits were round and strong, held up by her bra. It was now that Leia realised 
just how amazing HER (Leia's) tits were, even without any support they did not 
sag, rather held themselves up. Looking further down Leia saw her strong, but 
feminine, legs; stood with a small gap between. While Leia could not see the 
girls ass, she could tell the it was also full and strong, like her legs. Leia 
walked up to the two and saw a lust in the girls eyes for her. Jak then loudly 
spoke out, 


&quot;Welcome to a continuation of yesterday! And, might I say, you look 
absolutely perfect in that new outfit. Don't you agree Amy?&quot; ''So that's 
her name, Amy'' Leia thought to herself. Amy then nodded her head in thorough 
agreement. &quot;Now Leia, I presume you remember what today's training consists 
of. Yes... Good! Then lets go! Now, give Amy a nice kiss on the lips, come on 
now.&quot; Leia stood there in utter shock she rarely kissed men, but a woman, 
that was too far. Moments before saying no, she remembered what Jak had done 
last time, never wanting to relive that, she stepped forward and brushed her 
lips over Amy's. 


=== Acceptance === 

That night Jabba asked her yet again if she was ready to submit. Finally she 
decided to take Amy's advice to spend the night with Jabba. Trapped against 
Jabba's body, slime oozing over her, she replied with two words that seemed to 
send relief flooding through her: 


&quot;Yes Master,&quot; then she heard him whisper in her ear, &quot;Lets 
celebrate then.&quot; 


Instantly Jabba's tail shot up her pussy (no amount of 'normal' sex could have 
prepared her for this). AS more went in it got bigger, harder, faster. He 
grabbed her fragile breasts with his small slimy hands and licked and pulled 
them. Leia did not know how he did it but she started to be milked; the liquid 
from her tits only adding to the mess already on the floor. His tail was now 
thrashing in and out of her already gaping pussy... He stopped and chuckled. She 
looked down and saw what had happened to her body. Her pussy was definitely not 
a kitten. It was huge and it hurt, but not for long. It seemed that the mixture 
of slime, milk and now cum numbed the pain; even made it feel good. Without her 
brain even being involved she finally cracked. She got down on her knees and 
begged Jabba for more, saying: 


&quot;I am your worthless property; your whore, your slave, your slut. Yours to 
use however you see fit. Master, I want nothing more than you to be happy. Pain 
is no thought to me; if it pleases you it pleases me even more. Never again put 
me through the dishonour of sleeping with another than you. But I have just one 
request... that I shall be used by you at least weekly, maybe if I can go so far 
as to say daily! I am yours through and through and I want nothing more than 
that .&quot; 


Jabba, normally only too happy to comply, played hard to get. &quot;I will 
accept your request if... Hmmmm.&quot; Jabba said. &quot;If what?&quot; Leia 
quickly answered, eager for more. &quot;If you prove your worth by squirting, 
from the floor, into my mouth! Otherwise... RANCOR!&quot; Jabba replied. Leia 
was shocked, she may be a fast learner, but not THAT fast! Yes, she could 
squirt, but not that high or that accurately. Opening wide Jabba awaited Leia's 


cum. Fueled by desperation and a desire for more she rubbed hard, groaning 
louder and louder. More than once she almost let loose, but held back, knowing 
she had to save it all for one giant attempt. Finally after almost ten minutes 
of preparation Leia let loose. With one of the loudest groans Jabba had ever 
heard, her cum shot from between her legs. What was only a second felt like a 
year. Leia watched her cum spout from her legs and sour into Jabba's mouth in an 
arc. Jabba swallowed the liquid and smiled, in both an evil and sexual way. 
Leia, the most beautiful being in the galaxy, was his. 


After recovering from what she had just done, Leia looked at Jabba pleadingly, 
hoping for more now. Jabba laughed and said, &quot;You can have more... 
tomorrow! &quot; Leia was distraught, but knowing her master's wants she went 
back to the Harem, holding her wide pussy in one hand and her metal bikini in 
the other. Just as she reached the door Jabba announced to her: 


&quot;I have something special for you tommorrow, &quot; he laughed lustfully, 
&quot;and why don't you bring that freind of yours with you... Amy, yes that's 
her!&quot; 


Leia was honoured at this and ran back to the Harem to tell Jess the 'good 
news'. She entered, spotted Amy, ran straight to her and kissed her (she still 
had a lot of sexual charge in her). Amy did a double take and then asked, 
&quot;wWhy are you so late? Why aren't you wearing your costume? Why are you 
covered in that... that stuff? And how is your pussy so huge?!&quot; (She said 
the last part with admiration while touching Leia's perfect vagina). Leia 
replied, &quot;I was with Jabba. He opened me up with his tail. At first I 
didn't like it but then I started enjoing it and it was amazing! The slime, I 
don't know what's in it but it makes my pussy feel no pain; it was one of the 
best experiences ever!&quot; &quot;I've always wanted to spend the night with 
Jabba...&quot; Amy said in a dissapointed manner. &quot;Well now you can!&quot; 
Leia said excitedly. Leia then explained how they were both to spend the night 
with Jabba tomorrow. Amy was so excited. 


Leia then kissed Amy hard and dragged her into one of the 'private' rooms in the 
Harem to prepare for tommorow by opening their vaginas and anuses and also by 
practising their squirts. What they did not know is that Jabba had a live feed 
to that room, and was thoroughly enjoying the show. 


=== The Next Night === 

Having prepared all the night before, the two girls sat excitedly on Jabba's 
dias all day, awaiting what was to come, with eager hearts, buttholes, tits and 
vaginas. They did whatever Jabba asked of them; mainly he just made them 
striptease in his meetings, in order to put the other parties off, and make them 
make mistakes. One deal was so important that Jabba made Amy basically force 
herself onto the dealer, whch did in the end cause an extraordinary deal to be 
struck. Leia asked if she was to ever do that, but Jabba told her that she was 
only his now. 


Finally the time came when all of the tradesmen, bounty hunters ect. had gone, 
and the throne room was empty. So ready for their threesome, Leia and Amy were 
shocked when they were told to leave the room, luckily only for 10 minutes while 
Jabba 'got ready'. 


After what seemed like only 10 seconds, Jabba told the two to come in. As they 
walked in they saw a few things had changed. Namely there were two stocks in the 
middle of the room with some kind of tank above them. Also C-3PO stood in the 
corner. Jabba looked at the two gorgeous girls, smiled and said, &quot;Welcome! 
Tonight you will be locked in those stocks and the slime from last night, which 
is in the tank, will be dropped all over you. Now you may be asking two 
questions right now: A) How is there so much slime? and B) What's so special 
about it? First off, there is so much slime because I was collecting it last 
night, draining it out. You and me, Leia, really did a good job. Second, it is 
not common knowledge that Human Female cum and milk mixed with Hutt slime makes 
the most powerful painkiller in the world. That is how you 'survived' last 


night... NOW get in those stocks. C-3PO then awoke and helped the two into the 
stocks. First, the two girls took off their costumes and chucked them to the 
side, grinning wildley in anticipation. Then C-3P0 placed their feet ina 
connected holder in an outstreched position exposing their already wet pussy and 
asshole. Locking that he then lent them forward so that all four of the 
perfectly sized boobs bounced towards the ground below. C-3P0 then finally 
locked their head and hands in the main peice and left the room. Already, cum 
was dripping down the two slave's legs. The white liquid making their legs shine 
even more; this greatly increased Jabba's drive. Jabba grinned wildly, flipped a 
switch and let the slime splosh all over the slaves. Leia already felt her pussy 
clenching in orgasm and let out a groan of pleasure; Amy followed quickly after. 
Simultainiously, both girls let out a HUGE squirt, splattering the already wet 
floor with their seamen. Already enjoying something that hadn't even happened 
yet. 


== Author's Notes == 
Looking for pictures to go with story. Add in relevant (AND sexy) pictures to 
the related part of the story. 
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and gets captured by Jabba. 


== A botched rescue == 

The plan was simple, Leia was too sick to go, so Kairi offered to go in her 
place. Luckily for her, the Boushh armor fit her almost perfectly. Plus she and 
Chewie seemed to have a much better connection than he and Leia did. Kairi 
finished putting on Boushh's armor and came out of her room. 


&quot;It's just that simple Kairi,&quot; Leia said in a stuffed up voice, 
&quot;You just have to go, get Han and Lando out.&quot; 


&quot;I know, but I'm worried-&quot; Kairi began, but was interrupted 


&quot;Well don't be, Chewie will be there the whole time.&quot; Leia reassured 
her. 


&quot;Yeah, in a cell.&quot; Kairi retorted. 


&quot;It'll be alright, I promise. Nothing bad will happen to you.&quot; Kairi 
looked at Leia, she looked sincere. 


&quot;If you don't hear from me in two days...&quot; Kairi began, but was again 
interrupted before she could finish. 


&quot;Don't say that! I know you're going to make it out.&quot; Leia told her, 
her voice still raspy. 


&quot;But if I don't, tell Sora-&quot; said Kairi 


&quot;I'll let you tell him yourself. Now go!&quot; Leia said, practically 
shoving Kairi and Chewie out of the Falcon. 


Kairi and Chewie took a small speeder to about 20 meters away from Jabba's 
palace; no doubt 3P0 and R2 were already in there. As they approached the gate, 
Kairi put the helmet on. &quot;I can't see a thing in this.&quot; Kairi said to 
Chewie. Chewie mumbled something that sounded like 'fake it'. Kairi and Chewie 
arrived at a large metal door, Kairi Knocked on the door, and a robotic eye came 
out and looked at the two visitors. After a couple of minutes, the droid decided 
not to let 'Boushh' and Chewie in. Kairi drew a blaster and blasted the eye 
droid. This caused the gate to malfunction, opening it. 


Kairi and Chewie walked through the dark hallway; Kairi heard music playing down 
the hall, the two walked down towards the music. A large Gammorrean guard 
refused to let the two pass, Kairi took out her blaster again and shot the 
Gammorrean in the shoulder. Chewie grabbed Kairi by the arm and led her into the 
main throne room. As they entered, Kairi heard screaming, and then it was 
suddenly silenced. Kairi and Chewie walked in, Leia taught Kairi what to say in 
Boushh's native language, Ubese. After a little game of auctioneer, Jabba agreed 
to pay 'Boushh' 35,000 for Chewie. Kairi agreed and heard Chewie get hauled 
away. Kairi simply just stood there because she couldn't see where to go. 
AaooWhat's wrong Boushh? Are you okay?ao0 Jabba asked in Huttese, which Leia had 
also taught her. Lando, realizing the situation, ran up and grabbed Kairi by the 
arm. 


&quot;I'm sure he's just tired from a long journey.&quot; Lando said, escorting 
Kairi out of the throne room. 


aooHmm, yes. That would make sense. Well, take him to an empty room and make 
sure he gets plenty of rest, I'm hosting a lavish party tomorrow.aoo Jabba 
commanded, ending his command with a smile that indicated he looked forward to 
the festivities. 


&quot;Of course.&quot; Lando said exiting the throne room. &quot;Of course he's 
having another party.&quot; Lando mumbled under his breath. Lando escorted Kairi 
into an empty room. &quot;What was that all about?&quot; Lando asked. 


&quot;what?&quot; Kairi asked, her voice still distorted thanks to the voice- 
changer installed in the helmet. 


&quot;Why were you just standing there?&quot; Lando asked her, being more to the 
point 


&quot;I can't see out of this helmet.&quot; Kairi complained 


&quot;well here, let me see it.&quot; Lando said, Kairi took the helmet off, 
shaking free her hair, and handed it to Lando. &quot;Here's the problem, Somehow 
the blinders were left on.&quot; Lando said, turning the blinders off. 


&quot;Are you ready to leave tonight?&quot; Kairi asked after Lando handed her 
back the helmet. 


&quot;I've been ready ever since those droids got here earlier.&quot; Lando 
stated. 


&quot;Alright, see you tonight.&quot; Kairi said. Lando exited the room. Kairi 
looked around for a mirror, and found one in the roomaous built-in bathroom. She 
stared at her reflection. Her hair and cheeks were moist with sweat from the 
walk outside in the desert. Still, the Boushh outfit was still in one piece, 


minus the helmet. She decided to leave it off until she absolutely had to put it 
on again. When she freed Han, just in case she met any passers-by on her way 
there. 


That night, Kairi got out of her room, put the helmet back on, and went to the 
main throne room; Jabba wasn't on the dais anymore, which was good. Kairi walked 
down towards where Han was hanging on the wall. She turned off the repulsor 
lifts which kept Han suspended in mid-air, the slab landed on the ground with a 
loud thunk. Kairi turned her head around to see if that loud noise woke up any 
of the occupants in Jabbaaous Palace. To her relief, no one was there. 


She then started up the unfreezing sequence, after a minute, Han had flesh again 
instead of stone. Han fell on the floor; he shook like a fish out of water. 
&quot; Just relax for a moment.&quot; Kairi said, sitting next to him to give him 
reassurance. &quot;You're free of the carbonite. You have hibernation 
sickness.&quot; 


&quot;I can't see.&quot; Han said, staring blindly in front of him. 
&quot; Your eyesight will return in time.&quot; Kairi told him 
&quot;Where am I?&quot; Han asked 

&quot; Jabba's palace.&quot; Kairi answered. 


Han searched the air around him with his hands. When his fingers brushed against 
the snout of Boushhaous helmet, he was startled to feel cold steel rather than 
flesh. AaooWho are you?&quot; Han asked. 


Kairi took the helmet off, &quot;It's me, Kairi.&quot; 


&quot;Kairi?&quot; Han asked, immediately recognizing the new voice and the 
name. 


&quot; Yeah, &quot; Kairi said helping him up, &quot;we're getting out of 
here.&quot; Before Kairi and Han could take their first step towards freedom, 
the two heard a booming laugh. 


&quot;What's that?&quot; Han asked. The laugh boomed again. &quot;I know that 
laugh.&quot; Han said with dread. A curtain opened revealing Jabba and a bunch 
of his goons. Han had a one-sided conversation with Jabba, trying to convince 
him to keep him around, but Jabba ended the conversation abruptly and had Han 
sent straight to the dungeon. Lando came up to Kairi's side and attempted to 
lead her away, aooWait!@o0 Jabba said, he eyes gazing at the sight of Kairiaoos 
delicate features. aooBring her to me.aoo he commanded. 


Oh shoot. Lando thought. He had no choice. He was outnumbered, if he refused 
then he would be dead in seconds and Kairi would be sent up to Jabba by another 
guard. He had to obey the command. He and a Gammorrean guard led Kairi up to 
Jabba, but then the Gammorrean took her all by himself. 


Kairi was helpless against the strength of the Gammorrean behind her. She was 
unable to stop herself from getting more and closer to the giant Hutt. The best 
she could do was think of what Leia would do in her position. aooWe have 
powerful friends!@o0 she attempted to sound as sure and authorative as Leia 
would have, but she came off as foolish. aonuYouaoore go . . . YOUaoore gonna 
regret passing up Hanaoos offer. @oo 


By now, the Gammorrean had led her all the way to Jabba. The two were now only 
inches apart, a fact that made Kairi cringe, on the inside and the outside. 
Jabba snorted at her warning and thought up a response. aoolI will be satisfied 
with his death rather than his money. Besides, I donaoot need a couple more 
credits compared to the thousands I make every day. What I do need however 
aooHe paused to enunciate. aooIs a new slave girl.aoo 


Kairiaoos eyes opened wide with horror. A slave? To this repugnant creature? 


Using her shock as an advantage, Jabba took is chance to breathe in her scent. 
She reeked of human girl, sweat, and a lovely strawberry-scented perfume in her 
hair. The scent made him moan with pleasure, and he stuck out his tongue to get 
a taste. 


Escaping her musing, she realized that Jabbaaous tongue was approaching her 
cheek. A horror took hold of her mind, and forced her to give a small yet loud 
scream of fright and disgust. She turned her head away and closed her eyes, 
hoping that this was somehow the worst nightmare she could ever dream of. 


Meanwhile Jabba, disappointed at not getting to taste her skin, grabbed hold of 
her hips with both his hands, and using his Hutt strength, was able to keep her 
there without the help of the Gammorrean. The Gammorrean in question saw where 
Jabbaaous stubby hands had ventured and knew he could let go of her now. He saw 
Kairiaoos head turned away and knew Jabba would be displeased, so he decided to 
help ease his Masteraoous disappointment. 


Kairiaoos hope of this being a nightmare were gone, for as soon as she opened 
her eyes again, she saw not a bedroom ceiling, but still the walls of Jabbaaouos 
palace. She felt the Gammorrean stop pushing her against Jabba, and attempted to 
pull away from his slimy flesh, but to her horror once again, she felt Jabbaaous 
strong hands holding her hips in place, forcing her to remain where she was. 
Before she could struggles, she felt the Gamorreans hands on the back of her 
head, their strong grip forcing her head to go closer to Jabbaaous drooling 
mouth. Unable to move her head, although attempting to move away nonetheless, 
she closed her eyes once again, hoping to have no visual memory of what happened 
tonight. 


But whether she had no visual memory or no, she would never forget the horrible 
sense of feeling Jabbaaous slimy tongue against her cheek. It would be a 
horrible indescribable feeling that would stick with her for the rest of her 
life. She wasnaoot even sure if Jabbaaous tongue had left her cheek, as the 
horrible feeling was still sinking in, and Jabbaaous tongue left a small but 
noticeable trail of slime as it went. 


== Hell on Tattooine == 

Kairi was disgusted by the turn of events that had happened. The plan had seemed 
so simple, and now, well nothing. Jabba was still licking her face. She wished 
nothing more than for Sora to be there to save her. As Jabba's licking stopped, 
he gazed into her blue eyes. She was quite beautiful. Young, and lithe. She was 
already becoming a young woman, and that's what made the hutt more aroused. 
&quot;Perhaps, you should be fitted in more appropriate attire for my 
service.&quot; Kairi's eyes widened in horror. She had only heard stories about 
what hutts did to young girls. &quot;Fortuna!&quot; the hutt boomed. &quot;Fetch 
something usual for the girl.&quot; with that, fortuna was off. Meanwhile, 
without warning, a gamorrean came up and grabbed kairi by the arms. His strength 
prevented her from barely moving at all. He began to tear away at her Boush 
disguise. Piece by piece the armor came off, slowly revealing her slender, 
teenage figure. Jabba began to drool. &quot;You shall remove the rest.&quot; he 
said. Kairi looked around. The intimidating sight of Boba Fett made her realize 
she had no choice but to obey. She slipped off her boots, revealing her bare 
feet. Next, her trousers fell to the floor, revealing a pair of white boxer 
shorts. She lifted off her shirt, revealing her toned midriff and, well, her 
bosom. Jabba was now drooling at the thought of a shiny color around this girl's 
neck. &quot;Since you are underage, I will grant you privacy for finshing.&quot; 
Grateful for some decency, Kairi followed where the hutt had pointed to change. 
Awaiting her in a small room was another woman, and bath tub, and bikini-looking 
outfit. The woman said nothing, just pointed to the tub. Kairi sadly understood. 
The woman looked sorry for her, but helped her undress from her undergarments. 
Kairi stepped into the tub. It was warm and decievingly comforting. 


After her bath, Kairi was dried and fitted into her new outfit. It covered the 
same areas as a bikini, but was outlined with gold and metal. The bottom was 
more like a belt than a bikini piece. It had two thin strips of lasha silk 
attached to the front and back. Kairi noted she had to be careful when walking. 
If they swayed, well, they'd reveal a lot. She then had jerba-fur boots put on 
her bare feet and her red hair done in a long ponytail. She also had gold 
hairclips put into her hair. She noted how the clips resembled he hutt's hands 
keeping hold on her. Also keeping hold on her was a snake-like arm band. She 
hated it. After the outfit was assembled, she was given makeup. The woman gave 
her a final look that said, &quot;I'm so sorry.&quot; Kairi nodded her head. 


She was given a gold collar and chain around her neck. She shivered at its cold 
touch as Bib Fortuna clasped it shut. After that, Jabba ordered his court to 
leave. Jabba took in the sight of the beauty standing in front of him. She was 
slim, but had curves. Her beautiful skin glistened in the dim light of the 
hutt's courtroom. The fifteen year-old keyblade wielder stood completely still 
and tense. &quot;That collar shall prevent you from using your keyblade and 
spells.&quot; he said smugly. HER KEYBLADE!! &quot;How did I forget?!&quot; she 
angrily asked herself. Her thoughts were interrupted by a forceful tug on her 
chain as Jabba pulled Kairi to him. Her soft, smooth belly met with his slimy 
rough one. Their heads were mere inches apart. Without warning Jabba stuck his 
grotesque tongue out and licked Kairi up and down on her face. She was horrified 
and made the mistake of opening her mouth. Seeing the opportunity, Jabba stuck 
his slimy tongue inside her mouth. She tried screaming, but the hutt's tongue 
muffled it out. He relished this kiss for about to minutes before releasing the 
girl's mouth. Kairi was left with the bitter taste of the hutt's saliva in her 
mouth. He then licked her entire body, covering her stomach, face, etc with 
green saliva. After getting his fill, he placed his grubby hands on her 
curvacious hips and repeatedly kissed her face. The only thing that allowed 
Kairi to endure this torture was the thought of being strong like Leia. &quot;Be 
strong.&quot; She could hear Leia's voice saying. As Jabba was kissing her, his 
hands ventured from her hips down to her buttocks and Jabba gave them a small 
squeeze. &quot;Be strong.&quot; she repeated. Jabba suddenly released her, 
commanding a dance. Kairi looked worried. Be strong... 


Kairi stepped away from her master's throne into the dim light of his palace. 
Her whole body was shaking in fear of the hutt, especially after his latest 
advances on her. &quot;Dance!&quot; he boomed. Without another hesitation, Kairi 
began swaying her hips. Her feet moved rythmically on the floor and she tried 
her best not to shake. She had never truly danced before, so she wasn't sure how 
Jabba would respond. 


Meanwhile at the hutt's throne, Jabba was almost drooling at the sight of this 
girl. Her curvy, slender form swaying back and forth. Her luscious bare legs 
protruding from the thin sheets of laasha silk that hung from her bottom piece. 
He longed to take her right then and there, but he was not ready yet. He wanted 
to see everyting this girl could do for him. And what he could do to her... 


Kairi now saw the look of lust in Jabba's eyes as he stared at her near-naked 
teenage body. She was slightly disgusted when he licked his slimy lips back and 
forth. She was extremely self-concious in the skimpy slave girl outfit she had 
been forced into. She tried her best to limit her swaying for fear of her skirt 
coming up too high. Especially since there was nothing beneath it. Then she made 
the mistake of covering her skirt with her hand. Taking note of this, Jabba 
smiled. &quot;More swaying.&quot; he cooed to her. She was dreading this. She 
was torn between obeying the hutt, and protecting her dignity. She did not sway. 
&quot;NOW!&quot; Jabba bellowed. She flinched in fear, but did not sway. Jabba 
was becoming evermore furious with her. As she resisted, Jabba furiously pulled 
on her chain, bringing her to him. 


He was about ready to send her to his duneons to be &quot;disciplined, &quot; but 
when he saw her body so close to his, he got a better idea. Jabba slowly 
loosened his grip on her chain. &quot;Are you scared, my slave?&quot; he asked. 
Kairi did not answer. She only tried to overlook his menacing, orange eyes. He 


lifted his tongue to her face and gave her a huge, long, and slimy lick. She 
recoiled in disgust. He began to speak to her in a low tone. &quot;My dear 
Kairi,&quot; he began. &quot;So brave, so stubborn, so foolish.&quot; Kairi only 
turned her head away. Then, Jabba turned her around, so that her back was facing 
him. A bolt of fear shot through her body, but she was almost paralyzed by it. 
She didn't move. &quot;I should've known you weren't Boussh. You have the most 
beautiful scent to you.&quot; He then put his nose near her hair and inhaled. 
&quot;I was expecting Princess Leia to come in your place, but then again, you 
rebels are unpredictable... ...as am I.&quot; Kairi almost screamed when she 
felt Jabba put his tongue on her back. He licked ever so slowly up and down. 
Kairi tried her best to hold herself together. &quot;I had only heard of your 
adventures with the keyblade wielder. Most impressive, but know this...&quot; 
Kairi could not prepare herself for what was next. Jabba reached to her straps 
on her back. She felt him fidgeting with them, until he unclapsed them. 

&quot; Your place, &quot; he whispered into her ear, &quot;is not out 
there...&quot; he slowly slid both straps down over her lucious shoulders. 
&quot;It is here, with me.&quot; Kairi was almost at tears. Jabba spun her back 
around. Her bikini top was still held in place, but was no longer strapped to 
her back. &quot;You are mine. I am your master.&quot; His face was mere inches 
from hers as he whispered. &quot;You belong to me. I can do with you what I 
want.&quot; Kairi let a small tear roll down her cheek. &quot;Soon you will 
learn to appreciate me.&quot; With that, Jabba stuck his tongue out and licked 
her face again. Now she let the tears out. Jabba moaned as he removed her top. 
He turned her around again, and put both of his grubby hands over her naked 
breasts and played with them. He enjoyed this grope very much and moved down to 
her smooth abdomen. Kairi felt like passing out. She couldn't take this any 
longer. She began to fade with the hutt's words, &quot;You are mine...&quot; 


Kairi awoke on the cold palace floor. 


She could barely remember what had happened before. Then it came flooding back 
to her. She wished for nothing more then to be back at the Falcon. She sat up on 
the floor and realized that her body was glistening with slime. Her midsection 
was covered with green saliva. She also noted that she was barefoot, and that 
her feet also were covered in saliva. &quot;How long have I been out?&quot; She 
asked herself. Jabba's courtroom was still empty. She remembered her bikini top, 
yet she couldn't find it, much to her dismay. Quickly she slipped her boots back 
on . She stood up and saw the back-1lit wall. And also the dark silhouette of 
Jabba the Hutt. &quot;Ah yes, happy awakening.&quot; Jabba purred. &quot;Come 
here, girl.&quot; Kairi was about to be defiant, but then she noticed Boba Fett 
in the corner pointing a gun her way. She obeyed. As she began to walk, Jabba 
stopped her, &quot;No...&quot; he began. &quot;Crawl to me.&quot; Kairi couldn't 
believe what she was hearing. She would not. Seeing this Jabba said, &quot;Crawl 
or die. FETT!&quot; With that Boba Fett cocked his gun again. Kairi obeyed. She 
slowly got down on all fours and began to crawl to her master. Jabba had a smug 
smile of victory and dominance on his face. Kairi crawled and felt like crying. 
When she reached her master's throne, Jabba beckoned for her to come up to him. 
She stood up and onto the platform. When their faces were close again, Jabba 
said, &quot;Feed me.&quot; Kairi looked confused. She had expecting another 
grotesque lick or strip or molestation or something. She looked to her right and 
saw a bowl of thick, grey slime. Jabba nodded and opened his giant, slimy, 
cavernous mouth. Kairi wasn't sure how to feed him, so she put her bare hand in 
and picked up a scoop. She came to Jabba's mouth and dropped the slime in. It 
made a squishy PHSWEEESH sound as it hit. 


Kairi continued feeding her master. Suddenly, Jabba reached behind her and gave 
her buttocks a painful squeeze. With that, Kairi dropped the bowl, then lunged 
out to catch it. When she did, the bowl spilled all over her top, and her 
abdomen. Seeing this, Jabba put his tail behind her back and thrusted Kairi to 
him. He picked her up by the shoulders and licked her entire belly and naked 
breasts. Kairi moaned at the touch. She hated her body for betraying her for the 
pleasures the hutt was giving. Jabba's tongue was ravenous. It continuously slid 
all over her stomach, getting ever inch of the grey slime. While the hutt's 
licking was going on, Kairi noticed an audience begin to appear. Jabba's court 


was filling up. 


Suddenly Jabba stopped and placed Kairi in front of him. She was shaking; half 
from fear, and half from pleasurable tingles surging through her body. &quot;We 
have all come here to see the peak.&quot; Bib Fortuna said to Kairi. Kairi was 
confused and she looked at Jabba. Then her eyes widened in horror as it began to 
make sense. Jabba chuckled and said,&quot; Yes, right here and now you will give 
yourself to me.&quot; Kairi wanted to run for her life, but Jabba pulled her 
chain and yanked her to him. Their bodies met, and Jabba put his massive tail 
behind her, wrapping itself around them and trapping her in the hutt's grasp. 
The audience began hooting and hollering at this. Jabba said,&quot; You will 
feel the most pleasure anyone could give to you. It will be an experience you'll 
never forget.&quot; Kairi began to cry softly. &quot;Why here?&quot; She asked. 
&quot;Why me?! Why with all these... THINGS watching?!&quot; Jabba chuckled. 
&quot;I chose to enslave you because of your beauty. Never have I seen a young 
girl as sexy as you. And the audience is here to watch because this will be your 
first time...of many.&quot; Kairi hung her head in defeat. &quot;There is no 
greater pleasure than feeling me inside you.&quot; He sensually purred in her 
ear. &quot;You will succumb willingly.&quot; With that, Jabba began to kiss her. 
He rubbed his grubby hands all over her body. He licked and kissed and fondled 
and it all felt the same. Kairi began contemplating the benefits of giving her 
body to the hutt. Just then, Jabba stopped his tongue. He slowly began to reach 
for Kairi's skirt. Kairi felt the tug on the fabric, as Jabba slowly began 
sliding it down from her hips to the floor. She gulped and stiffled a sob when 
her skirt hit the ground. Jabba moaned as he eyed her hairless little vagina and 
place one hand on her ass, which was, to his pleasure, firm yet pliable and 
quite big for a girl her age.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="5783">Leia sat on the throne next to 
Jabba. Knowing that there was only a day or two until she would be saved by 
Luke, she was almost cocky around Jabba. Although this was about to turn into a 
very bad trait. 


&quot;Suck my tail&quot; Jabba said. Leia being disobedient said &quot;No, 
slug&quot;. Jabba was greatly angered by this and shouted at Leia, &quot;FIRST 
YOU DENY MY ORDERS FOR THE FIFTH TIME; AND THEN YOU DO NOT CALL ME MASTER! YOU 
SHALL BE GREATLY PUNISHED FOR THIS! GUARDS TAKE HER AWAY! I WILL DEAL WITH HER 
TOMORROW! &quot; Two gammorean guards came up to the throne and grabbed Leia and 
ripped off her costume. Then Jabba added, &quot;And have a little fun with her 
for me&quot;. The two guards smirked and took her to the dungeon. 


The gammoreans dragged Leia to the dungeons, found an empty cell with no bed or 
anything and opened the door. They chucked Leia in a then proceeded to take off 
their uniforms, exposing unerect cocks that were still massive. Leia dreaded to 
think what they would be like erect. The two horny guards put their clothes to 
the side, entered the cell and locked the door behind them. 


Leia cowered in the corner, knowing exactly what was to happen. As the two men 
walked closer to her, their male areas grew in size until they were as big as 
her forearm. They told her to get on her hands and knees, when Leia didn't 

comply they forced her into the position and spanked her ass until it was red. 


The first guard then increased the pain by jamming his penis into her asshole. 
Leia gasped as the gammorean pushed her up and down him, she could feel his cock 
in her stomach. She started to feel sick and suddenly threw up on the floor. 
Displeased the second guard pushed her face into her puke and rubbed her around 
in it. He then put his cock in her slimy face and deep throated her. This then 
made her throw up again and again. Stairs to the door meant that none of the 
mess could escape, and soon the tips of Leia's hard nipples were being dabbed in 
the slop. Suddenly, both off the guards withdrew. Thinking it was over, Leia let 
out a sigh of relief; but then both climaxed at the her face and ass. Somehow, 
the two kept shooting the spray of cum for almost a minute. The mess was now 
reaching Leia's face, but more was still to come. Arranging themselves ina 
weird position, both guards fucked her at the same time, one in the ass and one 
in the pussy. Leia couldn't handle this and climaxed almost every minute. 
Spraying cum everywhere, along with the guards. The slop then entered Leia's 
mouth and she threw up again. Gasping for breath and knowing anymore liquid 
would start drowning her, Leia was relieved when the two cocks left her and the 
room. Leia stood panting, glad it was over. Even with her brutal treatment 
though, Leia was still sexually charged and started touching herself. As the 
night went on Leia kept active. She jammed hands into her pussy and anus, and 
fondled her hard nipples. The slime rising with her extra cum only making her 
more passionate... 


Morning came and the cell door was opened. Leia was dragged out; naked and still 
covered in slop. She was brought to the throne room, and many eyes examined her. 
A weird contraption was in the middle of the room; above the trap door and near 
Jabba's throne. Leia was brought towards this thing and placed in it. Her arms 
and legs were in an outstretched position, and a circular piece held her up; it 
also pushed up her tits. She hung there for a while, her two holes stretched 
out; and her two domes pushed out. Then Jabba came in... 


&quot;Leia... Leia, Leia, Leia. It is... most unfortunate that this must happen 
to you. But you must learn obedience to me. Now... I hope you enjoyed yourself 
last night... Yes? Well that's good, as there will be even more today. I know 


I'm excited. But I shall wait, leave you and your to be lovers alone, I will 
have my turn soon enough.&quot; Jabba said, then to the whole room, 
&quot;Dinner's ready! &quot; 


Leia was lowered so that her feet were only centimetres away from the floor, the 
perfect height to be fucked! Dozens of bounty hunters swarmed towards her, 
pushing a shoving to be first. Within seconds hands were grabbing her all over. 
Pulling on her tits and slapping her ass. Then she was penetrated, it felt like 
the size of a hand, but who knows with these creatures. It was forced into her 
tight bumhole and pumped in and out... she then learned that it was a penis, as 
a gloopy liquid suddenly started spurting into her. Her anus was filled up with 
the liquid, and excess dripped out onto the floor. Then the penis was followed 
by two hands, they pulled her open while she screamed in pain. The extra space 
made the rest of the cum splosh out onto the floor, splattering her legs. Just 
as she that it couldn't get any worse; her tight vagina was forced open by 
another hunter. 


Suddenly, Jabba entered the room. aooAll right, that is enough, my friends.4aoo 
Jabba boomed. Leia looked over at Jabba. aooFuck you, you horrible monster! @aoo 
Leia said. aooThat is it you little bitch. Guards! Take her to the sex dungeon! 
aoo The guards then released Leia from the device and dragged her to a room with 
various devices for all sorts of types of fucking. They then placed Leia into 
onto a chair and restrained her. Suddenly, a hologram lit up the room. 4ooLeia, 
you never learn, do you? Alas, you must be punished. Have fun!@oo The hologram 
then shut off. One of the guards then pulled out a box. The second guard dug 
inside and found what looked to be a pear on a rod of some sort. The guards then 
inserted the device into her asshole. They then pushed a button. Four leaflets 
suddenly opened up inside her butthole. The pain then started as the device 
started the stretch her anal tissue 
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which Jabba gets Leia earlier than expected 
==Prologue: A Hutt's dream== 
He sat upon his throne in his main audience chamber thinking. About the 
beautiful Princess Leia Organa. He knew she possessed one of the most beautiful 
bodies in the galaxy, and he fantasized about having her as a slave daily. It 
was his dream. But when he thought of Leia, he also thought about her lover Han 
Solo. His enemy. Han owed him money, and Jabba wanted it. Then it hit him. A way 
to get Leia as his slave, and how to get even with Han Solo. 
==Chapter One: Scoundrels and the coldA == 
She started at the consol and concentrated on the buttons on it and doing her 
duty. Once she looked behind her and caught sight of him, but she went back to 
her duties. Only when he came over did she turn around. He looked at her a 
little sadly. &quot;Well your highness. Guess this is it.&quot; &quot;That's 
right.&quot; She replied. He paused for a moment before saying: &quot;Well don't 
get all mushy on me, so long princess!&quot; He left and she watched sadly. 


Leia walked out of the room. &quot;Han!&quot; He turned around. &quot;Yes, your 
highnessness?&quot; He said. She was fed up with his royal titles. &quot;I 
thought you had decided to stay.&quot; &quot;Well the bounty hunter we ran into 
on Ord Mandel changed my mind.&quot; Leia took a deep breath. &quot;Han, we need 
you!&quot; &quot; 'We need'?&quot; Han said. &quot;Well what about you need? 
&quot; &quot;'I need'? I don't Know what you're talking about.&quot; Han 
smirked. &quot;You probably don't.&quot; He started walking away, and after a 
moment Leia followed him. 


&quot;What precisely am I supposed to know?&quot; She said. &quot;Come on!&quot; 
Han kept walking and didn't look behind him. &quot;You want me to stay because 
of the way you feel about me!&quot; &quot;Yes, you're a great help to us, you're 
a natural leader!&quot; Leia responded. Han stopped walking. &quot;No! That's 
not it! Come on, huh?&quot; Leia was lost for words.A ''Is he trying to imply 
that I have feelings for him?A ''&quot;You're imagining things.&quot; She 
finally spoke. &quot;Am I? Then why are you following me? Afraid I was going to 
leave without giving you a goodbye kiss?&quot;A ''That does it!A ''Leia thought 
angrily. &quot;I'd just as soon kiss a Wookie!&quot; She said to him. &quot;I 
can arrange that!&quot; Han said, equally angry now. He started to walk away. 
&quot; You could use a good kiss! &quot; 

==Chapter Two: Evacuating Echo Base and Jabba's thoughts== 

Leia couldn't believe that they were leaving Echo Base. They'd been there for so 
long, but on the other hand, she would be glad to go somewhere else for a while. 
And then there was Han.A 


Ever since the argument in the south passage she had been debating whether he 
loved her and if she loved him. Sure he was nice, brown hair and hazel eyes, and 
that lopsided Han Solo grin. But he could be stubborn sometimes, and the most 


annoying person on earth. Did she love him?A 


And what about Luke? She liked him too. He was kind to her, handsome, and there 
was some special bond between them, something more then friendship it seemed. 
Was he a better choice than Han, Leia couldn't help but wonder. But as the 
Falcon suddenly found itself being chased by imperial troops, Leia knew she was 
stuck on the Falcon with Han until they escaped or most likely, died. 


Jabba the Hutt lay on his throne, waiting for a report from his spies. They 
finally came. &quot;Spies, what is the report on Princess Leia?&quot; They 
looked at him thoughtfully before beginning to speak.A 


&quot;She and Han are traveling on the Millennium Falcon with the droids and 
Chewbacca to the rendezvous point for the Rebellion. But they are now being 
pursued by the Empire.&quot; Jabba let out a noise of frustration. 


&quot;The Empire is getting in my way again. I am not happy. Not happy at all. 
Keep going with your duties and report back later.&quot; The spies bowed and 
left the room, leaving Jabba alone to think. 


''I must have Princess Leia. I want her very much, and I will have her. Whatever 
it takes.A '' 

==Chapter Three: The kiss in the space slug== 

Leia and Han were finally able to find a minute together after being allowed 
into Cloud City by its baron Lando Calrissian, Han's old friend. Leia was glad 
to have escaped from the Empire, but she also found herself wanting to be with 
Han.A 


She had been thinking about him a lot lately, ever since she had first boarded 
the Falcon. And she knew now what had been all along. Han loved her. And she 
loved him. 


The first few hours on the Falcon had been hard, being alone with Han wasn't 
exactly what Leia wanted, and Han was definitely in the mood for romance. He had 
been acting odd, dropping hints every now and then that he might like her even a 
little bit, but it was because of the kiss that Leia had finally surrendered to 
him.A 


The kiss. Those words sent delicious shivers up and down Leia's spine when she 
thought of them, remembering the time when in the belly of the space slug ona 
meteorite during an emergency stop to hide from the Empire Han had kissed her. 


Sure, he had kissed her before, but after 'the kiss' it didn't really seem like 
they had really mattered. Leia had never been kissed that way before, and she 
had been surprised by Han's bold actions. But she knew now that she did love 
him, and she always would.A 


That night Leia fell asleep thinking about Han. She had been so sorely tempted 
to ask him to share a cott with her. It would have been nice to just lie there 
next to him, sharing his body warmth and gifting him with some of hers. A tiny 
feeling at the back of her mind was making her worry. Worry about what was 
happening on Cloud City, and the missing C-3P0. But she pushed it away as 
nothing, and dove into the memory of the kiss in the space slug. 


==Chapter Four: On Cloud City== 

The next morning Leia was even more worried then she had been the night before. 
She gazed out the window at the beautiful city but turned when Han came into the 
room. &quot;Just a couple more things, then we're all set.&quot; He told her. 
&quot;The sooner we leave the better.&quot; Leia replied. &quot;Something is 
wrong here. No one has seen or Knows anything about 3P0 and he's been gone too 
long to have gotten lost!&quot; Han kissed her. &quot;Relax. We'll soon be out 
of here. I can pay Jabba back, and life will return to normal.&quot; &quot; Then 
you're as good as gone aren't you?&quot; Leia asked, smiling slightly.A 


Han was about to respond when Chewie walked into the room with a bunch of parts, 
3PO's parts. Only a few moments later Leia realized that Chewie had found him in 
a junk pile. &quot;Oh what a mess. Chewie, you think you can fix him?&quot; He 
shrugged. &quot;Lando's got people who can fix him.&quot; Han offered. Leia 
stared at him. &quot;No thanks.&quot;A 


A moment later Lando came into the room. &quot;Am I interrupting anything?&quot; 
Leia adjusted her outer robe. &quot;No.&quot; He invited them to dinner and they 
all walked down the hall, unaware of what lay ahead for them. 


Jabba's spies were back. &quot;We have news mighty Jabba. The princess and Han 
Solo are on Cloud City. But we have learned that Darth Vader has set a trap for 
them. He wants Han and Leia as bait to catch Luke Skywalker.&quot; Jabba felt 
excited. It was he that gave the idea to Darth Vader via comlink to Carbon 
freeze Luke. And he also knew that they would test it on someone else first. He 
already had a plan. 


&quot;Good. Return to your places and be ready for whatever happens. I want you 
to collect princess Leia when the time is right.&quot;A 

==Chapter Five: The trap== 

It all happened so fast. Being led down the hall by Lando, finding Darth Vader 
in the dining room, being separated from Han, hearing his screams echo through 
the building as Darth Vader did something to him, and being led down the hallway 
to a room. 


The door opened and Leia was thrown inside. She saw Han lying on a bare 
duracrete slab that served as a bed. She walked over to him and ran her fingers 
through his hair. &quot;why are they doing this?&quot; She asked softly. &quot;I 
don't know. They never asked me any questions.&quot;A moment later Lando came 
into the room with some of his guards. &quot;Lando.&quot; Leia whispered to Han, 
helping him sit up. 


He looked at them. &quot;I'm sorry this had to happen. Vader wants to turn Leia 
over to a bounty hunter, and he wants Chewie and Han with me. They have to stay 
here, but at least they'll be safe.&quot;A ''A bounty hunter wants me? What did 
I do? I'm not the one who owes anyone money, it's Han who does! And wait a 
minute, why don't Darth Vader plan to kill us? Something is wrong here!A '' 


''A ''Leia looked at Lando. &quot;Vader wants us all dead!&quot; &quot;He's not 
after you at all, he's looking for someone called, uh, Skywalker .&quot; 
&quot;Luke.&quot; Han said, concerned now. &quot;Lord Vader's set a trap for 
him.&quot; Lando finished. &quot;And we're the bait?&quot; Leia asked, alarmed. 
Lando didn't answer, but Han stood up.A 


&quot;You fixed us all real good, didn't you? My friend.&quot; He made a lunge 
to punch Lando in the face, but he was still weak, and fell to the floor. Han 
tried to get up again, but one of Lando's guards smacked him in the back with 
the but of his gun, and Han fell limp. Leia rushed over to him. &quot;Stop! 
&quot; Lando cried. 


He adjusted his cape. &quot;I've done all I can. I'm sorry I couldn't do better, 
but I've got my own problems.&quot; Han looked at him. &quot;You're a real 
hero.&quot; Lando and his guards left the room. 


Leia looked fondly at Han. &quot;You certainly have a way with people.&quot; She 
and Chewie helped him stand. 

==Chapter Six: Getting ready for carbon freezing== 

They were led down the hall. Leia had no idea what was happening, but she knew 
it wasn't good. She, Han, and Chewbacca with 3P0 on his back were led by Lando 
and some stormtroopers to a dimly lit room. Leia looked nervously around, what 
was going to happen to them? They stopped by some sort of pit, and before them 
stood Darth Vader. 


&quot;Luke is to be carbon frozen for his journey to my master. I do not want 


the Emperor's prize damaged, so I have decided to test the freezing 
process.&quot; Leia looked at Han, wondering what was going to happen to them. 
Carbon freezing had never before been done on a human being before, it was 
possible that whoever was chosen to test the process could be killed. Leia 
waited nervously for Darth Vader's next words.A 


&quot;We will test it on Princess Leia.&quot; He started at her and Leia's legs 
felt weak.A ''He's going to, carbon freeze me?! Why!?!?A ''Han looked a little 
pale. &quot;what? Why her? Take me instead, I beg you, please! &quot; 
&quot;No.&quot; Darth Vader answered. &quot;I have chosen princess Leia and 
sheA ''willA ''be carbon frozen.&quot; Leia started to shiver with fear.A 


Chewie let out a horrible, mournful Wookie howl as he lashed out, knocking over 
some stormtroopers. &quot;Chewie!&quot; Leia shouted, walking over. &quot;This 
won't help me!&quot; He calmed a little at the sound of her voice. 
&quot;There'll be another time. Save your strength. Look after Han for me will 
you? Make sure he doesn't get into too much trouble.&quot; She touched his arm. 
&quot;You hear me?&quot; As Han walked over to Leia Chewie growled softly.A 


Han looked at Leia and their eyes met. Then Han leaned forward and so did Leia, 
their lips meeting in a kiss. Time seemed to stop for a moment, Leia was unaware 
of the stormtroopers, Lando, Darth Vader, or anything else besides the look in 
Han's eyes and his lips on hers.A 


A stormtrooper suddenly grabbed Leia and pulled her away, backwards tword the 
freezing pit. &quot;I love you!&quot; Leia said to Han as she stood there, 
refusing to give in to her emotions as she stood calmly. &quot;I know.&quot; Han 
said, his eyes meeting hers again as a uganaught pushed a button and the 
platform Leia stood on began to lower. 


Leia stared at Han, her eyes never leaving his as she went lower and lower. She 
heard Chewie let loose a mighty yowl of pain and fear, and she saw the tortured 
look in Han's eyes. Then smoke or steam engulfed her, a soft feeling of 
momentary pain and numbness, then nothing. 


==Chapter Seven: Missing a princess== 

Han felt horrible. Leia was gone, taken away in a block of carbonite by a bounty 
hunter. He and Chewie were alone. Sure, Lando had helped them escape and they 
were on the Falcon now, but Han felt too unhappy to celebrate. 


Some time ago, he may have been glad to have Leia taken away from him, but not 
now. Not after everything they had been through together. And she said she loved 
him. 


''T love you!A ''Her last words echoed in his ears. Han couldn't believe she was 
gone. One thing was certain, he had to ffind Leia, be had too.A 


Suddenly a strange feeling swept over Han, a sense of pain and, Luke.A ''Han! 
Hear me!A ''A voice seemed to say to him. &quot;Luke.&quot; Han whispered. He 
knew what he had to do. Luke needed help, he knew that. &quot;Chewie, turn the 
ship around.&quot; He did, and soon they were flying back to Cloud City, and 
Luke. 

==Chapter Eight: A hopeful heart== 

Han stood by Luke's bed. He could hear Lando talking on Luke's comlink. 

&quot; Thanks Lando.&quot; Luke spoke. &quot;And Han? We'll find Leia.&quot; 
Lando said. &quot;Thanks.&quot; Han said just before Luke turned off the comlink 
and stared at the medical droid. As he tried out his new mechanical hand Han 
stared out the window of the Mon Calamari cruiser, thinking about Leia. 


Luke hopped off the bed and stood next to Han, then touched his arm once, giving 
Han a small amount of comfort. They stared sadly at each other for a moment, 
then both turned to gaze out the window as the rebel fleet went into lightspeed, 
thinking about Leia. Then Luke turned around and clasped his friend on the 
shoulder. &quot;We're gonna get her back, you Know. We'll never give up on each 


other.&quot; Han just nods, still staring through the window. This kid has 
grown up so much... 


It was a few days before Leia was delivered safely to Jabba's palace, but the 

wait was so worth it in the end. Jabba waited and watched as his spies brought 
princess Leia's carbonite form into the palace, and he drooled in anticipation 
as he saw her perfect body, beautiful even though it was frozen in carbonite.A 


He immediately had his medical droid come up to it and inspect the princess. 
&quot;Is she alright?&quot; &quot;Yes, master Jabba. She will have temporary 
blindness as an after effect, but she will be fine after that. I can find 
medication that will remove her blindness almost immediately, if you wish.&quot; 


&quot;Good.&quot; Jabba replied, pleased with his newest edition to his palace. 
&quot;How soon can you free her?&quot; &quot;Right now if you desire.&quot; The 
droid said softly. &quot;Yes. Free her now.&quot; Jabba requested, tierd of 
waiting for his newest possession. &quot;As you wish.&quot; He turned a few 
dials and pushed a few knobs, then stood back and waited. &quot;I will leave you 
two alone. I will be back shortly with the medication. She will probably be 
tierd, weak, and sad when she wakes up, but I'm sure you'll find a way to cope 
with it.&quot; The droid bowed before leaving the room, and Jabba turned his 
attention to Leia's carbonite form as the carbonite disappeared, revealing her 
beautiful skin.A 


The last of the carbonite melted away, and the former princess of Alderaan fell 
to the sandy floor of the great Jabba the Hutt's palace with an very not 
graceful thump. 


==Chapter Nine: A dream come true== 

It was cold yet warm and, dark. Something gritty and soft was pressed against 
her chest, and she felt it with her hands and cheeks too. Sand. She lifted her 
head and looked around, or at least tried too, but found something blocking her 
eyes. She reached up to touch it and found, nothing.A 


Suddenly a flood of memories rushed over her. She remembered that she was 
princess Leia Organa of the rebel alliance, that they had evacuated the base on 
Hoth, how she and her friends had fled to Cloud City for safety, only to be 
betrayed by one of Han's friends, and being carbon frozen. Leia suddenly gasped, 
remembering something. &quot;Han?&quot; She said weakly. 


Jabba laughed softly from his throne, loud enough to be heard but quiet enough 
as not to scare the princess too much. At the sound of his laugh Leia looked 
fearful. &quot;who's there?&quot; &quot;Leia. I am Jabba the Hutt. Crime lord of 
Tatooine, and your new master.&quot; 


Leia was suddenly frozen with fear. She had heard many stories, too many stories 
about Jabba and his slaves. But she had never expected to be one. &quot;What? 
Why are you keeping me here?&quot;A 


&quot;My slave, I have been watching you for a long time, and I have wanted you 
greatly. Now I finally have you. You are to be my sex slave and pet.&quot; Leia 
was revolved by the idea of being his slave. &quot;Please, no.&quot; She begged. 
Just then the medical droid came over. 


&quot; This medication will return your sight and make you strong. Hold still 
while I give it to you.&quot; The droid said, and Leia did; thinking that her 
current predicament would be easier to bear if she could see. She didn't know it 
until it was too late, but the droid also put a shock collar around her neck. 


Only moments later Leia's sight was restored, and she looked upon her slimy 
master for the first time. 

==Chapter Ten: Leia, slave of the Hutt== 

He stared longingly at Leia. Her beautiful brown eyes, long brown hair, perfect 
body, and her smile. The smile that could make him angry or make his knees 


wobble when he was lost in her perfect smile. He suddenly felt a hand on his 
shoulder. 


&quot;Han?&quot; He turned around quickly, shoving the holo picture of him and 
Leia at Echo Base into his pocket. &quot;Yeah Luke?&quot; &quot;I know you're 
upset. I'm really sorry Leia's missing. We're doing what we can, Lando still 
hasn't located her yet.&quot; Han sighed. He missed Leia horribly, and wished 
she was here with him. 


&quot;We'll get her back Han. I promise.&quot; Luke said, and Han really hoped 
that Luke's words were true. But what could he, a tall hairy alien, and A newly 
made Jedi do against an evil Hutt? 


Leia stared in fear at Jabba, taking it all in. His large, reptilian eyes, slimy 
skin, nose that needed a tissue or two, maybe three, long fat body, strange 
shaped head, large mouth, and his tail that thumped hungrily on the throne 
nearby him. This was not a good situation to be in. 


Her eyes darted about the room. It was small, painted a dim gold color. Candles 
were everywhere. Her eyes went back to the Hutt. 


&quot;Come my princess.&quot; He said, beckoning with a fat, short arm. Leia had 
also been given a speech decoder, so she could understand his words. She wanted 
more then anything else in the world to get away from him. She hesitated. 


&quot;COME!&quot; Jabba repeated firmly, accompanied by a shock from her collar. 
Leia winced at the sharp pain that coursed through her body, then she slowly 
stood, steadied her wobbly knees, and began to walk to Jabba.A 


Once she was close enough Jabba attached a chain to her collar, and sat there 
mesmerized by her beauty. &quot;Come my princess. Strip for me.&quot; He told 
her, his tail hardening painfully at the need he felt when looking at her. 
&quot;No!&quot; Leia said fiercely. 


Jabba chucked, before activating her shock collar on a higher level. Leia winced 
again and slowly began to remove her outer wear. As her shirt and pants came off 
Jabba drooled in anticipation at the sight of her beautiful body. 


Leia was now his. His fantasy had become a reality. The last surviving royal 
member of Alderaan was in his hands. Leia the princess was now slave of the 
Hutt. 

==Chapter Eleven: Fantasies become realities== 

Leia trembled with fear as she undressed before Jabba. She wanted more than 
anything else to be free of his slimy grasp. And she was afraid. Afraid that 
Jabba would discover her secret, that she was a virgin. Her status as a princess 
had demanded that she stay one, and she was taught that sexual relationships 
were reserved for a man and his wife. 


Jabba was fueled with sexual desire as he watched her remove each piece of 
clothing. He was sure she was a virgin, and relished the idea of taking her.A 


Once Leia was undressed Jabba pulled on her chain and brought her close to him, 
enjoying the sight of her perfect body. He licked his princess, causing Leia to 
moan in disgust as his saliva covered her. He then decided it was time to take 
his princess once and for all, and fulfill one of his greatest fantasies. 


&quot;My princess.&quot; He said, stroking her hair. &quot;Are you a virgin? 
&quot; Leia gave no answer, but sat there in stunned silence. &quot;Answer me! 
&quot; Jabba said, feeling angry as he activated her shock collar again. Leia 
gasped. &quot;Yes.&quot; She said finally. &quot;I have never been with a 
man.&quot; Jabba licked his lips and chucked. &quot;Then this day will be a 
special day for you, my princess.&quot; 


Luke sat onboard the Falcon, meditating. He reached out with the Force and felt 


a faint sense of, Leia! Overjoyed, he tried even harder, and finally sensed that 
she was alive and alright. And she was on Tatooine with Jabba The Hutt. 


Luke's heart skipped a beat. Leia was alone in Jabba's palace, that was not 
good. He had to rescue her! &quot;Han!&quot; He jumped out of the chair as he 
broke his Force connection. &quot;I know where Leia is!&quot; 


Leia was fearful as Jabba held her down and forced her legs apart. &quot;Please, 
stop!&quot; She begged, but Jabba paid no attention to her pleas. He was 
overcome with sexual desire and he wanted nothing but to take Leia now. He had 
waited too long already. His tail went between Leia's legs and went higher and 
higher as the Alderaanian princess begged and pleaded to be released.A 


Her cries only fueled Jabba as he pushed his tail into her and fulfilled his 
fantasy once and for all. 

==Chapter Twelve: Life as Jabba's slave girl== 

Jabba's huge tail thrusted into her, filling Leia completely and taking her 
virginity as Leia cried out in pain. She tried to adjust as Jabba thrusted in 
and out, which was the most pain she had ever had in her life. But slowly she 
felt a bit of pleasure, and she wondered if she could hold on for the night. 


It was hours later, almost midnight when Jabba finally stopped. He was extremely 
pleased with is little sex slave, and how she had came multiple times as did he. 
Jabba pulled his tail out of her and she collapsed with exhaustion against his 
bulk. 


Jabba smiled as Leia fell asleep, her perfect body covered with fluids and the 
sand that stuck to her, her long brown hair loose and streaming down her back. 
His first night with her had been perfect. He could only imagine what she would 
be like as his willing slave, and fell asleep thinking about what to do with her 
next. 


Leia awoke the next morning unsure of where she was. Her dreams of finding, 
embracing, marrying, and loving Han were such a contrast to her current reality. 
She looked nervously around the room and looked in shame at her dirty, naked 
body. She lay there, thinking sad and lonely thoughts until a blond haired woman 
walked in. 


&quot;Leia!&quot; She whispered, taking her chain from the sleeping Hutt's hand. 
&quot;Come with me.&quot; Leia's pause was rewarded with a sharp, almost choking 
tug on the chair and she jerked forward. &quot;I'm coming!&quot; She gasped, and 
the woman smiled in satisfaction. &quot;Come on. You are to be cleaned and 
fitted with the costume Jabba has been keeping for you.&quot;A ''Well, it will 
be better than being naked.A ''Leia thought, letting herself be led away like a 
dog. 


Luke looked at Lando. &quot;Here.&quot; He said, giving his helmet A small 
adjustment. &quot;Thanks Luke. Goodbye.&quot; Luke and Han stared at Lando. 
&quot;Goodbye.&quot; They watched Lando leave the Falcon and walk through the 
city tword Jabba's palace. &quot;There. Step one is complete. Lando will 
infiltrate Jabba's palace, then I'll send the droids later.&quot; Luke said, 
looking at Han. 


&quot;Do you think it will work?&quot; Han asked, hoping it would. He was 
afraid, afraid of what would happen to Leia, and what Jabba would do to her.A 
==Chapter Thirteen: In the harem== 

&quot;Ahh!&quot; The cold water droplets felt like many needles stabbing Leia's 
back. The blonde woman snorted. &quot;Oh, I forgot to tell you that the water 
has to warm up.&quot; &quot;Y-you don't s-say.&quot; Leia said, her teeth 
chattering. The blonde haired woman who had said her name was Kate stayed 
outside the shower to make sure Leia don't escape, but it was nice to be 
relatively alone in the shower, even if the harem mistress was standing right 


outside. 


Leia enjoyed the shower, once it warmed up, but when she came out Kate was 
holding a tube of something. She reattached Leia's chain and made her lie down 
on a couch/bench. Kate squeezed some gell into her hand. 


&quot;This is for your nipples and vagina. It will relieve the pain and make 
them less sensitive. Now let me apply it.&quot; Leia sighed and let Kate put it 
on her, surprised at how good it felt and how her nipples became erect at Kate's 
gentle touch.A 


Kate smirked. &quot;You like this, don't you, you little slave girl.&quot; She 
increased the pressure and speed of her hands and fingers, causing Leia to moan 
in pleasure. &quot;Ohhhhhhhh.&quot; She gasped. &quot;Please, don't stop! &quot; 
Ashamed that those words were coming out of her, Leia bit her lip and decided to 
keep her mouth shut. 


Kate smiled and stopped to put more gell on her fingers before kneeling near the 
end of the couch. &quot;Spread your legs.&quot; She commanded, and Leia did, 
exposing her sore, stretched out vaginal lips. Kate applied some gell to Leia's 
sensitive spot, causing her to moan again as the gell began to relieve the pain. 


Her moans grew louder and more frequent as Kate finished applying the medicine, 
gently teasing Leia and stroking her clit, then filling her with one finger and 
stroking her inner walls. She added a second finger, and Leia moaned again. Kate 
pulled out a little, and pushed deeper into Leia, her fingers successfully going 
past her clutching inner walls.A 


She soon had all her fingers inside and was flexing her hand, making and 
unmaking a fist. Just as Leia was about to climax she suddenly pulled out, 
leaving her hanging. &quot;Now that's enough playtime princess. Let's get you 
ready for Jabba.&quot;A 

==ChapterA Fourteen: Getting ready for Jabba== 

Leia was puzzled and annoyed by Kate's actions, but obediently followed her 
through a door labeled 'Dressing room'.A 


Once inside she waited and watched as Kate went through some clothes and came 
out with a skimpy slave girl bikini. It was made with gold colored metal and red 
Lasha silk skirts and a bra. Leia hated it, but knew she had no choice but to 
put it on. Her only hope of survival was to obey Jabba and his people for the 
time being if she wanted to leave this place alive. 


Leia put the costume on and came out to show Kate, who clapped with approval. 
&quot;Excellent! Jabba's had this for a long time. It looks perfect on you! 
&quot;A 


Leia frowned. The bikini top was very uncomfortable and didn't cover very much, 
and the skirt was horrible. The designs on the skirt plates resembled the female 
anatomy and it too was uncomfortable. The silk skirts were a little transparent, 
giving Leia the idea she was covered, but she really wasn't. The skirts would 
easily shift, revealing Leia's parts for everyone to see. The boots were nice 
and comfortable too. Leia couldn't complain about them. 


She waited patiently while Kate applied something to her skin that would remove 
all bodily hair. That was weird, but Leia knew she had to stay strong if she 
ever wanted to be rescued. And it did make her look more sexy, she thought. But 
she still wanted to get out of here more than anything else. 


Kate braided her hair and made a small bun on the top of Leia's head, then added 
a hair decoration symbolizing Jabba's hands to the bun. She gave Leia some good 
bracelets and earrings, then started on the makeup. 


Red lipstick and plenty of blush, and eyeshadow. Leia didn't like it, but Kate 
seemed pleased as she stood back to look at her work. &quot;Perfect! You're 


ready for Jabba!&quot; She proclaimed, then removed the shock collar from Leia's 
neck. &quot;I'm sure by now you know your place.&quot; 

==Chapter Fifteen: Presented to a Hutt== 

Leia was led back to Jabba's main audience chamber. She felt nervous and 

A little excited, but knew that she would stay alive as long as she cooperated. 
She tiptoe quietly inside and felt fearful once again. 


The room was filled with aliens, as Jabba was having visitors. They caught sight 
of her and cheered and whooped. Leia suddenly felt exposed as she walked slowly 
forward tword Jabba. 


The Hutt's eyes were wide, his tongue hanging out his maw. She had been a vision 
before, but...she was so perfect now. His tail thumped harder and harder as she 
came closer to him. 


When she was finally within an arm's length of him, he reached out and caressed 
her cheek. She winced, but stood up straight and firm. &quot;Turn around, 
Princess, &quot; she did. &quot;Tell my friends who you are.&quot; The aliens 
went silent. Knowing she had to speak, Leia cleared her throat. 


&quot;I am Princess Leia Organa of Aldaraan. I am-I ''was'' a top member of the 
Rebel Alliance.&quot; She has to play along. &quot;I am now the...the slave of 
Jabba the Hutt.&quot; At once the room was filled with laughter once more. Jabba 
chortled, delighted by Leia's short speech. He clapped once, and she turned to 
face him again. 


&quot;Lie, down.&quot; Jabba ordered. Leia did so, her back pushing against the 
fat of his stomach. His hand grabbed her shoulder and stroked it as the band 
began playing music. Not the typical loud, raunchy kind, but a soft and 
soothing melody. The Hutt had heard about this music when traveling through 
human-majority areas, and he hoped it would set the mood for Leia. 


After several hours had passed, he ordered everyone out of the room. Soon, only 
he and Leia were left. 
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== JYN ERSO: SLAVE TO JABBA THE HUTT == 

It is a time of starvation and despair for Jyn Erso. A year and a half before 
the battle of Yavin she finds herself penniless and alone on the barren planet 
of Tatooine. Desperate for food, she has been forced to take extreme measures. A 
convoy delivering supplies and food moves through the streets of Mos Eisley, as 
Jyn anxiously awaits her moment to ambush... 


=== The Ambush === 

Jyn peered around the corner of a sandstone building she was using as cover. The 
shipment slowly floated through the busy street market. Jyn was so hungry she 
had to breath slowly in order to keep herself from shaking. She reached into her 
jacket pocket and pulled out her blaster pistol, and aimed it across the street 


at the gas tank she had set up earlier. Once the convoy was in position she took 
a deep breath to steady herself then fired at the tank. The tank exploded into a 
massive fireball that knocked the convoy over, resulting in the contents 
spilling all over the marketplace. A couple weequay guards stepped up to recover 
some of the goods that had slipped. At this moment Jyn came out of cover with 
her baton and quickly knocked out the guards. She picked up as much food and 
credits as she could carry and started to run from the scene. As she ran 
something caught her feet causing her to trip and fall. she looked down to 
notice a tether had wrapped around her feet. She followed the tether with her 
eyes to a large figure in green mandalorian armor. &quot;Where do you think 
you're going ?&quot; the mandalorian said, &quot;Get up&quot;. 
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Jyn did as she was told reluctantly and turned around. The mandalorain then put 
electro cuffs around her wrists and pushed her forward to walk. Jyn was brought 
to a speeder which the mandalorain flew to a mysterious sandstone castle in the 
middle of the Dune Sea. The mandalorian marched Jyn through the castle until 
they reached a large room full of shady looking characters. Jyn's eyes widened 
as she saw the monsterous form sitting on a pedestal and soon figured out where 
exactly she was. The massive Jabba the Hutt said something in hutteese which his 
silver protocol droid proceeded to translate. &quot;The mighty Jabba the Hutt 
demands to know why you have brought this street trash before his guests&quot; 
the protocol droid inquired. &quot;Mighty Jabba,&quot; the mandalorian said, 
&quot; This woman sabotaged your convoy and attempted to steal your 
belongings&quot;. The droid translated for Jabba who then replied back in 
hutteese which the droid then translated. &quot;The mighty Jabba the Hutt 
requests to Know why you attempted to steal that which is Jabba's&quot;. 
&quot;Great Jabba&quot; Jyn said, &quot;I have no money, no food, and no way to 
survive. I only hope now you can forgive me&quot;. 


Jabba contemplated for a while after the droid translated to him. He then 
replied back with his booming alien language. &quot;The great Jabba has a 
proposition for you. Recently Jabba has had to 'terminate' some of his 
employees. Jabba is willing to offer you as much food and credits as you need if 
you do this job.&quot; 


&quot;What's the job?&quot; Jyn asked. &quot;To be Jabba's personal slave for 
two months or as long as it takes to find a replacement&quot;. Jyn was 
momentarily shocked by the proposal, but as she thought about it she saw no 
other way out of the situation. 


&quot;Give me a ship so I can get off this planet afterwards and we have a 
deal&quot; she replied. The droid translated her message to Jabba and came back 
with an agreement. &quot;Looks like you've got yourself a new sex slave&quot;. 


=== First Time On the Job === 

Jyn was doing her best to dance in the most sexual way known to her in front of 
Jabba's court. Her usual clothes and gear had been secured away and replaced 
with a very revealing outfit that she was required to wear as Jabba's slave. She 
wore a Silver bikini top and a long black loin cloth /skirt that only covered 
her ass and pussy. The music stopped and she ceased dancing. The crowd in the 
hall cheered and whistled at her performance. Jyn slunk into the back room where 
she was permitted a break in between each dance number. While sitting there Bib 
Fortuna entered and began speaking to Jyn. 


&quot;You know Jabba wishes nothing more than to sleep with you, but there is a 
custom here where Jabba must offer his slave to hthe best bounty hunter to show 
his appreciation&quot;.Jyn was repulsed both by the idea of having sex with 
Jabba and one of his bounty hunters, but knew that otherwise would mean her 
end.&quot;Which bounty hunter am I giving the pleasure?&quot; she asked with a 
repulsed tone. &quot;Boba Fett, the mandalorian&quot;. Jyn walked out of the 
room and moved through the crowd towards the back corner where Fett 
stood.&quot; Jabba has requested that you have the honor of sleeping with me 
first&quot; Jyn said. Boba Fett looked at the girl up and down, noticing every 
curve of her sexy body. Boba usually declined such an honor, but standing there 


so close to her was starting to make him sweat more than usual in his 
armor.&quot;As you wish&quot; Boba replied. 


Jyn and Boba retreated into one of the private rooms and locked the door behind 
them. Boba began removing his armor starting with his helmet. The more pieces he 
removed the more Jyn began to notice his body was very fit and covered in battle 
scars. The more Jyn found herself attracted to this bounty hunter, she realized 
that if she was going to be doing nothing but having sex for a month and a half 
she might as well try to enjoy some of it. With Boba's clothes removed and Jyn 
standing there in her skimpy outfit they both felt their hearts beating within 
their chests. 


Boba pulled Jyn in close and planted his lips on hers. With their lips locked 
and furiously making out, they both let their hands roam around each others 
toned bodies. Boba grabbed Jyn by her perfectly formed ass and pulled her in, 
pressing his hard cock against the thin fabric covering her vagina. Jyn pulled 
back from the kiss and pushed Boba onto the bed sitting in the middle of the 
room. Jyn then straddled Boba and removed the skirt covering her pussy. 


&quot;If we're doing this, I'm in charge&quot; Jyn proclaimed. 


Jyn lowered herself onto Boba's hard dick. His cock filled her tight wet pussy 
completely. She let out a soft moan as she started to pound herself onto Boba. 
Knowing that Boba wanted more, she slowly and seductively pulled off her bikini, 
revealing her round tits. Boba's hands immediately grabbed them and began 
massaging them as’ she rode him. Jyn's gorgeous body was beaded in sweat from 
head to toe. She moaned uncontrollably and called out Boba's name. She started 
riding him faster and faster, to which Boba responded by massaging her breasts 
harder and with more passion. The rhythm of her thrusts and loud moans came in 
unison, becoming stronger and stronger. Jyn's eyes began rolling back into her 
head as she gasped for air. She steadied herself by holding Boba's hands which 
were squeezing her breasts.Jyn arched her hips forward and leaned her head back 
as she shrieked in passion signifying her orgasm. 


Jyn's body was limp as Boba lifted her off of him. Boba turned her around and 
placed her face down on the bed. He admired her perfectly round ass and started 
spanking it with all his force. When it had turned red Jyn turned her head 
smiling and said &quot; Is that the best you got?&quot;. Boba leaned in close to 
her ear and whispered, &quot;I'll show you what I've got&quot;. He then thrust 
his hips forward into her ass and began rhythmically pounding into her. He 
reached his hands to her front and began pulling on her breasts for leverage. 
Boba began pounding into Jyn's ass harder and harder as she moaned once again. 
Boba was transfixed on fucking the woman's sweat beaded body. His hands squeezed 
her round breasts within time of each pounding into her ass. Jyn's moans became 
grunts of pain as Boba's dick started penetrating further into her than anyone 
before. Through her shouts of pain Jun yelled &quot;That's it! Now you've got 
it! Don't stop!&quot; she shouted. 

&quot;Say my name&quot; Boba commanded. &quot;Boba&quot; she moaned. 
&quot;Louder! I want to hear you scream!&quot;. &quot;Oh Boba! Fuck me!&quot; 
she shouted. Boba gave it all he got. He viciously groped her ripe tits and 
fucked her amazing ass like an animal. Jyn screamed on the top of her lungs the 
name 'Boba'. A gust of semen spurted out of Boba's dick and filled up Jyn's 
ass. Boba removed himself from on top of the woman and layed back onto the bed. 
Jyn crawled over to him and rested her head on the bounty hunter's chest. They 
stayed there together trying to catch their breaths until they eventually fell 
asleep together in that dark steamy room. 


=== Meeting With the Boss === 
Jyn awoke to find Boba already out of bed and with most of his armor back on. 


&quot;That was fun&quot;, she said,&quot;Can we do that again sometime?&quot;. 


&quot;I'm afraid not darling&quot; Boba replied, &quot;Gotta leave the planet, 
make some money&quot;. 


Jyn nodded then got out of bed. As Boba left Jyn started to put her slave 
garments back on. She strutted back out into Jabba's court and was met by Bib 
Fortuna. 


&quot;So, did you sleep with the bounty hunter?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Yes,&quot; she replied &quot; Jabba is now free to do what he wants with 
me&quot,;. 


&quot;Good&quot; he said with a smile, &quot;He wishes for you to start with a 
dance&quot; . 


Jyn say the Max Rebo band getting ready to play their first number and took it 

as a sign that she should get into dancing position. She moved to the center of 
the court and began her dance as the music started. Throughout her dance Jabba 

eyed her body with an intense lust in his eyes. The monstrous looking gangster 

could not wait to do all the things he was imagining doing to her. 


At the end of the song Jyn took a bow and then wiped the sweat from her 
forehead. Jabba laughed heartily and said something in hutteese. 


The droid translated &quot; Jabba is very pleased by your performance. Please, 
come to Jabba now&quot;. 

Jynn dreaded what was coming for her, but put on a brave face and walked towards 
him. Jabba licked his lips in envy as he gazed over her luscious body. 


&quot;Please, remove your garments&quot; the droid chimed. 


Jyn grimaced at the thought of the degradation she would soon experience. 
Reluctantly she did as she was told by first removing her breastplate slowly. 
Jabba's eyes widened as her tits were revealed to him. The bikini made a 
metallic clanging sound as it hit the cold floor. She then moved her hands to 
her hips and removed her skirt. The spectators within the court began hooting 
and cat calling at the sight of her completely exposed body. Jyn moved closer to 
the Hutt and presses her hips against Jabba's bulbous mass. Jabba instinctively 
reached out with his grubby little hands and grabbed Jyn's big breasts. Jyn 
moaned involuntarily against the touch of Jabba's strong grip. Jabba's hands 
began exploring the beautiful body which now belonged to him. His right hand 
slipped back around her waist and groped her soft ass. Jabba decided he wanted 
to know how his new slave tasted, so he extended his long tongue out to her 
face. His tongue left her face drenched in saliva before traveling down to her 
one exposed breast. Jyn had to force herself not to gag as was covered in slime. 
She moaned louder this time as the tongue circled her tit and rubbed against her 
hard nipple. Jabba journeyed down further between her legs. He licked at her 
womanhood, taking in all the sweet juices already coming. Jyn sharply gasped for 
air and grabbed hold of Jabba's flesh as she felt his tongue quickly dart inside 
her. 

Jabba decided he has spent too much time delaying and wanted to get on with the 
main event. His tail slithered up her thigh and waited at her entrance. 


&quot;The Great Jabba wishes that you plead to your master&quot; the protocol 
droid said. 

&quot;Please&quot; she moaned, &quot; My master&quot;. 

The massive Hutt thrusted his tail up into her womanhood, eliciting a sharp gasp 
of shock. Jyn was overwhelmed by the size and feeling of having Jabba's tail 
pounding inside of her. She panted uncontrollably and clawed at Jabba's baggy 
skin. The Hutt did nothing to go easy on the young woman. He took immense 
pleasure in making his personal slut gasp for air. Her pillowy breasts bounced 
up and down in rhythmic fashion as she was fucked. Between the panting, Jyn 
began chanting &quot;master&quot; repeatedly as a way to get Jabba more aroused 
and finished off sooner. Every time she said master Jabba fucked her faster, and 
the faster he went the more she repeated it. Eventually Jyn was screaming 
"Master!' on the top of her lungs each time Jabba rammed his tail into the 


slave's vagina. Jabba could feel his climax coming so he put all of his might 
into one massive thrust. The hutt's tail pounded so far into the woman she 
shrieked out in both pleasure and enormous pain. Both the slave and her master 
reached their climaxes at the same moment. Jyn rested her head on Jabba's body 
and tried to recover from the brutal fucking. She thought to herself how many 
more times she would have to do that, and if it was worth it. After a few 
moments of rest two gammorean guards pulled Jyn of the Hutt and shackled her 
hands together. 


&quot;What's going on?&quot; Jyn asked in surprise. 


&quot;It is customary that Jabba offer his slave to his court after breaking her 
in&quot; the droid answered. 

Jyn's shackles we're then connected to a chain above her head to keep her 
standing. 


&quot; You could have warned me before&quot; Jyn said snarkly. 


The adoring crowd surrounded the naked woman and began groping every inch of her 
body. It wasn't long until she felt a dick both in her vagina and her ass. 
Anyone who couldn't find an entrance either massaged their cocks against her 
body or jerked off while groping her. Jyn couldn't breathe as she was closed in 
on all sides by a sea of horny bounty hunters. 


&quot;Wait, stop! I- I can't breathe!&quot; Jyn panicked. 


Someone shut her up by forcing their tongue into her throat. She closed her eyes 
as her sweat plastered hair was caught in her eye. She gasped uncontrollably for 
air as she start to pass out from heat and claustrophobia. 


When Jyn finally woke up again she was on the floor surrounded by a chamber full 
of bounty hunters who were sound asleep. She looked at her body to see herself 
covered from head to toe in cum. She slowly brought herself up and tiptoed her 
way to the showers. 


=== Offered to the Bounty Hunters === 

Dengar and Greedo arrived at Jabba's palace after a long argument aboard a 
spacecraft. The two bounty hunters had recently done a job together to which 
they were payed less than agreed upon. The plan was to march in and demand that 
Jabba pay what he was owed, but they had trouble speaking once they saw the 
beautiful woman at Jabba's side. They were used to seeing a slave girl wrapped 
around Jabba's finger, they just didn't expect the dark haired beauty that lay 
their. They were transfixed on her milky white skin, and mouth that was 
perfectly ajar to be sexy. Dengar was too busy day dreaming about what he could 
do to that mouth that he didn't hear the translator speak until Jabba's booming 
voice caught his attention. 


&quot;Sorry Jabba, got a wee bit distracted&quot; Dengar said, &quot;Greedo and 
I have come to demand you pay us what you owe&quot;. 


&quot;The mighty Jabba says he does not owe you any credits&quot; The droid 
countered &quot;But he is willing to give you something else&quot;, 


Already knowing what the droid was saying, Jyn's eyes fearfully shot up and made 
contact with Jabba's. Jabba's eyes gave her a threatening look, as if warning 
against crossing him. Jyn looked back down at the ground in self pity. 


&quot;What is Jabba proposing?&quot; Dengar asked. 


&quot; Jabba is willing to let the two of you share this slave for the 
night&quot; the droid motioned to Jyn. 


&quot;Share? With this fool?&quot; Dengar said &quot;I think not. Private time 
for both of us&quot;. 


&quot;You will share or leave here in a pile of Rancor excrement&quot;. 


Dengar looked down at his feet to see he was standing on top of the trap door 
leading to the Rancor pit. He then looked over to Jabba whose hand was hovering 
over the button to release the trap door. 


&quot;Okay then. We'll share&quot; Dengar agreed. 


&quot;Excellent&quot; the droid responded, &quot;You may take your payment 
now&quot,; . 


A gammorean guard came up behind Jyn and un-attached the chain from her collar. 
Jyn was forced to her feet and pushed into the arms of the bounty hunters. 
Dengar and Greedo grabbed Jyn by the arms and carried her to a private room. Jyn 
started playing along as a sexy little whore, trying not to anger the two more 
than they already were. 


&quot;My my Greedo, look at what a treat we have here&quot; Dengar exclaimed. 


Greedo replied excitedly with something in Rodian. Dengar slapped the woman's 
ass and started disrobing himself. Jyn giggled at the slap in character, but 
secretly wished she could knock his teeth out. With the bounty hunters disrobed 
they turned to Jyn and started ripping her clothes off while groping her body. 
Dengar admired her ass and knew exactly how the two of them should share. The 
bulky man wrapped his arms around the naked woman's stomach and lifted her up. 
He then slid her down so her ass was impaled by his erect member. Jyn bit her 
lip to hide the pain of the indelicate way the man's dick went inside her. 
Greedo stepped up and pushed his own cock inside the woman's vagina. The bounty 
hunters began bouncing the slave girl onto their dicks. Jyn, playing the role of 
slut, began exaggerating every moan she felt escaping her lips. Eventually 
though as the pace picked up and the two fucked her at a rhythm, the moans 
became real. Jyn started to feel a sensory overload from being pleasured at both 
sides of her body. She began squirming and thrashing her limbs uncontrollably. 
Jyn lost all self control and began wailing in ecstasy. The sounds and movements 
Jyn was making drove Greedo up the wall. The Rodian couldn't get enough of this 
woman. Greedo couldn't take it anymore. He let out a massive groan, filled up 
Jyn's pussy with semen, and then fell on the floor passed out. 


&quot;Poodooh. I should have known a good fucking was enough to make that loser 
take a dirt nap&quot; Dengar said, &quot;Looks like we get some alone time. Get 
on your knees&quot;. 


Jyn knew where this was going, so she brought her mouth level to Dengars dick. 
The bounty hunter hastily grabbed her hair and shoved his dick inside her mouth, 
which instantly made Jyn gag. Despite the gag Jyn went to work by sucking on the 
man's dick and playing with his balls. Dengar started swaying his hips forward 
to move it along. Jyn's tongue circled Dengar's shaft and flicked at the tip. 
Dengar was impressed at how obviously experienced this woman was through her 
years in the outer rim. 


&quot;Oh yeah. You're good. You must be the filthiest whore in the entire 
galaxy. Get it you fucking cunt! &quot; 


Jyn had enough of this. No amount of food or money was worth having sex with 
this asshole. She bit down on Dengar's dick, causing him to yell out in pain. He 
quickly pulled her off of his dick and hit her backhanded. The wind was then 
knocked out of her as Dengar kicked her in the stomach. &quot;Is that how you 
want to play it? Either way, I'm still getting my reward&quot; Dengar threw Jyn 
on the bed, and shackled her hands and feet to the bedposts (which have built in 
shackles 'cause why not). 


&quot;Wait, wait! Don't do this, please!&quot; Jyn pleaded. Dengar ignored her 
and straddled the sexy little whore. &quot;GET OFF OF ME YOU BASTARD! &quot; 


Dengar entered his dick into her pussy and began fucking her with all of his 
furious might. He grabbed onto her heaving breasts and twisted them as he rode 
her. Jyn struggled against her chains as tears began streaming down her face. 
All she could do was close her eyes and wait for it all to be over. Dengar 
pulled out just before climax so he could spray his semen over her stomach and 
breasts. This went on for hours, as Dengar continued to rape the slave girl's 
body. At some point Greedo woke up and got another turn, but for the most part 
it was just Dengar dishing out punishment. Eventually one of Jabba's servents 
knocked on the door to tell them their time was up. The two bounty hunters put 
on their clothes and left, without bothering to unchain Jyn. Soon after they 
left some guards came in, removed her shackles, and dragged her to the showers. 
After she had cleaned up she was told to immediately report to the throne room 
to service Jabba. 


=== The New Slave === 

Jyn was roaming the halls of Jabba's Palace when she ran into Bib Fortuna. 
&quot;Ah, there you are&quot; he said, &quot;I thought you would like to know we 
have a new slave joining us&quot;. &quot;A new slave?&quot; Jyn said, &quot;Is 
this a permanent one to replace me?&quot; 


&quot;No, no. This slave has taken out a similar agreement to yours. Without the 
constant threat of death if you don't do as told however&quot;. 


Jyn was slightly disappointed at the news. She looked forward to the day Jabba 
would have a permanent little toy to play with instead of her. Still, it would 
be good to have someone around who wouldn't want to have sex with her 24/7. 


When the new slave arrived Jyn was surprised as to how not obviously sexy she 
was. That's not saying she wasn't sexy however. The young Asian human simply 
wasn't drop dead gorgeous at first glance, but after close admiration her figure 
could be quite alluring. Jyn watched by the sideline with disgust as Jabba 
ringed in the new slave girl with his ritual of sex and offering to the crowd. 
Once the girl and everyone else had passed out from having their way with her, 
Jyn decided to show some common decency by carrying the woman to the slave 
barracks. 


Hours later the woman awoke disjointed with all the events that had happened. 
&quot;Where am I?&quot; she asked. &quot;The slave barracks&quot; Jyn answered, 
&quot;This is where you'll be when you're not servicing someone&quot;. &quot;Are 
you a Slave too?&quot; &quot;Unfortunately. But hopefully not for too much 
longer. My name's Jyn. And you are miss...?&quot; &quot;It's Dr. Dr Aphra&quot;. 
&quot;And what made you become a sex slave for the time being?&quot; 


&quot;I'm an archaeologist. Unfortunately there isn't much interest in my field 
these days. I approached Jabba with a deal to fund my projects. He said he would 
agree only if I served him for a week&quot;. &quot;You got off lucky then&quot; 
Jyn said &quot;I tried steeling from him and I have to do this until he finds a 
permanent slave or kills me&quot;. &quot;That's rough&quot; Aphra replied, 
&quot;So, what do we have to do around here&quot;. 


Jyn spent most of the day showing Aphra around the palace, and how to adequately 
please their guests. Eventually Jabba summoned the both of them for a special 
assignment. He belched in his usually unintelligible Hutteese which the droid 
translated. &quot; Jabba requests that both of you service two bounty hunters 
that will arrive soon for the night&quot; the droid said, &quot;You will 
simultaneously pleasure Boba Fett and Bossk&quot;. Jyn was happy she would get 
to have sex with Boba again, but was not so thrilled to be with the reptilian 
Bossk. The two slaves walked off to a private bed room to wait. 


&quot;I don't know about this&quot; Aphra said. &quot;It's not like we haven't 
already been forced to do something like this&quot; Jyn said.&quot;It's not 
that&quot; Aphra replied, &quot;We have to do this together. I've just never 
been with another woman before.&quot; &quot;Let's change that&quot; Jyn said 
assuringly. 


Jyn couldn't help but admit to herself how much she found herself attracted to 
the other woman. She leaned in close and connected her lips to Aphra's. The two 
quickly began making out. Jyn let her hands roam across the girl's beautiful 
Asian body. One hand slid down to her inner thigh and started rubbing Aphra's 
clitoris. Aphra trembled as the pleasure rippled through her body. The door 
opened and the slaves quickly darted their eyes to the very surprised bounty 
hunters. Jyn smiled and waved the two inside. Boba and Bossk closed the door 
behind them and removed their clothes.&quot;So how should we do this?&quot; Jyn 
inquired. 


Bossk grinned with a hiss as he pulled a series of chains and shackles from the 
ceiling. Both slave girl's had their hands tied above their heads, and their 
slave garments removed. Jyn and Aphra were pressed with their backs to each 
other. Boba approached Jyn and began groping her body as Bossk did the same to 
Aphra. Boba kissed and sucked her neck, causing her to moan. The hunters picked 
up their respective woman and both rammed their dicks into the pussys of their 
sluts. The women gasped and moaned as the bounty hunters pounded into their wet 
cunts. When they had all climaxed the women were flipped so they were pressed 
together face to face. The bounty hunters began pumping their dicks in and out 
of their slaves analy. Every hand was groping both girls on every luscious 
curve. Jyn and Aphra began madly making out with each other as they were 
penetrated through their firm asses. Their sweaty bodies made a sandwich of 
ecstasy and lust. Once the hunters ejaculated into their slaves, the girl's were 
dropped from the shackles to their knees. Bossk presented his scaly dick in 
front of their faces. The slaves began simultaneously sucking off the 
Trandoshan. Jyn lapped at the tip while Aphra sucked the shaft. Once Bossk 
finished off the rolls switched and Boba got his turn. After they were both 
sucked off, both slave's sexy faces were covered in cum. The two briefly looked 
at each other in lust before making out and licking the cum off the other's 
face. Jyn's hand once again traveled down Aphra's leg, but this time she took 
her whole fist and shoved it up her vagina. Aphra's back arched and her head 
flew back as she shrieked in passion and pain. The two bounty hunters sat back 
and jerked off as they watched the sluts make love in front of them. All 
throughout the night the four of them fucked each other senseless until they 
fell asleep On top off each other. 


The next morning Jyn woke up with cum all in her hair and a dick up her vagina, 
she carefully pulled the dick out and decided to shove her finger in her own wet 
pussy and started fingering herself, she gave out one big moan which woke up 
Boba Fett and Bossk &quot;what do think your doing&quot; Boba Fett stated, Jyn 
responded with &quot;nothing just fingering my self, why is that wrong?&quot; 
Boba replied with &quot; No it's not wrong to finger yourself but what you did 
is not wake me up to give you one last fuck before me and Bossk have to 
go&quot;. Jyn's face seemed sad, but inside she was full of delight that she 
didn't have to put up with Bossk for a long time ( Jyn didn't mind Boba Fett) 

A droid then knocked on the door requesting that Jyn go to Jabba no matter the 
state she's in, Jyn quickly put her bikini back on and rushed to the thrown room 
where Jabba was sat waiting. Jyn asked Jabba why was she sumond here, which 
the droid translated, Jabba replied and the droid translated saying to Jyn that 
he's found a replacement and Jyn may leave if she does one thing, that thing is 
to masterbate in front of Jabba privately. Jyn desperately wanting to leave she 
replied of course and took of her bikini, brushed her cum filled hair back and 
started to finger herself. 


5 hours later she was still masterbating and moaning louder than she ever Moaned 
before, soon the time came when Jabba said to Jyn that she's free and the food, 
credits and a ship are waiting for you by the entrance. Jyn excited to leave 
started to put her original clothes on and started to head for the entrance 
where she realised how much fun she had at this place, Jyn carried on heading 
for the door and grabbed the credits and Food that Jabba left for her and 
entered her new ship. Morover, she would suffer amnesia and forget precisely 
this experience a few months later. 
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Mara had been a dancer at Jabba's palace for months. She had pretty much gotten 
used to it too. She had recently finished her dancer training and done her first 
few dances for Jabba. It wasn't too bad actually, and it was a great way to wait 
for Luke Skywalker. 


Life as Jabba's newest dancer was kind of boring actually. Every morning Mara 
would rest a little and practice a routine for the night, and when Jabba had had 
his dinner she and two others would give a performance. Lynn Mye, a lavender 
twi'lek female, and Rystall Sant, a half human, half Theelin female. They 
actually were pretty good dancing companions. 


Every night since Mara had finished her training was the same. She and her 
companions danced for Jabba, and if one of the dancers especially pleased him he 
kept them for a few hours, if not the whole night. 


Mara had spent three nights with Jabba, three long, hard nights.A ''The others 
call it 'The honor' to spend the night with JabbaA ''She thought,A ''but I 
definitely wouldn't call it that.A ''Still, at least her disguise worked.</text> 
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Working on some rewrites for this story. It's nolonger going to be about Lacey 
Chabert (through I may keep the pics up.) 

Welcome to my story. Please enjoy. Though I do ask you only make edits for 
spelling and grammar. The story is a work in progress (WIP). I have the ending 
roughly written. I'm doing my best to make this an engaging story, different 


from what already can be found else where. 
==Chapter 1== 
&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;In an alternative universeao!&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The door to Lacey Chabetaous hotel room 
closed behind with a subtle snap. She let out a short sigh. Todayaouous film 
schedule had been a grueling one. And they still had another week of a on 
lactation shooting.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The gorgeous woman went to the mini frig, 
pulling out a small vodka and cranberry mixer. Drink in hand, Lacey plopped 
herself on the bed and turned on the TV. A &lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0ao!Another priceless artifact has been 
stolen, @oo said the GFFA news anchor. aooAt seven oaooclock, local time, a 
curator for the London Museum of Global History reported that a three-meter-tall 
granite Egyptian statue is missing from it display. Interpol agents 
investigating are baffled, as there is no clue how the crooks got the statue 
out. Though they were quick to dismiss claims that this was the work of space 
aliens. Despite rumors that small amounts of radiation were detected at the 
crime scene; like other heists and missing person cases were alien involvement 
was Claimed.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;In another news, Serenity 6 tops the box 
office for the fifth weekao !}aon&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;''Space aliens, really? ''Lacey couldnaoot 
help but laugh out loud. She took a swig from her drink. ''Nope, not even after 
three of these would I believe something like that. Just the fact that GFFA 
would even mentioned it is nuts. I thought that only that guy on Youtube TV 
talked about theories like that.''&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;''A ''Placing her drink on the nightstand, 
the brown-eyed woman, headed to the bathroom. After shutting the door behind her 
(force of habit) Lacey turned on the shower and began to undress. Her shirt fell 
to the ground exposing the actressaous firm breast and thin waistline. 
[[File:BfaZ6bl.gif|thumb]]Lacey was just about to undo her bra, when she heard a 
strange aooWoommp!@oo0 Without think, she opened the door to investigate. AaooOh 
myao;aoo0 Lacey felt frozen in place as look at two men standing in the room. The 
one on her left was wearing some sort of steal armor, segmented into five 
pieces. He had a gun holstered on his belt and wore helmet with a black T-visor. 
The one on her right, and closer to her, wore what looked some sort of squid- 
face mask. Lacey thought it looked like something from one of the science 
fiction video games or animes she had voice acted for, but couldnaoot place 
it.&1lt;/p&gt;&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;AaonGet hell out of here, 
fanboys, before I call security. aon&lt;/pé&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooThataoos rich, @o0 squid-face chuckled, 
in a slimy and unnatural tone.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Lacey noted how his beak opened in closed 
an organic way. Then the two tentacles hanging from his cheeks twitched in 
different directions.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@o0Youaoore coming with us.aoo Squid-face 
moved towards the actress, reaching out with a three-digit hand.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Laceyaoous eyes went wide. ''Aliens! ''She 
began backing away''. ''&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooDonaoot make this any harder than it has 
to be,@o0 said the armored man. His voiced sounded filtered, a little robotic, 
but somehow reasonable. &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Squid-face was almost in reach of Lacey 
now. Instinctively, she grabbed the closest thing: the vodkaA &lt;/p&agt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;bottle. The glass bottle shattered across 
the squid monsteraoos face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oowhy you littleao}aoo0 Squid-face groaned. 
His right hand formed to into a fist, striking Lacey in the gut.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The actress stumbled back, slumping against 
the wall as the wind was knocked out of her. Squid-face fallowed up by striking 
her two more times in the face.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Lacey could taste blood on her lower lip as 
she looked up at her attacker. He cocked back his arm, ready for another strike, 
when it was suddenly gripped by the armored man.&1lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The armored man held squid-faceaoos arm in 
a tight one-handed grip. The two locked eyes; or at least Lacey thought so. It 
was hard to tell because of the T-visor.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@oo0Fine!@o0 Squid-face spat, untens his 
fist.&lt;/p&gt; 


Armored held his counterpartaouos armor for a few more seconds before shoving him 
to the side. Then he kneed down before Lacey. Still stunted from her fresh 
beating, she didnaoot move. Armored took something the size of a quarter froma 
belt pouch. It felt cool and sticky as it touched Laceyaous side. A second 
latter, armored pressed a button on his gauntlet. All three of them turned into 
blurs of red energy; vanishing without a trace. 

==Chapter 2== 

&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;In an instant the trio appeared ona 
circler platform. Laceyaous eyes fluttered and her head pounded. It felt like 
every part of her had been shredded and slowly pieced back together. Armored 
placed a gloved hand on her left bicep, pulling.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0Come with me,@oo he ordered.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooNo,@o0 Lacey protested as she held her 
ground. She clenched her other hand into a tight fist. Furry and defiance 
building on her usually soft and sweet facial features.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Through his tinted visor, the mandalorain 
armored merc looked down at the woman. A small part of him had to admire her 
fiery resistance. However, he knew that his employer had a limited tolerance for 
such behavior. So, he shifted his helmeted head and started walking.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;At first Lacey braced against the manaouos 
swift tug, but quickly found herself being dragged. Her smooth tan legs skidded 
across the ruff hexagon titled floor. Armored stopped for a second, causing 
Laceyaous face and chest to bump into the mercaouos leg. Brunet hair in a fray, 
she pulled herself up slightly and begin futilely pounded on armoredaouos abdomen 
plate.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;a@ooPlease, just let me go,@oo she 
wimped.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooThis one looks like sheaouos too much for 
yaoua,@oo said squid-face, who had been passively watch the scene. aooMaybe I 
should deal with her.aoo The quarren stuck out his forked tong, tasting the air 
in Laceyaouos direction.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@ooNo, I got this under control. Go, get 
the ship ready for departure.aoo It was taking all the self-control the 


mandalorain had to not simply shoot the low-end thug.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@oo0Fine.aoo Squid-face stormed off. As much 
as he wanted get payback, and then some, on the earthling female, he knew better 
than to cross a mandalorain. In a strait up fight, that is.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Pulling Lacey to her feet, the armored man 
placed both hands on her shoulders, looking at her. aooLet&aouos tend to your 
injuries. Now, come with meao! please. aon&1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Though hidden behind a filtered mask, Lacey 
could tell the armored manaouos voice didnaoot hold malevolence. Talking a deep 
breath, she nodded and regained her composure.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The merc and actress walked down a cyclical 
passage. The dim white lights lined the walls every now and then. It felt 
considerably drafty.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;A few moments later, armored shoved the 
captive into a cramp room. A musty bed ran one length of the room. A squared 
white box hung nearby.A Lacey wrinkled her nose. The chemical, medicinal aroma 
was unmistakable. A dreadful tremor travel through her gut as she sat on the 
bed.&l1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oo0So, this is it,@oo0 she said at a 
whisper. aooWhen you start dissecting and experimenting on me. aoo&l1t;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@oo0Dissect?aoo Armored tilted his helmet 
and eyed the gorgeous woman. ''She really does have a lovely figure, ''he 
thought, as he watched her cleavage rise and fall with her breathing, for a 
split second.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oo0Isnaoot that what you tentacle-faced 
aliens do?aoo&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oolI canaoot claim to know otheraoos 
actions, but I can assure you that I donaoot intend to do dissect you.aoo The 
armored man took off his helmet. aooMy name is Carver Ordo. aon&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Laceyaoos eyes went wide in surprise. After 
all that had just happened, she hadnaoot excepted one of her abductors to be 
human. He had a ruggedly handsome face: military-style short blond hair, 
piercing sage green eyes. A thin white scar ran from below his right eye, down 
to under his ear.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;At that moment, she felt awkwardly exposed. 
Instinctively, her hands moved to cover her breast and legs crossed.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Having pulled a thin blue cloth from the 
box, Carver approached the actress. He dabbed the cloth on Laceyaous black-eye 
and bloody lip. It stung like crazy and tasted so much worse. But in a few 
seconds both injuries were gone like they had never happened.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooWow, doo Lacey said, feeling her face. 
She somehow managed a smile. Though the armored merc had looked away. Suddenly 
Laceyaous head felt heavy and eyes fought to stay open. The bacta patchaouos 
sedative started taking effect. The actressaous body became limp, slumping 
against the bed and metal wall.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Carver shifted her along the bed. Simply 
and professionally, he clamped a set of binders on her wrist, before pulling a 


blanket over her. AAAAAAAAAAA AA &@lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The door locked behind Carver. He put the 


helmet back on and made his way to the starshipaouos cockpit. Azel, the quarren, 
sat in the co-pilotaouos seat, looking out the viewport at the green and blue 
planet they orbited.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oo0Did anyone detect us?@oo0 The mandalorain 
asked, as he sat in the pilotaouos seat.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;a@oo0Sna, this is a world so primitive, that 
they hasnaoot even developed hand-held energy weapons or FTL.aoo A &lt;/p&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;The Corellian delta-YT-1070 freighteraouos 
primary engine surged in power, banking away from the planet, towards deep 
space. Moments later, it made the jump to hyper-space.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0So, what did we hall,aoo said Azel, 
pulling out a data pad. aooTwelve cases of various local acholic drinks, five 
crates preciose stones and metals, three polar bears, and one human 

female. aoo&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Carver let out a short sigh as Azel set 
down the pad.&lt;/p&gt; 


&1t;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; &gt;@ooWhat?ao0 Azel leaned back in his char 
glanced at the heavily armored merc.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@oolaoom a warrior, not a slaver or 
smuggler .Aon&1t;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;@o0Da, you mandos are all the same: 
uptight. You prance around in your shiny armor and T-visor buckets, harping on 
about noble honor. Truthaouos that youaoore no better than the rest of us. The 
Hutts call the shots and weaooll do what they pay us to do: warrior code or 
not.aoo A &lt;/p&gt; 

&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot; style=&quot; border-width: initial; border - 
style:none; padding: 0in;&quot;&gt;A A &lt;/p&gt; 

&1t;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Meanwhile: Lacey slept in the medbay, she 
hoped she would waken from this nightmare. Unfortunately, it had only just 
begun.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;''&lt;u&gt;(Authoraoos note:&1lt;/u&gt;'' 
''@lt;u&gt; the &quot;hasnaoot&quot; in Azelaouos line was done intentionally 
because Basic/ English isnaoot his first language. ) 

A @lt;/uagt;' 'AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AA &lt;/p&gt; 


== Chapter 3 == 
In a galaxy, far, far awayao! 


Tas: a dwarf planet located along the Mid and Outer Rims at 

Republic Spaceaous edge. It hosted generally more lush and tropical climates 
than 

the galactic norm. This was, impart, due to the volcano chain in the Northern- 
Pole. 


On an Island in the southern sea lay Shornja the Hutt@aoos 

castle: ''Nal Norshell ''(translated as 

Glorious Monument in hutties). Built into the side of mountain and stretching 
several 

miles, it was built of various stone and metal work. One section could have a 
square 

grid design, while another could have organic insect architecture, and anything 
in between. From this fortress, Shornja ruled with absolute authority over the 
planet; having the aoolegitimate governmentaoo and several Republic Senators 


under 
his sway. 


The YT-delta-1070 freighter settled down on a landing pad 

facing the mountain. Caver, Lacey, and Azel walked down the boarding ramp. 
Lacey had been given a pair of leather boots that were too big, and a brown 
poncho.A 


Several other aliens approached the ship. They ignored the 
trio and entered the ship and began unloading the other cargo. 


aool hope those bears are still sedated and secured, @oo Carver mused under his 
breath.A A sly grin crossed his face, hidden by his helmet, as he imagined the 
ground grew being torn apart by the beast. 


AooWhere areao}4anoo 


Lacey was abruptly cut off as Azel prodded her in the 
shoulder with his handheld stunner. The electrical baton lightly zapped at her 
side. 


They continued into the castle. The passages were dim and damp smelling. Finger 
length lizard vermin scurried around. One had the misfortune of falling under 
Azelaous boots; crunching and smearing all in one motion. 


Laceyaous legs wobbled with every step. While Carver may have meant her no 
physical harm, Lacey had gathered that her captures still had malicious 
intentions. 


Passing through a winding maze of tunnels, they reached their destination. This 
chamber was much wider and bright than the others. The floors and walls were 
made of a white marble. Except in the center where glass like tiles had been 
set. A swaying sea of dark water could be seen underneath. 


aoo0h,@on Lacey groaned as a foul stench hit her full force. Her eyes turned to 
look at a massive slug like creature on the other end of the room. 


Shornja the Hutt lounged on a dais, flanked by two trandoshan bodyguards. The 
hutt had a brick red like skin tone and yellow reptilian eyes. Normally Shornja 
would be surrounded by his court, but had 

decided to dismiss then while he was presented with his new slave girl. 


The crime lordaoos eyes went even wider as he admired Laceyaous sweat, delicate 
facial features. Even in her dirty, stressful state she was a memorizing sight. 


The Hutt a let out a deep base laugh that sent a chill to Laceyaouos core. He 
then spokes some words in a language that she couldnaoot understand. Though an 
implant in Shornjaaoos throat translated the speech a few moments later. 


aooYou have done well my mercenaries. And welcome Lacey to my fortress.aoo The 
translator sounded robotic: void of tone. 


aoowWhat do you want with me and my planet?aoo Lacey did her best to hide her 
growing alarm. 


aooA good question.aoo Drool began running along Shornjaaoos mouth corners as he 
licked his fat lips. aooCome to me my pretty new pet.4auoo 


In a lightning motion Azel pulled off Laceyaous poncho. Once again her mostly 
naked body was on display for all to see. The actressaouos mind 

clamored for her to fight back; do anything. Yet an overwhelming wave of fear 
had paralyzed her. 


The trandoshain guards came on either side of her and dragged her to Shornja. 


Shornja smiled as he felt Lacey smooth stomach and bountiful cleavage press 
against his slimy, oily skin. 

[[File:Slave Lacey. jpg| thumb | 220x220px] ] 

Lacey tried to look away from the huttaoos eyes but found she couldnaoot: like 
she was in some sort of trance. 


aooThis castle of mine was initially constructed by a Sith Lord called Darth 
Mortis. Sith are beings that harness a powerful magic-like-energy called the 
Force, @oo Shornja explained. aooWith that power, he amassed a 

huge slave papulation to serve him. An ancestor of mine had the privilege of 
being his slave overseer. In time Mortis fell to his enemies, but my family has 
thrived off the remnants of his power.@aoo 


aooOne hundred years ago, I discovered an extremital 

hyperdrive that the Sithaoos minions never fished that would allow a ship to 
travel to other galaxies. Overtime I reversed engineered it, and have expanded 
my influence across the universe. 4uoo 


aooThough what do you want with me?ao10 Lacey asked, even as she 
knew she wouldnaoot like the answer. 


The hutt&aoos slobbering intensified as he continued gloating. aoolaoom a patron 
of art. I acquire the finest pieces wherever I can find them. And 

you, I have found to be a somewhat hidden gem of your world. So, while others 
from your planet will be taken and sold for profit, you will have the privilege 
of being my favorite slave girl: a trophy of my power and will.doo 


Shornjaaoos tong then slide up Laceyaous neck and lower chin. 

The actress let out a moan of disgust as the space slug continued his assault. 
Her eyes looked back to the onlookers. The trandoshians looked to be taking 
pleasure in Laceyaous discomfort. Azel, the tentacle-faced monster, was having a 
field day. He had moved as close as he dared and had is primary tentacles 
playing with his tong. Carver remained motionless. His feelings hidden behind 
that T-visor helmet. 


aooYour all faooing pigs, @oo Lacey cursed. aooI hope you all burn 
and rot in Hell! @oo 


Shornja found his newest slaveaouos rant amusing. 


After what felt like an eternity, Lacey was released from Shornjaaoos embrace. 
Globs of green hutt slime covered her all over. 


aooTake her to the slave pits. I want her ready to be presented at the 
festival.aoo 


The trandoshians nodded, dragging the slave girl away. 
aooAs for my hunters, well done. You will receive a bonus to your pay.aoo 
aooThank you, great hutt.@o0 Azel said, bowing. 


Carver simply glared at the hutt a for a heartbeat or two before leaving. It had 
a been an interesting couple 
ofA days AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA A 


=== Chapter 4 === 
Coming soon. Commenting helps let me know people are reading and will result in 
quicker updates.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="6855">A tribute to Carrie Fisher 


There have been other stories similar to this on Fanfiction, but this is my own 
tribute to Carrie Fisher, our princess 


The snow fell fast and white. It was beautiful, but seemed out of place at the 
Rebel base. It was only a few days after Christmas, but the mood around the base 
was anything but Christmas cheer. 


In the main hall a golden droid paced nervously. A blue and white Artoo unit 
rolled by his side, and a little orange and white droid followed behind. 
&quot;Well of course I'm worried!&quot; The golden droid said. &quot;Aren't you? 
&quot; The other droids beeped conformation. 


&quot;General Original still has not recovered from that awful heart attack yet, 
and the doctors are saying we might loose her.&quot; The blue and white droid 
beeped sadly. &quot;I can't imagine a world without Princess Leia, can you? 
&quot;A 


The Artoo unit beeped sadly again. Just then, Poe ran through the hall. 
A &quot;Come on. We're wanted in General Organa's room. She wants to see 
us.&quot,; 


&quot;Oh, that is good news!&quot; Threepio spoke with excitement. &quot;Artoo, 

did you hear that! Mistress Leia is awake and asking for us!&quot; Poe looked at 
the droids solemnly. &quot;But we doesn't have much time. The doctor says she's 

not going to live much longer.&quot;A 


Threepio noticed the tears in his eyes and would have had some of his own if he 
wasn't a droid. &quot;We're, all going into her room to, say goodbye.&quot; 
Poe's voice broke. He walked tword General Organa's room and the droids followed 
sadly behind. 


In her room, Leia lay on her bed. She knew she was dying, knew she would soon 
leave this earth, knew she would soon be just a memory among the Resistance. But 
she didn't want to. Memories flashed before her eyes, reminding her of what she 
had done. 


A little girl in a white dress and braids playing outside, that same little girl 
grown up a little, at her first Rebellion meeting, the girl, now a woman, now a 

leader of the Rebellion. The same woman with a long white dress and double buns 

being captured and interrogated by Darth Vader, being rescued by a farmboy and a 
scoundrel, her unlikely heroes.A 


The woman on the ice planet Hoth, arguing with her soon to be lover and husband 
and calling him names. Kissing her brother as Han watched angrily, waiting with 
fear and worry as Echo Base's shield doors closed while Han and Luke were 


outside in the cold, evacuating the base as Darth Vader invaded it, flying 
through an asteroid field and in and out of a space slug's belly, and landing on 
a city in the clouds for momentary safety as the Falcon was repaired. 


The same woman, now out of her uniform and in girl's clothes as she stayed in 
Cloud City, then back in her white clothes as her lover was led to a Carbon 
freezing pit and possible death, professing her love to him before he was frozen 
in carbonite, then waiting as they searched the galaxy for him, and now she wore 
a disguise that would hide her identity in the rescue of Han. 


The same woman, but looking very different, with too much makeup and jewelry and 
a skimpy revealing slave girl bikini at the side of Jabba the Hutt after she 
failed her part of the mission, then still in the same outfit as Jabba had his 
way with her, taking her virginity and scarring her emotionally, then later 
choking him to death with satisfaction and relief. 


Wearing the same thing as she swung to safety, reunited with Luke and her 
friends once again, joining the Rebellion and putting on her uniform and on duty 
braids as they planned the attack on the Empire. Wearing simple clothes designed 
by simple creatures in the Ewok village, and then a uniform again for the final 
battle. 


The same woman with an tiered expression on her face as she explained to Han who 
her father was, then wearing a long white dress and holding roses, kissing Han 
as they became man and wife and then in pink shimmersilk as she walked into the 
Falcon on her honeymoon. 


Years later, the same woman, but looking a little different, looking excited as 
she told Han he was going to be a father, then some time later a very tired 
woman with a swollen stomach, folding baby clothes.A 


Months later, with Han at her side giving birth to a little baby, a boy with 
dark curly hair and blue, blue eyes. Watching the boy as he grew and was trained 
as a Jedi by his uncle, watching him mature and grow up, through the teenage 
years and all the stress and struggles, but loving Ben through it all. 


Then watching with pain as the Jedi her son was became destroyed by the Dark 
Side of the Force, corrupted by a Sith lord, A Supreme Leader Snoke. Watching as 
her relationship with Han crumbled, destroyed by their son's doings and the 
stress he put on them, watching Han leave as she was left alone. 


Watching as her own son became an unstoppable monster, and he created the First 
Order. Being there as the Resistance was formed, while trying to visit Han while 
she could. Returning to general duties and taking the name &quot;General 
Organa&quot; as she resumed a life as a leader again. 


Seeing Han as he was old and grey, watching him come to her with Rey and then 
seeing him leave, never to return for the attack on the First Order. Watching as 
the battle unfolded, and the Resistance won, but the feelings of immense pain 
and suffering as Rey told her that Han had been killed, stabbed to death with a 
lightsaber by his own son. Watching as the map for finding Luke was completed 
and as Rey left to find Luke. 


Going to a Resistance meeting miles away, coming home on a long flight. The 
sudden heart attack, waking up in a strange hospital, finding out that she was 
so bad they had done CPR on the plane, coming here to the Resistance again, 
wondering if Luke will ever return, and back to the present, lying on this bed 
and seeing the scared faces of her friends.A 


She said goodbye to each person in the room and pay back on her bed, tired and 
sad. Suddenly, a misty figure appeared by her bed. Han.A ''Leia.A '' He was 
speaking to her, but no one else could see him. &quot;Han,&quot; she started to 


say, but he interrupted her.A ''You can speak to me in your thoughts.A ''He 
said, and Leia tried.A ''I've been so worried about you. I've missed you so 
much. How are you here right now? The Force.A ''Han replied simply, and Leia was 
amazed. 


''Your time has come Leia. Come with me.A ''He held an arm out, beckoning to 
her.A ''Han, I, I can't. I don't want to die! The Resistance needs me!A ''Han 
looked at her lovingly.A ''Let go Leia.A ''His words calmed her. And Leia did. 


Her spirit self walked out of her body and across the room to Han, where he 
hugged her joyfully and tightly. As the cries of grief and pain, and the loss of 
a friend echoed around the room, as the people gathered around Leia's dead body, 
she walked away with Han, not looking back. After so many years of pain and 
suffering, she was at peace at last, her husband at her side once more. 


THE END</text> 
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Scene continues..... 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Meds_(1).jpeg|thumb|350px]]Miraj looks at Ahsoka. &quot;I'm 
going to kill them of course!&quot;A ''[[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 01:31, January 26, 2017 (UTC)'' 


Ahsoka looked up in distress. &quot;No! Please Don't! I'll do anything! &quot; 


&quot; You will do anything for me when I am done with you. And you will watch 
your Jedi friends die. Guards! Take these men to the arena! Slut, come with 
me.&quot; The guards drag Ahsoka's friends 

away.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:41, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka stood up and walked with the Queen downstairs into the arena. Obi-Wan, 
Anakin, and Rex were lined up on their knees on the arena stage. Ahsoka looked 
to the Queen and pleaded with her eyes. &quot;Please, don't&quot; 


Miraj smiled as she saw Ahsoka's face. She motioned to the guards. &quot;Bring 
out the Rancor!&quot; She ordered, and two doors opened, letting two massive 
Rancor into the arena. The animals headed straight for the defenseless 

Jedi.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:51, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka watched as the two massive beasts entered the arena. She gasped as their 
size. She Knew that Obi-Wan and Anakin wouldn't survive. They were in no shape 


to fight. Ahsoka turned to the Queen. &quot;Please! I beg you! Don't do this! 
I'll do whatever you want! &quot; 


&quot;Hmm.&quot; Miraj said, thinking. &quot;If I let your friends go, will you 
stay with me as my personal slave and do whatever I ask of you? 

&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:04, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka contemplated the Queen's request. She didn't have a choice. Ahsoka got 
down on her knees. &quot;I will do whatever you ask, my master. Just let my 
friends live&quot;. 


Miraj smiled. She stood. &quot;Bring me the prisoners!&quot; Anakin, Obi wan, 
and Rex were finally brought before her, even though it cause her some guards to 
distract the Rancor. &quot;Go!&quot; She hissed. &quot;Take your Jedi selves and 
leave, and never return! The girl stays with me.&quot; Miraj told Anakin, laying 
a possessive hand on Ahsoka's arm.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:24, January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


Anakin looked at the Queen in defiance as Rex and Obi-Wan left. &quot;I'll never 
leave her you Slaver scum!&quot; Anakin still weakened from his beating stood 
before the Queen. 


Ahsoka looked at Anakin in shock. &quot;No!&quot; She thought to herself. 
&quot;Go Anakin! Get out of here when you ahve the chance&quot; She wanted to 
say, but all she could do was watch. 


&quot;Well young Jedi, make your choice. You can leave now, or stay here and be 
eaten by the Rancor.&quot; Miraj said.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 02:32, January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;I'll stay right here&quot; Anakin said confidently 


Ahsoka eyes widened. &quot;MASTER NO!&quot; she yelled to him as the the rancor 
drew closer.A 


Miraj smiled evilly. &quot;Last chance Jedi.&quot; She had her guards grab him. 
&quot;Leave immediately or I will have you thrown into the arena! 

&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:41, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Go right ahead!&quot; Anakin stated. 
&quot;No Anakin!&quot; Ahsoka yelled. 


Miraj motioned to her guards and they threw him into the arena. The Rancor 
growled hungrily as he saw his newest prey and slowly lumbered tword Anakin. 
Miraj watched it all with a satisfied smile on her 

face.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:50, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Anakin, knowing that his force reserves had been depleted stood in solitude. He 
closed his eyes and stood peacefully as he accepted his fate. 


Ahsoka watched with horror as the rancor grabbed Anakin's weak body, crushing 
his bones in its hand as he chewed and tour Anakin apart. Ahsoka screamed out to 
Anakin as he perished. &quot;NOO0O!&quot; Shen yelled as tears poured down her 
cheeks. She fell to her knees and saw the Queen looking down on her. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;Come Slut, it's been a busy day. I'm going back 
home to eat lunch and relax a little, you will come 

too.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:29, January 
26, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen as she stood up. &quot;Slut?&quot; Ahsoka had never 
had sex in her life. Why made her think she had the right? But Ahsoka knew that 
if Obi-Wan and Rex were to escape that they would need her to do her part. 
&quot;Yes, my master. I will follow&quot;. 


Miraj went back to her home and laid down on a couch as some servants brought 
her food. Ahsoka sat on the floor nearby. &quot;Are you hungry?&quot; She 
asked.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:37, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka hadn't eaten in days and she was starving. She didn't see the harm. 
&quot;Yes my master, I am hungry&quot;. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;Servant!&quot; She called and a red haired woman 
came up to her. &quot;Bring me some bread and water. Also some fruit.&quot; With 
a little bow the servant obeyed, and gave the food to the queen. &quot;Come 
girl, beg for your food if you want it.&quot; Miraj said with a 

smile.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:44, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka's stomach growled in anticipation of the meal. She was willing to 
humiliate herself to get it. &quot;My master, please feed me. I'm starving. I 
beg of you&quot;. This was so demeaning! Ahsoka thought to herself as she sat 
down on he explained Knees and begged for the fruit. 


Miraj smiled at the sight of a former Jedi padawan begging for food at her feet. 
&quot;Of course slave.&quot; She purred, handing Ahsoka the plate with a slice 
of bread and an apple, alone with the cup of water. &quot;When you are done 
eating i am going to retire for the 

afternoon.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:55, 
January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka quickly devoured the apple and slice of bread. It didn't taste too bad. 
She then looked up at the Queen. &quot;What am I to do now master?&quot; 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;I am going to my room to relax a little bit. You 
can come with me.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
04:00, January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen. &quot;As you wish my master&quot;. Ahsoka followed 
the Queen to her bedroom. It was beautiful. The furniture was encrusted with 
gold and at the center of the room was red velvet bed. Ahsoka turned to the 
Queen and waited to see what the She would do next. 


Miraj laid down on the bed. &quot;Have a seat on that chair over there.&quot; 
She motioned to a small chair and then adjusted a pillow. &quot;Tell me about 
yourself .&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:07, 
January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen uncomfortably. &quot;Did she have to do this?&quot; 
She had too. Ahsoka turned to the Queen and stated, &quot;I am Ahsoka Tano. I'm 
a Togruta and I am sixteen years old. I am a soon to be Jedi Knight as 
well&quot;. Ahsoka looked to the Queen for her response. 


&quot;Hmmm. Have you ever had sex before? 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:14, January 26, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen. &quot;No, I have not. It is forbidden by the Jedi 
Code to have any attachments of the sort. So, yes I am a virgin&quot;. Ahsoka 
waited to hear the Queen's response. 


She looked genuinely surprised. &quot;Really. Do you know how to pleasure me? 
You wouldn't have to do it right now, as I have a very important meet in a few 


minutes, but I just wanted to 
know.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:20, 
January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen. &quot;I could do my best. I don't have any 
experience nor do I no what you prefer&quot;. 


&quot;We'll see.&quot; Miraj looked at a clock. &quot;I must get ready for a 
meeting, come with me please, I want you to come to the meeting too. I have 
someone coming with a costume for you to 

wear .&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:26, 
January 26, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Very well my master. I will come with you to your meeting&quot;. Ahsoka 
followed the Queen down the hallway and during that time Ahsoka thought over the 
day's events. Anakin was gone and now she was a slave to the Zygerrian Queen. 
&quot;How could this be?&quot; Before she could answer herself Ahsoka and the 
Queen arrived at the meeting. 


Hours later the meeting was over and the queen went to her room with Ahsoka. She 
laid down on a bed as a twi'lek woman fanned her. &quot;So Ahsoka. Did you like 
the meeting?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 13:07, 
January 28, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked perplexed. The meeting wasn't essentially just a board meeting. 
&quot;It was fine I guess. I was a little bored though. What else do you have 
planned for today?&quot;. 


[ [File: IMG_9303.jpg|thumb|left|320px|Ahsoka's new slave outfit.]]Miraj smiled. 
&quot;I thought we would take things up a notch. There is a new slave girl 
costume on the chair over there, I want you to put it on and show me what you 
can do.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 14:53, 
January 28, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahoska walked over to the chair and observed the outfit, it was extremely skimpy 
much more than her current blue outfit. However she did as she was told and put 
it on. It had a black wrap that went around her chest that extended downward on 
both sides to form two loinclothes. The outfit also had golden waist plates on 
her 

Front and sides. There was also two gold arm braces. However the outfit had no 
under garments like her her last blue one but this outfit had only slim black 
loinclothes that could easily be blown away. She also wasn't given any shoes of 
any kind. After she finished getting dressed Shen turned the Queen to see her 
reaction. 


Miraj looked impressed. &quot;Excellent my slave. That outfit looks good on you! 
&quot; She turned to the twi'lek. &quot;Leave us.&quot; The woman bowed before 
leaving the room. &quot;Now Ahsoka, show me what you can do. Pleasure 
me.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 15:08, January 
28, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka unsure of what to do she strode up to the Queen. She ran her fingers down 
the Queen's arm and then she thrusted her butt into the Queen's face and started 
giving her an awkward lap dance. &quot;Is this good, Master?&quot; Ahsoka asked 
feeling humiliated. 


Miraj smiled. &quot;Yes. Keep 
going.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 15:16, 
January 28, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka continued shaking her ass for several minutes for the Queen mere inches 
from her face. Ahsoka was worried however and feared any escalating request that 
the Queen could make. So she continued as she was holding out hope this would be 
the extent of her humiliation. 


Miraj felt herself growing wet. She tried to control her lust. &quot;Hold still. 
Disobedience will be punished&quot; She told Ahsoka as she reached out with one 
hand and touched the former Jedi's ass, stroking it gently as she waited to see 
Ahsoka's reaction.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:42, 
January 28, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahoska immediately stopped moving. The last thing she wanted to do was upset the 
Queen. She could deal with the Queen touching her as long as she staying away 
from her sensitive zones. &quot;Oh, Master&quot; Ahsoka said. &quot;Your hand is 
so comforting&quot;. 


Miraj smiled. &quot;You're enjoying this.&quot; She seemed pleased. She removed 
Ahsoka's rear loincloth exposing her completely as she continued stroking 

her.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:11, January 29, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka let out a fake sigh of pleasure. &quot;This isn't to bad, the Queen's 
hand nice and soft and feels nice against my bare ass&quot; she thought. 
&quot;However I need to be careful she's getting awfully close to my womanhood 
and asshole&quot;. 


Miraj kept stroking Ahsoka as her fingers moved slowly downward near her 
womanhood. She felt Ahsoka getting nervous as she found her womanly opening and 
slowly touched it. She longed to stick her fingers inside it but waited to see 
Ahsoka's reaction.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:04, 
January 29, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka began to sweat. &quot;Anything, but that!&quot; Ahsoka thought to 
herself. &quot;Oh Master&quot; Ahsoka said. &quot;I don't Know if I'm 
ready&quot;. Ahsoka had no experience with anything like this and wanted to keep 
it that way. 


Miraj smiled at her as she began stroking Ahsoka's womanhood entrance. 
&quot;Don't worry Ahsoka, I know what I'm doing.&quot; She slowly and carefully 
put just the tip of her pointer finger inside 

Ahsoka.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:50, January 
29, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka felt the Queen's finger entering her vagina. Suddenly Ahsoka reacted. She 
moved herself away from the Queen with a quick jolt. &quot;I'm not ready master, 
please forgive me&quot;. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;Fine.&quot; She removed Ahsoka's top and stroked 
her nipples, rubbing them and Ahsoka's breasts as she also stroked Ahsoka's 
sensitive head tails. &quot;I'll wait until you are nice and wet for me before I 
continue.&quot; She stroked Ahsoka's breasts with both hands. &quot;Today your 
training as a sex slave starts.&quot; [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 20:59, January 29, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka struggled to hold back her moans as the Queen groped her breasts. Her 
touching her head tails was even worse! The Queen was pleasuring her more than 
she thought was possible. 

&quot;Oh..... AM cn ote Master!....... Hooo!....... Please!........ I ....1....can't 
do this...Ah...Please!&quot;. Ahsoka attempted to pull away from the Queen as 
she felt her juices stirring. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's reactions.A ''This is going to be easy.A '' She 
thought. She began rubbing Ahsoka's breasts with one hand even harder and 
faster, while increasing the pressure on her head 

tails.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:13, January 29, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;NAHHH..... GAAAAAA..PLEASE!...... &quot;. Ahsoka struggled to hold back her 


moans. Her nipples were hard now and the pressures on her head tails was 
immense. &quot;MASTER!&quot; as Ahsoka felt herself getting wet. 
&quot;1I...... Tite ele Seer al eae f TOO. ..MUCH!&quot,;. 


Miraj was immensely enjoying Ahsoka's reactions to her stroking. She used one 
hand to rub Ahsoka's hard nipples while slowly bringing her other hand lower and 
closer to Ahsoka's womanhood. She slowly stroked the opening to her hole before 
sticking the tip of her finger inside again, wondering if she was 

ready.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:24, January 29, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka felt the Queen entering inside her once again. However this time she felt 
a sense of pleasure. &quot;That's not so bad she thought but no. Wait yes&quot;. 
She suddenly felt a flow of stimulation. &quot;Oh Master! 

Tie EM eae SOMETHINGS..... HAPPENING! &quot;. Suddenly Ahsoka began to shake 
violently as she squirted juices and fluid everywhere. &quot;AHHHHHHH! &quot;. 


Miraj removed her hand just in time before Ahsoka climaxed. She smiled. 
&quot;Well done slave.&quot; She continued to rub Ahsoka's breasts as she put 
her whole pointer finger inside Ahsoka, finding her 

barrier.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:35, January 
29, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Master, Oh. Did I do Well? What happened? What did my body just do? Ah, 
wait! I'm---. Oh, Master-&quot;. Ahsoka forgot what she was going to stay. 
Pleasure overwhelmed her body. &quot;Oh master--&quot; Ahsoka said as the 
Queen's finger went deeper into her pussy. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's reaction as she pushed deeper. She added another finger 
into her pussy, then a third. She pushed deeper until they all touched her 
barrier. She stopped rubbing Ahsoka's breasts and waited to see her 

reaction.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 21:43, January 
29, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Oh Master, That...Feels so good! YES...... AHHHHHH....... Thank 
0140) emer errer I've never felt this good before. NAHHH! Is this the feeling of 
pleasure..... I LOVE IT!...... &quot;. 


Miraj pulled her fingers all the way out before pushing them quick and hard back 
into Ahsoka, breaking her barrier and pushing her fingers in deeper than ever 
before. A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:05, January 
29, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot ;OOHHHHH!......... MASTER! !...... AHHHHHH!..... IT'S HAPPENING 
AGAIN... .NAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH&quot;. Once more Ahoska climaxed releasing her load in 
a violent orgasm. 


Miraj was immensely pleased by the way her slave was acting. She removed her cum 
covered fingers from Ahsoka's womanhood and licked them clean. &quot;Very good 
slave. Now I have a test for you. If you can make me come I'll let you be done 
for the day.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:19, 
January 29, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka eyes widened. This was her chance. If she wasn't in control of the 
situation she could as escape. &quot;As you wish, my master&quot;. Ahsoka strode 
up to the Queen and acted like she was going to remove her dress but instead she 
use daily the force to pin the Queen against the wall. &quot;I'm done now! &quot; 
Ahsoka yelled, thinking she had the Queen cornered and unaware of the shock 
collar remote on the Queen's wrist. 


Miraj smiled evilly as she pressed the button on the remote, shocking Ahsoka. 
&quot;Sorry slave. You're not done. Continue 

please.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:27, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka struggled to catch her breath after the shock collar stopped pulsating. 
&quot;Damn!&quot; she yelled. &quot;Sorry your highness, but It'll take more 
than that to make me your sex slave! Besides the Republic will probably be here 
any day now as Master Kenobi has likely already contacted them. You never 
thought of that didn't you? Soon I'll be free!&quot; 


Miraj looked angry. &quot;I gave you an order! I expect you to obey it! If you 
do not do as I say I will leave this place and take you to my hidden palace, no 
Jedi will ever find you there! If you obey you can stay 

here.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:27, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; Yeah right, a secret palace. What do you think I am? Stupid? The Republic 
will be here for me whether you like it or not!&quot; Ahsoka smiled as She 
waited to see the Queen's reaction. 


Miraj looked really angry now. &quot;This is your last chance to obey me! I 
suggest you do so!&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
14:46, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;You just don't get it do you? What are you going to do, 

RAPE ME!? You've already done that! Besides I am a Jedi! I can use powers to 

stop you whenever I want!&quot;. Ahsoka with a look of confidence on her face 
eyed the Queen. 


Miraj began shocking Ahsoka at the highest level of pain possible. While she 
shocked Ahsoka she called for her guards. &quot;Take us to the hidden 
palace.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 14:55, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka still dazed from her previous shocking awoke in a cage overlooking the 
city from a distant location. &quot;Ahh....That hurt&quot; she thought. She 
turned around to see the Queen and two guards standing at the balcony looking 
down at her. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka and smiled. &quot;See slave. I mean what I say. Any 
moment now a transport will come and take us to my secret palace.&quot; The 
guards opened a door in the cage and Miraj climbed in. &quot;Now, we will begin 
your training as a sex slave. I want to see what you can do. If you can make me 
come I will let you rest for the day. If you do not obey me you will be severely 
punished. Please begin.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 17:05, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at the Queen then a smirk went across her face. &quot;You do 
realize I still have the force right?! I'm in control here!&quot; Ahsoka 
motioned her hand to the Queen as she began to call on the force unaware of the 
the syringe on the Queen's belt containing a special serum.A 


In one quick moment Miraj leaned forward and injected the serum into Ahsoka's 
arm. She smiled evilly, waiting for it to work. &quot;You were saying? 

&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 18:06, January 30, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;AHHH!&quot; Ahsoka shrieked in pain from the serum entering her arm. 
Ahsoka attempted to lash back out with the force at the Queen In order to put 
some distance between them in the small cage that couldn't be more than 2 square 
meters but it was to no avail. &quot;What have you done to me!?&quot; Ahsoka 
cried in distress, waiting for the Queen's reply. 


&quot;Well,&quot; Miraj said softly. &quot;That serum can block the Force. I 
picked it specially for you.&quot; She gently rubbed one of Ahsoka's head tails. 


&quot;Now be a good slave and continue your master's orders, will you?&quot; She 
kept talking. &quot;I can make this so good for you. Remember earlier today? If 
you make me come, I can do that 

again.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 18:24, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka contemplated her options. She realized that she had exhausted them all. 
Now that her connection to the force had been cut she had now also lost her one 
advantage. She also remembered what took place this morning when the Queen 
pleasures her and how good it felt. &quot;For now, I have to comply&quot; she 
thought. Ahsoka then crawled towards the Queen and began to grope her Breasts. 


Miraj gasped softly.A ''Oh man! She's good!A '' She thought, trying not to moan. 
But it was getting harder not to.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 18:37, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;This is so humiliating!&quot; Ahsoka thought. She continued to fondle the 
Queen and strengthened her grip on the Queen's tits. &quot;Is this good master? 
&quot; 


Miraj moaned a little. &quot;Yes.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 18:48, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka began to remove the Queen's upper dress and revealed her Naked breasts. 
Ahsoka then started to pinch the Queen's nipples and lick her left tit. 


Miraj arched her back and moaned as Ahsoka licked her. &quot;Yes... Yes...&quot; 
She couldn't believe she was being pleasured so easily by a girl who hadn't had 
sex until this morning. 

&quot;Please...&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
19:05, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled. &quot;It won't be long now&quot; she thought. She then proceeded 
to remove the Queen's skirt and thus revealing her feline pussy. Ahsoka ran her 
fingers along the Queen's pussy. Ahsoka's mouth watered. &quot;I'm going to go 
full force from the start&quot; she thought to herself as she put here entire 
hand into the Queen's exposed womanhood. 


Miraj screamed in pleasure and pain as Ahsoka filled her with her hand. Her back 
arched and she shuddered uncontrollably as she felt her climax 

nearing.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 19:16, January 
30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka pushed her hand in further until she poked the Queen's barrier. At the 
same time she licked the Queen's midriff as she squeezed the nipple of the 
Queen's right breast. 


Miraj moaned in pleasure. She felt Ahsoka inside of her, filling her, and it 
felt wonderful. &quot;Yes... Yes...&quot; She moaned. &quot;YES... YES...!&quot; 
Her moans grew louder.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
19:41, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;I'm getting closer&quot; Ahsoka thought. &quot;Just a bit further. She 
shoved her hand up deeper and broke through her barrier. She felt the Queen's 
hard nipple in her other hand. Ahsoka began to suckle the Queen's other breast. 
&quot;Come on Master! I know you're enjoying this! &quot; 


Miraj screamed in pleasure as Ahsoka broke her barrier. She shuddered violently 
as she came.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:06, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka pulled her cum covered hand out of the Queen's pussy. She looked at her 
slimely hand in pleasure. She licked of her hand devouring the fluids until her 
hand was clean. She looked to the Queen laying down next to her in the cage. 


&quot;I did as you asked master. Did you enjoy it?!&quot; 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka and answered honestly. &quot;Yes, very much slave. You 
have done well. Now, it is your choice, but do you want to be left alone or have 
sex with me?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:13, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked down at herself. She debated whether or not to be honest. Finally 
she made a desicion. &quot;Master I want you to go inside me, I want you to 
fondle me, I want you to stroke my lekku. Please master, Pleasure me!&quot; 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's reaction. &quot;Alright slave. I will do that. I will 
do that for you often, if you pledge to me as my sex 

slave.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:21, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka got on her knees. &quot;I pledge myself to you master. I am your sex 
slave&quot;. 


Miraj felt immensely pleased and proud. &quot;Excellent choice Ahsoka.&quot; She 
sat on the floor beside Ahsoka and slowly moved her loincloth out of the way, 
exposing Ahsoka's womanhood. She gently stroked her womanly opening and rubbed 
Ahsoka's head tails.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
20:33, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Oh....Master....Thank You!&quot; Ahsoka moaned. She felt such immense 
pleasure. &quot;Oh Master, can you suck my lekku?! I would really love that! 
OHHHH&quot, . 


Miraj smiled and put Ahsoka's lekku in her mouth, sucking on it as she put one 
finger inside Ahsoka. [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
20:41, January 30, 2017 (UTC)A 


&quot;Oh....... OH eee a3 eet OH!....... OHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!..... MASTER....1...... LOVE 
THIS. .....45. THIS FEELING OF PLEASURE!!.......... DONT STOP! !!!!!!&quot;. Ahsoka 
could feel her juices leaking out as she became wet with pleasure. 
&quot;BUT...... MASTER?!..... DO you think we could get Atai in here as well? I 


here he has a big penis&quot;. 


Miraj seemed thoughtful. She smiled at the way her slave was turning into a 
slut. &quot;Of course. Guard, bring him over.&quot; Atai came over. &quot;Yes 
your highness?&quot; Miraj smiled at him. &quot;My slave has something to ask 
you.&quot; She said as she put another finger inside Ahsoka while putting the 
lekku in her mouth again.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
22:12, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka placed her hand over Atai's crotch. &quot;I hear you have a monsterous 
cock, Atai. Would you mind putting it to use on me? A little Togruta Slut like 
me needs to be fucked properly&quot;. 


Atai felt himself getting wet at the sight of Ahsoka kneeling on the floor with 
Miraj's fingers inside her. He begins to unbuckle his pants. &quot;I would be 
glad to.&quot; [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:35, 
January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka got on all fours with the Queen beneath her fingering her pussy and 
sucking her head tail. She aimed her ass at Atai. Her mouth watered. &quot;Come 
on Atai fuck me in my little ass. I know you want to&quot;. 


Atai positioned himself behind Ahsoka, gripping her hips. He nudged the tip of 
his member inside her. &quot;You must have used the Force to read my mind.&quot; 
He teased Ahsoka as he pushed deeper into 

her.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:56, January 30, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka moaned as Atai's cock entered her ass. &quot;Oh you're good! Master put 
your whole hand inside me and pinch my nipple. Oh and keep sucking my lekku. As 
for you Atai, you're a big man. Your penis must be at least 8 inches. Or am I 
wrong? Show me what you can do!&quot; 


Miraj smiled and did as Ahsoka requested. Atai smiled too. &quot;I'll show you 
what I can do!&quot; He said, pushing his whole ten inch length inside Ahsoka. 
&quot;Can you take it slut?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 23:04, January 30, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot ; NOOOOOOOO0O0O00N!............ AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!.........+05+ TOOOOOOOO..... 
MUCH! &quot; Ahsoka screamed and moaned as she climaxed and exploded her load 
everywhere. &quot;PLEASE....OH..... DONT STOP!!!!....I LOVE YOUR 

PENIS! !!..... Master Atai is putting you to shame. I think you should take things 
up a notch!&quot; 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's request and put her whole hand inside Ahsoka while 
rubbing her lekku even harder. Meanwhile Atai continued to fuck 

Ahsoka.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:03, January 
31, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Ia that all you got Atai?! Surely you can do better!&quot; Ahsoka said 
sparkly. 


Atai laughed in response. &quot;Of course I can do better!&quot; He pulled out 
almost completely before diving back into her as hard as he could. He matched 
his thrusts to Miraj's, and they both went in and out, in and out of Ahsoka in 
rhythm, so she was simultaneously penetrated in both 

holes.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:41, January 31, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;OHHHHHH........ FUCK ME......... I LOVE THIS...... YAHHHHHHHHH! &quot; Ahsoka 
completely absorbed herself in her slutty nature. Thus forgetting all about her 
Jedi past and duties. She was truly a slutty sex slave to serve Her Master. 
Ahsoka came violently once More a shock she gave in to the thrusts of Atai and 
The Queen. &quot;Master, I love this but I'm not sure I can take much more. How 
about we take a break. Actually maybe you should brand me master. I am yours 
now. But first we have to get out this cage. &quot;What do you think master? 
&quot;. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka approvingly. &quot;Good idea.&quot; They were finally at 
the secret palace. Miraj led Ahsoka to her room. Atai looked worn out. 
&quot;Goodbye Ahsoka. Hope I can see you soon.&quot; The queen showed Ahsoka a 
nice room. &quot;Here we are. I'll have the branding iron brought in 
shortly.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:56, 
January 31, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked at The Queen. &quot;Can you help me decide where you should brand 
me master. I'm thinking either my left ass cheek, left thigh or left tit. Or all 
three. What do you think?&quot; 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;All three, if you don't 
mind.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:32, 
January 31, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;As you wish master, I can't wait!&quot; Ahsoka's mouth watered at the idea 
of the brand being on her ass thigh and breast. &quot;Come on Master! &quot; 


Miraj smiled at her slut's impatience as she got the iron. &quot;Let me see your 
thigh.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:07, 
February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka layed down on the bed on her side. Her orange bare thigh facebooked 


upwards completely exposed. Ahsoka slapped her thigh in anticipation. &quot;I'm 
waiting! &quot; 


Miraj lowered the branding iron until it touched Ahsoka's exposed flesh, 
branding her.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:14, 
February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot ; OHHHHHHH! &quot; Ahsoka screamed in pain and agony as her flesh burned. 
&quot;MASTER...... AUHH!....I LOVE THIS! Quick do my ass next!&quot; Ahsoka lept 
to her bare feet and bent over sticking her ass in the air as high as she could. 
&quot;Push the cloth aside and brand my left ass cheek now! 


Miraj did as Ahsoka requested.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 01:20, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;OHHHH....Thank You! Now finally, brand my left tit&quot;. Ahsoka removed 
her top and flaunted Her naked breast at the Queen. 


Miraj did as Ahsoka requested and branded her for the last 
time.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:05, February 1, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka screamed in satisfaction and pain as the Queen'sigil was burned into her 
breast. &quot;Oh Master, Thank You! Now you have proof that I am yours! &quot; 
Ahsoka looked down at herself. &quot;Hmm. Master do you think we can retire for 
tonight and then tomorrow you and I can go pick out new clothes for me. I'm 
thinking of something so perfect, so sexy, so AMAZING! What do you think!? 
&quot;. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka with approval. &quot;That sounds like a great 
idea.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:14, 
February 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled. &quot;Good night Master&quot;. Ahsoka quickly passed out on the 
bed as she was exhausted Fromm all the sex Shen had had. She awoke on the 
morning the next day and saw the Queen watching over her. &quot;Do you want to 
go to the market to find new clothes master or do you have something else in 
mind. Like do you have a wardrobe here in the palace we can go through?&quot; 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;The market would be a good idea. Unless you 
want to have a seamstress come here and you can tell her how to make you a 
costume if you have something in 

mind.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:26, 
February 2, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; That's a wonderful idea Master. That's why you're the master I could never 
think of such things. I have the perfect outfit in mind, when can the seamstress 
get here?! I don't like to wait! &quot; 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's impatience. She summoned A seamstress who came quickly. 
&quot;Yes your highness?&quot; &quot;My slave here would like to design a new 
outfit.&quot; Miraj said, as she motioned to 

Ahsoka.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:38, February 
2, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked to the seamstress. &quot;Good, I would like a new outfit designed 
like this: A Golden Choker collar with a green emerald in the front with a 
loincloth that is four feet long dangling down from it. I want it to be blue and 
translucent and skinny enough to pass between my breasts and long enough to 
cover my front womanhood. I want two blue armbands that cover my forearms. I 
also want two blue 4-inch heels wit you golden bottoms and that show off the top 
of my feet. I don't want any pants or underwear either. This way I can easily 
pleasure guests. Finally I would like you to pierce my nipple, each with a gold 
ring that is one inch in diameter. Do you can do this for me honey? How fast can 


you get it done?&quot; 


The seamstress hastily scribbled some notes on a piece of paper. &quot;In about 
twenty four hours ma'am. Is that all? 

&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:03, February 2, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Yes that will be all&quot; Ahsoka could hardly wait. &quot;Master do you 
have any ideas on what we could do to pass the time?&quot; 


Miraj smiled. &quot;No. How about you? 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:10, February 2, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked to the Queen. &quot;Oh, Oh well. I'll retire and get the outfit 
tomorrow&quot;. Ahsoka went to bed and awoke the next morning. She went down to 
the Queen's throne room. &quot;Is the outfit ready? It's been a day!&quot; 


&quot;Yes. The seamstress just dropped it off.&quot; Miraj said, motioning to a 
chair. The outfit was draped over it.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 17:18, February 2, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Hooray!&quot; Ahsoka yelled in excitement. Ahsoka rushed over to try on 
the outfit. &quot;Oh I love it! It's perfect! What about you master do you like 
it! It's hot right!&quot; Ahsoka stood before the Queen posed with her hands on 
her hips. 


Miraj looked admiringly at Ahsoka. &quot;I love it. Excellent choice slave. It 
looks amazing on you.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 21:18, February 2, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Thank you Master. However can you help me with something? After Atai 
dominated me with his cock I've become a lttile jealous of him. Do you think 
there is some way I could have a penis like that. Think about it I could 
pleasure you too with it! &quot; 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;Actually, there is a way. You would need an 
operation, but I could have you given one that would be however big you wanted 
it.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:24, February 
2, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;REALLY?! THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK YOU! Can we get started today? How 
big is Atai's?! Was it 9? In that case I mant mine to Be 12inches and 2 inches 
wide. Oh I can't wait?!&quot;. 


&quot;Alright. I'll make arrangements immediately.&quot; Miraj walked out of the 
room and came back A few minutes later. &quot;If you head down to the medical 
room they're all ready for you.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:41, February 2, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka went down to the medical room and entered. Inside were several Zygerrian 
physicians and droids. &quot;What do I have to do?&quot; Ahsoka said. 


They gave her medicine to make her fall asleep. &quot;Just relax, we'll do the 
rest.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:39, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka felt herself fading into a tranquilizied state. She wondered what they 
would do to her when she wasn't knocked out. Ahsoka then fell asleep on the 
operating table.A 


Once Ahsoka was asleep the doctors attached a special twelve inch long, two inch 
wide cock to Ahsoka. They finally woke her 
up.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:58, February 3, 


2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka awoke to see the penis attached to her body. &quot;My Lord! This cock! 
It's really attxhed to my body! THANK YOU! &quot; Ahsoka jumped up from the the 
operating table and put her outfit on. She ran down the hall to show the Queen. 
&quot;Look Master! Ahsoka pushed the loincloth that covered her penis out of the 
way. 


Miraj's mouth watered at the sight of Ahsoka's modification. &quot;You look 
wonderful Ahsoka.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
@2:29, February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled at the Queen's compliment. &quot;I was thinking of testing it out 
on you master?&quot; 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's idea. &quot;If you want 
to.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:07, February 
3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled as she strode up to the Queen. Ahsoka force the Queen onto all 
fours and mad every her face herself. Ahsoka then pushed her loincloth to the 
side exposing her monster penis. &quot;Come on Master! Upon wide! I bet my cock 
is delicious! &quot; 


&lt;span style=&quot; text-align:right;&quot;&gt;Miraj did as Ahsoka requested 
and opened her mouth eagerly.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:51, February 3, 2017 (UTC)&lt;/spanéggt; 


Ahsoka smiled as Shen thrusted her dick down the Queen's throat. &quot;Do you 
like it Master? Is it better than Atai's?&quot; 


Miraj couldn't answer. She nodded her head and tried to say 
yes.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:08, February 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka pushed deeper into the Queen. Putting 8 of her 12 inch length down her 
throat. She waited for the Queen's reaction. 


Miraj was somewhere between pain and immense pleasure, but she nodded to Ahsoka 
to keep going.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:47, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled with satisfaction. &quot;This is fun!&quot; Ahsoka said as she 
pushed in the rest of her length. 


Miraj almost choked on Ahsoka's length. She moaned again in 
pleasure.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:29, February 
3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka laughed with pleasure as the Queen sucked Her. Then She pulled out. 
&quot;Master, I need your help with one more thing. Make me come from my cock! 
&quot; 


Miraj smiled. &quot;Alright.&quot; She let Ahsoka put herself inside and then 
began to suck it. [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]174.60.90.121]] 22:03, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka moaned. &quot;Come on master you can do better than that! Make me cum! 
Give me a good Blow Job! Stroke It! Suck It!&quot; 


Miraj began to stroke Ahsoka.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:17, February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Uhh! Ah!! Yes, keep going! Ahh! Just a little more! I can feel it coming! 


&quot; Ahsoka moaned. 


Miraj began to stroke harder and faster, knowing Ahsoka was 
close.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:24, February 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka moaned in satisfaction. &quot;IM CUMMING! &quot; Ahsoka shot out fluid 
violently. 


Miraj waited for Ahsoka to finish before leaning forward and cleaning off her 
member with her mouth, licking it clean.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 00:42, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;HMMM! Thank you Master! I can't wait to put my cock to use on others. So, 
What is thy bidding my master?&quot; 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;I want you to put your new attachment to 
use.&quot; She began removing her dress.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 01:19, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka's mouth watered at the sight of the Queen's bare feline body. &quot; Your 
body I see beautiful master, it's very curvy and busty&quot;. Ahsoka fondled her 
ball sack. &quot;I can't wait to fuck you&quot;. 


Miraj smiled again. &quot;I can't wait 
either.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:56, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka forced The Queen to the ground. &quot;My Master which do you prefer, ass 
or pussy?&quot; Ahsoka stroked her penis making it erect to its full 12 inch 
length. 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;Pussy.&quot; She 
decided.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:23, February 
4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka laughed. &quot;I knew you'd choose that master!&quot; Ahsoka thrusted 
half of her length into the Queen's pussy. &quot;I'll fill your pussy like no 
one else before! !&quot; 


Miraj gasped as Ahsoka went into her. &quot;Yes...Yes...&quot; She moaned in 
pleasure.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:36, February 
4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka smiled and pushed in the rest of her cock. &quot;Scream for me Master! 
&quot; 


Miraj screamed in pain and please as Ahsoka put the rest of herself inside her. 
It was hitting all the right spots. 

&quot;Ohhhhhhhh...&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
02:47, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka thrusted back and forth thumping against the Queen's barrier. 


Miraj moaned in pleasure and begged Ahsoka to 
continue.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:00, February 
4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Don't worry I will!&quot; Ahsoka thrusted as hard as she could penetrating 
the Queen's barrier. 


&quot;YES!&quot; Miraj shrieked as Ahsoka went deeper into her. She had never 
been penetrated this deep before.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:10, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka laughed. &quot;Come on Master! Cum!&quot;. Ahsoka pushed deeper while she 
slapped the Queen's ass. 


Miraj screamed as she came, releasing her load all over the 
place.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:17, February 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka pulled out her cum covered cock. &quot;Very good, Master! Did you enjoy 
my cock and do you think it could prove useful for you and your clients?&quot; 


Miraj was breathless with pleasure. &quot;Yes. Very much so. You have progressed 
well.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:42, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka moved her loincloth back over her penis. &quot;Thank you Master, I seek 
nothing but your approval&quot;. Ahsoka fell to her knees and bowed to the 
Queen. &quot;How may I be of service?&quot; 


&quot;Well, I have just received word that Obi wan has arrived. I want you to 
come with me and prove to him that you are no longer a 

Jedi.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:50, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka looked up at the Queen. &quot;Yes, we will break him together and force 
him into submission! I will come with you. He means nothing to me now&quot;. 


==Roleplay: The Empire Strikes Back== 

Leia stared at her work. She could see Han talking to General Rikeaan and 
wondered what he was doing. [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
15:42, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


Han then came over and talked to Leia, &quot;Well I guess this is goodbye&quot; 
said Han. 


Leia looked at him. &quot;That's 

right.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 18:47, 
February 1, 2017 (UTC) 

Han went to check on Chewie, who was fixing the the ship. 

Leia followed him into the south passage. &quot;Han!&quot; She yelled.A ''How 
dare he leave!A ''She thought furiously.A ''He can't leave now! We need him! And 
I'm going to tell him so!A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
21:53, February 1, 2017 (UTC)'' 

Han was stopped by Leia &quot; what do want now? &quot; he asked Leia. 

&quot;I thought you had decided to stay.&quot; Leia responded. She wondered if 
she would miss Han.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
21:59, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 

&quot; no I got to go settle some debts &quot; Han saidA 


Leia felt angry.A ''Han is just deserting us when the Rebellion needs him! How 
dare he!A ''&quot;Han, we need you!&quot; She said aloud. 


Han replied with &quot; We need?&quot;. 


&quot;Yes.&quot; Leia responded.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:12, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; Oh, what about you need? &quot; Han said. 


&quot;I need?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;I don't know what you're talking 
about .&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:17, 
February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; You probably don't &quot; Han shook his head 


As he walked away Leia found herself following him. &quot;What precisely am I 
supposed to know?&quot; [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
22:22, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Come on! You want me to stay because the way you feel about me &quot;. Han 
said. 


&quot;Yes! You're a great help to us! You're a natural leader!&quot; Leia 
replied.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:27, February 
1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; No! That's not it. Come on. Aahhh- uh Huh! Come one &quot; He said 


Leia glared at Han. &quot;You're imagining things!&quot; She said, feeling 
angry.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:35, February 1, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot; Am I ? Then why are you folowing me? Afraid I was going to leave without 
giving you a goodbye kiss? &quot; Han replied. 


''Han Solo, you have officially gone too far!A ''Leia thought, wondering what to 
say. &quot;I'd just as soon kiss a Wookie!&quot;A ''There! That will get him! 

A ''She thought with satisfaction.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:40, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot; I can arrange that, you could use a good kiss ! &quot; Han said to Leia. 


She just stood there in stunned silence.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:45, February 1, 2017 (UTC) 


Han strided of angrilly the corridor.A 


C-3PO and R2-D2 came into the room where Luke lay on the bed. &quot;Master Luke, 
sir, it's so good to see you fully functional again!&quot; The Artoo unit 
beeped. &quot;R2 express his relief also.&quot; Han came into the 

room.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 17:18, February 2, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot; How you feeling kid? &quot; Han asked Luke &quot; In fact You look strong 
enough to pull the ears off a Gundark &quot;. 


Luke looked at Han.A 
Han said to Luke &quot; That's two you owe me, Junior &quot;.A 


Leia looked at Han. &quot;Well I hope you know I had nothing to do with keeping 
you here. General Rikeaan says that no ships can leave the system until the 
energy shield can be opened.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 00:39, February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


They were all led down the hall and to who knows 
what.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 19:15, February 2, 
2017 (UTC) 


The door opened to reveal Darth Vader, Han shot at vader. 


Darth Vader Force blocked the blasts and grabbed the gun right out of Han's 
hand. &quot;We would be honored if you would join us.&quot; Boba Fett came into 
view and stormtroopers appeared behind Han, Leia, and Chewie. &quot;I had no 
choice. They arrived right before you did.&quot; Lando said to Han. &quot;I'm 
sorry.&quot; He finished. Leia looked sadly and fearfully at Han.A 

==Roleplay: Han and Leia== 

Leia woke up and stretched. She yawned.A ''I can't believe it! We destroyed the 
Empire yesterday! The Rebellion won the battle!A ''She got dressed and went to 
find Han and Luke.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:24, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Han got his clothes on and exited his E-wok hut. &quot;I wonder what Leia's up 
to he thought?&quot; Suddenly he tuned to see her approaching him. &quot;Leia! 
&quot; he called out. 


Leia saw Han. &quot;Hi Han.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:51, February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Han hugged Leia and they kissed each other for a minute. &quot;I'm glad to see 
you Leia. However I have some bad news. This war isn't over and I fear that 
today may be our inky chance to relax together&quot;. 


Leia looked alarmed. &quot;What?&quot; She felt sad. &quot;Why? 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 04:08, February 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;There are any fragments of the Empire that are still active and their 
forces are collecting above Jakku. I'm going there tomorrow to lead an attack on 
them and end this once Andy for all&quot;. 


Leia was amazed. &quot;Is Luke going too? 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 12:47, February 3, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Luke will join up with me when we rendezvous with the fleet. Now we can 
Spend some together, Don't worry about Luke, he's a Jedi Knight&quot;. 


&quot;I'm not worried about you and Luke, not really.&quot; Leia said softly. 
Then she spoke again. &quot;I'm coming with you.&quot; She said 
determinedly.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 20:29, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked shocked. &quot;Are you sure? It'll be dangerous. I don't want to put 
you in harm's way&quot;. 


&quot;I've been through worse you know. I've made up my mind. I'm coming with 
you.&quot; Leia said, then added fondly: &quot;Nurf 

herder.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:03, 
February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


A smile 1it up Han's face. &quot;You always were stubborn weren't you?&quot; Han 
leaned in to kiss Leia. 


She smiled. &quot;I guess I am.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 22:17, February 3, 2017 (UTC) 


Han kissed Leia for a moment. &quot;Well we better get ready. The fleet I see 
leaving soon&quot;. 


Leia nodded. &quot;Alright. I'm going to check on Luke if you have places to 
go.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 22:24, February 


3, 2017 (UTC) 


Luke was sitting down with R2 when Leia came over to him. &quot;Hello Leia, 
What's going on?&quot; 


&quot;Hi Luke. I just wanted to say hi. And that I'm coming with you and 
Han.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 00:42, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Leia...Be careful..... This is going to be dangerous. We have intel of over 
fifty star destroyers gathering in orbit above Jakku. If you come I want you on 
the command ship with Ackbar&quot;. 


Leia snickered. &quot;You think that while you and Han are flying around in the 
thick of battle, I'm just going to sit on some command ship? Absolutely not. I 
want to come with you. Please?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 01:19, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;I don't know Leia. Think about it you're a great leader Leia. Ackbar will 
need you to help coordinate the battle efforts. Besides you always like giving 
orders&quot;. 


Leia thought for a moment. &quot;But what if something happens to you? Or Han? 
&quot; Tears filled her eyes. &quot;You're all I have left, I can't loose you! 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 01:56, February 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Don't you worry. Han and I can handle ourselves. Besides we have Lando 
covering our backs&quot;. 


Leia sighed. &quot;Alright. I guess this is goodbye for now, I have to go and 
find Han. Pomise you'll tell me if anything happens? 

&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:23, February 4, 
2017 (UTC) 


&quot;I promise I will&quot; Luke went off to his X-Wing Fighter with R2. 


Han was with Chewie fixing up the Falcon. &quot;Lando! You recked the radar 
dish! Now I have to---&quot; Han stopped when he saw leia approaching. 


She stood there for a moment. &quot;Am I interrupting anything? Han, I wanted to 
talk to you.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 02:36, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;No, not really. Chewie go see what you can do! What's wrong Leia?&quot; 


She looked sadly at him. &quot;I came to say goodbye. And, well I, there's 
something I, I have to tell you. It might affect our 

relationship.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 
@2:47, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked confused. &quot;What do you mean? What's wrong Leia?&quot; 


She looked at him, tears filling her eyes. &quot;Remember how busy we were 
yesterday, we had just defeated the Empire. Remember how I told you that Luke 
told me that he and I are siblings? But, there's something else he told me, and 
you might not like it.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:00, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;What are you talking about? How bad good it be?&quot; 
Leia looked at Han. &quot;Darth Vader is my 


father.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:10, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Your father!? How is that possible?&quot; 


&quot;I don't know. He was a good man at one point, my mother must have loved 
him.&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:17, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


&quot;Well then. I think it's best to keep this information to ourselves. Last 
thing we want is people flipping out over something like this&quot;. 


Leia looked at Han. &quot;This, doesn't change anything, right? We're still 
friends?&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:42, 
February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han looked at Leia. &quot;Oh, I think we're more than that&quot; Han leaned in 
to kiss Leia waiting dor her respond. 


She learned forward as well.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121]| 
174.60.90.121]] 03:50, February 4, 2017 (UTC) 


Han and Leia kissed for a moment. &quot;I love you&quot; Han said waiting for a 
reply.</text> 
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''what would happen if Han and Leia evacuated Echo Base on the Falcon, alone? 
What if Chewie and the droids went with Luke? And what would happen if Han and 
Leia suddenly found themselves crash landing, on Tatooine? What if they ran into 
Jabba the Hutt while there? Well, you can find out now, because that's what this 
story is....'' 

== Hoth == 

====The war room and south passage==== 

Leia shivered as she wrapped her arms around herself.A ''Hoth is cold.A ''She 
thought, rubbing her arms up and down herself to keep warm. She walked down the 
hall and to the war room.A 


She stared at her work, then suddenly realized that Han had come into the room 
and was talking to General Rikeaan. She caught the words &quot;No sign of life 
out there&quot;, &quot;I've got to leave&quot;, &quot;You're a good fighter 
Solo&quot;, &quot;I hate to loose you&quot;... Leia gasped. Was Han leaving?! He 
walked over to her. 


&quot;Well you highness, guess this is it.&quot;A ''He's leaving!A ''She would 
just have to bear it. &quot;That's right.&quot; Han seemed to be thinking for a 
moment. &quot;Well don't get all mushy on me, so long princess!&quot; Leia 
watched him leave.A ''what am I doing! I have to stop him!A '' 

[[File:IMG 2876. JPG|thumb|220x220px] ] 


&quot;Han!&quot; She yelled, following him into the south passage. Han stopped 
walking and turned to her. &quot;Yes, your highnessness?&quot; Leia ignored the 
name he'd chosen to address her with. &quot;I thought you had decided to 
stay.&quot; &quot;Well, the bounty hunter we ran into in Ord Mandel changed my 
mind.&quot; Leia felt angry.A 


&quot;Han, we need you!&quot; &quot;'We need'?&quot; He repeated. 
&quot;Yes.&quot; &quot;Well what about you need?&quot; &quot;I need?&quot; Leia 
stared at him. &quot;I don't know what you're talking about.&quot; &quot; You 
probably don't.&quot; Han resumed walking down the hall and Leia found herself 
following him. A 

[[File:IMG 2878. jpg| thumb | 220x220px] ] 

&quot;What precisely am I supposed to know?&quot; Leia said. &quot;Come on! 
&quot; Han didn't stop walking. &quot;You want me to stay because of the way you 
feel about me!&quot; &quot;Yes, you're a great help to us, you're a natural 
leader !&quot; &quot;No!&quot; Han stopped walking and faced Leia. &quot;That's 
not it! Come on, huh?&quot; &quot;You're imagining things!&quot; Leia said. 
&quot;Am I? Then why are you following me? Afraid I was going to leave without 
giving you a goodbye kiss?&quot;A 


A flash of anger went off in Leia's heart. &quot;I'd just as soon kiss a Wookie! 
&quot; She retorted. &quot;I can arrange that!&quot; Han walked away then yelled 
over his shoulder: &quot;You could use a good kiss!&quot;A 
====The hangar, leaving Echo Base==== 
Leia looked one last time at Echo Base then turned to Han. &quot;The droids and 
Chewie are with Luke, right?&quot; Han motioned to the Falcon as they ran 
inside. &quot;Yes, now don't worry princess. We're getting you out of 
here.&quot; He and Leia ran for the cockpit.</text> 
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It was a dark time for the galaxy, the Jedi have been wiped out, Anikan had 
turned to the dark side. 


Padme's funeral had just ended, their was no one on the planet of Padme's 
grave. There was all of a sudden a loud crumbling sound as the ground cracked 
opened, black smoke had exited the crack in the ground and started to take a 
human shape ( still was smoke ) the Black smoke started to speak &quot; I have 
been waiting to be freed for 300 years, I must find a empty body with no soul 
&quot; he started looking around until he found Padme's tomb, he opened it and 
reviled the beautiful Queen of Naboo, the spirit spoke &quot;This body will do 
just fine &quot; and the spirit traveld up Padme's nose and padme's body began 
skaking, Padme sat up and opened her eyes, but instead of her lovely brown eyes 
they were Red Sith Eyes, it worked the spirit had a body. 


== A body shouldn't go to waste == 

The Spirit in Padme's body stood up and struggled to walk, The spirit left the 
tomb and entered a abondend ship. &quot;Maybe I can use this to get of the 
Planet &quot; the spirit said and started to ship. 


While the ship was warming up the spirit set the ships cordinets to a ancient 


Sith temple, the ship was warmed up and the Spirit took off. Their was a long 
Journey ahead, so the spirt started checking out its new body. It felt its new 
soft skin and slowly stroked the bodies breasts, the body gave out a loud moan. 


== The Sith Temple == 

The ship arrived at the Sith temple and the spirit walked out, the spirit walked 
around for few hours, reading everything on the walls as it went. The spirt 
stopped in one room which had a pit in the middle full of a orange liquid with 
swirls of Black in it. The spirt stripped down and entered the pit, after a hour 
of soaking and meditating, the spirit left the pit with all tattoos all over 
Padme's body. The next room the spirt entered was a lightsaber construction 
room, where the spirit constructed 2 lightsabers, but these lightsabres could do 
what no other lightsabe could, extrac souls from bodies.She then stood up and 
said &quot; I declare my self will now be Known has Darth Pad. &quot; 

[[File:IMG 0544. JPG|thumb|259x259px]]The spiri spent weeks learnin about the 
dark side there Until the one day she decided to go to tatooine because there 
was a strong connection to Padme's body their. 


== Recruting Slaves == 

After Darth Pad arrived on the planet of Tattooine, she got flash backs of the 
spirits life before death and was reminded on how much she hated the Jedi and 
the Sith and decided to find bodies for her fallen brothers and sisters, she 
stumble among Jabba's palac and said &quot; I bet there is a lot of bodies in 
their &quot;. DARTH PAD entered Jabba's palace, She did not tolerate anything, 
she killed everyone including Jabba, the only people she didn't was Jabba's 
slave girls. She used her lightsaber to extracted all their souls and replaced 
them with her brothers and sisters 

[[File:You Doodle 2017-02-07T15 29 21Z.jpg|thumb|220x220px] ] 

. She sensed the presence of a strong force user, she told her brothers and 
sisters to stay at Jabba's palace and get used to their new bodies, She started 
to follow it to its source finding Luke Skywalker. Where sensing his familiar 
connectin to her host's body, decides to take him for herself and raise him as 
her child and future apprentice. 


She took Luke back to Jabba's palace. Her Brothers and Sisters questioned Darth 
Pad's discssion to bring a child to the palac. &quot; He is the son of my body, 
he will help us destroy the empire &quot; Darth Pads brother and sisters agreed, 
he was strong with the force, they could all sense it. They all agreed to train 
the boy in the way of the force. 


== The apprentice == 

30 years had past (The start of a New Hope) and Luke's training was almost 
finished. Darth Pad was ready to move Luke onto his final stage, to kill 
Princess Leia ( a while back Darth Pad found out that Leia was Luke's sister) 
Luke wanting to plz his master left straight away and headed to alderon, 
meanwhile Darth Pad was on her way to hunt down Darth Vader. 


== The end of Vader == 

[[File:You Doodle 2017-02-06T21 58 21Z.jpg|thumb|220x220px]]Darth Pad had 
arrived at Darth Vader's castle, She had killed all the Guards and servents, she 
was not going to stop until she found Vader, then all of a sudden a lightsaber 
egnited and Vader started striking at Darth Pad and Darth Pad Striked back, but 
then Vader stopped as if for a second Anikan Skywalker had returned. Vader 
couldn't strike Darth Pad anymore and dropped his lightsaber, that was when 
Darth Pad stabbed him right through the heat and then decapited him. 


Darth Pad took Vader's lightsaber as a trophie and then left. Darth Pad had got 
in contact with Luke and said &quot; change of plans, bring leia here alive 
&quot; The called ended. 


A few hours later Luke had brought Leia back to their hidden base, Darth Pad 
said to Luke that she had a surprise for him and then straight Up stabbed Luke 
through the chest and then used her lightsaber and removed Leia's soul from here 
body, she then had taken the soul out of the dying Luke and had placed it in 


Leia's body. Luke looked at himself and questioned his master why She did that, 
to which she replied &quot; Your new body has a stronger connection to the force 
&quot; Luke couldn't stop rubbing his new hands all over his new female body, 
Darth Pad sent Luke in a private room to check out his new body. 


THE END, for now</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2614">Leia had been at Jabba's palace 
for three days. Luke was supposed to come tomorrow, and it was that thought 
which gave her comfort. Han was still alive, as Jabba wanted to keep him to 
execute with Luke. But at least he was alive. 


Leia hadn't seen Han since she freed him from the carbonite, but at least she 
knew he was here, somewhere inside these palace walls, like her. They used to 
think they had so many differences, but now they really had one thing in common: 
they were both Jabba's prisoners until Luke came. 


Created by Star wars lover 1 


Leia was excited and nervous as she lay down on her small cot in her cell. She 
was just closing her eyes when she heard someone talking. &quot;Here, your 
cell's this way.&quot; An unfamiliar voice said. &quot;Sorry about the trouble 
in your old one, but don't worry, we'll sort it out. Oh, there is a woman in 
this one.&quot; Leia's heart raced. What did he think he was doing?! He couldn't 
put a strange man in here with her! 


&quot;What?! That, that's ridiculous!&quot; A voice spoke. It was strangely 
familiar.A ''Could it be...A ''Leia thought, then didn't have time to wonder. 
The door of the cell opened and a man's body was roughly thrown to the floor. 
&quot;Ouch.&quot; He moaned. &quot;I hope I didn't break anything.&quot; There 
was the sound of someone struggling to sit up. Leia was suddenly overcome with 
pity and left her bed and walked tword him.A 


The man suddenly became still. He looked around, but his face was hidden in the 
shadows. &quot;Are those footsteps?&quot; Leia noticed for the first time that 
he sounded weak and tired. She walked over and sat next to him as she held out a 
hand to help him up.A 


The man didn't even notice her hand, but reached out and touched her silk skirt. 
Leia felt a flutter of nervousness in her stomach, what would it be like to 
spend a night with one of Jabba's most likely sex hungry prisoners? She 
shuddered at the thought. &quot;wWho are you?&quot; The man spoke, his voice 
hoarse. Leia felt like she knew him from somewhere, but couldn't place it. 


&quot;No one important. A slave girl.&quot; She waited nervously for his 
response. &quot;Do you happen to know a Princess Leia Organa?&quot; The man 


asked, and Leia suddenly felt fearful.A ''Uh oh.A ''&quot;Possibly.&quot; She 
said cautiously. &quot;If you see her, can you tell her that I miss her?&quot; 
&quot;We'll see. Who are you?&quot; &quot;Han Solo.&quot; 


Leia gasped, tears filling her eyes. &quot;Han?&quot; She gasped. &quot;Yes, 
that's my name.&quot; &quot;It's me, Leia!&quot; She sat next to him. He gasped 
too. &quot;Really?! I knew you sounded familiar! Oh Leia, I've missed you! &quot; 
&quot;I've missed you too.&quot; Leia said. Han suddenly grabbed her and pulled 
her forward, making her lips meet his in a kiss.A </text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="31228">(Professor Zoom had broken the 
time barrier while fighting The Flash to a stimulation where Earth had been 
enslaved by an Alien Species known as The Hutt Clan, he is employed by The 
Hutt's once he tells them he can bring them 'trophies' from his Earth for the 
Hutts to enslave for technology the Hutt's possess that can help Zoom take down 
The Flash) 


'''Chapter 1 - Artemis''' 


Zoom was ordered by Jabba to find a woman from his Earth, preferably defiant and 
young so that she was...Unused. Zoom dashed through the whirlwind that was the 
speedforce as he returned to his Earth. If Jabba wanted a young, defiant woman, 
who better than a member of Young Justice he thought as he dashed his way to 
Mount Justice to collect Jabba's newest 'trophy'. 

[[File:Artemis and Kid Flash argue.png|thumb|362x362px|Artemis and Kid Flash 
getting geared up seconds before Zoom attacks. ]] 


The members of Young Justice were prepping their gear for their next mission, as 
a storm of red lightning swarmed the room, Kid Flash rushed after it, but once 
he saw it was Eobard Thawne, he knew he had no chance. This was Barry's nemesis 
after all, there was no way he could even nearly catch up with him. The other 
members felt helpless as they could barely see any trace of Zoom. Artemis 
screamed for Wally as she was swept up in a gust of wind and lightning. Wally 
could see her over Zoom's shoulder, looking back at him screaming for his help. 
Wally just couldn't quite catch up and everything felt like it was moving in 
slow motion as he reached out for Artemis' hand, inches out of reach. 
&quot;Waaaaalllllllyyyyyyy!&quot; Artemis screamed in a slow motioned state. 
Wally pushed himself to his edge as he followed Zoom into his speed force trail, 
but couldn't keep up and fell out of it. Looking up as he failed, he saw Artemis 
for the last time as the yellow speedster vanished with her over his shoulder. 

[ [File:1114313-arrowette avatar3.jpeg|thumb|273x273px] ] 

Artemis looked around as they travelled through the speed force. She heard the 
screams of lightning dashing past her head as a portal opened infront of them, 
transporting them into Hutt Earth. The storm of crimson lightning stopped and 
Zoom threw Artemis to the ground, smiled slightly and said &quot;Enjoy your 
stay, you'll be here a while.&quot; he looked up at Jabba &quot;I'm off to 
Gotham City now. I know just the woman for you. Feisty.&quot; he said as he 
dashed back into the speed force to capture Jabba's next soon-to-be slave. 
[[File:Artemis.png|thumb|281x281px|Artemis attempting to reject being 
intimidated by the Hutt Lord.]] 


Artemis rose to her feet and looked ahead and stared in anger. &quot;Who-no, 
WHAT are you?&quot; she said in a disgusted tone. Jabba's smile grew as his tail 
began to shake at how hot the woman before him was. &quot;I am the Mighty Jabba 
the Hutt, but you will address me as Master soon enough.&quot; he smirked. 
&quot;Like hell I will!&quot; She spat as she reached for her bow, only to find 
that Zoom must have disarmed her before he kidnapped her. &quot;Shit.&quot; she 
muttered to herself as Jabba let out a low, croaky chuckle, the sound of it 
boomed around the room as his pig-like Gamorrean guards approached her with a 
metal collar attached to a chain. &quot;I dont think so, hog-head!&quot; Artemis 
shouted, kicking one of the guards in the face. &quot;Chain her!&quot; Jabba 
boomed, his tail slamming on his dais and shaking with lust at the thought of 
'training' her. Her defiance was only getting Jabba more excited as more guards 
surrounded her. She looked around at her captives, trying to think of how she 
could fight her way out of this. They were too big to take on all at once, so 
that was out of the question, her gear was gone, so she really had no way out. 
By time she tried to make a move the guard with the collar snapped it around her 
neck. &quot;OW!&quot; She screamed in pain as she fell to the ground, unable to 
move away. 

[ [File:1114313-arrowette avatar3.jpeg|thumb|1x1px] ] 

Jabba's slimy smile grew wider as he was handed the other end of the chain, now 
in control of her position. &quot;Fortuna!&quot; Jabba ordered. Bib Fortuna 
walked into the room. &quot;How many of these gross aliens are there?&quot; 
Artemis thought to herself as she looked on i disgust at the fat mucus covered 
slug infront of her. &quot;Yes master?&quot; Bib replied calmy, his creepy red 
eyes gazing into Artemis' smokey grey eyes. Artemis gave back a disgusted look 
at him as he grinned. &quot;Reveal her face, I wish to see the beauty that lies 
behind that green mask, he licked his slimy lips at the thought of licking hers. 
Artemis looked away as Bib approached her to reveal her identity, grabbing her 
mask from the front and yanking it off, revealing her cute, 18 year old face as 
her expression changed to one of anger. &quot;A true beauty, my lord.&quot; Bib 
said, moving his head so Jabba could see as Artemis flinched from his foul 
breath. 

[ [File:8850505. jpg|thumb|276x276px|Artemis angry that she has been unmasked by 
Bib Fortuna for Jabba's pleasure. ]] 

Jabba's tailed began to vibrate as his tongue hung out his maw at the beauty 
Artemis was hiding behind that mask. He gazed at her perfect facial features as 
his tail began to ooze a disgusting, greenish white, thick liquid. 
&quot;mmm&quot; Jabba moaned, still gazing at her with his orange snake-like 
eyes. His lust for her grew by the second. He yanked his arm back, tugging on 
the chain as Artemis let out a grunt, her head jolted forward slightly as she 
tugged back in defiance. &quot;Defiance only gets me more excited, girl.&quot; 
Jabba mocked as he tugged on the chain harder this time, throwing Artemis across 
onto the floor infront of his dais as he got a better look at her face. She 
grunted and looked away in disgust as Jabba's tail slithered near her face and 
returned to his dais. Jabba smirked as he jolted on the chain one last time, 
pulling Artemis up onto the dais with him as she gagged at the smell. Jabba's 
tongue trailed out through his lips once again, slime and mucus oozing all over 
it as it neared her face. Artemis' eyes widened as it drew closer, and she 
yanked on the chain, causing it to slip through the slime in Jabba's hands. 
Jabba was quicker than he looked though and when Artemis tried to make a run for 
it, he grabbed her by her long thick blonde ponytail, covering it in his slime 
and mucus as she yelled out in pain. 

[ [File:131.png| thumb |300x300px|Artemis beginning to break. ]] 

He yanked on her ponytail, forcing her face back as she looked back at his 
tongue approaching her face in fear. He let out a gross belch-like noise as his 
tongue made contact with her face, licking the side of her cheek, up her ear as 
his tongue trailed back down her neck and along her hair, a trail of slime and 
mucus following it. His tongue moved back to her face as it touched her lips, 
her face turned red as the smell of his breath hit her, it was unbearable. His 
chubby, slime covered fingers rubbed at her vagina through her suit which caused 
her to breath in through her mouth, allowing Jabba's tongue entry as it barged 
it's way beyond her rose lips. Pools of mucus from his tongue leaked into her 
mouth as her squeals were muffled. Her hands pushed at his fat bulk, attempting 
to break out of the kiss as her eyes made contact with his, her angry expression 


exciting Jabba more and more. His other hand began stroking her ponytail, 
engorging it with his slime and mucus as he pressed at the back of her head, 
pushing it forward further into the kiss. His tongue caressed hers as all she 
could think about was Wally and how she was going to get out of this. Her eyes 
slammed shut as they began to tear up. Jabba's moaning grew louder as his tongue 
wrapped around hers, his fingers continuing to rub at her clit. Jabba's eyes 
widened as he heard a faint and brief moan of lust from Artemis as she began to 
grow wet around the groin area of her suit. Jabba's slimy smile widened further 
as he continued to moan into the forced kiss, he could tell Artemis was 
beginning to break. His fingers moved away from her vagina and her eyes once 
again opened, tears streaming down her face. 

[[File:Tumblr muOdlcafAairv5uzio5 250.png|thumb|200x200px|Artemis has been 
broken by Jabba. ]] 

[[File:Tumblr mkaexjRERsirxe6tro1 500 zps02550817.png|thumb|1x1px] ] 

Jabba's tongue left her mouth, leaving his mucus in her mouth as strings of 
saliva connected their tongues as his left her lips. Artemis sat looking at him 
covered in his slime and saliva. Her pretty grey eyes hypnotised by his as he 
plunged his tail through her suit and into her vagina. Artemis clenched her eyes 
shut and screamed in pain as it was her first time. The screaming died down as 
Artemis once again looked at Jabba, her eyes seemed hazed as she leaned forward, 
her tongue peering out from her lips as she licked Jabba's disgusting slimy 
lips, his lips gaped open, his tongue meeting hers for another monstrous kiss as 
she moaned with ecstacy. The Hutt's giant appendage vibrated inside her pussy, 
her tongue drifted over his, getting pools of mucus onto her tongue. Jabba 
gripped Artemis' ponytail, getting more slime on it and pulled back, breaking 
the kiss as Artemis looked up at her new master with a puzzled look as his tail 
exited her vagina at the same time. &quot;Go wash up, my pet, we will have more 
fun later.&quot; he ordered, breathing into her face. She obeyed her obese, 
greasy master as she got up off of the dais, and made her way to the showers, 
shaking her ass in a seductive walk away from Jabba. 


'''Chapter 2 - Catwoman ''' 

[ [File:477099.jpg| thumb |282x282px|Selina in her apartment when she's visited by 
Zoom. ]]Selina Kyle lay on her couch in her catsuit just back from robbing a 
jewellery store watching the news as they reported that Young Justice member 
'"Artemis' had been taking earlier this evening by Flash's nemesis, Professor 
Zoom. She sat up from the couch wondering why Zoom would go after Artemis of all 
people, &quot;but hey, wasn't her problem&quot; she thought, as she slumped back 
down in on her sofa. Suddenly a clashing whirlwind of red lightning engulfed the 
apartment as Zoom appeared out from thin air. &quot;W-what the hell?! What do 
you want, Thawne?!&quot; Selina shouted in a fearfully angry manner. &quot;My 
end of a deal.&quot; Zoom replied grabbing Catwoman before she could even blink. 
Like Artemis, Selina was dragged into the speed force as Zoom sprinted to Hutt 
Earth to bring Jabba his next Slave. A whitish-blue portal opened up in the 
speed force, Zoom dashed through it with Selina over his shoulder much like 
Artemis hours earlier. 

[ [File: Vlcsnap -2012-05-26-19h21m14s166.png|thumb|275x275px|Catwoman looking 
around the room that Zoom took her to.]] 

Zoom and Selina reached Hutt Earth and the stench hit Selina immediately as Zoom 
threw her to the ground and vanished in a flash of light. &quot;Ugh, what the 
hell is that smell?&quot; Selina muttered to herself as she looked around the 
dark room. She began to hear a low, booming laugh as she turned to the source of 
the sound. The lights came on as Jabba revealed himself, with Artemis in her 
collared chain, sitting beside her new master wearing her suit once again. Jabba 
had taken a shine to her suit so he ordered her to wear it during their 
‘activities'. &quot;wWhat the hell are you? Is that Artemis? What the hell are 
you doing with that freak?&quot; Catwoman spat. Jabba's expression turned to 
annoyance as his guards swarmed her from behind. &quot;Artemis has simply 
accepted me as her master, as will you, in time.&quot; Catwoman grew angry as 
the claws on her gloves grew sharper. &quot;We'll see about that, slug.&quot; 
She replied harshly as she attacked the guards behind her, clawing them and 
kicking them in the face. Jabba pushed a button on his dais as more soldiers 
burst through the archway into the throne room, dozens of them, too many for 
Selina to handle on her own. She looked around for any advantage she could use 


against them as she stood guarding herself. 
[[File:Untitled2.png|thumb|285x285px|Catwoman talking with Jabba and his 
guards. ]] 

There were at least 30 of them, they were too big for her to take all it once, 
and they Knew that, as they swarmed her at the same time. She tried to fight 
them off but they managed to hook a collar similar to the one Artemis wore 
around her neck. &quot;Argh!&quot; Catwoman grunted as the chain was given to 
Jabba. &quot;Not exactly a fair fight.&quot; Selina gasped, picking herself up 
from the floor, picking at the collar seeing if she could get it off. Jabba's 
slimy grin widened as he know had Selina in his control thanks to the chain and 
collar. &quot;Kittens are supposed to wear collars are they not?&quot; Jabba 
snarked. &quot;Cats aren't usually enslaved either, asshole.&quot; Catwoman spat 
back, still trying to get the collar off somehow as Jabba laughed at her 
pointless attempts. Jabba tugged on the chain with his slime engrossed hand, 
yanking Selina across the room towards his dais as Artemis gave a slight smile. 
Catwoman could see that he had broken her and for some reason she couldn't 
explain, it saddened her. To see someone who was once considered a heroine, this 
far gone now due to an oversized slug, Selina felt fear grow inside her body as 
she thought about what Jabba must have done to her. Jabba could see the fear 
rise in her eyes as he tugged once again, bringing her closer still but did not 
anticipate Catwoman's strength. 

[[File:200 s.gif|thumb|268x268px|Artemis-broken- accompanies her new master. ]] 
&quot;It seems this one will not be as...willing...as you are, my pet.&quot; 
Jabba said, turning to Artemis as she smiled back at him. His tongue peered out 
of his lips as it met with her face, it pushed past her lips as he gripped her 
blonde ponytail, drooping over her left shoulder. He let out a belchy moan into 
the kiss as she in return also began to moan into the embrace. Catwoman looked 
away in disgust, fearfull of what he might do to her. His hand slicked down her 
hair in a vise like grip, getting his slime over it as his tongue left her 
mouth, looking back at Selina. &quot;Don't worry Kitten. It's your turn 
now.&quot; He said with a huge grin, revealing the inside of his disgusting 
slimy maw. 


With that said, Jabba gave one last huge yank of the chain, sending Selina 
flying onto his slimy, disgusting bulk. She tried to pull away but the collar 
didn't allow it, she sat looking at her gloves that were now covered in his 
thick, gooey bodily fluid. The putrid smell was unbearable and his breath was 
even worse when he began talking again. &quot;Are you going to be a good kitten, 
and kiss your master? Or will I have to break you, until all you can think about 
is the pleasure I can give you.&quot; Jabba asked excitedly. Selina turned her 
face away from his as her answer. &quot;Very well.&quot; Jabba boomed, gripping 
her chin and turning her face towards him as she let out a cute gasp. Her eyes 
widened and crossed as the slug rammed his giant, mucus slimed tongue against 
her big, ruby lips, spreading his mucus all over them as she refused to open her 
mouth. Jabba's patience weakened as his hand reached down at her neck, putting 
one hand through the hoop of the zipper and dragged it down, revealing her 
perfect D cup breasts. Selina squealed at the invasion at her lips as her eyes 
crashed shut, tearing up from the foul stench. Jabba groaned as his tongue 
slapped and slurped against Catwoman's lips, still attempting to break through. 
His slimy, grubby claw reached down into her unzipped catsuit, feeling for her 
vagina. Selina's eyes broke wide open as her squealing increased and grew 
louder, echoing throughout the room as Jabba's hand arrived at her vagina. He 
grinned as two stubby, slimy fingers slowly invaded Selina's womanhood, causing 
her to squeal out in disgust until she realised that she had just given Jabba's 
tongue the opportunity to invade her mouth. Before she could rectify her 
mistake, his tongue had already broken past her lips and slicked through her 
pearly whites, engulfing her mouth in his mucus as his tongue wrapped around 
hers in a sticky embrace. His fingers vibrated throughout her pussy as his 
tongue hugged her much smaller tongue in a slow and relaxed motion. Her squeals 
of disgust slowly dying down into short moans as he embraced her with his fat, 
slimy bulk, covering her black catsuit in his mucus, slime and saliva. 
[[File:ArkhamCity Catwoman thumb. jpg|thumb|238x238px|Catwoman has been broken by 
Jabba, crawling over his bulk, leaning in for a slimy kiss.]] 

He slowly brought his tongue out of her mouth, breaking the kiss as she looked 


back at him with lust. He leaned back, falling back on his dais as Selina 
crawled over his enormous bulky chest, giving him a seductive look as her lips 
hugged his, his tongue penetrating her mouth and embracing her tongue. Her 
moaning grew louder as she was falling for him with each finger entering her 
pussy. He removed his fingers, she gave him a sad look for a short while until 
he rammed his oozing tail through her suit and into her vagina. She squealed 
once again but this time from pure ecstasy as her face met his for another 
disgusting sloppy kiss. She sucked at the tip of his tongue as it once again 
entered her lips. Years of Batman ignoring her had built up so much lust in her 
body for so long as Jabba's tail oozed a thick white fluid into her vagina. She 
climaxed with him, both of them lay there in a puddle of Jabba's sweat and 
slime. Jabba had broken the cat, and awaited his next slave to break. 


'''Chapter 3 - Supergirl''' 

[[File:Messy1.jpg| thumb |331x331px]]Zoom belted out of the speed force, reaching 
Metropolis, civilians shrieked as all they saw was bright red lightning 
throughout the street. His running came to a halt as he grabbed a man by the 
neck and held him up, ordering him to call out for help. &quot;H-Help me! 
Somebody! P-Please!&quot; He screamed desperately. Seconds later, Zoom heard the 
voice of the exact person who's attention he was trying to grab. &quot;Zoom! 
Stop! Put the man down.&quot; Supergirl ordered, jetting through the street. 
Zoom slowly turned his head up to Kara. &quot;You want him?...Catch him...&quot; 
Zoom snarked as he dashed into the speed force once again. 

[ [File :Supunbound1. jpg] thumb | 320x320px] ] 

Supergirl flew after him faster than she's ever gone before. She managed to grab 
the civilians arm and pull him out of the portal just in time, however, Zoom 
pulled her into the speed force with him in return. She was in his speed force 
now, she was powerless to stop him and could not keep up with him as Zoom 
dragged her through to the other portal as she attempted to get out of his vise- 
like grip, but every movement she made seemed to be in slow motion. The strange 
effect came to a stop as they arrived to the place Zoom dragged her to. 

&quot; You're new arrival is here, Hutt.&quot; Zoom said in an annoyed tone to 
Jabba as he dragged Supergirl infront of him. She felt weak for some reason and 
didn't know why. &quot;Oh and Supergirl, the reason you can't use your powers? 
The room is lined with kryptonite, turns out Hutt Earth is full of it.&quot; 
Zoom said in a mocking way as he disappeared once again. 


Supergirl rose to her knees, weakened by the kryptonite as she gazed ahead at 
what she thought she was imagining. Catwoman and Artemis were leaning over a 
monstrous giant slime engrossed slug, Catwoman sucking on his huge tongue and 
Artemis was being fucked by his hideous oozing tail. Supergirl looked away in 
disgust. &quot;So you and Zoom are the reason behind Artemis disappearing. What 
have you done to them?!&quot; Supergirl questioned, struggling to even look at 
the hideous slimy creature before her. 

[[File:SupUnbC 17533.jpg|thumb|317x317px|Supergirl leaping towards Jabba with a 
clenched fist.]] 

&quot;I have simply opened their eyes to their new master, as I will do with you 
within the next hour.&quot; Jabba replied with confidence. &quot;Me? Accept a 
monster like you as my master? I'm a Kryptonian, one of the few remaining. I do 
not bow to bugs-ARGH!&quot; She screamed as she was cut off by a gamorrean guard 
clamping a metal collar around her neck, preparing her for Jabba's pleasure as 
he licked his slimy lips, looking at her with lust. Kara's anger rose as she 
leaped towards Jabba, fist clenched as Artemis and Selina jumped out of the way. 
Supergirl's fist met with a forcefield that deflected her atttack from the push 
of a button on Jabba's dais. Kara fell to the floor, her remaining stamina spent 
as Jabba yanked on the chain, dragging her backwards onto his dais, his tail 
slithered around her legs, shaking with anticipation of breaking such a powerful 
being. His tail snaked it's way up to her groin as it poked at her suit that was 
hiding her womanhood. Supergirl grunted, and grabbed his tail attempting to push 
it away. Jabba grabbed her golden hair with his mucus covered hand, pulling her 
head back to face him. 

[ [File :6a0168ea36d6b2970c0192ab8fbc21970d-600w1i. jpg | thumb | 320x320px|Supergirl's 
abilities are affected by the kryptonite on Hutt Earth.]] 

With one hand gripping her beautiful blonde hair and the other gripping at her 


chin, pulling it upwards, Jabba opens his maw as his giant, mucus engrossed 
tongue snaked out through his lips as Supergirl's eyes widened, trying to break 
free of Jabba's grip, but unable to. His tongue edged closer to her face, the 
rotten stench of his breath hitting her nose as her eyes teared up. She held her 
breath and clenched shut her mouth as his tongue met her ruby lips, slicking 
them in his saliva and mucus. &quot;MMMMM!&quot; Supergirl squealed loudly, the 
feeling of his sloppy, huge tongue suffocating her lips in a putrid kiss. Jabba 
began to groan as he stroked her golden hair with his slimy mitt. He was 
impressed with her hair as it was a rarity on Hutt Earth. Using the hand that 
was gripping Supergirl's chin, he pinched at her cheeks, causing her mouth to 
burst open as her tongue was smothered by his phlegm covered tongue. Her 
squealing amplified as he ravaged her mouth with his tongue, his lips caressing 
hers. His tail had now managed to rip through her suit, burrowing it's way 
through her womanhood, her squealing being muffled by the excess amount of mucus 
being flooded into her throat. His tail gyrated inside her vagina, causing her 
to climax involuntarily. Her eyes widened as his tongue tunnelled further into 
her mouth, covering her whole mouth and throat in his stinking phlegm, his 
saliva seeping down her throat as she was forced to swallow it or choke. 


After an hour of being ravaged nonstop, Supergirl's squealing began to quieten 
as her tongue started to hug Jabba's back in a torrid embrace. He released his 
seed into her vagina, at the same time, pushed his tongue down her throat as he 
climaxed inside of her, breaking her completely. He dragged his tongue out of 
her mouth slowly, licking it on the out as his tail came out of her vagina at 
the same time. Supergirl's stamina was completely spent and she slumped down 
next to Jabba, covered in his slime and mucus. Accepting her place as his third 
slave from her Earth. [[File:Batgir1TAS. jpg|thumb|1x1px] ] 


'''Chapter 4 - Zoom travels to the wrong Earth ''' 

[ [File: Spider -Girl-Women-of -Marvel-variant.jpg|thumb|334x334px|Anya Corazon - 
Spider-Girl, Jabba's next slave.]]wWhile Zoom was still racing in the speed 
force, his legs began to slow for no apparent reason, causing him to lose his 
speed and be thrown out of the speed force into a random parallel Earth. He fell 
to the ground as his legs collapsed on him. He looked around and it looked like 
he was in New York, but it seemed different. The noise of a TV in a electronics 
store window close by caught his attention. It was programmed to the news and 
the reporter was talking about a heroine she called 'Spider-Girl' who had just 
saved a family from burning in a apartment fire. The footage shown was what 
really caught Zoom's eye. It showed this 'Spider-Girl' swinging through between 
the buildings of the street. She wore a tight black suit bearing a white spider 
emblem on the chest, with a mask only covering her eyes, she had an athletic 
build with long brown hair tied in a thick ponytail. Zoom grinned as he thought 
about grabbing a souvenir before leaving this version of Earth. Zoom dashed into 
thin air as he headed for the street she was in, completely halting time he was 
going so fast. 


He reached the street and saw Spider-Girl still swinging through between the 
buildings, people cheering at her as she passed them. He bolted towards her ina 
crash of lightning. Spider-Girl's spider sense alarmed her of him gaining on her 
but he was far to fast even for her as he grabbed her, dragging her through the 
street and into a speed force portal. Anya tugged at Zoom's grip as they dashed 
through the speed force, his grip tightening around her waist as she grunted in 
defiance, attempting to pull his hand off of her. Once again, another portal 
opened up, Zoom carrying Spider-Girl through it as she crashed to the floor of 
Jabba's throne room. &quot;Ah Zoom you've returned with my newest...prize.&quot; 
Jabba said with lust, looking at Spider-Girl, licking his lips. Spider-Girl 
crawled back in fear and disgust at the sight of the grotesque slug infront of 
her. 

[[File:Queen Jool.png|thumb|220x220px|Jool the Hutt, Jabba's cousin who takes an 
interest in Spider-Girl]] 

&quot;Let me introduce you to my cousin, Jool the Hutt&quot; Jabba said 
gesturing towards another slug-like creature off to the side of him on her own 
dais, it was clear this one was female, it wore badly applied make-up and had 
long, disgusting sagging breasts with silk cloth covering them, she also wore a 


jewelled eyepatch over her left eye. Zoom looked from Jool back too Jabba. 
&quot;We are not friends, slug. Im here for my part of the deal, and you better 
hold up yours.&quot; he said angrily, &quot;Oh and just so you know, this one's 
fast.&quot; he said, referring to Spider-Girl, still attempting to crawl away 
unseen. Jabba nodded, not phased by the insult Zoom had thrown his way. 


&quot; Jabba.&quot; Jool said in a husky, croaky tone, &quot;I would like to have 
some fun with this one, however I find it tedious trying to break these lowly 
creatures.&quot; Jool continued, gamorrean guards beginning to crowd Spider- 
Girl. 

[ [File : BOa3iddcc3704b0a81b33ebd776d3d94. jpg | thumb | 330x330px|Spider-Girl being 
approached by the Sith Acolyte] ] 

&quot;I have a Sith acolyte who will help me with that, however.&quot; she said, 
gesturing for her servant to fetch the acolyte. Spider-Girl's spider-sense lit 
up as she counter every one of the guards' attacks, leaping in the air 
gracefully as she beat the gamorreans to a pulp. Jabba and Jool looked on in 
awe, their lust for this one growing higher by the second. Jabba was annoyed 
that Jool claimed this one, but as she was the elder, and held a higher 
reputation than him. The Sith acolyte, dressed in all black, approached Jool as 
she ordered him to use his mind trick powers on Spider-Girl, who was still being 
swarmed by guards. Spider-Girl looked ahead in frustration at this Sith Acolyte, 
she could tell he was immensely powerful. She took out the remaining guards as 
the acolyte approached her, but he didn't attack. She looked at him in 
confusion, wondering what he was doing, why he wasn't attacking. He lifted his 
hand up and waved two fingers infront of her. Her body suddenly was flooded with 
an empty feeling of pure nothingness. Her mind was blank for a brief time until 
the acolyte spoke for the first time. &quot;You will happily obey every command 
that Jool gives you. As long as she requires your service, you will be happy to 
give it. You will do anything in your power to make your new master 
pleased.&quot; he said hypnotically. Anya repeated everything he said, her mind 
had only one thought, obey her master, Jool. 

Jool licked her slimy lips and ordered Anya to come closer and approach her 
dais. Anya walked forward, and approached Jool's stone dais, now in arms reach 
for Jool to do with as she please. 

[[File:Tumblr n3dlov7Ex41r6h49902 400.png| thumb |220x220px|Spider-Girl hypnotised 
by the Sith Acolyte to obey Jool the Hutt's orders.]] 

Jabba looked on in envy of Jool. She stared at Anya with her giant, orange 
snake-like eyes with lust as she groped at her tits through her spider suit. 
Jool' tail shook vigorously with excitement as it slithered up Anya's legs, 
getting mucus all over her black suit around the legs and tits. Anya looked at 
Jool with a smile, completely brain washed by the acolyte. &quot;When she 
fulfills my first command, I want you to break off the mind trick. I want to see 
her squirm in disgust at what she's doing and to see that I'm her new 
master.&quot; Jool said looking at the Acolyte as he nodded in compliance. 
Jool's attention turned back to Anya as she began to open her giant, mucus 
engrossed maw, her giant, slimy grotesque tongue slipping out between her saliva 
crusted lips. Her breath was revolting but Anya didn't react due to the mind 
trick.&quot;Come closer slave. Lick and suck on my tongue.&quot; Jool ordered 
Anya. Anya complied as she climbed onto the dais with Jool and sat on her knees 
just infront of her. Anya's perky lips inched towards Jool's rotten tongue. 

Her lips finally met Jool's tongue as the mucus seeped into Anya's mouth, oozing 
down her throat as she began to suck on her soaking tongue. 

Jool moaned with lust as the beautiful brunette girl sucked on the slug's huge 
tongue. Anya's tongue hugged Jool's in a greasy, slippery embrace, Anya 
beginning to moan also into the kiss. Jool looked at the acolyte to let him know 
it was time. The acolyte once again waved his hand forward at Anya to break the 
mind trick. Anya's mind slowly returned as she realised what she was doing. Her 
eyes widened underneath her mask at the feeling of Jool's tongue wrapping around 
hers. As Anya pulled her head away to break the kiss, leaving strings of mucus 
between their tongues, Jool's hand grabbed at her thick ponytail and pushed 
against the back of her head, forcing her lips against Jool's as she covered 
Anya's hair in mucus, causing it to clump up in slime. Anya squealed as loud as 
she could but Jool's tongue was muffling it, not that anyone would help her 
anyway . 


[[File:Untitled4.png| thumb |220x220px] ] 

Jool pulled on her ponytail, jolting Anya's head down below Jool's bulk as she 
cried out in pain. Her drool began to dip down onto Anya's face as her tongue 
invaded Anya's mouth, squelching noises were heard as her mouth was ravaged by 
the grotesque, slimy tongue. Anya's consciousness began to fade and Jool could 
tell as her arms dropped from pushing Jool's face away. Jool's tail slithered 
further up Anya's legs to meet her groin, ripping and tearing at her suit with 
on hand, she revealed her virgin pussy. Jool grinned, saliva still dripping into 
Anya's mouth as her huge appendage tunnelled it's way into Anya's womanhood. She 
regained consciousness as she screamed out in pain, Jool's tail burrowing up her 
vagina and climaxing inside as she muffled Anya's screams with yet another 
suffocating kiss. After a few minutes, the screaming began to die down, Jool had 
climaxed mulitple times by now and Anya was too tired to scream anymore, Jool's 
tongue still embracing hers. 


Jool's tail exited Anya's vagina at the same time her tongue slithered out of 
Anya's mouth. Jool had played with her enough now. &quot;You can break her now 
Jabba. I've had my fun.&quot; Jool informed Jabba, Anya laying half conscious in 
a puddle of Jool's sweat, mucus and saliva. 


'''Chapter 5 - Jabba breaks Spider-Girl''' 


'''Chapter 6- Jabba meets Lois Lane and Iris West'''</text> 
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Thanos had defeatedd the Avengers. The thorns in his side that kept him from 
ruling the galaxy were finally stamped out. All that was left were the female 
members of the Avengers. Thanos had no use for them, but he could think of a 
certain space slug gangster who would. He came to Jabba's palace with a massive 
box. He opened it up and tipped it over in front of Jabba himself. Out of the 
box tumbled each four women completely naked. Thanos left Jabba with those for 
women to do what ever he pleased with, and a hint that their could be more women 
he could offer for a price. The four women shaking in fear, powerless because of 
Thanos' infinity guantlet, were given slave outfits. Jabba looked over his 
prizes, and looked forward to everyone of them. 


== Black Widow == 
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The assassin felt completely naked without her skin tight leather suit or her 
weapons. She was particularly uneasy once she saw the monster in front of her 
take especially lustful looks at her body. Jabba demanded her forward, so his 
guards came up behind her and attempted to push her forward. Black Widow 
instinctively grabbed the arm reaching for her back, twisted it around, and took 
the guard down with a flying back kick. There was a holler from the crowd and 
then a stun blaster bolt struck the Russian assassin. Her body was rendered 
completely limp, but she wasn't unconscious. Jabba's guards lifted her up and 
carried her to Jabba. Jabba grabbed her by the hair to hold her up with one 
hand, and started using the other to examine her body. He swiftly removed the 


golden bikini and began lapping at her breasts with his tongue. Black Widow's 
tits were amazingly ripe, and some of the biggest Jabba had ever seen. Jabba's 
tail slithered up the woman's leg and penetrated itself into her vagina. She 
couldn't move or speak, but Natasha Romanoff could feel every thrust into her 
womanhood. Jabba sped up his fucking into her while sucking on both of her 
luscious tits. Soon the widow's juices were flowing and Jabba was more easily 
able to slide in and out of her. When Jabba was done with her she was carried 
off of him and into the slaves chamber. 


== Captain Marvel == 
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Carol Danvers or Captain Marvel felt completely weak and defenseless without any 
of her powers. This may have been the reason she did not resist when they came 
for her. Jabba allowed his gammorean guards to have their way with Danvers while 
he had fun with the Black Widow. The guards wasted no time, and showed no sign 
of empathy. The first guard simply grabbed her by the arms and shoved her up 
against the wall. His dick slid inside of her pussy without warning, and caused 
were to let out a pain filled wail. The pig like alien punded the beauty against 
the rough stone wall. When the guard was finished he dropped her onto the ground 
where she landed on all fours. Another guard aproached from her backside, and 
without hesitation began thrusting into her plump ass. Captain Marvel, lost ina 
sense of helplessness began sobbing, but was shut up when yet another guard 
pulled her hair and rammed his dick down her throat. Two more guards grabbed her 
hands and forced her to give them both hand jobs. Many guards and bounty hunters 
alike cycled through the gang raping of this human woman. After a couple hours 
every inch of her body was aching and covered in cum from all of the brutal 
fucking. Eventually there was only one guard in the entire palace who hadn't 
fucked Danvers. This guard came up to the cum drenched slave on the floor and 
sat on her chest. He then pressed his dick in between her breasts and began 
fucking them mercilessly. When he was finished off he sprayed his semen all over 
her beautiful face and left her alone in that dirty room to cry herself to 
sleep. 


== Scarlet Witch == 

[ [File:Olsen.jpg| thumb | 293x293px] ] 

Wanda Maximoff was scared out of her mind. She was still a virgin, and losing 
her innocence in a place like this was just about her worst nightmare. She layed 
next to Jabba with her firm body pressed against his flabby skin. Jabba's tail 
wiggled around the general area of her vagina, but never went in. Wanda had a 
feeling that Jabba knew she was a virgin, and wanted to keep that special for a 
time. For the time being Jabba demanded that she suck off his tail. Wanda was 
scared, but also more scared of what he might do if she refused. Reluctantly she 
wrapped her mouth around his stubby tail and began sucking him off. Though she 
was inexperienced, she had heard enough to make the act enjoyable for Jabba. Her 
mouth and tongue worked wonderlully around him until he finally came inside her 
mouth. She swallowed down all of his cum and returned back to her position ontop 
of Jabba. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="11235">One morning on Tatooine a 
beautiful young woman named Kelli got lost and ended up at Jabba's palace. 
&quot;What kind of place is this?&quot; She asked herself. Suddenly the palace 
gate opened where where one of Jabba's dance girls Lyn Me came to greet her. 
&quot;Welcome young lady what's your name?&quot; &quot;My Name is Kelli Zhin and 
I'm lost.&quot; Kelli replied. &quot;I see well this is the palace of my master 
Jabba The Hutt.&quot; &quot;The gangster?&quot; Kelli gasped. &quot;Yes and we 
have one slavegirl who's not used to Jabba yet her name is Leia Organa. How 
would you like to keep her company and become Jabba's new slavegirl?&quot; Lyn 
Me asked. Kelli was nervous to answer because this wasn't her plan but she 
nodded which made Lyn Me impressed. &quot;Good girl now come with me.&quot; 


'''GETTING KELLI PREPARED''' 


Kelli was being undressed by Lyn Me to get her ready for Jabba's and Leia but as 
she did Lyn Me couldn't help notice Kelli's beautiful hair so she touched it 
then continued her job. &quot;Do I have to dress in a metal slavegirl suit? 
&quot; Kelli asked. &quot;Wear any suit or wear nothing.&quot; Lyn Me replied. 
Kelli didn't want to be at Jabba's side wearing nothing so she found a slave 
bikini with a pink bra and skirt and she put it on as Lyn Me did her hair, gave 
her a choker for her neck and put her new earrings on then Kelli was finally 
ready. &quot;I am going to be a slavegirl here for ever&quot;! Kelli said with 
tears dripping from her eyes the Lyn Me came to her. &quot;You look very pretty 
my dear now to meet your new master and friend.&quot; Lyn me put her hand on 
Kelli's back and escorted her to the throne room. 


'''KELLI MEETS JABBA''' 


Jabba was enjoying himself with Leia but Leia was still unhappy to live the rest 
of her life as a half naked slavegirl. &quot;I wish Luke and Han were here to 
rescue me I don't know what will become of them with me spending the rest of my 
life in this skimpy outfit and being Jabba's slave forever.&quot; Leia said as 
she wept just then Jabba heard footsteps coming from the distanc. &quot;Who's 
there?!&quot; Jabba demanded. &quot;Master it's me Lyn Me.&quot; &quot;What news 
do you have?&quot; Jabba asked &quot;I have a new slave you may like for your 
throne meet Kelli Zhin!&quot; Kelli nervously stepped forward and bowed to 
Jabba. &quot;Welcome to my palace young lady. Before I let you peform I want to 
tell you this as long as you are my slave you will do what I say understood? 
&quot; &quot;Yyess master.&quot; Kelli replied nervously. &quot;Good to start 
off whenever I am done for the day Lyn Me is your boss.&quot; Jabba said. 
&quot;Now let me introduce you to Leia Organa princess of Alderaan and my first 
Slave after poor Oola I recaptured her on Endor and will serve me for eternity 
and you will do the same understan? Jabba's demanded. &quot;I u-understand 
master I will obey you. Kelli replied her voice breaking. &quot;Good then you 
and Leia will make good friends now begin your dance!&quot; Kelli didn't want to 
disobey her new master so as the music began she did as she was told and started 
dancing. Jabba's watched and was amazed of how beautiful Kelli could dance but 
Leia was surprised. &quot;She can dance beautifully but I wish I was with Han 
and Luke.&quot; Kelli began her final dance moves by swinging her hair then 
touched her belly. Applause came around and Jabba was impressed even Lyn Me but 
Leia stood in silenc. &quot;Well done on your first performance Kelli you and 
going to make a fine slavegirl.&quot; Jabba said happily then pulled Kelli's 
chain from her neck to have her sit next to Leia. &quot;This was your first day 
now it will be dismissed for today Lyn Me it's time for me to rest and you must 
do the same I will let the two girls get to know each other tonight so you're 
relieved for today.&quot; &quot;Yes mighty Jabba. Lyn Me obeyed then left the 
room. 


'''KELLI'S NEW LIFE AS A SLAVEGIRL''' 


the suns have set and night came to Tatooine Jabba was asleep but Kelli was 
still awake so she can get to know Leia. &quot;So are you really a princess? 


&quot; Kelli asked Leia. &quot;Yes but my home world was destroyed by The 
Empire.&quot; Leia replied. &quot;Oh I'm sorry to hear that.&quot; Kelli wanted 
to do her best to cheer Leia up because Leia didn't like being a half naked 
slavegirl. &quot;You did dance very beautifully but you do know Jabba The Hutt 
is a crime lord.&quot; &quot;Yes I know princess but you and I live by his rules 
now and Lyn Me can teach me more dancing tomorrow if Jabba will let her.&quot; 
Kelli replied while seeing Leia's point about Jabb. &quot;So Kelli where are you 
from?&quot; Leia asked. &quot;I came from Bespin because I was told The Empire 
captured Cloud City so I escaped but my ship went crazy and then I ended up 
here.&quot; Kelli replied. Leia then started getting tears in her eyes. 
&quot;Kelli I want to tell you this I was Endor trying to deactivate the Death 
Star shield until Jabba's guards brought me back here to serve Jabba again. Oh I 
wish I was anywhere but being Jabba's slave!&quot; Leia started crying because 
she missed her friends but Kelli did her best to comfort her so she gave Leia a 
warm hug and patted her back. &quot;Note to self Leia does have a strong and 
beautiful back.&quot; Kelli said to herself comforting Leia. At last Leia fell 
asleep in Kelli's arms then Kelli put her on the pillows that was set for her. 
Kelli gave a big yawn because she was tired herself and lied down on Leia's 
belly and put her arm on her shoulder. Before falling asleep Kelli began to rub 
her belly and gave herself an idea that Lyn Me could give her a peircing for her 
belly button because she likes getting her belly pierced. &quot;I will finda 
way to have Leia be happy to be my friend and show that being a half naked 
slavegirl is not that bad then maybe Jabba might be more impressed. Kelli said 
she liked her new life and her new friend then with a final yawn she fell 
asleep. &quot;Good Night Leia.&quot; 


'''&quot;KELLI'S FIRST MORNING&quot;''' 


This next morning Kelli was the first to wake and saw Leia still sleeping but 
decided to wake her up. &quot;Wake up Princess Leia.&quot; Kelli said softly as 
Leia woke up looking at Kelli. &quot;What's today Kelli?&quot; Leia asked. 
&quot; Today is the day you and I become friends and Lyn Me gets to show us more 
dance moves for Jabba's show later.&quot; Kelli replied. Leia was still 
unimpressed being Jabba's half naked slavegirl again but wanted to be friends 
with Kelli so the two slavegirls sat and talked to each other before Lyn Me 
could come. &quot;You know Leia I don't think I can dance on an empty stomach so 
I will give us each this food one of Jabba's guards put in his throne while I 
danced yesterday.&quot; Leia agreed so they ate the food which nearly made Leia 
better. &quot;Thank you Kelli.&quot; Said Leia kindly. &quot;You're welcome 
Princess.&quot; Kelli replied. Lyn Me came inside to see Jabba sleeping which 
was her chance to continue Kelli and Leia's training. &quot;Good morning girls I 
shall continue your training as of now. Are you ready?&quot; &quot;Yes Lyn 
Me.&quot; Kelli replied. &quot;what about the princess?&quot; Lyn Me asked 
Kelli. &quot;Yes I believe she is.&quot; Kelli said. &quot;Good then meet me 
outside in two hours.&quot; Lyn Me left the room and Kelli turned to Leia. 
&quot;Are you nervous Leia?&quot; Kelli asked. &quot;No but I wish I was away 
from this place.&quot; Leia replied. &quot;I know how you feel but you and I are 
friends now and I will keep you company.&quot; Kelli wanted Leia to be happy so 
she gave Leia a nice pat on the shoulder then gently grabbed Leia's hand to take 
her outside to begin the training. The two slave girls made it outside to see 
Lyn Me waiting for them. &quot;Welcome it's time to begin the training for the 
show later tonight and you must make Jabba pleased.&quot; &quot;We 
understand.&quot; Kelli said standing next to Leia. &quot;Good then let's get 
started!&quot; Lyn Me started to do new dance moves and Kelli and Leia followed 
along. &quot;See Leia? This is fun!&quot; Kelli said excitedly while cheering 
Leia up. As the girls danced Lyn Me saw them following her moves and was 
impressed. &quot;Jabba's going to love that.&quot; Lyn Me said to herself as she 
concluded the dance. &quot;Well done ladies you are ready for tonight's 
performance now return to the throne room and rest.&quot; Kelli and Leia did as 
they were told as Lyn Me began to talk to herself again. &quot;These two girls 
are great and Jabba was right Leia is better off with us than The Empire.&quot; 
Back in the throne room as Kelli and Leia walked to sit next to Jabba Jabba was 
awake to greet them. &quot;Ah my wonderful slave girls how was your training? 
&quot; Jabba asked. &quot;It was great master Leia and I are ready for 


tonight.&quot; Kelli replied. &quot;Good then until then you two are free to 
spend time together in your dressing room.&quot; Jabba said as the Kelli and 
Leia left. In the dressing room Leia felt like talking to Kelli some more. 
&quot;Kelli I have to admit you dance great and I learned a lot but how long 
will I be here?&quot; &quot;Mostly forever Leia but don't worry as long as I'm 
here you will be safe.&quot; Kelli replied. Leia was pleased to have new friends 
but wanted to be with Han and Luke. &quot;Tell me Kelli ever had a boyfriend? 
&quot; Leia asked. &quot;Sadly no I never had any luck so I've always been 
alone.&quot; Kelli replied. Soon Leia was thirsty so Kelli found water and 
shared a drink with each other. &quot;You Know Leia I have to say you are the 
prettiest girl in the galaxy and I like your hair.&quot; Kelli said happily. 
&quot;Why thank you Kelli.&quot; Leia said shyly. The two slavegirls were soon 
tired from their training so they took a long nap to be ready for their 
performance later tonight. 


'''&quot; THE NEW PERFORMANCE&quot;''' 


It was time for the new performance and Lyn Me escorted Kelli and Leia to Jabba. 
Kelli putted her arm on Leia's arm so she wouldn't be nervous and they bowed 
before their master. &quot;Tonight has come my slavegirls are you ready to 
dance?&quot; &quot;Yes mighty Jabba.&quot; Said Kelli. &quot;Yes master.&quot; 
Said Leia. &quot;Good then let the music begin!&quot; Leia and Kelli began 
dancing using the moves Lyn Me showed them this morning Lyn Me was impressed. 
&quot;Well can I train these girls or can I train them?&quot; Lyn Me said to 
herself. Jabba was also impressed as Kelli and Leia continued dancing then they 
concluded the performance by rubbing their bellies and blowing kisses. The band 
and audience applauded for Kelli and Leia's performance and Leia smiled at Kelli 
touching her back. &quot;That was great Kelli you are a great dancer and friend! 
&quot; &quot;You are too Princess!&quot; Kelli replied. &quot;Great performance 
ladies now you must rest again because tomorrow we're going to travel on my new 
sail barge.&quot; Jabba said and Kelli and Leia sat down beside their master. 


'''@quot;KELLI'S SECOND NIGHT AS A SLAVEGIRL''' 


&quot;Do you feel happy here now Leia?&quot; Asked Kelli. &quot;A little. Leia 
replied. &quot;Well wherever we're going tomorrow I can hardly wait maybe we 
might meet some guys who like beautiful slavegirls like us.&quot; Kelli was 
excited indeed but have no idea where they're going tomorrow so Kelli asked Leia 
this. &quot;Can you tell me more about yourself?&quot; &quot;Well Kelli I was a 
princess on Alderaan until I was held prisoner on the Death Star and it 
destroyed my home until I met Han and Luke.&quot; Leia told Kelli. &quot;When 
you were on Endor is that when Jabba's men brought you back here?&quot; Kelli 
asked. &quot;Yes and I was not ready to be half naked again.&quot; Leia replied. 
&quot;Well all that matters is you have a home here and you are with friends I'm 
sure The Empire will be destroyed without you.&quot; Kelli said kindly then the 
two got ready for their good night's sleep. &quot;Good night Leia.&quot; 
&quot;Good night Kelli.&quot; They each said good night then they fell asleep 
for tomorrow is a new day.</text> 
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journey from Jabba's palace to the Pit of Carkoon. 
==First Encounter== 


Leia had been through a lot in her 24 galactic standard years. Helping the 
Rebellion, being captured by Darth Vader, forced to watch the destruction of 
Alderran, and the man she loves frozen in carbonite. But all of that was nothing 
compared to what she had been put through the last two weeks. Captured by Jabba 
the Hutt after freeing Han from the carbonite, she had endured something far 
worse: being a Hutt's slave girl 


The night of her capture, Jabba had her stripped naked, and shoved into his vile 
embrace. He licked her exposed breasts, groped her, and coiled his tail around 
her to keep her from fleeing. After sending her down to his harem to be fitted 
with a slave outfit, it only got worse. Since then, he has groped, fondled and 
in many other ways molested her. She can only thank The Force he hasn't taken 
her, sexually. 


She heard tales from the other girls in the harem while being fitted with this 
revealing and uncomfortable metal nightmare, of what Jabba does to his favorite 
girls. Taking them to a private chamber, undressing them, and then, placing his 
tail into their most private of areas. Those who survived that first night often 
wish they had not. Being Jabba's lover was never a pleasant experience. Her 
immediate predecessor, Oola, refused Jabba's intimacy, mere minutes before 
summer arrived at the palace, disguised as a bounty hunter named Boushh, 
bringing in Chewbacca, as part of Luke's plan to free Han. And for her refusal, 
Oola was fed to Jabba's pet Rancor. 


Leia knew she didn't have to worry about meeting a similar fate. Luke had 
finally arrived, and killed the Rancor. Which is why Jabba and all his court 
were heading to the Dune Sea on Jabba's sail barge. Luke, Han and Chewie are 
going to be fed to a creature called the Sarlaac. Sher felt helpless, as the 
sail barge departed the palace. 


Lexia was told the trip would take two hours, so she had plenty of time to think 
of how she could help Luke and Han. Jabba kept her on a short leash as the trip 
began. Just groping her calmed him down. He didn't want to lose his temper and 
have the deck gun shoot the skiff carrying the prisoners, and deny the Sarlaac a 
meal. 


Right now, Jabba had slipped his hand inside her metal bra, and was caressing 
her right breast. Leia tried to forget about this, by looking around the cabin. 
She looked at Jabba's tail. It was throbbing and twitching. She knew from her 
education in the harem that this was a sign of arousal in Hutts. This wasn't the 
first time Jabba had felt her up like this, and not the first time he was 
aroused by the princess. She couldn't help but wonder why he hadn't taken her 
yet. 


Her thoughts were interrupted by the feeling of Jabba's tongue on her neck. It 
was as disgusting as his touch. And his tongue had explored more of her body 
than even his hands had. He had stuck his massive tongue into her mouth the 
night she was captured. The worst part of that was being forced to swallow 
Jabba's saliva. Even worse was what he did a few minutes later, forcing to 
confess her lack of intimacy with men. 


Leia came to a realization. Jabba hasn't had sex with her, because he wanted to 
break her first. Extinguish her flames of resistance, and then he could have his 
way with her all the easier. It's also why, if any of his courtiers came too 
close to her, Jabba would have Boba Fett fire a warning shot. Her virginity 
would be for Jabba alone to take. And that made her more worried than the fate 
of her friends. 


Leia decided she might be able to save Luke and Han's lives. If Jabba would 
agree to her terms. She would give him what he wanted most of all if he spared 


them. She Knew there was a downside. Jabba could decide to keep her, even after 
letting her friends go. The odds were, unless she was a terrible lover, he would 
keep her regardless. Her best case scenario was Luke and Han being freed, and 
she was allowed to go with them. Which she was sure Jabba wouldn't allow to 
happen. The worst case scenario was Jabba has his way with her, and still orders 
the execution. In her mind, anything resulting in Luke and Han being freed would 
be worth the sacrifice. 


After thinking on it for several minutes, and determining the pros and cons were 
equal, Leia decided to just try it. If nothing else, Luke's plan was still a 
viable option. Leia adjusted her position, and straddled Jabba's tail. She 
leaned close to to Jabba's head, and whispered, &quot;Master, if you release my 
friends, I'll give myself to you, right here, right now.&quot; She reinforced 
her offer by adjusting her metal bra, so it accentuated her breasts even more. 


Jabba was intrigued by Leiaaouos offer. Never before had such a beautiful girl 
asked him to sleep with her. His tail was already throbbing in arousal. He 
motioned to Bib Fortuna. &quot;How much longer until we arrive at the Pit of 
Carkoon?&quot; Jabba asked. Fortuna replied, &quot;Another hour, Master.&quot; 
&quot;Hmmm,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;I am going to take my new favorite down a 
level. If we are not back up, hold off on the execution until we return.&quot; 
&quot;Yes, Master,&quot; Fortuna says, before making sure no one is too close to 
Jabba's throne. 


Once the area was clear, Jabba pressed a button, and his throne descended down a 
level. The hatch above them closed, as his throne locked into place. Wall 
mounted translator units were activated, so the princess could understand her 
master. 


&quot;So, my kahnkee,&quot; Jabba says, &quot;you are willing to give me 
pleasure if I spare your friends?&quot; 


&quot;Yes, Master,&quot; Leia says, grimacing at what had just come out of her 
mouth. She removed her bra, something she had not done willingly since her 
capture. 


Jabba rumbled in delight, as his tongue flicked out of his mouth, and licked the 
lovely breasts in front of him. She shivered. Beneath her feet, his tail started 
throbbing even more. Leia, realizing he would want to use it, climbed off of it. 
Jabba reached over and removed Leia's skirt plates, leaving her wearing only her 
boots and adornments. 


&quot;Now,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;if I am pleased by what you can do, I will 
release your friends, and keep you for the rest of your days, to keep pleasing 
me with your lovely body. If I am merely satisfied, they will still be 
executed.&quot; 


She nodded. This is where her being a virgin was a disadvantage, She had no 
experience with pleasing a male of any species, much less a Hutt. She hoped that 
she would be able to do more than merely satisfy him. The princess walked 
tentatively forward, wrapping her arms around his chubby shoulders. She spread 
her legs, as Jabba's tail moved upwards, ready to penetrate her, and make her 
Jabba's lover. Then he pulled out and Leia held on to Jabba as his tail pushed 
back into her, grunting. She was soon lifted off her feet, as the tail fully 
entered her, and he found herself being moved closer to Jabba's mouth. She was 
lowered back down, with her breast at Jabba's eye level. She felt Jabba's tail 
starting to piston in and out, working to break through her maidenhead. She felt 
a bit of pain, but ignored it. Keeping Luke and Han alive was worth the pain. 
Jabba's tongue started to lick her breasts again, while his hands groped her 
firm, round tanned butt. 


The princess soon was lowered slightly. Her perfect breasts were now even with 
Jabba's mouth. His right hand moved up to her back, pushing her closer. Jabba 
opened his mouth, taking both of Leiaaouos breasts into it. His tongue could play 


with them all the easier. And she felt his saliva starting to coat them. Jabba's 
tail pistoned faster, and to Leiaaouos surprise, she was beginning to enjoy it. 
She moaned in pleasure, right before she finally felt Jabba's tail penetrate the 
fleshy barrier. She gasped in pain, briefly. Jabba's belly shook in triumph. Her 
virginity wad taken. If his mouth had not been full with her breasts, Jabba 
would have laughed. A tear trickled down Leia's cheek. Whether it was out of joy 
or pain, she did not know. 


Now that Leia was no longer a virgin, Jabba could really cut loose. His tail 
moved even further into Leia. Leia could swear it felt like it was extending, 
like certain animals kept as pets on Alderaan. Jabba opened his mouth, allowing 
her to remove her saliva covered breasts. 


&quot;So far,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;I am satisfied, But, we still have time 
until we reach Carkoon, for me to be fully pleased, my delicious kahnkee.&quot; 


Jabba moved both his hands to Leiaaoos breasts, fondling them. His saliva and 
slime mixing together felt odd to the princess . Jabba played with her breasts 
for several minutes, before he pushed them back into his mouth. By then, his 
tail was as far as it could go into Leia, and throbbing like never before. She 
started to writhe on the tail, further exciting her master. 


&quot;Oh...oh, oh...oh, my...&quot; she could not believe it. How was this 
creature so good at this? How could he make her feel this good so easily? 


As Jabba's tail kept throbbing, Leia soon felt something she had never felt 
before. She was achieving her first orgasm. The pleasure was overwhelming. 


&quot;Oh yes!&quot; she cried, &quot;Yes, master! Yes! Yes! Yes! &quot; 


Jabba, however, was not quite close to orgasm. Hutts could take several hours 
before they reached their climax, unless it was a particularly gifted lover. 
Jabba's personal best was one hour and fifteen minutes, the first time he took 
Oola. Needless to say, the late Twi'lek was not pleased or impressed with this. 


By the time the barge began to decelerate, as it neared the Pit of Carkoon, Leia 
had orgasmed twice more. Jabba let Leiaaous golden tan breasts slide out of his 
mouth, as he had something else planned for his tongue. Jabba squeezed Leiaaous 
right butt cheek, plump and perfectly formed causing her to gasp. This is what 
Jabba wanted, as he forced his tongue into her mouth. His massive tongue 
dominated the orifice. She closed her eyes and allowed it to explore her mouth. 
She felt his saliva flowing in along the tongue. Once her mouth was full of 
saliva, Jabba withdrew his tongue. She couldn't deny the fact that she felt as 
though she was a slut, but she was so turned on, she wanted more of a kiss. 


&quot;Swallow it,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;If you spit it out, your friends will 
perish. &quot; 


She nodded, and swallowed the disgusting Hutt saliva. It tasted of padee frogs, 
spice and Huttese wine. Which was odd, since Jabba had not eaten anything in 
hours. She held back the urge to vomit, fearing that would doom Han and Luke for 
sure. 


As the sail barge and the skiff came to a halt, on the skiff, Luke looked 
around. He had been here before. Several years ago, Deak and Windy dared him to 
jump his landspeeder over the pit. Luke, wanting to prove to Cammie and Fixer 
that he wasn't Wormy, as they so often referred to him, took the dare. He almost 
made the jump, and would have lost both the landspeeder and his life if not for 
the timely arrival of Old Ben Kenobi. Luke had wondered how Ben had managed to 
get the powerful sarlaac to release the landspeeder. Now, he knew of course, Ben 
had used the Force. Luke was wondering something else right now. Why hadn't the 
plank been extended? If they were to be executed, that was the first step. He 
also looked for Artoo. If the escape was to be successful, he needed the special 
cargo Artoo was carrying. 


A voice came from the barge's speaker, but it wasn't Jabba, or even Threepio 
translating for Jabba. It was Bib Fortuna. Luke didn't understand Huttese. 
Thankfully, Han did. 


&quot; That doesn't sound good.&quot; Han said. 
&quot;What?&quot; Luke asked. 


&quot;Apparently, &quot; Han replied, &quot;our execution is on hold, until Jabba 
is done with some private business.&quot; 


&quot;What kind of private business?&quot; Luke wondered aloud. 


&quot;My guess,&quot; said Han, &quot;is that he's got a slave girl he's having 
his way with.&quot; 


Leia, Luke thought. If she was being raped by the Hutt, he would never forgive 
himself. It never occurred to Luke that Leia was giving herself to Jabba to try 
and save their lives. 


Back inside, Jabba's tail continues to pump in and out of Leia, much to her 
delight. The great Hutt was eager to reach his climax. Not just because it would 
cement his mastery of the Princess, but to see how she reacted to it. If she 
enjoyed it, it would be all the easier to keep her, forever. If she did not like 
it, then he would tell her he was merely satisfied with her, and carry on with 
the execution. He looked at a chrono on the bulkhead. It had been about an hour 
Since he started. He had fifteen minutes to break his record, and he had an idea 
on how to do just that. 


Jabba reached for his chalice with his right. There was still a bit of wine in 
it. the finest ever made on Nar Shadda. To a Hutt, it merely made them 
intoxicated. But, to humans, in the right amount, it was a potent aphrodisiac. 
He held the cup up to the princess! mouth. 


&quot;Drink!&quot; he commanded. 


Leia, a bit thirsty from this vigorous love making, gladly drank it up. She had 
never had Huttese wine before. It wasn't as pleasing as the wine from Earth she 
had been allowed to have at certain formal gatherings. The last time was just a 
few days before the destruction of her home planet, a mere six years ago, but it 
seemed like a lifetime. Leia quickly felt strange. The wine worked quickly. She 
spread her legs further, hoping more of Jabba's tail would fit into her. But 
Jabba's tail was as far as it could go, without breaking her pelvis, or worse. 
She continued to ride Jabba, her breasts bumping up and down in a manner most 
pleasing, her beautifully shaped eyes beginning to roll into the back of her 
head with the sheer pleasure of it all. 


Jabba finished what had left in the cup, then ran his wine soaked tongue over 
her heaving breasts. Leia moaned loudly, unable to fight the pleasure. She was 
on the verge of her fourth orgasm. Jabba's tail spasmed within her. He could 
tell his climax was close. He squeezed Leiaaoos right breast, as if trying to 
milk her, while his tongue played with the left one. 


And then, Leia felt something gush within her. Jabba had reached his climax, and 
his Huttese semen filled her. She gasped, having never felt this sensation 
before. And surprisingly, she enjoyed it. It took five minutes for all of 
Jabba's seed to finish flowing. Some of it dripped down his tail, or down her 
legs. Jabba took a puff on his hookah, as the last of it stopped flowing. He had 
beaten his record by three minutes. 


She was breathless. Her first sexual experience had worn her out. But, if it 
spares Luke and Han. it was worth debasing herself with one of the most 
repugnant species in the galaxy. 


&quot;My kahnkee,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;you have pleased me greatly. No other 
female I have had has been as good as you. But, did you enjoy it?&quot; 


Leia thought for a moment, before replying. &quot;It was beyond mere 
words,&quot; she said, before adding, &quot;my Master.&quot; 


Jabba was delighted. He wanted more from her, though. He already had a plan to 
get that. 


&quot; Your friends will not die today,&quot; he said, &quot;They will be taken 
back to the palace and remain in the dungeon, for as long as you are my slave. 
So, for the rest of their lives.&quot; 


Leia was both relieved and shocked. She had hoped for their freedom. Just 
because they wouldn't be executed, didn't mean Jabba wouldn't arrange an 
&quot;accident&quot; in the dungeon. And if the rumors she had heard before 
coming to Tattooine were true, the Empire was working on a new Death Star. They 
would need pilots as capable as Luke and Han to win this battle. 


&quot;What will it take to set them free?&quot; Leia asked. Jabba was focused on 
her breasts, glistening with a mix of her sweat, his slime and saliva, but he 
still paid attention to her words. 


&quot;Next week,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;is Boonta. the grant Hutt holiday. It 
is on that day when a Hutt can take a bride. If you agree to remain with me as 
my bride, I will free them after the ceremony, but before the 

consummation. &quot; 


&quot;I will need time to think on this,&quot; she told him. 


&quot;I will take your answer when we return to the palace,&quot; Jabba told 
her. Leia simply nodded, as she placed her top back on. 


== Back at the Palace == 


As the barge journeyed back to Jabba's palace, Leia considered her options. At 
least Han, Luke and Chewie were safe. If she agreed to marry Jabba, they would 
be freed. But what about the Alliance? She had heard rumors that the Empire was 
building a new Death Star, so the Alliance would need all the help it could get. 
And the Hutts controlled most of the criminal enterprises in the galaxy. What 
they didnt control, Black Sun did. She wasnt likely to get any help from Black 
Sun, after her encounter with Prince Xizor. But if Jabba had enough pull with 
the other Hutt clans, they could help defeat the Empire, once and for all. 


About an hour later, the barge returned to Jabba's palace. Jabba pulled Leia 
into his embrace. He kept her close as his throne moved off the barge, heading 
right for Jabba's private chambers. She had never been here, yes, but it was 
very much like the chamber on the Sail Barge where Jabba had made love to her, 
including wall-mounted translation units. 


&quot;So,&quot; Jabba asks, &quot;do you have your answer, my lovely kahnkee? 
&quot; 


&quot;I will marry you,&quot; Leia says, &quot;but, I want something in return, 
other than the freedom of my friends. I want you and the other Hutt clans to 
help the Revel Alliance defeat the Empire. most of all i wish to be your 
slave&quot;. Summer now knew there was no going back. she belonged to Jabba now 


Jabba just laughs. &quot;Why should I get the clans to help?&quot; Jabba asks. 
&quot;Under the Empire, we make more profit than we ever did under the Republic. 
We're better off if your Rebellion is crushed. Besides, you are my slave. You 
are fortunate I am freeing your friends as a wedding present. I owe you nothing. 
I could have taken you anytime I wanted. But I chose to wait, wanting you to 


give yourself to me. And you did.&quot; 


Leia sighed. She had tried her best, but, her best was not good enough against 
Jabba. Jabba removed Leiaaouos top and began licking her breasts. She didn't 
struggle, like she normally did. She knew Jabba could easily change his mind 
about freeing Luke, Han and Chewie. This lasts for nearly an hour. 


&quot;I ask you again,&quot; Jabba says, &quot;Will you become my bride?&quot; 
&quot;Yes, Master,&quot; Leia says. &quot;I will.&quot; 


Jabba laughs with glee. &quot;Then, we shall marry in one week,&quot; he says, 
&quot;on Boonta. Until then, your friends will remain in the dungeon. They will 
not be harmed, as long as you obey me until our wedding.&quot; 


&quot;A week,&quot; Leia thought, &quot;The Alliance could be wiped out by 
then.&quot; &quot;Can we not wed sooner?&quot; she asked aloud. 


&quot;No,&quot; Jabba said, &quot;A Hutt only takes a bride on Boonta, as it is 
the only day we can reproduce. So it has been for a thousand generations.&quot; 


Leia sighed again. &quot;It's going to be a long week,&quot; she thinks, as 
Jabba removes her skirts. 


As Jabba begins to make love to Leia, in the dungeon, one of Jabba's dancers 
approaches Luke's cell. She looks through the view slot, and sees the young 
Jedi, sitting their, meditating. The dancer, Arica, smiles, as she removes a 
small blaster from her boot. Arica holds the blaster up to the view slot and 
aims at Luke, She fires, striking down the unarmed Jedi. Placing the blaster 
back into her boot, she starts walking away. &quot;My master,&quot; she thinks, 
&quot;Skywalker has been taken care of.&quot; Arica makes her way out of the 
palace, with no one the wiser about what she has done. 


Leia can sense something has happened. 
&quot;No!&quot; she cries out, as Jabba continues to lick her breasts. 
&quot;Are you refusing me, Kahnkee?&quot; Jabba asks. 


&quot;No, Master,&quot; Leia says, &quot;I fear something may have happened to 
one of my friends.&quot; 


&quot;When we are done,&quot; Jabba tells her, &quot;I will send someone to 
check on them. &quot; 


Leia does not have time to respond before Jabba resumes licking, his tail 
throbbing at a rapid pace within her. 


After an hour and a half, Jabba climaxes. He releases her from his embrace, 
Leiaaoos perfect golden body is covered in sweat and saliva. Excess Hutt semen 
drips down her legs as Jabba withdraws his tail. 


== Dealing with Arica == 
&quot;Dress,&quot; Jabba tells the exhausted princess, &quot;and once we are 
back in the throne room, I will have someone check on your friends.&quot; 


&quot;Thank you, Master,&quot; Leia says, as she begins putting her revealing 
outfit back on. Once Leia is dressed, she takes her place back on Jabba's 
throne. The dais leaves the pleasure chamber, only to find Bib Fortuna waiting. 


&quot;Master,&quot; he says in Huttese, &quot;three has been an incident in the 
dungeon. Skywalker was shot, by one of your dancing girls. The guards caught her 
before she could flee the palace.&quot; 


Leia only understood one word Bib had said. Skywalker. She looked at Jabba. He 
was not angry, as he was after Luke killed the Rancor. But he wasn't ina 
pleasant mood, despite having just taken the princess for the second time that 
day. 


&quot;Bring her to the throne room&quot; Jabba says, &quot;so she can be dealt 
with.&quot; 


Bib bows, and heads on, as Jabba's dais resumes moving. Jabba's hand caressing 
Leia back and butt all the way to the throne room. She shivers in pleasure at 
her masteraoos touc. 


When they arrive, things are oddly quiet. The Max Rebo Band isn't playing, 
courtiers are partying. The last time summer saw it this quiet was right before 
she freed Han from the carbonite. 


Bib Fortuna and four Gammoreans enter, with the red haired dancer, who summer 
had been told was named Arica. Boba Fett readies his blaster, in case she's as 
much trouble as he suspected, Jabba barks in Huttese. 


&quot;The great Jabba,&quot; Threepio translated, &quot;wishes to know why you, 
a lowly dancer, killed one of his prisoners when he had promised their lives 
would be spared.&quot; 


&quot;I am no mere dancer,&quot; Arica says, &quot;I am the Emperor's Hand. He 
sent me here, to make sure Skywalker would not leave this planet alive. My 
master knew Skywalker would come here to save Solo, which is why I was 
dispatched here. I have carried out his orders, not yours.&quot; 


Leia was at the edge of tears. Luke was dead, and the Emperor was indirectly 
responsible. She needed to get away from Jabba to make sure the new Death Star 
was destroyed. At least Han and Chewie were still alive. Jabba pulls Leia closer 
to him, as he speaks again. 


&quot; The powerful Jabba&quot;, Threepio again translates, &quot;declares the 
Empire has made a powerful enemy this day. You will meet your fate, in one week, 
on Boonta Eve.&quot; 


Arica smirks. &quot;Only if you can keep me here.&quot; she says. She raises her 
hand, and starts to Force choke one of Jabba's guards. Jabba motions to Boba 
Fett, who fires a blast at the red head. Surprisingly, it was a stun blast, most 
unusual for Fett. He knows, if she is an agent of the Emperor, that if he killed 
her, he would have to face the wrath of both the Emperor and Darth Vader. He 
could never be seen on any Imperial controlled world again, which would 
certainly cut down on his income. 


Mara's unconscious body was carried away to the dungeon, to the very same cell 
Luke had been in before she struck. 


&quot;Arrange a meeting of the heads of the clans,&quot; Jabba tells Bib 
Fortuna, &quot;For now, we will be temporarily allying ourselves with the 
Rebellion. I must send a message to Palpatine that he does not give orders in my 
palace.&quot; 


&quot;What did he say?&quot; summer asks Threepio. 


&quot;It seems, your Highness,&quot; Threepio says, &quot;that Jabba wants to 
unite the Hutt clans in opposing the Empire. He wants to help the 
Alliance.&quot; 


Leia starts to relax. If Jabba is successful, being his bride might not be so 
bad after all. As long as she knew the Empire had fallen, her fate was 
unimportant. 


== Private Discussion == 

After another night as Jabba's lover, Leia awoke to find herself alone in 
Jabba's private chamber. Her chain was attached to a hook. Her outfit was within 
reach, but not the door. As she dressed, she wondered where Jabba was. 


In his throne room, Jabba is presiding over a holographic meeting of the heads 
of the Hutt clans. Much like Jedi council meetings during the Clone Wars, the 
Hutts meet by hologram when there is an issue urgent enough that meeting in 
person would not be fast enough. 


&quot;My fellow Hutts, &quot; Jabba says, &quot;The Emperor has dared to 
challenge my authority in my own palace. One of his agents, who had infiltrated, 
disgised as a mere dancer, killed one of my prisoners, after I had promised my 
kahnkee, and soon-to-be-bride, that he would be spared. Palpatine is a speciest, 
who oppresses all non-human species. Though he has left us alone, I am certain 
he will come after us now. We must help the Rebel Alliance in defeaing the 
Empire.&quot; 


&quot; Jabba&quot;, another Hutt ssys, &quot;the Emperor has been in power for 
twenty-three years now. He has left us alone. And we earn greater profits from 
our criminal enterprises than we ever did under the Republic. Why should we 
fight him?&quot; 


Jabba pauses for a moment, before replying, &quot;If we wre to overthrow him, we 
could fill the power vacuum before a new Republic could be established. Think of 
it, the entire galaxy, comtrolled by the Hutt clans. Everyone would pay us 
tribute. And Hutts could become more dominant than humanoids.&quot; 


The other Hutts discuss Jabba's proposal. One of the holograms changes, and an 
older Hutt appears. 


&quot;Father,&quot; Jabba says. &quot;so glad to see you have escpaed from your 
imprisonment .&quot; 


The hutt is indeed Jabba's father, Zorba. &quot;My son,&quot; he says, &quot;if 
this plan of yours works, you could be the greatest Hutt since Boonta. But, if 
it fails, you will wish you had perished along with your Mother.&quot; 


&quot;My plan cannot fail,Father.&quot; Jabba says, before the holograms vanish. 
Jabba returns to his private chambers. 


&quot;My kahnkee, &quot; Jabba tells Leia, &quot;the clans have agreed to help 
your Rebel Alliance defeat the Empire.&quot; Jabba decides not to tell her his 
plan for the Hutts to take power. She will never find out. 


&quot; You'll need a great pilot to defeat what the Empire has in store, &quot; 
Leia tells Jabba, &quot;Let Han and Chewie lead the Hutt forces, then you can 
release him from your service. Think of it as my wedding present.&quot; Leia 
takes her top back off, to entice Jabba. His tail throbbing in arousal, Jabba's 
tongue flicks out of his mouth. &quot;Of course,&quot; he tells Leia, before 
embracing her, covering her breasts in his saliva. 
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Erowyn was the daughter of the king of Aberby, a distant Outer Rim planet. She 
was 18 when Jabba the Hutt invaded her home and killed her father, and 18 when 
Jabba enslaved her. 


She first woke up, naked and freezing, on a metal grate. She looked around to 
find about a dozen men staring at her. Then, a deep voice rumbled. She turned to 
find her captor, Jabba. Two Gamorreans grabbed her arms and dragged her to the 
Hutt, though she struggled. 


&quot;Welcome. What is your name?&quot; Jabba asked. 
&quot;Erowyn, &quot; she answered. 


&quot;Little Erowyn. Why don't you spend the day with me?&quot; she started to 
protest, but the Gamorreans attached a collar and leash to her neck and gave the 
other end to Jabba. Jabba then forced her to stand with her back against him. 
&quot;You must excuse me, I didn't Know I'd be having company today.&quot; 


Erowyn stood like that for seven hours while Jabba conducted his business 
dealings. Slime stuck and ran down her back, and she was extremely 
uncomfortable. Her legs ached. As each man came in and looked at her nude form 
she grew more and more embarrassed. By the time it was over, it was dark out. 
When she noticed this, Erowyn also noticed the sand that doesn't cover Aberby's 
surface. 


&quot;Where are we?&quot; Erowyn asked. 


&quot;Pets must only speak when spoken to! We are, however, on Tatooine, &quot; 
Jabba answered, &quot;Now, I believe we must acquaint ourselves with one 
another.&quot; Erowyn's embarrassment quickly turned to fright as she tried to 
process what Jabba meant. Quickly, she realized. 


Jabba spun her around and gave her a horrible kiss with his tongue. He then 
moved downward, lapping up her breasts with one big lick. She screamed and one 
of the Gamorreans muzzled her with a towel coated in Jabba's slime, which made 
her gag at the horrific taste. 


Jabba then grabbed her breasts and groped them before using them to pull Erowyn 
upwards so Jabba could instead lick her womanhood. She tried to call out, but 
couldn't. After fifteen minutes of getting held up, in which her chest burned, 
Jabba finally let her down, only to do something much worse. He took his tail, 
which Erowyn didn't even know could move it was so big, and entered her vagina 
with it. He then grabbed her waist and heaved her up once again so that her 
dangling breasts entered his mouth. Jabba began to suck on them. 


After about two hours, he finally released her. She collapsed onto the floor, 
exhausted and shivering. &quot;Did you enjoy that, my pet?&quot; Jabba asked. 
She was too out of breathe to respond. &quot;I don't know about you, but I'm 
tired. Let us sleep, and in the morning we'll continue. &quot; 


&quot;How am I supposed to sleep naked and without pillows and blankets?&quot; 
Erowyn questioned. 


&quot;Being naked you'll have to get used to. As for a pillow, why don't you 
rest your head on me?&quot; Erowyn's eyes widened in horror at the thought of 
sleeping on the disgusting creature. She knew she'd be punished for that, 
though. 


&quot;What about blankets? I can't sleep this bitter cold?&quot; Erowyn asked. 


&quot;Whether you're cold or not doesn't matter to me, and so it doesn't matter 
to anyone, &quot; Jabba answered. Erowyn then broke down and burst into tears. 
This comment made her realize: her father was dead, and no one else cared about 
her. Nonetheless, she would resist him. 


She failed immediately as Jabba tugged her leash hard, sending her sprawling 
into him. He then left the leash taut, forcing her to remain with her entire 
backside and head resting on his bulk. As Jabba dozed off almost instantly, 
Erowyn spent the next two hours trying with no success to escape his leash, and, 
shivering, finally went to sleep. 


Erowyn woke up with a sharp tug from Jabba. She had had pleasant dreams, and had 
forgotten about what her life had become. &quot;Wake up, my pet. There is much 
to be done today. I would like to start with something that came to my 
attention. You're a princess, so you deserve a royal outfit.&quot; Erowyn was 
almost happy at the thought of getting clothes. However, her hopes were quickly 
dashed away as someone came over with a little golden tiara and placed it on her 
head. &quot;There we go! Much better! Now, my princess, go get my 
breakfast.&quot; Jabba commanded. He then handed the leash to a Twi-lek. He 
tugged on Erowyn, and she came off of Jabba with a loud pop. 


Now that she was disconnected from her master, she felt disgusting. The back of 
her head, her entire bare back and her butt were all sticky and green from the 
slime that had stuck to her all night. Bib Fortuna, the Twi-lek, dragged her 
away for a ten minute walk. He then shoved her into a shower where freezing cold 
water hit her back. After two minutes Bib pulled her out. Though she now felt 
clean, she was even colder than before. 


Bib then pulled her into a kitchen, where she had to carry an awfully heavy 
plate of frogs the full twenty minutes back to Jabba. When she returned, Jabba 
ordered her to sit back own on his throne. Though the frogs looked completely 
horrific to eat, Erowyn's stomach still growled at the thought of eating. She 
hadn't eaten in 36 hours, as she had been taken the night before she woke up. 
She then remembered that Jabba wouldn't let her talk, and she needed to ask for 
food. She poked his tail. 


Jabba looked down at her. &quot;If you wish to say something, Kahnkee, you must 
prove that you are worthy of my attention.&quot; Erowyn sighed, but stuck out 
her tongue and licked across Jabba's bulk. It tasted worse than the towel had, 
but she needed to eat. &quot;You may speak,&quot; Jabba said, amused. 


&quot;I haven't eaten in 36 hours.&quot; 

&quot;And?&quot ; 

&quot;I need to eat.&quot; 

&quot;Two things. One, I have no reason to give you anything, you must ask for 
it. Two, you must address me as Master, for I am not your equal in any 
way,&quot; Jabba snapped. 

&quot; Jabba, my master, could you please get your humble slave some food. She 
needs it to serve you.&quot; Jabba smiled in delight and signaled something to 
Bib. Ten minutes later, he returned with a small bowl full of slop. 

&quot;Eat up.&quot; Jabba commanded. With no utensils, Erowyn was forced to eat 
it off the ground like a dog. After a hard half-an-hour of trying to eat it, she 
finally finished, though was still hungry. She thought better of bringing this 


up to Jabba, however. 


Jabba then tugged Erowyn back onto him and stroked her left breast. &quot;I've 


got some more deals today. Now that you're all fed, I expect you to put on your 
best performance. You must successfully distract the dealers, or I'll have you 

distract the Gamorreans instead,&quot; Jabba instructed. Erowyn did not want to 
know what distracting the Gamorreans was like. 


As the dealers came in, Erowyn tried different tactics. She first just wiggled 
around on the throne, but Jabba grabbed her ass hard and told her to up her 
game. As the day went on, her distractions became more and more extravagant. She 
started by rubbing her toned stomach and legs, then moved to groping her breast, 
then actually sucking on her nipple. Finally, by the last dealer, she was 
running her fingers over her pussy. Once the last dealer had left, Jabba began 
his ministrations. He forced Erowyn to bend over and Jabba stuck his tail up her 
ass. While he did that, Salacious Crumb grabbed her dangling breasts and hung 
onto them. She screamed again, and in came the gag. 


A month had passed since her enslavement. She had spent each day doing the same 
thing. She'd wake up to a tug, take a cold shower, bring Jabba his breakfast, 
eat her own, distract the dealers and then have sex with Jabba at night, before 
sleeping against him. 


Today, though, Jabba had other plans. It started at breakfast, when Jabba poured 
the slop onto Erowyn's chest and forced her to lick it off. Then, Jabba and his 
men and slave went to the local cantina for a pod race. Before that day, Erowyn 
had accepted that she was naked in that it was just Jabba and his men, with the 
exception of the dealers. Today, however, she would be in public. She wanted to 
ask him for some clothing for the occasion, but knew it would be futile. 


Once they were settled in the cantina, Jabba turned to her. &quot;Erowyn, these 
men probably haven't seen someone as exquisite as you in a while.&quot; Jabba 
then motioned his hand to show her the various patrons of the cantina. 
&quot;Hey! Anyone want a turn at my lovely pet?&quot; Jabba asked the crowd. 
Erowyn then got up, blushing as two lines formed on either side of her of 
enthusiastic men. For the next several hours, Erowyn was full of cock after 
cock. The fourth man started groping her breasts while he entered her, and so 
the rest of the line on that side continued the tradition. 


After several hours, Erowyn was red and raw all over. Jabba and his men left to 
watch the race, leaving Erowyn in here. Now that Jabba, who she now realized was 
the only regulator of these men, was gone, the men went mad. They forced her to 
get on her knees. Another line started forming and she knew what it was for. A 
man stuck his penis onto her lips, but she refused to open. The man in her pussy 
then assisted his comrade by pinching her left nipple hard. She gasped in pain 
and the other man entered. She then, knowing it would go faster, began sucking. 
After about a minute, the man climaxed. Hot semen shot into her mouth and down 
her throat, making her gag. Nonetheless, the man pulled out and another man came 
in. 


After several hours more, Jabba finally returned. At this point, each man had 
had seconds and thirds and had grown tired of her. For the past hour, she had 
remained a quivering heap on the ground, ignored by everyone. Semen poured out 
of her mouth, vagina and butt. Despite what Jabba had done to her, nothing had 
prepared her for the horror of that experience. 


Two hours later, Erowyn found herself back at the palace and grateful for it. 
Her lower regions and chest were almost as red as the blaster fire of Jabba's 
men. Not needing any prodding, she threw herself onto Jabba's bulk and fell 
right asleep. 


Six years later, Erowyn's life is exactly the same. She didn't remember what 
clothes even felt like. 


Seventy years later, Erowyn dies and her body is dumped in the Sarlacc.</text> 
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==Clone Wars== 


Ahsoka clashed blades with Dooku. &quot;I've improved Sith. You won't harm my 
master while I'm hear!&quot; Ahsoka and Dooku continued to duel but suddenly 
Dooku landed a kick to Ahsoka's gut knocking her to the ground. Ahsoka turned 
her head to her master. &quot;Help me! &quot; 


Miraj motioned to her guards and dozens came forward. They grabbed Count Dooku 
and gave him the serum that would remove the 

Force.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:57, March 7, 
2017 (UTC) 


Ahsoka got to her feet and looked down at Dooku. She ignited her Lightsaber and 
pointed towards neck. &quot;Master What shall we do with him. Shall we kill him? 
&quot; 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka. &quot;Yes. Kill him immediately! 
&quot;A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 19:28, March 7, 
2017 (UTC) 


==Han and Leia== 

Leia walked over to Han, wondering how he would react to seeing her in this 
slave girl costume. &quot;Han! Luke!&quot; She cried as she came nearer to 
them.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:39, March 7, 
2017 (UTC) 


Han looked up in surprise. &quot;What are you wearing Leia!? Dammit Thrawn. 
He'll pay for this!&quot; 


Thrawn snarled. &quot;Choose Princess. Which one of your friends shall live and 
which shall die?&quot; 


Leia bit her lip. &quot;Luke, Han; Thrawn is going to kill one of you, and he 
says if I don't choose which one he'll kill you both!&quot; She felt tears fill 
her eyes at the thought of losing one of 

them.A [[Special:Contributions/174.60.90.121|174.60.90.121]] 03:57, March 7, 
2017 (UTC) 


Han and Luke were about to reply when Thrawn cut them off. &quot;You have 60 
seconds princess to chose or I kill them both!&quot; 


Leia was torn between them and wondered what would be the best choice. 
&quot;Luke, I love you as a brother, but I love Han with all of my heart.&quot; 
She said looking at Han sadly, wondering if he would say anything that would 
make her decide. Thirty seconds left!</text> 
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Sometime during her adagio and apache dances, she would also be with Bib Fortuna 
and Malakili who would accompany Oola as pantomimes where they would hold Oola's 
hands while all three of them would come out on the dance floor towards the 
throne as Jabba watched. They would let go of Oola and she would then leap into 
the air and and land on Bib and Malakili's shoulders with both of her feet and 
arms in a spread-eagle position and Jabba the audience would the cheer for them 
before they began their main act. They would then hold Oola by the legs with 
both hands and start to lift up and down several times (still in spread-eagle 
position) to make her achieve orgasm and pass wind before throwing her high into 
the air and backing away from her in either direction. The resulting throw 
caused Oola to launch up into the air and she stuck her tongue out 
eroticallyA &lt;span style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;moaning with great 
pleasure as she climaxed in her costume&lt;/span&gt;A while going up in the air 
before coming back down and landing on the ground in a sitting position her 
splitting her legs and putting her hands out to the side. Then she started to 
pass wet wind into her costume several times by scooting her legs and buttocks 
forward in an attempt to get off the ground before beginning her act of dancing 
by leaping from the ground and jumping to the right as Oola landed her feet 
gracefully on the floor. She then continued jumping to the side gracefully with 
each step. By then, Oola felt the urge in her body to unleash her load and she 
switched her position by putting the heels of her sandals together while 
continuing to move on her tiptoes and placing her hands at waist level in order 
not breaking the cycle of dancing and try to hold the sensation in her. But she 
could not hold the load in any longer. So Oola squatted, still standing on her 
tiptoes and leapt with air with another break of wind and put her heels together 
for a brief instant before landing in another squat on her tiptoes and leaping 
and putting her heels together and clicking the back of her sandals against one 
another several times as she finally micturated. She then continued to jump in 
the same direction and moved and her tiptoes again while she lifted a part of 
her netted costume slightly on her left leg as she ran into Malakili and 
climaxed as Oola moaned erotically with pleasure. He tried to grab her, but Oola 
ducked and seductively backed away from him while motioning the palms of her 
hands out to the servant as she started jumping again this time in the other 
direction. Oola jumped with grace as she felt another load build up inside her 
and when she couldn't hold anymore, Oola again jumped into the air passing wind 
and landed on her feet as she put clicked the back of her sandals and micturated 
again in her costume . She then continued jumping to the side while feeling 
another urge and at one point while jumping on her tiptoes lost balance slightly 
but leapt into the air again while releasing another ripe blow of wind, she then 
recovered by landing on her right foot on her toe to compensate for her balance 
and her other leg tried to keep her balance. But Oola successfully landed on her 
left foot and continued in the same direction as she again felt another load 
building up. She again moved her tiptoes as she ran into Bib Fortuna and Oola 
held her hands on the straps of her costume on her waist and again moaned 
erotically with pleasure at him as she orgasmed in her costume again. Bib tried 
to grab her, but she ducked and again seductively backed away from him again 
motioning the palms of her hands to him out to her Twi'lek master before 


starting to move again by jumping back toward Malakili. However, she did not 
jump very far as Bib Fortuna grabbed Oola by her leash and lekku and pulled her 
towards him and pulled her up and over onto to back of his shoulders. Bib then 
started sadistically spinning her under his legs and over his shoulders and 
behind his back, before flipping Oola on her back and onto his shoulders and 
started spinning her around his them like a blur. From the other side of the 
hall, Malakili pulled his loincloth down and extended his arms out up into the 
air as if to catch the poor slave girl, and by this time Bib Fortuna was still 
spinning his favorite Twi'lek girl around like a blur, this time on his 
forefinger in a circular direction. By now Oola was starting to get horny her 
stomach started to boil as she felt multiple sensations build up inside of her. 
Finally, Bib used his forefinger to throw him to Malakili, and she moaned and 
climaxed shamefully letting out a huge erotic orgasm into her costume while she 
was still spinning in a blur-1like motion toward Malakili, who watched for her 
movement and tried to catch her. But the motion of the blur made his eyes get 
dizzy when he tried to stop her movement and he hit the floor on his belly and 
Oola landed on the front of her body on top of his back. Oola put one hand on 
the floor to push herself up her body now laying on the giant on her side before 
turning over to a sitting position on the servants buttocks as started 
seductively rubbing her lekku together with both the back of her hands to 
massage them. Malakili started to rise and break massive amounts of wind while 
at the same time Oola finally broke wind herself as she unleashed a massive wet 
load from her nether regions that stook to the cloth of her costume as she 
rocked her buttocks back and forth on Malakili's buttocks. To Oola she had 
finally felt relieved as she had felt like she had been giving the servant a wet 
and dirty lap dance as she sharted on him while at the same time she felt turned 
on by the smell of her own excrement and gas. By now Malakili was standing on 
his feet his hands still on the ground. He pushed Oola off his own buttocks and 
she landed right in his hands. But Malakili wasn't finished yet. He started to 
brutally spin her underneath his legs several times while blowing large chunks 
of wind in her face before spinning Oola around his shoulders with both hands 
and then with one finger like a blur. Oola's stomach started to churn again as 
she felt yet another load building up in her. From afar, Bib Fortuna pulled down 
his robe revealing his huge member. Then Malakili threw Oola with his forefinger 
to Bib Fortuna and she let out yet another long erotic orgasm. Bib tried to 
catch Oola on the tip of his forefinger, but the blurry motion of the Twi'lek 
girl made it hard for him to do so this time and he fell to the ground on his 
back followed by Oola who landed on face down on his large member and she 
started to take Bib's large shaft with one hand and began to suck on it and lick 
the tip with great promiscuity while her hips which were angled toward's 
Fortuna's face began to shake writhing from side to side releasing a large blast 
of wind followed by another wet load directly into her costume. Bib smiled 
sadistically as Oola blew more chunks of wind and excrement into the backside of 
her costume and some of it began to overflow and spill from the costume directly 
at his face while at the same time he micturated in her mouth. While gently 
licking the cum and urine from the tip of his large prick, she felt turned on by 
the taste of the ejaculation from his shaft and swallowing it as she continued 
shaking her hips in Fortuna's face. At the same time she micturated in her own 
costume while Bib pumped Oola's mouth full of his seed and her stomach bulged as 
he smiled with perverse pleasure. Then Oola slowly started to rise, her hips 
shaking back and forth and Bib seized his opportunity and pulled on the 
Twi'lek's lekku with one hand. Oola lost her balance and again landed on the 
floor on her butt feeling more of the waste stick itself to her costume. Bib 
with the other hand pulled a portion of the cloth of her the costume on both 
sides of her buttocks with a motion of two fingers and his thumb on the leather 
strap on her waist exposing her crack and with the other hand grabbed his large 
rod, slid it into through the strap on her waist into the cloth and inserted it 
into her cleft. Oola screamed as Fortuna then pulled her lekku while forcing 
Oola to ride her anus on his penis back and forth and he smiled with lascivious 
delight as she grinded her dirty ass on the throbbing rod making him cum inside 
her crack. Then he pulled his manhood out of her and grabbed Oola by the leash 
and twisted her around forcing her to look at it. Bib's prick was covered in the 
Twi'lek girl's feces to her disgust and he forced her to rub some off and smear 
them on his testicles. She was then forced to stroke his scrotum seductively 


with one of her fingers and suck on it and lick the residue off his penis while 
he deepthroated her and micturated and orgasmed in her mouth. When he finished 
emptying his load and she finished licking the rod clean, Bib then forced Oola 
to lick the rest off of his scrotum and she licked the sack clean of any of her 
waste as he orgasmed and urinated on her face while she moaned erotically. Then 
he picked her up and by one arm and leg and star to spin her around again and 
Oola felt another urge coming on her yet again. Bib spun Oola in a continuous 
circle with continuous sadism, then let go of her arm and still holding on to 
her leg pulled her back over his head with one hand and threw her across the 
room toward Malakili. Malakil extended his arms out over his head intending to 
grab Oola and spin her around as Fortuna did. But instead he caught ahold of the 
straps on the shoulders of her slave costume and stripped it completely off her 
and she again moaned erotically. The whole audience within Jabba's throne room, 
including the Hutt, himself, laughed at the girl's misfortune and Malakil jumped 
into the air throwing the girl's dirty netted outfit up into the air and caught 
it holding it in one hand by 

the bottom of the cloth. Bib came over to Malakili and also touched the cloth 
on the bottom part of the Oola's costume and together they presented the dirty 
costume to Jabba who licked his lips with lascivious delight at the sight of his 
slave girl's costume being soiled with solid and liquid scat. However, an angry 
and naked Oola embarrassed by what had occurred furiously grabbed her costume 
back from them and together Bib and Malakili laughed at the girl's state of 
undress as Jabba yanked her leash and dragged her back to his throne. Bib and 
Malakil now saw the sight of the slave girl's dirty body. Oola's buttocks were 
covered with disgusting sticky feces both solid and liquid from her anus to 
buttocks and again laughed at her. Oola, embarrassed and angry about what 
happened looked at the state of her body and her costume. Her lower body and the 
inside of her lower costume was covered in urine, sharts, cum, and solid and 
liquid feces and she recoiled in disgust. Jabba and all his goons laughed and 
whistled at Oola's state of uncleanliness and Oola's fear of wearing her costume 
while it was dirty finally sunk in as she would be given no cleansing material 
to wipe herself clean. Jabba yanked her chain and turned her around looking at 
her dirty buttocks drooling with lecherous perversion. He would love to lick the 
samples of his slave girl's waste after what had happened here, but instead had 
a better, humiliating idea. He ordered Oola to put her dirty costume back on at 
once at she hesitated at first. Jabba yanked the leash with both hands and Oola 
stumbled forward as Jabba moved his tail back and Oola finally saw what her 
punishment was to be. The grating in Jabba's throne was open revealing the 
Hutt's waste bowl and she realized that she had to be dropped into the Hutt's 
own waste bowl that she shared with him and bathe in it. She slowly put her 
netted costume back on feeling the remnants off her waste stick to nether 
regions. 


&lt;span style=&quot; font-weight :normal;&quot;&gt;A &lt;/span&gt ;</text> 
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Diva Shaliqua was a half-Theelin, half-human who served as Jabba's main pleasure 
slave, several decades before his enslavement of Leia. Like most of the Hutt's 
slaves; Diva didn't choose her life, but she tolerated him significantly more 
than the others, even enjoying when Jabba had sex with her. 


One thing that Diva possessed that was unique among Jabba's slaves at that time 
was her beautiful singing voice. The Hutt would often let her off his throne to 
sing with the Max Rebo band, her heavenly voice pleasing Jabba greatly. Many of 
Jabba's financial advisers suggested that he sell Diva to the band for a hefty 
sum, but the Hutt declined, as his slave was worth much more than money to 
him.</text> 
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[ [File:14a898e30e355581fe50fale8683eb34 - 305x400. jpg| thumb| 305px]]Eva celebrated 
with the rest of the cast as filming of Sin City 2 came to an end, that night 
she drank and partied with the others, it was no surprise then she woke up the 
next morning drunk and with a massive hangover. 


As she tried to get up Eva found she couldn't, opened her eyes and saw that 
wherever she was it wasn't a hotel room and she was chained by her hands which 
were cuffed and connected to a massive pillar in the middle of the room, 
surrounded by other women, most of whom looked non human and saw, she was 
wearing black lingerie clothing. 


As she started to think of how she ended up in this situation, doors to the room 
opened and some of the women started to cry as several aliens entered the room 
armed with weapons. 


Suddenly another alien entered the room, it was obvious to Eva that whoever this 
was, was the leader of the group. It was then she saw the bander in his hands 
and watched as each woman was branded one by one and screamed out in pain as 
they were marked like cattle. 


The alien went up to her and put a metallic device on the back of her neck that 
injected needles into her, suddenly the aliens languange was being heard in 
English as the Alien said &quot;Your a pretty little thing. I will definitely 
sell you for a very high price.&quot; 


With that Eva was branded and cried out in pain as the alien said &quot;Save 
those screams for your new master, whoever it is.&quot; He then turned and said 
loudly &quot;Alright ladies it's auction time. Time to be sold off!&quot; 


Soon they were dragged off to a dark narrow passage where at the end was an 
opening. The slaves were dragged through the hall in Complete darkness, although 
Eva could tell that the woman in front of her was in fact, Elizabeth Olsen, 
Dressed in almost identical lingerie clothing, only a deep red. 


One by one, each of the women was dragged down the hallway through a door at the 
end and weren't seen again, Eva could imagine what happened, they were sold. 
Soon all the women had been dragged through that door and sold off except for 
her when the alien leader showed up his lackeys and said with a smile &quot; Your 
turn next my dear. I'm almost tempted to keep you for myself, but the money I 
make selling you will get me 10 more just like you.&quot; 


Eva was dragged through the door and forced onto a podium with several aliens 
looking at her as the alien leader said &quot;For the last slave being sold 
tonight; I'm selling this rare beauty. Look at her body, gorgeous good looks. 
Never have we offered a slave of this great beauty In time she'll be a willing 
slave to any master or mistress and do whatever they want. She has years of 
servitude left in her. The bidding will start at 50,000 credits. Who'll offer 
50,000 credits?&quot; 


Almost instantly the bidding started, it went from 50,000 credits to 500,000 as 
an alien in the back row with tentacles on the back of his head, who looked 
familar to Eva but she couldn't remember from where, said &quot;5 million 
credits.&quot; The auctioneer was so shocked he stuttered for a moment before he 
said &quot;5 Million credits. Do I hear 6 million?&quot; 


An alien women with several women chained in front of her bid 6 million as the 
alien in the back row bid 8 million. It was a bidding war between these two now. 
It went back and forth for a few minutes before the alien in the back row bought 
Eva for 25 Million credits but what shocked Eva was when the auctioneer said 
&quot;Sold to Bib Fortuna representing Jabba the Hutt.&quot; 


Eva nearly fainted on the spot as she realised she had been sold to Jabba the 
Hutt himself as the fat Hutt made an appearance with to Eva's disbelief Leia 
Organa and the green alien dancer Oola chained to his throne which hovered a few 
feet off the ground. Also on the throne was Elizabeth Olsen, Struggling to free 
herself. 


Jabba leered at Eva and said to the men with him. &quot;Bring her to me!&quot; 

the guards did so as Eva struggled and a collar with a chain attached to it was 
put around her neck and she was also chained to the throne. With that Jabba and 
his entourage left as the Hutt was eager to have fun with his four slave girls. 


Jabba's Palace 


Eva and Elizabeth were brought to the dungeons of the palace where they were 
chained to the walls. Eva was struggling, while Elizabeth, though struggling 
harder before her, was crying her eyes out. Meanwhile Oola and Leia were dancing 
for Jabba's amusement, when they were done he ordered them to be brought to the 
dungeons and educate his new slave girls. 


Soon the two of them arrived to the cell where Eva and Elizabeth were kept. A 
guard opened it and the two entered the cell before it was locked. Leia and Oola 
sat down next to the crying slaves and Leia said &quot;Don't cry. In time you'll 
both to accept your new lives and appreciate master Jabba. Just like we both 
do.&quot; 


Oola nodded in agreement as Leia continued by saying &quot;We're Jabba's 
favourites. It means no one else is allowed have us, we exist to serve master 
Jabba, please him, pleasure him and do anything else he wants. If he wants us to 
pleasure each other while he watches we do it. Without him we're nothing, 
nothing at all.&quot; Eva and Elizabeth were in shock to hear this and even more 
shocked when Leia kissed Eva and Oola kissed Elizabeth. 


Oola then broke the kiss and said &quot;How about we have some fun now. Show you 
two some of the benefits of cooperating with what master Jabba wants?&quot; 


Oola and Leia then began to pleasure Eva and Elizabeth, once they were done Leia 


barked out orders to the guards in Huttesese, being the head of Jabba's harem 
had it's privileges as the guards brought in two whips as Oola said &quot;Now we 
have to show you both what'll happen if you refuse to cooperate.é&quot; 


The whips were used on both Eva and Elizabeth as Jabba watched what was going on 
via a surveilance camera in the cell. Once the whipping was done, Oola and Leia 
left to go back to Master Jabba as Eva and Elizabeth put their slave outfits 
back on and cried as they realised this was their life now, serving Jabba the 
Hutt. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="20631">Leia Organa, formerly the royalty 
of Alderaan stared at her reflection in the mirror, smoky eyes from make-up, red 
lipstick that gleamed and subtle blush to bring color to her cheeks. 


Had it really been a year? She thought, a year since her capture in her 
attempt to rescue Han Solo. A year since her attempt had been foiled and Jabba 
had caught her, undressing her and making her his plaything. 


A year since Luke had come to save them all, and what had ended ina 
strange alliance. 


In what was supposed to become an execution, became a high-stake 
negotiation. There had been another force wielder on Jabbaaous barge, one who 
had fought Luke to a standstill, and impressed the all mighty Jabba the Hutt. 
The agreement, was that Jabba would let the Jedi and his friends go, to fight in 
their futile war against the Empire, in return, the rebel alliance would ally 
with Jabbaaoous crime empire and guarantee them spoils of the Empire upon their 
defeat. 


Leia, had been collateral for that agreement. 


She, and the other force-wielder, one Arica, if that was her real name, 
were to remain with Jabba. Leia didnaoot know the extent of Luke and Hanaoos 
choice or say in the matter, but alliance headquarters made it clear that this 
was too good of a deal to pass up. The matter of the alliance suggested that 
Leia would be returned when the Empire was defeated. 


The Empire was defeated, but as it shrunk, Jabbaaous enterprise grew along 
with New Republic, but the latter had a tenuous grip on a newfound peace, 
Jabbaaous enterprise had been established for centuries and had been long 
overdue for an expansion. As it was, the Republic was in no position to help 
her, besides, she didnaoot want to leave. 


It had been horrible for her, humiliating, forced to endure the attentions 
of giant slug crime lord and sadistic perversions. Forced to wear nothing more 


than the barest of garments, and to endure the eyes of the worse scum of the 
universe. Something had changed though, somewhere, in the last year, Leiaaouos 
disgust of Jabba turned to lust, her humiliation to pleasure, even her lack of 
modesty ceased to bother her. 


aooMistress?aoo A timid voice asked, Leia turned from the mirror to see 
one of Jabbaadous new slaves, a teal-colored Twidoolek named Rula. 


aooYes, Rula?aoo Leia asked. 


aooThe Supreme One summons you,@oo0 She said, hands clasped in front of her 
as was protocol. 
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aooVery good, main room?aoo She asked. 


aooYes, mistress,@oo Rula said, bowing. 


Leia smiled gently, leaving the mirror and making her way into the main 
harem. Currently, the room was empty, but that was to be expected with the main 
celebration currently underway. All that was needed was her, the guest of honor. 


Rula led Leia into the main hall of Jabbaaous palace, the empty quiet of 
the Harem quarters were instantly drowned out by the loud music and crowd of 
Jabbaaouous party. The party that celebrated Leiaaouos enslavement and the 
expansion of Jabbaaous Criminal Enterprise. One known as the Queenaoos 
celebration. 


As she stepped into the main hall, cheers broke out amongst the crowd of 
criminals, slaves, dancers and musicians. Already singing a duet to a lustful 
song was Rystall and Lyn Me, they had stayed with Jabba through his further rise 
to power and wouldnaoot think of being anywhere else. Dancing on the floor was 
Arica, she had been an imperial agent undercover with the intention to kill Luke 
Skywalker, when that failed, Jabba reinstated her into the harem so she could 
aoorelearn her appreciationaoo. She had been resistant, and caused many 
commotions due to her force abilities, now she was docile and sultry, as she 
should be, dancing provocatively before a table of Jabbaaous guards. 


Boba Fett, having survived the Sarlaac pit stood watch as always, even 
nodding towards Leia as she entered out of respect. Jabbaaous new translator 
droid stood attentive with Bib Fortuna overseeing the festivities, then of 
course, there was the crime lord himself. 


A year ago, Leia felt nothing but revulsion and disgust with the Hutt, the 
thought of being near him was enough to make one retch. Now though, seeing him 
upon his dais with his blubbery mass, Leia felt her heart beat and her cheeks 
flush. Oily skin covered in a fine film of slime, a tail that slowly shifted 
back and forth as he observed the festivities, short stubby arms on his side, 
one of which held a hookah pipe. The yellow reptilian eyes snapped to Leiaaoos 
entrance, his wide mouth opened, a large booming voice interrupted both song and 
conversation in the room. 


AanoWelcome my Queen, @oo He called in Huttese, his tail wiggling in 
pleasure. 


aooThank you, Master,@oo Leia replied in Huttese, sauntering down the 
steps towards dais where Jabba sat. As she approached, Leia was very much aware 
of the eyes upon her, the rare Alderaan beauty who not only became one of 
Jabbaaous Harem, but came to lead it, no longer simply a slave, but in all 
accounts, a wife to the Hutt. It wasnaoot formal of course, no other Hutts would 
accept such a concept, and Leia was still submissive to him in all ways she had 
been when she was first enslaved. However, she no longer wore a chain to her 
collar, she kept it, but was no longer bound to it, symbolic more than practical 
application of control. 


Leia climbed onto the dais, eyes lidded as she approached Jabba, who eyes 
were equally appreciative of her. She climbed onto his belly, hands sliding from 
the film of slime on his skin, still Leia persisted. Jabbaaouos stubby arms 
wrapped around Leiaaoos form, clutching at her back and behind, holding her 
eyelevel with him. Leia stared into the yellow eyes of the great being before 
her, the same eyes of the creature that enslaved her, humiliated her, threatened 
her friends with death and very nearly succeeded, now were the eyes she stared 
into with lust, devotion and love. Not something one would expect of a well- 
renowned Princess or Rebel Alliance leader. 


aooKiss me,@oo He ordered. Leia smiled and leaned forward, pressing her 
ruby-painted lips against the rough scaly skin of Jabbaaouos lips. The Hutt 
chuckled in appreciation, he was impatient, but he needed to do this right, 
tonight was for his prized pet, and they had to do it correctly. 


aooDance for me, my Queen,@on Jabba whispered into Leiaaouos ear. The Queen 
Slave nodded and slid down Jabbaaous body onto the main floor. When she arrived, 
the band began to play their song, however, Leia halted them, gesturing for 
Arica to come forward. Having finished with her own clients, she joined the 
Queen Slave on the dance floor. 


Soon the song began, a sensual and lusty tune with hard beats intermingled 
within. At once Leia and Arica began to swerve their hips in an up and down, 
side to side motion, circling each other, in turns, reaching out with fingers. 
Undoing a clasp there, edging the edge of dress of there, they came close 
several times, lips coming just within a hair breadth of kissing before pulling 
back. At the bridge of the song, Leia became more aggressive in her dancing, 
slipping behind Arica and pulling her attire down, baring her breasts for the 
whole room to see. One hand snaked its way down towards the cleft of the 
redheadaoos legs, while the other palmed a generous breast. The two continued to 
gyrate their hips in accordance with the song, Arica tipping her head back and 
kissing Leia in submission. 


Leia had never been attracted to women before, but as with everything in 
the past year, it had changed, and now she thoroughly enjoyed dominating many of 
the women in the harem, Arica in particular due to her past attempt on Lukeaouos 
life. 


Arica moaned into Leiaaoos mouth, the latteraous fingers teasing her clit 
with expert precision and pressure. Soon, the redhead cried out in orgasm before 
Jabba and his entire court, to which Jabba laughed in pleasure. 


The song was soon over, leaving a naked Arica to be taken by the three 
gangsters she had been entertaining before, they pulled out their cocks, to 
which she eagerly began to suck, no shame in her posture or manner. 


Leia in the meantime, slowly, and without breaking eye contact with her 
Master, removed her clothing, leaving her bare in only her arm band and boots 
before Jabba and the entire room. 


aooVery good, come to me, my Queen,@oo Jabba said with lust thick in his 
voice. 


Again, Leia climbed the dais, unconcerned with her nudity, her ass and 
moist cunt on display as she climbed. She climbed into Jabbaaous waiting 
embrace, pulled tight against Jabbaaous slimy blubber. 


aooltaoos time to take this to our private chambers, aon Jabba boomed 
softly to his pet. 


AaooAbout time, Master,@on Leia said sultrily. Jabba smiled and chuckled, 
addressing the crowd and beginning to move his dais into their private chambers. 
However, as he departed, he told both his slaves and guests to enjoy themselves 
to the fullest, Arica already started, soon slave and gangster alike began to 


ravish each other in a systemic orgy. Leia felt herself moisten at the sight, 
but she only had eyes for Jabba this night. 


When they arrived in their private chambers, it began. 


Leia, pressed against her Masteraouos body stared into Jabbaaouos eyes, 
waiting and lustful. The Hutt opened his maw, a rancid and warm gust of air 
escaped blasting Leia full force, before she would gag, now she inhaled 
willingly, all was a part of Jabba, her Master, her lover, her husband. 


His tongue pooled out of his mouth, covered in his brand of saliva and 
mucus. He licked Leiaaous cheek, from jaw to brow, relishing in the taste of his 
Queen, the treasure of his Enterprise, the one fruit he would never tire of 
tasting. Leia moaned at the feeling of Jabbaaous saliva on her skin, she turned 
towards the Hutt, leaning forward and kissing her saliva-covered tongue with her 
red lips. When he pressed, Leia opened her mouth, allowing the tongue to explore 
her mouth, her own muscle exploring the access of the Hutt&aous appendage that 
she had. Tasting and exploring the slimy texture of her Masteraoos muscle with 
her own. His saliva began to pool in her mouth, which forced her to swallow it 
down, something she was well practiced with. 


Jabba removed his tongue from Leiaaoos mouth, licking his lips as he 
admired her naked form before him, before he could lick the treat of her body 
before him, Leia had already moved down his body. She began kissing down his 
neck, kissing and licking the slime gathered on his skin, taking it into her 
mouth and reveling in the salty flavor she had become addicted to. She kissed 
and licked her way down his chest, to his belly, nuzzling in its warm and soft 
texture. As she descended down Jabbaaous body her hands massaged his skin, 
making the great and mighty Jabba moan in pleasure as she descended down his 
body towards her true target. 


Leia inverted her position on Jabbaaous body, putting her nethers high 
towards Jabba and his maw, while her hands clutched on his tail, wiggling in 
delight. With professional and intimate familiarity, Leia grasped the tail in 
both hands, nearly moaning at the thick and slimy appendage, opening her mouth 
and placing it on the tail that wiggled in delight for her. The taste itself 
made her moan, salty and slimy, yet oddly sweet and tangy to her tongue. As she 
sucked on the tail, her hands pumped the length that didnaoot fit into her 
mouth. 


It was then Jabba began to please her in turn, his wide tongue expanded 
and licked her moistened center. If the Hutt had a favorite flavor on his 
humanaoos body, it was here, her opening, her tight sphincter and cheeks, the 
sweetest and saltiest on her body that when mixed with her skinaoos natural 
flavor, was beyond intoxicating to the Hutt. While he licked her moistened lips, 
his fingers grasped her ass, spreading her cheeks for his slick, invading 
fingers. 


Leia moaned around Jabbaaous tail when his finger entered her ass, a 
sensitive place for her to be taken. Jabbaaous tail ceased wiggling, and tensed, 
a thick, oily substance entering her mouth. Moaning, Leia swallowed the fluid 
dutifully, while not technically an ejaculate, a Huttaouos tail could excrete a 
substance similar to it in sexual pleasure. Thanks to his girth and arousal, 
Jabbaaous secretion took a full five minutes to fully empty, dutiful however, 
Leia drank down his ejaculate as it came, a relief to her parched throat. 


Leia took her mouth off the tail, now moaning as Jabbaaous tongue worked 
her like it had learned to. Long swiped of the thick tongue soon narrowed, 
stabbing into Leiaaoos nether lips and filling her as his tail would. 


aoo0000ooh, Master Jaaaba,@on She moaned in pleasure, the duality of tongue 
and penetrating fingers soon brought her to her orgasm. She moaned lowly and 
loudly, hugging herself to Jabbaaous bloated body for support. Soon the shaking 
of her body stopped and she panted gently against the Huttaoos body. 


Shaking slightly, Leia crawled upright to sit on Jabbaaouos thick belly, 
rubbing her excess fluids on his girth. Jabba boomed in approval holding her 
close to him and lavishing her face with his tongue, Leia willingly held her 
face forward, even opening her mouth to allow Jabbaaous saliva-coated tongue 
into her orifice. The two stayed like this for sometime, the Hutt holding his 
delicate human close to his maw, dominating her small, sweet mouth with his 
tongue. The former Princess holding herself to his frame, willing let his tongue 
explore and control her mouth, her own tongue lavishing Jabbaaous submissively. 


Jabba eventually removed his tongue from his Queenaoos mouth, watching 
with relish as she swallowed his saliva without question. 


aooMy Queen, spread your cheeks and look upon me,@oo Jabba ordered. Leia 
smiled sultrily, she turned from his embrace, placing herself on his belly, she 
reached back with both hands grabbing a hold of her firm ass cheeks and 
spreading them, looking back at Jabba with a provocative look. Chuckling in 
appreciation, Jabba licked his lips, enjoying the sight of his pet, the Princess 
of a dead world submissively lying on his girth, spreading her rear cheeks and 
revealing her pucker and moist lips. Never had the mighty Jabba felt so powerful 
or aroused. 


Without wait, Jabba raised his tail, now moistened by his natural 
secretions and Leiaaoos mouth, he raised its tip to Leiaaous puckered hole, also 
lubricated by his saliva. 


aooBeg for me, my Queen, @oo Jabba ordered. 


aooPlease Master, fuck my ass with your tail, fill your slave Queen with 
your mighty girth, show that you own me like no other,4oo0 Leia begged with a 
seductive purr, shaking her exposed ass before the mighty Hutt she lay upon. 


aooAs you wish, my Queen, Aono The Hutt chuckled, lifting the tip of his 
tail and pushing it into the exposed puckered skin of Leiaaoos ass. 


Leia moaned breathlessly as Jabbaaous tail filled her ass, the ribbed 
appendage widening the entry of her ass as it progressed into her rear. Once it 
reached its furthest length without injuring her, Jabba pulled his tail back 
then plunged it back into Leiaaoos depths. The former Princess moaned in 
pleasure, the sensation of being filled by her Masteraouos tail was exquisite, to 
be filled to her brink at her forbidden entrance, filled and owned completely 
and wholly. She loved it, loved being owned, her past responsibilities of 
royalty and military given away for a life of pleasure with one who took care of 
her completely. 


Jabba jerked his length in and out of his petaouos rear hole, this entrance 
was much tighter and far hotter than her other one, but just as satisfying to 
the Hutt, as well as the mental stimulation from making the former royal human 
pant and moan by being taken not where she should be. It had taken a long time 
for his pet to accept this position of dominance, but once she had, her 
submission to him had been complete. 


The Hutt reached out with his stubby arms, taking his pet by her own arms 
and pulling her to his flabby chest, he then turned her, her ass still hugging 
her tail. Once facing him, Leia reached out, grasping the Hutt with her arms and 
legs as her ass was ploughed by his tail. Soon, she began to raise her hips by 
herself, up and down in tandem with Jabbaaouos own thrusts, putting the appendage 
deeper and in turn making Leiaaoos cries louder. 


aooHow does it feel, my lovely?410 Jabba asked. Leia looked up at him, 
eyes wild with lust and widening as she gazed at the Hutt. 


aooS-ssoooo goooood, Master,@oo She gasped, leaning forward and pressing 
kisses to his slimed-covered neck, moaning as she tasted his body. She continued 


to rise and fall on her Masteraouos tail, hugging the ribbed organ tightly with 
her insides. 


aooGood, my pretty,@o0 Jabba chuckled, increasing his pace into his Queen, 
he could feel her wetness against his frame, he was almost ready for the main 
event. 


Leia screamed as she came for the second time that night, this time from 
her ass as Jabba twisted his length into her, drilled into her to full capacity. 
The slave Queen pressed herself onto Jabbaaous front, panting into his chest as 
she rode it out. She collapsed against her Masteraouos chest, a smile on her face 
as she laid gentle kisses and licks to his skin. 


Jabba pressed a stubby hand under Leiaaoos chin, raising her gaze to his. 


aoolIt is time my Queen, are you ready to bear my heir, and be my Queen 
forever?aoo0 Jabba asked, his voice surprisingly gentle for a large slug- 
creature. 


Leia clutched the stubby hand to her cheek, smiling fondly, aonYes, my 
Master, I will bear your children. @aoo 


AooGood, my Queen, @oo Without further words, Jabba inserted his tail into 
Leia@oos moist lips, splitting her upon his tail. 


Leia gasped silently, her mouth in an open smile as the length that had 
just filled her ass now filled her vagina to its brink. As before, she humped it 
as he thrust into her, taking him deep into her womb. Jabbaaous grip on her body 
shifted to her back and ass, lifting her to his maw. His tongue came out of his 
mouth, licking her succulent breasts, covering her sweaty chest in his saliva. 
Leia moaned her arms cradling the Huttaouos head, pressing him closer to her 
chest, feeling his tail wiggling in her, touching her clit at her entrance. 


Leia gasped and moaned at the attention her body had received, never 
having such pleasure in her whole life, and likely nothing save for Jabba the 
Hutt could sate that. Jabba moved his mouth from Leiaaouos chest, his tongue 
licking up her neck to her panting mouth. Leia moaned when Jabbaaouos muscle 
dominated her mouth again, his saliva mixing with than drowning her own, 
dutifully, she swallowed it when it became too much, only to receive more from 
her Masteraoos tongue. The heat of his humid tongue and mouth soon overwhelmed 
Leiaaoos senses, the potent smell sending tingles down her spine, arousing her 
already aroused state. 


Jabba felt his climax coming, and he sense his pet was near as well. He 
continued to dominate her mouth, while his free hand grasping her ass slipped a 
finger into her tight back entrance. Leia gasped in a silent scream as she came, 
her own breath ghosting on the tongue of her Masteraouos which still plundered 
her mouth. 


As she came, she squeezed the Huttaoos tail, in turn leading him to 
orgasm. His oily seed flooded Leiaaouos womb, she moaned at the warm liquids 
filling her and led to another orgasm from the action. Leia lavished the 
Huttaoos invading tongue with more devotion, showing her love to her Master. 


For a full five minutes Jabba discharged into his prized pet, his 
unofficial wife, dominating her mouth his tongue, mucus and saliva pooling into 
her mouth and being swallowed dutifully. 


Once he had finished, Jabba removed his tongue, staring down with 
appreciation at his Queen slave with affection, and knowing she now bore his 
seed. Through many surgeries, he had made sure she would be able to bear a Hutt 
in her womb, and he had likewise made sure to modify his tail to secrete a seed 
to impregnate his pet. 


aooOh Master,@oo Leia panted, kissing the Huttaoos neck demurely. 


aooSleep, my Queen, @oo0 Jabba boomed gently, his tongue licking at her face 
tenderly. aooWe have many more chances ahead us.4oo 


aooYes, my love,@oo Leia said, snuggling into her Master, and soon falling 
asleep in his warm, slimy embrace. As she fell asleep, her last thought related 
to how happy she was for the past year, making her happy in return, to be Jabba 
the Huttaoos Queen Slave was truly the best thing that could have happened to 
her. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="15750">Dreams had been fleeting to Jyn 
Erso as of late, dreams of herself in the past. Rebellious, willful, and 
stubborn to a fault. So stubborn in fact she had fought the Empire out of spite, 
for killing her mother and putting her father in a position to be killed. She 
had achieved her vengeance on Krennic, struck a blow to the Empire and ensured a 
chance for the Rebellion to succeed in their war. 


Somehow, she had found her way to a ship and escaped Scarif before the surface 
was destroyed, Cassian had insisted she go on, and so she did. She had felt 


regret leaving him, and the rest of their squad behind, but survival took 
priority in her mind. 


She had escaped in an imperial tie fighter, and was able to escape the planet 
surface, however, whatever the Death Staraous laser did, it messed with the 
shipaoos functions, forcing her into a hyperspace coordinate she didnaoot put 
in. When she woke up, she was falling towards a desert planet, it had been three 
days since Scarif according to the shipaoos internal computer. The tie fighter 
crashed in the desert, at the foot of a palace. She had made her way dizzily 
towards the palace and collapsed in front of it. She hadnaoot Known then that it 
was Jabba the Huttaous palace. 


That had been a year ago, and as Jyn slept, she felt something warm and wiggling 
between her legs. She gasped, still half-asleep. It pulsed in and out of her 
pussy, shaking her gently as she awoke from her light sleep. 


As consciousness returned to her, her other senses flooded with sensation. The 
warmth from her between her thighs and her lower belly, a film of cooling slime 
on the insides of her thighs and her back, there was a humid warmth that ghosts 
over her body like clockwork. Her skin could feel the cool, humid air, scarcely 
covered as it was. The smell was rank, Jyn could recall how much it had bothered 
her when she first arrived, but as with everything, she had grown used to it. 


She opened her eyes last, a gasp escaped from her painted lips, as the pulsing 
between her legs increased in temp. Her blue eyes took in the corded tail that 
pulsed within her, rocking her hips back and forth on the stone dais she lay 
upon. She half-gasped, half-moaned when the appendage twisted inside her just 
right, reaching her g-spot and increasing her rapidly increasing orgasm. She 
felt someone yanking her chain. 


aooGood morning, my pretty,@o0 Came the deep and resonating voice from above 
her. Jyn looked up into the reptilian eyes of Jabba the Hutt, her owner, her 
master. 


aooGood morning, master,@oo She gasped, nearly squealing from the way he twisted 
into her. Jabba chuckled, the deep resonating of his voice gently shook Jyn as 
she lay against his slimy bulk. aooHow do I feel?@oo 


aooGood, master,@oo Jyn said in a squeal, now fully away and rotating her hips 
in tandem with her Masteraoos tail. She couldnaoot recall a time where she 
disliked the feeling of his tail inside her, maybe there had been, but she 
couldnaoot recall it. 


She could feel her orgasm approach, the appendage inside her slowed to a 
torturous pace. Jyn looked up at the Hutt who looked down at her with amused 
eyes. 


AaooWhy?4oo She asked breathlessly. 


aooYou have to beg for things you want, my sweet,@oo Jabba said as if scolding 
her. He wasnaoot truly angry at her, she had seen that enough to know this was 
teasing. Both in word and actions. aooSo, beg.aoo 


aooPlease,@oo Jyn instantly begged. aooPlease, Master, make your slave 
climax.&quot; 


Begging had never been her strong suit, but Jyn had learned to do it as time 
went on. And now, it only served to increase her arousal and submission to the 
supreme Hutt. 


€aooAs you wish,@oo0 Jabba said, his tail instantly drilled inside Jyn with 
renewed force and feeling. And oh how good it felt. Jyn began to pant and moan 
raggedly, out of breath and desperate for her climax. 


Jabba pulled his tail out of her, right past her pussy lips, then thrust right 
back in, filling her to the brink. 


Jyn screamed as her climax came, her nectar spilling onto Jabbaaous tail from 
the fierceness of her arousal. The young woman lay bonelessly against Jabba, 
eyes staring out into the main throne room. Everyone there was now awake due to 
their actions, and Jyn couldnaoot care less, even as they leered at her from 
their tables or spaces on the floor. 


Her clothing left very little to the imagination, a black wrap around her 
breasts leaving her shoulders and mid-drift bare, and the black loincloth that 
covered her upper thighs loosely. She wore no undergarments, increasing the ease 
for which Jabba could use her, and of course, flash the audience with what they 
could never hope to have. Her hair had grown out and cascaded down her 
shoulders, giving her a tribal look, appropriate giving her former allegiance to 
the Rebel Alliance. A wide, tight golden collar with &quot;Khanhee&quot; 
inscribed was welded around her neck, with a chain embedded in the wall. 


Jyn breathlessly lay against her Master, all the fitness and endurance she once 
had on the run or fighting with the rebellion was long gone. Her muscles were 
primarily used for dancing for the Huttaouos pleasure, or the light workouts she 
did to keep herself in satisfying shape. Jabba seemed to like the muscle on her 
form, to show off he could enslave a strong and capable woman with ease. 
Besides, it gave Jyn something to do when not serving her master. 


She felt herself being lifted by the stubby hands of her master. She opened her 
eyes to see the eyes of Jabba peering straight at her, into her soul. A soul 
long since surrendered to the pleasure and whim of the Hutt. 


anoWell done, my sweet. You look ravishing, 4o0 Jabba cooed appreciatively, 
opening his maw and allowing his tongue to slip out. The wave of warm, moist air 
hit Jyn, and far from disgusting her, it made her aroused all over again. The 
smell usually meant she would kiss her owner, or receive his tongue on her body. 
It turned out to be the latter as Jabbaaouos tongue licked her face, wanting 
entrance to her mouth. 


Willingly, Jyn opened her painted lips to receive her Masteraous scummy tongue, 
drool and likely mucus made their way with it into her open mouth. Her small 
pink tongue ran circles over the texture of Jabbaaous appendage in her mouth, 
lovingly massaging it with her softer muscle. 


Jabba chuckled deeply, it had pleased him to no end to see her broken and 
submissive. Though, it hadnaoot been hard. 


His sources within the Empire told of an escaped rebel, and of a daring strike 
on the Empire. One need only put two and two together to figure out this was the 
famed Rebel who struck against the Empire, and she had found herself literally 
on his doorstep. Jabba didnaoot believe in things like the force, but to have 
such a highly prized and beautiful woman come to his palace by chance made him 
consider it as a possibility. 


When she arrived, she was tired, angry, and scared, but also weak. Both in 
Spirit and body. It hadnaoot taken long to break her into his favored slave, the 
loss of her friends had seemingly worn on her if the names she called when she 
slept were indeed her friends. The fight went out of her quickly, and she was 
soon the most submissive and eager slave he had ever had. Nothing was too foul, 
or disgusting for her, she had simply accepted his orders after no more than a 
few months. Oh, she had started off feisty, and indignant, a true spitfire if he 
ever saw one. But, given his long-life span, came patience. Slowly, he had 
tormented her in her sleep, with touches, licks enough to get her aroused, but 
he would always deny her attempts to pleasure herself. 


He didnaoot take her until she quietly begged for it. 


To his immense surprise, she had been untouched by anyone before this, by her 
own confession and the tightness of all her holes. This pleased Jabba, and he 
made sure no other bounty hunter or servant would touch her. She would only know 
his touch, she was his, and his alone. As his tongue dominated her mouth, he 
smiled wickedly at what he wanted her to do now. No doubt it would arouse her 
too. 


aooMy pretty,@oo He said as his tongue left her mouth. She looked at him 
questioningly, cheeks flushed and panting gently. aooIt is time to clean me.4aoo 


aooYes, my master,aoo Jyn said with a smile, leaning forward and pressing a 
chaste kiss to his scaly cheek. Jyn climbed down from her master and dais, 
moving the left side of it and pressing a button. The side of the dais popped 
out and she pulled it all the way out. There was now a square chute that she 
could easily squeeze in through, the compartment she had pulled out was to 
dispose of Jabbaaous waste, even with his sizable bulk, he still needed to 
relieve himself every now and again. 


Jyn crawled down the chute and turned herself right side up, there, above her, 
was the anus of the great Hutt. While slug-like in nature, Hutt&aoos also had to 
excrete like humanoids to expel the things they ate, their alternate mode of 
excretion came from the slime their bodies were coated with, but it mostly 
served to expel the liquids they absorbed. This also took most of the moisture 
from any excrement they expelled, leaving their anusaoo rather clean. Making 
Jabbaaous safe for Jyn to worship. 


Jyn leaned up and pressed her lips to the large puffy ring of her master, in the 
scent of his bulk was strong, this was on another level. Strong, and dizzying to 
her human senses. But it also excited her to stoop to his level, to worship the 
asshole of a Hutt, the superior being that owned her. It showed her devotion, 
and in return, he would give her great pleasure as well. 


She let her pink tongue leave her painted lips to lavish the hole lovingly. 
Running circles and teasing to enter the sphincter. She never did, as it would 
make Jabba furious, but she teased. The taste was tart and bitter, but that only 
served to endure Jyn more to it, as it was a unique flavor of her master 
distinctly different to every other part of him. 


As the former hero of the rebellion tongued the Hutt, she wondered idly about 
her former life. When she had first arrived, she had sought escape, maybe to 
steal a ship and run. However, as the days wore on, and Jabba teased her more 
and more, she realized that she had no place to go. The Rebellion likely 
believed her dead, and were not actively looking for her to rescue her, besides 
that, she didnaoot know where to look. The Yavin base would likely be abandoned 
by the time she could secure a ship to get there, and she didnaoot know any 
codes that would enable her to travel to a secure base. 


It had dawned on her one night as she shivered away from Jabbaaous eminent 
warmth, that she was alone. She had done her part of the rebellion, achieved her 
vengeance on Krennic, but that was it. Her sole reason to continue was to find 
her father and kill Krennic for the death of her mother. With her father dead, 
and Krennic joining him, she had nothing left. No reason to keep fighting, no 
desire to continue the fight. She had done her part for the galaxy, but her time 
fighting was over, her time being pulled from one event to the other were over. 
She had submitted herself to Jabba. The fugitive, rebel in every sense of the 
word, had no cause. 


It hadnaoot been hard, despite her resistance to authority, she had never really 
taken charge of her life. Being pulled from one place to another, never making 
her own choice in the thick of it. The only active choice she had made was to 
steal the Death Star plans, and that was done. Now, she had more or less 
returned to her own ways, with less clothing, a collar and leash, and one she 
lovingly called Master. The fires of Rebellion may burn elsewhere in the galaxy, 
but hers had been tamed. 


When her tongue tired from worshipping her masteraouos sphincter, he called for 
her to stop and return to him with a yank on her chain. She crawled out of the 
chute and replaced the seal back on it, crawling onto the dais as her Master 
stared at her hungrily. The moment she was within reach, his tail and pulled her 
to his flabby bulk, and his hands, small and stubby they might be, were 
deceptively strong as he picked up her curvy form and spun her around until her 
loincloth fell to reveal her curvy ass and still moist vagina. 


Jyn cried out in ecstasy as Jabbaaous thick and textured tongue lapped at her 
vagina, covering the whole of it with his drool. One of his free fingers rubbed 
his slime into her bare asshole and put a stubby finger inside. 


aooMaster!@on Jyn chanted joyfully. The dual action of the tongue and finger on 
her two holes was, as always, overwhelming, filling her and making her jerk and 
squeal as she was taken. Her cries, however, were silenced as Jabbaaouos muscular 
tail came to her face. Knowing what he wanted, Jyn opened her mouth and began to 
worship the appendage, letting it fill her mouth, and truly becoming stuffed 
with her Masteraoos pleasure-inducing appendages. 


Her hands wrestled with the tail, massaging and jerking to fill her mouth and 
belly with his precious seed. As much as she enjoyed the taste of her Master all 
around, her favorite was his seed. No doubt, Jabba had a similar feeling about 
her vagina, licking at it aggressively, and sticking the slime-coated appendage 
inside and wiggling, as with his tail, masterfully playing with her g-spot. 


It was too much, the tongue, the finger filling her rear, and the tail no doubt 
soon to give her a much-deserved treat. She was stuffed, and soon, would be 
screaming in a soul-shattering climax. 


Jabba thrust his tongue inside her in tandem with his finger and tail, in three 
powerful strokes, he as well as his treasured slave, came in unison. 


Jyn cried as the tail in her mouth exploded with semen, passing over her tongue 
and down her throat to her belly like a river. All the while, she squirted 
again, giving Jabba a personal taste of her juices that he so loved. 


He came for a full five minutes, his substance spewing in sizable, but 
manageable spurts. Jyn smiled around the tail as she drank down Jabbaaouos 
essence, his cum the tastiest thing she ever could have dreamed of having. And 
she was the exclusive customer to it. 


Once he had finished, envoys began to arrive, expecting to do business. Jabba 
flipped his slave around and gave her a beastly kiss on the lips. 


aooGo now, get cleaned and return to me,@oo He said lavishly, unrolling her 
chain from inside the wall. Normally it only let her move on the throne, but she 
could visit the whole palace at full length. Jyn had a small, content smile on 
her face as she nodded. She leaned forward and kissed him on his lips. Then 
standing and departing through the throne room, on her way to the harem. Her 
hair was a mess, her face was coated in drool and slime, her own arousal 
glistened down her legs, and the aftertaste of her Masteraoos cum was fresh and 
savory in her mouth. 


She was a far cry from the rebel hero who had helped strike a blow against the 
Empire and the Death Star, but that didnaoot matter. She had played her part, 
and now, she reaped the rewards for her service. To give and take pleasure for 
the rest of her life, and after a life of hardship, running, and anger, a 
strange subservient peace had come over her. She no longer had to worry anymore, 
she could enjoy the cradle of pleasure and adoration she received every day and 
return it with all her heart. She should have died on Scarif with her friends, 
but she was here now, and perhaps this was where she was meant to be. 


Regardless, the normally serious and rebellious Jyn Erso was smiling and 


submissive in the hold of her master, Jabba the Hutt. 


And then a false vacuum decay ripped this branch timeline apart, erasing it from 
the Star Wars continuity. 
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&lt;p style=&quot;text-align:center;&quot;&gt;'''Slave Ahsoka'!''&lt;/p&gt; 


''Skip to the Slaves of Republic episode for &quot;Clone Wars&quot; tv, where 
Ahsoka Tano is poising as a slave. After a failed rescue attempt for enslaved 
Torgutans, Ahsoka is placed in cage overlooking the entire Zygerria city, where 
she is told she has been sold and given to Atai Molec, to do anything he desired 
to her, as she is his slave now. Thus all Ahsoka can do is wait alone in hopes 
that Anakin Skywalker can figure this mess out and rescue her.'' 


'''Chapter 1: How much?''' 


Ahsoka is lying on her side in her cage, revealing almost of her legs and ass 
due to her slave outfit. Thinking to herself, &quot;Ugh, where the hell is 
Anakin? I've been in this cage for 3 whole days now and dressed as a some hot 


sex slave; I mean I know I was supposed to look like a slave, but I probably 
should have left more clothes on rather this look of a sex slave. Plus this sun 
is scorchingly hot and that Atai Molec guy keeps coming over here and running 
his mouth about 'how I'm his now' and what he's going to do to me when Anakin is 
killed along with all his messed up ideas about a good time. I mean sure, trying 
to force throw him off the ledge every time is amusing but then I just get 
shocked and tortured by this stupid slave collar. Come on Master Skywalker, 
where are you?? 


[ [File:Ahsoka_ling.jpeg|thumb|left|346px|Ahsoka lying on her side]] 


Adai Molec is giving personal tour of the Zygerrian Royal Slave Auction house, 
where only the best and most promising/most beautiful slaves were held and 
auctioned off, to a middle agedA Trandoshan man who was on a mission of his 


own.A 


Molec trys to interest the Trandoshan as he hasn't given any interest into any 
of the other slaves he has been shown, &quot;Ah and here is our final line of 
slaves in our Auction house. Twileks to ordinary humans, we have them all...Ugh, 
man, I can't get a read on you and you haven't said anything or showed any 
interest this entire tour. Are going to buy a slave or not?&quot; Molec says. 


&quot;Yes, yes, I am going to buy one, just making sure I buy the right one. And 
I just haven't seen one that would suit A that..Can I have some time to decide 
and come back tomorrow with my choice?&quot; the Trandoshan explained to a 
irritated Molec.A 


Molec yells at the man, &quot;TOMORROW!! No you can't just leave and come back 
expecting all of these slaves to be still be here, you have pick---&quot; 


&quot;I'll give you 3 million credits&quot; Trandoshan interrupts Molec's rant 


&quot;....Okay, see you tomorrow then. Let me walk you out though&quot; a 
satsistified Molec says. 


As Molec guides the Trandoshan man out, they walk along the balcony path where 
cages are hanging off the ledge, including Ahsoka's cage. Now, while Molec and 
the Trandoshan are just talking and walking along the balcony path, the 
Trandoshan notices the cages hanging on the ledge, including Ahsoka's. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka to herself, &quot;Oh great, look who's back and he brought a 
friend..a Trandoshan?!&quot; and Ahsoka immediately lifts her head and looks at 
the Trandoshan with confusion/interest. 


The Trandoshan notices and then stares at the encaged/enslaved Ahsoka with 
amazement and lust as he stares at her beautiful blue eyes. &quot;What about 
her? How much for that slave?&quot; the Trandoshan says with great interest. 


&quot;Ha, figures, the one slave you actually show interest in today is the one 
slave you can't have. Sorry man, that one is off the market, she's mine. And no 
amount of credits or any loads of money you got is gunna change that.&quot; 
Molec brags. &quot;Come on&quot; Molec strongly gestures the Trandoshan to keep 
walking and move on. 


&quot;No..No, I want her. How much for her?&quot;. 


'''Chapter 2: Expensive but Rewarding''' 

&quot;I told you, SHE IS NOT FOR SALE!! SHE'S MINE AND THATS FINAL! !&quot; Molec 
frustratingly yelled at the Trandoshan, as the Trandoshan kept arguing and 
pitching Molec deals for Ahsoka. 


Meanwhile as Molec and the Trandoshan continued to yell at each other, Ahsoka 
just rolled her eyes in disgust. Ahsoka began to mediate in her cage to block 
out both of annoying men arguing over her. &quot;Like I'm some prize let alone a 
slave to be bought and sold. I can't wait to be free and over throw this 
disgusting slave worshipping empire... Focus, and breathe&quot; Ahsoka 
meditated. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_meditte.png|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka meditates] ] 


&quot;Alright, this my last resort Minister Molec, I'1ll--&quot; 


&quot;What don't you understand about no Trandoshan!&quot; Molec 
interruptedA the Trandoshan. 


&quot;I'll give you a planet and 10 billion credits on the spot, right now&quot; 
&quot;A whole planet?&quot; an interested Molec responded. 


&quot;Well a moon really but one that I completely own and I am willing to sell 
it to you. And yes it is habitable, even has some very obedient people who 
follow what ever their ruler would say, which you could be. Plus the credits, 
all of that for that slave right there (pointing to Ahsoka).... Do we have a 
deal?&quot; 


&quot;Prove you got what you say&quot; Molec questioned the Trandoshan. Thus the 
Trandoshan then proved his word and pitch to Molec and then Molec made the 
decision. &quot;Humm..fine, you got yourself a deal Trandoshan, she's all 
yours.&quot; Molec handed over the keys to Ahsoka's cage along with other 
various slave obedience tools a customer is given whenever they purchase a 
slave, including the control to the slave's shock collar and an electric whip. 


Molec then turned toward the meditating Ahsoka, &quot;Looks like you got a new 
master now, little scug. Now I got a moon to go rule. Oh and don't forget to 
write baby. Hahahhahahah&quot; ,Molec laughed as he walked away with his 
rewards. 


&quot;Have fun Trandoshan&quot; Molec said as he exited. 


And then the guards raised Ahsoka's cage onto the path, as the Trandoshan was 
about to meet his new slave.A 


'''Chapter 3: Product &amp; Conduct''' 


',.she's all yours'. And as soon as Ahsoka heard that, she just rolled her eyes 
saying to herself; &quot;Seriously? You really think I'm going to be an actual 
slave, let alone &lt;u&gt;your&lt;/u&gt; slave? I mean didn't he tell you I'ma 
Jedi?&quot;. But then when the guards began to lift Ahsoka and her cage up and 
onto the path, Ahsoka got a lift of joy in the surprise she knew the Trandoshan 
was about to get. &quot;Ohh..ahah, as soon as they let me out of this cage I'm 
going to be gone and these despicable slavers are going to remember to never 
mess with a Jedi.&quot;A 


Ahsoka looked at the Trandoshan and gave him confident grin as they were about 
to open her cage. &quot;what are you confident about slave?&quot;a brief pause 
then &quot;or should I say JEDI!&quot; the Trandoshan remarked towards Ahsoka. 


An unsurprised Ahsoka thought to herself, &quot;Okay so he does know I'm a Jedi. 
Whatever&quot;. Then the cage officially opened up and Ahsoka immediately 
pounced out of the cage and force pulled the annoyingly painful shock collar's 
keys from the Trandoshan's belt while also trying to force pull the remote to 
the shock collar from the Trandoshan's lizardly hands. However the Trandoshan 
had a plan. 


&quot;Nice try Jedi.&quot; the Trandsohan said as he readily resisted Ahsoka's 
force pull for remote from his hand and thus A then pressed the remote to it's 
full power, shocking Ahsoka who was just about to use the key for the collar to 
free herself. Within 3 seconds Ahsoka collapsed to ground, completely 
unconscious from the force of the shocking.A 


&quot;Well done sir, will you need any more our assistance with your slave? 
&quot; one of the guards asked. 


&quot; Yeah I had a plan the whole time but no, I'll take her from here.&quot; 
the Trandoshan responded as he picked up the fully unconscious Ahsoka and threw 
her over his shoulder to carry. &quot;Thanks though men&quot; 


&quot;Have a good slave sir&quot; the Zygerrian guards said as the Trandoshan 
parted to his ship with his new beautiful jewel. 


'''Chapter 4: Where's Ahsoka?''' 


While Ahsoka was having her own problems with being stuck in a cage as a slave 
and now being sold to a Trandoshan as a slave, Anakin Skywalker, her Jedi 
Master, was having his own issues. After defeating but then fleeing from Dooku, 
whom had just arrived to personally have Anakin killed off, and the Zygerrian 
slavers Anakin had finally learned where the kidnapped and enslaved Torgutan 
colonists were being held, which was main objective and point in coming to 
Zygerria. Only Anakin was on a time crunch. 


Meeting up with R2D2, Anakin realized he had to make a terrible choice. 


&quot;Hey R2, you find Ahsoka?&quot; Anakin said. R2D2 beeps/talks back to 
Anakin, telling him &quot;No, she was being held in cage overlooking the city 
but now she's gone.&quot; 


&quot;Gone?! We got to find her&quot; Anakin responded panically for once again 
his forbidden strong caring attachment to others was showing again. 


R2 beeps back the obvious counter point to going to find Ahsoka with a simple 
&quot;Togruta colonists?&quot; beep. Anakin was on a time crunch because new 
intelligence received had revealed the colonists were about to be shipped out as 
slaves to their new 'owners' within the next 2 hours and once the Torgutans were 
shipped/moved, it be impossible to find them let alone free them. Then Anakin 
wrist communicator (which R2D2 returned to him) beeped. 


&quot;General Skywalker, come in&quot; it beeped. 
&quot;Yes, what is it&quot; Anakin answered 


&quot;I'm afraid our timeline for rescuing the Torgutans has moved up sir. We 
have intelligence and evidence from the inside from General Kenobi and Captain 
Rex that the slavers are now moving out the colonists within the hour. We need 
to go now sir if we are to save them&quot; Admiral Coburn relayed to Anakin.A 


&quot;NO, I need to find Ahsoka first. Just give me 5 minutes.&quot;A 


&quot;What? She's not with you? Where is she?&quot; Admiral Coburn surprisingly 
asked 


&quot;I don't know, R2D2 said she was somewhere but now shes gone. I just need 
to find her.&quot; Anakin answered. 


Master Plo Koon intervenes with, &quot;We are out of time Skywalker. We need to 
go now&quot,;. 


&quot;NO, I won't just abandon her&quot; Anakin snapped back. 


&quot; Your not abandoning her, we will find her but not now, an entire colony of 
people needs us right now. Get on the ship..thats an order Anakin&quot; 


A calmed down but still frustrated Anakin obeys, &quot;Yes Master Plo.&quot; 


And with that Anakin and 104th Clone Battalion (aka Wolf-Pack) set out to save 
the Torgutan colonists, which they do. After that, Anakin is forced to accept 
the truth. He is not going to be able to find Ahsoka now plus with the Zygerrian 
slave Empire shattered and it's slavers fleeing and going into hiding, there 
wouldn't any leads or clues to find from the Zygerrians. Ahsoka was on her own. 


Obi-Wan and Plo Koon comfort an worried Anakin Skywalker, &quot;She'll be fine. 
You've taught her best you could, now its up to her to use those teachings, 
where ever she is.&quot;A 


&quot;Yes masters&quot; Anakin responded. 


Meanwhile the Trandoshan who purchased Ahsoka, comes out of hyperspace to his 
home planet of Trandosha. The Trandoshan picks up the face of a still heavily 
unconscious Ahsoka; &quot;Getting you is going to be the best move ,let alone 
buy, of my life. With you, everything is going to change. My family will finally 
be respected and not looked down as losers, especially my son who will finally 
publicly be respected and have girlfriend, no...a wife!&quot;. The Trandoshan 
named Toskk began his descent down to the planet and licked his lizard lips 


while still looking at Ahsoka and imagining his great future. A 
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'''Chapter 5: New Life''' 
As soon as Toskk landed his ship, Ahsoka began to come to and wake up.A 


&quot;Ugh&quot; Ahsoka groaned as she opened her eyes with some what a hangover 
like headache. But it only took a quick couple of seconds for Ahsoka to look 
around and realize she wasn't in her cage or anywhere on Zygerria. 
&quot;Where..where am I?&quot; a groggy Ahsoka openly said.A 


&quot;I was wondering when you going to wake up, perfect timing though. Welcome 
to my home planet, Trandosha.&quot; the Trandoshan answered. 


&quot;WHAT THE??&quot; Ahsoka bursted out until she quickly remembered what had 
happened. Remembering to herself in a matter of seconds, &quot;Ohh, so this is 
the guy that shocked me from this stupid freaken collar (Ahsoka tugs at her 
collar a little) and judging from that stupid smile he still thinks I'm some 
sort of slave that belongs to him.&quot;.A 


&quot;Now come on wench, time to meet your new owners&quot; Toskk grabs Ahsoka's 
left arm and pulls her up onto her feet. 


&quot;Idiot&quot; Ahsoka thinks to herself as she immediately throws her elbow 
into Toskk's midsection and follows it up with a jump kick to his back knocking 
him down, as Toskk was already leaning over from the blow to his midsection. 
Ahsoka smiles as she boasts, &quot;Yeah right lizard breath&quot;, Ahsoka pulls 
back his right arm dislocating it yet still pulling it making Toskk scream in 
pain, &quot;I'm taking this ship and you back to the Republic, where you'll pay 
for using that stupid collar shock against a Jedi and all your other crimes. 


Surrender now and I'll make the pain stop (as she was still severally pulling 
Toskk's arm away)&quot;. 


&quot;Stinkin Jedi!&quot; Toskk said has activates the shock collar remote still 
in his left hand. &quot;You'll learn your place slave!&quot; Toskk says. 
&quot;You are mine&quot; he shocks Ahsoka more. 


Ahsoka exhausted from the continuous shocking and in massive amount of pain 
manages summons the force to push Toskk against the ship's wall, all fueled by 
her anger of still being called, looked at, and treated like nothing, like a 
slave. An extremely winded Ahsoka yells at Toskk, &quot;I'M NOT A SLAVE AND I'M 
CERTAINLY NOT YOURS! &quot;. Ahsoka assuming Toskk was knocked out bowed her head 
down with her hands on her knees trying to catch her breath. 


Only Toskk was much stronger and tougher than he appeared and had retained 
consciousness despite Ahsoka's heavy force push. Officially annoyed and 
frustrated Toskk quietly says, &quot;Fine, I'll do it the hard way&quot; and 
once again activates Ahsoka's shock collar. 


&quot;no..&quot; Ahsoka says before she passes out from exhaustion and pain. 


Toskk stands back up and over unconscious Ahsoka (again), &quot;Now, where was 
I..oh yes, you were about to meet your new family.&quot;. Toskk picks up Ahsoka 
and carrying her knees and lower back and departs his ship only to then walk to 
his land speeder nearby to then drive back to his village and his home. Toskk 
carefully lays Ahsoka down in the back seat and pulls out some cuffs he got from 
the Zygerrians and puts both pairs on, to tie together both her hands/arms and 
her feet/legs. Toskk thinking to himself, &quot;Now, she'll have no more Jedi 
like escape attempts..I think Boskk's store (bounty hunter Boskk has hunting 
stores all across Trandosha) in the village has some Jedi power dampener, like 
drains their force powers or something. Then all these stupid escape attempts 
and attacks will finally stop.&quot;. Toskk then drives off into the sunset 
towards his village with a defeated and heavily unconscious Ahsoka tied up in 
the backseat.A 


'''Chapter 6: A Gift''' 


Toskk finally arrives at his village, with Ahsoka still unconscious, however 
before heading home he stops at his village's local ''Boskk Hunting'' store. 
Toskk goes into the store and inquires one of the workers about the Jedi force 
dampener he's heard about. 


&quot;I've heard you guys have some anti-Jedi weapons and tools here&quot;A 


&quot;Yes we do, over in aisle 10 there are a number of anti-Jedi equipment. You 
hunting some Jedi?&quot; the store worker asked Toskk. 


&quot;More like managing Jedi, thanks though.&quot;Toskk replies. So Toskk goes 
over to aisle 10 and within a few seconds of looking he finds a Jedi force 
dampener serum. &quot;Inject the serum via needle, huh&quot; Toskk reads. The 
rest of the bottle instructions go onto say that 'this serum will instantly upon 
injection remove a Jedi's ability to manipulate and use their force powers, 
permentantly'. Toskk instantly purchases the serum along with a medical clean 
needle and heads back to his speeder with Ahsoka still sleeping or unconscious. 
Toskk then reaches and grabs Ahsoka's right arm, pulling her up, and inserts the 
needle with the serum. Toskk then injects the needle into Ahsoka's forearm and 
pushes down the needle's insertion button, thus inserting the serum into Ahsoka. 
After Toskk removes the needle, he carelessly throws Ahsoka's unconscious body 
back onto the backseat of his speeder. Toskk smiles as he then takes his glare 
into his speeder to finish going home. 


Only Toskk had somewhat woke Ahsoka up by throwing her so hardly back onto the 


back seat. Ahsoka slightly opens her eyes, as she is still very groggy and has a 
huge headache, and gives out a small moan, &quot;Ugh...&quot;. 
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Toskk now driving hears this from his sensitive Trandoshanian ears, &quot;Ah, I 
was wondering when you going to wake up. You're timing is perfect though&quot; 
as Toskk finally pulls into his home. In his driveway, &quot;Welcome to your new 
home slave.&quot; Toskk boastfully remarks.A 


Ahsoka,A eyes now wide open and awake, sarcastically says &quot;Whatever&quot;. 
Ahsoka immediately thenA tries to jump up on her feet but finds she can't even 
stand but then sees what her problem is. Her hands and feet are bounded together 
with some slavecuffs. &quot;What the??&quot; Ahsoka openly exclaims. 


Toskk admiring his preparation just smiles at Ahsoka. &quot;Idiot&quot; Ahsoka 
says to herself as she thenA points her tied together hands towards Toskk and 
summons the force for a force push. But nothing happens. Ahsoka frustratingly 
keeps pointing her hands and thrusting them forward to do a force push but 
nothing continues to happen. With each attempt Ahsoka gives grunt/A &quot;umph! 
&quot;. 


Toskk just laughs at Ahsoka's continuousA fails and says, &quot;I know better 
now,A Jedi. Your stinken force and Jedi powers won't work anymore..or ever 
again.&quot; as Toskk then tosses to Ahsoka then empty bottle of Jedi force 
dampener. &quot;Read it Jedi, cus its in you now&quot;A Toskk boasts. 


Ahsoka reads to herself,A &quot;this serum will instantly...remove a Jedi's 


ability to manipulate and use their force powers, PERMANENTLY! &quot; Ahsoka 
yells out at the end of the bottle's description. &quot;NO..NO...NOOO&quot; 
Ahsoka yells as she continues to try to summon the force but to no avail. 


&quot; You see..Ahsoka, thats what your said your name was on the ship 
right?..&quot;Toskk says as Ahsoka continues to fails to summon the force saying 
&quot;no&quot; to herself each time, &quot;you're no longer a Jedi. You're 

aA slave, and you belong to me, I bought you with nearly everything I have. So I 
expect you to live up to your purchase and to finally stop trying to Escape. ! 
&quot; Toskk raises his voice to Ahsoka as he finishes. 


Ahsoka, with tears on her face as she has finally realized her force abilities 
are now gone, turns head towards Toskk, &quot;Never. I'll never stop fighting. 
I'll fight you every step.&quot; 


Toskk saysA &quot;Sadly I thought you might say something like that, so I made 
an upgrade to your beloved shock collar.&quot; Ahsoka slightly tugs at her 
collar as it's mentioned, &quot;You see, as soon as I press this button 
(pointing a new device/remote) a needle inject into your neck tiny 
microscopicA microbots that will instantly swim towards your brain and download 
themselves into your brain matter and--&quot;A 


Ahsoka interruptsA Toskk, as she's wiping her tears away, &quot;You come up with 
that all yourself&quot; Ahsoka slightly laughs as her tears are finally gone. 


Toskk then grins at Ahsoka's remake, which surprisingly confuses Ahsoka from his 
reaction, &quot;Always got something to say&quot; Toskk says. Toskk then once 
more presses his remote for Ahsoka's collar, giving her a shock and forcing 
Ahsoka to shut up as she then has to tryA to catch her breath.A 


&quot;As I was saying, they'll download themselves into brain, where 

they'11A monitorA all your thoughts and feelings for any, yes, any negative, 
unpleasing, or just un-slave like behaviors you think off, you feel off, or hell 
even dream against any Trandoshan, especially me and my family.&quot; 


&quot;You have a family?&quot; a caught up and surprised Ahsoka remarks.A 
&quot;Yes, and now their your family too. So any actions or thoughts you think 
off that aren't positive and pleasantA towards them will cost you&quot; Toskk 
comebacks towards Ahsoka. 

&quot;damn it I'll ask&quot; Ahsoka says to herself. &quot;cost me what?&quot; 
&quot;Only the one thing you've always had you entire slave life.&quot; 
&quot;Oh...no, don't say it&quot; Ahsoka prays to herself 

&quot;A shocking, babe. Every time you don't think of something positive or want 
something good from/towards a Trandoshan you'll be shocked bad. Plus, no one can 
see you being shocked, as it's an internal or better invisible shock. You're the 
only one that will know the pain, and yes trying to say you're getting shocked 
will give you a shock.&quot; 

&quot;great&quot; Ahsoka sarcastically says.A 

&quot;As soon as I push this button, you'll finally fully become my slave 
willingly.&quot; Toskk boasts. &quot;But, how about one last one, one last 
natural slave collar shock , how about that?&quot; 

&quot;Don't you dare--&quot; 

Toskk for one last time activates Ahsoka's shock collar for a good long 


shocking, all while Ahsoka writhes in pain. &quot;Ahh there's 
thatA beautifulA skeleton&quot; Toskk says as the shocking gives a short glimpse 


of Ahsoka's skeletonA and bones. 
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Ahsoka's shocking ends with Toskk fully satisfied from his torture of Ahsoka. 
While Ahsoka remains conscious despite her brutal shocking from her slave 
collar, Toskk finally calms down and pulls out a new remote/device. 

Ahsoka then sees this and despite her almost alwaysA normally calmA demeanor in 
high stake and stressful situations, Ahsoka is different. Thinking to herself 
that everything that the Trandoshan has done and said, especially removing 
(temporarily in Ahsoka's eyes and hopes) her ability to tap into the force, has 
been true, Ahsoka for the ist time in almost all her Jedi life, is afraid. 
&quot;No, please don't.&quot; Ahsoka blurts out but then immediately regrets for 
saying it and showing her own fear.A 


&quot;Begging?, wow didn't expect that from you but neverthelessA it won't save 
you.&quot; 


&quot;No&quot; Ahsoka saysA inside her head sadly and fearfully. 
Toskk finally then pushes the button on the remote and a needle emerges from 
Ahsoka's collar and injects itself into Ahsoka's neck.A 


&quot;Ah&quot; Ahsoka says as she's injected by the needle. 


&quot;Dear, is that you? What's all that noise outside&quot; Toskk's wife says 
from inside the family's house. 


&quot;Oh, yeah its me hon; Just wrapping up that project I went out to do.&quot; 
Toskk says as he then looks at Ahsoka and smiles. 


All Ahsoka canA do is look at Toskk in fear, as she fearfully thinks of her last 
free willed thoughts. Meanwhile the little microbots work their way up to 
Ahsoka's brain, to seal Ahsoka's life as a slave. 


'''Chapter 7: New Life''' 

&quot;Please, no, please. There has to be something I can do to, there had to 
be&quot; Ahsoka panickedA as the microbots were nearing herA brain by a few mere 
milameters.A 


&quot;Honey? You coming, dinner is ready.&quot; Toskk's wife, Gila openly said. 


&quot;Coming dear, oh and I finished that project by the way.&quot; Tossk said 
as he looked at Ahsoka who was beginning to actually cry as she was finally 
beginning to accept there wasn't anything she could do and her free life was 
about end. 


&quot;Can't wait to see it&quot; 

Toskk looking at Ahsoka quietly says so only Ahsoka can hear him, &quot;Alright 
come on Ahsoka, time to meet my lovelyA family&quot; as he gestured Ahsoka to 
come along while cracking a laugh at the sarcastic word, lovely.A 


&quot;NO, I don't take orders from you, youA disgusting slimy li----&quot; 
AhsokaA then feels a very quick pinch and her mind goes dark for a half a second 
but thenA reawakens,A &quot;gloriousA master.&quot;A 

The microbots had finally reached Ahsoka's brain and implemented themselves and 
their programing into Ahsoka's brain matter, thus Ahsoka's freewill was now gone 
and her obedience to not just Toskk but any Trandoshan was complete and 
absolute.A A 


&quot;Ah&quot; Toskk said as realized his plan for Ahsoka's enslavement was 
complete, &quot;about time they kicked in...Now come along,A Ahsoka its time for 
dinner and for an introduction.&quot; Ahsoka then, without hesitation comes to 
Boskk, as Ahsoka was being brutally but invisibly shocked in her brain as any 
negative thought she could barely think off resulted in such harsh punishment. 


Toskk and Ahsoka walks toward the entrance toA Toskk's family house, a 1A story 
house made of simple stone and bricksA and roofed over by a sheet of 

creepA metal. HoweverA If Ahsoka could willingly look aroundA and compare 
Toskk'sA house to the others around the area ,she could see how Toskk's house 
was actually a bit smaller and looked very cheap and simply ugly compared to the 
other houses in the area , which were at least 3 stories high and were all made 
out of elegant rock, concrete and other appealing house making materials. In 
other words, Toskk's houseA correctly suggested that he and his family weren't 
as wealthy as the rest of the Trandoshans were. 
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Toskk then stops Ahsoka right before they would enter the house, &quot;Wait, I 
need you take off all that slave jewelry you have on you, I can't have anyone 
knowing your a slave.&quot; In Trandoshan culture and social status, the sign of 
one owning a slave is frowned upon and creates the heavyA impression that they 
(the owner and/or his/her family)A are too weak and fragile to take care of 
themselves. Thus the news that the Toskk family owns a slave would forever ruin 
their family name and status, so much so that they would practically be isolated 
from the rest of the Trandoshan community. 


Ahsoka then responds andA grits out another &quot;Yes Master&quot; as she then 


removes her jewelry on her head and lekkus, and then the jewelry-like belt 
around her neck and breastsA along with the sparked belt around her hips and 
finally bracelets on her lower calfs. Ahsoka finally finishesA taking all the 
jewelry off and handing it over to Toskk, whom intends to sell it for more 
money.A 


&quot;Good, now stay out here before I call your name, and then you shall enter, 
understood?&quot; 

&quot;Yes master.&quot,; 

&quot;Oh and only call me master in private, call me Mr. ToskkA in all other 
times (like in public) .&quot; 


&quot;Yes master&quot,; 


Toskk then enter his house and is greeted by his wife whom has already set their 
family table for dinner, &quot;Hi, so how your trip go?&quot; 


&quot;It went great actually, and I was able to finish that project I've been 
working on, I think you'll really like her.&quot; Toskk happily and proudly 
said. 


&quot;Her?&quot;, Gila, Toskk's wife curiouslyA asked. 


&quot;Yes her. Oh Ahsoka come in here&quot; Toskk loudly said so Ahsoka could 
hear her. 


As Ahsoka enters the house, all eyes turn to her as she then walks into the 
room. &quot;Family I'd like to introduce you to Ahsoka, she is going to be 
helping us out around the house from now on along with bunch of other things, I 
hired her to do.&quot; Toskk explained. &quot;And yes, Krix, you don't have to 
keep trying and failing to clean up that room of yours anymore&quot; Toskk said 
looking at his only child and son, Krix.A 


&quot;Thanks Dad, I just couldn't figure it out.&quot; Krix said. 


&quot;Wait a minute, this project was all about just hiring a house maid? You 
said you were spending that winning money from that huge bet wisely&quot; Gila 
questioned Toskk's actions. 


&quot;Did I say a maid?&quot; Toskk waits a few seconds as room goes silent, 
&quot;No I said she is going to be helping us, and that means in any way she 
can, right Ahsoka?&quot; Toskk asked. 


&quot;Yes of course, Mr. Toskk&quot; Ahsoka said as she was nowA programmed to 
agree and follow anything Toskk said or asked. 


&quot;Very well, I trust you&quot;Gila said. 


Toskk then turned to Ahsoka to dismiss her, &quot;That will be all now Ahsoka, 
you canA wait for me in the next room&quot; Toskk gestured to the room.A 


Ahsoka then exits the dining room as Toskk then begins to explain the rest of 
his business trip and how Ahsoka is going to paid but not before Krix takes a 
look at Ahsoka walking away, googling at her sexy body and curves. 
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Toskk just smiles at this and while he says and does nothing, his sastification 
of his elaborate plan going in order was making him beyond happy and satisified 
inside his head. 


Toskk then talks and explains to his family to first of what to expect from 
Ahsoka. &quot;Alright, I want it to be understood that Ahsoka is here to do any 
task, chore, or whatever we need to be done whether in the house or outside 
doing errands.&quot; 


&quot;So I could send here out to go and get groceriesA and supplies any time 
and/or everyday&quot; Gila asked. 


&quot ; Yes&quot; 


&quot;And I could have her make me food and do my chores like plucking weeds out 
of the driveway?&quot; Krix asked, as the familyA still lived in an esteemed 
community and needed to make their house/home look as good as possible without 
spending money on it just to keep up with the rest of the homes around them.A 


&quot; Yup, especially those gardening chores.&quot; Toskk replied. 
&quot;Alright, are we all good now&quot; Tossk asked and was then immediately 
answered to with a resounding &quot;Yes&quot; from Krix and Gila.A 


Now that they were all on board with Ahsoka's position and expectations, Toskk 
asked them about what he missed while he was gone. Thus they began to conversate 
about recent news and events. 


Meanwhile however, Ahsoka was just standing and looking around the adjacent room 
that Toskk had sent her to stay at for the moment. &quot;Hum, I think I'm going 
to like it here&quot; Ahsoka thought to herself, all while almost being able to 
think and throw up to herself of what she was saying. Ahsoka couldn't of think 
it becauseA her new brain programming, but the humiliation of an esteemed Jedi 
like Ahsoka, despite being a padawan, accepting and becoming an actual slave and 
servant to someone like Toskk, yet alone a Trandoshan, was beyond measurement 
and was just flat outA humiliating despite Ahsoka being forced to think that she 
will actually like and enjoy her new slave like life. 


Ahsoka continued to look around as Toskk then entered the room, &quot;Alright 
Ahsoka time for me to show you where you'll be living for now on and to explain 
to the precise routine and procedure you will be doing everyday.A 


tbd (Toskk shows Ahsoka her apartment and new clothing) 
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==Ch.1 (Intro)== 


Female outlaws were a common sight out on the lawless fringe of the Empire. In 
the chaos following the end of the Clone Wars and the Jedi Rebellion, banditry 
reached unprecedented levels. Any sentient who could fly or fix a starship and 
wield a blaster when necessary could carve out a niche in the underworld 
regardless of gender. 


Salah was part of the new generation of young outlaws who flocked to try their 
luck in the Outer Rim. While most of her peers discovered that their personal 
luck would not stand up to a vibroblade to the gut or an Imperial customs 
officer who did not look kindly on an empty credit account, Salah's downfall 

was particularly unfortunate: her career ended on the pads and cushions of Jabba 
the Hutt's throne, and Salah ended her life wearing the chains of the 
underworld's greatest crime lord. 


Salah grew up in the rough and tumble suburbs of a spaceport on a nondescript 
Mid Rim world. As she grew into a rugged beauty, Salah learned the value of a 
well-timed wink and a slight caress. For trickier situations, Salah also 
learned the worth of a kick to the groin or a blaster bolt to the eye. By the 
time she reached 18 Standard Years of age, Salah was known among the taverns and 
spice dens of the spaceport as the Silent Beauty, a stone-cold vixen who struck 
fast and never missed a punch or a shot. 


It wasn't long before Salah signed on with a small time mercenary crew and left 
her homeworld for good. For the next decade, she floated among various pirate 
gangs and soldiers of fortune populating the hyperlanes of the new Empire. Her 
fame never reached that of the galaxy's great mercenaries, but she was a solid 
choice for a crew leader on a budget. 


Salah' last gig came as part of the Mighty Mynocks, a mercenary crew who 
provided &quot;security services&quot; for interstellar transportation 
companies. The name was dumb, but they paid well and the runs were easy. Even 
the dimmest scum in the galaxy knew to steer clear of Jabba the Hutt's property. 


In between shaking down local merchants and minor barons, the Mighty Mynocks 
spent most of their downtime (and income) at Jabba's massive palace on Tatooine. 
Most female spacers, however, avoided the place. Jabba's palace was an 
unpredictable place for anyone, but for women it was hostile at best and 
dangerous at worst. Nearly all of the women a visitor encountered were dancing 
girls-beautiful females of several species &quot;employed&quot; under dubious 
contracts. Wearing next to nothing at best, they danced, served drinks and 
food, and gave private &quot;dances&quot; to guests who paid Jabba for the 
privilege. 


Most concerning to female visitors to the palace was Jabba's practice of keeping 
at least one of his &quot;pretties&quot; chained next to him on his throne at 
all times. He typically lavished his attention on one particular favorite girl, 
but other slaves would wear his leash when the favorite was taken back to the 
Dancers Pit for exercise, cleaning, or other reasons. During the months Salah 
spent with the Mighty Mynocks at Jabba's palace, she witnessed firsthand the 
sadistic attentions Jabba lavished on his favorites with a detached contempt. 
Even when Jabba inevitably dropped his favorite to the rancor beast below the 
audience chamber, Salah would only look on with a smirk. 


These girls are weak, she thought to herself, Look at me, I don't cower in fear 
of all these men just because I'm a woman. I've earned the respect I get. 
These whores are pathetic. 


So it went during the Mynocks' stints at Jabba's. Salah quickly earned the 
respect of the palace regulars (after a couple broken noses), and life continued 


on. She drank with the crude men who surrounded Jabba, gambled with them, and 
caused uproarious laughter when she pinched a serving girl's ass or fondled a 
pair of barely-contained tits as their owner bent over to refill her drink. 


Then, 8 months into her employment with the Mighty Mynocks, circumstances 
changed. 


==Ch. 2 Bad Business== 
&quot;Well, well, the bitch wins again. &quot; 


Salah flashed a predatory smile as she gathered up the pile of Sabacc cards 
lying on the table in front of her, kicking up a cloud of Tatooine dust as she 
did so. 


&quot;If we keep this up, I'll have enough to buy the Mynock, and you'll be 
stuck flying short haul puddle jumpers out of Mos Eisley.&quot; 


Jehmes Rixxer, the short, portly pilot of the Mighty Mynock, took a sip from his 
drink and leaned forward in his chair. 


&quot;Not the worst job. There's a village over in the Timur System that makes 
an incredible grain alcohol.&quot; Jehmes looked up and gestured to the room 
around them. &quot;And you can't beat the vacations here.&quot; 


It was a lazy early afternoon inside Jabba the Hutt's palace. The dim interior 
lighting never changed during Tatooine's day-night cycles, but experienced 
spacers had their own ways of telling time, and Jabba kept to a predictable 
rhythm. The slug-like crime lord, as per usual, was attending to the mundane 
requirements of a Galaxy-Spanning enterprise. He huddled with his Twi'Lek 
majordomo, Bib Fortuna, the two of them pouring over datapads and credit chips. 
Salah could occasionally hear a contemplative rumble through the accumulated 
noise of half-full audience chamber. 


A busty Mirialan slave girl danced in the center of the open floor in front of 
Jabba's throne, between the Hutt and the house band playing in its alcove at the 
head of the room. The band was playing a slow, soothing number featuring chimes 
and Tanamese bells (Jabba had been on an exotic percussion kick for a while). 
The girl stayed stationary, swaying her slim hips and waving her hands in the 
air. She wore a bikini-style top covered with shining gems and similarly- 
jeweled threads dangling from the bottoms of its cups. The bottom of her 
costume was a short skirt, not even covering her entire ass. She stared with 
sad eyes into the space above her Master as she danced. The chain connecting 
her to her master gave soft, rythmatic clinks as she swayed. 


Salah turned back to her shipmate. &quot;Yes, the smell is the best part. 
Hundreds of years of sweat, spilled booze, and Hutt breath.&quot; 


On his dais, Jabba took a break from his document review to watch his dancing 
girl with eyes cloudy from boredom. 


[TOPLESS, ] the massive Hutt rumbled at the dancing girl. 


The Mirialan girl, as if expecting just such a command, reached behind her back 
and with practiced fingers removed her bikini top and swing it away from her 
body in one motion. As her ample breasts spilled free, scattered applause and 
laughs emerged from the many alcoves and corners of the chamber where palace 
courtiers where enjoying their day. Jabba himself grunted in approval and 
turned back to his work. 


Salah finished off her drink and set the cup down on her table. She tossed her 
head toward the dance floor. &quot;Sometimes I wish I had tits like 
those.&quot; 


Jehmes' fleshy cheeks reddened and he looked down at his cup. &quot;I think 
yours are fine.&quot; 


&quot;So you say every time we're in bed.&quot; Salah laughed as Jehmes 
squirmed and looked around as if to see if any of the assorted scum in the 
tables around them were eavesdropping on his sex life. Salah giggled and waved 
her empty glass to a passing human serving girl. The red-headed human, clad in 
the tiny bikini top and g-string bottom Jabba preferred in his common slave 
girls, bent over and refilled Salah's glass with red wine. 


&quot; Thanks, girlie!&quot; Salah called out to the slave girl as she scurried 
over to the next customer who needed a drink. 


Salah knew she looked good. She kept herself in top physical condition (the 
term was &quot;hired muscle&quot; for a reason), and she believed in subtly 
showing off her body. She wore a simple black tank top, exposing her sinewy 
arms and just a hint of her modest but firm cleavage. The tank top ended just 
before it reached the top of her khaki combat trousers, showing off her flat 
midriff. Her trousers were intentionally baggy-let men imagine her toned ass 
and legs. Salah's dark brown hair was pulled back in a simple, short ponytail, 
and she wore no makeup even though she could easily accentuate her blue eyes. 
That was how Salah liked to look. Hints of sensuality, but never going 
overboard. It wouldn't do to look just like that slave girl, who had no choice 
but to swing her melons around for Jabba and the crowd. 


&quot;Where's the skipper?&quot; James asked, craning his neck to look over 
Salah's shoulder. At first, Salah thought he was trying to change the subject, 
but quickly realized that the Captain and leader of the Mighty Mynocks was 
nowhere to be found. 


&quot;I don't know.&quot; Salah took a sip of wine, &quot;He said that he'd 
heard rumors Jabba's was going to give us a bonus. Maybe he took the money and 
ran.&quot; She was only half-joking. She had learned to keep close tabs on her 
cut of all Mighty Mynock jobs. Their Rodian captain had a habit of making 
&quot;arithmetic mistakes&quot; when dishing out credits. 


[STOP THE MUSIC.] Jabba's booming voice drowned out the soothing music, which 
the band quickly ceased. Salah turned and looked toward the Hutt's throne just 
in time to see him pull on the Mirialan slave girl's chain. 


[DA EITHA. ] 


Jabba drew the girl too fast for her to grab her discarded top, and the Mirialan 
had to clamber back onto the throne with her breasts still hanging free. 


[I NOW SUMMON THE MIGHTY MYNOCKS FOR RECOGNITION.] Jabba declared into the 
silent throne room. 


The Captain was the first member of the Mynocks to reach the floor in from of 
the Hutt Lord. The short Rodian practically pranced his way to the dais, bowing 
nearly to the floor with a flourish of the garish red cloak he loved to wear. 
Salah looked at Jehmes, shrugged, downed her wine, and stood up to join the 
skipper. The other members of the Mighty Mynocks were filtering in from their 
revelries. After a few moments, 14 mercenaries (with Salah the only female) 
stood facing the Hutt. 


Salah found herself in the front row of the group once all the shuffling and 
jostling was done. She kept her head up but tried not to look at the bloated 
Hutt barely six meters in front of her. She had always found Jabba almost 
impossible to directly look at. He was covered in a glistening slime, his hands 
and lips sporting numerous warts and lumps. Even at times like this, when he 
wasn't energetic or aroused, steady streams of drool leaked from Jabba's mouth. 
Salah didn't think she would ever get used to Hutts. 


Trying not to disrespect the Hutt by obviously looking away while waiting for 
him to address the group, Salah looked over at the topless Mirialan girl halfway 
down Jabba's throne, as far as her leash would go. To Salah's surprise, the 
slave girl was looking right at her, and the two made eye contact. The Mirialan 
dropped her gaze almost immediately, her green cheeks turning a shade or purple 
as she blushed. The slave pulled her legs up and hugged her knees to her chest, 
covering her breasts. 


The slave girl's reaction to Salah's gaze was curious. From what Salah had 
seen, the girl had grown used to be displayed in various states of undress, and 
Jabba had &quot;trained&quot; her not to cover herself. 


Could it be because I'm a woman? Not many of those around here. Is it 
embarrassing, girlie, to see a free woman, one who can keep herself from being 
in your position? 


A bleach from Jabba caught Salah's attention, and with a start she realized the 
Hutt was speaking. 


[YOU HAVE BROUGHT DOZENS OF BUSINESSES INTO MY PROTECTION AND NEVER LOST A 
SINGLE SHIPMENT YOU WERE SENT TO GUARD. WELL DONE. ] 


The Captain positively beamed at hearing Jabba's praise. He stood up as 
straight as a Rodian could, &quot;Thank you, Exalted One, for your...&quot; 


[I WAS NOT FINISHED.] Jabba's reptilian eyes narrowed. [UNFORTUNATELY, YOU SEEM 
TO HAVE FORGOTTEN ABOUT 16 MINING COLONIES WHO AGREED TO PAY JABBA THE HUTT FOR 
PROTECTION, BUT OF WHOM I HAD NO KNOWLEDGE. ] 


The Captain stammered something back, but Salah was not listening. She turned 
around, looking for Jehmes, and nearly knocked the short pilot over. 


&quot;What's going on?&quot; She kept her voice down, trying to hide the sudden 
dread growing in her gut. 


&quot;I-I-I don't know.&quot; Jehmes was shaking his head, eyes wide with 
growing fear. 


[5 MILLION CREDITS, CAPTAIN! THAT IS HOW MUCH YOU STOLE FROM ME.] Jabba 
growled, a sound like gravel being poured onto stone, and his slave girl cringed 
and shrank back until her chain was straight and tight as an arrow. The Rodian 
was quailing now, shrinking back, trying to find something, anything to say. 


aooWe didnaoot know! It was all him! You double-dealing bastard!@o0 That was 
the Mighty Mynockaoos first mate, a hot-blooded Zabrak. He pushed through two 
crew members toward the Rodian, but the tip of a vibroblade appeared in the 
middle of his chest before he could get there. The Zabrak went down face-first, 
and a swarm of Weequay and Gamorrean guards descended on the crew. Salah had 
not even noticed the brutes maneuvering themselves into position. The bastards 
could be slippery when they wanted to be. 


Salah ducked the first piglike guard who tried to grab her arms, delivering a 
sharp kick to the creatureaous knee. She heard something pop and the pig-guard 
squealed in pain. She spun, looking for an opening. If she could get to the 
doorwayano | 


Something hard and unyielding slammed into her gut, and Salah doubled over in 
pain. Her vision doubled, but she thought she could see a scowling Weequay 
standing over her, aiming the butt of his vibroaxe for the knockout blow. 


aooDonaoot touch her! @aoo 


Jehmes threw himself in front of the Weequay just as the vibroaxe came down. 
The butt of the weapon connected with the bridge of his nose with a sickening 


crunch, and the chubby pilot fell to the floor in a heap. 


€aooNo!@on Salah forced herself to stand up, only to stagger right into the arms 
of a waiting Gamorrean. She kicked and thrashed, but the brute had her pinned. 
There was no leverage to find. She was caught. 


[ENOUGH!] Jabba roared. Hs Miralan slave girl had managed to clamber over his 
tail and was hiding behind her masteraoos bulk, her chain looped over across his 
body. The guards had subdued every member of the Mighty Mynocks. In addition 
to the first mate, three lay dead or dying on the floor. The others were each 
pinned by one or more guards. Jehmes moaned as two Weequay hoisted him to his 
feet, blood streaming from his ruined nose. 


[NEXT TIME, CAPTAIN, HIDE YOUR ACCOUNTS BETTER.] Jabba gave a dismissive wave. 
[TAKE THEM TO THE DUNGEONS. I WILL DEAL WITH THEM LATER. ] 


The guards began to haul the prisoners away. Salah scuffled along, her breath 
almost back. @aooJehmes! Jehmes!@on She whispered, trying to get a response 
from the pilot. His head lulled toward her, but he said nothing. The Captain 
was babbling again, something about paying Jabba back. Salah glanced up and saw 
that a large crowd had gathered, probably everyone in the audience chamber. It 
had been a difficult show to miss. 


[NOT THE GIRL.] Jabbaaous deep voice cut through the commotion once again. [TURN 
HER AROUND. ] 


Salahaoos aooescortsaoo halted and spun her around. Her boots slid across the 
floor and she glanced up at the hideous slug. He had drastically shortened the 
length of the Mirialan girlaoos chain. The topless girl was back in front of 
his belly now, glancing around the room with apprehension in her eyes. 
Jabbaaoous own yellow eyes were wide with excitement, and he stared directly at 
Salah. She had never felt so small in her life, and she did not fail to notice 
that a fresh wave of drool was pooling at the corners of the slugaoos mouth. 


What Jabba said next caused Salahaouos entire body to go numb. 
[BRING HER TO ME. ] 


==Ch.3 (A Change of Employment== 
Jabba the HuttA reeked. 


The smell of rot and slime was everywhere in the palace, but in the bubble of 
space close to Jabba's throne, it was overpowering. A Salah staggered forward 
toward the waiting Hutt, pushed along by a shove in the back and a beefy 
Gamorrean hand on her left arm. 


Behind her, the other surviving Mighty Mynocks were being hauled into the dark 
hallway, destined for the palace dungeon. A Closer to the action, three dead 
mercenaries and a whimpering pig-guard were lying on the floor next to (and in 
one case, on) the decorative viewing grille above the rancor pit. A Mixed in 
with the blood and bodies was the shiny, jeweled bra that Jabba's Mirialan slave 
girl had dropped seemingly hours ago. A The diamonds on the cups gleamed even in 
the dim overhead light. 


Salah had little time to reflect of the juxtaposition of beauty and death, 
however, given what she was being driven toward. A Jabba sat waiting with open 
arms-literally, his flabby arms were spread wide, and with a gurgle of 
anticipation, he licked his lips with his rubbery tongue. A Bib Fortuna, Jabba's 
majordomo, stood next to his master and behind Jabba's drink tray with a wicked 
grin on his wrinkled face. A If Salah had gone numb when she heard Jabba call 
for her, her body went cold at the sight of Fortuna's leer. A Salah had seen 
exactly what Jabba liked to do with young women, and Fortuna's look told her 


that Jabba's thoughts were no longer on a simple punishment for a merc crew. 


nononono thiscan'tbehappeningthisisn'thappening! 


Salah winced as her Knees crashed into the lip of Jabba's throne directly in 
front of the crime lord. A Jabba had pulled his Mirialan girl back against his 
stomach. A The flab there rippled every time he breathed. A The girl herself was 
directly at eye level with Salah, and the only thing keeping Salah from toppling 
into her was the Gamorrean's hand on her arm. 


Just as Salah was catching her bearings, Jabba's laugh came booming down from 
above. 


[HO HO HO HO HO. ] 


This time, the bare-breasted Mirialan girl held eye contact with Salah. A The 
girl's eyes were soft with sympathy, but also wide with fear. A Few of Jabba's 
favorites survived long after their master starting singling out other girls for 
special attention. A As the two terrified women held each other's gaze, Jabba's 
wart-covered hand extended down and cupped the Mirialan's right breast, 
massaging it hard enough for the girl to silently wince. A She knew better than 
to protest. 


[LOOK AT THAT MESS. A SOMEBODY CLEAN THAT SCUM UP. A CHOP UP THE BODIES AND TAKE 
THEM TO MALAKILI FOR HIS RANCOR MEALS. ] 


Jabba's breath was even more rancid than his ambient smell. A Salah coughed and 
turned away, prompting a very slight head shake by the Mirialan girl as Jabba's 


hand continued to grope her right tit. A 


[AND MY LITTLE PET SEEMS TO HAVE LOST HER TOP SOMEHOW. A BIB, HAVE YOU SEEN IT?] 
The Twi'Lek turned his sadistic grin on the two women, &quot;I think one of your 
guests may have accidentally ended up with it during the confusion.&quot; A He 
rubbed his hands together in anticipation. 

That got a laugh from the crowd, which was gradually pressing in closer, but 
keeping a respectful distance from their master and the servants hauling away 
the discarded bodies, weapons, and cleaning up the spilled blood from the brief 
fight. 

Jabba's reptilian eyes shifted back to his slave girl. 

[WHY DON'T YOU ASK PRETTY SALAH IF SHE HAS SEEN IT?] 


The slave girl closed her eyes and shuddered, mouthing what almost looked like a 
prayer before looking back to Salah. 


&quot;Have you-&quot; she started to speak on Basic, but Jabba hauled on her 
chain. A She coughed and choked for a moment until her master relented. 


[IN YOUR MASTER'S LANGUAGE. JA 

The girl gulped and stammered in broken Huttese, [Have you seen my top?] 

Salah knew this was all a game. A Hells, she probably knew that better than the 
poor girl in front of her. But there was no choice but to participate. A Never 


in her decade-long career had Salah felt so helpless 


&quot;No I haven't.&quot; A Salah's voice croaked and broke. A Her mouth was dry 
and her jaw was shaking. 


Jabba gave another deep laugh. A [GO ASK MY GUESTS, LOVELY LIPKA. ] 


The green-skinned girl gave Salah one last despairing glance and stood up. 
A Whistles and hoots rose from the crowd as the slave girl-Lipka-stepped 


gracefully off the throne, tits bouncing and wobbling. A A Head down, arms at 
her sides, Lipka strode toward the crowd. A Jabba unwound her chain until she 
reached the full length of the leash, not quite close enough to the first man to 
touch. A The spacer was a leering human whose eyes never moved from Lipka's 
ample chest. 


[Have you seen my top?] Lipka asked him in Huttese, head still down, arms at her 
sides. A 


The crowd snickered as the spacer shook his head and grinned, &quot;Sorry, baby. 
A Haven't seen it.&quot; 


Lipka moved to the next courtier, and then the next, asking the same question 
and receiving the same answer, displaying her body for her master's guests. 

A Behind Lipka, the guard Salah had injured was limping away, grunting in agony 
and helped by one of his comrades. 


Jabba gurgled in pleasure and gestured to the Gamorrean holding Salah against 
his throne. A The guard pulled Salah's head up, drawing a pained gasp from her 
and forcing her to look directly at Jabba's mucus-covered face. 


[YOU SEEM TO HAVE BROKEN ONE OF MY GUARDS, PRETTY SALAH. A WHAT SHOULD I DO 
ABOUT THAT? ] 


Jabba's fetid breath washed over Salah again, and she gagged. A Salah's mind was 
racing. A This might be her one way to escape whatever Jabba had in mind for 
her. A 


&quot;You saw what I can do. A I'm really good at it. A Let me keep working for 
you. I'm a lot more valuable out in space than I am down there.&quot; A Salah 
looked at the doorway the rest of her crew had been forced through. 


Jabba leaned back slightly and took in a deep breath through his snot-covered 
nostrils. A In the sudden silence, Salah could hear the Mirialan slave girl off 
to the left. 


[Have you seen my top?] 


After several agonizing heartbeats, Jabba let out a soft laugh, his breath once 
again spilling over Salah. A The Gamorrean pushed her farther over the edge of 

the throne, throwing her off balance and bringing her head nearly into contact 

with Jabba's bloated belly. A Stubby fingers played with her pony tail and then 
traced their way down to her cheek. A 


[HO HO HO. A YOU'RE RIGHT, PRETTY SALAH. A YOU *ARE* VALUABLE TO ME.]A A The 
Hutt's deep baritone was the same patronizing tone of voice he used in 
addressing his slave girls, and a fresh wave of despair washed over Salah. 

A Jabba's fingers twirled her ponytail again. 

[BUT I THINK THERE WILL BE A CHANGE IN YOUR EMPLOYMENT RESPONSIBILITIES. ] 


Fortuna snickered, stretching his long-nailed fingers out in Salah's direction, 
as if longing to touch her himself. 


[Have you seen my top?] 


Jabba cupped Salah's chin and pulled her head up so that she was gazing directly 
into his hideous face. 


[I HAVE LONG WANTED TO SEE MORE OF YOUR LOVELY BODY, PRETTY SALAHHHHH. ] 
As he stretched out the last syllable in the ecstasy of victory, Jabba's 


loathsome tongue spilled out of his mouth, sliding across his gullet with a 
*slurp* 


&quot;Uughhhhh, &quot; Salah's legs buckled and she groaned in disgust and dread. 
Oh, spirits, he's going to...I'm going to be a...oh nononononono... 
[Have you seen my top?] 


Jabba glanced away from the trembling Salah and boomed a command to his Mirialan 
slave girl. 


[STAND UP STRAIGHT! A LET THEM SEE YOUR TITS! ] 

Jabba blew saliva bubbles out of his cavernous mouth and looked back to Salah. 
[I HAVE BEEN OVER THIS SO MANY TIMES WITH HER. ] 

Salah shrank back into the torso of the Gamorrean holding her in place. 
&quot;Please, no,&quot; She whispered. 

[OH, YES, PRETTY SALAH.]A A Jabba looked up again. A [DANCE COORDINATOR! ] 


&quot;Here, your Exaltedness.&quot; A A slender, middle-aged red Twi'Lek woman 
strode forward. A Salah recognized her immediately. A The woman was Jabba's 
dance coordinator. A Formerly a famous dancer, she had become involved with the 
galactic slave trade, running a dance school that funneled its graduates to Hutt 
crimelords across the galaxy. A Now she worked for Jabba, keeping his harem 
stocked, performances choreographed, and his dancers in costumes fitting his 
fickle tastes 


And now I'm going to be one of them!A Salah wanted to run, to make a grab for 
the guard's weapon, to do *something*, but her legs were frozen solid. A The 
crowd surrounding the throne and dance floor was too large. A She was utterly, 
completely alone. 


[TAKE PRETTY SALAH BACK TO THE DANCERS PIT. A CLEAN HER UP AND PUT HER IN THE 
OUTFIT WE DISCUSSED. A I WANT HER READY FOR TONIGHT'S PARTY. ] 


&quot;With pleasure, Your Exaltedness.&quot; A The Twi'Lek dance coordinator 
glided across the floor to stand next to Salah. A The mercenary looked to the 
older woman for help, support, anything, but found only cold, clinical eyes 
looking back. 


&quot;Come with me.&quot; 

Salah let the Twi'Lek lead her away from Jabba, both of them shadowed by the pig 
guard. A She could feel the Hutt's eyes on her body as they headed toward the 
entryway to the Dancers Hallway. A Ahead of the two women, the wall of men 
parted as the assembled scum leered, whistled, and catcalled. 


&quot;I can't wait to see that ass, baby!&quot; One man yelled from behind her 
as they passed through the line. A 


[SEE YOU TONIGHT, PRETTY SALAH.]A Jabba called after her, to laughter and 
applause. 


Somehow, through all the mocking and jeering, Salah heard one meek voice through 
all the clamor. A It was the Mirialan slave girl, almost finished with her 
circuit of the room. 


[Have you seen my top?] 


==Ch.4 (The Dancer's Pit)== 


&quot;Can you help me?&quot; 


Salah leaned as far as she could toward the stately Twi'Lek dance coordinator. 
The Gamorrean guard shadowing them could probably still hear her whispers, but 
at this point Salah was desperate and didn't care. 


&quot;I'll bring you ten girls after every job I do. I can set you up with some 
friends of mine on Dubrillion-&quot; 


With shocking speed, the middle-aged Twi'Lek woman stopped, spun on her heel, 
and slapped Salah. The sharp sound echoed down the narrow hallway. Salah 
froze, hand on her stinging cheek. Tears welled in her eyes. After enduring 
all of the heckling of the crowd as she had been &quot;escorted&quot; out of 
Jabba's audience chamber, her despair couldn't be contained any longer. 


&quot;His Exaltedness has given his commands. *Never* again suggest that I 
might disobey them.&quot; 


The dance coordinator pushed Salah forward once again and fell into step with 
her. 


&quot;I *am* helping you, girl.&quot; The older woman's eyes ran up and down 
Salah's body as she walked. &quot;The more you cooperate, the easier this will 
be for you.&quot; 


After a few more steps the trio reached a metal door carved into the rock of the 
palace hallway. They could only dimly hear the music, laughter, and the sounds 
of official business coming from the audience chamber at the end of the hall. 
The door was guarded by two scowling Weequay. The guards ignored the women but 
nodded to their Gamorrean comrade, who promptly turned around and shuffled back. 
A plastic sign had been crudely attached to the door: DANCERS PIT. Other than 
the pockmarked sign, the door was completely bare save for a small keypad. The 
hallway ended in a wall of stone just a few meters down. Salah had never been 
to this particular wing of the palace before; There was nothing else in this 
hall, and Jabba only let the most trusted or privileged into his slave girls' 
quarters. 


&quot;This is your new home.&quot; The Twi'Lek's fingers tapped out a practiced 
code. With a rattle and groan, the door slid open. 


&quot;Welcome to your new life, Salah.&quot; 


Prodded inside by the dance coordinator, Salah blinked away tears and stepped on 
wobbly legs into a large dressing room. The Dancers Pit was as dusty and grimy 
as everything else in the palace. A permanent cloud of hairspray and cosmetic 
chemicals hung in the air, making it difficult for Salah to breathe. Dozens of 
individual mirrors-there had to have been at least 40 total) lined the walls of 
the room. Seemingly each mirror was stained with dirt and debris but each also 
had a semi-functional individual light, a chair (even though styles and quality 
varied widely), and each station was stocked with cosmetics and beauty products. 
A half-dozen were occupied by young women (3 human, 2 Twi'Lek, and a Theelin) 
wearing the tiny g-string bikinis of Jabba's side-stage dancers and serving 
girls. Each of them looked up with expressions ranging from curiosity to 
nervousness as the dance coordinator strode in. 


&quot;Where are the other new girls?&quot; The dance coordinator demanded. 


One of the human slave girls, with short black hair and almond eyes, spoke up in 
a meek voice, &quot;They are in the living room, Madame.&quot; 


The dance coordinator nodded curtly and gestured Salah forward. Head spinning, 
the mercenary (no, slave girl) followed her automatically. The six women in 
the dressing room turned back to their makeup and hair styling. 


&quot;This is your new home,&quot; the dance coordinator spoke in the practiced 
tones of one who had given the same speech hundreds of times. &quot;When you 
are not in the audience chamber, on your shift, or with His Exaltedness, you 
will be here. Sleeping areas, bathing areas, and exercise and rehearsal rooms 
are all in this wing of the palace.&quot; 


Salah followed the Twi'Lek through the dressing room and into another narrow, 
musty hallway. 


&quot;The door to your left leads to the dormitory. When your sleep time comes, 
find an open bed. There is no personal property here. Everything belongs to 
His Excellency, including you.&quot; 


Deep down, Salah recognized that this rapid-fire &quot;orientation&quot; was 
designed to keep her confused and docile. She had used the same techniques in 
Jabba's various protection rackets. She tried to break the cycle. 


&quot;But I don't-&quot; 


Salah's interruption earned her another spin and slap from the dance 
coordinator. This time, however Salah's reflexes kicked in and she deflected 
the blow with her wrist. The dance coordinator bristled, shoved Salah's hand 
down, and then leaned directly into her newest slave's face. 


&quot;DO NOT speak to me unless I address you directly. You had best accept 
what has happened to you. Even if you get past the guards outside, the whole 
palace would like nothing better than to rape you over and over and over until 
there's nothing left.&quot; 


The Twi'Lek spread her arms, pointing to the dingy hallway around them. 
&quot;You are a slave now. This is your haven. I will forget your insolence 
for the last time.&quot; 


With that, the dance coordinator continued her tour. &quot;This door to the 
right leads to bathing and refresher facilities. The open entry at the end of 
the hall leads to the rehearsal and exercise room. You will see all of those 
later.&quot; The red Twi'Lek led Salah back through the dressing room and to a 
second hallway, stopping before an alcove set with a set of six stairs, 
revealing a larger room beyond. 


&quot;This is the common room. The others are all in here. You will 
wait.&quot; 


&quot;Wait here for what?&quot; Salah was thirsty, emotionally and physically 
exhausted. She just wanted to sit down, rest, and figure out what the hells had 
just happened to her. 


The dance coordinator hissed at her, shoved the door open, and pulled Salah 
inside. &quot;You will wait.&quot; 


The woman was gone before Salah could turn around. Sighing, she finally took a 
moment to take stock of the situation. 


The common room was just as dingy and outdated as the rest of the Dancers Pit. 
Several couches were spread haphazardly around the room. A broken, flickering 
screen on the far side of the room showed an old Corellian holodrama. 

Datapads, dog-eared paper magazines, puzzles, and board games covered rickety 
plastic tables. Nearly 20 young women of various species milled around the 
room, wearing just sports bras and shorts, mostly split among their various 
species. Two terrified-looking Twi'Leks sat on one of the couches, surrounded 
by four others, the group communicating through soft whispers lekku twitches. 


&quot;Salah?&quot; A soft voice called from a corner of the room. Just like 
with the Twi'Leks, two young human girls sat on a long couch, with 5 women 


standing before them. The one who spoke to Salah was facing her. With a 
start, Salah recognized her as the redheaded serving girl who had poured her 
wine back in the audience chamber. The serving girl still wore her g-string 
bikini; modesty was probably not a concern here. To be honest, Salah felt more 
self-conscious wearing her tank top and combat pants in this room than any of 
the scantily-clad slaves. 


&quot;Come sit down over here.&quot; 


This time, the exhausted Salah did not protest. She threw herself onto the 
couch next to the two other girls. The girl next to Salah was sobbing quietly. 
A wave of weariness washed over the former mercenary. She closed her eyes and 
took a deep breath, still in shock at how suddenly everything had changed. 


&quot;I...I'm sorry you're here.&quot; The red headed slave cupped her hands 
together, unsure of how to interact with Salah now that the haughty mercenary 
she once served was now a fellow slave. 


&quot;Got any more wine?&quot; Salah muttered, tired of fighting back the urge 
to cry like the young girl next to her. 


&quot;We have wine, spice, and other things to help with our...jobs. But you 
can't have them until Mistress says it's okay.&quot; 


&quot;Of course.&quot; Salah glanced at the two crying women next to her. 
&quot;I take it you're new here, too.&quot; 


The redhead answered for both of them, &quot;They just came today.&quot; She 
looked over at the couch occupied by the Twi'Leks. @&quot;So did they. All of 
them from the Madame's school.&quot; 


&quot;I got a scholarship.&quot; The girl sitting next to Salah spoke up. 
&quot;For Chandrillan Ballet.&quot; She looked at Salah with red, tear-dampened 
eyes. &quot;I'm Nurali.&quot; 


Nurali was built much like Salah, lithe, but without as much muscle as Salah, 
befitting a ballet dancer. Her hair was a similar shade of dark brown, though 
Nurali's eyes were dark, in contrast to Salah's striking green. Her hair was 
long than Salah's should-length hair, falling in beautiful waves to the middle 
of her back. Nurali couldn't have been much more than 20 Standard Years old. 


&quot;Hi, Nurali.&quot; Salah felt a strange sense of relief at having someone 
to share this horrifying experience with. For just a moment, she didn't feel 
quite so alone. &quot;I'm Salah.&quot; 


A blonde human slave girl brought over cups of water, and the three women drank. 
The common room was eerily quiet; even the holodrama was on very low volume. 
None of the slave girls knew what to say or do around the new arrivals. Given 
the rate of turnover among Jabba's captive women, they had probably been 
newcomers themselves. 


Salah turned to ask another question, one of the many bouncing through her mind, 
but the dance coordinator suddenly reappeared, striding into the common room to 
stand directly in front of Salah. 


&quot;You,&quot; she pointed at Salah. &quot;We have two hours until the 
nightly festivities begin, and we have that much time to make you pretty for His 
Excellency. Let's go.&quot; 


As Salah peeled herself off the couch, the Twi'Lek woman regarded Nurali with 
narrowed, concentrating eyes. 


&quot;Yes, you two would make a great duo. I'll present you both to the Master. 
He'll like the surprise.&quot; 


Nurali looked at the other slave girls in confusion, prompting a snap of the 
dance coordinator's fingers. &quot;NOW, girl!&quot; 


Nurali sprang to her feet and followed Salah and the Twi'Lek back into the 
central hallway. 


&quot;I hope you two get along,&quot; the dance coordinator said as they headed 
for the door marked &quot;BATHING.&quot; 


&quot;Because you'll probably spend the rest of your lives together.&quot; 
I'm a slave now. 


Salah could not recognize the woman who stared back at her through the clouded 
mirror. Salah the Mercenary, the Silent Beauty of her home city, never had the 
time or the inclination to wear makeup or dress her hair in fashionable styles. 
The woman looking back from the mirror in the dressing room of Jabba the Hutt's 
Dancers Pit, however, was Salah the Slave. 


I'm a whore 


A group of human slave girls had taken Salah and Nurali into the bathing area, 
where a tub full of lukewarm water was waiting for each. With hesitant hands 
(none of the slave girls seemed to know what to do with her), two girls 
undressed Salah, piling her clothes into a corner of the room. They washed and 
shaved the two girls, eyes sad and mournful as they remembered their own 
initiation into Jabba's harem. 


I just hope I find out which slime-covered corner of the galaxy you die in, her 
aunt had snarled as Salah left home for good over a decade ago. Now almost 30, 
Salah wondered if this kind of fate had ever crossed her aunt's mind. 


Salah had tried to talk to Nurali as slave girls gently shaved their legs, only 
to receive a &quot;shhh&quot; and a shake of the head from the girl wielding the 
razor. 


&quot;Wait to talk. Madame is still outside.&quot; 


So the baths ended in silence. Once the girls were dried off, they were wrapped 
in towels and bundled back to the dressing room, past the dance coordinator, who 
was observing what sounded like rehearsal for the night's dance numbers. The 
slave girls dropped Salah and Nurali into adjacent chairs in front of mirrors 
and set to work drying and styling hair and applying makeup. As the impromptu 
stylists worked, a loud rap came from the door to the palace hallway. A guard 
shoved the door open, and an assistant from Jabba's kitchens (Salah recognized 
him from several card games) pushed a tray of food through the entryway. 


&quot;Good evening, lovelies!&quot; The man's high-pitched voice grated Salah's 
ears. &quot;Dinner time! &quot; 


The oily-skinned human swept his eyes around the slave girls scattered across 
the dressing room. Even wrapped in her towel, Salah felt naked as his lecherous 
eyes fell on her. 


&quot;Lookin' good there, Salah!&quot; The kitchen assistant's hand 
subconsciously touched his groin, &quot;Can't wait to see what's under that 
towel tonight! &quot; 


He finished unloading his plates of food and turned to go as the guard ushered 
him out. 


&quot;Bye, Salah baby! &quot; 


&quot;I don't understand, &quot; Nurali whimpered as the redheaded serving girl 
ran a brush through her hair. Both women chewed on overripe pieces of fruit 
deposited by the kitchen aide, but neither was very hungry. &quot;I was on an 
audition...but they...put me in the speeder...&quot; 


&quot;And I thought I was about to head out on another job for Jabba.&quot; 
Salah closed her eyes to allow her attendant to put on eye shadow. 


&quot; You worked for...for him?&quot; 


&quot;My boss did, at least. Turns out His Excellency didn't like my boss 
embezzling from him. He locked up my crew and sent me here.&quot; 


I wonder where Jehmes is. Is he okay? 

Nurali leaned in toward Salah, her dark eyes wide. 

&quot;So you've seen him? You know him?&quot; 

Salah nodded as much as she could with hands pawing all over her head. 


&quot;Why does he do this?&quot; Nurali gestured to the dressing room, which 
was filling up with slave girls preparing for the night's party. There was a 
low murmur of conversation, but the room 

was still eerily quiet for the number of young women present. Hairspray quickly 
clouded the air as the girls from species with hair added touches to their 
styles. 


Salah didn't know which was worse: to know exactly what Jabba did to his girls 
or to be filled with uncertainty, fear, and desperate hope, as Nurali was. 


&quot;I don't know. Just stay close to me. We'll get through tonight.&quot; 


Salah couldn't believe what she was saying. She'd seen dozens of slave girls 
like Nurali come to the palace. They spent the few remaining days of their 
lives frightened and humiliated before being fed to the rancor for disappointing 
Jabba or being given to his guards as a reward. 


But Nurali was the only human connection Salah had left. 

&quot;It is time for their costumes. &quot; 

Salah managed to keep from jumping (long experience at work, there), but Nurali 
could not suppress a slight *squeak* in surprise at the sound of the dance 
coordinator's voice. Salah couldn't blame her at all. 

That bitch is a quiet one. 


==Ch.5 (Presentation)== 


As Salah evaluated the costume the slave girls had dressed her in, she found 
herself strangely relieved. 


Well, this could be a lot worse. 


Salah had spent more than enough time in Jabba's palace to known how simple his 
tastes were in womens' clothes: the less fabric, the better. The slave girls 
surrounding Salah and Nurali in the now-bustling dressing room spoke to that 
taste. Serving girls in their tiny g-string bikinis, dancing girls in a wider 
variety of outfits, from sling bikinis to tiny skirts to fishnet bodysuits. And 
finally the girls chosen for the night's feature performance, wearing more 
elaborate (but just as revealing) showgirl costumes. 


As soon as the dance coordinator had tossed Salah and Nurali's costumes down in 


front of them, Salah realized they were destined to be dancing girls. The 
costume Salah now wore was all black, consisting of a series of cloth straps. 
Two straps crossed her waist, showing off her tight midriff. Two more bracketed 
her breasts, one above and one below. Salah's small but firm mounds were 
contained by a see-through piece of mesh. It was a classic Jabba wardrobe 
choice. The more fabric actually covering a girl's body, the more likely her 
nipples were to be exposed. Still, the setup was oddly supportive. Another 
strap ran across her hips, holding up a thing made of similar see-through 
material, leaving her ass cheeks bare. Two vertical straps from her hips to her 
shoulders held the whole outfit together, and thigh-high leather boots and 
garters completed her look. 


Salah shifted on her tattered chair (she had always hated thongs..so 
uncomfortable) and glanced over at Nurali. The former ballet dancer was dressed 
similarly to Salah. Nurali wore a lace bodysuit that, while covering her 
breasts (smaller than Salah's, their bath together had revealed), left her 
midriff visible through the mesh fabric and culminated in a tiny thong. Nurali 
also wore knee-high leather boots and garters. 


There were more slave girls in the dressing room than chairs by that point. The 
air was choked with hairspray (for those species with hair) and cosmetics. 
Nearly-naked bodies squeezed past Salah as the clock ticked down to Jabba's next 
party. Although an occasional giggle would escape from the background noise of 
conversation, the mood was dour. As Salah looked around, she spotted several 
girls taking long hits of spice and other narcotics. 


Shortly before the chronograph on the dressing room wall reached the time set 
for Jabba's party to begin, the door opened again and the dance coordinator 
glided through. She clapped her hands once, and the entire dressing room went 
silent. 


&quot;Servers!&quot; Without a word, the bikini-clad girls stood up and filed 
out, taking last glances into the mirrors as they went. 


Once they had gone, the red Twi'Lek woman stepped into the middle of the floor 
and addressed the remaining slave girls; the dancing girls, the feature dancers, 
and the six new arrivals, including Salah and Nurali. 


&quot;The Exalted One is in a good mood tonight. Dance well for him, and you 
will be rewarded. &quot; 


The older woman turned to the new girls, &quot;Each new arrival will be 
presented to His Excellency personally.&quot; You will line up at the entrance 
to his audience chamber, and present yourself personally to him. When he gives 
his approval, return back here.&quot; 


The dance coordinator looked directly at Salah and smirked. 
&quot;Unless, of course, he instructs you otherwise. &quot; 


&quot;If His Exaltedness accepts you,&quot; the red Twi'Lek continued to the 
room, &quot;your...orientation...begins tomorrow. &quot; 


With that, the dance coordinator cocked her head, listening to something outside 
the Dancers Pit. 


&quot;It is time. Follow me. Dancing girls first, then newcomers, then the 
features.&quot; 


Salah's gut churned as she stood up, absently tugging at her thong. She had 
always hated thongs. They buried themselves in her ass and were never 
comfortable. Plus, she could already feel her nipples hardening in the cool 
air, sticking through the mesh fabric of her &quot;top.&quot; 


Next to her, Nurali was taking one last look in the mirror, her chest heaving 
with deep breaths. Salah took her hand. 


&quot;Let's get through this.&quot; 


The dance coordinator led the line of barely-dressed women into the hallway. 
From the beckoning entryway to Jabba's audience chamber, Salah could hear the 
sounds of lounge music, excited conversation, and Jabba's characteristic belches 
and rumbles. The line stopped a couple of meters from the archway; enough to 
stay out of the light. Peeking out from behind one of the new Twi'Lek arrivals, 
Salah could see the makings of a large crowd; the scum she had spent so much 
time around, fondling the bare legs of passing serving girls and settling in for 
the night's feast. 


Another excited rumble came from Jabba. The Hutt was outside Salah's field of 
view, but the deep voice may as well have been right next to her. 


What's he going to do to me? 
[NOW FOR MY DANCERS! ] 


The dancing girls ahead of Salah and the new arrivals surged forward in resigned 
unison, each girl hustling to her assigned side stage or place on the floor. A 
lusty cheer came up from the crowd, and the band kicked into a sultry tune. 

Over a dozen slave girls began writhing on poles or showing off their bodies to 
drooling males. 


Nurali clutched Salah's arm and retched. 


Bib Fortuna, Jabba's slimy majordomo, appeared in the doorway and leered at the 
remaining girls. 


&quot; Introductions at the end of this song,&quot; he grinned at the dance 
coordinator, &quot;Save Salah for last.&quot; 


The first song ended to raucous applause, and the dance coordinator turned to 
the six new girls. 


&quot;When I call your name, come to me and present yourselves to His 
Exaltedness, and stay with me until he releases us,&quot; the Twi'Lek glared 
down the line, &quot;Remember: Please him.&quot; 


With that, she whirled around and strutted to the center of the floor, just 
behind the viewing grille, to where Fortuna was waiting, and bowed deeply. 


&quot;Mighty Jabba,&quot; she declared in a clear, strong voice, &quot;I bring 
you six lovely ladies, each one of them prepared and ready prepared and ready 
for your entertainment .&quot; 


Salah heard the *slap slap slap* of Jabba's pudgy hands clapping. She had seen 
several of these &quot;introductions&quot; before, and unconsciously adjusted 
her thong yet again as she fought with the Pit in her stomach. 


[THANK YOU, INANTE'RIMA. I AM READY TO MEET YOUR BEAUTIES. ] 


The dance coordinator (Inante'Rima) rose and pointed to the tunnel containing 
the six trembling slave girls. 


&quot; Your High Exaltedness, feast your eyes on the lovely Koyi.&quot; 


With a heartbeat's hesitation, the green Twi'Lek at the head of the line stepped 
forward into light. She was of the green-skinned variety, dressed in the g- 

string of a serving girl, with average height and breasts but a plump ass. The 
crowd whistled and clapped in appreciation as Koyi took her place in the center 


of the floor. 


The other two Twi'Leks, both clad in dancing costumes, went next. Then the 
dark-skinned human serving girl, until only Nurali and Salah remained. 


&quot;Next, Mighty Jabba, is a lovely morsel, trained in classic ballet. Here 
is the delicate Nurali.&quot; 


Salah watched Nurali walk into the audience chamber to the catcalls and applause 
of the audience, and she Nurali recoil in instinctive horror as the poor girl 
gazed upon her master for the first time. As Jabba examined Nurali, Salah 
closed her eyes and steadied herself, awaiting the moment she had been dredding 
for hours. 


&quot;My last beauty is prepared specially for your Excellency. Might Jabba, as 
your requested, here is the pretty Salah! &quot;</text> 
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===Day 001 - Enslaved Part I=== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_001.jpeg|thumb|500px|Ahsoka awakens]]Ahsoka woke up ina 
cage floating over the Zygerrian capital city. The last thing she remembered was 
attacking the Queen and putting her lightsaber to the throat of that 
&quot;slaver scum&quot;. The next thing she knew she was being electrocuted, 
likely from the shock collar that she had forgot she was wearing. Now here she 
was in a cage. 


Just then she heard a angry Zygerrian yelling at her. &quot;why hello there 
little skug&quot;. 


Ahsoka tried to pay him no mind, she knew it wouldn't be long before her master 
showed up to rescue her. The man continued, &quot;The Queen has promised me that 
once everything is in order you will be mine&quot;. 


Ahsoka chuckled slightly, &quot;Yeah...I don't think that's going to 
happen&quot;. Molec smiled in response. &quot;Is that so? Would your Jedi 
friends being dead happen to change your mind?&quot;. 


The words he spoke suddenly hit Ahsoka like freighter. &quot;Anakin! Obi-Wan! 
How could they!&quot;, Ahsoka was filled with emotions. &quot;The last I 
remember was them trying to rescue Governor Roshti when I was busy subduing the 
Queen. And Now they're dead! ?&quot;. Ahsoka's was overcome with anger as she 
lashed out with the force at the Slaver. &quot;YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH THIS! 
I'LL KILL YOU! &quot; 


The Slaver was shocked as he felt himself being lifted and thrown from the edge 
to his certain doom. However, fortunately for him, he managed to catch himself 
on the ledge and pull himself up. After her regained his composure and dusted 
himself off he turned his attention to the orange-skinned Togruta, &quot; You 
will learn your place LITTLE SLUT! &quot;. He then suddenly pressed a button on 
his remote. 


Before Ahsoka could react electricity coursed around her neck. &quot;AHHHHH! 
NAHHHHH!&quot;. After a couple seconds he stopped the punishment, leaving Ahsoka 
gasping for breath. &quot;Will you submit slut?&quot;, he said with a devilish 
grin. 


Ahsoka growled at the slaver, &quot;Screw off you scum! &quot; 


Her shock collar was then activated once, this time with a much higher level of 
voltage. Ahsoka screamed out in pain as she felt her world go black and once 
again falling unconscious in her metal cage. 


The slaver then got to his feet and examined his prize. &quot;That force thing 
she has will be pesky, lucky for me I have just the thing for dealing with such 
a nuisance! &quot;. He then walked away with a confident grin across his face. 


===Day 002 - Enslaved Part II=== 


The slaver who was in charge of Ahsoka was in fact no ordinary slaver. He was 
the Zygerrian Prime Minister: Atai Molec. Molec was trusted by the Queen with 
many of her personal affairs and played an active role in much of Zygerrian 
politics. He was also tasked with keeping her subjects and slaves in line. Thus 
he was not going to let some sixteen year old Togruta brat get the better of 
him. 


Fortunately for him he had been working on a plan for dealing with potential 
Jedi slave acquisitions. For years he had had a team of special scientists 
working on a new experimental serum specifically tailored for Jedi, and recently 
they had finally created a functional prototype. It's ultimate purpose: to sever 


a Jedi's ties to the beloved force. Thus, rendering them harmless normal slaves. 


After obtaining a sample from his team Molec entered his own personal quarters 

to find the unconscious Togruta girl sprawled laying on her side on his bed. He 
eyed her beautiful body with a desire for dominance. The mere thought of making 
her his slave was intoxicating. He would be the first Zygerrian in generations 

to enslave a Jedi. So, without a second thought he jabbed the needle containing 
the serum into her thigh and injected the serum into her bloodstream. 


After he did that all he could do was wait until she woke up and hope that the 
formula did its job. While he waited he observed the girl's body once again. She 
was quite beautiful. She had ornate white markings across her orange face. Her 
lekku were crowned with a gold akul tooth headdress. Her arms were dawned with 
blue armbands and she wore a blue crop top and slit skirt that split at the 
waist on her left leg, revealing it to the world and its curious eyes. She 
wasn't wearing any shoes either. 


Molec's thoughts dwelled on the orange-skinned girl's figure, &quot;Her legs 
though. Yes they are something. So smooth and curvy, completing her figure so 
beautifully. Her breasts aren't too shabby either&quot;. Molec licked his lips 
with anticipation at the thought of owning her as he ran his hand down her thigh 
and under her skirt. As he expected no underwear. &quot;Typical&quot;, he 
thought to himself. &quot;The little slut is asking for it. Why else would she 
leave herself so exposed?&quot;. 


That gave Molec an idea. &quot;Wait a minute&quot;, he thought to himself. 
&quot;I need a little payback from this bitch after what she did to me 
yesterday. Why don't we see how tough you really are, Jedi?&quot;. Just then 
Ahsoka began to wake up. 


&quot;Morning little slut. Or should I say late afternoon&quot;, Molec said 
mockingly. 


Ahsoka after fully waking up and noticing her captor responded angrily, 
&quot;Uh....You bastard! Who do you think you are! ?&quot;. 


&quot;Oh, I am Atai Molec. The greatest Zygerrian Slaver the galaxy has ever 
known&quot;, he said with pride. 


&quot; Tch&quot;, Ahsoka looked away from him in disgust. 

Molec smiled. &quot;I have a proposition for you, Togruta&quot;. 

Ahsoka turned her head in intrigue, &quot;I'm listening bonehead&quot;. 

Molec continued, &quot;Yes here me out. If you can best me in one on one combat 
I'll let you leave this place. No resistance. However if I beat you, you shall 
submit yourself and your body to me!&quot;. 

Ahsoka looked puzzled. &quot;One kind of game is this?&quot;, she thought to 
herself. &quot;He knows he can't win. So what's he planning? Oh, the hell with 
it. I doubt he'll stay true to his word but at least I get to kick his 
ass&quot;. Ahsoka made eye contact looking deep his soul with her sharp crystal 


blue eyes, &quot;Deal&quot;. 


Molec smiled. &quot;Good. Good. I'll see you tomorrow morning. Slave&quot;. 


===Day 003 - Enslaved Part III=== 


Ahsoka woke up the next day with a fiery passion in her heart. &quot;I have a 


chance to free myself!&quot;, she said internally, &quot;While at the same time 
I get a chance to avenge everyone! Master, Obi Wan, Rex this is for you!&quot;. 
She stretched out for a few minutes and practiced some of her hand to hand 
combat by punching the air. &quot;Not bad Ahsoka!&quot;, she said to herself. 
&quot;But having the force on my side will make this an easy contest&quot;. 


A few moments later two guards entered her room and escorted her down to the 
fighting arena. It was the same place that the slave auction had taken place a 
few days ago. Making it the perfect place for revenge since it was here where 
Ahsoka had failed her master, a failure that ultimately led to his death. 


She proceeded to jump up onto the platform to receive a hoard of boos and crowd 
displeasure. The Zygerrians were not happy to see her but she paid them no mind 
as placed her hands on her hips. &quot;Show yourself Molec!&quot;, she taunted 
with confidence. 


Just then Molec jumped onto the stage as well. &quot;TOGRUTA! YOU SHALL LEARN 
RESPECT! &quot;, the crowd applauded. &quot;YOU SHALL SUBMIT TO ME!&quot;, the 
crowd cheered once more. 


Ahsoka smirked. &quot;You'll have to beat me first and you better not use any of 
your tricks Molec&quot;. 


Molec laughed. &quot;Of course not, it would ruin our duel. Now let our match 
begin! &quot;. 


Immediately at the start of the fight Ahsoka lifted her hand up and attempted a 
force push, hoping to end the encounter with one swift strike. But to her shock 
nothing happened. &quot;what the? My powers? What's happening?&quot;, Ahsoka 
asked herself panicked and scared. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_003.jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Ahsoka fighting Molec]]In her 
state of confusion Molec took the opportunity to close the gap between them 
before proceeding to punch the off guard Ahsoka square in the gut. As a result 
Ahsoka fell to the floor, gasping as the wind was taken out of her. Molec than 
began to speak. &quot;I've taken away those annoying Jedi tricks of yours. Lets 
just say you won't be using them EVER AGAIN! &quot;, he then slapped Ahsoka 
across the face. 


Ahsoka temporarily jostled from her shock looked at Molec with determination and 
grit. &quot;I don't need the force to beat you!&quot;, Ahsoka said as she then 
did a sweep kick, knocking Molec off his feet. 


She then jumped to her feet and looked down at Molec, who was surprised by the 
vigor of her sudden attack. Ahsoka then lifted her leg in the air and stomped 
down directly on his gut. 


&quot;AHH!&quot;, he writhed in pain as he spit up some blood. The crowd was 
displeased and showed it by boing with intensity. Ahsoka however didn't care one 
bit, as she was taking pride in avenging her friends. 


Molec smiled at Ahsoka, &quot;It won't be that easy SLUT! &quot;. Ahsoka looked 
back down at him to see him holding the shock collar remote. &quot;What, You 
said....NO!&quot;, suddenly electricity traveled through Ahsoka's body at an 
extremely high intensity. &quot;NO!!!....AHHHHHHHH!..... NAHHHHH!&quot;, she fell 
down to her knees, &quot;KAHHHHHHH!...... AHHHHH!....NOOO!....NAHHHHH!&quot;. She 
then fell to the ground weak and powerless but still awake. 


The crowd cheered with enthusiasm. The Togruta was completely beaten and the 
match was declared over. 


Molec walked up and whispered to Ahsoka, &quot;I could humiliate you right now 
in front of these spectators but I'd rather have my fun with you alone. I think 
I'll enjoy it more&quot;. 


The crippled Ahsoka let out a small grin through her pain, &quot;I'll never be 
your sSlave&quot;. 


Molec grinned, &quot;Oh, We'll see about that Slut. Take her away!&quot;. The 
guards then dragged Ahsoka off, her one chance of freedom had slipped between 
her fingers. She had failed, again. 


===Day 004 - Enslaved Part IV=== 


Ahsoka awoke in dark room with her wrists in bonded in chains to two six inch 
thick stone posts to her right and left. &quot;Dammit, that cheating bastard! 
Not only did he activate this stupid shock collar but he some how took away my 
Force powers! This can't be real! UHHH! How could I have let this happen!&quot;. 


Ahsoka attempted to free herself from her bonds using all her strength but it 
was no use. &quot;If only I had the force! Then I could shatter these cuffs 
easily! &quot;. Ahsoka looked down at the floor wallowing in her own self pity. 


Suddenly Molec and two other guards entered the room. Molec smiled at the sight 
of the orange-skinned Togruta girl. It would only be a matter of time before she 
breaks and submits to his demands. Upon looking up Ahsoka saw him enter the 
room. 


&quot;Oh it's you...&quot;, Ahsoka said. &quot;I see your slime of a soul has 
finally arrived&quot;. 


Molec paid her comment no mind. &quot;A worthless slut like you needs to learn 

her place. Guards!&quot;. They walked forward, the two of them holding Electro- 
Whips in the palms of their hands. Molec then eyed Ahsoka once more. &quot;Will 
you submit to me?&quot;. 


Ahsoka smirked, &quot;Never&quot;. 
Molec growled, &quot;We'll see about that, Guards!&quot;. 


They two of them activated their whips, the electrical energy cackled and 
cracked from the whips', emitting a vast reserve of energy. They them proceeded 
to whip Ahsoka violently and without remorse. Time and time again the whip 
slashed her body and burned her flesh. 


As the treatment continued Ahsoka began to cry and scream from the pain. She 
felt like her skin was being melted off every time they struck her. Over time 
her blue dress was destroyed and left in pathetic rags of its former appearance. 
Her body began to spasm and convulse with each momentous strike. 


&quot;Cease!&quot;, Molec ordered. The guards stopped. &quot;Now will you 
submit?&quot;, Molec said with a devious grin. 


Ahsoka smiled through the pain. This was torture but she would never submit to 
such primitive methods of physical torture. &quot;You'll never break me&quot;. 


Molec was now extremely angered. &quot;How much can this little slug take? 
&quot;, he thought to himself. He then looked to his guards, &quot;Continue! 
&quot;. 


The two guards followed their order and proceeded to punish the Togruta once 
again. Ahsoka writhed in excruciating pain as she felt the currents of 
electricity traveling through her body. She was helpless against their 
onslaught. She continued to scream and cry until she passed out from the pain. 


&quot;Damn&quot;, Molec exclaimed. He looked at the unconscious Togruta, hanging 
from her chains her clothes destroyed. Her body drained of its energies and 
snarky remarks. &quot;Well I guess we'll continue tomorrow&quot;, Molec said in 
resentment. He and his guards then left the room. 


===Day 009 - Enslaved Part V=== 


The past five days for Ahsoka had not been pleasant ones. Each day she was 
beaten and tortured until she was unconscious. Then the guards would heal her up 
in a bacta tank before beating her into submission again. The torture seemed to 
continue without end. &quot;How cruel could he be?&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself 
as hung from her chains. 


Just then Molec once again entered Ahsoka's cell. However for some reason this 
time he was alone, his guards no where in sight. He closed the door behind him 
as he entered and made his way toward Ahsoka. &quot;I think it's time to try a 
different method&quot;, Molec said as he licked his lips with anticipation. 


Ahsoka gulped. &quot;I don't like where this is going&quot;, she said to 
herself. Molec came closer to her and loosened her chains so that she would fall 
to her knees. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_009.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka taken aback by Molec] ]Molec 
grinned, &quot;I'm going to enjoy this!&quot;. He then undid his belt and 
through it to the side allowing his pants to drop to the ground. When Ahsoka 
looked up she saw his seven inch cock hanging in front of her. It's meaty length 
throbbed with desire as a small orb of fluid gleamed at its tip. Ahsoka was 
taken aback by the sight of it, she had never seen a penis before, let alone 
this close to her face. 


&quot;Now little slut, you will know fear&quot;, Molec said as he grabbed the 
back of Ahsoka's head and pushed her toward his erect penis. 


Ahsoka screamed in protest, &quot;NOO!&quot;. Ahsoka desperately tried to keep 
the dock at bay. &quot;STOP! LEAVE ME ALONE!&quot;, she cried as she attempted 
to turn her head away. Her full purple lips mere centimeters from the tip of his 
cock. 


&quot;Open wide!&quot;, Molec said mockingly as he forced his way into Ahsoka's 
mouth. The young orange skinned Togruta continued to fight against him. &quot;N- 
mmmm! Hmmm! MHMM!&quot;, Ahsoka's pleas were muffled as the thick member entered 
her throat against her will. 


She couldn't let this happen. She couldn't let this disgusting slaver get the 
better of her. Her mind was overflowing with emotions when suddenly a deep anger 
filled her. It gave her an unexpected power. It gave her energy! In that moment, 
she bit down as hard as she could on the dick in her mouth, causing Molec to 
yelp in pain. 


Then out of nowhere she shattered her bonds freeing her right hand. Her hand, 
now able to move without restraint, punched Molec square in the gut causing him 
to stumble backwards onto his behind. 


She then freed her other hand and used it to grab the shock collar remote from 
Molec. She then jabbed her heel into his neck as she removed her collar and 
placed it around her captor's neck. She then activated the device at the press 
of a button. 

Molec screamed in pain, &quot;AHHHHH!&quot;. It wasn't long before he passed out 
on the ground from the sudden shock of electricity. 


&quot;Bastard!&quot;, Ahsoka said with satisfaction as she looked at the 
unconscious Molec. She looked down at her hands, &quot;How did I do that?&quot;. 
After thinking for a moment Ahsoka came to the conclusion that she must have 
tapped into the force once more but not through normal means. She had activated 
her power using anger and fear. The emotions of the dark side. &quot;Hmm&quot;, 
Ahsoka thought to herself. &quot;It appears he only managed to block me off from 
the light but not the dark side of the force&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her fists. &quot;I can't use this power though! I can't control 
let alone wield the dark side. Besides Master Yoda said it was dangerous&quot;. 


Ahsoka then dragged Molec's body and laid him down in the corner of the room. 
Then she went to the table where a new set of garments awaited her. They were 
essentially identical to her original slave disguise only this one possessed 
high heels. 

Ahsoka got dressed soon after. &quot;Well these shoes are actually pretty 
nice&quot;, she thought to herself. &quot;Not good for combat though&quot;. 


Ahsoka then took Molec's Electro whip and tucked it into her waistband. She hid 
the shock collar remote between her breasts in her top piece. It could come in 
handy, besides she didn't want Molec getting it back. 


&quot;Alright then. Let's go&quot;, Ahsoka said as she left the cell. 


===Day 010 - Enslaved Part VI=== 


Ahsoka had managed to avoid trouble throughout the night. She had taken care to 
hide in the shadows and avoid enemy detection. She needed to get a sense of 
direction so she looked for a way to gain some elevation. She came to a barrier 
between her and the edge of the palace so she climbed up the side of the wall in 
effort to figure where to go. 


It proved to more difficult than she had expected with heels she was wearing but 
she managed to scale it regardless. Once she was on top she had a bird's eye 
view of the city. &quot;There!&quot;, she said to herself, &quot;A ship! &quot;. 
It was a red slaver ship, slow, but good enough for a quick get away. 


&quot;That's my only shot&quot;, Ahsoka said. She then proceeded to slide down 
the pyramid like walls of the palace to reach her destination. 


She continued to slide until she landed in a nearby courtyard. She dusted 
herself off and then proceeded to walk forward. But to her surprise after she 
rounded the corner she saw a royal guard on patrol, &quot;Hey, what are you 
doing here?&quot; 


Ahsoka clasped her hands together in front of her. &quot;Oh, me? I was just on 
my to my quarters after cleaning the kitchen for the night&quot;. Ahsoka tried 
her best to act as a normal servant girl going about her business. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot;, the guard scanned Ahsoka up and down. &quot;I locked 
the kitchen up myself an hour ago and no one was in there&quot;. He began to 
reach for his belt. 


Ahsoka realizing that her cover was blown acted swiftly, she kicked the guard in 
the gut sending him flying into the wall. Ahsoka then rushed up and punched him 
in the jaw, knocking him out cold. Ahsoka then dragged the guard behind the 
bushes and continued onward to the landing platform. 


&quot;Almost there&quot;, Ahsoka told herself when she reached the junction just 


before the landing platform. When she got there she looked around the area. It 
appeared that the coast was clear. So she made a mad dash for the ship, her 
chance for her escape only mere meters away. However to her dismay the ship was 
already full of guards waiting to ambush her. 


&quot;Damn!&quot;, They must've been alerted when they realized one of their own 
wasn't responding. There wasn't much time to react as the guards activated their 
weapons and whips and attempted to capture her. Ahsoka narrowly dodged their 
attacks and fled the ship. 


She ran back out to the landing platform to find more guards approaching her. 
With others laying back to block off the entrances to the platform. She looked 
behind her to see the guards from the ship approaching. &quot;Dammit! I'm 
surrounded! &quot;, she said in frustration. 


There were over a dozen guards approaching Ahsoka from all directions. &quot; Boy 
do I have a surprise for them!&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. She then tapped 
deep into her inner passions and remembered the feelings she had when Molec 
attempted to rape her. 


Her crystal blue eyes gained a hint of yellow. &quot;RAHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka yelled 
as she let out a loud force scream pushing all of the guards back. She then 
flipped backwards and kicked a guard in the chest knocking him to the ground. 


Six guards were remaining after her initial attack. One of them charged at 
Ahsoka. She managed to redirect the strike however and flip him to the ground, 
knocking him unconscious. 


Now with only five guards remaining, they all ignited their Electro Whips and 
surrounded Ahsoka. The first guard snapped his whip at Ahsoka, but she managed 
to counter with her own, tangling their whips together. She then used the force 
to pull him in closer to punch him in the gut and kick him in the throat. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_10.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka defeated by the guards ]]Now 
only four guards remained. Ahsoka raised her hand to strike with her whip when 
her wrist was ensnared by another guard's whip. &quot;UHH! DAMMIT!&quot;, she 
attempted to free herself when a second guard caught her other wrist with his 
whip. They then activated the currents of the weapons allowing a storm of 
voltage to run through her body. &quot;AHHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka screamed out in 
pain. 


The guards pulled Ahsoka's arms across her body while a third guard wrapped his 
whip around her waist. They all continued to pull and tug until they managed to 
knock Ahsoka off balance. 


Ahsoka fell to the ground. &quot;NOO00! AHHH!..no...&quot;, she struggled to 
maintain consciousness when she looked up to see the final guard approaching 
her. 


&quot;Take her to the Queen, she'll know what to do!&quot;, the guard ordered. 
Ahsoka then passed out, her world had turned black. 


===Day 011 - Submission &amp; Mind Break Part I=== 


When Ahsoka started to come to after her encounter with the guards. She groggily 
looked around and saw a guard holding each of her arms and dragging her forward. 
Soon however they stopped dragging her and propped her up on her knees. Ahsoka 
took a moment to absorb her surroundings, upon doing so she realized that she 
was in the Queen's throne room. &quot;UHH!&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. 
&quot;I failed. I failed again! &quot;. 


She was physically restrained by two guards each one pulling an arm behind her 
back while another two guards stood on standby off to the side. Molec was 
present as well, now free from the shock collar that Ahsoka had placed on him. 
&quot; That bastard&quot;, Ahsoka said internally, &quot;He won't get away with 
this&quot;. 


Just then the Queen entered room and approached Ahsoka. Miraj took care as she 
examined the young orange skinned Togruta before her. &quot;Hmm...You've caused 
me quite a lot of trouble young one. Have you anything to say for yourself? 
&quot;, Miraj asked. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_011.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka staring back at the Queen in 
defiance]]Ahsoka lifted her head and met the Queen's piercing gaze with her own. 
She watched as the Zygerrian ruler made her way up her steps and sat upon her 
throne. Ahsoka clenched her fists in anger as she responded, &quot;I have one 
thing and one thing only to say: I WILL NEVER BE YOUR SLAVE! &quot;. 


Miraj frowned. &quot;How unfortunate. I had hoped you would comply with my 
wishes. It's truly a shame&quot;. 


Just then a guard came up from behind Ahsoka and placed a new collar around her 
neck. It was tight and gripped Ahsoka's throat securely. Miraj watched with 
intrigue, &quot;This one won't be removed so easily girl. You see only I have 
the key to remove it&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked down at the floor disgusted not wasting her time with a response. 
Miraj, her business concluded, then ordered the guards to take her back to her 
cell. After Ahsoka was dragged out of the room, Miraj turned toward Molec. 


&quot;As for you Prime Minister, I believe you have demonstrated your abilities 
at breaking this slave to be rather lackluster&quot;. 


Molec looked back puzzled. &quot;So?&quot;. 


Miraj continued, &quot;I will be taking possession of this slave girl 
myself&quot;. 


&quot;What?&quot; Molec exclaimed. &quot;You can't!&quot; 


Miraj payed him no mind as she examined her fine nails. &quot;I can do whatever 
I want, as a matter of fact you have shown yourself to be of little use to me. 
However I am happening to feel slightly generous today. You shall remain Prime 
Minister for now, but should you fail me again you can expect to be punished for 
it&quot;. 


Molec gulped, he had nothing to Say. 


&quot; You may leave&quot;, the Queen said dismissively. Two guards then escorted 
him out of the throne room. 


As soon as he left a smile befell Miraj's face. For she knew that the Togruta 
would break under her watch, she was sure of it. That new collar wasn't just a 
tight shock collar. 


Miraj laughed to herself quietly as she imagined the orange skinned girl 
breaking to her will. The collar was actually lined on the inside with 
microscopic needles pumping powerful aphrodisiac and drugs into the Togruta's 
body. 


&quot; The chemicals and hormones will circulate through the girl's body. Her 
desire and lust will increase along with her sensitivity to sexual stimulation. 
She'll crave satisfaction...satisfaction that only I can provide&quot;. Miraj 
said internally. 


Miraj could feel herself getting wet at the thought of it. &quot;No amount of 
self stimulation will crave her hunger, before she knows it she'll be dependent 
on me. A true sex slave corrupted to my liking. A fate deserving of a slut like 
her&quot;, Miraj told herself. 


&quot;She will be mine&quot;, Miraj smiled. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka and the guards had reached her new cell. &quot;Get in there 
slut!&quot;, the guard laughed as he pushed Ahsoka onto the cold dirty floor. 
The other guard seemed to be having his own kind of fun as he approached Ahsoka. 
&quot;Nice ass bitch&quot;, he taunted as he slapped her behind. 


Ahsoka who wasn't expecting the sudden jolt, let out a soft yelp in response. 
The Teo guards then stepped back and locked the door to the cell behind him. 
&quot;Enjoy your new home whore&quot;, they both snarled. They then left to 
stand guard at the end of the hallway. 


Ahsoka got to her feet and sat down on her pitiful excuse for a bed. It was 
essentially a beaten up five inch thick mattress laying on the floor, no better 
than the accommodations in a prison. 


She punched the wall next to her in a fit of rage. &quot;Dammit! I was so close! 
UHH! !&quot;, she covered her face with her hands. 


&quot;How could I have let this happen? How could I have been this weak? This 
stupid? It makes me sick. I'm better than this!&quot;, she removed her hands 
from her face. &quot;I'm sorry master, I've failed you. You've died for nothing 
and now I'm going just rot here in this hellhole!&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked at her hands. &quot;If only...if only I had the force. Then I 
could escape from this place&quot;. She clenched her fist. 


Ahsoka thought back to when she escaped from Molec. &quot;Unless I can call upon 
the dark side...No. I can't. I know better. There has to be a better way. Master 
always said...but..... Master is gone. GAHH!&quot;. She layed down on her bed, 
frustrated without a clue of what to do. 


&quot;If only I had the wisdom...If only I had the strength...&quot;, Ahsoka 
asked herself. She didn't know what to do. Soon she found herself closing her 
eyes and falling asleep uncertain of her future. 


===Day 012 - Submission &amp; Mind Break Part II=== 


Ahsoka awoke in the middle of the night sweating profusely. Her orange flesh 
glistened and shined as if she had just taken a steamy shower. &quot;Uhhh, why 
am I so hot?&quot;, she said to herself. The mattress that she was laying upon 
was also soaked. 


Ahsoka's body was on fire. &quot;Oh!..... Ah!..... This feeling!..... What's 
happening?&quot;, she reached under her skirt to find that her pussy was 
dripping wet, pulsating with insatiable lust. &quot;Ah! What is..... I...I can't 


control myself !&quot; 


Ahsoka then reached into her vagina and began to play with herself, stimulating 
her oversensitive pussy in order to satisfy her insane urges. She plunged her 
middle and ring fingers deep into her womanhood and for minutes on end she 
continued, but to her dismay achieved no success. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_012.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka, desperate for 


satisfaction] ]She couldn't climax, and it was so infuriating. It was like her 
body was fighting control. She wanted nothing more than to cum, her body crying 
out for pleasure, but no matter what she tried she couldn't find any release. 
&quot;Why? Why is this happening to me!?&quot;, Ahsoka pleaded as she began to 
stimulate herself with even greater intensity, thrusting inward at an even more 
rapid rate. 


&quot;AHHH! COME ON!&quot;, Ahsoka was said as she continued to go crazy with 
lust, sweat covered her body and dipped from her brow. She looked like she had 
just ran a mile. &quot;WHYYY? UHH! &quot;, Ahsoka cried out for her body to give 
her the sweet release that she craved for. 


&quot; THAT'S IT!&quot;, Ahsoka exclaimed as she removed her crop top revealing 
her breasts. &quot;I CAN'T TAKE THIS ANYMORE! &quot;, Ahsoka then began to fondle 
and pinch her right tit using her right hand while she used her left hand to 
finger her still throbbing pussy. 


Pre-cum and vaginal fluids secreted onto the floor from the Togruta's womanhood. 
Her hand, still lodged within herself, was now sticky and wet. Ahsoka, for hours 
on end continued to finger and fondle herself but the uncontrollable urges 
wouldn't go away. 


She continued in her fruitless efforts up until the crack of dawn when the 
guards came by to check on the slaves in her hallway. When they reached her cell 
they were delighted to find her in such a pitiful state. 


She was wearing nothing, as she had torn of all her clothes in vain attempt to 
quell her urges, and her exposed skin was covered in sweat and pre-cum. Ahsoka 
was embarrassed and utterly humiliated. 


&quot;Wow&quot;, one guard chuckled. &quot;What a whore, she couldn't even go 
one night in here without crying out for attention&quot;. 


&quot;Get up bitch!&quot;, the other guard said. &quot;We're taking you to the 
shower. You can't look like this in front of the Queen. 


The guards proceeded to remove Ahsoka from her cell and brought her to the 
bathroom in order to get herself cleaned up. As Ahsoka showered and felt the hot 
water run down her form she let out a soft moan of irritation. To her dismay her 
body still felt like it was on the constant verge of an orgasm. She once again 
started to finger herself when a guard butted in. &quot;Get out here slut, can't 
you stop for five minutes?&quot;. 


Ahsoka reluctantly did as she was told and got out of the shower and dried off. 
The other guard handed her back her clothes after she was done. Ahsoka slipped 
the short top on and tied the skirt around her waist. She wasn't given any shoes 
at all. 


Ahsoka was then guided back to the throne room. When she arrived she found the 
Queen waiting with a smile across her face. 


&quot;How was your night slave?&quot;, Miraj asked. 


&quot;Fine&quot;, Ahsoka lied. Unwittingly she began to maneuver her hand under 
her skirt in a desperate attempt to quell her lust. Her inhibitions and self 
control meant nothing in the face of her overwhelming desires. 


&quot;Is that so?...Hmmmmm..... &quot;, Miraj watched as Ahsoka began to play 
with herself in front of her. &quot;I guess you must be excited to see me? 
&quot;. 


&quot;What are you....?&quot;, just then Ahsoka realized what she had been 
doing. One guard behind her spanked her ass. &quot;Slut&quot;, show some respect 
to your master and Queen. 


Miraj eyed the guards, &quot;Leave us alone.&quot; 


&quot; Your majesty&quot;, the two guards then excused themselves for speaking 
out of turn and exited the room. 


Miraj turned her attention toward Ahsoka. &quot;You see my slave that collar 
there has been designed to make you desire sex and to drive you to the brink 
with lust. However not just anyone thing or person will suffice in satisfying 
your wicked desires. You see Togruta, you may only satisfy yourself through 
me&quot,; . 


Ahsoka's widened. &quot;You want me to give my body to you!&quot;. 
Miraj laughed, &quot;In a manner of speaking yes&quot;. 


Ahsoka growled, &quot;You're crazy if you think I'll ever be some sex toy for 
you! &quot,;. 


&quot;Oh Really?&quot;, Miraj replied. &quot;Does that mean you don't want to 
satisfy that burning urge you've had all day?&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked at her juice covered hand. She wanted nothing more than the sweet 
pleasure of release but she couldn't give Miraj the satisfaction. She had to 
stay strong. &quot;Buzz off bitch!&quot;, Ahsoka said with booming confidence. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Let's see what you say tomorrow my little Togruta Slut! 
Guards!&quot;. Ahsoka was then taken back to her cell, her lust still 
unquenched. 


===Day 017 - Submission &amp; Mind Break Part III=== 


Ahsoka spent the next several days enduring intense physical suffering and 

stress. Her body was nearing its limit, as she was living in a state of complete 
ecstasy and anticipation. It was becoming to much to bear and she could stand it 
no longer. She didn't care. She just needed to stop this constant state of lust. 


Later in the day the guards found Ahsoka in her miserable and pathetic state 
sprawled out on the floor, trying desperately to self stimulate herself, but the 
pleasure of sweet release still eluded her. The guards were turned on by the 
sight but they knew that the Queen would be furious if they had their way with 
the Togruta. So they did what they were told and brought Ahsoka before her. 


It wasn't long before they reached the throne room and forced the former Jedi 
onto her knees at the base of the steps to Miraj's throne. &quot;Have you 
something to say slave?&quot;, Miraj said as she eyed her slave with a confident 
grin. 


Ahsoka gulped, ashamed of what she was about to say, and looked up. 
&quot;Please, I need you to make these feelings, these urges go away!&quot;. 


&quot;Hmm...Why should I?&quot;, Miraj said questioningly. &quot; You've 
disrespected me and my prime minister. Not to mention your countless insults and 
brash behavior&quot;. 


Ahsoka bowed her head, overcome with powerlessness. &quot;Please, I beg of 
you...&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_017.jpeg|thumb|400px|Miraj examining Ahsoka]]Miraj stood up 
from her throne and walked down the steps toward Ahsoka. She circled the orange 


skinned girl, like a predator examining its prey. She then ran her finger down 
Ahsoka's exposed back. The mere touch had Ahsoka's body aroused. &quot;I'm 
afraid I'll need more than that...&quot;, Miraj said. &quot;Your sins won't be 
forgiven so easily&quot;. 


&quot;I'll do anything PLEASE! &quot;, Ahsoka pleaded as she felt her juices 
leaking onto the floor, her pussy desperate and throbbing for the chance to 
climax. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Then call me Master&quot;. 


Ahsoka's eyes widened at the command. She thought to herself, &quot;This bitch, 
she really thinks I'll lower myself to such a level....Oh, but....but this 
feeling this pain....it won't stop....I can't think straight!&quot;. Ahsoka 
looked up at Miraj. &quot;Please make this stop...... MASTER&quot; . 


The Queen's smile grew, knowing full well she was step closer to complete 
control over her new pet. &quot;Guards, leave us!&quot;. 


&quot;Yes your highness!&quot;, the guards responded as left the throne room 
closing the doors behind them. 


Miraj then refocused on the Togruta before her, &quot;Get on your hands and 
knees and beg for me slave! &quot; 


Ahsoka reluctantly did as she was told. She got on all fours with her head 
looking at the floor in shame, struggling to hold back tears. She then said 
weakly, &quot;Please master...&quot;. 


&quot;What was that? I couldn't hear you&quot;, Miraj taunted. 


Suddenly Ahsoka's head jerked upward. &quot;I don't have a choice&quot;, she 
told herself. &quot;MASTER! &quot;, she said. &quot;PLEASE! MASTER! &quot;. 


Miraj laughed, &quot;What a despicable sight. Who would of thought a Jedi would 
be so easy to manipulate and control. Just a few measly days have passed and I 
already have you begging for mercy!&quot;. Miraj then walked around to Ahsoka's 
behind. She undid the knot holding the Togruta's skirt together, before 
proceeding to tare it off and throw it to the side. 


Ahsoka's body began to sweat all over in anticipation. She would finally be 
satisfied. 


Miraj eyed Ahsoka's bare orange ass. &quot;My,my...&quot;, she thought to 
herself. &quot;This girl has quite the rear end. Time to see what it can take! 
&quot;, Miraj then proceeded to slap Ahsoka's left ass cheek. 


A sharp pain traveled through Ahsoka but it was followed by a rush of pleasure. 
&quot;why am I enjoying this?&quot;, she thought to herself. However the only 
sound she muttered was a thick &quot;UH!&quot;. 


Miraj smiled. &quot;You like that don't you girl!&quot;, She then struck 
Ahsoka's ass a second, then a third and a fourth time. 


&quot;UH! OH! AH!&quot;, Ahsoka squeaked sounds of pleasure as she was slapped 
around. Already she felt herself nearing a climax. &quot;YES! MASTER! KEEP 
GOING! &quot,;. 


Miraj laughed as she saw the juices and fluids spilling out Ahsoka's ass. 
&quot;Oh, my little whore! This is just a taste!&quot;, just then Miraj made a 
claw with her hand and dug her nails into Ahsoka's ass cheek. Each one was at 
least an inch length. 


Ahsoka's eyes widened, &quot;AHHHH!, YOU'VE DONE IT!?..... OOOOQUUUUAAHE&quot;. In 


that moment Ahsoka unleashed a vicious orgasm. Cum exploded outward, the days of 
fluids had been building up were released in one fell swoop. 


Miraj barely managed to pull pack before the load was released. She took a step 
back and examined the slutty Togruta before her. &quot;You came already now did 
you? Well that's to bad I was just starting to enjoy myself&quot;. 


Ahsoka just laid on the floor in a pool of her own fluids. She had finally 
achieved a sense of relief after all this time. 


&quot;Well then you'll receive no more from me today, Guards!&quot;, the 
Zygerrian Royal guards proceeded to enter the room at Miraj's call. &quot; Take 
this slave to get cleaned up, and then return her to her cell&quot;, Miraj 
looked down to see the skirt she had tore off the Togruta in front of her on the 
ground. &quot;Don't bother with this men, I have a feeling she won't be needing 
it tonight&quot;. 


&quot; Your majesty&quot;. The two guards then dragged the groggy Ahsoka from the 
throne room. As they left Miraj smiled. &quot;That was rather fun&quot; she told 
herself. &quot;If that girl has come this far already cumming in under two 
minutes, then I see things coming along delightfully&quot;. A devious smile 
befell Miraj's face. 


&quot; There is no doubt her body will be hungry for more&quot;. 


Later that night Ahsoka had been cleaned up and thrown back in her cell. After 
the guards left she began to talk to herself. &quot;Oh, that was heavenly! 
&quot;, she looked down at her exposed lower half, her pussy already wet. She 
felt a desire for more. &quot;I'm still not satisfied? It looks my body still 
needs more from her&quot;. 


Ahsoka then clenched her fist, &quot;Damn! How could I let myself be like this! 
&quot;. She punched the ground frustration, &quot;No, that's what she wants me 

think. She thinks I'll succumb to these urges. She thinks I'll start to believe 
I'm some kind of slut or whore. But no. I'm not those things. You may have won 

today, but I'm not giving in yet&quot;. 


===Day 030 - Submission &amp; Mind Break Part IV=== 


It had been nearly two weeks since the last time Ahsoka's lust was quenched by 
the Queen and she was loosing focus. The only thing on her mind was the thought 
of being dominated and satisfied by the Zygerrian noble. She couldn't help 
picturing countless scenarios for herself. 


Just then two guards approached her cell. &quot;The Queen requests your 
presence&quot,. 


Ahsoka stood up forgetting she no longer had anything covering her lower half. 
One of the guards smiled while the other handed Ahsoka a blue loincloth. 
&quot;Have some decency slave&quot;, he said. 


Ahsoka put the cloth on and walked with the guards to the Queen's throne room. 
She then found herself before Miraj once more. 


Miraj looked down at Ahsoka. &quot;My slave, I'm sure you are going through 
intense agony right now waiting for me to satisfy your urges&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked down at the floor. &quot;She wanted the Queen more than anything 
else, but could she really lower herself to such a level? Would she loose 
herself? Or have I already changed?&quot;. Before she could finish her thought 


Miraj continued, &quot;So I have a proposition. If you can pleasure me slave. 
Then I will satisfy you&quot;. 


Ahsoka's eyes widened. &quot;What?&quot;. 


Miraj looked down at her. &quot;You heard me girl. Besides it's not like you 
have much of a choice&quot;. Miraj then proceeded to take out an electro whip. 
&quot;I have other means of punishing you&quot;. 


Ahsoka gulped. &quot;I guess I really don't have an input in the matter&quot;. 
Ahsoka made her way up the Queen's throne and examined the Queen's lewd curvy 
figure. Her mouth salivated upon gazing at her, she then leaned forward and 
gripped Miraj's breasts. It was clear that underneath she wasn't wearing a bra 
as her melons moved freely and unrestricted as they were fondled by the Togruta. 


Miraj gasped softly.A &quot;0h man! She's good!&quot;, she thought, trying not 
to moan aloud so quickly. But it was getting harder not to with every passing 
moment. 


&quot;This is so humiliating!&quot;, Ahsoka thought. She continued to grope the 
Queen and strengthened her grip on the Queen's tits. &quot;Is this to your 
liking Master?&quot;. 


Miraj moaned a little, still surprised at the proficiency of her Togruta slave. 
&quot;Yes.&quot,; 


Ahsoka began to remove the upper part of the Queen's dress and revealed her 
naked breasts, plump as ripe fruits. Ahsoka then started take things to the next 
level as she pinched the Queen's nipples and lick her left tit, running her 
tongue across her smooth soft skin. 


Miraj arched her back and moaned as Ahsoka licked her. &quot;Yes... 
Yes...&quot;, she couldn't believe she was being pleasured so easily by a girl 
who hadn't had sex until this morning. &quot;Please...&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled. &quot;It won't be long now&quot;, she thought as her mind was 
still completely focused on her end goal of pleasure and relief at the Queen's 
hands. She then proceeded to remove Miraj's skirt revealing her feline pussy in 
the process. Ahsoka ran her fingers along the Queen's womanhood. Ahsoka's mouth 
watered. &quot;I'm going to go full force from the start&quot;, she thought to 
herself. &quot;The faster she succumbs to me the sooner she'll return the favor 
for me. She then put her entire hand into the Queen's exposed and throbbing 
vagina. 


Miraj screamed in pleasure and pain as Ahsoka filled her with her hand. Her back 
arched and she shuddered uncontrollably as she felt her climax nearing. 


Ahsoka pushed her hand in further until she poked the Queen's barrier. At the 
same time she licked the Queen's midriff as she squeezed the nipple of the 
Queen's right breast. It was three pronged attack that was proving most 
effective. 


Miraj moaned in pleasure. She felt Ahsoka inside of her, filling her, and it 
felt wonderful. &quot;Yes... Yes...&quot;, she moaned. &quot; YES... YES...! 
&quot;, her moans grew louder with every passing moment. 


&quot;I'm getting closer&quot;, Ahsoka thought. &quot;Just a bit further. She 
shoved her hand up deeper and broke through her barrier. She felt the Queen's 
hard nipple in her other hand as she began to suckle the Queen's other breast. 
&quot;Come on Master! I know you're enjoying this!&quot;, Ahsoka said in between 
breaths. 


Miraj screamed in pleasure as Ahsoka pushed past her barrier. She shuddered 
violently as she came, her body consumed in complete and utter ecstasy. 


Ahsoka pulled her cum covered hand out of the Queen's pussy. She examined her 
slimly hand in pleasure. &quot;That was a lot more fun then I thought it would 
be&quot;, Ahsoka said internally as she licked off her hand devouring the fluids 
until she had cleaned herself off. She looked to the Queen sprawled out in her 
throne, cum still leaking from her pussy onto the floor as a result of her 
orgasm. &quot;I did as you asked master. Did you enjoy it?!&quot;, Ahsoka said 
eagerly. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka and answered with honesty. &quot;Yes, very much slave. 
You have done well and far exceeded my expectations. Now as a woman of my word I 
will give you your reward. It is your choice, do you want to be left alone to 
your devices or to have the gift of sex with me?&quot;. 
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options] ]Ahsoka looked down at herself. She debated whether or not to be truly 
honest about how she felt. Throughout the past couple weeks she had been drained 
and battered both mentally and physically. She desired the Queen more than 
anything, everything else was secondary. Just touching her Royal body was all 
she needed to confirm her feelings. Finally she made a desicion. &quot;Master I 
want you to go inside me, I want you to fondle me, I want you to stroke my lekku 
like the pet I am to you. Please master, Pleasure me!&quot;. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's reaction, she could sense that her control over Ahsoka 
was almost complete. &quot;Alright slave. I will do give you what you wish and I 
will continue to do that for you often, as long as you pledge your self and body 
to me as my sex slave.&quot; 


Ahsoka got on her knees, her mind had already been made up. &quot;I pledge 
myself to you Master. I am your sex slave to do with as you please&quot;, 
Ahsoka's pussy ached upon uttering those words. 


Miraj felt immensely pleased and proud. &quot;Excellent choice girl.&quot;, she 
then proceeded to sit on the floor beside Ahsoka before slowly moving her 
loincloth out of the way, exposing Ahsoka's pure orange womanhood. She gently 
stroked her womanly opening and rubbed Ahsoka's head tails at the same time. 


&quot;Oh....Master....Thank You!&quot;, Ahsoka moaned as she was overcome with 
immense pleasure. &quot;Oh Master, can you suck my lekku?! I would really love 
that! OHHHH&quot;. 


Miraj smiled and put Ahsoka's lekku in her mouth, sucking on it as she put one 
finger inside Ahsoka's throbbing young pussy. 


THIS......45- THIS FEELING OF PLEASURE!!.......... DONT STOP! !!!!!!&quot;. Ahsoka 
could feel her juices leaking out as she became wet with anticipation and lust. 


Miraj continued to have her way with Ahsoka, strategically attacking her pussy 
and assaulting her sensitive lekku. Ahsoka on the other hand was receiving just 
what she had wanted for so long, and soon her body entered a state of complete 
ecstasy as cum oozed from her pussy in one storm after another. She was finally 
able to feel the sweet sense of relief that only Miraj could provide her with. 


Ahsoka was overcome with complete satisfaction and relief, it was as if this 
tremendous burden was finally lifted from her shoulders. All she could think 
about was the next orgasm and how good it would feel. The feeling was strangely 
liberating. 


Miraj smiled at her slave's reaction, &quot;Why don't we spice things up a bit 
now shall we? You've me the Prime Minister have you not?&quot;. 


The mention of the Prime Minister stirred up some negative emotions in Ahsoka, 
the bastard did try to rape her after all. This time she'd show him what things 


are like when they are done on her own terms. Ahsoka decided to play into the 
Queen's suggestion, &quot;I here he has a big penis Master, why don't we bring 
him in?&quot;. Although in reality Ahsoka was quite familiar with his cock after 
all from their previous encounter. 


Miraj seemed thoughtful and smiled at the way her slave was turning into a slut. 
&quot;Of course. Guard, bring him over.&quot; It wasn't long before Atai entered 
the throne room. &quot;Yes your highness?&quot;, he asked. 


Miraj smiled at him. &quot;My slave has something to ask you.&quot;, shs said as 
she put another finger inside Ahsoka's pussy while putting the lekku in her 
mouth again. 


Ahsoka placed her hand over Atai's crotch. &quot;I seem to recall you having 
quite the sizable cock, Atai. Would you mind putting it to use on me? A little 
Togruta Slut like me needs to be fucked properly&quot;. 


Atai was shocked at the drastic change in the Togruta's attitude since their 
last encounter and he could feel himself getting wet at the sight of Ahsoka 
kneeling on the floor with Miraj's fingers inside her. He then reached for his 
belt and began to unbuckle his pants. 
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desires]]Ahsoka got on all fours with the Queen beneath her fingering her pussy 
and sucking her head tail simultaneously. She then aimed her plump heart shaped 
ass at Atai. &quot;This time you are gonna put it where I want it. Come on Atai 
fuck me in my little ass. I know you want to&quot;. Ahsoka shook her ass to 
taunt the Zygerrian Prime Minister. 


Atai's mouth watered at the sight Togruta, she had no idea what she was in for. 
He then positioned himself behind Ahsoka, gripping her hips. He proceeded to 
nudge the tip of his member inside her asshole. &quot;You must have used the 
Force to read my mind.&quot;. He teased Ahsoka as he pushed deeper into her. 


Ahsoka moaned as Atai's cock entered her ass, its power was almost intoxicating. 
&quot;Oh you're good! Oh and Master put your whole hand inside me pussy to and 
pinch my nipple. Oh and keep sucking my lekku. As for you Atai, you're a big 
man. Your penis must be at least 7 inches. Or am I wrong? I'd hate to be 
disappointed so show me what you can do with that fat cock!&quot;. 


Miraj smiled and did as Ahsoka requested. Atai smiled as well. &quot;I'1ll show 
you what I can do!&quot;, he said in response to Ahsoka's playfully taunting 
request. As he pushed his whole nine inch length inside Ahsoka. &quot;Can you 
take it slut?!&quot;. 


&quot ;NOOOOOOOO00O0O0OOON!............ AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!..........205 TOOOOOOOO..... 
MUCH! &quot;, Ahsoka screamed and moaned as his cock proved to be bigger than she 
had anticipated. She soon climaxed and exploded her load everywhere. 
&quot;PLEASE....OH..... DONT STOP! !!!....I LOVE YOUR PENIS! !&quot;, Ahsoka didn't 
even think about he words. She found Molec revolting but she was in awe at the 
power of his manhood, she never thought a cock could be so dominating and 
forceful. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's reaction and decided to take things up a notch as well 
and put her whole hand inside Ahsoka while rubbing her lekku even harder. 
Meanwhile Atai continued to fuck Ahsoka relentlessly. 


&quot;Is that all you got Atai?! Surely you can do better!&quot;, Ahsoka said 
sparkly eager to extract the most out of Atai's effort. 


Atai laughed in response, &quot; Of course I can do better!&quot; He pulled out 
almost completely before diving back into her as hard as he could. He matched 
his thrusts to Miraj's, and they both went in and out, in and out of Ahsoka in 
rhythm, so she was simultaneously penetrated in both holes. 


&quot;OHHHHHH........ FUCK ME......... I LOVE THIS...... YAHHHHHHHHH! &quot;, Ahsoka 
completely absorbed herself in her slutty nature. Her Jedi past and duties were 
the last things on her mind. She was truly a slutty sex slave to serve her 
Master and and now realized how powerful a dick could be. Soon Ahsoka came 
violently once more as she gave in to the thrusts of Atai and The Queen. 


Ahsoka then passed out onto the floor in a cum covered mess. She and finally 
been satisfied as her mind drifted away to dreams of endless sex and to her 
surprise cock. 


Miraj looked to her guards, &quot;Men, bring her to my room. She and I have 
business tomorrow&quot;. 


&quot;Yes your majesty&quot;, the guards then carried Ahsoka to the Queen's 
bedroom. 
Miraj then turned toward Molec. &quot;Not bad prime minister&quot;. 


&quot; Thank you, your highness&quot;, Atai bowed. 


&quot;You may leave and clean yourself up&quot;. Molec nodded and then left the 
room. 


After he left Miraj smiled. &quot;Oh my little Togruta slave. You have finally 
submitted yourself to me. You may think it's that collar but the truth is I've 
deactivated it days ago. Today all that lust and craving is of your mind's own 
cognition&quot;. 


Miraj laughed. &quot;You are finally mine! &quot; 


===Day 031 - Transformation Part I=== 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_031.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka going through her 
thoughts and imagination] ]Ahsoka awoke in the Queen's bed, from the rays of 
light beaming in through the windows she could tell it was morning. 
&quot;Woah&quot;, she said to herself. &quot;I never thought I would have 
enjoyed an experience like that as much as I did&quot;. For the first time in 
weeks she finally felt at ease but still infatuated by the thought of continuing 
to explore further in her sexual exploits. 


She then stood up and stretched her legs for a moment. Her imagination dwelled 
on the Queen's curvy figure, she nearly salivated at the thought of her. But not 
just a desire for pleasure but to show her what she was capable of. Ahsoka's 
mind was cleared of the unwavering lust that had consumed it. The void filled by 
a new found craving to return the favor to the Zygerrian Queen&quot;. 


Ahsoka salivated at the thought of having her way with the Queen. Squeezing her 
massive breasts and licking her lewd pussy seemed more and more appealing by the 
moment. Ahsoka rubbed her pussy as she fantasied of new ways to fuck her. But to 
her surprise, her unchained imagination began to dwell on the image of Molec's 
member. 


Ahsoka was sure that it wasn't out of desire for the man, he was as revolting as 
they come. But there was something but the way he used his cock. Ahsoka had 
never dreamed at how intoxicating it could be at the receiving end of its power. 
She could only ponder as to how such an instrument could benefit someone that 
was far more capable then me. &quot;Perhaps if I had..... &quot;, Ahsoka began to 
question herself internally when Miraj suddenly entered the room. Upon noticing 
her arrival Ahsoka lowered her head to her majesty, &quot;Hello Master, Good 
Morning&quot;. 


Miraj, pleased at her new slave's response, she sat down upon her bed. 
&quot;Relax my slave. Come closer&quot;. 


Ahsoka did as she was told and sat down next to the Queen. &quot; Yes 
Master&quot,;. 


Miraj smiled. &quot;I am very impressed with your progress slave. You've proven 
yourself to be quite resourceful&quot;. Miraj proceeded to run her finger down 
Ahsoka's lekku. 


Ahsoka blushed slightly at the comments. Miraj then spoke, &quot;Tell me girl, 
what is your name?&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked perplexed at the question. It never crossed her mind that she 
would be interested in her as anything more as servant to be looked down upon. 
She never could have expected that the Zygerrian Queen would even want to know 
her name. She asked herself, &quot;Does she really care about me?&quot;. Ahsoka 
pondered to herself for a brief moment before she quietly answered, &quot;My 
name...my name is Ahsoka&quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;What a beautiful name, Ahsoka. Now tell me did you enjoy 
what happened yesterday?&quot;. 


Ahsoka gulped. But to her surprise any sense of shame she had seemed to vanish. 
She then told Miraj the truth. &quot;Yes...Yes I did Master&quot;. 


Miraj looked at Ahsoka, &quot;I knew you did. I could tell it then and I can see 
that your words are true. Your beautiful blue eyes are as sincere as they 
come&quot;. Miraj then stood up, &quot;Now then, do you pledge yourself to me 
Ahsoka? Will you be my personal slave?&quot;. 


Ahsoka knelt before Miraj, her previous hesitation beginning to waver. &quot;I 
am yours....My master&quot,. 


Miraj chucked, &quot;We will accomplish great things Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka couldn't help herself but to smile back. Any conflict she had within her 
had all but dissolved. &quot;Forget the Republic...&quot;, she told herself. 
&quot;Forget the Jedi....Forget Anakin....Forget the Past&quot;. 


She stood up, &quot;This is my life now&quot;. Ahsoka smiled. 


Ahsoka clenched her fist and remembered what had happened the previous day. 
&quot;I gave in...&quot;, she told herself. &quot;I lost control of myself and 
submitted myself to the Queen. I was wild and untamed. But...I have never felt 
better. I understand now my purpose. I will be the perfect slave for my master. 
She will cherish me. Take care of me. Satisfy me. Care for me. And in return I 
will pleasure her to the best of my ability. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;This feeling...I can't explain it. I want more. Only 
Master understands me now and I will do my best to please her&quot;. She could 
feel her crotch itching with anticipation. But she also found her self overcome 
a new desire that she couldn't explain. One that was driving her to become as 
dominant and powerful as possible, by any means necessary. Even if it meant 
making a few medications to both her will and her body in order to become the 
most perfect sexual instrument. 


Ahsoka gave Miraj a look of conviction. &quot;I am ready Master&quot;. 


===Day 032 - Transformation Part II=== 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_032.jpeg|thumb|359px|Luna]]Ahsoka and Miraj spent the 
rest of the day together before leaving the bedroom early the next morning. 
Ahsoka was wearing a blue silk robe given to her by the Queen to cover herself. 
As the two walked Miraj initiated a conversion. 


&quot;Ahsoka I believe it's time we acquire some more suitable garments for you. 
Ones that will fit both you and your personality as well as serve the purpose of 
making you look desirable and seductive for both your role in my harem and as my 
personal sex slave&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded, it seemed logical to look the part that she had do wholeheartedly 
embraced. Besides she was no stranger to revealing clothing. &quot;I agree 
Master. I've been thinking it's about time I got to work&quot;. 


The two soon arrived at a sort of wardrobe for the slaves. They had to take 
quite a roundabout route to get there so Ahsoka concluded they must have taken 
the long away around to avoid the harem or something to that effect. Upon 
entering there was a seamstress already waiting. 


&quot;This is Luna. My personal seamstress and fashion expert. I've tasked her 
with the important assignment of designing your outfit Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Perfect Master&quot;. She had been running through 
countless sexual fantasies throughout the past couple weeks, so Ahsoka had 
plenty of ideas in mind. &quot;I have been thinking of such a design for an 
occasion such as this&quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Good then I'll leave you two to your own devices until the 
afternoon. Let's just say I'm intrigued to see what you manage to 
assemble&quot;. 


Once Miraj left the room Ahsoka turned to Luna. &quot;Hello. I hope you are able 
to abide my outfit request. Let's see I would like a new outfit designed like 
this: A Golden Choker collar with a green emerald in the front with a loincloth 
that is.... about four feet long dangling down from it as along as it conceals 
my womanhood I don't care. Also I want it to be blue and translucent...... Oh and 
skinny enough to pass between my breasts&quot;. 


Ahsoka thought for a moment and then continued to talk, &quot;Hmmm...I would 
also like two blue armbands that cover my forearms...... I also want two blue 4- 
inch heels with golden bottoms.... and also make sure that they show off the top 
of my feet. I love the feeling of air going between my toes&quot;. 


Ahsoka pondered for a bit longer, &quot;Oh and I don't want any pants or 
underwear either. This way I can easily pleasure guests. Being able to quickly 
satisfy them without removing the outfit is good too&quot;. 


Ahsoka continued, &quot;Also if you can I would like you to pierce my nipples, 
each with a gold ring that is one inch in diameter. I don't want to cover my 
breasts, I want Master to always see them. Also I hear the sensation is pretty 
arousing&quot;. 


Ahsoka stooped to take a breath. &quot;Do you think you can do this for me Luna? 
I know it's a lot&quot;. 


Luna smiled, &quot;It won't be a problem, I'll have it done in a few hours. Take 
a seat&quot;. Her comforting grin illuminated a warmth that Ahsoka hadn't 
expected. 


Ahsoka nodded in excitement and proceeded to sit down and wait for her outfit. 
She could help but imagine herself in it, how hot she would look. She was sure 
that the Queen would becoming even more infatuated with her than she already 
was. 


She dreamt of her unrelenting onslaught of her master. She got wet just 
imagining her moans and cries getting louder. Ahsoka rubbed her pussy in earnest 
but as she did she noticed this strange feeling encompass her. She couldn't 
explain it but it was as if her body was missing something. After nearly six 
hours Luna returned. She laid the outfit into Ahsoka's arms. &quot;I hope you 
enjoy it&quot;. 


Ahsoka, snapped out of her day dreaming, eagerly put the outfit on. She examined 
herself with the outfit on in the mirror and placed a hand on her hip. &quot;I 
love it! Thank you so much Luna. Master is lucky to have you&quot;. 


Luna blushed. &quot;Thank you Miss...&quot;. 
&quot;Ahsoka...call me Ahsoka&quot;. 
Luna smiled, &quot;Yes, Miss Ahsoka...Thank you&quot;. 


Just then Miraj entered the room. &quot;Ah Ahsoka. I see you have your new 
outfit and oh my you look stunning&quot;. Miraj was being turned on by the mere 
sight of her Togruta slave. 


&quot;I know right?&quot;, Ahsoka teased as she squished her exposed tits 
together, golden rings now hanging from her erect nipples. She then strode over 
to her master. &quot;So what is your bidding?&quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;I have some rather troublesome guests that have been giving 
me quite the hard time. I believe they could use someone to cheer them up a bit. 
You think you're up to the task&quot;. 


&quot;As ready as I'll ever be Master, show me the way&quot;, Ahsoka was eager 
to expand her sexual experiences in order to become as efficient and ultimately 
dominant as possible. 


Ahsoka followed the Queen as they entered the harem where a young man was 
waiting. He was certainly well groomed and dressed, he must have been some kind 
of senator or maybe a noble or something to that effect. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;She's yours for the night, I have no doubt that you'll enjoy 
her company&quot;. She then left the room leaving the two alone. 


Ahsoka walked up the man and sat besides him. &quot;Master says you're in need 
of some relaxation?&quot;, Ahsoka said seductively as she placed her hand on his 
chest. 


&quot;Perhaps...&quot;, he replied. &quot;I've had a rather unsavory day&quot;. 


Ahsoka smirked, &quot;Allow me to change that&quot;. She ran her hand down to 
his waist and undid his belt with the speed and proficiency of a pro. 


&quot;Oh really?&quot;, the man replied. &quot;Let's see what you can do&quot;. 
He let Ahsoka continue her advance. 


Ahsoka pulled down his pants removing them entirely before proceeding to toss 
them to the side. 


She looked down at his member. &quot;Hmm....I've seen bigger&quot;, she thought 
to herself. Her mind drifted to Molec's cock once more. Such magnitude. Such 
power. 


She got on her knees before the man. She ran her finger down his dick, tracing 
his bulging veins before firmly grasping his sac at the base of his now 
elongated and recent manhood. &quot;This will be over quickly&quot;. 


&quot;What did you say?&quot;, the man questioned before he was cut off by 


Ahsoka's next action. The Togruta had begun to suck his cock without restraint 
or warning. 


&quot;Oh....not....bad....not....bad..... (he all&quot;, the man found 
himself lost in pleasure as he the received the blow job of a lifetime. 


Ahsoka continued to blow him off. She bobbed her head down faster and faster 
with each passing moment. She could feel his juices beginning to spill into her 
mouth. 


A few minutes passed when suddenly: &quot;Ohh man! I'm going..... RAGHHH! &quot,;, . 
The man had reached his limit and unleashed his load into Ahsoka's mouth. The 
Togruta eagerly swallowed every last bit of it with wild abandon. Like a 
predator relentless attacking its prey. However to Ahsoka's dismay the man 
seemed to already be out of stamina. 


Ahsoka released her grip on his member. &quot;Wow, I was hoping you would last 
longer than that..... I was prepared to go all night&quot;. 


The man still breathing heavily, &quot;You're good...damn good!&quot;. He then 
passed out on the couch, content with his services. Ahsoka examined him in his 
sleep as she licked her lips clean of cum. Such a waste of a good cock. To think 
what I could do with such a tool. Ahsoka's eyes lit up at the thought of simply 
imagining herself with a monstrous member that would put even the Prime 
minister's to shame. 


Ahsoka then left to return to her quarters. Her task completed quite easily and 
her mind run ramped with new ideas to enhance herself and her sexual dominance 
beginning to take hold. 


&quot;I can get used to this...&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself as she confidently 
strode out of the harem, seductively swaying her hips with every step. 


===Day 060 - Transformation Part III=== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_060_a.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka contemplating her 

future] ]Ahsoka had spent the past month pleasuring Miraj's guests and fulfilling 
her master's wishes. She found great enjoyment with each encounter but as time 
passed she found herself longing for something more. She wanted to become more 
dominant, more sexy and as a effective as possible. She envisioned herself more 
and more as the perfect dominatrix. 


Ever since she was ravaged my Molec and the Queen all those weeks ago she had 
felt a longing for something greater. She was in part jealous of the Prime 
Minister. Despite his revolting personality he was for better or worse well 
endowed. &quot;I wish I had a cock like that&quot;, Ahsoka told herself. She 
rubbed her crotch as if she was searching for some phantom member that wasn't 
there. Her mind ran wild with the possibilities. 


She would be unrivaled within the harem and gain the power of both sexes, not to 
mention she knew her way around both genders already. Her experiences with the 
cocks of numerous nobles male and female alike had already molded her into quite 
the experienced slut. But she knew that if she truly wanted to reach her upmost 
potential at pleasuring her master, her simple female body wouldn't be enough, 
she needed something more. 


She decided to pay the Queen a visit and voice he grievances with her. Surely 
she'd listen to her request and see if anything could be done. It wasn't long 
before she found herself entering the throne room, with her majesty looking down 
upon her from above on her royal throne. 


She knelt before her master. Miraj looked down at Ahsoka with admiration. 
&quot; You've been amazing Ahsoka, I couldn't be more proud of your 
performance&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded her head in appreciation. &quot;Thank you Master....&quot;, she 
trailed off uncertain of how say what she had on her mind. &quot;However can you 
help me with something?&quot;. 


Miraj looked a little puzzled. &quot;Why of course Ahsoka, what is that you 
require my sweet slave?&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked up at her master, &quot;After Atai dominated me with his cock I've 
become a realized something..... the power that a cock possesses....to think 
that...even in his hands he could be so dominant....Do....Do you think there is 
some way I could have a penis like that..... I mean...Think about it. 

Deis tees I....could...pleasure you too with it. I'd be one step closer to 
becoming....a perfect slave&quot;. 


Miraj thought for a moment taken aback by her slave's sudden request. 
&quot;Actually, there is a way&quot;, a devious grin befell the Queen's face. 
&quot; You would need an operation, but I could have you given one that would be 
however big you wanted it.&quot; 


A burst of excitement filled Ahsoka, &quot;REALLY?! THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK 
YOU! Can we get started today? How big is Atai's?! Was it 9? In that case I want 
mine to be even bigger. Like...I'd don't know....12 inches long and 2 inches 
wide. Whatever it takes to please you Master! Oh I can't wait! !&quot;. Ahsoka's 
words were genuine and she could hardly believe that she had uttered them. She 
never would have thought this would be her desire, but she was deadest on her 
fantasy. 


The Queen was delighted to see Ahsoka so overcome with happiness, &quot;Alright. 
I'll make arrangements immediately.&quot; Miraj then walked out of the roomy 
consult the medical staff. 


After she left Ahsoka was left to contemplate her decision. Her mind was running 
ramped with the new possibilities would have for her. She had never thought it 
to be possible. To think that such a procedure existed. She got hot just 
thinking about it. The mere notion of pummeling the Queen without restraint, 
satisfying her in ways that no other man or woman could dream of. 


Ahsoka moaned softly at the image as she inserted one finger into her pussy 
dripping with anticipation while simultaneously soothing her harden nipples. The 
more Ahsoka thought about it she realized that this wasn't just something she 
wanted just to satisfy her master but also to satisfy herself. Making her an 
unrivaled and powerful dominatrix. 


The young Togruta was still lost in her imagination when Miraj finally came back 
a few minutes later. &quot;If you head down to the medical room they're all 
ready for you.&quot; 


Ahsoka's face lit up with a smile bigger than any other one she had mustered in 
a very long time. She quickly went down to the medical room and entered. Inside 
were several Zygerrian physicians and droids along with a middle aged human 
woman. She was likely the one with important job of performing the bulk of the 
procedure. It was rare to see the Zygerrians outsource to someone of a different 
race. &quot;What do I have to do?&quot;, Ahsoka said eagerly awaiting her 
transformation. 


The human female physician walked up to Ahsoka, &quot;Hello there. I am Doctor 
Kira. Just relax, we'll do the rest. Here take this.&quot; She then gave her 
medicine to make her fall asleep. 


Ahsoka quickly ingested the medicine and soon found herself fading into a 
tranquilizied state. She wondered what they would do to her when she was knocked 
out. The intricacies of the process were most certainly intriguing to say the 
least. But before she had a chance to ponder further Ahsoka fell asleep on the 
operating table.A 


Once Ahsoka was asleep Kira and the other doctors began the procedure. She made 
an small incision just above Ahsoka's vagina before she began inserting the 
inner components and the penis. For it to function properly new urethral 
passageways would need to be added in. Her assistant then retrieved the special 
special twelve inch long, two inch wide cock from the cryo-freezer that had 
recently been thawed. 


The the sexual organ had been synthesized using a combination of Togruta Male 
stem cells, DNA insertions along with hormonal adjustments to ensure 
compatibility with a female host. Kira then began to attach the penis to Ahsoka. 
It took time to ensure that it would properly function in addition to her 
vagina. The final step included adding the testicles to the base of the member. 
The semen within them was genetically enhanced as well to ensure any 
possibilities of interbreeding with members of differing species. 


The procedure took hours but when it was complete it was truly a work of art. It 
seamlessly joined with Ahsoka's body as if it was meant to be there. If she 
wasn't female one would never even question its origin. The penis was certainly 
hers. The final tests including routine health checks to ensure everything would 
work the way it should. When that was done they finally woke her up. 


Ahsoka awakened to see her new penis joined to her body just above her vagina. 
&quot;By the force! This cock! It's really attached to my body! THANK YOU! &quot; 
Ahsoka jumped up from the the operating table and subsequently put her outfit 
on. 


Kira nodded her head, happy that she was able to help before responding. &quot;I 
am glad that you are pleased with it. If you shall like, you may test it out 
whenever you like to see if it performs to your expectations&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded and immediately ran down the hall to show the Queen her new form. 
Upon reaching the throne room she spoke with excitement, &quot;Look Master! 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka pushed the blue loincloth that covered her penis out of the way. Her 
member was truly stunning, its size and power were beholden to know other. 
Miraj's mouth watered at the sight of Ahsoka's modification. &quot;You look 
wonderful Ahsoka.&quot; 


Ahsoka smiled at the Queen's compliment. &quot;I was thinking of testing it out 
on you master&quot,;. 


Miraj smiled at Ahsoka's idea. &quot;If you want to.&quot; 


Ahsoka smiled as she strode up to the Queen until she stood just in front of her 
throne. Her monster cock hung just before Miraj. &quot;Come on Master! Upon 
wide! I bet my cock is delicious!&quot;. 


Miraj did as Ahsoka requested and opened her mouth eagerly as she to was curious 
to experience Ahsoka's new enhancement. 


Ahsoka smiled as she thrusted her dick down the Queen's throat. &quot;Do you 
like it Master? Is it better than Atai's?&quot;. 


Miraj couldn't answer. Ahsoka's dick was downright intoxicating, speaking was 
completely out of the question. She simply nodded her head in an attempt to try 
and say yes. 


Ahsoka purred with desire as she pushed deeper into the Queen, putting 8 of her 
12 inch length down her throat. She eagerly waited for her master's reaction. 


Miraj was somewhere between pain and immense pleasure, but she nodded to Ahsoka 
to keep going. She had dozens of males in her harem but none had ever come close 
to what she was currently experiencing. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_060_c.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka getting accustomed to the 
new enhancements to her body]]Ahsoka smiled with satisfaction. &quot;This is 
fun!&quot;, Ahsoka laughed as she pushed in the rest of her length. She moaned 
with pleasure as her cock was coated in the Queen's saliva. She could never 
imagined how good having a cock would be. From the moment she had woken up she 
was overcome with an itchy sensation and lust. And her new member still 
sensitive to the touch was currently being deep-throated. The feeling was truly 
overwhelming. 


Miraj almost choked on Ahsoka's length. She moaned again in pleasure as her lips 
pursed around the base of her thick shaft. Her throat ached as Ahsoka's bulging 
veins pulsated within her. 


Ahsoka laughed with pleasure as the Queen sucked her off. Her body overcome with 
so many new and strange sensations. After serval minutes she pulled out. 
&quot;Master, I need your help with one more thing. Make me cum from my cock! I 
need to know what it feels like! I can tell you are going easy on me! Please 
don't hold anything back! &quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Alright you asked for it.&quot; Miraj taunted Ahsoka with 
confidence that masked just how beside herself she was at the receiving end of 
her slave's new member. She then wrapped her lips once again around Ahsoka's 
cock before beginning to suck it the best of her ability. 


Ahsoka moaned. &quot;Come on master you can do better than that! Make me cum! 
Give me a good Blow Job! Stroke It! Suck It!&quot;. 


Miraj circled her tongue around Ahsoka's tip while she she simultaneously began 
to stroke Ahsoka's cock around the half of the cock that wasn't in her mouth. 


&quot;Uhh! Ah!! Yes, keep going! Ahh! Just a little more! I can feel it coming! 
&quot;, Ahsoka cried out in ectasy. Miraj began to stroke harder and faster, 
knowing Ahsoka was close, as she continued to assault her member with tongue. 


Ahsoka shrieked out in satisfaction. &quot;I'M CUMMING! &quot;, Ahsoka shot out 
fluid violently down her master's threat. Her eyes nearly rolled back into head 
as Ahsoka's body shook and convulsed as a result of her first orgasm with her 
new member. &quot;I'M REALLY DOING IT! I'M REALLY CUMMING FROM MY DICK! &quot;. 


Miraj barely managed to swallow the vast amount of semen that flooded down her 
threat. She barely managed to make it to the point where Ahsoka finished her 
orgasm onslaught. The Togruta fell to the ground physically and mentally 
exhausted from her climax. 


Miraj leaned forward like a cat about to pounce upon its prey proceeding to 
clean off Ahsoka's member with her mouth, taking pleasure with every lick. 


&quot;HMMM! Thank you Master!I can't wait to put my cock to use on others. So, 
What is thy bidding my master?&quot;, Ahsoka was still dazed by her orgasm but 
her inhuman cock was already throbbing ready for more. 


Miraj thought for a moment, &quot;I want you to put your new attachment to 
use.&quot; She began removing her dress. 


Ahsoka's mouth watered at the sight of the Queen's bare feline body. &quot; Your 
body is beautiful master, it's so curvy and busty&quot;. Ahsoka fondled her ball 
sack in anticipation. &quot;I can't wait to fuck you&quot;. 


Miraj smiled again. &quot;I can't wait either.&quot;A 


The Queen positioned herself just above Ahsoka in a squatting position. &quot;My 
Master which do you prefer, ass or pussy?&quot;, Ahsoka asked as stroked her 
penis making it erect to its full 12 inch length once more. 


Miraj thought for a moment. &quot;Pussy&quot;, she decided. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;I knew you'd choose that master!&quot;. Miraj lowered 
herself so that her pussy lips wrapped around Ahsoka's member while Ahsoka 
herself thrusted the other half of her length into the Queen's pussy. &quot;I'1ll 
fill your pussy like no one else before! !&quot;. 


Miraj gasped as Ahsoka went into her. &quot;Yes...Yes...&quot;, she moaned out 
in pleasure. 


Ahsoka smiled and pushed in the rest of her cock. &quot;Scream for me Master! 
&quot;. 


Miraj screamed in pain and pleasure as Ahsoka pushed the rest of herself inside 
her. It was hitting all the right spots. &quot;Ohhhhhhhh...&quot;. 


Ahsoka thrusted back and forth thumping against the Queen's barrier without 
relent or restraint. She was loving her new cock and was quickly becoming 
accustomed to it. 


Miraj moaned in pleasure, the way Ahsoka pounded away at her was like a pro. She 
couldn't believe that she had received it mere hours before. &quot;Please 
continue my slave&quot;. 


&quot;Don't worry I will!&quot;, Ahsoka thrusted as hard as she could 
penetrating the Queen's barrier. 


&quot;YES!&quot;, Miraj shrieked as Ahsoka went deeper into her. She had never 
been penetrated this deep before by any other man. 


Ahsoka laughed. &quot;Come on Master! Cum!&quot;. Ahsoka pushed deeper while she 
slapped the Queen's ass with her free hands. Ahsoka was crazy with passion her 
fantasies of becoming a dickgirl were finally coming to fruition. 


Miraj screamed as she came, releasing her load all over the place in complete 
lust. 


Ahsoka pulled out her cum covered cock. &quot;Very good, Master! Did you enjoy 
my cock?&quot;, Ahsoka purred at the mere mention of the phrase, &quot;Do you 
think it could prove useful for you and your clients?&quot; 


Miraj was breathless with pleasure. &quot;Yes. Very much so. You have progressed 
well.&quot; 


Ahsoka moved her loincloth back over her penis. &quot;Thank you Master, I seek 
nothing but your approval&quot;. Ahsoka got to her knees and bowed to the Queen. 
&quot;How may I be of service?&quot; 


Miraj couldn't help but smile at the Togruta before her. &quot;You've become 
better than I possibly could have imagined&quot;. 


===Day 085 - Senatorial Seduction Part I=== 


Ahsoka was summoned to the Queen's chambers. The previous night she had spent 
her time pleasuring two high class slavers from Correllia. The pair were quite 
the sticklers when it came to pricing for some slaves Miraj had offered them so 
Ahsoka had to &quot;persuade&quot; them. 


As Ahsoka entered the room the Queen ordered her guards to leave them alone. 
Miraj walked up to Ahsoka to greet her. She ran her finger down Ahsoka's 
shoulder and smiled deviously. 


&quot;Ah, Ahsoka. I am most proud of you. You have done well for me, my empire 
and shown your devotion to me&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled with satisfaction. &quot;I'll do anything to please you 
Master&quot,;. 


Miraj chucked. &quot;I know you will. That's why I have a special mission for 
you. One that I can entrust only to you&quot;. 


Ahsoka eyed Miraj with a look of conviction. &quot;What is you bidding my 
master?&quot,; 


&quot;You see Ahsoka I have a need to expand the reaches of my empire&quot;, 
Miraj walked back to her throne and sat down. &quot;As of late the Republic has 
been in decline. After I had defeated both Kenobi and Skywalker they have seen a 
dramatic decrease in victories on the battlefield. It seems these Jedi Generals 
were quite essential to their war efforts&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her fist upon hearing this statement. 


Miraj eyed Ahsoka, &quot;What's wrong? Do you still care for your former 
companions?&quot; . 


Ahsoka released the tension in her hand. &quot;No. They mean nothing to me now. 
You are my master, all that matters is serving you&quot;. 


&quot;Hmm...good. So...as I was saying the Republic is in disarray and Dooku 
along with his Separatist armies are quickly gaining ground. Despite my alliance 
with the count himself, I still don't trust him. I believe I need to expand our 
influence in this war so that when it comes to an end we can make ourselves a 
prominent entity in the galaxy once more&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;what do you have in mind Master?&quot;. 
&quot;There is a senator from Naboo, Amidala is her name&quot;. 
Ahsoka responded, &quot;I have met her before&quot;. 

Miraj look intrigued, &quot;In what way, where you two close?&quot;. 


Ahsoka shrugged off the question. &quot;No&quot;, she lied, the Queen didn't 
need to know her history with the senator, &quot;She meant nothing to me before 
and still doesn't. I have simply met her before as a matter of political 
interaction. However she does trust me, not like it matters though. As far as 
she and the republic are concerned I died months ago&quot;. 


Miraj nodded, &quot;Excellent, then this will make my mission for you all the 
easier. I need you to travel to Coruscant, find this senator, abduct her, 
enslave her, corrupt her and use her for my purposes. Having a senator backing 
my operations will make it all the easier for my empire to spread across the 
galaxy&quot;. 


Ahsoka bowed her head, &quot;As you wish my master, I shall embark 
immediately&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_060_b.jpeg|thumb|400px|Dr. Kira]]Later that day when 
Ahsoka's ship was being prepped for departure, Ahsoka took a little detour. She 
made a trip to the medial bay to make an urgent request of an official there. 


When she arrived she wasted no time, &quot;Hello there Kira, I know you can help 
me with something, will you?&quot; 


Kira, one of the operators that gave Ahsoka her penis, agreed. &quot;What is it 
Miss Ahsoka?&quot; 


&quot;Kira I need you to enhance my member. You see the Queen has given me a 
special mission to the heart of the republic and I'll need your modifications to 
do it&quot;. 


Kira seemed convinced, &quot;What do you need?&quot; 

&quot;I need to you to give my cum addictive properties, so string that any 
individual who comes in contact with internally will quickly lose their free 
will and submit themselves to me over their love and desire for my cock&quot;. 


Kira smiled, &quot;It can be done, lay down&quot;. 


Ahsoka did as she was told and layed down on the operating table. She pushed the 
loincloth out of the way to reveal her secret weapon. 


&quot;Good, Now...&quot;, Kira went into a cabinet and pulled as a special 
serum, &quot;This potion is extremely potent and needs to be injected directly 
into the veins of your penis. The procedure must be performed while you are 
sedated in order to decrease the pain&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;There's no time. I can take it, perform the injection 
now&quot,; . 


Kira looked at Ahsoka with a concerned look, &quot;Brace yourself Miss 
Ahsoka&quot;. Kira took the serum and placed into a syringe. Kira then placed 
the needle point at an entry point above one of the penis's veins. 


Ahsoka nodded, &quot;Do it&quot;. 


Kira injected the serum into Ahsoka's member. Ahsoka immediately reacted. 
&quot;OHH!...AHHH!....THAT...WHEW!...1I...I CAN DO THIS! &quot;. 


Ahsoka's dick erected itself to its full length of twelve inches. 


Ahsoka screamed. &quot;GAHHHHH! HOOOO!&quot;, suddenly a stream of urine pissed 
out from Ahsoka's cock. &quot;DAHHH! &quot; 


Kira frowned, &quot;Sorry forgot to tell you that would happen&quot;. 


Ahsoka was too busy screaming in pain to answer. &quot;OHHHH! PLEASE! MAKE IT 
STOP!&quot;. Ahsoka's cock hardened preparing itself for an intense orgasm. 


&quot;Brace yourself Ahsoka! This is the final part!&quot;, Kira covered her 
eyes. 


Ahsoka yelled in a mixture of a torturous scream and a pleasured moan as her 
penis unloaded in a blinding orgasm. Cum sprayed for meters in front of her 
ejaculating in mind blowing distances. Ahsoka was experiencing the most violent 
orgasm in her life. Just then it all came to a stop. 


Ahsoka fainted from the orgasm and was left in a pool of fluids, a mixture of 


piss and cum, on the operating table. 
Kira sighed, &quot;I tried to warn her&quot;. 


Several hours passed by before Ahsoka had awoken. She found herself to have been 
cleansed, likely given a bath by Kira while she was out. 


She looked over to spot her beside her. &quot;Kira, I can't thank you enough. 
This new ability you have bestowed my cock will be most useful&quot;. 


Ahsoka stood up and pushed her loincloth back in front of her penis. &quot; Thank 
you&quot;. Ahsoka leaned in and kissed Kira on the cheek. &quot;Oh, and let's 
not tell the Queen shall we? I think it'll be more fun that way&quot;. 


Kira blushed. &quot;Yes...Mistress Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka then took her leave from the room. She proceeded outward to the landing 
pad where two guards stood in front of her transport. A painted over Slaver 
ship. 


The two collectively asked her, &quot;Where were you? You're an hour and a half 
late&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Oh boys, a lady needs some time for herself doesn't she? 
&quot;, Ahsoka ran her finger down one of the guard's arms. 


&quot;Um...uh...yes...I see. Well then good luck with your mission Miss 
Ahsoka&quot;. 


&quot;Why thank you! Enjoy your day men&quot;. Ahsoka then entered her ship and 
activated the thrusters making her way to a place she once knew well, a place 
she was once called home, a world called Coruscant. 


===Day 088 - Senatorial Seduction Part II=== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_088_b.jpeg|thumb|left|375px|Ahsoka concealed ina 
cloak]]Ahsoka strode through the alleyways and bustling crowds of Coruscant. She 
had arrived here after a three day trip and was about to put her plans into 
motion. To conceal her self from the public eye she wore a grayish green cloak. 


Ahsoka rounded a corner and continued onward when she noticed a shop that 
appeared to be selling black market goods. Ahsoka made a small smirk beneath her 
hood then she thought to herself, &quot;I remember when I has my lightsaber 
stolen by one of those goons. Hmm...fun times&quot;. 


Ahsoka then got a ride in a rail train to the upper districts. When she arrived 
she made her way to Padme's apartment. Ahsoka looked up at the structure from 
ground level and said, &quot;I'm coming for you...Padme&quot;. 


Ahsoka walked up to the entrance and let herself in. There was one guard on 
standby usually, but Ahsoka knew he wouldn't be there at the moment. The guard 
always snook off at this time of the evening, likely to meet with some 
&quot;special&quot; individual. 


With no one on guard Ahsoka made her way causally to the elevator and rode up 
the penthouse where Padme lived. Once Ahsoka arrived she took a look at her 
surroundings. It seems no one was home. The senator was likely still at the 
capitol building on official business. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Good, then this will be all the easier&quot;. Ahsoka went 


over to one of the cabinets in the kitchen and found a bottle of wine, the 
former Queen of Naboo's favorite. 


She plopped the bottle down and undid the cork, she took the liberty to smell it 
herself. &quot;Mhm...This will do nicely&quot;. Ahsoka reached into the pocket 
of her cloak and removed a small packet of powder. &quot;Yes...this will 
work&quot;. Ahsoka poured the substance into the bottle and closed it back up. 
She then placed the bottle along with a glass on Padme's living room table. 
&quot;Now...&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself, &quot;I wait&quot;. 


Ahsoka then left the room to enter Padme's bedroom. She opened the closet door 
and hid herself within it, awaiting for the Senator's arrival back to her home. 


Later that night Padme returned to her apartment. &quot;Yes Captain Typho. I'll 
be fine&quot;. 


Typho looked concerned, &quot;Are you sure my lady?&quot; 


&quot;Yes...now go...please&quot;, Typho then left the room. Ahsoka listened 
through the wall. 


Padme sat down on her couch and saw the wine bottle in front of her, &quot;I 
could use a drink&quot;. Padme poured herself a glass of wine and drank quickly. 


Ahsoka covered her laugh from inside the closet, &quot;Padme, you fool. The drug 
I put in your wine was a powerful aphrodisiac that Kira had developed. You'll be 
desiring sex within minutes. Hah....and I only can satisfy you&quot;. 


Padme finished her drink and put down on the table. She then stood up and walked 
into her bedroom. She sat down on her bed and undid her hair. Undoing the 
complex braids and letting it fall down to its full length past her shoulders. 


Padme turned her head and glanced to the right. Three she was a picture frame 
with Anakin in it. It brought a tear to her eye. She had been keeping her 
emotions a secret from everyone after he had died. But it was hard to conceal. 
Especially for the funeral she just attended today for him, Obi and Ahsoka. 


&quot;Oh Ani...I miss you&quot;. Suddenly Padme felt a wave of heat encompass 
her body. She started to sweat all over. 


&quot;Ah&quot;, Padme slipped her fingers into her top. &quot;Forgive me 
Anakin&quot;. Padme removed her top along with her pants. She still had her high 
heeled shoes on when she decided that would be enough. 


She rolled into her bed and began to fondle herself and play with her nipples. 
&quot;Gah...why am I so hot right now? Do I miss Ani that much?&quot; 


Ahsoka overheard everything from the closet, &quot;So you and Anakin huh?&quot;, 
she told herself, &quot;I had a feeling there was something between you 
two&quot;. Ahsoka clenched her fist before, &quot;Don't worry senator you'll be 
forgetting all about him soon enough&quot;. 


Padme began to finger her pussy as her juices began to stir and leak from her. 
She pinched her nipples and moaned in vain to satisfy herself. 


Just then Ahsoka emerged from the closet. She stood up and pulled down her hood. 
Padme was shocked. 


&quot;AHSOKA!? But how?!&quot;, Padme continued to play herself while saying 
this. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;You seem to be enjoying yourself senator&quot;. Ahsoka 
removed her cloak and tossed it to the side, revealing her slutty slave outfit 
along with her pierced tits. 


&quot;WHAT THE? Ahsoka! What are you doing?&quot;, Padme questioned with a 
mixture of curiosity and terror as she continued to fondle her body. 


&quot;You Padme, are going to join me and become my slave and learn to serve me 
and master's empire&quot;. Ahsoka smiled with satisfaction. &quot;The reason you 
are so horny right now is because of the aphrodisiac I put in your wine&quot;. 


Padme gasped, &quot;why Ahsoka...NAGHH...Why are you doing this?&quot; 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Fu fu fu. That's of no concern to you as you will be 
submitting to me whether you like it or not. You see right now your body can 
only be satisfied by one thing...ME&quot;. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Padme_1.jpeg|thumb|375px|Padme terrified of Ahsoka] ]Padme 
gasped in horror, &quot;Please Ahsoka, why are you doing this?&quot; 


Ahsoka sighed, &quot;It doesn't matter. Soon you'll forget your old self. Ahsoka 
removed a coil of rope from her cloak and pounced on top of Padme. &quot;I'm 
gonna enjoy this&quot;. Ahsoka licked Padme's cheek. 


&quot;Ahsoka...gah...please...why...don't&quot;, Padme's thoughts were becoming 
a mess overwhelmed by the death of her husband, the drugs within her and Ahsoka 
on top her. 


Ahsoka tied Padme's arm's and legs to the four corners of the bed leaving the 
senator defenseless for what would come next. 


Padme in a mixture of pleasure and confusion felt something press against her 
crotch. &quot;What...What is that?&quot;. 


Ahsoka pulled back. &quot;Ho ho ho, I have a surprise for you Padme&quot;. 
Ahsoka pushed her loincloth out of the way to reveal her monster cock. 


Padme gasped in horror. &quot;Ahsoka what happened to you?&quot; 


Ahsoka ignored the question, &quot;Isn't it beautiful Padme?&quot;, Ahsoka spit 
in her hand and lubricated her member. &quot;I'm going to have fun pummeling you 
with this! &quot; 


Padme reeled back in terror but with no place to go she was powerless to stop 
what came next. Ahsoka forced her penis down Padme's throat nearly its entire 
length in one go. 


Padme choked on the massive cock. She struggled for breath but at the same time 
she felt herself under a rush of intense pleasure. 


Ahsoka smiled, Knowing the drugs were doing its job. Ahsoka thrusted in and out 
of Padme's mouth, pounding the senator with her erect cock. 


Padme's eyes teared as her body was overcome by the penis entering her mouth. 
This was too much for her and then suddenly Padme released. Her moan stuffed by 
the meaty member in her mouth. A flood of fluids erupted from her pussy spraying 
all over the bed. 


Ahsoka pulled out giving Padme a chance to catch her breath. &quot;Hmm...How 
disappointing...I thought you would last longer than that! How can I be 
satisfied with that!&quot; 


Ahsoka got on top of Padme once more and placed her penis at the opening of the 
senator's womanhood. &quot;Fu fu fu&quot;, Ahsoka laughed, &quot;You ready?! 
&quot;. She penetrated deep inside the Senator. 


A rush of pleasure overcame the senator she had not climaxed only a minute 


before and Ahsoka was already going at it again. 


Ahsoka pushed in as far as she could, Padme's tight pussy put enormous pressure 
on her cock. &quot;Your really tight down here Padme, I guess Anakin never got 
this intense with you? Well prepare yourself! &quot; 


Ahsoka pushed her entire length in as far as it could go. Padme shrieked in 
reaction as her barrier was ravaged. &quot;OHH! I'M CUMMMING! 
FUAHHHHH!....HOW?!...HOW COULD I BE AGAIN?! &quot; 


Ahsoka moaned with satisfaction, &quot;OH YES! ME TOO! VVVVRAAGHHHHH! &quot;, 
Ahsoka 

ejaculated her load into Padme as the senator unleashed her own package. The two 
simultaneously came under violent orgasms. 


Ahsoka pulled out and licked her fingers. Ahsoka smiled, the deed was done. Now 
that her cum had penetrated Padme it wouldn't be long before she submitted 
herself to her. Ahsoka laughed, &quot;I might as well have some more fun while I 
can! &quot,; 


Ahsoka jumped back on top of Padme, and began to fondle and suckle her tits. 
Padme moaned with pleasure, &quot;Oh....Ahsoka...Please&quot;. Her thoughts were 
melting away. Her mind began to focus on Ahsoka and her penis alone. 
&quot;Please....ah...oh...don't stop&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;I don't plan on it&quot;. She then moved her other hand 
into Padme's vagina placing three of her fingers within it. 


&quot;Oh...Ah....Ah...Ahsoka&quot;, Padme was loosing track of her thoughts. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;She's breaking faster than I could have ever 
expected&quot;. Ahsoka locked eyes with Padme. &quot;You want me cock, don't you 
Padme?&quot ; 


Ahsoka pulled back and stroked her member, leaving it in perfect sight of 
Padme's eyes. 


Padme struggled to talk as drool poured out of her mouth. 

&quot;1..... I....&quot;. In that moment Padme's thoughts about the Republic, 
about the old Ahsoka, her old friend, her husband: Anakin, drifted from her. Her 
will was crushed and she submitted herself to Ahsoka. 


&quot;PLEASE AHSOKA! I WANT YOUR DICK IN ME! I WANT YOU TO RAVAGE ME AND FUCK ME 
SILLY! &quot; 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Ho Ho Ho. Well, well, well. That was quick&quot;. Ahsoka 
stroked her penis once more, &quot;Oh you'll get plenty of it Padme. I look 
forward to savoring this moment!&quot;. 


Ahsoka lunged forward plunging her member into Padme once more. The senator 
crying and morning in a mixture of pain and pleasure. Ahsoka laughed with joy as 
she corrupted her former friend. 


Ahsoka laughed with satisfaction as she tore Padme apart. Leaving no trace of 
the senator untouched. &quot;I have been waiting a long time for this Padme, and 
I'm going to enjoy this! &quot; 


Padme reeled back, &quot;OH AHSOKA! YOUR COCK IT'S SO BIG...IT IS BIGGER THAN 
ANAKIN'S!&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;I kKnow&quot;, she then pushed in even deeper overcame with 
a sense of victory and domination. 


Padme moaned out with pleasure, &quot;AHSOKA...PLEASE!?...DONT STOP!...ANAKIN 


NEVER DID ME LIKE THIS! &quot, 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;I'm glad your impressed Padme!&quot;, Ahsoka leaned in and 
pinched Padme's nipples while screwing her violently. 


Padme cried out in pleasure, &quot;OH YYYESSSSSSSSS!&quot;, Padme came for the 
third time dumping a mega load all over Ahsoka's cock. 


Ahsoka pulled out and stood up. She walked over to the corners of the bed and 
undid the ropes binding Padme. She then jumped on the bed and layed down next to 
Padme. 


&quot;Padme, why don't you clean off this cock that you love so much?&quot; 


Padme's mouth watered in anticipation. She gave Ahsoka the blow job of a life 
time as she slurped up every last ounce of fluid and cum. When she had finished 
Ahsoka looked at Padme. 


&quot;Padme...Pledge yourself to me as my slave. Serve me and my 
interests&quot;. Ahsoka smiled, &quot;call me Master and you will be rewarded 
with my member substantially in the future&quot;. 


Padme sat on all fours like a dog and almost panted like one too. &quot; YES 
MASTER AHSOKA! I AM YOURS, YOURS AND YOURS ALONE! I WILL OBEY YOU, I WILL SERVE 
YOU AND I WILL PLEASURE YOU AS LONG AS I CAN! &quot; 


Ahsoka laughed with satisfaction. Padme was now hers. &quot;Fu fu fu, I look 
forward to you being my slave Padme. Now shall we continue?&quot; 


Padme nodded in agreement and two two continued fucking all night long as they 
both climaxed dozens of times over, eventually Padme stamina gave way and she 

had passed out while Ahsoka was left exhausted. 

The drained Ahsoka stood up and examined Padme. &quot;Time to bring you to my 

master&quot,;. 

===Day 089 - Senatorial Seduction Part III=== 

Ahsoka brought Padme to her ship and laid her down inside a cage in the cargo 

bay. It was already dark out again. Sneaking through the city with a senator 


took longer than she had anticipated. 


She then made her way to the bridge when she suddenly received a transmission 
from Zygerria. 


It was the Queen, &quot;Ahsoka there has been a change of plans&quot;. Miraj 
continued, &quot;Before you leave there is a second senator you must 
retrieve&quot;. 

&quot;Who? My master&quot;, Ahsoka asked. 

&quot;Senator Riyo Chuchi&quot;, Miraj replied. 


Ahsoka hid the smile on her face, &quot;It shall be some Master. I will have 
her&quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Good Ahsoka. Contact me once you capture her&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded and cut off the transmission. &quot;I have just the thing for 
this&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. 


She went into the storage area on her ship and found a set of tubes. Ahsoka 
smiled, &quot; These will work nicely, Anakin told me about the time she 


protected Padme from killer worms back before the war started. Well these ones 
have a little twist to them&quot;. 


Ahsoka continued to dig through the storage compartment until she found a remote 
probe droid, &quot;Ah, Perfect! &quot; 


Ahsoka grinned as she carefully lifted up the tubes and fed them into the remote 
probe droid. Ahsoka couldn't wait to see these little suckers go to work on her 
old blue skinned companion. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_088.png|thumb|400px|Ahsoka reflecting back on some of her 
interactions with Riyo]]Ahsoka thought back to her recent conversations with 
Riyo. She hadn't been quite so foolish as to hire mercenaries or traditional 
body guards. Instead, the hard-to-kill woman had settled for having Jedi 
bodyguards personally assigned to her. 


This was due to the incident the royal family of Pantora had endured. The 
Chairman's daughters were abducted by low level bounty hunters and sold to the 
Trade Federation. Riyo probably wanted to avoid an incident like that happening 
to herself. 


The fact is that little detail changed things dramatically for Ahsoka, though 
still capable in her own right, she would be no match for a force wielder at 
this point especially with her connection to the force being cut off. Something 
she desperately needed to change. 


So the little creature she had packed would work nicely indeed. More than one 
too, the tube she'd brought with her contained four of the nasty worms, all 
packed tightly into it. Ahsoka did not envy the good Senator. This would not be 
even as kind as the dirty fucking she could have given her personally. 


The reason that Jango Fett had chosen this particular method, Anakin had told 
her, was because the worms had a very distinct ability to hide from the senses 
of force users. The Jedi wouldn't be able to feel the danger coming until it was 
far too late. 


But Riyo wasn't likely to die from what these force-shrouded things would do to 
her. Oh no, it took these worms days to kill their victims. She'd probably be 
found before then. 


But she would no longer be in any kind of state from which the good Senator 
could continue her activity in the senate. Becauseao; the things Ahsoka had just 
sent after her would break her mind beyond repair in just a few hours. 


The Togruta let out a sigh and shook her head. Then, she brought up the device 
that would let her look through the camera lens mounted on the remote probe 
droid. It was closing in on the Senator's window, and Ahsoka bit her lower lip 
as she watched it burn a hole through the glass and the closed blinds. 


A moment later, it pushed the large tube she'd loaded into it out and Ahsoka 
watched as the disgusting creatures slowly slid free of the end that had 
suddenly popped open. 


Slowly, Ahsoka fell back onto her haunches and began to push aside her 
loincloth, sliding her hand down past her nonexistent undergarments and over her 
dripping wet penis. 


As disgusted as she may have been with what was about to happenao; the Togruta 
couldn't deny that she found it unbelievably hot at the same exact time. She was 
going to save this recording for prosperity once the mission was done; there was 
no doubt about that. 


As the perverted Ahsoka began to get herself off, four long nameless force- 
shrouded worms slid across the floor towards the bed. Its occupant was fast 


asleep, unaware of just what was coming for her as the worms slid up under the 
edge of the covers and towards her sleeping form. 


In another life, the kouhuns' presence would have been felt by Riyo's 
protectors. Anakin Skywalker or someone else would have come rushing in and 
would have chopped the deadly centipedes in two before they could even touch the 
Senator. 


In this time and this world, there were no kouhuns to feel. Subsequently, there 
were no Jedi to save Riyo from the fate awaiting her. Slowly but surely, the 
worms slid up between her long legs. 


Slowly but surely, they spread those legs wide open. Riyo wore nothing but a 
pair of panties to bed, but even that undergarment didn't last long in the face 
of the worms. 


A large hole was eaten out of the front of Riyo's panties, revealing her slit to 
the thing between her legs. As the worm moved in and they began to push forward 
into Riyo's pussy, spreading her lower lips open like a flower, the young 
woman's brow furrowed in discomfort and she let out a soft groan as she 
squirmed. 


But Riyo did not wake. The worms continued onward, the first to reach her cunt 
penetrating deeper and deeper inside of her. The remaining three moved over 
other parts of her body. 


They snaked over her naked form, ghosting along her flesh. Riyo was left with 
very odd dreams as she was fucked by the twisting sinuous body of the first worm 
and wrapped up in the other three. 


Her hips began to unconsciously buck up towards the worm inside of her cunt. The 
thing was almost entirely within her now, pressing against her cervix and slowly 
loosening the tight entrance to her womb. 


At the same time, in an effort to bring her more pleasure, as a happy incubator 
was a docile incubator, the tail end of the worm, the bit that wasn't yet inside 
of Riyo, opened up to reveal another mouth. 


It slid to the top of Riyo's pussy lips, settling over the small nub there that 
was the young woman's clit. Then it bit down gently, playing with her clit ina 
way that caused Riyo's entire body to seize up. 


The climax that came several seconds later, that was what finally woke Riyo up. 
Her eyes went wide and she shot up in bed a little, looking down at the writhing 
snake-like shapes beneath the covers. 
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is overwhelmed.]]JA shout was immediately on Riyo's lips, but unfortunately for 
the beautiful blue-skinned girl, one of the worms had finally gotten properly 
into positionao; around her neck. The creature suddenly tightened its grip, and 
then for good measure it stuffed one end down Riyo's throat. 


The Senator's scream was abruptly cut off, turning into a muffled choke. The 
young woman turned over onto her front and grabbed at the thing around her neck, 
trying to pull it off. 


With her face down and her ass up, only now did Riyo realize that there was 
another worm, currently inside of her cunt, plugging away at her and playing 
with her clit. 


Riyo may have been in a bad situation, but she was no weakling. The young woman 
was a force of will to be reckoned with and she did not give up easily. Upon 
realizing that she didn't have the strength to pull the worm choking her out 
away from her thin neck, the woman settled for biting down as hard as she could 


with her teeth. 


It was like trying to chew through granite. The worm's skin was one of the 
strongest biological materials in the galaxy. Riyo wouldn't be able to work 
through it with her pearly whites in a million years. 


Now the good Senator let out a whimper, a single tear falling from her eye as 
she began to give into despair. She was being fucked in her mouth and her cunt 
by these strange creatures and there was nothing she could do about it. 


They had her dead to rights and they were steadily choking her out. Padme was 
already seeing dark spots from a lack of air. 


But the worst was yet to come for the young Senator. After all, there were two 
more worms eager to play with her. Now that she was on her front with her hips 
up in the air and her small pert behind exposed, one of the worms immediately 
moved towards her ass. 


Another hole was quickly cut in the back of her panties, leaving the 
undergarment barely on her body at this point as the worm began to push itself 
between her butt cheeks. 


Coming to a stop in front of Riyo's tight sphincter, the worm began to secrete a 
fluid from its mouth that dripped down onto her asshole. Riyo was startled at 
the strange feeling, the cold liquid running down the inside of her ass crack. 


Then the worm began to push its head forward and the pink-haired girl's eyes 
went wide as she screamed again around the large worm currently forcing its way 
into her mouth and gagging her. 


They were in all three of her holes at this point. The final worm settled for 
her tits, running along them and using both its mouths to grip and pinch the 
nipples between its tiny teeth, but that was nothing compared to the pain of 
having the other worm up her ass. 


Riyo sobbed brokenly in her bed, her Jedi protection only a few feet away as she 
was soundly fucked by the creatures. 


The worm in her ass continued its path deeper in even as the worm in her cunt 
finally won its battle with her cervix and pushed directly into her womb. Riyo 
had never been in so much agony, but as time went on, the pain gave away to 
something else. 


As her holes loosened up around the large worms penetrating them and her body 
began to go slack instead of squirming anymore, Riyo began to feel unwanted 
pleasure from the way the creatures writhed about inside of her. 


The fluids from the worms that were inside and on her were specifically made to 
relax the body, and relax it they did. Riyo Chuchi was stuck with her face on 
her pillow and her ass up in the air, unable to even lift a finger anymore. 


The only movement her body saw was the movement from the worms pistoning in and 
out of her holes. The tightly wound worm around her throat wasn't much better, 
but even the lack of air became a mark of pleasure for the young woman as she 
lay there, eyes able to move but not much else. 


When she came a second time from the brutal assault the worms were laying on 
her, 

Riyo cried out, the sound cut off by the gag down her throat. Tears fell from 
her eyes, unanswered by the unfeeling and uncaring worms that were in all three 
of her holes. 


And then another orgasm came soon after that. Riyo was reaching a peak that she 
wasn't sure she'd ever be allowed to come down from. 


The creatures continued to fuck her through orgasm after orgasm after orgasm. 
Her body simply lay there, taking every thrust, every inch of worm as it slid in 
and out of her. And as this continued, as time went on with no respite, Riyo 
Chuchi, the strong willed ferocious Senator from Pantora, began to break. 


Her mind could not handle the strain of always being in the throes of ecstasy. 
The climaxes she was forced to experience never ended and in the end what was 
left in Riyo's place was a broken shell of a woman. 


Not that the worms stopped there, even with her broken. They continued to work 
their magic, working towards their ultimate goal. But about five hours in, a 
certain Togruta had seen enough. 


Ahsoka pulled her fingers off her wet cock and brought them to her face, licking 
her lips as she watched the grainy image of Riyo Chuchi's form being fucked 
beneath her bedcovers. 


She really hadn't gotten to see much, as the woman never kicked off the sheets 
like she'd hoped. 


But knowing what was happening, seeing even the minutest movements that 
confirmed what was happeningao; it had set Ahsoka off at least three times over 
the last few hours. 


Now though, it was time to pack up and move on. The sun would rise soon after 
all, and the Jedi would find their charge soon. Calling back the remote probe 
droid, 


Ahsoka put her cloak on while she waited, knowing that soon she would have to 
head out to acquire the senator. Likely that she would be taken to the hospital 
the next morning. That would be her chance. 


The remote probe droid arrived before she could think more on it. Once she had 
the footage, she packed the remote away. Smirking, the attractive dominatrix 
slid into her speeder and a moment later she was gone. 


Riyo Chuchi hadn't been prepared for the worst that the galaxy had to offer, and 
look where it had gotten her. Ahsoka felt only a brief moment of pity for the 
mind broken Senator before it was gone and she was already thinking about what 
she would do to her once she retrieved her. 


She had to be sure to pummel her with cock as well. In order to ensure her 
loyalty and submission to herself. 


Meanwhile, it was one of the Senator's handmaidens that ultimately discovered 
her. The young woman's screams drew the Jedi, who burst in and managed to kill 
the worms that were STILL pushing out of Riyo's holes. 


As Ahsoka had suspected, the Jedi had arrived in time to save Riyo's life from 
the next stage of the worms' reproduction process. 


But at the same time, the woman was unrecoverable. She lay there on the bed, 
breathing and with her eyes open, but completely and utterly unresponsive to any 
reaction. 


Fluid from the worms continued to flow out of her asshole, her cunt, and even 
the corner of her mouth as she just lay there, ass up in the air and face on the 
pillow in front of her. 


Riyo Chuchi was gone. In her place was a mind broken worm puppet, fucked by the 
large creatures and forced to experience orgasm after orgasm until she was 
completely and utterly destroyed. The senator now ripe to be enslaved by Ahsoka 
for her master. 


===Day 090 - Senatorial Seduction Part IV=== 


Ahsoka was on a balcony perched over the the downtown Coruscant hospital. She 
took out a pair of binoculars and zoomed in to see the speeder with Riyo Chuchi 
in it park around the corner. 


A devious smile grew across Ahsoka's face. This was her chance. She needed to 
kidnap the senator after she checked into the hospital. That way she would be 
free of her Jedi escorts and be an easy target. 


Ahsoka waited until mid-afternoon to make her move. She made her way down from 
the building she was in and concealed herself in her cloak. She then made her 
way into the hospital. 


She told the lady at the front desk that she was here to see Senator Riyo 
Chuchi. She also said that she was a Jedi and an old friend of the Pantoran. The 
desk official agreed without a second thought and gave Ahsoka directions to the 
room. 


Ahsoka made her way upstairs to the room where Riyo was being treated. When she 
reached the door and looked in she was surprised to find the senator in stable 
condition. 


Despite the violent fucking Riyo had endured she had managed to hold on barely 
clinging to her old self. Ahsoka sat beside Riyo's bed. Her face concealed by 
her cloak. 


Her old blue-skinned friend looked so defenseless and helpless in the hospital 
bed. Ahsoka had a sudden urge to dominate the young senator when she quickly 
suppressed her thoughts on the idea. 


She needed to extract the senator and keep her in healthy condition. She 
couldn't risk doing anything in a public setting such as this. Ahsoka then 
reached into her pocket and pulled out the cure to the worms' venoms. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;I already have the recording of last night. So I'll need 
you to regain control of yourself once again. I can't have you in such a broken 
state when I give you to my master&quot;. 


Ahsoka took the vial and placed into a nearby syringe. She checked to make sure 
the coast was clear and injected into the senator. Within the day she should 
regain consciousness. 


Ahsoka stood up, &quot;Now&quot;, she said to herself, &quot;To get you out of 
here&quot;. Ahsoka activated the remote on her speeder to come over to the 
window of the room she was in. She then unplugged Riyo from the life support, 
knowing the cure would work its magic. 


Ahsoka then carried Riyo over her shoulder and placed her in the backseat of the 
speeder. I smile befell Ahsoka's face as she escaped with the senator in her 
clutches. 


Later that night Ahsoka returned to her ship with the captured Riyo who was 
beginning to stir. Ahsoka chuckled, It was time to ensure that Riyo would be 
loyal to her, it was time to dominate her. 


As Riyo laid on the floor in the cargo bay Ahsoka quickly headed to the bridge 
and activated the thrusters taking the ship into space. Ahsoka then plotted a 
course for Zygerria. Immediately afterward the ship entered hyperspace. 


Ahsoka then returned to the rear of the ship a little while later to find Riyo 
awakening. &quot;Uhhh...What's going on?&quot;, Riyo asked. Her mind was a mush, 


still filled with images of sexual domination and torture. &quot;Where am I? 
&quot;. 


Riyo looked upward to spot the cloaked Ahsoka, &quot;Who are you?&quot;. 


Ahsoka sighed, &quot;what? You don't remember me Riyo? It's me Ahsoka!&quot;, 
she then tossed aside her cloak revealing to Riyo the same slutty slave attire 
that Padme had seen the night she interacted with the Togruta Dominatrix. 


Riyo let out a slight gasp, still too drained to react appropriately, 
&quot;Ahsoka? But...but I thought you were killed?&quot;. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Fu fu fu. You thought wrong Riyo. I'm alive and well and 
prepared to serve my new master!&quot;. 


Riyo was dazed and confused, &quot;Your master? Ahsoka...what are you talking 
about?&quot;. 


Ahsoka grinned, &quot;The Zygerrian Queen is my master, and you'll be meeting 
her soon&quot;. 


Ahsoka knelt down and met Riyo face to face. &quot;Riyo join me and become my 
slave&quot;. 


Riyo jolted back, &quot;Wwhat!?&quot;. 


Ahsoka sighed, &quot;Don't you remember all the fun times we had together? It'll 
be fun! &quot;. 


Riyo was struck by horror, &quot;No,no,no,no. How? Ahsoka...how could you let 
this happen? Come home! We miss you! &quot;. 


Ahsoka scowled at Riyo with annoyance, &quot;Master is all I have now and I must 
remain loyal to her. If you won't submit...then...my old friend, you leave me no 
choice&quot;. Ahsoka pushed aside her loincloth revealing her length. &quot;I 
will make you into my sex slave!&quot;. 


Ahsoka thrusted with her cock into the weakened Riyo's mouth. The senator was in 
no shape to resist the onslaught coming at her. 


Ahsoka laughed with satisfaction, &quot;I've been waiting for this!&quot;, she 
then pushed in nearly her entire length down Riyo's throat. 


Riyo gagged on the penis in her mouth, but at the same time a rush of pleasure 
encompassed her body. Riyo didn't know this but those worms still were having an 
affect on her. Her hormones were being stirred, making her prone to stimulations 
and pleasure. 


Ahsoka pulled back and thrusted forward repeatedly. She knew that the weakened 
senator wouldn't last long in this state at this rate and that is was only a 
matter of time before her will broke down completely. 


Riyo's eyes rolled back into her head as her mind was shattered from the fragile 
state it was already in into more shattered pieces. Then the senator arched her 
back and unleashed a powerful orgasm spraying her fluids and cum all over the 
cargo bay floor. 


Ahsoka pulled out and examined the Pantoran's body. &quot;Riyo. This will be all 
over soon. I promise. Soon you will be mine. My puppet. My Slave. My servant! 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka flipped Riyo onto all fours and gripped her cock in her hand. &quot;I 
can't wait for this!&quot;, Ahsoka said as she penetrated deep into the 
senator's asshole. 


Riyo yelled in pain as Ahsoka's monster twelve inch cock entered her body 
without mercy ravaging her insides. 


Ahsoka grinned with satisfaction. &quot;OH YES!&quot;, Ahsoka felt Riyo's tight 
anal walls putting enormous pressure on her penis. Then suddenly the moment 
Ahsoka had been waiting for occurred and she reached her climax. 


Ahsoka unleashed herself in a massive orgasm, dumping her cum and fluids in 
Riyo's ass. Ahsoka let out a cry of pleasure, &quot;RAGHHHH! &quot;. 


Afterward Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Ho Ho Ho. Now it's a only a matter of minutes 
before Riyo gives herself over to me!&quot;. 


Riyo moaned from pleasure and satisfaction. Her already broken mind was now 
being corrupted beyond repair. Her body and brain no longer possessed any will 
to resist. The Senator gave herself over to her sexual ambitions with no 
struggle or conflict from her conscience what so ever. 


After a moment Ahsoka questioned, &quot;Well Riyo? Do you want this cock?&quot;. 
Ahsoka pointed at her monstrous member. &quot;Are you prepared to be my slave? 
Then come over here! &quot;. 


Riyo strode over like a dog on all fours and crawled to Ahsoka, &quot;MASTER! 
PLEASE GIVE ME YOUR COCK! I NEED IT!&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled. &quot;The worms made this too easy&quot;, she said to herself. 
&quot;Riyo was basically broken off the bat! &quot;. 


Riyo came closer when Ahsoka called out, &quot;Come here Riyo! Come suck me off 
and clean off my dick!&quot;. 


Riyo did as she was told, &quot;YES MASTER! &quot;. Riyo then began licking and 
sucking Ahsoka's cock while fondling her ball sack with and free hands. She 
conducted herself with an intense passion and vigor. 


&quot;Ughhh!&quot;, Ahsoka moaned in satisfaction. &quot;She's good&quot;. Just 
then Padme awoke in her cage and saw what was unfolding. The horny senator was 
jealous of the cock that Riyo was getting all to herself. 


&quot;MASTER!&quot;, Padme yelled. &quot;PLEASE! LET ME HAVE YOUR PENIS TOO! 
&quot;. 

Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Fu fu fu. It seems you girls really have a taste me for me 
now don't ya?&quot;. She then released Padme and allowed her join in. 


Padme and Riyo took turns between Ahsoka's cock and pussy. They pleasured Ahsoka 
in ways she had never imagined possible before now. 


&quot;OHH! AHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka moaned as she came all over the faces of her new 
slaves as a result of the senators double fucking her. 


Padme and Riyo just giggled in response and proceeded to lick each other clean 
while simultaneously satisfying Ahsoka. 


For hours this continued as the group gave off collective moans and cries of 
satisfaction. Eventually the three passed out on the floor all of them laying 
upon one another in a well earned slumber. Ahsoka had completed her mission. 


===Day 093 - Domestic Stimulation Part I=== 
[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_093_a.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka in an outfit she will be 


believe to be suitable for her day with the Queen] ]Ahsoka's transport exited 
hyperspace in orbit of Zygerria. In that moment Ahsoka had emerged from her 


personal quarters dressed in new attire. She had chosen to wear a black tube top 
and skirt with gold jewelry and waist pieces. It would be more presentable for 
the coming occasion. 


Ahsoka's ship touched down on the landing pad of the Zygerrian Queen's palace. 
As she landed Ahsoka breathed a sigh of relief. She had completed her mission 
and now Padme and Riyo were prepared to serve her at any costs. Ahsoka smiled, 
&quot;It was time to report to the Queen&quot;. 


Ahsoka released Padme and Riyo from their cages in the cargo hold and lead them 
outside. Once they had exited the ship Ahsoka was confronted by several royal 
guards along with the Prime Minister Atai Molec himself. 


The Prime Minister spoke first. &quot;I see you've returned you little slu- 
&quot;, Atai cut himself and cleared his throat. &quot;Well done, Mistress 
Ahsoka&quot;, Atai avoided eye contact with the Togruta. 


Ahsoka gave a slight smirk in Atai's direction, &quot;Oh Atai...Still 
uncomfortable with me being around. Hmph. You'll have to get used to me sooner 
or later&quot;, Ahsoka said this as she ran her finger down Molec's shoulder and 
arm in a seductive fashion. 


Atai stumbled over his words, &quot;Yes...Um you're right. Sorry Mistress 
Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Ho Ho Ho. Come on follow me as I bring our Queen her new 
slaves&quot;. Ahsoka led Padme and Riyo, both covering their naked bodies with 
grey cloaks, to the Queen's throne room. 


Molec and his guards followed suite and proceeded to follow Ahsoka and her newly 
acquired slaves to Queen Miraj herself, currently awaiting their arrival. 


A few minutes later the group had reached their destination. Miraj looked down 
upon her royal subjects from her throne and spoke, &quot;I see you have returned 
Ahsoka. I have no doubt that you have succeeded in your mandate&quot;. 


Ahsoka, Molec and the rest of the group kneeled before their Queen when Ahsoka 
replied, &quot;Yes, my master. I have acquired both Senators Padme Amidala of 

Naboo and Riyo Chuchi of Pantora. Both of which are ready to serve....you your 
royal highness&quot;. 


Miraj smiled, &quot;Remove their cloaks!&quot;. 

Ahsoka tore off the cloaks from the former senator's bodies revealing their 
naked bodies. As she did so Miraj smiled, &quot;Excellent job Ahsoka. Most 
impressive&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked up at Miraj, &quot;Thank you Master&quot;. 


Miraj then motioned to Atai, &quot;Molec take these new slaves to the processing 
chambers. I have many uses in store for them&quot;. 


Molec grunted, &quot;As you wish your highness&quot;. Atai then escorted Padme 
and Riyo out of the throne room, leaving Ahsoka and Miraj alone. 


Once they all left Miraj turned her attention toward Ahsoka, &quot;I believe you 
deserve a reward my Slave&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled as she looked up at Miraj. &quot;Im going to enjoy this&quot;, she 
said to herself internally. 


Miraj bit her lip, overcome with the thought of what was about to happen. Ahsoka 
leaned in closer, hesitant at first, her heart pounding with anticipation. She 
moved towards Miraj, bringing their faces perfectly close to one another then 


captured Miraj's lips with her own, sliding her tongue deep into the Queen's 
mouth. Miraj sucked it gently as she wrapped her arms around Ahsoka's small 
shoulders, bringing her closer. Ahsoka giggled in her mouth, her tongue 
writhing. Then she pulled away, sliding off her shirt and throwing it across the 
room. Her orange breasts were firm and pert, with dark, delicate nipples, now 
hard with desire. Miraj's mouth watered. 


&quot; Your turn,&quot; Ahsoka giggled. 


Miraj hurriedly took off her dress letting it slid down, since she wasn't 
wearing a bra, she was now standing topless in front of the young Togruta. 
Ahsoka wasted no time, she slinked down and licked Miraj's exposed right breast, 
sucking on it hard and giving it a gentle bite, sending a shudder of ecstasy 
through Miraj's body. Miraj gasped, running her hands over Ahsoka's smooth, 
naked back. 


&quot;Mmmm,&quot; Ahsoka moaned as her tongue circled over Miraj's wet nipple. 


Miraj's whole body shivered with lust. She kissed Ahsoka's montrals, inhaling 
the sweet fragrance of the natural scent of her body, baffled by how much she 
now wanted her. Ahsoka raised up and kissed her again, her tongue invading 
Miraj's mouth like it owned it, writhing and sliding, their moistures mingling, 
then pulled away, her eyes remaining fixed on Miraj. 


&quot;God she's a tease,&quot; Miraj thought. &quot;I'll show her.&quot; Miraj 
dropped to her knees then slid her fingers over Ahsoka's warm hips, slowly 
pulling her dress all the way down. Her skin tingled with hot-blooded lust as 
she saw the bulge beneath Ahsoka's tight black panties, the moment she had been 
waiting for. Miraj pressed her face against the bulge's hard warmth, inhaling 
Ahsoka's musky scent. She kissed it through the fabric then tugged the panties 
down, freeing Ahsoka's cock from its prison. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_093_b.jpeg|thumb|left|375px|Miraj in shock and awe as she 
examines Ahsoka]]Miraj was in awe. It was as large, if not larger, than any 
man's cock she had seen. It looked exactly alike: veins bulging, its tip a dark 
pink, its shaft heavy and powerful, straight, fat, thick and long, with an orb 
of gleaming fluid oozing forth from its tip. Miraj looked up into Ahsoka's 
grinning face, smiled, then gracefully wrapped her wet lips around the tip, 
loving how warm it felt against her flesh. She ran her hands over Ahsoka's ass 
as she slid her mouth further over the cock, not stopping until she fit it all 
in. Then, with her mouth full of cock, she moved her tongue slowly against its 
underside, pushing the saliva in the back of her throat forward to coat it 
further. Ahsoka groaned, inching her hips forward and running her fingers 
lovingly through Miraj's hair. Her cock got even harder. 


&quot;Mmmmf,&quot; Miraj groaned. She gripped the cock's warm, hard base and 
began to move her head back and forth in a deliberate grinding rhythm, slow at 
first, so as to draw the pleasure out longer. Her vagina clenched. 


&quot;Fuck, yes,&quot; Ahsoka whispered. 


Miraj closed her eyes and swirled and squirmed her tongue wildly as she thrust 
her head back and forth, at times slowing down suddenly just to tease her 
further. 


&quot;Oh God!&quot; Ahsoka cried, gripping Miraj's head tight. &quot;That's it. 
More. Fuck! &quot; 


The sound of her voice, lost in ecstasy, was the most intoxicating thing she had 
ever heard. Miraj bobbed her head faster, back and forth, as Ahsoka began to 
thrust in rhythm, fucking Miraj's sweet, slutty mouth like the submissive 
pleasure girl she was. Miraj's mind flooded with the thought of Ahsoka's cum 
spilling out, white flowing from an engorged reddened tip, coating and filling 
her throat. Saliva dripped down her chin as Ahsoka thrust. She would swallow 


every drop. 


Then, shockingly, Miraj she slid her mouth off and gazed coyly into Ahsoka's 
sweaty, panting face. Ahsoka grimaced. Miraj grinned, then gently kissed 
Ahsoka's naked, orange thigh, rubbing her saliva-covered cheek against it. She 
wrapped her fingers around the wet shaft, squeezing it tight. Ahsoka gave a soft 
cry as Miraj licked the member, relishing its flavor. 


&quot;Oh fuck,&quot; Ahsoka whimpered. 


Miraj giggled. She slid her mouth back over the tip. Ahsoka groaned, pushing her 
cock further in. Miraj gripped hard at the cock's base with one hand then slid 
her other hand over her clit. Rubbing ferociously, she moved in for the kill, 
bobbing her head back and forth, wet and sloppy, over Ahsoka's aching, hard 
shaft. Ahsoka grimaced, grabbing Miraj's head and thrusting her cock straight 
down her throat, her sack slamming against Miraj's chin. Miraj groaned and 
bobbed her head faster, floating on a wave of pure, surging desire. She dug a 
finger inside herself as she licked and sucked with wild abandon. Ahsoka, pushed 
to the breaking point, rocked her cock back and forth into Miraj's begging, 
whimpering face. 


Ecstasy. Both were losing their minds in the moment, Ahsoka, unaware of anything 
but the irresistible sensation of her cock pummeling Miraj's sexy, drooling 
face, screamed and howled, flexing her legs and ass hard as she pumped. Miraj 
gasped for air, mouth full of cock, begging for more. Her pussy ached and 
clenched, her skin prickled with stimulation. 


&quot;FUCK!&quot; Ahsoka cried. Miraj knew she was close, her cock had become 
like steel. 


Then it happened:A 


Rich, hot cum shot forth from Ahsoka's cock in long, powerful ropes, splashing 
down Miraj's eager throat. Ahsoka groaned as if in pain, her legs trembling, her 
hips and spine spasming with each shot. Miraj whimpered, wanting more. She 
swished the hot semen throughout her mouth, enthralled by its lush, salty 
flavoraoothe flavor of Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka, exhausted, gasped. Her body went still as the last spurts drained into 
Miraj's hot, wet throat. She swallowed it down, grinning as the warm liquid slid 
down her throat. She could suck it down all day. It was deliciously addictive. 


Ahsoka pulled out of Miraj's mouth, panting hard, exhausted. She looked down at 
Miraj, licking her lips, saying nothing. 


Miraj hungered for more. She wanted Ahsoka's big, fat cock inside her pussy, 
stretching her out, pounding away at her, so deep, thick and long, fucking her 
into oblivion. 


Ahsoka grinned, her sexy, orange body gleaming with sweat. 
&quot;Let's go to the bed,&quot; she said. 


Miraj smiled coyly, getting up from the couch and sauntering in that direction. 
She wanted Ahsoka to watch her ass as she walked, thinking about how good it 
would feel for her thick, long cock to slide into her pretty little pink vagina 
and feel it tighten around her. Miraj jumped on the bed, pulling off her panties 
and throwing them aside. 


Ahsoka's cock was still hard when she starred at Miraj's tight little body. 
Miraj bit her lower lip demurely, arched her legs up then slide her panties down 
over her feet. 


&quot;Mmmm,&quot; Ahsoka groaned. &quot;Let me see it.&quot; 


Miraj smiled mischievously then spread her legs, letting Ahsoka get a good, long 
look at her supple, wet pussy. 


&quot;Fuck me,&quot; she wanted to say, but she didn't. 


She leaned back, spreading her legs further. Ahsoka got on the bed and caressed 
her thigh as she gently stroked her thick, hard cock. Then she crawled her 
lithe, sweaty body on top of Miraj, her gaze fixed and certain. 


&quot;Fuck me,&quot; Miraj's mind cried out. &quot;Fuck me, now. Please.&quot; 


Ahsoka bent her face down to Miraj's and kissed her hard, letting her weight 
press upon her, sucking on her writhing, wet tongue then dragging her teeth over 
her lower lip. Miraj moaned in her mouth. Her body shivered for another taste of 
her breath. She ran her hands over Ahsoka's back, stroking her down with her 
nails, bringing her closer, her legs wrapping around her. 


Ahsoka exhaled hard, gazing into Miraj's sexy eyes. She slid down and took 
Miraj's left breast in his mouth, swirling her tongue for the nipple and sucking 
on it hard. Miraj gasped. 


&quot;Good,&quot; Ahsoka said with a grin. &quot;You're ready&quot;. 


Miraj nodded, desperate for Ahsoka to begin. Ahsoka smiled evilly, then slowly 
guided her cock towards Miraj's vagina. She reached down and grabbed it, loving 
how strong and warm it feltaonalmost rock-hardaoothen helped guide her in. As 
the tip penetrated, so big and full, she let out a small cry, relishing the feel 
of her hardness spreading her open. Ahsoka pushed in further, letting her cock's 
girth expand the ridged, pink walls of Miraj's aching sex.A 


&quot;Oh fuck,&quot; she hissed.A 


Ahsoka pushed even moreaonas far as it would go. Miraj, unable to contain her 
desire, kissed and licked at Ahsoka's shoulder. &quot;Oh God, fuck me, 
please, &quot; she cried.A 


Ahsoka giggled and grabbed Miraj's hips, dragging her down towards her cock. 
Miraj squealed, spreading her legs wide. Her pussy was wet and ready. 


Ahsoka stared down at Miraj, her eyes fixed ravenously on Miraj's sexy form. 
Then, without wasting another moment, she pulled Miraj's hips forward with a 
sudden jolt, sinking her cock deep inside her. A tremor of pleasure surged 
through Miraj's flesh. &quot;Fuck!&quot; she cried, gripping the sheets.A 


Ahsoka thrust again, holding tight onto Miraj's hips, sinking her cock even 
deeper .A 


&quot;Ugh, fuck!&quot; she whimpered.A 


Ahsoka grinned, then began to pump her cock slowly into Miraj's tight, wet sex, 
mesmerizing her with her movements. Miraj closed her eyes, fixating on the dark, 
powerful sensations now blossoming in her body, enchanting her as her sweaty, 
naked body squirmed helplessly, her breath quickening in pace.A 


Ahsoka's cock was so hardaouoso big, so powerful inside her, ravishing Miraj's 
hot pussy with strong, desperate thrusts, her pace growing quicker by the 
second. Miraj gasped, loving it, her body trembling. Each thrust felt deeper and 
harder than the last.A 


&quot;Ugh!&quot; she moaned. &quot;Yes, oh God yes! &quot; 


Ahsoka groaned, sinking her cock in deeper, pumping faster as her delicate hands 
gripped tight against Miraj's sweaty skin, piercing her womanly opening again 


and again, overwhelming her body and mind with raw, hot pleasure. Miraj dug her 
fingers into the sheets, her toes curling, legs wrapping around Ahsoka as her 
sex flooded with sensation. 


&quot;Faster.&quot; 
&quot; Harder .&quot; 
&quot;More.&quot, 


Ahsoka took what now belonged to her, sliding her cock in and out, over and 
over, Slick with Miraj's juices, her hips pushing and withdrawing in rhythm with 
her breaths. She groaned, gazing down at Miraj's beautiful form. 


Miraj gasped, loving the feeling of Ahsoka's thick cock inside her, fucking her 
trembling body, pulse after pulse of writhing pleasure ravaging her insides. Her 
mind reeled as her mouth whimpered. She couldn't get enough. Everything inside 
her was alive with scintillating lust, plunged deep past pain. Her mind was on 
fire with it, her body was burning. She writhed helplessly as her sex hummed 
with pleasure, a thick, hard cock pressing hard against her flesh, dark pleasure 
surging through her body. 


&quot;Fuck!&quot; she cried out, desperate for more. 


Ahsoka kept pummeling away at her, closing her eyes, mouth agape as her tight 
little ass as her swollen, fat thrust cock deeper into Miraj's tightness, thrust 
after intoxicating thrust. Miraj's hips spasmedaooher sex clenched tight. She 
groaned, but wanted to scream. 


&quot;Fuck me, please,&quot; Miraj's mind cried out. &quot;More. I need more! 
&quot; 


Her sex again clenched tight against Ahsoka's cock. She burned, hot, intense, 
blind with desire, in love with the way Ahsoka was fucking her into oblivion, 
thrust after thrust, the hard, orange, naked cock of a futa battering her 
insides, breaking her down. She surrendered to the pleasure throbbing deep 
within her, whimpering as if in terrible pain. She couldn't take much more. 


Ahsoka slowed her thrusts, gasping, she was almost to the edge, but wanted more. 
She dove down, collapsing upon Miraj, breast to breast, sweat to sweat, their 
hot, naked bodies pressed against one another. She kissed Miraj hard on the 
mouth, driving her tongue inside. She was going in for the kill. Miraj kissed 
her back, sucking on her hot tongue, reeling as she felt Ahsoka's cock savaging 
her sex, frantically pumping into her moist, tight hole. Miraj's hips spasmed 
once more, she cried out for more, searing pleasure shooting through her body. 


&quot;Fuck me.&quot; 
&quot;More.&quot, 
&quot;Fuck me! &quot; 


Panting hard, thrusting as fast as she could, Ahsoka cried out, gasping in 
pleasure. Hearing that, Miraj lost it, her last bit of resolve weakened as an 
orgasm ripped through her body and mind, coming hard and loud, throb after throb 
of convulsive pleasure exploding inside her, devastating her, overwhelming her 
mind. She'd never come like that before. Ahsoka groaned, her cock tightening as 
her cum spilled into Miraj's trembling body. 


Ahsoka pulled out her cum covered penis and laid down next to Miraj. The two 
females exhausted from their sexual encounter fell asleep together in the bed 
entering a well earned slumber. 


===Day 100 - Domestic Stimulation Part II=== 


Ahsoka was in the Queen's harem pummeling a certain human female slaver who was 
giving Miraj trouble over the pricing of a particular grouping of slave girls. 
Ahsoka had no qualms with teaching the woman a lesson and after she was done 
shoving her cock down the woman's throat she smiled was a devilish grin. The 
Slaver was in a pitiful state one that was pathetic to observe. Ahsoka, now 
wearing her garments crafted by Luna, tucked her member behind her loincloth and 
buckled an ornate golden band around her waist in order to secure it. 


&quot;I hope you learned your lesson&quot;, Ahsoka threatened as she walked 
away. As she paced towards the exit she waved over two other slave girls to 
continue to dominate the woman sexually and make her more agreeable for her 
meeting with the Queen in the afternoon. 


Ahsoka then made her way out of the harem and continued to her own personal 
quarters. As she strode down the corridors of the Zygerrian palace Ahsoka's mind 
drifted. Her thoughts dwelled on her previous encounter with the Queen and how 
she had had her way with her. Ahsoka's addictive cum should have drven the Queen 
mad and eventually make her grovel at Ahsoka's feet. 


However that wasn't the case. Miraj definitely enjoyed herself during their last 
sexual escapade but there wasn't the slightest hint of her submitting herself to 
Ahsoka. She thought to herself, &quot;Either she is really good at hiding her 
fascination with me or she is just that tough. Dammit!&quot;. Ahsoka stopped 
herself and chuckled for a moment, &quot;I guess I'll just have to try 
harder&quot;. In that moment she reached her personal quarters. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_100.jpeg|thumb|350px|Luna eager to be with Ahsoka]]As she 
entered she found two of her favorite new companions, Luna and Kira, laying upon 
her bed. The Togruta couldn't help but smile as she pounced onto the velvet 
matttress. &quot;I've missed you girls it's been too long&quot;. Ahsoka ran her 
hand down and unlocked her golden waist band and tossed it to the side. Her 
loincloth now hung loose without any security. Ahsoka laid down between the 
girls. &quot;Now why don't you show me a good time?&quot;. 


The two girls smiled and did as their Mistress commanded. Luna slid her hands 
around Ahsoka's breasts cupping them with her dark finger tips. She then met the 
Togruta's gaze as she moved her head in closer to meet her lips as she pushed 
her tongue into her mouth. At the same time Kira slithered down to Ahsoka's 
bottom observing Ahsoka's flaccid cock laying against her orange thigh. &quot;Oh 
that's no good&quot;, Kira started to say, &quot;Let's get you all fixed 
up&quot;. Kira then ran her left hand down Ahsoka's penis in an attempt to 
stimulate it while simultaneously gripping Ahsoka's musky sack with her other 
hand, beginning to fondle the balls with love and care. 


Ahsoka moaned slightly but the process wasn't enough to get her going. &quot;Oh 
this won't due!&quot;, Kira said with frustration. &quot;Luna why don't you lend 
me a hand or...foot?&quot;, Luna then maneuvered her legs back to Ahsoka's dick 
while she kept her hands and mouth occupied. She then used her feet to perform 
one of her signature sexual techniques. &quot;The foot-pumper&quot;. She grabbed 
Ahsoka's cock with her feet and stroked up and down as quickly as she could. At 
the same time Kira fingered Ahsoka's pussy while shoving Ahsoka's sack in her 
mouth, giving the fuel tank a good old jump start. 


Then it happened, within mere moments Ahsoka's shaft hardened like iron erecting 
to its full length of over a foot long. Ahsoka grunted with pleasure, her moans 
stifled by Luna's tongue protruding and entangling with her own. Kira smiled as 
she stared in awe at the cock she had given Ahsoka. It had become far more 
powerful and attractive then she could have possibly imagined. This penis was 
her creation and she knew just how to set it off. 


Kira started to tease Ahsoka's member as she licked it at the base and worked 


her way up to the top. Once she reached the tip she wrapped her lipstick covered 
lips around it. Ahsoka moaned with satisfaction as Kira moved her head into her 
cock. She thought to herself, &quot;Damn...ooooohh...they're good&quot;. In that 
moment Luna started to change things up a bit. She pulled her tongue from 
Ahsoka's mouth, dripping with a mix of both of their saliva. Luna then licked 
the Togruta's blue striped lekku, perfectly aware of the sensitively the head 
tail possessed for the species. Ahsoka her mouth now free moaned out in 
pleasure, &quot;Oh fuck!&quot;. 


Luna worked her way downward, her green eyes crazed with lust and desire, until 
she reached the pierced nipples of Ahsoka. The golden rings shining with 
glamour, with Ahsoka's dark nipples now as hard as diamonds. Luna began to 
suckle Ahsoka's right breast as she used her other hand to pinch the opposite 
nipple. Ahsoka let out a whimper of pain and pleasure. Luna then positioned 
herself atop Ahsoka, her dark-skinned ass resting at Ahsoka's midriff just above 
her member which was currently being loved by Kira. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_100_b.png|thumb|left|350px|Kira ready to take things 
to the next level]]Kira then moved into the next phase of her approach utilizing 
a technique that she Knew the Togruta would be unprepared for. Instead of 
descending further down Ahsoka's shaft she forced her tongue outward and pushed 
it toward the opening on the tip. Kira filled with excitement began to push 
herself inside of Ahsoka's cock. Kira knew that having such a monstrous member 
left you with one weakness. The bigger, fatter and thicker the cock was the 
easier it was to put something inside. 


Ahsoka's eyes widened as she felt Kira's tongue work its way only a few mere 
centimeters within her penis. She screamed out in painful ecstasy, 
&quot ; OOOHHH. . .WHHAA?...WHAT ARE YOU DOING?&quot;. 


Kira pulled her tongue out for a moment and looked at Ahsoka. Consider that just 
a taste of what's to come. Ahsoka gulped and in her eyes there appeared to be a 
genuine fear of what she didn't understand. A devious smile befell Kira's face 
as she looked to Luna. &quot;You know what to do&quot;. 


Luna smiled in response and lifted herself into the air until her exotic body 
hovered above Ahsoka's face. Then in a flash she descended upon their Mistress. 
Ahsoka's face was swallowed by Luna's ass cheeks as she received a mouth full of 
wet pussy. Ahsoka slurped up the juices as she ate out the dark skinned girl 
pressing her womanhood upon her. 


Kira smiled with pleasure as she watched Luna do her work, then she continued in 
her part. She stuck her finger into Ahsoka's dripping wet pussy, lubricating it 
with vaginal fluids and pre-cum. Kira laughed as she placed her finger atop the 
tip of Ahsoka's shaft. Then, finally, she made her move as she burrowed her 
index finger within Ahsoka's cock. 


Ahsoka screamed in excruciating pain but her cries were muffled by Luna's bubble 
butt and throbbing pussy. She was helpless to stop what would come next. 


Kira shoved the entire length of her finger down Ahsoka's expanding urethra. 
Ahsoka's entire body spasmed and trembled. She clenched the bed sheets and 
flailed her legs about in a futile attempt to end the pain. Her penis expanded, 
veins buldging in all directions. 


Kira finally pulled her finger out to be greeted with a most satisfying result. 
An unbelievable load orgasmed from Ahsoka's cock. While simultaneously cum shot 
out from her pussy covering the bed spread. The Togruta's body looked as if a 
current of electricity were coursing through it as Ahsoka endured the most 
devastating orgasm of her life. 


Luna pulled herself off of Ahsoka and stood beside Kira at the base of the bed 
after Ahsoka concluded her cum explosion. In the aftermath she simply laid 
wasted in her own bed. After a few minutes she managed to prop herself up using 


the back of the bed she then looked over at her two servants. &quot;I can say I 
was pleasantly surprised today&quot;. Ahsoka struggled to her feet, her body 
still aching from the experience. &quot;Never in a million years did I think you 
girls were capable of such a display&quot;. 


Kira and Luna chuckled at the compliment. Luna looked up at her Mistress and 
replied, &quot;Why of course Miss Ahsoka. It is our sole purpose to pleasure 
you&quot,; . 


Ahsoka grinned, &quot;That it is Luna. That it is&quot;. 


Kira then answered, &quot;It was only natural Miss Ahsoka. Being the one who 
designed your member allowed me to possess a greater understanding of it. Both 
its strengths and weaknesses&quot;. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Well let's keep this between us then shall we. You 
wouldn't want the other girls learning about your little secret move&quot;. 


Kira bowed her head in respect, &quot;Why of course not Miss&quot;. 


&quot;Good&quot;, Ahsoka looked down at her cum covered cock and inner thighs. 
&quot;Now will you girls be so nice as to clean up this mess?&quot; 


Luna and Kira nodded in synchronization as they got to their knees and licked 
the cum and fluid from Ahsoka's powerful shaft and orange skin. After a few 
moments they finished their task. 


Ahsoka then reattached her golden waist band and looked at her slave girls, 
&quot;I believe you two earned the rest of the day off. Rest up will you now? 
&quot;. 


Kira and Luna nodded in response while Ahsoka proceeded to the Queen's throne 
room with her pierced tits fully on display, just as she had wanted when Luna 
designed her slutty outfit. When she entered the room Ahsoka noticed the Slaver 
from earlier exiting with a group of slave girls. &quot;Guess my method of 
persuasion worked&quot;, she said to herself, &quot;As it always does&quot;. 


When she neared the throne of Queen Miraj Ahsoka fell to her knees and bowed her 
head, &quot;Your majesty how may I be of service?&quot;. 


Miraj looked upon Ahsoka's body once gain drawn to her bulging member just 
beneath the surface, but now was not the time for that. &quot;Ahsoka you have 
your next target&quot,. 


&quot;Really? Who will I be retrieving for my...your collection&quot;, Ahsoka 
grimaced at the slip up hoping the Queen didn't notice. Lucky for her she didn't 
as she busy retrieving a wooden box from beside her. She descended the royal 
stairs and held the box out to Ahsoka. Before she could ask what was inside 
Miraj opened the case to reveal two objects Ahsoka hadn't seen for a hundred 
days: her lightsaber and shoto blades. 


Ahsoka gasped at the sight of them, &quot;What? You mean you trust me with them? 
&quot;. 


Miraj sighed as she placed the box in Ahsoka's hands as she returned to her 
throne and sat down. &quot;It's not a matter of trust dear Ahsoka. You have 
proven yourself to me as my most loyal and capable slave and you'll need those 
blades to defeat and capture your next target: Jedi Master Shaak Ti&quot;. 


===Day 105 - Togrutan Domination=== 
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ship exited hyperspace in orbit above the Rishi Moon, the nearest outpost to 
Kamino. It was here that she would acquire the tools necessary to gain access to 
such a heavily fortified stronghold. She touched down near the listening post 
that had recently been constructed in the wake of the previous one's 
destruction. 


She stood up and opened the rear hanger doors. She then opened up the box that 
Miraj had gave her and took out her lightsabers. She proceeded to hook them onto 
her golden waist band and exited her ship. 


Ahsoka made her way to the outpost and scouted out the landing platform where 
one Clone trooper was standing guard. She climbed up the side of the platform 
and made her way horizontally until she positioned herself beneath the trooper 
looking out. She then took a deep breath before flipping upward kicking the 
trooper's helmet right off with a well placed kick. The trooper staggered 
backwards onto his back. Ahsoka then leapt on top of the trooper and activated 
her lightsabers in a cross formation around his throat. 


The clone's eyes were filled with terror when Ahsoka began to interrogate him. 
&quot;How many clones are on staff here?&quot;. 


The trooper gulped and replied, &quot;Just me and five others we keep this place 
up and running&quot;. Ahsoka smiled, that would make things easy. She then 
looked at the Clone once again and gave him specific directions to call the rest 
of his platoon to the landing platform for an emergency. The Clone looking 
rather green did as he was told and walked over to the control panel and 
contacted his fellow troopers. He didn't dare cross Ahsoka with her hovering 
right beside him. After he finished Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Oh what a good boy. 
I'll be sure to reward you for that&quot;. 


Just then the remaining five Clones opened the blast doors and came onto the 
landing pad. Ahsoka hastily dashed forward from the shadows and slit all of 
there throats with her shoto blade. The troopers all collapsed to the floor, 
dead. Ahsoka then looked over at the last remaining Clone who was cowering in 
terror. &quot;Come over here boy...you forgot your reward!&quot;. 


The Clone shaking in his boots cautiously approached Ahsoka only for her to pull 
him in shoving her tongue within his mouth, sharing a deep passionate kiss. As 
the Clone let Ahsoka penetrate his mouth he noticed something hard pushing 
against him. He looked down to see something bulging beneath Ahsoka's blue 
loincloth. His eyes widened in horror, &quot;What kind of freak are you! ?&quot;. 


Ahsoka laughed with a devilish smile across her face. &quot;What's wrong? You 
don't like my little friend? Well he's certainly excited to see you !&quot;. 
Ahsoka then pushed her loincloth to the side revealing her monstrous cock. She 
stroked it as she purred with satisfaction. 


The trooper fell to the floor terrified of the Togruta dominatrix. Ahsoka then 
knelt down and activated her lightsaber disappointed at the Clone's distaste for 
her. &quot;Thanks for the help sweetie&quot;, she then stabbed her blade through 
his skull killing the trooper. 


Ahsoka stood up and ran her fingers down her manhood. Picking up traces of fluid 
and pre-cum before licking her own finger tips. &quot;Hmmmm&quot;, Ahsoka moaned 
with satisfaction as she licked her fingertips dry, &quot;It's not nice to be so 
rude to a lady&quot;. 


Ahsoka then removed the armor from the trooper and put it on herself. She was a 


little small for it but for her purposes it would serve nicely. She then 
proceeded to the Y-wing docked on the landing platform and entered it and lifted 
off and headed for Kamino. 


A few hours later Ahsoka arrived at Kamino and transmitted her clearance codes 
that she had when she used to be a part of the Republic. She was given the green 
light and landed her ship on one of the landing platforms. She got out of her 
ship and walked forward until she reached an area with a ventilation shaft. She 
made sure the coast was clear before jumping up and crawling inside. 


After she reached Shaak's quarters she decided to take off the Clone armor. It 
had served its purpose and she was sweating ridiculously inside of it, she had 
no idea how Clones dealt with wearing such bulky gear. 


She then reached for the vent leading to the Jedi Master's personal quarters. 
She looked down and noticed that the red-skinned Togruta was absent. Taking the 
opportunity Ahsoka jumped down from the ventilation shaft and discreetly added a 
powerful aphrodisiac to Shaak Ti's drink that she had brought. Finally, to add a 
reason to drink it, Ahsoka turned up the temperature in the room. 


Then, she quickly retracted back to the ventilation shaft and waited for the 
Jedi Master. 


Master Ti entered her quarters after few minutes. As always she wore her Jedi 
robes which covered her, as Ahsoka surmised, sexy figure. The adult Togruta sat 
cross-legged and reached for her cup with water, to which Ahsoka added the 
aphrodisiac. She felt the high temperature in the room and drunk everything from 
the cup in one go. 


Ahsoka smiled mischievously and jumped down from the ventilation shaft. Hello 
Master Ti, she greeted. 


Shaak turned her head around and stood up. &quot;Ahsoka?&quot; she narrowed her 
black eyes and wiped the sweat from her forehead. She was really hot and 
Ahsoka's outfit was reallyao| inappropriate. Plus, she noticed as something 
began to rise between Ahsoka's legs. 
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Ahsoka, and shocked by her new personality] ]&quot; You're alive?&quot;! she asked 
in disbelief. &quot;Butao} whatao|?!&quot; Shaak shook her head in confusion and 
pointed at something under Ahsoka's blue loincloth. &quot;What's that?!&quot; 


&quot;My 'little' friend, &quot; Ahsoka replied playfully wrapping her arms 
around her orange body. &quot;Do you want to touch it? I'm sure he would like 
that .&quot; 


&quot;Uhhhao ;&quot; Shaak blinked few times and began to breathe heavily. 
&quot;why is it so hot in here?&quot; 


&quot;Hmmmao; maybe it's because of that aphrodisiac which was in your 
drink,&quot; Ahsoka stated teasingly. 


&quot;What?!&quot; Shaak Ti asked in horror. &quot;Why did youao|?&quot; The 
red-skinned Togruta gasped and bit her bottom lip. &quot; So hotao;!&quot; she 
began to touch herself through her robes. The aphrodisiac was really strong and 
it worked immediately. 


&quot;It will be much better if you'd take off those robes Master, &quot; 
suggested the young Togruta. 


With her mind confused and taken over by lust, Shaak Ti did just that. Only 
leather straps covered her luscious body. Ahsoka licked her lips and simply 
pulled her loincloth that rested on her member. Shaak Ti noticed the erect 
manhood of Ahsoka and her eyes widened. She licked her lips and began to walk 


towards the younger Togruta. 


Ahsoka thought she had everything under control, but suddenly, Shaak Ti grabbed 
her member and squeezed hard. &quot;Ugghhh! Hey, easy there, that's sensitive! 
&quot; Ahsoka stated, but Shaak didn't listen. She leaned towards Ahsoka and 
pushed her tongue inside her mouth and began to kiss her ferociously. 


The young Togruta pushed back the older one. She wanted to be in control, not 
the other way around. At first, she reached and wanted to use her lightsabers, 
but that idea failed when Shaak Ti lunged at her like a wild animal. Ahsoka 
didn't have the Force, so when Shaak hit her with a telekinetic shove, she was 
defenseless against it. 


As she was flung into the wall, Ahsoka dropped her lightsabers in the process. 
When she slid down to the floor, Shaak Ti immediately lunged after her and 
swallowed her member in one go. &quot;Ghhhaaaa!&quot; Ahsoka whined with 
pleasure mixed with pain as the older Togruta brutally sucked her manhood and 
fisted her pussy. This was a completely different scenario than Ahsoka had in 
her mind. 


She wanted to grab Shaak's head, but the older Togruta used the Force to 
immobilize her. &quot;Let me go! Ahhhhh!&quot; Ahsoka screamed as she came 
directly into Shaak's mouth. The Jedi Master swallowed everything but kept 
sucking Ahsoka's throbbing cock. 


Ahsoka shook her head from side to side and moaned. This was a really bad 
situation that she had gotten herself into. Shaak could easily suck everything 
she had and tire her out till she would lose consciousness. Then, she could wake 
up in a cell or worse, become a plaything of the Jedi Master. No this can't 
happen! 


As her anger rose along with pleasure and pain, so did something inside of 
Ahsoka. She felt something that she lost a long time ago. Emotion began to fill 
up her body to maximum. Like a balloon with too much air, Ahsoka released a 
powerful Force-repulse with a loud scream, that hurled Shaak across the room. 


Ahsoka's eyes turned yellow as she stood up and looked at the red-skinned 
Togruta. With the dark side of the Force, she ripped off Shaak's leather straps 
and immediately used them to bind her legs and arms behind her back. 
&quot;What's going on?!&quot; asked the confused Jedi Master. The impact 
slightly brought her out of her lust-crazed state. 


The orange-skinned Togruta immediately lunged at the bound Jedi with a growl and 
thrusted her member into her wet vagina. &quot;Ahhhhhh!&quot; Shaak arched her 
back as her eyes darted everywhere in pleasure and confusion. Her hips were 
moving on their own as the pleasure began to take over her mind once again. 
&quot;Yeeeeesss! It's been so looong! &quot; 


Ahsoka rammed her manhood inside of Shaak Ti with amazing strength and without 
any mercy. She then grabbed her large breast and began to pinch her nipples. 
Releasing her furry upon the Togruta, she silenced her moans and screams with a 
deep kiss. With an angered scream, Ahsoka climaxed directly into Shaak's pussy 
and womb, but she didn't stop there. 


Ahsoka decided to use Shaak's body to calm her down and release all her emotion 
on her. With the room closed and Shaak Ti silenced, the young Togruta completely 
ravaged her and filled her womb with her seed to the brink. 


Shaak laid in a pool of her and Ahsoka's fluids completely powerless to stop the 
younger Togruta's plans for her. Ahsoka messaged the tip of her member as she 
locked her crazed yellow eyes on the battered Togruta Master. 


&quot;What's along Master Ti?&quot;, Ahsoka teased as reached down and grabbed 
the older Togruta's back head tail and raised her up from the ground. &quot; You 


all tired already. Well I'm just getting started!&quot;. Ahsoka then thrusted 
her member into Shaak's mouth as she held the Jedi Master's head up. &quot;This 
time we are doing things my way! &quot;. 


Shaak's eyes rolled back into her head, her mind still numb from her previous 
pummeling. She willingly submitted herself to Ahsoka suckling her cock with no 
resistance. After a few more pelvic thrusts Ahsoka came into Shaak's mouth 
again, this time on her own terms. Shaak nearly choked on the semen as it poured 
down the side of her face. 


Ahsoka then pulled out, letting the last droplets of her cum spill onto the 
floor. She tilted her head to the side and looked at the Jedi Master bound on 
the floor completely helpless. She couldn't help but giggle with satisfaction 
and pleasure. 


Shaak struggled to speak as she looked up at Ahsoka, her thoughts now devolved 
into a craving for the young Togruta. The combination of the powerful 
aphrodisiac and Ahsoka's enhanced addictive cum were too much for her mind to 
handle. Her free will was now in shambles. The only words she could muster were: 
&quot;Don't stop...&quot;. 


Ahsoka's grin widened with a playful smile. &quot;You don't disappoint Master 
Ti. It looks like all the drugs and my intoxicating fluids have made you show 
your true colors as the shameless slut that I know you are&quot;. Ahsoka reached 
out with the force and turned the older Togruta onto her back side. She then sat 
atop the Jedi Master, inserted her member into her pussy once more. 


Shaak purred with satisfaction as she felt Ahsoka enter once more. Ahsoka leaned 
in and licked her lips as she met Shaak's own, inserting her tongue within her 
mouth once again. Ahsoka's rage now transformed into burning passion and lust as 
she gave the Jedi Master one last powerful fucking. Shaak moaned with pleasure 
wanting nothing more than Ahsoka's cock. Not long after Ahsoka released her seed 
once more within the older Togruta letting out a moan of pleasure as she did so. 


She then stood up and sat atop Shaak's bed. &quot;That was harder than I 
thought&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself as she felt a rush of power from the dark 
side coursing through her body. &quot;I can get use this&quot;, Ahsoka giggled 
as she placed her loincloth in front of her meaty member once more. She then 
picked up her lightsabers along with Shaak's and placed them on her waist band 
as she paced over to Shaak and undid the leather bonds that were restraining her 
with the force. 


She looked down at the Jedi Master, &quot;Stand&quot;, she commanded. Shaak did 
as she was told and got to her feet. &quot;Get dressed Shaak&quot;, Ahsoka said, 
&quot;We are getting out of here&quot;. 


Shaak nodded and walked over to her clothes piled on the floor and began to 
dress herself as Ahsoka pulled down her armor from the ventilation shaft. Ahsoka 
but the armor back on and looked over at Shaak now covered in her robes once 
more. &quot;Lead us out to the landing platform. I have a ship&quot;. 


Shaak and Ahsoka then both exited the room and continued until they reached 


outside. When the coast was clear the two of them boarded Ahsoka's Y-wing and 
exited the system, returning to Zygerria. 


===Day 110 - Political Tension=== 


Ahsoka sat in the cockpit, meditating deep on the force or rather the dark side. 


She drew upon the emotions of passion, lust, and anger to strengthen her 
connection. Her body trembled with the sensation of its power, Ahsoka then 
levitated all the objects around her as she sat completely still with her legs 
crossed. 


She thought of how she dominated her slaves and the satisfaction that gave her 
and she thought of her Master, Miraj. Soon she would Know her power, soon she 
would learn her place. It was only a matter of time. Ahsoka then let the objects 
fall to the ground gently. She opened her eyes, now a deep piercing yellow. She 
then exhaled and relaxed her muscles and she returned to normal. &quot;I think 
I'm getting the hang of this&quot;. 


Suddenly she felt the y-wing exit hyperspace in orbit of Zygerria. She took hold 
of the controls and brought the ship through the atmosphere. She then landed at 
Miraj's palace. 


She popped open the hatch and leapt outside, leaving her Clone armor inside the 
cockpit. She opened the gunner's hatch as well and helped Shaak Ti out of it. 
Ahsoka had taken the liberty of bonding the older Togruta's hands and gagging 
her while they had stopped for fuel a few days prior. 


Two guards came forward led by Atai Molec. &quot;Well Mistress, it seems you 
succeeded in capturing the Jedi&quot;. Ahsoka grinned, &quot;Indeed I have 
Molec, now make use of yourself and bring her to her majesty's throne room. I'll 
be meeting up with you in a moment. Molec mumbled in disgust under his breath, 
&quot;Togruta slut&quot;. 


Ahsoka darted her eyes back at him, &quot;What was that, Prime Minister? Have 
you something to say?&quot;. She stared intensely at him with a deadly gaze. He 
gulped and stood up straight, &quot;No, I don't. I'll be on my way&quot;. He 
then left with the two guards and Shaak Ti. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_110_a.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Kira delighted to see 
Ahsoka after her mission] ]&quot;That's what I thought&quot;, Ahsoka said as she 
watched them proceed down the corridor. Once they were out of sight Ahsoka made 
her way down the hall as well, except on the way to Miraj's chambers she stopped 
at the medical bay, where she found Kira working inside. She entered the room 
and walked over to her, placing her orange hand on her shoulder. 


Kira purred at the touch and stood up to talk with Ahsoka. &quot;How are you 
doing Ahsoka? You look exhausted&quot;. Ahsoka sighed and ran her hand through 
Kira's thick brown hair, &quot;You're right Kira. This last mission almost 
proved to much for me&quot;, Ahsoka thought back to Shaak Ti and her intense 
ferocity, &quot;...for a moment I thought I wouldn't be able to see you 
again&quot;. 


Kira blushed, &quot;Ahsoka...since when were you so sentimental?&quot;. Ahsoka 
smiled as she leaned in and kissed the doctor on the lips, the two woman 
exchanging saliva with one another. At the same time Kira wrapped her hand over 
the tip of the Togruta's cock. She began to stroke it gently as she tickled 
Ahsoka's urges. Kira pulled her head back for a moment, &quot;Ahsoka...you're so 
hard! Are you really this happy to see me?&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled and moaned at the same time, &quot;What do you think Doctor? 
&quot;. Kira pulled her hand to her lips and tasted Ahsoka's pre cum, licking 
her hand dry, &quot;I think you've been very naughty&quot;. She then clenched 
her legs around Ahsoka's manhood, giving it a tight squeeze. She then reinserted 
her tongue into Ahsoka's mouth as she began to fondle the orange Togruta's 
breasts. 


Ahsoka let her stress subside as Kira pleasured her perverted body. Her soft yet 
meaty thighs messaging her member sent shivers of stimulation throughout her 
body. Kira then grabbed Ahsoka's right lekku, squeezing hard on it. Ahsoka's 
eyes widened from the move as she began to lose her mind in ecstasy. Kira then 


used her other hand to grab hold of the golden ring in Ahsoka's pierced nipple 
and pulled outwards. 


The pain was overwhelming but at the same time it felt so good. The quadruple 
pleasures brought Ahsoka to the limit as she came in a violent orgasm. Her back 
arched and her head leaned backwards toward the ceiling as she shot ropes of 
fluid out from her dick and secreted cum from her pussy onto the ground. Kira 
laughed as she felt the warm liquid run down the inside of her legs. She then 
took a step away from Ahsoka and asked, &quot;So why are you here?&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked around the room before fixating her gaze on Kira. &quot;You mean 
other than to see you? Well you see after my last assignment I feel like I need 
something to keep me on edge. To give me strength you kKnow?&quot;. Ahsoka 
wrapped her hand around her cock and gathered up the remaining bits of semen on 
her fingertips. She then slowly licked them clean, enjoying the sweet flavor of 
her own fluids. 


Kira leaned back against her desk and pondered for a moment, &quot;Well I think 
I have something in mind&quot;. She strode over to the medicine cabinet and 
removed a box of syringes. She opened it up and took one out. Kira then came 
back over to Ahsoka and handed it to her, &quot;This is a type of steroid 
typically used by Zygerrian battle warriors. It helps to bulk up the user's 
muscle mass and endurance over time. It should give you an edge on your 
missions&quot;. 


Ahsoka grinned, &quot;Thank you Kira&quot;. She looked down at the syringe in 
her palm, &quot;Any side effects I should know about?&quot;. Kira giggled to 
herself for a bit before responding, &quot;Through repeated use...your breast 
size will likely increase&quot;. Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Well that doesn't sound to 
bad&quot;. Kira chuckled in response, &quot;Trust me for the male warriors it 
was. Also those who use it often have been recorded to undergo fits of intense 
rage from time to time. So be careful&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded her head, &quot;Got it&quot;. She then moved the syringe toward 
her neck and pressed the needle against her skin. Kira watched and said, 

&quot; Just be carful Ahsoka. It's extremely potent and it's never been used on a 
member of your species&quot;. Ahsoka shrugged her shoulders, &quot;What's the 
worst that can happen?&quot;. She then injected the drug into her body. Ahsoka 
stumbled backward at the shockwaves coursing through her veins. She felt like 
she was full of energy, pumped up and ready to go. 


&quot;I feel great!&quot;, Ahsoka exclaimed. Kira nodded, &quot;Indeed, you 
should start to see results in a few weeks&quot;. Ahsoka took the case of 
syringes, which contained roughly 50 viles of the drug. She then leaned in and 
kissed Kira one more time, &quot;Thank you&quot;. Ahsoka then left the room and 
headed down the hallway. 


She made a quick stop at her personal quarters in order to shower and find a 
place for her syringes. While she showered she leaned against the wall enjoying 
very drop of water that fell upon her skin. She grabbed her member and messaged 
her breasts as she masturbated in the hot currents of water. 


Once she got out and dried off she put her outfit back on continued onward to 
the Queen's chambers. When she reached her destination she found the Queen 
sitting in her throne with both Padme and Riyo at her side, now dressed in 
Zygerrian slave bikini's. Ahsoka knelt down in the center of the room before her 
Queen, &quot;Your Majesty?&quot;. 


Miraj stood up and walked down the stairs, staring at Ahsoka's body. Ahsoka, you 
are my favorite slave and your performance has out shown even my wildest 
expectations&quot;. 


Ahsoka keeping her head tilted downward, &quot;And what of Shaak Ti master? 
&quot;. Miraj ran her finger down Ahsoka's back before responding, 


&quot;Oh...Atai is seeing to it that she is properly processed. You need not 
concern yourself. What you should be thinking about is your next 
assignmenté&quot;. 


Ahsoka raised her head in shock, &quot;Already master?&quot;. Miraj nodded, 
&quot;Yes this will be your most difficult challenge yet and I do not expect you 
to return. You will once again be sent to Coruscant but this time you must 
infiltrate the confines of the Jedi Temple to claim your prize&quot;. 


Ahsoka wiped the sweat from her face, &quot;Who Master?&quot;. Miraj walked back 
over to her throne and sat down, &quot;You have two targets this time. The 
lovely Mirialan Barriss Offee and the beautiful Twi'lek Aayla Secura&quot;. 


Ahsoka gulped upon hearing their names, &quot;It shall be done Master. I'll be 
begin preparations immediately&quot;. 


&quot;Good Ahsoka, May the force be with you&quot;, she said cheekily. Ahsoka 
then stood up and left the room and proceeded back to her quarters. As she 
walked her mind ran wild with possibilities. Could she really handle this? She 
had heard numerous rumors about Aayla's sexual exploits and she knew first hand 
about Barriss. When she was a Jedi the two of them had knocked boots on more 
than one occasion. When she reached her personal room she placed her hand over 
the bulge under her loincloth. &quot;This time though, I have a little 
advantage&quot;. 


Ahsoka then opened the door but was surprised to see Molec standing in front of 
her bed. &quot;Ah Miss Ahsoka, I see the Queen has given you her 
assignment&quot;, the prime minister said in a mocking tone. 


Ahsoka made her way into the room and closed the door behind her, &quot;Yes she 
did&quot;. 


Molec grinned as he gazed upon Ahsoka's body, &quot;You orange skinned Togruta 
bitch&quot;. 


[ [File:Ashoka_-_Day_089.png|thumb|375px|Ahsoka confronting Molec] ]Ahsoka 
clenched her fist, &quot;What did you call me?&quot;. Molec smiled in response, 
&quot;You see Ahsoka, Miraj may trust you but I don't. I know your up to 
something I just don't know what yet&quot;. He stepped closer until he was only 
a few inches away from her, &quot;I'm keeping my eye on you and don't you ever 
think that you are anything more than a slut, only here for the sole purpose of 
doing our bidding&quot;. 


Ahsoka with her anger now boiling over grabbed Molec by his throat and lifted 
him from the ground, &quot;You mind your tongue...you...you disgusting 
snake&quot;. Ahsoka's eyes for a moment lit up with a hue of yellow before she 
let him go. Atai fell to the floor gasping for breath. Ahsoka then continued, 
&quot;Now get out of here!&quot;. Molec then scrambled to his feet and left 
Ahsoka's quarters. 


Ahsoka then sat down on the bed and sighed in exhaustion. She grabbed one of the 
syringes and once again shot the drug into her veins, giving her a boost of 
energy. She angrily punched the bed sheets. &quot;That bastard!&quot;, Ahsoka 
said to herself, &quot;As soon as I finish this mission I'll show him and he'll 
understand why he should fear me. As for Miraj her rule is nearing its end as 
well. No longer will I be her pawn, it's only a matter of time until she submits 
to me and my charms&quot;. Ahsoka laughed demonically as she stood up. 


&quot;Let's do this. One final mission as her concubine&quot;. She then clasped 
her lightsabers along with Shaak's to her waist and grabbed her robe to cover 
her body. She also took the package of syringes and concealed them beneath the 
cloak. She then made her way to the Slaver ship docked on the landing platform 
and left the planet of Zygerria one more time. 


===Day 125 - Relationships Rekindled=== 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_125.png|thumb|left|375px|Ahsoka imagining the potential trio 
of Jedi slaves that she could bring under her control]]Ahsoka's ship once again 
touched down on the Republic's home world of Coruscant. During the course of her 
trip she had done a few things to prepare herself for her most daunting 
assignment yet. 


She had meditated deep in the dark side for long durations of time in order to 
strengthen her connection to it and to keep her senses on edge. She had also 
made frequent use of the syringes that Kira had given her and her body was 
already showing the results. Her muscles were certainly more defined then 
previously and her figure overall was more toned. Also as Kira had told her, her 
breasts had also grown in size. Her bust had already more than doubled in size. 


Ahsoka, however, didn't just prepare mentally and physically for her mission. 
She also created a plan for success. She had done some research and discovered 
an old abandoned droid factory in the lower levels of Coruscant. Within the 
creation of pleasure bots had taken place, but due to the implementation on 
faulty behavioral chips, the plant was shut down. It would serve as an excellent 
place to fall back to and ambush her Jedi prey should things get out of hand. 


Ahsoka sat in her chair on the bridge, thinking of Barriss and Aayla and what 
she would do to them. As she found herself lost in thought she wrapped her 
fingertips around her meaty member and began to jerk herself off. She let 
herself slide into self pleasure and satisfaction, and wasn't long before she 
ejaculated her seed onto the floor in front of her. Ahsoka then licked her 
fingers dry and clamped her loincloth in place, &quot;I'm gonna enjoy 
this&quot;. She then threw on her dark cloak and proceeded to the Jedi Temple. 


It wasn't long before she reached her destination and luckily for her she would 
have little trouble getting inside. She had studied Bane's case file on how he 
managed to infiltrate the temple and lucky for her the path would be even easier 
for her as she had the ability to use the force on all of the security locks. 


Soon after she eventually found herself within the ventilation shaft leading to 
the personal quarters of Barriss Offee. Ahsoka looked inside to spot the 
Mirialan deep in meditation as she always was. Ahsoka smiled at the sight of 
her, the two of them may have been involved at one point or another but that was 
in the past now. Barriss was always so obsessed with the Jedi code, soon she 
would learn to see things a different way. 


Ahsoka popped open the vent and slid down into the room behind Barriss, as 
Ahsoka expected the Jedi was immediately alerted to her presence. Barriss leapt 
to her feet and drew her lightsaber on the cloaked assassin. &quot;Who are you? 
&quot;. 


In response Ahsoka simply chuckled, her soul had been twisted so much that 
Barriss didn't even recognize her Force signature. Ahsoka dropped her hood to 
reveal her face to Barriss. The Mirialan was taken aback in shock. 
&quot;Ahsoka!? You're alive?!&quot;. Ahsoka made her way closer and placed her 
finger on Barriss's lips, &quot;Yes, I am alive and I feel better than 
ever&quot;. Ahsoka then wrapped her arms around Barriss and pulled her in close 
for a kiss. 


Ahsoka forced her way into Barriss's mouth, mixing saliva with her former lover. 


However after only a few seconds Barriss pushed the Togruta away. &quot;No! 
Ahsoka. I can't&quot;. Ahsoka frowned, &quot;Can't or won't!?&quot;, she then 
lifted her up with the force and slammed her against the wall. Ahsoka then moved 
in on Barriss once again when suddenly the door opened and Aayla entered the 
room. 


Ahsoka released her grip on Barriss and let her fall onto her bed, she then 
narrowed her gaze on Aayla, &quot;What are you doing here? Don't tell me...you 
and Barriss? Don't make me laugh&quot;. Ahsoka then reached into her cloak and 
pulled out a remote. &quot;Well then lets make things interesting shall we? I've 
planted dozens of bombs throughout the temple. This little remote controls them 
all&quot;. 


Aayla reached for her lightsaber as she stared down Ahsoka. &quot;Don't do this 
Ahsoka&quot;, the Twi'lek warned. Ahsoka smiled at Aayla's response. &quot;Don't 
worry...you two will just have to catch me first!&quot;, Ahsoka then activated 
her lightsaber and sliced through the window in Barriss's room. She then jumped 
out and slid down the wall of the temple with Aayla and Barriss giving chase. 


When they reached the ground Ahsoka used her force enhanced speed to dash over 
to a speeder. She activated it and began her escape with Aayla and Barriss 
following close behind. She then led the two of them downward to the droid 
factory that she had researched. Ahsoka landed just outside of the front door as 
she darted into the dark hangar where she waited for her prey. 


It wasn't long before Aayla and Barriss caught up to Ahsoka, the lights were off 
so the two Jedi activated their lightsabers so they could gain some visibility. 
&quot;Come out Ahsoka!&quot;, the two of them said, &quot;Come back quietly! 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka's laughter filled the room as it echoed through the void of darkness. 
&quot;You fools...I have you both right where I want you!&quot;. The doors to 
the factory suddenly closed and sealed shut. The emergency lights then came on 
and dimly lit the room in a red hue. 


Aayla and Barriss looked around frantically for Ahsoka when Barriss suddenly 
stepped on something. Upon closer examination she realized it was the remote 
Ahsoka was holding before. &quot;what is the meaning of this?&quot;, she yelled 
out. In response Ahsoka grinned with delight and said, &quot;There were never 
any bombs. I just wanted the two of you! Now prepare yourselves!&quot;. 


Suddenly dozens of pleasure bots swarmed Barriss and Aayla. The two Jedi, their 
blue lightsabers in hand weren't phased as they proceeded to defend themselves 
by slicing through the droid armada. Ahsoka sat back in the overseer's chair as 
she watched the Jedi futilely resist the inevitable. 


Barriss and Aayla fought to their last breath but even they couldn't keep up 
forever and eventually they were overpowered by the droids as they all continued 
to pile on. The droids clambered for the females as they ripped every bit of 
clothing from their bodies. It didn't stop their though, as the droids were 
armed with a large collection of sexual devices that would make dominated the 
Jedi child's play. 


Now weak and out of stamina the two Jedi were strapped down to metal tables with 
leather straps and were confiscated of their weapons. Then the droids began. 


Both alien females could only watch helplessly as droids quickly injected them, 
with something. It surely wasn't a poison or anything harmful, but they only 
imagined that it was something bad for them. Aayla and Barriss soon were 
depraved of their sight and voice as the droids blindfolded and gagged them. 


Seeing only darkness, Barriss and Aayla felt cold, metallic hands roughly caress 
their naked bodies, pinching and pulling their nipples and rubbing their clits. 
Suddenly, they felt a sharp pain in her nipples as clamps were applied to them, 


followed by another sharp pain as another clamp was applied to their clits. 
Fingers began to probe their pussies roughly as they felt themselves grow wet 
and aroused. The drug the droid injected them with was some kind of aphrodisiac. 


&quot;By the Force, no, please&quot; Barriss thought to herself as the cold 
fingers worked their magic, pumping in and out of her. The fingers withdrew and 
she felt the droids grab her and flip her over onto her stomach, the pain in her 
nipples and clit reaching new heights as they were now underneath her and 
crushed by her own body. 


The Mirialan felt her legs being picked up and felt herself being pulled back, 
and then her captors metal rods poised to enter her. She screamed into her gag 
as a humanoid droid slammed his cold metallic cock into her and began pounding 
her pussy without mercy, crying into her gag as her body betrayed her and 
responded to the stimulation thanks to the drug. 


The droid hammered away at her until she felt vibrations and something warm and 
wet inside her pussy, driving her over the edge and into her own orgasm. Aayla 
received the same treatment as the Padawan. The droids seemed to follow the same 
programming with both the Jedi at once. 


The Twi'lek felt hands pick her up and she was prodded to climb up onto a raised 
platform and made to kneel on its padded surface. Her ankles were locked into 
stocks, and she could feel a padded bar at the small of her back and shoulders 
as she was pushed back against them before a collar was closed around her neck. 
Another metallic hand grabbed her own hand, which was pulled out horizontally 
and locked into cuff and being repeated with her other wrist crucified ina 
kneeling position. She then felt soft pads being applied liberally to her body, 
on her breasts, stomach, her sides, ass, thighs, to either side of her clit and 
even the soles of her feet. Followed by the bite of clamps on her nipples the 
chain between them adding to her misery, a vibrator was firmly planted on top of 
her clit, a band of some kind wrapped around her chest below her breasts and 
finally a clip of some kind on one of her fingers. 


She heard a stand being positioned in front of her and then felt the tip of a 
large dildo positioned so that it was slightly inside her. Aayla heard a humming 
noise and felt the dildo slide into her until it was buried deep in her pussy 
and then it pulled back out. It cycled in and out several times accompanied by 
the sounds of someone adjusting the stand it was mounted on. The pads came to 
life and shock her with an electric jolt. Aayla screamed and squealed as they 
were tested until she screamed loudly as each set activated. Then it was quiet, 
she wondered what was going to happen next when the vibrator sprang to life and 
began massaging her clit, soon followed by the dildo starting up as well and 
fucking her slowly and deeply. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Aayla.jpeg|thumb|302px|Aayla being broken by Ahsoka]]The 
pads once again came to life, sending low, pleasurable pluses of electricity 
throughout her body, even as she was once again raped by a soulless droid, her 
body responded to the torment. Her arousal grew, nipples tingling from the 
clamps and electricity, her clit hummed to the tune of the vibrator, her pussy 
growing wetter with each long, slow and deep stroke of the dildo, she moaned 
breathlessly and she was driven closer and closer to orgasm. Just as she was 
about to cum, everything stopped and she was hit with a powerful jolt from all 
of the pads at once. She screamed, bucking and pulling at her restraints with 
all of her might and then nothing... Except the sound of her ragged breathing. 
Then it started again, everything came back to life and the sensual torment and 
rape began anew. 


Barriss and Aayla whined as minutes turned into hours and hours into days, or 
maybe it was just their imagination and desperation. They had no idea how long 
they had been under continuous torture by this infernal machines. Every time 
they had come close to having an orgasm, the droids would shock them into 
submission; in a seemingly endless cycle of arousal and denial that was 
punctuated by occasional flogging of their feet, thighs, stomach and chest. The 


were being broken by the need of pleasure. 


The whole time they saw no one and heard no one speak, by the time the last 
cycle ended, both Jedi were completely delirious and desperate to cum just once. 
Their pride and Jedi code melted away as the snow on Tatooine. 


They begged for it, pleaded, promised anything to be allowed to cum. But it was 
to no avail, the torture continued unabated. The dildos withdrew from their 
bodies, and they felt the droids remove the vibrators from her clits, before the 
platform they were on were tilted back and their gags were removed. 


Then for the first time, both Jedi heard the voice of her captor, her voice all 
too familiar and seductive. &quot;Do you want to cum?&quot; Ahsoka asked through 
the intercom. 


&quot;Yes, please, oh please, I'll do anything, &quot; Barriss replied. 
&quot;Anything I ask of you?&quot; Ahsoka asked again. 
&quot;Yes, anything please let me cum,&quot; Aayla begged weakly. 


&quot;Will you become my slaves forever?&quot; Ahsoka asked. &quot;Will you 
leave the Jedi Order to become my slutty pets?&quot; 


&quot;Yeeesss!&quot; Aayla and Barriss cried out. 


Aayla and Barriss heard the sound of metallic footsteps and could feel the cold 
rod of the droid as he smoothly slid his hard cock into them and slowly started 
to fuck their wet pussies. Once again they began to moan and move their hips to 
increase the pleasure. 


The tingling sensation of the pads began once again, low at first then more 
powerfully as the droids turned up the power and began fucking them faster and 
harder. They felt their arousal grow once more, building quickly and more 
powerfully than they had ever experienced before. Their bodies trembled, moaning 
louder and louder as the most powerful orgasm they had ever experienced washed 
over their bodies, they screamed as the pads shocked them at the same time with 
the most powerful jolt they had ever felt before. 


With that, both Jedi females were finally completely broken. Their minds weren't 
able to return from such pleasure and their bodies became useful for one 
thing... sex. 


===Day 130 - Seeds of a Coup=== 


Ahsoka was sitting in her rented apartment on Coruscant. Barriss and Aayla, now 
both equipped with shock collars had both finally gathered all their belongings 
and were ready to depart for Zygerria. She stood up and walked over to her newly 
acquired slaves and gave them both tickets for a transport vessel back to 
Zygerria. &quot;I'll meet you there, and don't think about going anywhere else. 
I'll know&quot;. 


Barriss and Aayla nodded their heads in compliance, &quot;Of course 
Master&quot;. Then they left the apartment and proceeded to their transport. 
After they had left Ahsoka put on a new poncho that she had bought. Much like 
the ones Jedi wore on planets to cover their traditional robes and disguise 
their identity. She hid her weapons underneath and left her temporary 
establishment. 


Meanwhile across town, a plan was set in motion. The nefarious bounty hunter 
Aurra Sing was in charge of protecting a Zeltron envoy on its way to Corellia. 
However she recently received a bounty from one of her most wealthy employers: 
Prime Minister Atai Molec. She was tasked with locating and capturing a young 
Togruta female and bringing her to Zygerria. Her name: Ahsoka. 


Aurra would have to tread carefully in order to claim her reward for both tasks. 
She couldn't stray to far from who she was protecting while at the same time she 
had to acquire the young Togruta and bring her to the Zygerrians. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka found herself exploring the markets of Coruscant. She wanted to 
buy some sex toys for her and her newly acquired pets. She stopped at a 
particulate stand and examined the merchandise. There were dildos, vibrators and 
handcuffs along with a whole other assortment of kinky items. But one item truly 
got her eye. It was a ruby red colored ornamental horn piece that one could wear 
on their crotch. It was hard and solid, as well as long. It's rigid length could 
just barely contain Ahsoka's own massive member. 


The item was appealing to Ahsoka. It would allow her to flaunt her member while 
at the same time protecting it from unwanted advances. So she decided to 
purchase the horn piece and continued onward. When she neared the landing 
platform where her ship was she darted into a nearby alleyway. She pulled up her 
poncho, to reveal her throbbing member, lusting for pleasure. 


She pulled outward the horn piece and positioned her cock at its base before 
inserting it within. As it slid over her meaty member she cocked her head back 
in ecstasy. The immense pressure and tension she felt was mind numbing. 
&quot;It'll take time to get used to this&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself, before 
removing the dildo like item and putting it into her poncho's pocket. She then 
proceeded onward to her ship. 
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attack] ]At the same time Aurra had positioned herself overlooking the landing 
platform where Ahsoka's ship was docked. MolecA had given her coordinates to 
scout out, and just a matter of stalking her prey as her window of opportunity 
would be small. But to her luck someone started to approach the landing bay, a 
Togruta. It was her target. 


Aurra aimed down the scope of her sniper rifle and readied her tranquilizer 
rounds, it was now or never. Then she fired the needle lodged itself directly 
into Ahsoka's neck. 


In response Ahsoka fell to her knees, &quot;What? Who did...?&quot;. She then 
collapsed onto the ground completely unconscious. 


Aurra, still eyeing her target, licked her lips with satisfaction. &quot; Target 
acquired&quot;. She made her to ground level and walked over to the 
incapacitated young Togruta girl. 


Aurra managed to capture Ahsoka while still maintaining close to her current 
assignment, which was to guard a Zeltron Senator from Coruscant to Corellia. She 
quickly decided the best course of action was to fly with the Senator to 
Corellia and drop off the Togruta on Zygerria during her return trip and claim 
the price for her. 


She pulled the neutralizing dart out of her neck and tossed it to the side, she 
would be out for a while. This particular compound truly worked exceedingly well 
on Togrutas. She then picked her up and tossed her over shoulder as she made her 
way to the transport that both she and the senator were taking. 


She placed Ahsoka in a storage closet and bounded her hands together, and 
removed her cloak and belongings placing them in a safe behind her. She then 
took a step back and examined the young Togruta. She couldn't believe what she 


saw, the girl barely had any clothes on, hardly appropriate to say that least. 
&quot;What a slut&quot;, Aurra mocked. But then she noticed something protruding 
beneath the girl's loincloth. Aurra, thinking that it might be a lightsaber she 
missed, pushed it to the side to discover quite the surprise. A monstrous 
manhood, bigger than one she had ever seen before. 


&quot;How? What?&quot;, Aurra exclaimed. &quot;I don't Know what happened to you 
dear, but those portentous Zygerrrian bastards can have you and your freakish 
body&quot;. She then closed the door, still flustered from what she had saw. 


She down and then waited for the Senator to arrive. As she waited her thoughts 
dwelled on Ahsoka's member as well as the senator she was protecting. Aurra very 
rarely had sex. She was a professional, who didn't like attachments and being 
vulnerable. Being naked and having no weapons nearby to her was complete 
weakness. She only cared about money. 


For this mission, she was supposed to protect a shady, young Zeltron Senator 
during his speech on Corellia. She had interacted with him a lot the last few 
days and Red boy, as she described him, wasn't making it easy. He was barely an 
adult, but he had a way with words and was real eye-candy like many others of 
his species. Thankfully however, he had promised to keep his Zeltron pheromones 
in check during her mission so that Aurra would be able to work without 
problems. 


It wasn't long before the senator arrived and the two of them with their subdued 
passenger made their way to Corellia. 


A few hours later they landed and hurried their way to the party where &quot;Red 
Boy&quot; was scheduled to speak. They had only just barely made it in time. 
Despite the late arrival however, everything went smoothly as there were no 
attempts at assassination and the senator spoke eloquently, 


After the speech, there was time to party. Free drinks and food were available 
to the guests. Aurra had to admit this was one of the easiest missions she had. 
Guarding a senator with no visible threat in sight. 
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evening, the Senator gave Aurra a proposition. Double the pay for the mission if 
she would spend one night with him. Aurra could see this coming. At first, she 
thought of simply kicking the crap out of him, but that could affect her reward 
for hurting the client. Naturally, she wanted to refuse, but the amount of money 
for the mission alone was really big, if she would double it... plus it wasn't 
like she had spend a whole night with him, just enough to tire him out. A good 
blowjob would be enough for the young boy. He earned it since he kept his 
promise and didn't use his pheromones. Aurra agreed and ordered him to undress. 


When the Senator took his clothes off, Aurra noticed his muscular body and the 
enormous manhood. It turned out, the 'boy' was a real man. As she stared it she 
couldn't help but think of Ahsoka's as well. She had thought Ahsoka's cock was 
enormous, but this was greater than she ever could have expected. It must've 
been as long as her forearm, and it had a width to match. 


When she knelt down and began to suck his member, she wasn't able to fit it all 
in her mouth. Her lips could barely even encompass the Zeltron's tip. The 
magnitude of red pulsating manhood was to much for her. Even though she trying 
her best at giving him a blowjob, he still showed no signs of climaxing. 


Not to mention, she was starting to get wet herself. With each attempt at 
pleasuring the Senator it seemed as if she was pleasuring herself more than him. 
Now wholeheartedly annoyed, partially from the lack of climax and her own 
arousal, Aurra stopped and ordered him to lay down. 


Hoping to help seduce the young man at a faster rate she began to take off her 
orange jumpsuit and boots. To her annoyance she would have to have actually sex 


with him, hopefully she would be able to end this quickly. 


Now completely naked, she crawled on to the bed and lowered herself upon his 
member. As she descended she felt the massive member entering her womanhood. Her 
pussy lips could barely swallow it as she slid downward. It wasn't long before 
he filled her completely but to her surprise more than half of his length hadn't 
even entered her. 


But she would have to do her best as decided to ride his cock without restraint. 
Aurra, didn't want to admit it, but hadn't felt so good in a long time. She 
continued to bob up and down on the boy's meaty red monster. It felt as if a 
drill was shredding her insides and she let him take control of the encounter, 
pounding away to no end. 


Soon she unleashed a violent orgasm as she cocked her head back in a wild fit of 
pleasure. She came all over his member, her juices drenching his cock as they 
leaked from her pussy. Aurra, now weak and dazed from the tremendous climax, 
could only watch as the red-skinned Zeltron sat up and began to touch her. It 
didn't help to lower her arousal, on the contrary, she got even hornier. 


As he tried to kiss her, she pushed him on his back once again and continued to 
ride him. She needed to have control right now. She needed to pleasure him in 
order to win her payment. She wanted him to finally cum so badly, but after a 
few seconds, she was the one who came again instead. She was completely 
outclassed by her client's power and ferocity. 


This time, as she leaned forward, once again dazed from her climax, the Zeltron 
rolled them over so that he was now on top. Before she could protest, he kissed 
her with intense passion. Plunging his tongue into her mouth, mixing their 
saliva together. He then made his move as he simultaneously pushed the entire 
length of his godlike manhood into her. 


Aurra screamed into his mouth as he streached her beyond belief. Her body could 
barely contain it as she felt his member penetrate deep into her womb. You could 
almost see her stomach begin to bulge outward from the intense thrusts. She 
tried in vain to break free but she was to weak to push him off, it wasn't like 
she really wanted to anyway. The pleasure was simply to great for her sex 
depraved body to handle. 


As Aurra found herself lost in pleasure, she didn't notice at all when the 
Zeltron managed to pull out a pair of binders and handcuff her to the bed post. 
She also hadn't realized in the slightest that ever since the blowjob, he had 
began to use his pheromones on her to make her more and more aroused. He had 
broke his promise. 


This time, however, Aurra protested and struggled. She wasn't going to submit to 
him without a fight. But her resolve was nonexistent as &quot;Red&quot; quickly 
and effortlessly gagged her. The Zeltron continued to dominate the bounty hunter 
despite her struggles and he was rougher and rougher with every passing minute. 


All the while Aurra slowly succumbed to the pleasure as he pulled out her 
submissive side and brought it to the surface of her personality. They had the 
whole night to themselves and he wanted nothing more than to break her and add 
her to his secret harem of rare beauties. A white-skinned human would be quite 
the jem. In the late hours of the night Aurra was raped and dominated and no one 
was there to help her. 


When Aurra woke up in the morning, she was a bounty hunter no longer. She was 
turned from a tough, independent woman into a submissive slave to the Zeltron's 
cock and sexual desires. His own personal plaything, to have fun with to his 
heart's content. 


Soon after, &quot;Red boy&quot; once again boarded his ship and brought Aurra 
along with him as his little pet. However he couldn't go home just yet. First he 


would need to go to a spot on Zygerria to meet up with his good old sister. To 
his surprise he saw that the Navi-computer was already set the system. 


&quot;Hmm...I guess my little slave was planning on stealing my ship and going 
to Zygerria, that dirty white skinned whore. No doubt that she was going there 
for some bounty. But it's no concern now&quot;. He then departed for the 
Zygerrian home world. 


His elegant and expensive ship was able to get them there in just under ten 
hours at the crack of dawn. He exited the ship to find his sister waiting for 
him on the landing platform, &quot;Let's have some fun with her highness now, 
shall we?&quot;. 


===Day 131 - Hostile Takeover=== 


A few hours had passed since the Zelton had left the ship and Ahsoka, alone, 
woke up in shock and confusion, &quot;Uhh..Where am I?&quot;. She looked down to 
see her hands in binders. &quot;Dammit!&quot;, she got to her feet and examined 
her current predicament. 


She was in some kind of closest but this wouldn't hold her for long, as 
channeled her anger as unleashed a force blast powerful enough to blow the door 
off its hinges, freeing her from her makeshift prison. She looked around for her 
stuff and discovered a small safe on a table, &quot;Man, who ever brought me 
here is a real amateur. They should have killed me when they had the 
chance&quot;. She then crushed the safe with the force and took out her 
lightsabers and dildo horn. 
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Ahsoka]]She then left the confines of the ship to discover she was on Zygerria. 
&quot; This is strange&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. &quot;Don't tell me...it's 
Molec!&quot;, she then continued down the corridors ahead of her until she 
reached Kira's medical personal quarters where she found the beautiful doctor, 
sprawled across her bed. &quot;No!&quot;, Ahsoka yelled as she ran over to her 
companion to discover that it was to late. Kira was dead. 


There could only be one person responsible in Ahsoka's mind: Molec. She would 
make him suffer for what he had done. Ahsoka went through Kira's medical cabinet 
to find her stock of syringes containing the steroids to enhance her 
performance. She grabbed the largest vile and stuck herself with it directly 
into her arm. Her body was suddenly overcome with power and lust. Ahsoka's body 
was at its pinnacle both sexually and physically. Her senses were sharp, her 
muscles toned and her abs defined. Her member was pulsating and her breasts were 
bigger then they have ever been before. She was ready to avenge her friend. 


She then continued to the Queen's throne room. When she got close and submerged 
into thoughts, her montrals warned her about someone in the room. When she 
turned her head around, the Togruta spotted a figure clothed in a black cloak, 
which jumped down into the throne room. The Force signature was easily 
recognizable by Ahsoka. &quot;Ventress!&quot;, Ahsoka narrowed her eyes. 
&quot;What do you want?!&quot;. 


&quot;Well, well, well&quot;, the assassin, now turned bounty hunter, revealed 
her face acrossed her arms over her chest with a smirk. &quot;I'd never thought 
that Skywalker's pet would fall so low, but the whorish look suits you&quot;. 


Ahsoka growled and asked. &quot;You came here to fight or to flatter me?!&quot;. 


&quot;Actually, I was hired to eliminate you in your own game&quot;, replied the 
Dathomirian female. &quot;To put it in simple words, I'm going to fuck you into 
submission. I would lie if shutting up your cheeky mouth with a dildo didn't 
cross my mind a few times when you wore that skimpy red tube-top with a skirt 
and those white tights&quot;. 
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intently]]&quot;Oh really?&quot;, Ahsoka's white eyebrow markings raised up. 
&quot; You may be trying to bite more than you can chew. Your defeated look will 
be a real turn-on&quot;. As Ahsoka spoke, her member began to grow underneath 
her loincloth. 


&quot;We're about to find out&quot;, replied Ventress with a mischievous smirk. 
&quot;I can handle your little friend between your legs and in the end, you'll 
wish you haven't had it, or maybe quite the opposite... depending on how big of 
a slut you are&quot;. 


With an angry growl, Ahsoka dashed towards Ventress with enhanced speed, but the 
Dathomirian quickly jumped to the side and extended her arm towards Ahsoka. A 
small dart was fired from Ventress' forearm and its needle hit Ahsoka's arm. The 
young Togruta hissed and instinctively reached for it, pulling it out. 
Immediately, she felt her arousal grew and her manhood getting even more erect 
and hard. 


&quot; This will be too easy&quot;, Ventress mocked and dropped her cloak to the 
ground revealing her skimpy, lewd dark outfit. It consisted of only black 
panties and bra, long gloves and knee-high boots. 


As Ahsoka took a deep breath to calm herself, Ventress used the Force to push 
her backward. Ahsoka lost her footing and fell on her back. Before she could get 
up, Ventress already jumped towards her. Ahsoka only felt the bounty hunter's 
hands slip under her butt cheeks and the hot lips around her manhood. Her blue 
eyes widened when Ventress took the whole thing deep into her mouth. 


&quot;Ahhhhh!&quot;, Ahsoka gasped and arched her back as Ventress began to suck 
and deep throat her real hard. Without any hesitation, she moved her head back 
and forth. Despite the pleasure, the young Togruta rolled them to the side so 
that Ventress was on her back and while she leaned her palms on the floor for 
support, Ahsoka began to thrust her hips and fuck the bounty hunter's mouth. 


Ventress quickly raised her legs, clasped them around Ahsoka's neck and pulled 
her backward and on her back. Not releasing the manhood out of her mouth, she 
reached into her boot's holster and pulled out a pink dildo. Ahsoka heard a 
buzzing sound and a vibrating object penetrated her wet folds causing her to 
scream in pleasure. The young Togruta quickly clenched her thighs around 
Ventress' head and turned around forcing her to stop the treatment. 


When Ahsoka got up to her knees, she quickly used the Force to rip the bounty 
hunter's clothes apart before she could react. &quot;No more tricks only primal 
passion&quot;, she stated. Ventress replied with the same gesture and Ahsoka's 
clothes, as skimpy as they were, meet the same fate. &quot;You're on! &quot;, 
replied the Dathomirian female. 


Focused on each other, the two females didn't notice that they were being 
watched by someone from the slightly opened doors to the throne room. Two pairs 
of golden eyes watched the two females silently and with clear curiosity. 
Zeltron siblings, one young male and the other a young female watched the fight 
amused. 


&quot;So what do you think Senators?&quot;. Atai Molec, who stood behind them 
asked. &quot;Can you take the Togruta of my hands after the Dathomirian has done 
her job? I'll even add the bounty hunter as a bonus&quot;. 


&quot;She's interesting, but not really a rare specimen or someone 


important&quot;, replied the Zeltron male. &quot;My sister has few such 
'females'so we can't say she's special. The bounty hunter is a simple 
Nightsister with Force powers so there's nothing special there as well&quot;. 


&quot; Yup, nodded the Zeltron female. However, I'm interested in having some 
more, but I need to break her myself in order to feel satisfaction, so you can 
keep that Togruta for yourself. Maybe I'll visit her some other time if she'll 
be around&quot;. 


Atai growled and rolled his eyes. &quot;Pfff... fine&quot;, he replied annoyed. 
&quot;I'll throw them into a dungeon and deal with them myself&quot;. 
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for the show anyway&quot;, said the Zeltron male to which the female smiled 
mischievously. Both siblings left the room, leaving Atai alone to wait for the 
fight to end. As they walked, the male Zeltron chuckled. &quot;I wonder if 
they'll find out what I did to the Queen&quot;, he stated. &quot;The security in 
this palace sucks&quot;. 


The female Zeltron only chuckled and responded. &quot;Let's check on her!&quot;. 


Miraj was a few rooms away from them without Atai or anyone noticing. Just like 
all members of that species, Zeltrons had powerful pheromones and the two 
Senators could really use them to seduce other people. Not to mention, they were 
both Force-users so they could manipulate, dominate or simply remold ones mind 
and character as they saw fit. 


The young Zeltron seduced the unsuspecting Queen and had sex with her. 
Naturally, the Queen wanted to have her way with the innocent-looking Senator or 
at least not end up as a bottom, but she was dominated more thoroughly than any 
of her slaves by her. The Zeltron knew that he couldn't take the Queen as his 
slave or even let her remember it so he wiped out her memory and left her naked 
on the bed. Maybe another time he'll decide to return and add her to his 
collection. 


When the two carefully entered the room in which the male left the Queen, they 
spotted Miraj, who only lay naked on the large bed completely covered in sweat 
and cum. The proud Queen of the Zygerrian Empire had a stupid and really 
satisfied expression on her dazed face. 


&quot;Mmmm... such a lovely sight&quot;, pointed out the Zeltron female. 
&quot;As always you've outdone yourself brother&quot;. 


&quot;Easy as always&quot;, replied the male. 
Laughing, the two turned around and left the room and afterwards the palace. 


In the meantime, Ahsoka and Ventress were engaged in a furious sixty-nine, while 
they lay on their sides. While Ahsoka sucked Ventress' clit, she, on the other 
hand, sucked the Togruta's manhood. Due to their arousal, both females came at 
the same time. Ahsoka let loose and sprayed jets of cum inside Ventress' mouth. 
Spurt after spurt of jizz went down the bounty hunter's throat, which she 
swallowed and in retaliation squirted her love juices at Ahsoka's face. 


Ahsoka suddenly rolled to the side and lunged at Ventress. The young Togruta lay 
on top of the Dathomirian and with one powerful thrust, she inserted the entire 
length of her manhood in her wet pussy. 


&quot;Mmaahhh, who would've thought, mmmm, you are a slut!&quot;, Ventress 
moaned. &quot;You took my cock in one fucking go!&quot;, Ahsoka said teasingly 
as she laughed. 


&quot;Ghaaaaahh! You bitch!&quot;, Ventress screamed both from pain and pleasure 
as her walls were being stretched by the large member. It felt really good, but 


Ventress wasn't about to let the Togruta fuck her silly. 


Ahsoka only managed to move her hips a few times before Ventress grabbed her by 
the throat with both hands and turned them around so that she was on top. She 
began to ride the Togruta with loud groans. It was a genuine hate-fuck. Both 
females felt their senses going into overload as passion and anger filled their 
thoughts. They both wanted to dominate and humiliate another. 


Ventress' pussy squeezed Ahsoka's manhood, which on the other hand tried to 
break its hot and wet prison apart. The young Togruta moaned in delight as the 
tightness and strength of the Dathomirian female made wonders to her manhood. 


&quot;Ugghh... I'm going to break you!&quot;, stated Ventress. 


&quot;In your dreams!&quot;, growled Ahsoka. The young Togruta grabbed Ventress' 
hands, which held her throat and began to push her back while trying to sit up. 


Both females now sat face to face against each other with their legs intertwined 
and with Ahsoka's member still in deep in Ventress' pussy. With their passion as 
high as possible, both females began to kiss each other passionately. Their 
tounges fought for dominance in a crazy dance as their salivas mixed into one. 


Ventress reached, grabbing Ahsoka's lekku and squeezed them hard, which made 
Ahsoka break the kiss and scream in pain and pleasure. Using the pain to 
increase her own strength, Ahsoka grabbed Ventress in a bear-hug and tossed her 
over herself. 


The bounty hunter landed on her belly and was about to get up when Ahsoka lunged 
at her and once again pushed her manhood in her pussy. She reached for Ventress' 
arms and pulled them back while she began to fuck the bounty hunter doggy style. 


Ventress bit her lower lip when she felt the powerful thrusts, which almost 
stirred her insides. She didn't have such good sex in a real while despite 
having some fun then and there. 


Ahsoka on the other hand had to admit that Ventress had the best pussy so far 
and it was a real bliss to fuck her. Soon after, both came once again. With 
heavy gasps, Ahsoka pulled out from Ventress' snatch. Her member was still erect 
and she was still aroused and longed for more. 


Ventress turned around and sat up with a passionate gaze. They both looked at 
each other with a different look than before. It was like they meet someone they 
longed for a long time. With the same primal lust as before, Ahsoka lunged once 
again at her and kissed hungrily. Arms sliding gently around her, nails raking 
her shoulders to pull her closer. Despite being unprepared for the attack, 
Ventress pushed 


herself forward to it, responding to the kiss, tracing her nails over Ahsoka's 
hips slowly and tortuously, smiling as they quivered under her fingertips. 


Ahsoka moaned in surprise, her member quivering in the air. Her hands slid down, 
grabbing hold of Ventress' soft ass and pulling her into her lap, tongue sliding 
between her swinging breasts. Her hands cupped them as she rubbed her cock 
between her rival's thighs, gasping as they ground back in return. She massaged 
the soft skin in her hands, tilting her head back with a shout as the head of 
her meat slid inside of Ventress. 


Ventress moaned as her hips gently slid down to meet with Ahsoka's, gripping her 
sides as she continued to knead her breasts, nails teasing and gently pinching 
on her excited nipples. As their hips met, the two females kissed deeply, both 
lost in their passion. Ahsoka thrust her member, embedding it further into 
Ventress, blushing a bit more at just how satisfying it was to hear her moan, 
sliding her nails down to the bouncing female's bottom, gripping them into it 
with a gasp, pulling her down further. 


Before long Ahsoka found her hips starting to shake underneath Ventress, her 
rival's screams in her ear driving her to thrust faster into her, driving her 
hips up wildly. The deeper her still new member slipped, the harder it throbbed. 
Ventress blushed softly, eyes getting wide with a sudden and sharp moan, a bulge 
clear in the bottom of her stomach, Ahsoka's large member expanding within her 
as she came closer and closer to cumming. Ventress bounced harder on the 
Togruta's lap, the stretching inside her continuing to grow, the new tightness 
bringing on an ever-growing orgasm to the female underneath her. 


When Ahsoka came it was a fierce spectacle, filling her new, rough lover 
ruthlessly, her tongue hanging out before grabbing Ventress's head from both 
sides and dragging her down for a kiss, mixing their tongues together as her 
thrusts added to the copious amount of cum flooding deeper within her. After 
another minute, Ahsoka fell back on the floor, sliding slowly out of the bounty 
hunter. Her member was finally soft as it reached its limit. 


Ventress collapsed with her legs wide apart, her pussy drooling out a creamy 
waterfall. She clamped furiously around the sudden emptiness inside of her, 
panting as her head slowly lifted. She blushed, then smirked, looking at the 
young Togruta in the center of the throne room. Nodding with a crooked grin as 
Ahsoka's eyes fluttered sweetly back open. 


As they smiled cheekily to each other, both females lay back and drifted into 
blissful sleep. Exhausted, they didn't notice that the door to the throne room 
opened and Atai Molec entered the room with guards and a sinister and victorious 
grin on his face. 


===Day 132 - Reconditioning=== 


Ahsoka and Ventress awoke chained up and naked. Their hands were in binders 
above their heads and their feet were locked into the ground. They were also 
both wearing collars around their necks. Ahsoka railed against her restraints 
with ferocity and anger, &quot;Dammit! How did this happen?!&quot;. 


Ventress sighed, &quot;It must be Atai. The bastard must've imprisoned us in 
here after our little love fight&quot;. 


Ahsoka growled in response. &quot;I'll make that toothless rat wish he was never 
born after I'm done with him!&quot;. Ventress interjected, &quot;When WE are 
done with him. We both have a score to settle&quot;. Ahsoka was about to nod in 
agreement. When the door opened and Molec entered the room, sealing the door 
behind him. 


Ahsoka looked at him with contempt, &quot;You'll pay Molec&quot;. In reaction 
Molec simply chuckled, &quot;Oh I believe you've gotten your way a little too 
many times, you spoiled brat. It's time someone put you in your place&quot;. 


Suddenly Ventress butted in, &quot;What about me? We had a deal Atai!&quot;. 
Molec turned his head in Ventress' direction, &quot;I never had any intention of 
paying you, you disgusting bald witch!&quot;. 


Molec walked over to cart with all his weapons and tools. While shuffling 
through them he continued, &quot;The Queen was found in her room in a pool of 
her own cum, raped and thrashed around with no memory of who did so. Now who 
could have done it?&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Ventress looked at each other in worry, &quot;Not us&quot;. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot;, Molec relied. &quot;It was like her memories had been 
wiped, or erased. As if one of you force wielders cleared her mind. I don't care 
which one of you it was, I will not allow you scum to dishonor our Zygerrian 
Civilization and royalty and longer! You will suffer, the consequences of your 
heresy! Starting with you!&quot;. Molec walked over to Ahsoka with a whip in 
hand. 


Ahsoka stared him down in anger and resentment. &quot;I1ll never submit to you! 
&quot;, she declared defiantly. Molec licked his lips, &quot;We will see. Yes, 
we will see!&quot;. Suddenly he raised his right knee up between Ahsoka's legs 
and smashed her ball sac with tremendous force. Ahsoka choked up as she felt the 
wind be knocked out of her, &quot;You bastard...&quot;, she mumbled. 


Molec then turned his attention to Ventress, &quot;That should shut your friend 
up for a while. Now it's your turn&quot;. Ventress smirked in defiance, &quot;I 
don't have a dick like her, what are you gonna do to me honey?&quot;. 


Molec smirked, &quot;This&quot;. He then punched Ventress in the gut at full 
power. The white skinned lady coughed up saliva and shuddered in pain. 
&quot;Tch, that the best you got?&quot;. 


Molec raised his arm and slapped Ventress across the face before pulling out his 
whip. He then thrashed Ventress breasts with it. The bounty hunter cocked her 
head back in pain, as she felt tremendous agony from each and every blow. She 
could feel her skin being whipped and slashed without remorse. 


This continued for only a few minutes but for what felt like an eternity. Soon 
though Ahsoka managed to regain her composure, &quot;Stop hurting her! It's me 
you want, you coward! &quot;. 


&quot;What's this?&quot;, Molec inquired. &quot;Showing compassion for this 
witch are you? Well don't fright you'll get your turn!&quot;. Molec then made 
his way over to Ahsoka and gripped her lekku in his hand, &quot;Ready to submit? 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her teeth at the pain of her most sensitive organ being gripped 
so tightly, but in response she retorted, &quot;Never&quot;. 
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Molec]]Molec took a step back, &quot;So be it&quot;. He then wrapped his whip 
around around Ahsoka's member, its grip was tight and painful. It's ends to some 
degree were sharp and designed to dig into flesh, thus Ahsoka felt immense pain 
as what she felt was akin to a barrage of needles puncturing her member. 


Molec continued to tighten the whips grip and smiled with satisfaction as Ahsoka 
moaned and cried in pain. Then he took the next step. He activated the whip's 
electric component and suddenly currents of charge flowed through its length. 
Ahsoka was helpless as she was electrocuted vigorously. She screamed out in 
agony as it felt like her cock was melting off, because to some degree it was. 
The electricity was set to an almost lethal level. Any normal individual would 
only last a few seconds, and would drop dead almost immediately after. 


&quot ; AAAAAAHHHH!....PLEASE. ..GAHHHHHHHHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka cried out as her cock 
was burned and her body was fried. The torture was long and painful and Ahsoka 
was screeching and yelling as every volt was channeled through her veins. 
Eventually, however, Molec stopped his onslaught and walked over to the drained 
Togruta. 


&quot;Ready to submit now, you Togruta whore?&quot;, Molec questioned. Ahsoka 
was barely conscious after what had just transpired. Visible smoke was 
emminating from her flesh and her dick had been permanently scarred. The skin 
halfway up its shaft was red and burned. The wound had closed thanks to the heat 
and was now a ring around her member to remind her of the torture she had 


endured. 


He slapped her across the face to wake her up, &quot;Bitch, we are far from 
being done today. I'll make you suffer the most intense humiliation you could 
possibly imagine! &quot;. Ahsoka was to weak to make a snarky remark, instead she 
simply spat in Molec's face with contempt. 


The Prime Minister chuckled to himself and responded, &quot;You asked for 
it&quot;. Molec walked around to the other side of Ahsoka and examined her 
orange back. Still so perfect and smooth like that of a child, her ass was heart 
shaped not to mention it was quite the bubble but. He then extended out his 
hands and groped the Togruta's ass. Ahsoka's eyes bulged out in alarm and 
pleaded, &quot;Please&quot;. 


Molec ignored her as he reached around with his right hand and began to fondle 
her breast while continuing to squeeze her ass cheek. Then he moved his head 
over to her head tail and whispered, &quot;You're mine&quot;. 


Ahsoka was helpless to stop Molec as he touched her body. She struggled to 
contain her emotions as he pinched at her sensitive pierced nipples and dug is 
sharp nails into her skin. It wasn't long before he decided to take things to 
the next level. He unbuckled his belt and undid his fly allowing his member to 
be freed from its prison. He then positioned its tip into her exposed ass crack. 


Ahsoka felt its warmth and was overcome with fear, her body trembling in terror 
at the thought of this disgusting man violating her body, but there was nothing 
she could do as his cock slipped between her big butt cheeks and slid into her 
anus. She yelped in pain. Despite being quite the dominatrix she was now the one 
on the receiving end of a manhood and she wasn't liking it one bit. 


Molec penetrated deeper and deeper into the young Togruta, taking satisfaction 
with every inch until his balls pressed against her. &quot;You will learn to 
accept your place slave. You have been given to much, a power you don't deserve. 
This &quot;gift&quot; you were given is a disgrace. Running around playing the 
part of a man, when the truth is your just a slutty little girl that wants 
nothing more than a meaty cock stuffed up her ass&quot;. 


Ahsoka angered by his words and yelled back with a burst of energy, &quot;No! 
That's not true!&quot;. She struggled vigorously against her chains but to no 
avail. In response Molec laughed, &quot;You're pathetic. I'll show you what a 
real man can do&quot;, he then wrapped his arms around her and thrusted her back 
and forth along his rod. You could hear his balls smack upon hitting her flesh 
as she moved up and down his cock. Her anal cavity stretching like it never had 
before. 


All the while Ventress watched her new found companion get fucked silly. It was 
horrible and despicable, but a part of her couldn't help but be turned on. 


Ahsoka pleaded and screamed in pain as she felt her ass being ripped apart. To 
the average bystander, it would seem like she was like any other submissive sex 
toy. Her dominating presence was wavering with every fleeting moment. She 
struggled to control her body and the pleasure it was feeling. She didn't want 
to give Molec any sense of victory. But she was weak, her resolve was faltering 
and she wouldn't be able to hold out for long. 


Ventress looked on and felt her juices beginning to stir, her pre-cum dripped 
down the inside of her thighs and she bit her lip in order to stay quite in 
response to what was happening. She watched Ahsoka's frame continue to bounce 
and her cock flop in the air. Her muffled cries became more and more audible as 
she let out louder and louder moans as a result of her undesired pleasure. 


She watched as Ahsoka's cock became rock hard and extended out to its full 
behemoth length. Her nipples were solid enough to cut diamonds and her body was 
tensing. Then it happened: she came. 


Ahsoka's body pulsated and thrashed in a tremendous orgasm. She screamed out in 
pain and pleasure against her own will as long ropes of cum shot out from her 
dick while, fluids poured from her womanhood. Vagina juices and cum splattered 
outward, falling down her legs and onto the floor. Her head cocked backward and 
her eyes nearly rolled into her head as her body left her control and gave in to 
the lust. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_132_b.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka humiliated after being 
dominated by Molec]]Upon close inspection, tears were visible in her eyes, as 
she was humiliated that she had let this monster get the better of her. 


Molec pulled out his cock and walked around to face Ahsoka directly, &quot; You 
see girl, I am the one in control, not you. And you would be wise not to forget 
that&quot;. 


He then looked over at Ventress and noticed how turned on she had been by he and 
Ahsoka's intercourse. &quot;Getting turned on by your friend's torture are we? 
How distasteful&quot;. 


Ahsoka, ashamed, looked to see with her own eyes and was shocked to see 
Ventress' own fluids leaking from her pussy, &quot;Ventress? Why? How 
could...&quot;. 


&quot;I couldn't help myself !&quot;, Ventress pleaded. But it was to late, 
Ahsoka was crushed. Molec lowered the chains that suspended Ahsoka until she was 
on her knees. He held out his member and hovered it in front of her face, 
&quot;Ready for a taste slut? Why don't you watch also Witch? After all you are 
only a sideshow, the Togruta is the one I care about. Your punishment will be to 
watch your friend get pummeled while you are helpless to stop it!&quot;. 


Molec then pushed his tip against Ahsoka's purple lips. &quot;Open Wide! &quot;, 
Ahsoka struggled to keep her mouth closed but the force behind his thrust was to 
much and his cock entered her mouth. With her arms restrained, she was helpless 
against his advances, his entire length slid down her throat. Her eyes watered 
and rolled back and as she choked on the meaty shaft in her. 


Ventress watched in both horror, at both Ahsoka's humiliation and shame for her 
own weakness. Molec continued to pummel away at Ahsoka without remorse. All his 
pent up aggression being released in this moment. 


Ahsoka was defenseless as she gave up her resistance and allowed herself to 
climax time and time again without restraint. She ended up sitting in a pool of 
her own fluids, ejaculating from both sexual organs simultaneously. She thought 
she would die, as the torture seemed to go on without end. 


But suddenly, it all stopped. Molec pulled out and let Ahsoka desperately catch 
her breath, spitting up cum and saliva on the floor as she gagged. Molec closed 
his fly and belt and pulled on Ahsoka's chains, standing her upright once more. 
&quot; There's just one more thing to do&quot;, Molec said as he reached for a 
burning iron. 


Ahsoka and Ventress' eyes widened at the sight of it. At its tip was a glowing 
&quot;M&quot; accented in Zygerrian font. It was the brand of Molec. He walked 
over to Ventress first. &quot;I'll start with you witch&quot;. He lowered her 
right hand and extended out her wrist. Holding her still he applied his insignia 
to her flesh. 


Ventress cried out in agony as she felt her skin burn under the pressure of the 
iron. Molec's symbol now forever engrained on her body. &quot;You bastard, 
you'll never get away with this!&quot;, Ventress remarked. Molec sharpened his 
gaze and responded, &quot;I already have&quot;. 


He then walked over to Ahsoka. &quot;Now Togruta you are mine&quot;, he then 


proceeded to do the same to her. Ahsoka's once perfect orange skin was now 
ruined by Molec's twisted ambitions. Tears poured down Ahsoka's cheeks, for the 
first time in a long time she felt truly helpless and vulnerable. He then put 
his tools away and looked at his new pets. 


&quot; Today begins your lives as my slaves. I guarantee your lives will be lived 
in misery. I can ensure that. Tomorrow you will both start your new roles as 
slaves to my gladiatorial arena. Now then, guards come clean these two up and 
show them to their new cells! They have a long day's work ahead of them!&quot;. 


===Day 133 - Public Humiliation=== 


Ahsoka woke up in a cruddy bed in her cell, it was cold, wet and dank. Only 
negative a few beams of light illuminated the area. Across the room Ventress was 
still laying in her own bed. Ahsoka rolled over to lay on her back and proceeded 
to stare up at the ceiling. She simultaneously moved her hand down to her member 
and messaged it. The marks left by Molec's torture were real, and she would have 
to live with them. Her cock ached in pain, it would take time for it to fully 
heal. 


&quot;Dammit&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. &quot;I was a fool and got to 
carried away. I was blind to what Molec was planning and by the time I wised up 
it was to late&quot;. She leaned forward and sat upright and cross legged on her 
mattress. &quot;It was my fault Kira died, and now my girls...will be forced to 
satisfy his disgusting whims&quot;. 


Just then Ventress woke up. &quot;And then there's you...getting off on my 
torture like some kind of sadist. What's your deal?&quot;. Ventress sat up and 
faced Ahsoka, &quot;Girl...You don't know what you are talking about&quot;. 


&quot;Oh yeah? Well it seemed pretty clear to me!&quot;, Ahsoka said as she 
began to raise her voice. Suddenly Ventress stood up, &quot;Listen you 
don't...Molec...is trying to divide us. If we are ever gonna get out of this we 
have to...&quot;. 


In that moment two guards came knocking at the cell door, &quot;Rise and shine 
ladies. It's time for your processing&quot;. Ahsoka glared at Ventress with 
conviction, her sharp blue eyes filled with contempt. &quot;We'll finish this 
conversation later&quot;. She and Ventress then went with the guards. 


It wasn't long before they reached their destination, it was some kind of 
staging area for the newly acquired slaves. One of the guards came over with a 
remote in his hand and pressed a button on it. Suddenly the collars around both 
Ahsoka and Ventress' necks began to glow and contract. The two women felt 
immense pressure on them emanating from the devices. 


&quot;What the hell?&quot;, Ahsoka and Ventress said in unison. The guards 
chucked and then explained, &quot;These collars are force restrictive, as long 
as your wearing them you won't be able to use your force powers. If you attempt 
to they'll activate and send an enormous discharge of electricity through your 
bodies. Hundreds of thousands of volts would fry your bodies&quot;. 


Ahsoka rolled her eyes, &quot;Anything else?&quot;. One of the guards growled 
back in response. &quot;You better watch your tone whore. These collars can also 
be activated remotely by this controller. So don't think you can go acting and 
saying what you please without consequences. Would you like me to test them out? 
&quot;. 


Ventress raised her hands in protest, &quot;That...won't be necessary&quot;. 


&quot;Very well. Then let us continue&quot;. The other guard pulled out a metal 
case that made a loud noise upon be slammed on the table. The guard then opened 
the container and took out a set of metal bracers. &quot;These are weights. Each 
weighing in at three pounds. You'll put one of each of your wrists and ankles in 
order to slow you down&quot;. 


&quot;Why would we do that?&quot;, Ahsoka snapped. &quot;Because I have this 
remote girl! Now do as your told&quot;. With great reluctance Ahsoka complied 
along with Ventress. A moment later they were both wearing the weighted braces. 


&quot; These weight a Ton!&quot;, Ventress exclaimed. Despite the relatively 
small weight it felt like much more on her body. &quot;Don't worry there is more 
where that came from&quot;, the guard said. Suddenly additional guards showed up 
carrying two balls attached to thick metal chains. 


&quot; You've gotta be kidding me!&quot;, Ventress stated as the guards attached 
the balls to both her and Ahsoka's left ankle brace. Each one came in at around 
eighteen pounds, thus bringing the total weight on both females to thirty 
combined pounds. 


The guard took a step and examined them, &quot;I think you'll be moving pretty 
slowly from now on. But when you enter the arena tomorrow, do make sure that you 
still put up a decent fight. We wouldn't want the crowd to be disappointed now 
would we?&quot;. 

Ahsoka answered sarcastically, &quot;Of course not&quot;. 

The guard, ignoring the disrespect in Ahsoka's tone of voice, continued, 
&quot;Yes, well speaking of crowds I believe we have one waiting for you. 
Guards!&quot;. 

Two guards pushed Ahsoka and Ventress forward out the door of the palace and 
into the streets of Zygerria. Crowds of people were lined up on either side 
watching as the two naked females were escorted out into the public. 


Ahsoka and and Ventress slowly made their way, lugging the weighted balls behind 
them while the Zygerrian civilians yelled and cursed at them. 


&quot;Dirty Whores, get lost!&quot;. 

&quot;Slutty dick girl!&quot;. 

&quot;Futa trash!&quot;. 

&quot;Bald Banshee Witch!&quot;. 

&quot;All hail the Queen not her pets!&quot;. 

&quot;Let Zygerrians rule themselves! &quot;. 

Soon the crowd began to escalate their actions as they began to throw garbage 
and waste at them. Cans bounced off their backs and bags of shit splashed in 
front of them. Even food started to fly as more than a dozen eggs pelted the 
pair of slaves. It was humiliation at its pinnacle. 

However it didn't stop there. As they continued walking onward some more 
emboldened onlookers slapped their asses and groped their breasts. The public 


was giving them no respect what so ever. 


Eventually the reached a courtyard area where Molec was waiting for them ona 
raised platform looking down upon them. 


&quot;Citizens, citizens calm yourselves! These vile women have desecrated your 
Queen, dishonored our society and they have broken our laws. But do not fear 
them. For they are now under my control. These whores are my to command and will 
do my bidding! &quot;. 


The crowd erupted into applause and cheers at the utterance of the prime 
minister's words. &quot;Now they will be punished by the arena, but first they 
must know what it's like to feel powerless! &quot;. 


Two guards pushed Ahsoka and Ventress onto their knees, Ventress looked over at 
Ahsoka with compassion and fear, &quot;I have a bad feeling about this&quot;. 


Molec continued, &quot;Show them your Dominance! &quot;. He then left the podium 
and entered the palace. Immediately afterward a portion of the crowd began to 
advance forward on Ahsoka and Ventress and to their horror many of them were 
men. 


They laughed among each other as they all unbuckled their trousers, unleashing 
their cocks from their containment. The two slaves were about to be raped by the 
masses. Then it all began. 


One man charged Ahsoka, his member flopping freely, and pushed her onto the 
floor. She managed to fight back to a crouched position but a meaty cock was 
already there waiting for her and pressing against her face. Ahsoka struggled to 
resist but he forced his way into her mouth. His entire length penetrating into 
her. 


&quot;mmmmttfffhhhhh&quot;, Ahsoka struggled to call for her help as she was 
overcome with fear of the mob. 


Ventress quickly ran over to help her friend when two men grabbed her from 
behind, restraining her with great force. She felt one of them slip their member 
between her butt cheeks and enter her asshole, her eyes widened at the 
sensation. &quot;Get...FUCK!...Let go of me!&quot;. 


At the same time another man charged her from the front, locking lips with her. 
Forcing his tongue into her mouth. While a third man slipped under her and began 
to eat out her pussy. Ventress moaned and screamed into the man's mouth, 
futility resisting their advances. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka was knocked over onto the ground by another citizen. He laid 
across the ground while another man lifted her up and placed her onto his stiff 
shaft. His cock slipped neatly into her womanhood in one swift move. The man on 
the bottom grabbed her waist and continued to thrust into her. 


&quot ; GGAAAHHH! . . .UUUUUHHH!...PLEASE!&quot;, Ahsoka pleaded with her attackers. 


Ahsoka cried out in pain and unwanted pleasure when another guy shut her up with 
his cock. But that didn't stop half a dozen other man from trying to do the same 
as they pressed their erect dicks against her warm orange face. They grabbed 
Ahsoka's hands and made her stroke off each cock against her will while the 
others continued to master bate and shoot their cum all over Ahsoka's body. 


Ventress wasn't fairing much better as she was now in a dog position being 
rammed from her rear end by two men double penetrating her ass and vagina while 
another fucked her mouth. Like Ahsoka, the rest of the group got their kicks by 
stroking their own cocks and master-bating all over her body. 


Even the ones who didn't whip out their cocks joined in by either groping and 
fondling the women's breasts or slapping their asses. The gang rape continued 
for what felt like hours. With every passing moment Ahsoka and Ventress'minds 
turned to push as cock after cock violated every hole of their body. They didn't 
leave until the entirety of the mob was satisfied. 


Ahsoka and Ventress were left covered in cum in the middle of the street. It was 
a truly pathetic sight. Ahsoka's body was covered by so much cum that she seemed 
more white than orange, the same applied for Ventress. Both of them had been 
fucked into submission their minds utterly numb from the massive bombardment 
that they had endured. Soon after the guards came and dragged them back to the 
cell block. 


Later Ahsoka awoke to the feeling of warm water on her face. She was laying in 
the shower room with Ventress on the ground. It seemed like they had come to at 
the same time. 


She stood up and began to wash the disgusting semen from her body. Ventress 
stood in the shower next to her and watched Ahsoka from the corner of her eye. 
The soap and water gliding down her shiny orange body was a sight to behold. She 
was beautiful, with no other way to describe her. She decided to talk, 
&quot;Ahsoka?&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_133.jpeg|thumb|222px|Ventress apologizing and making amends 
with Ahsoka]]&quot;Yes?&quot;, Ahsoka replied without making eye contact. 
Ventress took a step closer, &quot;I want you to understand that I'm sorry for 
what I did yesterday. It was wrong&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked up at her white skinned companion who stood about three feet from 
her. &quot;You're forgiven, I Know you didn't mean it...Just...don't let it 
happen again&quot;. Her cheeks blushed a little. 


Ventress took a step closer and extended her palm and pointed at the brand on 
her wrist. In reponse Ahsoka did the same. Then Ventress said, &quot;This man 
will pay for what he has done. He was no idea who he is messing with&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded, &quot;I will not rest until the throne room stairs are stained 
with his blood. Vengeance is what I desire&quot;. 


Ventress, now mere inches from Ahsoka, responded, &quot;Our desire&quot;. Then 
it happened: the two of them shared a deep passionate kiss. Their breasts 
pressed against each other's and Ahsoka's cock protruded out and ran up against 
Ventress' inner leg. They shared their deep burning passion for one another and 
their fiery hatred of Molec. 


But to their dissatisfaction the guards soon came in and ordered them back to 
their cell. Once they returned and got into their beds they both looked across 
the room and locked eyes with one another. The past few days had been awful but 
they still had each other. Then they said in unison with one another, &quot;I 
love you&quot;. 


===Day 134 - The Arena: First Fight=== 


Today was the day, their first step into the arena. Ahsoka and Ventress had both 
got up early and began stretching out their bodies and training for the fight to 
come. Ventress was on her bed doing sit-ups while Ahsoka sat on the ground and 
stretched out her legs. She then stood up and lifted her leg up vertically, 
hugging it to her chest. 


Ahsoka had always been flexible, so this would normally be easy. However now she 
had to lug around a stupid metal ball. After holding up her leg long enough 
Ahsoka relaxed and stood up straight, wiping the sweat from her forehead. At the 


same time Ventress came over to her, &quot;Don't worry Ahsoka, we'll get through 
this&quot;. 


Ahsoka met her gaze with her own, &quot;I know&quot;. Before she had a chance to 
say anymore the guards came knocking, &quot;Let's go sluts. It's time to face 
your gods&quot;. Ahsoka and Ventress complied with their orders and followed the 
guards to the staging area for the gladiator arena. A Zygerrian wheeled over a 
cart filled with weapons. &quot;Choose wisely, your life depends on it&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Ventress shrugged their shoulders as they both picked up a spear for 
themselves. It was wooden with a metal tip. &quot;Now get out there!&quot;. The 
two females were then escorted to the gate before the arena. Ahsoka looked up at 
Ventress, her big blue eyes lost and afraid, &quot;Be careful&quot;. 


Ventress smiled, &quot;I will be&quot;. She then leaned in and kissed Ahsoka on 
the lips as the gate opened and they were forced out into the arena. 


As they entered Ahsoka realized that she had been here before, it was the same 
place that the slave auction was held. The last time she ever saw Obi-Wan, Rex 
and Anakin. But that was the old her, she had left that life behind. She wasn't 
about to let Molec destroy what she had built. She wasn't going to fail at this 
life too. 


Eventually Ahsoka and Ventress made their way to the raised platform in the 
center of the arena. All around them the crowd in the upper balcony booed and 
cried out for blood. Ahsoka turned to Ventress and said cheekily, &quot;I guess 
it's safe to say the people won't be on our side&quot;. 


Ventress let out a slight chuckle, &quot;You can say that again&quot;. Just then 
the gates on other side of the arena opened up. In response Ahsoka and Ventress 
reached for their spears, ready for battle. What emerged was something neither 
of them expected. Dozens of large worms each nearly 10feet long and as wide as 
six inches emerged from the doorway. They were followed by swarms of smaller 
worms that were all were about a foot in length. 
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of the creatures, Ahsoka gasped. She had seen these same worms before after the 
battle of Geonosis. Her entire crew, including Barriss, was brought under their 
control. It was an experience she'd never forget. Suddenly Molec began to speak 
to the crowd, &quot;Behold ladies and gentlemen, the brain worms of Geonosis. 
Thought extinct by most civilizations but we, The Zygerrians, managed to 
cultivate these monstrous beings. No one has ever resisted their influence. Can 
our slaves prevail?&quot;. 


After he finished speaking Ahsoka returned to her battle stance. She observed as 
the worms began to form a perimeter around her and Ventress. &quot;Ahsoka back 
to back!&quot;, Ahsoka heard Ventress' orders and pressed her back against hers. 
It was a wise decision considering their limited movement speed. I have a bad 
feeling about this Ventress, keep your distance from them! &quot;. 


The worms began to move in on their position at an alarming rate, &quot;Looks 
like we won't have a choice!&quot;, Ventress said as she thrusted her spear at 
the worm approaching her in an effort to shop its advance. 


Ahsoka planted her foot and did the same, doing her best to keep the worms at 
bay. But it wasn't looking good. They were now only a few feet away from wheee 
they stood. &quot;Vile creatures!&quot;. Ventress yelled out in anger as she 
stomped her foot on one of the worms in an effort to slow it down. She then 
proceeded to stab at it repeatedly. But she was caught off guard as another worm 
wrapped itself around her ankle. &quot;Fuck...get off me!&quot;. 


Ahsoka hearing her friend's cries for help turned around and attempted to pull 
the worm off, but in doing so the onslaught of worms on her side advanced 
without any force in their way. Ahsoka knelt down to pull at the worm on 


Ventress when she felt another slither its way around her waist and pull her 
back. 


&quot;Uuugghh. Dammit! These bastards are strong!&quot;. She attempted to pry 
the worm off but it's grip was too tight. Then the worm began to coil around 
her, contracting its body around her stomach and left leg. She couldn't get up. 


Meanwhile the worm on Ventress continued to make its way up her leg until its 
tip reached her womanhood and began to slither inside. Ventress moaned out in 
pleasure and pain as the massive width of the worm slid into her. Her momentary 
distraction caused the other worms to start taking advantage of her. Another 
worm wrapped around her opposite leg and made its way up to her ass. It slipped 
between her butt cheeks and begun to dive into Ventress' asshole. &quot;GAHHH! 
AHSOKA! &quot;, Ventress cried out. 


The former bounty hunter shrieked as she felt the sudden expansion in her rear 
causing her to fall forward onto the ground. She attempted to pull herself 
forward but she was met by an onslaught of smaller worms that wrapped around her 
torso, pinning her to the ground. 


Ahsoka on the other hand found herself completely ensnared by two massive worms 
each diving their rear ends into her pussy and ass. She screamed out in agony as 
they violated her body. &quot;NO!&quot;, she thought to herself, &quot;I can't 
let this happen!&quot;. She struggled to rip herself free but it was no use as 
she felt her body begin to betray her. The worms pheromones were causing her 
body to become more and more compliant with their unsatisfiable and primal 
desires. 


She looked over at Ventress and was horrified at what she saw. Her companion was 
covered in worms, every crevice and hole was being burrowed into by the 
creature's tenacity. In reaction Ahsoka yelled out, &quot;Ventress you must 
resist them! You have to!&quot;. 


But it was already too late. The small mind worms made their way up to Ventress' 
nose and slipped inside, Ventress' body began to pulsate and convulse 
uncontrollably. It was terrifying. Her eyes rolled into her head as she 
continued to spasm. The massive worms were deep in her ass and pussy as another 
creature began burrowing down her throat. 


Ahsoka struggled to fight back tears at the sight before her. But her concern 
for Ventress blinded her to what was happening around her as another large worm 
wrapped itself around her throat. Ahsoka gasped for air as she saw Ventress 
thrash around in ecstasy. Her body was no longer under her control now. She was 
a slave to the worm's bidding. It wasn't long before her body started to orgasm 
and cum at the worms command. Saliva and fluids leaked from her mouth as her 
womb was filled by her own cum, being blocked off by the girth of the worm 
inside her. 


&quot;Ventress...noooo...gahhh&quot;, Ahsoka could barely make out words as the 
worm tightened its grip, she could feel the worms penetrating into her without 
remorse, pressing against her barrier and will. She hated it but her cock was 
becoming as hard as a metal rod shooting straight up into the sky. Unfortunately 
the worms would take advantage of this. 


Two of the smaller worms, close in size to the variety that she and Barriss had 
faced, made their way to her erect and throbbing manhood. The first wrapped 
itself around the base of her member and squeezed tightly around her ball sac 
while the other took a different route. It climbed her massive length until it 
reached the tip. Then then the unspeakable took place. 


The worm inserted itself down her urethra, her cock began to swell and expand at 
the intruder entering. Ahsoka screamed out in pain as she felt a burning fire in 
her crotch. The feeling was one without description as the worm completely 
entered Ahsoka's dick with animalistic vigor. 


The worm was now completely out of sight, clogging her cock up. In response 
Ahsoka cocked her head back in pleasure and pain, struggling to maintain her 
composure. Ahsoka could feel her body begin to change as it gave in to the worms 
more and more. Her nipples hardened and her lekku became ultra sensitive. She 
knew she had came at least three times already but none of her fluids managed to 
leave her body. Her vaginal loads were being stopped by a colossal worm and her 
semen by a small one. She wasn't sure how much longer she could resist. 


It seemed the worms knew they were near their success as the worm around 
Ahsoka's neck positioned its head in front of Ahsoka's lips and began to dive 
into her mouth. Ahsoka choked on the massive meaty worm, and was unable to 
breathe. In this moment another small worm slithered its way up to Ahsoka's 
nose. Upon noticing, Ahsoka's eyes were filled with fear. 


The worm then made its move as it entered through Ahsoka's nose. Ahsoka screamed 
into the worm that was currently violating her mouth. She struggled to resist 
the worm's influence. She could feel her mind begin to turn to mush, her 
personality begin to evaporate, her free will beginning to be destroyed. 


&quot;No no no no no no!&quot;, Ahsoka pleaded with herself. She couldn't let 
this happen. Her mind filled with images of her as some submissive doll for the 
worms to play with. She felt as if she was going to die as her life began to 
flash before eyes. 


She thought of her intense anger for Molec, her uncontrolled lust for her 
slaves, her complete hatred of the Zygerrian public and her unwavering love for 
Ventress. &quot;No..no...I can't let it end like this. No, I won't let it end 
like this!&quot;. 


Suddenly something extraordinary happened. Ahsoka awoke from then worms control, 
her muscles filled with energy, a dark energy. Then the unthinkable. She 
screamed with all her might and flexed her muscles with as much effort as 
possible and unleashed a powerful force scream and repulse. 


The worms around her were pushed away. But as a result her collar activated and 
discharged hundreds of thousands of volts of electricity throughout her body. 


But somehow through some intense feat of sheer willpower she fought through the 
pain and stood up straight. The worms in her body were frying from the currents 
of energy traveling through her body. She wrapped her hands around herself and 
gathered as much energy as she could before releasing a maelstrom of force and 
electrical energy that incinerated every worm around her and within her own 
body. 


Then her body fell to the floor with a loud thud. Her collar had deactivated and 
she was totally unconscious but still alive. The same could not be said however 
of the worms. The one that attempted to enter her mind was on the floor next to 
her. While the one that was in her cock was dead, with half its body dangling 
from her flaccid manhood. Every other worm had been killed, even the ones inside 
Ventress. They were victorious. 


Ahsoka awoke a few hours later in the medical bay. &quot;Uh, what happened? 
&quot;. A new nurse came over to Ahsoka. &quot;Yo won you match, albeit at 
intense harm to your own body. Luckily we managed to extract all the worms and 
healed most of your burns and wounds through bacta treatment&quot;. 


Ahsoka sat up and looked around. She sat Ventress laying in her bed still 
unconscious. &quot;Ventress is she okay?!&quot;. 


The nurse placer her hands on Ahsoka' shoulders to calm her down. &quot;Don't 
worry she'll pull through. It's gonna just be some time before she wakes up. 
It's a miracle she took action when you did&quot;. 


&quot;Yeah I guess so. Who are you again?&quot;. Ahsoka examined the nurse, she 
was human, blonde, with blue eyes. She looked relatively young and had quite the 
curvy figure. 


&quot;I'm..new. My name is Liv. I was just brought in a few days ago to replace 
the previous doctor&quot;. 


&quot;Oh&quot;, Ahsoka said. Her words saddened by her memory of Kira. 


Liv in an attempt to lighten the mood commented, &quot;I think you are kind of 
cool&quot;. 


Ahsoka arched her white eyebrow marking at Liv, &quot;Is that so? How old are 
you anyway?&quot,; . 


&quot;I'm 17, actually I'm 18. Today was my birthday&quot;. 


Ahsoka chuckled a little, &quot;Well I best get back to my cell&quot;. But 
before she could get up Liv pushed her back down gently. 


&quot;Why don't you stay here? It's nicer than that dank room they gave 
you&quot;, Liv asked. 


Ahsoka laid back and responded, &quot;You know what? I think I'll stay here a 
while&quot;. 


===Day 138 - The Arena: Battle of Togrutas=== 


It had been four days since their last fight in the arena. Ahsoka, wearing a 
simple robe, looked down at Ventress, who was still recovering from her 
encounter with the brain worms. Ahsoka clenched her first, &quot;Molec will pay 
for this&quot;. 


Just then Liv entered the room, &quot;I hope not interrupting but they want you 
back in the arena&quot;. Ahsoka released the tension in her muscles. She knew 
full well what this meant. She'd have to face the next challenge alone. She 
walked over to Liv and placed her hand on her shoulder, &quot;Thank you...for 
being so kind. If I don't make it out of here in one piece you'll have to fix me 
up again&quot;. 


Liv blushed, &quot;Yes, of course. Do your best out there Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled as she walked out into the hallway. &quot;At least I have one 
fan&quot;, she thought to herself. But she didn't get much time to enjoy the 
moment as the guards were there waiting for her. 


&quot;Lets go you Togruta whore. Your on&quot;. They proceeded to remove 
Ahsoka's clothes and reattach her weights before escorting her to the arena 
where her next opponent laid waiting for her. To Ahsoka's surprise there wasn't 
a ball and chain this time., but her weights felt significantly heavier. 


When they arrived Ahsoka turned to the guards and asked, &quot;So what about a 
weapon?&quot;. In response the guards simply laughed in her face, &quot;Stupid 
girl, after what you pulled you won't be getting your hands on any more tools. 
Now get out there! &quot;. 


Once again Ahsoka was forced to enter the same arena as before, but his time 
without Ventress by her side. As always the crowd wasn't at her side, but she 


got used to this already. Immediately she spotted Molec, who stood at the 
balcony and raised his hands to get the crowd's reactions. &quot;Ladies and 
gentlemen! Once again, we are gathered here to watch with satisfaction as this 
vile Togruta is put in her place, but today she is going to face one of her own 
kind.&quot; 


The crowd cheered with the hope of a good show as Molec continued. &quot;But 
since the Togrutas are nothing but slaves for us, this Togruta was modified to 
face the orange whore as equals! As the same depraved freak! &quot; 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_138.png|thumb|400px|Shaak Ti crazed and controlled by Molec 
to go after Ahsoka]]When the gate opened, Ahsoka spotted the naked Shaak Ti, who 
just like her had a manhood between her legs. It's length and girth rivaled her 
own as it swayed freely. The red-skinned Togruta walked towards Ahsoka, who 
narrowed her blue eyes and stared her down. Shaak had a collar around her neck, 
which, as Ahsoka guessed, meant she was controlled by Molec. 


&quot;But this match won't be a simple brawl of the Togrutan sluts!&quot; Molec 
added. &quot;During the ancient times of the Zygerrian Empire, we had our share 
of failed experiments and you all know about the plague that hunted our people 
hundreds of years ago.&quot; 


A silence filled the arena as the crowd watched in concern as another gate 
opened and something crawled its way towards the Togrutas. Small creatures with 
Zygerrian torsos and faces crawled on the ground. Their hands and lower bodies 
along with their legs were replaced by a pair of brown tentacles. With eight 
slithering appendages in total, at least ten creatures crawled towards Ahsoka, 
who was shocked that something this bizarre could exist. 


As Ahsoka watched them enter the arena a sense of worry clouded her mind. 
&quot;Shaak Ti alone wouldn't have been that bad, especially with her having no 
clue how to use that cock of hers. But with things...damn&quot;. 


Shaak used Ahsoka's moment of confusion to tackle her to the ground. The orange- 
skinned Togruta fell back as the older of her kind grabbed her member and began 
to stroke it. &quot;Ghhh! Get off me!&quot;, Ahsoka growled as she kicked Ti 
away . 


As the creatures crawled closer, the two Togrutas stood up and moved away from 
them. They were slow and their tentacle-reach was limited, but Ahsoka had a 
hunch they were very strong. Crawling, the creatures began to spit in the 
direction of Ahsoka and Shaak. The saliva had a very strong smell and even when 
it didn't hit either of the two aliens, its fumes worked as a strong 
aphrodisiac. Their members grew erect and their nipples became hard. 


The orange-skinned Togruta needed to end this quickly. Facing Shaak, she lunged 
at the older Togruta. With one precise movement, she inserted her member into 
her wet pussy while she tackled her to the ground. 


Both of them gasped at the pleasure. Ahsoka pinned Shaak's hands above her head 
with her own as she began to fuck her vigorously. &quot;Ahhhh!&quot;, Ti moaned 
and bucked her hips in sync with Ahsoka's thrusts. 


The younger Togruta leaned in and kissed Shaak, pushing her tongue inside her 
mouth in effort to subdue her Togruta elder. In the corner of her eye, Shaak 
spotted the creatures closing in on them. Desperate to gain the upper hand she 
decided to risk it. 


She bit Ahsoka's tongue hard and when the younger Togruta leaned her head back 
with a painful scream, Shaak pushed her backward. She quickly attacked Ahsoka 
and rolled her on her belly, grabbing her in a sleeper hold in the process. 


&quot;Let go of me!&quot; Ashoka demanded, fighting for breath and feeling the 
taste of blood in her mouth. Shaak smiled with satisfaction having caught her 


prey, she had Ahsoka exactly where she wanted. While continuing to keep Ahsoka 
restrained, she inserted her throbbing red cock into the orange-skinned 
Togruta's womanhood. 


Ahsoka cried out in pain and pleasure as Shaak's member penetrated her pussy 
without restraint. &quot;Fuck...dammit!&quot;. Shaak rammed into her with all 
she had in effort to break the younger Togruta. Her sac slapped against Ahsoka's 
ass as she thrusted over and over again. Ahsoka was shocked, &quot;There's no 
way! She's using that dick like she owns it! How much experience does she truly 
have! ?&quot;. 


Ahsoka was pinned to the ground, unable to move as her insides were slaughtered 
by Ti. Her elect cock rubbed against the hard concrete ground as Shaak continued 
to pound away. Ahsoka couldn't hold back her satisfaction for much longer. As 
she struggled to maintain control through her body's pleasure and her lack of 
oxygen Ahsoka spotted the creatures getting closer. She was running out of time. 


But then it happened she felt Shaak's member penetrate her barrriernas she 
unleashed the gates blocking her orgasm. Both Togrutas came simultaneously, 
screaming out in ecstasy and pleasure. Shaak's cum filled Ahsoka up, it was 
sticky and warm. 


Ahsoka on the other hand was still laying on her stomach. Her orgasm was so 
strong that she came from her pussy and cock simultaneously. She was forced to 
lay in a pool of her own fluids and semen as her cock was sandwiched between 
herself and the ground. 


It seemed bad for Ahsoka and things only got worst as one of the creatures 
reached with its tentacles towards her face. It brushed Ahsoka's lekku, forcing 
a moan out of her. Ahsoka began to struggle from side to side like a wild Akull 
in an attempt to throw Shaak of her. Even when she managed to roll herself on to 
her back, Shaak Ti still held heron to her. Soon more tentacles began to stroke 
Ahsoka's cock as well as her lekku and montrals. 


Since it was an erogenous zone for any Togruta, Ahsoka felt wonderful pleasure 
as the tenicles began to grab her, but that meant the same was true for Shaak 
Ti. Ahsoka could knew she getting weaker since her grip wasn't so tight anymore 
as a result of her own body betraying her. Ahsoka needed to react quickly or 
they would both be completely engulfed by the tentacles. 


She leaned her head forward and quickly pulled it backward, hitting Shaak with 
the back of her head. Temporary stunned, Ti let go of Ahsoka, who quickly yanked 
herself from the red-skinned Togruta, breaking free of the few tentacles that 
were beginning to grab her in the process. 


As she went to dash forward, Shaak grabbed her by her ankle and made her fall on 
all fours. Ahsoka looked over her shoulder and noticed as the small creatures 
slowly coiled their tentacles around Shaak's body. 


One of the tentacles wrapped itself around Shaak's erect member and began to 
stroke it. While another wrapped around her back lekku in a tight hold. With the 
overwhelming lust running through her body, Shaak's grip got weaker and Ahsoka 
yanked her leg free while the red-skinned Togruta was pulled towards the 
creatures. 


A loud scream which was filled with both terror and pleasure filled the arena. 
Just like Ahsoka thought, the creatures were very strong and Shaak Ti was 
immobilized in a matter of seconds. The strong tentacles were coiled around her 
arms and legs of Shaak Ti so hard that it seemed that the Togruta was frozen on 
her back with her limbs in all directions. The creatures began to molest the 
red-skinned Togruta right away. 


One began to suck her erect member, while another one sucked her hard clit while 
fucking her with a tentacle. The other one sucked on her anus, just like the two 


creatures on her chest which sucked her hard nipples and squeezed her large 
breasts. Cum and milk were being sucked out from her body as she constantly 
climaxed. Again and again. Not a single hole was spared. 


The former Jedi Master's eyes rolled to the back of her head as four of the 
creatures sucked on both of her montrals and lekku. She wasn't even able to 
scream since one of the creatures sucked on her tongue. The Togruta was only 
able to cum helplessly as the creature's saliva drove her insane and caused her 
to spasm from each mind-shattering climax. 


Ahsoka only watched in terror and grew aroused at the sight of her fellow 
Togruta being violated in such a crazy way. Her member throbbing at the sight of 
the former Jedi master being raped like some kind of sex doll. She stroked her 
member in a fit of burning lust and passion. It wasn't long before she came and 
let her seed shoot out freely onto the floor in front of her. 


As she continued to watch the display in front of her Ahsoka eventually reached 
the conclusion that Shaak would soon die from sheer pleasure and non-stop 
climaxing, but she had a hunch that Molec would not let them off so easily and 
pleasurably. 


And her intuition was proven correct when a platoon of royal Zygerrian guards 
came in and whipped the creatures into submission before blasting them to death. 
Shaak Ti was left fucked to the brink of death, her state resembling that of 
Ventress if not worse. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_138.jpeg|thumb|left|Liv explaining to Ahsoka how much she 
admired her]]As the guards carried her away Ahsoka couldn't help put feel some 
small sense of pity for her. She was being used a mindless tool, something 
Ahsoka had no intention of becoming. 


She began to make her way to the exit when she noticed Liv, standing in the door 
way. &quot;Congratulations Ahsoka! You were great out there! &quot;. 


Ahsoka smirked and said cockily, &quot;Well you know...It's nothing 
special&quot;. 


Liv laughed, &quot;Sure what ever you say Ahsoka&quot;. The two of them 
continued down to the medical bay where Ventress still laid unconscious. They 
made their way to the bed and looked down at her. Then Ahsoka asked, &quot;Do 
you know when she'll wake up?&quot;. 


Liv sighed, &quot;Its hard to tell. But her condition is stabilized, it should 
only be a matter of time&quot;. She then looked at Ahsoka, still naked after her 
fight with Shaak Ti. &quot;Here take my jacket&quot;, LivA proceeded to drape 
her medical coat over Ahsoka's shoulders, leaving herself with just the green 
sports bra and shorts that she had on underneath. 


Ahsoka gave a soft smile, &quot;wWhy are you being so nice?&quot;. 

Liv smiled, &quot;I've always wanted to be a hero and help people. My father was 
a General for the Republic and he always told me 'Meddling when you don't need 
to is the essence of being a hero'. I just hope that in some small way I'm doing 
that. As a soldier, a doctor, a friend, and yes even as a sSlave&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Well Liv...you are definitely my hero&quot;. 


===Day 142 - The Arena: Lustful Senators=== 


Ahsoka sat in the medical bay eagerly waiting for Ventress to awaken when Liv 
entered the room, &quot;Ahsoka I have some great news!&quot;. In response Ahsoka 
leapt up from her seat and rushed to Ventress' bedside were she found her friend 
finally coming to. &quot;Ventress can you here me?&quot;, Ahsoka asked eagerly. 


Ventress looked around groggily when she spotted Ahsoka and Liv looking over 
her. &quot;Ahsoka is that you? Girl I've missed your voice&quot;. Ahsoka smiled 
at Ventress' reply, &quot;Well you seem to be alive and well&quot;. Ventress 
then slowly managed to sit up in her bed. &quot;How long was I out for?&quot;. 


Ahsoka sighed, &quot;About a week&quot;. Ventress' eyes widened before she 
clenched her fist in anger. &quot;I was weak. I should never have let this 
happen. It's my fault you had to face the arena alone&quot;. 


Ahsoka leaned in and hugged her, &quot;Don't worry about it. All that matters is 
that your okay now&quot;. As the the two shared their momentary embrace Liv 
gulped in the background as she noticed two guards approaching through the 
window. &quot;It seems your time in peace together isn't going to last much 
longer&quot;, Liv said sadly. 


Ventress swung her body to the side and barely managed to stand up, she was in 
no shape to fight. Liv walked over to the door and did her best to delay the 
guards, in order to give Ahsoka and Ventress more time. Ahsoka helped Ventress 
maintain her balance in her groggy state. &quot;Ventress I know this is gonna be 
hard but I need you to get in fighting shape. When those guards come through 
that door we are not gonna have any choice but to enter the arena again. I'll 
protect you out there okay?&quot;. 


Ventress shook her head, &quot;I can protect myself Ahsoka&quot;. She shook from 
her Togruta companion's grasp and forced herself into an upright posture before 
slowly clenching her first, &quot;I'll show them, I'll show them all!&quot;. 


Suddenly the guards made their way past Liv and entered the room. &quot;It's 
time bitch. The crowd wants ya&quot;. They both then shoved Ventress forward out 
the door. Ahsoka yelled from behind, &quot;Wait what about me?&quot;. The guards 
snickered in response, &quot;You've had your fun Togruta slut. It's time for 
this bitch to face the arena on her own&quot;. 


Ahsoka gulped in fear for her friend as she was dragged away toward the arena 
and out of sight. She sat down on the bed and clasped her hands together before 
burying her face into them. &quot;What am I going to do?&quot;. Liv then came 
over to her and sat down beside her. &quot;I'm sorry Ahsoka, I tried to stop 
them but I wasn't much help&quot;. She placed her hand on her shoulder, 
&quot;But I can get you close enough to watch&quot;. Ahsoka looked over at the 
nurse, &quot;I'm listening&quot;. 


A few minutes later Ahsoka found herself with Liv just before one of the 
entrances to the arena. It was the passageway that the medical staff would come 
through in order to aide the combatants. From here Ahsoka would have a good view 
of the action, and hopeful see Ventress prevail. 


Meanwhile Ventress arrived at the arena, once again her shock collar primed, the 
guards pushed her out into the arena until she stepped onto the raised stone 
cold platform. She looked up to see the crowd booing her return and Molec in his 
balcony. But to her surprise she saw the Queen sitting in her throne. She was 
silent and distant, seemingly letting Molec hold the reins of this rally. 
Perhaps part of her still disagreed with Molec's actions but there is no 
question that the prime minister had gotten into her head. 


Molec then began to speak, &quot;This witch barely survived her last encounter. 


Now it's time to finish the job. The fight will be the one to finally silence 
this devious and treacherous whore. Now, open the gates!&quot;. 


On the other side of the arena two females exited from the shadows of their 
passageway. Meanwhile Molec continued his commentary, &quot;One white skinned 
and one blue skinned. These two former senators now bend to my will!&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her fists as she saw that the ones that were once loyal to her 
now followed Molec's commands. &quot;Dammit! Now Padme and Riyo! Ventress you 
have to win this!&quot;, Ahsoka shouted to herself. 


Once they both reached the fighting arena and upon closer examination Ventress 
noticed that each woman had a collar around their neck, likely limiting their 
free will and previous allegiances. They also were armed with instruments of 
true sexual deviants. Padme was wearing four inch stilettos and held an electro 
whip in her right hand while Riyo was barefooted but carried something far more 
dangerous: a strap on dildo that radiated with a purple glow. Ventress smirked 
and said to herself, &quot;Ahsoka's monster of a cock puts that sorry instrument 
to shame&quot;. 


Molec then announced, &quot;Let the fight begin! &quot;. 


Padme and Riyo were aggressive right from the start as Riyo charged directly at 
Ventress while Padme attacked from afar with her whip. Ventress sidestepped out 
of the way of the lunging Pantoran before narrowly dodging the tip of Padme's 
whip. But after those two actions Ventress already found herself wheezing. 
&quot;This isn't good&quot;, Ventress thought to herself, &quot;I needed more 
time to recover&quot;. 


Padme and Riyo weren't about to relent as they continued their attack. Riyo dove 
for Ventress's legs but before she could Ventress kicked her square in the Jaw 
knocking her back onto the ground dazed. However in that moment Padme also 
lashed out with her whip once more and thus time it made contact, ensnaring 
Ventress' ankle of her extended leg. 


Padme yanked hard ensuring the weapons grip, thus knocking Ventress off balance 
and onto the ground. Ventress reached down to free her leg from the whip's grasp 
but before she could an electric storm surged through her body. Ventress cried 
out in pain as the volts arched across her body without restraint. Riyo then 
took this opportunity to pounce upon Ventress, pinning her to the ground in the 
process. 


Ventress was laying face down when she felt her butt cheeks expand as Riyo 
inserted her dildo into her womanhood. &quot;Fuck! You blue bitch! Get off me! 
&quot;. Riyo didn't respond as she was crazed with an unquenchable lust. It 
wasn't long before she had inserted the entire 7 inch dildo into her opponent. 


&quot;Dammit!&quot;, Ventress attempted to force Riyo off her back but before 
she could Padme had wrapped the whip around her neck and ignited its electrical 
onslaught upon her. Ventress screamed in pain as she shrugged to breath. She 
felt like her throat was being cooked in an oven without end. She couldn't 
endure much more of this&quot;. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka watched in horror as Ventress was dominated with utter ease, 
&quot;Dammit Ventress, you can't let them do this to you!&quot;. She punched the 
wall in anger as she watched helplessly. 


Meanwhile things seemed to only be getting worse for Ventress. As suddenly she 
felt something warm within her as she screamed in pain, she heard Riyo taunt 
her, &quot;Padme's whip isn't the only thing carrying an electrical charge, 
prepare yourself!&quot;. Ventress then realized what that purple glow from the 
dildo was all too late. 


Riyo suddenly unleashed a storm of electricity from the dildo and directly into 


Ventress' womb. Ventress screamed out in pain and undesired pleasure from the 
intense sexual torture. She could feel herself reached her limit as she cried 
out in desperation. 


Then it happened Ventress underweant a tremendous orgasm. Her fluids spraying 
out from her pussy each drop carrying the current of electricity that Riyo's 
dildo endowed it with. Padme released her whips grip before placing her heel on 
Ventress' head with striking force, &quot;Do you submit witch?&quot;. 


Molec watched with satisfaction and excitement, &quot;That Togruta whore won't 
be able to save you this time you bald white skinned bitch!&quot;, he said to 
himself with anticipation. 


Ahsoka fell to her Knees at a loss for words, &quot;Come on Ventress get up! 
&quot;. 


Ventress laid on the concrete floor, barely conscious as she took in all the 
sounds around her. She could hear the taunts of her opponents and the cowlings 
of the crowd. But she managed to focus in on one voice in particular, it was 
Ahsoka's cheering her on. Ventress sharpened her gaze on her Togruta lover, she 
couldn't let her down. She came here to see her prevail, she had to win! 


Suddenly a surge of strength shot though her body. &quot;What? What's going on? 
It's almost as if the force. I can feel it!&quot;, Ventress said internally. 
&quot;But how?&quot;. She then realized what had happened. Padme in her blind 
tortuous lust had short circuited the restrictive collar around Ventress' neck. 
Whether it was permanently destroyed or not, this was her chance. 


Ventress with her new found strength looked up at Padme's throbbing pussy just 
above her head, &quot;Honey, this is far from over&quot;. Suddenly Ventress 
clenched her ass cheeks together on Riyo's dildo before blasting her backward 
with the force. Riyo was launched back several meters but her dildo, having 
being ripped from her crotch was still lodged within Ventress. 


She then grabbed Padme's ankle and lifted her foot from her head before tossing 
her aside as well. Ventress then stood up and pulled the dildo from her ass. 
It's energy pulsated in her grasp. &quot;You two are in for a rude 
awakening&quot;. Ventress reached out with the force and ripped Padme's whip 
from her grasp and proceeded to ensnare Riyo with it around her waist. She then 
dragged the blue-skinned Pantoran toward her. 


&quot;I can see the fear in your eyes girl. Soon you will learn your 
place&quot;. Ventress then shoved the entirety of the dildo into Riyo's 
womanhood. The former senator thrashed around in pain and pleasure as the 
electricity flowed through her body. It wasn't long before she passed out on the 
ground. &quot;How pathetic. I take away your toy and soon your rolling around in 
your own cum&quot,; . 


Ventress then turned her attention toward Padme who had regained her composure. 
&quot;Hmm...hold on honey you'll get your turn&quot;, Ventress then wrapped Riyo 
with the rest of the whip and threw her from the ring. However as she did so she 
could feel the collar tighten its grip around her neck. &quot;Damn, it must have 
reactivated&quot;, she thought to herself, &quot;No matter I can beat this slut 
without the force&quot;. 


Padme and Ventress then locked eyes. Ventress laughed with anticipation, 
&quot;No more games bitch, it's just you and me&quot;. In response she was my 
only with Padme's lust crazed vision, focusing totally on taking her down. 


Meanwhile Molec and Ahsoka watched with completely divulging reactions. Molec 
was enraged at the display. &quot;That dumb bitch! Couldn't she think before 
damaging the collar!? At least by now it should have rebooted, it's up to her to 
win this fight now&quot;. Ahsoka on the other hand was nearly jumping for joy. 
&quot; You show them Ventress!&quot;, she cried out in support. 


Ventress smiled, &quot;This will be easy&quot;. The two females then began round 
two. 


Padme charged at Ventress with uncontrollable anger and she was met with a knee 
to the gut. She fell to the ground gagging and gasping for air after the sudden 
strike. Ventress positioned herself above Padme before descending upon her. She 
rested her ass atop Padme's face, smothering her with her plump behind. 


Ventress moaned with satisfaction as Padme ate out her pussy, she had already 
won this battle and Padme was making it to easy. Ventress then snaked her hands 
down to Padme's feet and examined her stiletto heels. &quot;These are pretty 
nice, I think I'll get some use out of them&quot;. Ventress then proceeded to 
remove the heels and bring them close to herself. 


She jammed both heels into Padme's womanhood, in response the former senator's 
pussy, which was already throbbing and leaking fluids, gave way to a floodgate 
of cum and vaginal fluids. 


Ventress purred at the sight of it. She had been waiting for this for a while, 
no doubt she had just received the release that she had desired. Ventress then 
stood up and took in the crowd's displeasure while Padme held on to her leg, now 
completely submissive to her. 
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his reign needed to be ended]]However it wasn't long before the guards carried 
Padme away along with her unconscious companion. Ventress couldn't help but feel 
some sense of a pity for the two of them. If she had been in peak condition the 
fight would have ended in a few minutes at the best. She then made her way over 
to Ahsoka and Liv who were waiting at the exit for her. 


Ahsoka was ecstatic, &quot;You were amazing out there Ventress!&quot;. In 
response Ventress chuckled, &quot;You had nothing to worry about Ahsoka&quot;. 
The two then shared a passionate kiss with one another before returning to their 
quarters with Liv showing them the way. 


Liv was kind enough to let them stay in the medical bay once again, where the 
accommodations were much more desirable. The three all sat down and discussed 
the day's events over some much needed food and drink. Liv was the first to 
speak, &quot;You two have really showed me what it means to be strong and to 
never stop fighting. In some way I feel obligated to help you&quot;. 


Ahsoka's crystal blue eyes met Ventress' before turning toward Liv, &quot; You 
have done so much for us already Liv, We really appreciate it&quot;. 


Liv blushed slightly, &quot;Thanks&quot;. However her expression was soon full 
of conviction. &quot;But I think it's time the Prime Minister gets a taste of 
his own medicine. I can help you two escape but I'll need some time to get my 
plans in order&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Ventress nodded. They were both thinking the same thing, &quot;It was 
time for Molec to pay for his sins&quot;. 


===Day 145 - The Arena: Revenge=== 


Ahsoka, Ventress and Liv sat in the medical bay once again discussing their 
plans to get their vengeance on Molec. Ahsoka pounded her fist on the table. 
&quot;He will suffer for everything that he has done. I'll make sure of 


it&quot;. 


Ventress nodded her head in agreement, &quot;It's time we exterminated him like 
the rodent he is&quot;. Liv listened to them both before responding, 
&quot;Alright then. I guess it's time we kicked off our plan&quot;. 


However before the group could mobilize a group of Zygerrian guards stormed 
through the entrance to the medical bay. &quot;You two are coming with us! The 
crowd wants ya&quot;. Ahsoka and Ventress stood up in response, knowing full 
well the consequences if they resisted. They then allowed themselves to be 
escorted to the arena. 


Liv tried to follow but was met with the gaze of Ahsoka nodding her off. She 
knew what that meant. It was time for Plan B. If Ventress and Ahsoka were being 
brought to the arena then that would mean Molec would be at the balcony 
watching. Thus Liv had the perfect opportunity to sneak into the throne room and 
retrieve her friends' weapons and find some means to deactivate their force 
restrictive collars. 


Liv wanting to be able to blend in so she decided that her medical outfit would 
have to be swapped out. She went to her personal quarters and retrieved some 
more casual attire. It consisted of a white pair of form fitting pants that cut 
off half way up her calves. She also put on a white tank top that showed off a 
bit of her midriff. She tied her hair back in a ponytail and put on a brown belt 
and a pair of white ballet flats. She was ready to carry out her mission. 


She took in a deep breathe to clam herself down. &quot;I have to do this, be 
strong Liv. Ahsoka and Ventress are counting on you!&quot;. She then exited the 
medical bay and made her way down the halls of the palace toward the the throne 
room. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka and Ventress reached the arena. The two exchanged a look of 
confidence, fully prepared for anything Molec might throw at them. In that 
moment Molec came to his balcony overlooking the courtyard. &quot;Ventress! 
Enter the ring! &quot;. 


Ventress nodded her head toward Ahsoka and continued foward, once again entering 
the ring of sexual domination. The crowd let out a plethora of boos and cries of 
displeasure. Ventress took pride in their anger, pissing off the Zygerrian royal 
class was something she was more than happy to do. 


Molec then continued, &quot;You have made a foolery out of this empire and 
dishonored both yourself and our traditions. It is time you finally suffer for 
your actions. Bring out the opponent! &quot;. 


At the behest of his commands a figure emerged from the shadows on the other 
side of the arena. A blue-skinned Twi'lek emerged with a glare of burning 
passion pulsating from her eyes. 


&quot;Behold, The former Jedi Master Aayla Secura. Many consider her the most 
beautiful Jedi in the galaxy. A true example of exotic and primal sexual desire. 
And now she bends to my will!&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her fist in anger, &quot;Most beautiful my ass. Besides I'm the 
one that broke her not you. You disgusting sack of slime&quot;. 


Aayla made her way into the ring and stopped when she was only a meter or two 
from Ventress. She was wearing nothing but her head wrap, thigh high boots and a 
belt. A belt that appeared to have several capsules attached to it. She also had 
the customary collar, token of Molec's influence and force restriction. 


Ventress stood firm, &quot;Bitch, I'm not scared of you. That Mirialan whore 
that you hooked up with is trash. Trash that Ahsoka saw fit to ditch for me. And 
here you are stuck with the leftovers&quot;. 


Aayla clenched her fist in anger. &quot;I'll make you eat those words. You bald 
headed witch. You have no sense of respect or decency. It's time someone took 
you down a peg&quot;. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot;, Ventress chuckled. &quot;I'd like to see you try&quot;. 
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Ventress]]In that moment Molec announced the beginning of the match and Ventress 
and Aayla began their fight against one another. Aayla threw herself at Ventress 
right off the bat pinning her to the ground in the process. She moved one hand 
down to Ventress' exposed womanhood and used her other hand to grope her 
breasts. 


&quot;Fuck...get off me!&quot;, Ventress protested but was stopped when Aayla 
forced her way into her mouth with her tongue. She struggled to push her off 
with little success. &quot;Dammit she's good!&quot;, Ventress said to herself 
internally. &quot;I'm gonna have to start taking this seriously or...or...fuck! 
&quot;. 


Ventress tried to hold it back but Aayla's fingers were working her pussy to 
good and it wasn't long before she splatted and sprayed her fluids all over 
Aayla's hand. The Twi'lek seductress pulled out her blue-skinned fingers and 
licked them dry, taking satisfaction with each subsequent drop of cum that slid 
down her throat. 


Ventress who finally managed to regain her composure decided it was time to turn 
the tables. Her left hand now being free to move, due to Aayla's monetary 
distraction, allowed her to strike Aayla in the gut, stunning her, before 
uppercutting her right in her jaw. 


Aayla fell backward onto the ground giving Ventress enough time to scramble to 
her feet and overlook her prey. &quot;Prepare yourself!&quot;, Ventress 
explained as she drove her foot directly into Aayla's throbbing womanhood. In 
response Aayla cried out in pain. Ventress continued as she grabbed Aayla by her 
waist and pulled her up into the air upside down. 


Ventress was blessed with a beautiful view of Aayla's heart shaped ass and 
pulsating pussy. She didn't waste a second of this opportunity as she buried her 
face in Aayla's vaginal opening and ate her out like there was no tomorrow. 
Aayla, defenseless, yelled in pleasure and moaned in ecstasy as her body 
unleashed the floodgates of an orgasm. 


Ventress was there waiting to devour every bit of fluid that came from the blue- 
skinned Twi'lek's vagina. She enjoyed every minute of it. Ventress then dropped 

Aayla onto the ground and paced around her opponent. &quot;I hope that isn't the 
best you got girl. I was expecting a helluva lot more than that&quot;, Ventress 

taunted. 


Ahsoka on the other hand noticed something peculiar: Molec was missing from the 
balcony where he usually was. &quot;That's strange&quot;, Ahsoka thought to 
herself. However her attention was quickly drawn back to the arena when Aayla 
began to recover. 


Aayla struggled to her feet but for some bizarre reason was laughing 
uncontrollably. &quot;Ventress you're fucked. I have a trick up my sleeve that 
will make you by bitch. You got that!&quot;, Aayla said with booming confidence. 
She then reached for her belt and retrieved one of the capsules. Inside was a 
tiny pill. The Twi'lek then swallowed it without hesitation. &quot;You're in for 
it now&quot;. 


Suddenly Aayla's body began convulsing. Her muscles throbbed and she screamed 
out in agony. &quot;What the hell?&quot;, Ventress questioned aloud in complete 
bewilderment. Aayla continued to tremble as she fell to her knees and arched her 


back to the sky. She placed one hand over her breasts messaging her nipples in 
the process while she used her other arm to satisfy her throbbing pussy. At the 
same time she began to salivate uncontrollably. 


&quot;What is happening?&quot;, Ventress exclaimed. When suddenly she received 
her answer. A small bulge was growing upon Aayla's crotch. It grew bigger and 
bigger until suddenly her body could no longer contain it. Her crotch exploded 
outward unleashing a powerful new instrument. 


Ahsoka gasped at the sight of it and Ventress was left dumbfounded. Aayla right 
before their eyes had grown a massive manhood. One that could only be considered 
unnatural. It must have easily been a foot long and it had the girth to match. 
It rivaled Ahsoka's own appendage. The Togruta couldn't believe her eyes, 
&quot;how could this be possible?&quot;. 


Aayla ran her hand over her new powerful shaft. &quot;Ah...isn't he magnificent. 
The formula actually worked. A perfected form of Dr. Kira's surgery. No longer 
are delicate operations required. For now I can have a cock whenever I desire 
and the best part is that it's only temporary. So I don't have to be a freak 
forever like you Ahsoka. Now watch as I turn your new lover into a slave for my 
cock!&quot;. Aayla then charged at Ventress at full speed, ready to win at any 
means necessary. 


Ventress narrowly dodged the first blow and retuned with a comment of her own, 
&quot;So all I have to do is outlast you bitch? I'm sure I can manage that 
much&quot;. The two then engaged in the second round of their fight. 


Meanwhile Liv had reached the the throne room, fortunately for her it appeared 
to be empty. First she had to find a way to deactivate the collars around 
Ventress and Ahsoka's neck. She walked up to the throne and as she expected she 
saw a remote laying on the arm rest. 


She took out a bolt remover from her belt and removed the face plate from the 
remote. The circuitry was advanced and far beyond anything she could rewire. So 
instead Liv reapplied the cover upside down. This way the operator who pressed 
to activate the collar, hypothetically Molec, would instead end up deactivating 
the collar instead. 


Liv placed the remote down and walked behind the throne. Ahsoka had told her to 
press on the middle tile on the back end in order to find her and Ventress' 
weapons. Upon pressing the tile it seemed Ahsoka was right as the tile ejected 
outward and a metal container was freed from the throne's captivity. Inside Liv 
found her friends' lightsabers. 
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appraoching]]'Yes!&quot;, Liv said to herself in excitement. &quot;Now to return 
you to your rightful owners&quot;. However in that moment she heard the 
footsteps of someone entering the room. Liv gulped in fear as she had a feeling 
for who it was. &quot;Not good&quot;, Liv mumbled to herself as she crouched 
down and hid behind the throne. 


She could hear the footsteps getting closer and closer to her. &quot;Dammit! 
What the hell am I supposed to do?&quot;. The footsteps were right on top of her 
now. She looked around frantically and could find no other options for escape. 
So she decided to stand up and face the person in question. It was Molec. 


The prime minister eyed Liv with suspicion. &quot;wWhat do you think your doing 
here?&quot;. Liv gulped, here she was right in front of him. &quot;Oh, just 
taking in the surroundings Prime Minister&quot;, Liv lied in an innocent voice. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot;, Molec asked as he took a step closer to Liv. Liv was 
corned and she could tell that Molec wasn't buying it. She had to think of 
something. &quot;Think Liv...What would Ahsoka do?&quot;. It was then that she 
decided to take in action. She reached behind her back and pulled out Ahsoka's 


lightsaber hilt and pounced upon Molec. She held the hilt in her hand ina 
reverse stabbing grip, angling it down towards his chest. 


&quot;Don't move Molec, or you'll be nothing but a charred corpse&quot;, Liv 
commanded feeling accomplished with her surprise attack. However Molec didn't 
quite respond the way she had anticipated. &quot;Foolish girl, do you even know 
how to use such a weapon?&quot;. Liv offered up no reaction, her face as cold 
and flat as stone. Oh douse she didn't know how, Molec had called her bluff. 
&quot;wWell its of no concern either way as I took the liberty of removing those 
so called crystals of unimaginable power within that archaic Jedi weapon&quot;. 


Liv was pale with fear, having no clue what to do next. She felt completely 
helpless. &quot;Now I think it's time you learn your place young one&quot;, 
Molec said with a devilish grin. He proceeded to push Liv off of himself and 
down the steps of the throne to the ground level of the throne room. He stood up 
and dusted himself off as he made his way down the steps. 


Liv sat upon her knees as Molec descended the stairs and faced her directly once 
again. &quot;You are a feisty one. I'll give you that. Perhaps at my side you 
could learn some respect!&quot;. Molec then slapped Liv across the face so hard 
that she nearly fell to the ground, only just barely managing to brace herself 
with her hands to break her fall. 


Molec then continued his monologue, &quot;No longer shall you be the nurse of 
this proud palace. You would be better put to use as my own personal slave. One 
that bends to my will and pleasures whenever I desire&quot;. 


Molec scanned over Liv's body laid out across the floor. His mouth watered at 
the sight of her untamed body. Her endowed ass and breasts, her pretty face, her 
full lips and crystal blue eyes, as deep as the ever expanding sea. &quot;Yes 
you'll serve quite nicely&quot;. He said as he ran his hand through her blonde 
hair until he reached the tie from which her ponytail hung from. 
&quot;Perfect&quot;, Molec said as he licked his lips in anticipation and 
admired her with her hair falling freely to upper back and and on part resting 
on her shoulders. 


Molec sat upon the steps of the throne room and reached out with his right hand, 
grasping Liv's left ankle. He pulled her foot in for closer inspection and 
removed her white ballet slipper. He angled her foot downward and gently kissed 
it and its crux. Liv shivered in disgust and in a reactionary attempt to escape 
kicked him square in the jaw. 


Molec grunted in disgust, &quot;How sad, it seems you truly don't have any sense 
of respect&quot;. He then stood up and used his other free hand to undo his belt 
and open the fly of his pants, allowing his muscular cock to be freed from its 
hibernation. 


Liv's eyes widened in complete and utter fear. &quot;Please...I...I'm 
sorry...&quot;, she whimpered. Molec laughed at her begging. &quot;Oh...now you 
want mercy from me!? I'm afraid we are past that girl! Now behold as I give you 
a taste of your new life!&quot;. Molec took a step forward so that he was 
directly in front of her pleading expression. 


Molec proceeded to pull Liv's head up by her hair toward his aching dick. 
&quot;Open wide!&quot;, Molec taunted as he forced Liv's lips around the tip of 
his member. &quot;Know what it feels like to feel powerless. Understand who you 
bow to. Know who your masters are&quot;. 


Liv struggled for breath as the massive penis made its way into her mouth, inch 
by inch it slid down her throat. She wanting nothing more than to be free from 
this torture. She had failed, she had let Ahsoka and Ventress down, she was weak 
and pathetic. 


Molec let out a soft grunt of pleasure as he pummeled his new sex slave with his 


cock, &quot;Fuck!&quot;, he cried out. &quot;I'm enjoying this quite a bit 
whore&quot;, Molec said with satisfaction as he continued to thrust the length 
of his member back and forth. With every moment his body became more and more 
overcome with stimulating pleasure and lust. 


Liv could do nothing but cry in the face of defeat. Streaks of water running 
down her cheeks were glaring and humiliating. She was giving a blowjob against 
her will and she could do nothing to save herself. Then it happened: Molec 
unleashed his seed down Liv's throat in an avalanche of passion. He made sure 
every drop stayed within his new slave's mouth. 


Eventually he let go of her head and let her fall to the ground. To his surprise 
Liv, instead of swallowing his cum, vomited it all onto the palace floor. 
Spitting out every last drop from her mouth in disgust. Molec watched in 
disappointment, &quot;Its shame to see seed wasted in such a fashion, but its of 
little concern. Guards! Take her to the changing room and dress her in some more 
suitable attire for her new purpose. 


The guards complied and dragged Liv off to be refitted in new garments. Molec 
was left alone in the throne room, having conquered a new slave for himself and 
his new empire. 


Meanwhile Aayla and Ventress were enthralled in a passionate battle of will and 
lust. Aayla was proving to be a formidable opponent with her new member and was 
taking Ventress to town with it. Aayla had Ventress pinned to the ground with 
her cock lodged deep in the white-skinned witch's pussy. Over the past twenty 
minutes she must have came at lest five teams within her, filling her up more 
and more with each passing moment. 


Ventress bit down on her lip to stop herself from letting out of moans of 
pleasure. She wasn't about to give Aayla the satisfaction. Although she seemed 
to be at the limit of her stamina, she knew that Aayla's would have to fail 
sooner or later. 


Aayla continued to taunt Ventress as she pummeled her with her bulbous cock. 
&quot;What's wrong? Getting tired Ventress?&quot;. Aayla laughed as she squeezed 
hard on Ventress' breasts. 


Ventress struggled to hold back her cries as Aayla rammed into her. But she 
could feel something changing in Aayla. She was slowing down, losing steam. She 
couldn't keep this up much longer. Ventress closed her eyes and focused her mind 
amid the vast amount of ecstasy her body was experiencing. She was going to have 
to take a gamble if she wanted to win this fight. A gamble that could easily 
backfire. 


She the clenched her fists and tensed her muscles, and suddenly unleashed a 
powerful force scream into the ground. The pain was excruciating as the electric 
current from the collar pulsated through her throat. The audience covered their 
ears in pain at the terrible piercing noise. The arena floor cracked as a result 
of the impact while Ventress and Aayla were thrown into the air. 


When they landed Ventress was now on top of Aayla, although her throat now stung 
quite a bit as side effect of her stunt. Ventress positioned her ass over 
Aayla's face and forced her plump behind down upon her. &quot;How do you like 
the view? Whore!&quot;, Ventress taunted as she slid her slender fingers down to 
Aayla's pulsating weapon. 


Ventress was still taken aback at its size. The blue member throbbed and ached. 
Each individual vein bulged outward. It was truly a sight to behold. Ventress 
was overcome with a desire to conquer it. She wrapped her hand around its heavy 
base. And gave it a hard squeeze. Ventress could hear Aayla slightly moaning 
into her ass. 


&quot;Oh don't worry honey, we are just getting started&quot;, Ventress ran her 


other hand up the shaft of the member until she reached its tip while she 
shifted her other hand beneath Aayla's cock, fondling her testicles in her hand. 
Ventress could feel them beginning to soften, nearly drained of their semen. 
&quot;Now let's have some fun now shall we?&quot;. 


Ventress then punched Aayla square in her sac. The Twi'lek moaned out in pain 
and unwanted pleasure, but her pleas were muffled by Ventress's ass cheeks. 
Aayla had only just received this member, and thus her reactions were even more 
profound than someone who was more experienced. 


Ventress laughed with an evil cackle in her voice. &quot;Oh you're making this 
to easy!&quot;, Ventress continued to twist Aayla's testicles and was delighted 
when an orb of cum began to leak from the tip of the blue dick. 


Aayla on the other hand wasn't about to go down without a fight as she fought 
through the pain and began desperately eating out Ventress' pussy. The witch 
purred with satisfaction, knowing full well that she too was nearing her limits. 
She would have to end this quickly if she wanted to prevail. 


Ventress leaned her head forward and cleaned off Aayla's tip with a swirl of her 
tongue, devouring its sweet taste. She then extended her middle finger and 
positioned her hand directly above Aayla's cock. &quot;You're gonna love this! 
&quot;, Ventress taunted as she burrowed her finger down Aayla's shaft. 
Inserting it into her urethra. 


Aayla screamed in agony and ecstasy and the unexpected advancement and found 
herself lost in the moment. Ventress on the other hand was taken aback by the 
member's girth. The meaty rod swallowed her finger hole, and there was room for 
more. So Ventress went for the killing blow and inserted her pointer finger as 
well. 


Aayla's cock was as hard as a steel pole, standing completely verticle as the 
Twi'lek's body gave way to a tremendous orgasm. Fluids flowed from her womanhood 
and her cock shuddered. Ventress' fingers served as the final cork blocking off 
Aayla's desire for relief. 
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smiled like the devil, &quot;You're mine bitch!&quot;. She then removed her 
fingers and like a bottle of wine cum sprayed out in long thick ropes from 
Aayla's penis. The fluids covered both Ventress and Aayla, leaving the two of 
them in a pool love juices and seed. 


Ventress rolled off to the side and stared up into the sky, completely 
exhausted. She glanced to her side, to see Aayla's bulbous blue member, now 
flaccid, recede back into her crotch. It was clear that the serum was beginning 
to wear off and soon the member was completely gone. 


Ahsoka in awe at the spectacle that she had just witnessed leapt into the ring 
and helped Ventress get to her feet, &quot;Don't worry you did great! It's only 
a matter of time until Liv gets back&quot;. Ventress chuckled faintly, &quot;I 
hope you're right&quot;. 


Ahsoka helped Ventress out of the ring and laid her against the wall, &quot;Well 
I guess it's my turn now, huh?&quot;. She then leaned in and kissed Ventress on 
the lips, grasping the back of her neck in the process. When she pulled away she 
smiled and said, &quot;Soon...we'll be free&quot;. 


She then proceeded to enter the arena awaiting her challenger. Oddly Molec was 
still not present so there was no one to announce the opponent's name. It wasn't 
long though before a figure emerged from the shadows wearing a dark cloak. The 
individual climbed into the arena and stood mere feet from Ahsoka. 


&quot;What are you gonna remain in disguise? Show yourself!&quot;, Ahsoka 
demanded. 


When the person pulled down their hood, Ahsoka was shocked to see Barriss 
standing in front of her. Ahsoka didn't know what to say but was met with a 
piercing glare from her former lover. Upon closer inspection Ahsoka noticed that 
Barriss was wearing what appeared to be one of Molec's mindcollars. 


Barriss stared into the twisted Togruta's soul, &quot;Are you ready Ahsoka? It's 
time someone showed you your place&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Barriss stood in the arena, the crowd clambering for a battle. 
Barriss removed her cloak and tossed it from the ring. The two former lovers 
then sized each other up. 


Ahsoka examined Bariss' outfit. She was dressed in a tight black micro skirt 
that hugged her figure along with a black bikini top. She also wore a pair of 
black stiletto heels that looked to be about 5 inches tall. Upon closer 
inspection Ahsoka also noticed that Barriss appeared to have a pair of gloves on 
with metallic wrists. There seemed to be something more to them. As for what 
Ahsoka couldn't tell. 


Barriss on the other hand snarled in disgust. &quot;You are disgraceful Ahsoka. 
You are a far cry from the girl I once knew. You are nothing but a dickgirl slut 
now. I don't even care that you betrayed the Jedi. I care that you betrayed me 
and left me for that bald-headed witch. You need to learn defeat Ahsoka, and I 
am here to show you just how insignificant you've become&quot;. 


Ahsoka was taken aback at Barriss' harsh words. They stung with a sincerity that 
she wasn't expecting. &quot;Barriss...you...don't have to listen to what Molec 
is telling you&quot;. 


Barriss crossed her arms and shook her head. &quot;I'm not under his control. 
This collar only restricts my abilities with the force. I'm fighting you because 
I want to. I don't need to have him whispering in my ear to know that you are 
despicable&quot; 


Ahsoka clenched her fists in anger, &quot;You don't know me anymore Barriss. You 
don't know what I've been through. What I've had to endure! I've made something 
of myself and soon I'll rule this Empire! &quot;. 


Barriss shook her head, &quot;Your right Ahsoka I don't know you anymore and I 
don't want to. After I escape from here I'll live my own life. Away from this 
place, away from the war, away from the Jedi, and away from you. The Galaxy has 
fallen into turmoil since you left. The Republic has been forced to commit 
terrible crimes in the face of defeat. And the Jedi no longer represent what I 
strive to be&quot;. 
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Ahsoka]]Ahsoka was surprised by the way Barriss felt about the Jedi and 
responded, &quot;I don't care about the Jedi either. When my master died and I 
was enslaved here, they never came for me! They left me for dead! I took care of 
myself and gained power all on my own. Never before in my life did I think I 
could achieve an existence where such pleasure is attainable. The Jedi have 
become irrelevant to me. Their code means nothing. What kind of group would 
deter its members from expressing their true love and feelings. Join me Barriss! 
&quot;. 


Barriss shook her head, &quot;What you offer is emptiness. Simple lies to cover 
up for your sins. I know how you operate. Have you forgotten what you did to me 
and Aayla?&quot;. 


Ahsoka's expression saddened, &quot;My actions are necessary to preserve the 
loyalty and security of this empire. It's only through the dedication and 
submission of slaves that this is all possible. Don't think of me as evil. Think 
of me as benevolent. Love will be met with love. Pleasure met with pleasure. 


Don't let your pre conceived notions prevent you from seeing the truth!&quot;. 


Barriss shook her head once more, &quot;I'm sorry Ahsoka. I can't be part of 
this&quot;. 


Ahsoka's expression darkened. &quot;If you don't want to be part of this. Then I 
guess we have no choice but to fight&quot;. 


Barriss grimaced, &quot;You said that you will do what is necessary, then so 
shall I. I will do what I must to put a stop to your madness. Even if it means 
stooping to your level and dominating you face to face&quot;. 


Ahsoka took a fighting stance, &quot;I'm sorry it had to come to this 
Barriss&quot;. 


Barriss thrusted her hands forward as she readied herself, &quot;You're not 
sorry Ahsoka, and neither am I&quot;. 


Barriss made the first move as she punched punched at Ahsoka with her right arm. 
Ahoksa narrowly managed to move her arm in time in order to intercept and block 
the attack. Ahsoka then twisted Barriss' arm in an attempt to force her to the 
ground. Barriss however did a sideways cartwheel to regain her balance and 
distance herself from Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka planted her feet on the cold stone of the arena. This was going to be 
harder than she thought. Barriss wasn't going to be as mindless as her other 
opponents, thus making her far more unpredictable. She was also clothed, making 
it harder to reach her sensitive areas. Her high heels could also prove 
dangerous at close range and she still didn't know what kind of hidden tool she 
had concealed in her gloves. 


Ahsoka decided that she had to take the initiative and try to end this as 
quickly as possible. She dropped to her knees and executed a rapid sweep kick 
directed toward Barriss. The Mirialan however managed to hop over Ahsoka's 
extended leg, thus avoiding being tripped up. But to Barriss's surprise Ahsoka 
managed to spin around so quickly a second kick hit her from behind, knocking 
her off balance. 


Ahsoka took the opportunity to dive for her still wobbling leg, upon grabbed it 
she managed to pull the Mirialan completely to the ground. Upon her fall Ahsoka 
was graced with a direct line of sight to Barriss' womanhood, it appeared that 
her old lover was going commando under her stripper skirt. 


Barriss fell to the ground hard and Ahsoka wasted no time sliding her orange 
hand up to the black skirt ripping it in half from the side. She buried four of 
her fingers into Barriss' pussy. The Mirialan purred with pleasure, as Ahsoka 
expected. She used to do a move like this all the time on Barriss back at the 
Jedi Temple. 


Ahsoka also swung her body around and positioned her ass over Barriss' face in 
an attempt to stop her from moving. While she continued to finger her pussy, 
Ahsoka moved her other hand toward Barriss' breasts. She slid her fingers 
between her green tits and pulled on the lace holding her bikini top together. 
Barriss' attempts to fight back were almost pathetic as Ahsoka had her way with 
the Mirialan's body. 


It wasn't long before she found Barriss spraying her fluids out from her pussy 
all over hand. Ahsoka pulled out her fingers and began to lick them clean. To 
Ahsoka's surprise Barriss had seemingly stopped fighting back. Ahsoka got to her 
feet and looked down upon the former Mirialan Jedi Knight. &quot;Barriss why did 
you make me do this? You should have known better...for all you talk of teaching 
me my place you sure submitted quite easily&quot;. Ahsoka then turned her 
attention to the crowd and more importantly Ventress who seemed to have 
recovered most of her strength and was now watching with keen interest. 


However when Ahsoka wasn't looking Barriss rolled over wrapped her fingers 
around her right ankle, &quot;Gotcha&quot;. Suddenly a storm of red electricity 
shot through Ahsoka's leg. The Togruta screamed out in excruciating pain as the 
current flowed through her. In mere seconds she fell to the ground, her right 
leg had gone completely numb. She couldn't move it all. 


Barriss stood up and dusted herself off, &quot;I saw you eyeing these gloves 
Ahsoka. You must have been dying to know what they do. Well now you know. These 
little babies carry enough voltage to knock out a rancor. Ho ho, or render you 
completely helpless. Don't worry your leg will return to normal, in about twenty 
minutes if you are lucky. In the mean time you have me to deal with&quot;. 
Bariss then began to advance toward Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka tried desperately to stand up to face her opponent, but she only managed 
to get to an awkward kneel before Barriss closed the distance. Ahsoka thrusted 
her arm forward in an attempt to strike Barriss but to her dismay she was met 
with her grasp once more this time around her wrist. Once again a storm of 
electricity penetrated through her. Ahsoka shrieked out in agony as her arm went 
limb at her side. 


Barriss smiled, &quot;I can see why Molec enjoys his shock collars now...this is 
satisfying&quot;. 


Ahsoka desperately tried to drag herself away, &quot;Go fuck yourself Barriss! 
&quot;. Barriss in response placed her hand on Ahsoka's left breast and 
unleashed a third charge into her. Ahsoka gasped in pain as she felt the current 
flow through her chest and knock her to the ground. She could barely move a 
muscle as Barriss loomed over her. 


Barriss examined Ahsoka's lude body. Her orange skin glistened with sweat and 
her throbbing cock was at high staff. It's veins pulsating, just waiting to 
release the see inside. Barriss smiled with pleasure, &quot;Your mine Ahsoka, 
this time you've lost&quot;. 


Barriss positioned her heel at the base of Ahsoka's crotch. &quot;I want you to 
feel this!&quot;, She then pulled back her leg and kicked Ahsoka as hard as she 
could square in the balls. Immediately upon the impact long ropes of hot steamy 
cum shot out from Ahsoka's member and landed all over her thighs, abdomen and 
the concrete floor. The Togruta gasped for air as she was overcome with the pain 
from Barriss' attack. &quot;That's for what you did to me at the droid 
factory&quot;. 


Ahsoka was too lost in her own agony retort with any snarky comments. Barriss 
knelt down and examined Ahsoka's member up close. The massive twelve inch cock 
was still pulsating and oozing out semen from its tip. The fluids were still 
running down its length. Barriss also noticed about half way up the powerful 
shaft was a ring of darkened, scarred flesh. This was the area that Molec had 
tortured Ahsoka at with the Electro Whip. 


Barriss licked her lips with anticipation as she wrapped her hand around 
Ahsoka's big dick. &quot;Ahsoka this one is for what your new bald headed bitch 
of a lover did to Aayla&quot;. She then activated her glove once more sending a 
powerful charge directly into Ahsoka's member. 


Ahsoka screamed like a banshee as the volts charged her cock. Her eyes rolled 
back into her head as she lost her grip entirely. Her cock exploded ina 
fountain of cum and seed all over her, Barriss and the arena. It was like every 
drop of semen within her had been released at once. Her orgasm continued for 
nearly two minutes, with fluids continuously pouring out of her manhood and 
womanhood simultaneously. 


Something that Barriss took notice of. &quot;Oh Ahsoka...you still have your 
pussy so you? Oh would you look at that. I bet you have spent all this time 


acting as dominant as a man but I bet you forgot what it feels like to have your 
womanhood exploited. Let's explore this shall we?&quot;. 


Barriss grabbed Ahsoka by her head tails and forced her to sit up, &quot;You're 
lucky that I'm all out of electric charges in these gloves Ahsoka. Otherwise 
you'd be in for far worse&quot;. Barriss dragged Ahsoka around so that her head 
was positioned just above the pool of her own cum. Ahsoka struggled to forma 
sentence after what Barriss had just done to her. Barriss could only make out a 
faint: &quot;Do your worst&quot;, from Ahsoka's lips. 


Barriss smiled with satisfaction as she forced Ahsoka's face into her own cum. 
&quot;Go you Togruta Slut. Drink your own fluids like the bitch you are. Now 
let's see how your pussy is doing&quot;. Barriss lifted her right leg and 
positioned it just above Ahsoka's vagina. She then jabbed the entire length of 
her heel into Ahsoka in one fell swoop. 


Ahsoka yelped in pain at Barriss' attack. She felt so humiliated. She couldn't 
move her body an inch and Barriss was going to town on her. &quot;That fucking 
bitch, if it weren't for those damn shock gloves I would have her riding my cock 
like a whore&quot;. Meanwhile Barriss continued to jam her heel in as deep as 
possible while she fingered her own pussy at the sight of the beaten Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka was ready to give up. But when she looked up at the balcony she saw Molec 
reemerge, with Liv on her knees beside him. Liv was wearing a golden color 
attached to a chain that rested firmly in Molec's grasp. She also wore the 
metallic bikini of a pleasure slave, with the white fabric and loinclothes being 
so thin, that any horny predator could tare them with a sneeze. Anyone with even 
passable vision would be salivating to get a piece of her. 


Ahsoka was horrified at what she saw. She had allowed Liv to be captured by 
Molec, and now he has taken her as his personal sex slave. Ahsoka was overcome 
with anger at both herself and Molec. She had been weak. But not anymore. She 
wasn't going to allow herself to be defeated. She couldn't give in, not now! 


Suddenly Ahsoka exploded in a whirlwind of dark force energy, she refused to 
loose the ones she loved, not now and not ever again. The shockwaves sent out 
powerful currents of energy that shook the foundation of the arena. Barriss 
herself was sent flying back from the as well. Ahsoka struggled to her feet. The 
electricity from her collar only spurred her pain and anger. She looked up at 
Molec in contempt and was met with a gaze of equal intensity. 


Suddenly dozens of guards swarmed the arena in an effort to subdue Ahsoka. 
Ahsoka laughed with the power that her sudden explosion of anger had given her. 
She began to rag doll several of the Zygerrian guards and went on a rampage 
against them. One of the guards extended his light whip and ensnared Ahsoka's 
right wrist then another guard did the same to her left. They activated them at 
maximum intensity in order to take the dark Ahsoka down. 


However Ahsoka remained standing keeping her gaze locked on Molec, who was 
barely containing his fear. He was clearly frightened by her overwhelming 
display of power and force. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_145_e.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Ahsoka shocked by an onslaught 
of guards]]Amid the commotion Barriss managed to slip away into the crowd 
unnoticed. She put her cloak back on and pulled her hood over her head, she was 
leaving this place now. She wasn't going to get a better opportunity. Barriss 
then disappeared into the darkness of the exit gateway. 


Meanwhile more and more guards piled on until over a dozen whips had entrapped 
Ahsoka and were releasing their maximum output upon her. Ahsoka fell to her 
knees as hundreds of thousands of volts coursed through her frame. It was only 
then that Ahsoka finally began to cease in her attack as her villainous energy 
began to subside. The Futa Togruta collapsed onto the ground, her world gone 
completely black. 


Later that evening Ahsoka awoke in the throne room. She was next to Ventress and 
both of them had their hands binded behind their backs. Molec was sitting upon 
the throne with Liv laying against his chair on the steps. Ahsoka grimaced at 
the mere sight of Molec grasping Liv's chain. 


Molec then spoke, &quot;You two have proven yourselves to be quite the nuisance. 
Time and time again you both have undermined me, and embarrassed me in front of 
my Zygerrian subjects&quot;. 


&quot;Not our fault your challengers are all mindless minions&quot;, Ventress 
retorted. 


Molec frowned at Ventress' comment he then continued with what he was saying, 
&quot;I believe you've met my new personal slave here?&quot;. Molec ran his hand 
through Liv's soft blond hair. &quot;She will be my new pet now because of your 
insolence&quot;. 


Ahsoka struggled to break her bonds but the guards behind her stopped her from 
moving, &quot;You'll regret this Molec. I've never met anyone as despicable as 
you! &quot,. 


&quot;Is that so?&quot;, Molec replied. &quot;Guards leave us!&quot;. The two 
guards behind Ahsoka and Ventress then left the room. Molec then turned his 
attention back to Ahsoka, &quot;Quite the interesting comment coming from 
yourself. But I'm afraid you won't be talking for much longer as my patience has 
worn out. It's time I put an end to the both of you!&quot;. 


Molec stood up with the remote to Ahsoka and Ventress' collars in hand. 
&quot;Now I end your lives and rid your plague from my kingdom&quot;. Liv 
pleaded with Molec, &quot;Please! Don't do this! You promised me if I behaved 
you'd let them live! &quot;. 


Molec laughed, &quot;Stupid girl...I lied! And soon you will understand your 
true purpose at my side&quot;. Molec then turned the dial to beyond 100% 
capacity. &quot;NOW DIE!&quot;, Molec exclaimed as he pressed the activation 
button on the remote. 


However, Molec was shocked to instead find the collars deactivate and fall onto 
the floor in front of Ahsoka and Ventress. Liv's expression lit up as she 
witnessed the collars disengage. &quot;Ha! My plan worked. I sabotaged your 
remote Molec! &quot;. 


Molec gulped in fear as he knew what was about to happen. Ahsoka and Vebtres 
with their access to the force restored shattered their bonds and stood up over 
Molec. The Prime Minister fell to his knees in front of the two of them, begging 
for his life. 


Ventress smiled with devilish intent, &quot;What's that Molec? Do you want 
mercy?&quot;. She proceeded to kick Molec square in the jaw. The Prime Minister 
yelped in pain as he fell back onto the ground. 


Ahsoka ran up the steps to check on Liv, &quot;Are you okay?&quot;. Liv nodded, 
&quot;I was so scared Ahsoka, but I knew I'd be okay once you two got 
here&quot;. Ahsoka smiled, &quot;You did good Liv...you did good&quot;. 


Meanwhile Ventress was having her way with Molec, throwing him around like a 
toy. She had already broken three of his ribs and one of his arms. She slammed 
him down into the ground with telekinesis just as Ahsoka came back over. Molec 
looked up at the Futa Dominatrix. &quot;Please don't kill me! I'll tell you 
anything&quot;. 


Ahsoka knelt down right next to Molec's head as he still laid face down sprawled 
out on the floor in pain. Her exposed member hung mere inches in front of him. 


&quot;First tell us where the Miraj is...what have you done with her?&quot;. 


Molec gulped, &quot;I stashed her away at her personal estate in the country 
side in order to protect her from you and the bounty hunter. I saw what you did 
to her in the bedroom, raping royalty like street trash. It can't be tolerated! 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka pressed the tip of her cock against Molec's cheek, &quot;You better not 
be lying. And I don't know what you are talking about but we didn't touch Miraj. 
If she feels that we have then she has been manipulated by you and must be re- 
convinced and reconditioned&quot;. 


Liv walked up behind Ahsoka, dragging her chain on the floor as she approached. 
&quot;What did you do with the lightsaber crystals Molec! You said you removed 
them! What did you do with them! &quot;. 


Molec growled, &quot;I sold them. I sold them to Jabba the Hutt. He paid a 
handsome price for them to&quot;. 


Ventress crossed her arms in disgust, &quot;You really have no respect for their 
power whatsoever you Zygerrian slime!&quot;. That hostile comment stopped Molec 
from running his mouth. 


Ahsoka then continued, &quot;And finally where are you keeping the Togruta 
Slaves of Kiros?&quot;. 


Molec laughed at the question, &quot;Why do you care?&quot;. 


Ahsoka leaned in closer to Molec and sat behind him, she then pulled his head 
onto her lap. She then placed the length of her member of Molec's face to assert 
her dominance. Let's just say an old friend made me realize that if this Empire 
is going to run it's going to need subjects that respect and honor its 
ruler&quot;. 


Molec chucked in fear as Ahsoka's musky cock pulsated against his flesh. The 

smell of dried cum permeated his nostrils, &quot;Yeah...yeah...they're being 

held in a maximum security facility on Kadavo. Good luck retrieving them from 
there&quot;. 
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as she ended Molec] ]Ahsoka grinned, &quot;And good luck to you Molec...in 
hell&quot;. 


Molec's eyes widened, &quot;But we had a deal! &quot;. 


Ventress stared into his soul with her piercing blue eyes, &quot;The deal's 
off&quot;. 


Ahsoka then squeezed her thighs together around Molec's head. Stuffing the 
Zygerrian Prime minister's face into her crotch suffocating him slowly and 
painfully as he got a face full of Ahsoka's throbbing member. Ahsoka grabbed his 
head tightly with her legs and then quickly spun around while maintaining her 
grip. She twisted around using the force to balance herself, while Molec was 
left with a broken neck and his head on backwards. The Prime Minister had 
finally been killed. 


Ahsoka dusted herself off and cleaned off a few Zygerrian hairs from her member. 
She then made her way up the throne room stairs until she reached the the chair 
atop them. The Futanari Togruta then sat upon it, symbolizing the beginning of 
her rule over the Zygerrian Empire with both Ventress and Liv at her side. 


Ahsoka looked down upon on Liv and Ventress. &quot;Ventress I declare thee the 
new Prime Minister of this Kingdom, do you accept my nomination?&quot;. 


Ventress knelt down before Ahsoka, &quot;I do my love, together some day our 
Empire will rule this galaxy&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded in agreement and turned toward Liv, &quot;And Liv I appoint thee 
the leader of my personal harem of slaves and Chief of the Medical Branch of the 
Capital. Do you accept my nomination?&quot; 


Liv struggled to hold back the tears in her eyes as she fell to her knees, 
&quot;Yes...Yes I do, your majesty&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled upon her friends, &quot;Today is the dawn of a new era on this 
Empire. The Age of Queen Ahsoka!&quot;. 


===Day 160 - Ascension=== 
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friends in crafting them new outfits]]It had been nearly two weeks since Ahsoka 
had finally defeated Molec and assumed the Zygerrian throne. The beginning of 
her rule however was turning out to be quite the mixed bag. On one hand managed 
to free her harem from Molec's control with each of her former slaves, Padme, 
Riyo, Shaak Ti and Aayla, all swearing their loyalty to her once more. 


Even if they had contemplated betraying her, Liv would keep them in line. She 
had adjusted to her new capacity well and was leading the harem quite 
effectively. It helped that a lot of the slaves already trusted her thanks to 
her being the one to care for the their wounds and to treat the side effects of 
Molec's mind control. 


Ahsoka also managed to re-employ the services of Luna to design new outfits for 
herself as well as Ventress and Liv. Ahsoka wanted to show off her perfected 
deviant body as much as possible but at the same time felt her new position 
warranted a degree of class. Her top consisted of a golden choker collar with a 
large emerald jewel at its center, attached to it were two translucent blue 
clothes which narrowly cover each of her breasts' nipples before meeting at her 
waist where they attached to a blue ecstatic waistband made of a much more 
durable fabric. It was here that she attached her two lightsabers currently 
still without their crystals. The look wasn't to far off from the style of a 
Jedi but it possessed far less layers of clothing and robes than a typical 
master. 


Her bottom half consisted of a translucent blue loin cloth which hangs from her 
front end about a foot and a half. In fact this cloth is actually just the other 
two clothes from her top converting into one piece at the base. The waistband 
served to keep the outfit in place, just barely concealing Ahsoka's twelve inch 
member which was now adorned with a golden cock ring around its base. 


To complement the outfit Ahsoka adorned a Gold-Akul tooth headdress similar to 
the one she wore when she first arrived at Zygerria, back when she was still a 
Jedi. Only her lekku and montrals with slightly longer and more pronounced then 
back then. She also inserted golden rings into her pierced nipples with each one 
about one inch in diameter with a green emerald at the end of each one, matching 
her collar quite nicely. She also now wore two metal golden bracelets on each of 
her wrists and ankles. The design was much like the necklace of golden rings 
that the Queen had worn before her. Finally she decided not to wear any shoes 
either. She gotten use to the feeling of her bare feet against the ground when 
she was imprisoned by Molec, and she felt that any excessive high heels would 
just slow her down. 


Ventress on the other hand chosen to wear bandaged leggings and arm bands much 
like the ones she wore when she served under Count Dooku. In addition she now 
wears two black matching loincloths to cover her rear and front ends, she also 
isn't wearing any underwear beneath them. Each one is about 2 and a half feet 
long. Her upper torso is covered by a simple black tube top that is little more 
than a glorified belt holding her breasts in place. 


Finally Liv chose something a little simpler. Her outfit is a white double slit 
maxi dress. Essentially the cuts in the skirt go up to her waist on both legs, 
allowing a great deal of movement and dexterity. In the upper part of the dress 
there is also a significant amount of cleavage in the dress goes down almost as 
far down as her belly button. She chose not to wear any undergarments but she 
did decide to wear a white pair of four inch stiletto heels to complete the 
look. 


Unfortunately for the three of them everything wasn't all sunshine and rainbows. 
The people were becoming restless, many of them unsure of the legitimacy of a 
Togruta Queen. Not to mention the fact that Barriss was still at large and their 
lightsaber crystals were in the hands of Jabba and his gangster pals. If 
Ahsoka's rule was going to last she'd need to obtain the consent of Miraj to 
pass the throne to her, whether she wanted to or not. 


Ahsoka decided to travel out to the Queen's estate along with her new Prime 
Minister Ventress to ensure that Miraj would succumb to her rule. Ahsoka left 
Liv behind to watch the palace and ensure that the royal guard protected its 
walls from angry town's folk. 


The estate was a ways away from the city taking over an hour to get there in 
their transport but eventually Ahsoka and Ventress arrived at their destination. 
From the outside the abode looked like a scaled down version of the royal 
palace. The two then entered through the front door. 


The atmosphere inside was unwelcoming and deserted, without a soul insight. 
&quot;I hope the former queen hasn't gone and died on us&quot;, Ventress said in 
jest. Ahsoka rolled her eyes in response. &quot;Now isn't the time for 
jokes&quot;. The two continued exploring the inside of the mansion before they 
came across a strange aroma from a room in which the door was still propped open 
ever so slightly. 


It reeked of stale wine and long since dried cum. Ahsoka was sure that this was 
the room that they were looking for. Upon entering she was shocked to find the 
Queen sprawled out across her bed, naked with a glass of wine in one hand, half 
spilt, and her other hand lodged between the bedding and her crotch. 


Ventress strode up to the unconscious Miraj and taunted her, &quot;Come on your 
highness, rise and shine!&quot;. She proceeded to shake her around until she 
finally awoke in a semi groggy state. It took a moment for her to fully awaken 
but when she did she was shocked to find Ahsoka standing in front of her. 


Hey widened gaze met the large blue eyes of her former concubine. &quot;Ahsoka! 
What are you doing here! Molec told me I'd be safe here! What are you planning 
to do? Rape me again or torture me into oblivion?&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_160.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Ahsoka shocked at Miraj's 
reaction] ]Ahsoka was shocked at the sincere fright and terror in her former 
master's voice. She needed to convince her of the truth and calm her down as 
fast as possible. &quot;Master you have nothing to fear. I'm here now, Molec 
can't hurt you anymore&quot;. 


Molec backed away still frightened of Ahsoka, &quot;What are you trying to tell 
me?&quot,;. 


Ahsoka stood firm, &quot;Molec lied. He's wanted nothing but power since the 
very beginning and he needed you out of the way to do it. If he told you that I 


had raped you then I can tell you from the bottom of my heart that it's 
completely dishonest and false&quot;. 


Miraj relaxed slightly, unsure of how she should feel. 


Ahsoka continued, &quot;He enslaved me and Ventress and tortured us without end, 
making us fight battles on his own sexual whims. He was a stain on the empire 
and its name. That's why when we finally escaped we put an end to his short 
reign and came to you for your support&quot;. 


Miraj seemed so upset with herself for being so clearly mislead, &quot;Oh my 
dear Ahsoka&quot;. She placed her hand in Ahsoka's own, &quot;I'm so very 
sorry&quot,;. 


Ahsoka nodded her head, &quot;Its okay all that matters is that your safe. But 
there is another reason we came here. Master, I desire your blessing to ascend 
to the Zygerrian throne&quot;. 


Miraj face became resolute, &quot;I had always hoped this day would come. From 
the first day I laid eyes on you I saw your potential. At first I thought you 
would become my finest slave to stay by my side for as long as I lived. But 
realize now that you are meant for so much more. Your victory over Molec proves 
your readiness for the final step&quot;. 


Ahsoka was surprised at the words coming out of her master's mouth. She was 
unsure of how to respond. 


Miraj continued, &quot;Through the thousands of years of history of the 
Zygerrian Empire the next ruler was always chosen by their predecessor and 
raised to be the best leader they could possibly be. Their ascension would be 
completed by dominating the previous ruler, in order to demonstrate just how far 
they've come. Their success would not be measured via rape or murder but by 
plain and simple submission&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded her head as her task at hand was becoming more and more clear. 


&quot; That is why the news Molec brought me had saddened me so&quot;, Miraj 
shrugged to hold back tears. &quot;I thought my faith in you was misplaced but 
now I see you are the one true path. Now Ahsoka show me what you've 
learned&quot;. She then laid back against the back of the bed spreading her legs 
for her Togruta companion. Her pussy eagerly awaiting its fate. 


Ahsoka leaned forward ready to carry out the passing of power as she inserted 
her tongue into Miraj's pussy. Her fluids bitter and ripe. 


Miraj moaned in pleasure as Ahsoka ate away at her pussy like a pro. It felt so 
good, as if she was being liberated from her torment and was now free to 
experience the moment as it was. 


Ahsoka continued to have her foreplay with Miraj's womanhood as she slithered 
her way up Miraj's cat like body. Stopping on the way up to have a taste of her 
well endowed breasts. 


Miraj purred with anticipation as Ahsoka ran through the beginnings of her line 
of attack. Her pussy ached and groaned at the mere insertion of a single orange 
finger. The feeling was intoxicating. 


Ahsoka used her other free hand to continue to message the opposite tit before 
raising her head to meet Miraj's piercing gaze. Ahsoka had forgotten due to 
everything that had happened but upon looking at Miraj she realized that had 
dreamed for so long of this moment and it was finally here. She then leaned 
forward and pressed her lips against the former Queen's. 


Miraj moaned with lust as her tongue interlocked with the orange skinned 


Togruta's. Her thoughts were running wild with the vast possibilities that their 
encounter could take. Her mind started to play through all the other times they 
had sex and how with every passing time they had intercourse Ahsoka had become 
more and more efficient and seductive. 


Ahsoka continued to play with the Queen inserting a second finger into her pussy 
while at the same time continuing to fondle and pinch her breasts. She also 
continued to exchange saliva in their passionate kiss. 


Miraj could feel herself becoming hotter and hotter in anticipation for Ahsoka's 
next move. It wasn't long before she fixated on one aspect of the dominatrix in 

particular. She could feel an all to familiar warmth beginning to press against 

her nether regions, she knew fully what it was, Ahsoka's she-cock. 


Ahsoka could feel her member beginning to stir growing more and more erect with 
each passing moment. The cock ring she had placed around its base was making it 
even longer than usual. And the peak of a strong erection like this one her 
member would be appear almost fourteen inches limb. Soon she could no longer 
contain its might as she brushed aside her loincloth to reveal the monstrous 
growth sprouting above her pussy. 


Miraj eyes widened at the sight of the member. It's bulbous head and pulsating 
veins were indeed a symbol of true power. But she also noticed the scarred flesh 
halfway up its thick shaft. She thought back to what Ahsoka had told her in 
regards to Molec and his torture. Surely this was what she was referring to. 
&quot;Such pain you have endured child but soon you will see that your hurt will 
have all been for a purpose&quot;. 


Ahsoka rubbed her length against Miraj's feline flesh. Her cock itching with 
anticipation and drooling with pre-cum like a rabid beast. Ahsoka thought back 
to when she had first obtained her she-cock and became a Futanari. It was to her 
recollection she had undergone the transformation into her new body exactly 100 
days ago. So much had transpired during that time and now her hard work was 
finally bearing the fruits of the labor that she had so desperately desired. 


She continued to engage her tongue with Miraj's as she positioned her penis just 
before the opening to the former Queen's vagina. Ahsoka removed her hand coated 
with vaginal fluids from Miraj's pussy and proceeded to lubricate her massive 
member with them. The feeling was immensely pleasurable and was akin to sticking 
her cock in a pool of honey. 


Ahsoka then inserted her she-cock into Miraj's throbbing pussy. Her shaft slid 
in with easy as Miraj's pussy lips expanded to accommodate the all to familiar 
girth. The feeling of burrowing within the Queen was filled with wonder and awe 
as the the older and more experienced woman messaged Ahsoka's member with her 
vaginal walls. Almost stroking it internally through sheer muscular contraction. 


Ahsoka continued to thrust in and out of Miraj, her lubed up dick sliding like a 
knife through butter throughout her uterus. The former Queen was overcome with a 
feeling of intoxicating lust as she felt Ahsoka's member pound against her 
barrier. This was the sex of dreams. She couldn't help but let out moans and 
cries of pleasure into Ahsoka's mouth. She was close to her limit and Ahsoka 
could sense that. 


With one final thrust Ahsoka penetrated as deep as she could into the former 
Queen, rupturing her barrier as her balls slapped against Miraj's skin. In 
response she let out the largest cry of pure ecstasy that she could muster as 
Ahsoka released her lock with her tongue. At the same Miraj managed continued to 
stroke Ahsoka's member with her contractions with greater and greater intensity. 


And then it happened: A Dual Climax. 


Both Ahsoka and Miraj came at the same moment. Miraj released the floodgates, 
allowing her load to storm forth while Ahsoka planted her seed deep within her 


former Master. In that moment the world had melted down around them and all that 
mattered was the intense passion they both shared with one another. The 
preverbal passing of the torch was complete. As Miraj gave herself to Ahsoka's 
unyielding strength. 


Ahsoka pulled out from Miraj's pussy still out of breath from the tremendous 
orgasm she had undergone. When she regained her composure she found Miraj with 
her head bowed down toward her, mere inches from her penis still dripping with 
semen and cum. 
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correct successor]]She then looked up at Ahsoka, with a smile filled with pride. 
&quot;I pledge myself to you, Queen Ahsoka&quot;. Ahsoka was ecstatic, her 
ascension to power was finally complete. &quot;Thanks you Master, I don't know 
what else to say&quot;. 


Miraj shook her head, &quot;Don't call me master anymore Ahsoka, call me 
Miraj&quot;. Ahsoka smiled thinking back on all the memories they shared, 
&quot;Ok Miraj, as your Queen I ask that you accompany me back to the capital. 
There the people will see that your blessing is true beyond a shadow of a 
doubt&quot;. Miraj nodded her head in agreement and followed Ahsoka to do the 
door. 


But before they had a chance to leave Ventress placed her hand on Miraj's 
shoulder, &quot;Maybe you should put this on first&quot;. She extended her arm 
with her Zygerrian royal garments. Miraj had nearly forgotten that she was in 
the room, because of her silence to this point. It appeared that wasn't the only 
thing she forgot as she stood naked at the door. The three then shared a laugh 
to lighten the moment. 


As they traveled back Ventress contacted Liv and told her to prepare a ceremony 
for the the citizens of Zygerria to watch Ahsoka's rise to the throne so that by 
the time they arrived at the palace, there were thousands of people surrounding 
it. The party made their way to the main balcony where Liv was waiting. 
&quot;This way your majesty&quot;. 


Ahsoka continued forward with Miraj at her side until they reached the edge of 
the balcony looking out over the masses. Miraj spoke first, &quot;Citizens of 
the Zygerrian Empire I have submitted myself to her highness and given myself to 
her fully. It is time for you all to do the same. Today will mark an end to 
infighting and civil discourse. I present you your new ruler, Queen Ahsoka! 
&quot;. 


Miraj removed the tip of her crown and combined it with Ahsoka's headdress, 
deeming her the new leader of Zygerria. As she performed the transfer of power 
the masses erupted into a flurry of applause. 


Ahsoka then took her turn to speak, &quot;My fellow Zygerrian Citizens. Let this 
day symbolize a new dawn for our Empire. No longer shall we kneel to the whims 
of others. We will expand as one united entity until the galaxy recognizes our 
true power. I may not share your blood, but I can assure you that I share your 
spirit and your resolve. Follow me into a Golden Age. Long live the Empire! 
&quot;. 


Ahsoka was apprehensive to hear the crowd's reaction but to her satisfaction the 
population cheered and bursted into chants of &quot;All Hail the Queen&quot;. 


Ahsoka couldn't help but smile, &quot;I am Queen Ahsoka&quot;. 


===Day 180 - Expansion: Jabba the Hutt=== 


It had been a couple weeks since Ahsoka's inaugural ceremony as the Queen of 
Zygerria. The transition of power seemed to be playing out rather smoothly, but 
she was sure that there would remain some that were still apprehensive about her 
rule. Which is why she begged Miraj to stay with her at least for a while as a 
sort of advisor in governing. She hoped it would give a good impression and ease 
those who still had their doubts about her. 


As things began to look up domestically she decided it was time to look abroad. 
If the Empire was to survive, Ahsoka would need to develop strong relationships 
with the many rivaling crime families and establish that the Zygerrian Empire 
was not be taken lightly. Upon consulting with her advisors and Miraj she came 
to the conclusion that the first person she needed off her back was none other 
than Jabba the Hutt himself. 


The vile gangster operated arguably the most influential crime syndicate in the 
galaxy, and had control of countless trade routes and worlds. Creating a 
relationship with him would prove to be a necessity. However interacting with 
him would prove to be a unique challenge. It is unlikely he'd except a Togruta 
as a Zygerrian Queen, given their stereotypical slave status second only to 
Twi'leks. 


Thus what better way to get past his guard than to play the part of the slave. 
She could infiltrate his harem and dominate the Hutt. He would be off guard, and 
Ahsoka was confident that her seductive nature and intoxicating seed would be 
more than persuasive enough. She just needed to finalize the finishing touches 
on her plan. 


It would be too out of the ordinary to bring Miraj with her as the Queen never 
deals with her personal affairs herself, especially not with the likes of Jabba. 
Thus the best plan would be to have someone else travel with Ahsoka and offer 
her as a supposed slave on the Zygerrians behalf. It would be hard to tell what 
it would take convince Jabba, so Ahsoka decided to record a video message of 
Miraj as well in case he asked for further proof. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_a.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Liv hesitant to go along with 
Ahsoka's plan]]As for who would accompany her, who better than the head of her 
harem: Liv. Ventress would need to stay behind, being the Prime Minister, in 
case something went sideways because someone would need to run the Empire in her 
absence. When Ahsoka told Liv her plan she was initially reluctant, but upon 
persistent persuasion she eventually agreed to help Ahsoka, although she 
lamented that she had a &quot;bad feeling&quot; about the whole thing. 


The pair soon departed aboard a royal Zygerrian transport and began their 
journey to Tatooine. The journey would take roughly a day considering Tatooine's 
remote location in the outer rim. 


Since it was going to be a while before they reached there, the two woman began 
to share some small talk. &quot;Your majesty, I was waiting for the right 
opportunity to say it but I didn't know when or how. I just...I just wanted to 
say you mean so much to me. I mean no one has ever believed in me as much as you 
have and I don't know where I'd be without you-&quot;. 


Ahsoka placed her index finger on Liv's lips. &quot;Please just call me Ahsoka. 
I may be your Queen but I am first and foremost your friend&quot;. Ahsoka then 
kissed Liv lightly on the cheek, &quot;I'll always be there&quot;. 


Liv couldn't help but blush as she found herself at a loss for words, &quot; 
I...I...&quot;. Before she had a chance to complete her thought their ship 
exited hyperspace in orbit of the dusty desert planet. Liv snapped out her daze 
and brought ship down to the planet's surface, touching down relatively close to 
Jabba's palace but far enough so that they'd be out of sight. 


Ahsoka stood up from her seat and looked out at the palace. &quot;You ready Liv? 
I hope you remember the plan&quot;. 


Liv stood up as well and opened the storage compartment which contained the 
items they needed. &quot;Of course I do, but as I told you before I don't like 
it one bit&quot;. She then handed Ahsoka a cloak to cover her lewd body and 
attached a chain to her choker collar. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_b.jpeg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka reassuring Liv that the plan 
will work]]Ahsoka shook her head as Liv voiced her concerns while fitting Ahsoka 
in preparation for their task, &quot;Don't worry I can handle it. This is the 
only way I can get in close to him&quot;. 


Liv nodded her head, &quot;Okay my Que-...Ahsoka, but I still don't like 
it&quot;. The pair then left their ship and headed toward Jabba's palace. Once 
they arrived at the door Liv knocked upon the massive metal frame. After a 
moment a mechanical eyeball appeared from a socket on the side of the door. It 
started to babble in a language that Liv did not understand so she answered it 
in basic. &quot;I am an envoy of Queen Miraj of Zygerria. I come baring a gift 
for Jabba himself&quot;. 


It appeared that whatever she had said had worked and the gate opened up for her 
and Ahsoka soon after. She led the cloaked Togruta inside, loosely gripping the 
chain that was hanging from the ring on her choker collar. It wasn't long before 
the two of them reached Jabba's throne room after descending a long flight of 
stairs. 


The room was crawling with scum and villainy. From vile gangsters to ruthless 
bounty hunters. And at the center of it all was no one other than Jabba the Hutt 
himself. The Hutt bellowed in his native language before his protocol droid 
began to translate. &quot;The Almighty Jabba would like to know how a fine woman 
such as yourself wondered in here. Are you in search or employment?&quot;. 


Liv smirked slightly at the notion, &quot;No I am not. I have come offering a 
gift from the Zygerrian Queen in exchange for passage and use of your trade 
routes and worlds&quot;. 


The protocol droid relayed the message before responding for Jabba, &quot;The 
Almighty Jabba finds it hard to believe you are associated with Zygerria. You 
are after all a humané&quot;. 


Liv shook her head, &quot;No worries you have my word along with a video message 
from the Queen herself&quot;. She then removed a hologram projector from her 
belt and laid it on the ground. Immediately afterward a message began to play 
from Miraj. 


&quot;The Almighty Jabba, I present you my finest slave in the hopes of 
strengthening the relationship between our powerful domains. I assure you she is 
more than equipped to satisfy your desires. Please except this token&quot;. The 
message then faded away and Liv was left standing with the still cloaked Ahsoka 
beside her. 


Liv then grabbed Ahsoka's cloak and tugged it off her body. The deviant Togruta 
was left standing with her hands bonded behind her back in her lewd outfit. 
Jabba couldn't help but lick his lips in anticipation, an act that caught Liv's 
attention. She could tell he was interested. 


Jabba then talked in Huttese briefly followed by the translation from his 
protocol droid. &quot; Jabba would like to know more about his new slave. You 
could say you've peaked his interest&quot;. 


Liv stood firm beside Ahsoka, she was told to do whatever was necessary to sell 
her off, and although she hated the idea she was prepared to do whatever it 


took. She strode up behind her Queen and ran her hand down her back. 


&quot;Almighty Jabba, this slave comes from fine sock, Togrutan Royalty in fact. 
Despite her background she is completely obedient, thanks to our trainers. And 
not only that her body has been crafted to pleasure in the most efficient way 
possible&quot;. 


Liv squeezed Ahsoka's cheeks causing her lips to purse, &quot;Look at her full 
lips&quot;. She then squeezed her enhanced pierced breasts, &quot;Her well 
endowed tits, to go with her vast sexual experience&quot;. 


Ahsoka bit down on her lip in pleasure. She was taking a strange amount of 
satisfaction from Liv flaunting her sexy body. She could feel herself getting 
hard as Liv continued to show her off. Meanwhile Jabba was already beginning to 
salivate at his new acquisition. 


Liv continued her presentation and she forced Ahsoka to turn around and bend 
over, sticking her ass up in the direction of Jabba. It's bare orange skin laid 
before Jabba's eyes. It's rich plump shape was intoxicating, and the vile Hutt 
was left in awe. However he couldn't help but notice something protruding 
between the Togruta's legs. 


Liv noticed Jabba's line of sight and decided it was time to reveal the 
bombshell, &quot;And Jabba to top it off this Togruta has the ultimate body of 
satisfaction&quot;, she then pushed Ahsoka's blue loincloth aside to reveal her 
pulsating manhood. Every vein bulging out with ferocity and confidence. It's 
massive two inch girth and and twelve inch length topped off with an orb of 
fluid at its bulbous tip. The cock was also adorned with an elegant golden cock 
ring around its base as well. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_ja.jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Jabba salivating at the mere 
sight of Ahsoka and her unique body's qualities]]Jabba' eyes widened at the 
sight of Ahsoka's cock as he examined its every detail, down to the scarred ring 
of skin halfway way up its shaft. He then began to talk in Huttese once more. 


The protocol droid relayed the message, &quot;She is truly a magnificent 
specimen. One that may have many potential uses. Does this slave have anything 
to say for herself?&quot;. 


Liv smirked at the notion as she turned toward Ahsoka, &quot;Well what do you 
have to say you Futanari Slut. Speak for the Mighty Jabba&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked up and observed the obese Hutt, wanting nothing more than to teach 
him who was in charge but before then she would have to get past his guard. 
&quot;I am your's Jabba. I will serve and pleasure you without hesitation. My 
body is craving its new master and my cock lusts for something to satisfy 
it&quot;. 


Jabba bellowed in a pleasurable tone before his protocol droid once again began 
to speak, &quot; Jabba will except the Queen's offer. Rest assured for the time 
being the Zygerrian Empire has made an ally of him. Now he asks that you please 
leave him with his new pet&quot;. 


Liv placed one hand on her hip and looked at Ahsoka, who gave her a glare of 
confidence. &quot;So be it. May the relationships between us continue to grow in 
the days and hopefully years to come&quot;. Liv then took her leave from Jabba's 
throne room and palace. Heading toward the ship that she and Ahsoka had arrived 
in. 


Ahsoka was now left alone in Jabba's palace with no one but the Hutt and his 
rouge's gallery. She looked around the room to spot people from all walks of 
life and dozens of species. From strippers to bounty hunters, Jabba had his 
bases covered. Speaking of Jabba, Ahsoka had heard rumors of the intense 
physical toll taken on by his personal slaves. If she was gonna get up close and 


personal with him she'd have to prove she could handle the pain. 


In order to get his attention she began to suckle on her right lekku. These 
areas were extremely sensitive for her species and thus doing this caused a 
great deal of physical stimulation. She continued to insert more of her head 
tail into her mouth which she had noticed had grown about two inches since she 
had first come to Zygerria all those months ago. 


This little act quickly got Jabba's attention along with a few others in the 
throne room. Ahsoka sunk to her knees and continued to suck away beginning to 
softly bite her head tails as well. An action that sent shocks through her body. 
She could already feel herself beginning to sweat profusely. In an effort to 
mitigate the effects she began to squeeze her tits, freeing them from her loose 
gi for all googling eyes to behold. Her dark purple nipples were as hard as 
diamonds. And the emerald baring rings attached to each one began to sway back 
and forth. 


Jabba was certainly taking a liking in what he saw so he decided to prod a 
little further as he signaled to his side one of the members of his harem came 
forward. It was a green skinned Twi'lek dressed in a skin tight unitard and high 
heels. The girl came up to Ahsoka who was still playing with herself and forced 
her onto her back. Ahsoka fell back against the floor with her hands still 
bonded behind her. Her cock was now at full mast, sticking straight upwards at 
90 degree angle. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_180_g.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka playing up her persona 
in order to stimulate and catch Jabba's attention]]The Twi'lek then wrapped her 
own lekku like a pretzel around Ahsoka's shaft. Her smooth skin felt like melted 
butter as it squeezed her member like a toy. Ahsoka kicked her head back in 
pleasure. &quot;Oh please don't stop. Jabba I love it when my lekku are used 
like this to, abusing and stretching them for naughty purposes. I can't wait to 
put them to use with you&quot;. Ahsoka continued to play up her pain loving 
persona in the hopes of arousing the Hutt. But she had mistakenly referred to 
him as Jabba instead of Master, a distinction that meant very much to the Hutt. 


The Twi'lek had continued to message and rub Ahsoka's rock hard dick, and the 
Togruta was nearing a climax when suddenly she stopped at Jabba's behest. Ahsoka 
squirmed around on the ground unable to sit up due to her restraints and 
arousal. &quot;Why did she stop?&quot;. 


Jabba's protocol droid responded, &quot;You shall address The Almighty Jabba as 
Master. Failure to do so will result in severe consequences&quot;. Suddenly a 
large Gamorrean guard entered the room carrying two chains. The pig like 
creature was truly a revolting sight and Ahsoka had no clue what was in store 
for her. 


The guard hooked the two chains to the ceiling and knelt down above Ahsoka, his 
drool dripping onto her stomach. He then clamped each chain to each of Ahsoka's 
nipple piercings respectively. Ahsoka's eyes widened as he did so, finally 
getting an inkling of what was about to happen. But rather than protest she 
allowed him to continue. 


After the chains were secured the guard began to hoist Ahsoka into the air by 
her tits inch by inch. The Togruta screamed out in pain as she felt her nipples 
being tugged on by the equivalent of her own body weight. Soon she was five feet 
off the floor hanging for all the room to see. Her body was burning as it felt 
as if her nipples would be torn straight from her flesh. 

&quot ; HHHHHHHAAAA! .. .FUAHHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka screamed out in pain but in sucha 
way that would turn on the disgusting slug presiding over her. 


Jabba was enjoying the display a great deal as he was overcome with a sense of 
dominance and power. The Togruta needed to be taught manners and respect. 
Luckily for him he had just the right people for the job. 


The Gamorrean Guard released his grip on the chains allowing Ahsoka to fall to 
the ground hard and abruptly. The impact left Ahsoka dazed and in pain. She was 
being treated like trash. She couldn't say she expected much better, but still 
it was grueling. 


Before she had a chance to collect herself three bounty hunters made their way 
over to her. One was a Trandoshan male, one was a zabrak male and third was a 
human female. The three of them eyed Ahsoka's exposed body, ripe for the taking. 
Ahsoka looked up and locked eyes with them in return, &quot;What are you gonna 
do?&quot;. 


The three looked at each other and nodded before responding, &quot;We're gonna 
show you how Jabba likes it: nice and rough&quot;. The Zabrak then lifted Ahsoka 
from the ground and threw her over his shoulder. While he did this the 
Trandoshan laid down on the ground, undoing his pants in the process allowing 
his reptilian cock to spring forth. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_e.jpeg|thumb|400px|Ahsoka having her limits and 
convictions tested as she is overwhelmed by the trio of bounty hunters] ]Ahsoka 
wasn't liking the looks of this and without thinking pleaded with the Zabrak, 
&quot;Wait surely you don't have to do this! Please!&quot;. In response he 
simply shook his head, &quot;Of course I have to do this&quot;. He then 
positioned Ahsoka's bottom over the Trandoshan's member. 


The female bounty hunter gripped Ahsoka's ass cheeks and spread them wide. Her 
tight asshole was left exposed and ready for use, &quot;Open wide you Togruta 
Bitch&quot;. The Trandoshan then inserted his cock within Ahsoka, his scaled 
flesh rubbed against her inner walls. 


Ahsoka could do nothing but cry out in pain and pleasure. This may have been an 
act at first, but Ahsoka could tell that her limits were being tested. She slid 
down further and further until the entire cock was swallowed by her ass cheeks. 
Her mind was going numb with pleasure and ecstasy as she was penetrated 
ruthlessly. 


Meanwhile Jabba was surely getting his kicks off the show, his mouth drooling 
with delight still eager to see more. The bounty hunters then began the next 
phase of their assault as the Zabrak pushed down on Ahsoka's chest forcing her 
to lay down atop the Trandoshan. He then gripped the base of Ahsoka's cock 
feeling its length. 


&quot;What kind of freak are you? You call yourself a woman? You have a dick 
that millions of men would kill for!&quot;, he then rested his hand at the base 
of Ahsoka's ball sac. &quot;These are full and ready to burst aren't they? Why 
don't we see how much your body can take?&quot;. 


The Zabrak stroked Ahsoka's member a few times and before he could say a word 
her cock began to drool with pre cum. He also noticed as her balls flopped up 
and down that concealed beneath them was a ripe and beautiful pussy. &quot;Maybe 
I spoke to soon. Perhaps your more feminine then I thought&quot;. He then 
proceeded to undue the belt buckle of his pants revealing his own member. 


It was truly a sight to behold as along the bottom of its shaft were small 
spikes that resembled the horns that were on his head. Ahsoka didn't know what 
to say, it was bad enough considering his apparent size but his added adornments 
would make this tough to endure. 


The Zabrak began to insert his member within Ahsoka, his spiked penis grinded 
against her soft insides. The Zabrak race were known for their exceptionally 
tough skin, unfortunately for Ahsoka that was not an advantage that she 
possessed. As he continued to dive deeper into her womanhood, Ahsoka writhed in 
pain. She began to bleed from her pussy and her cock began to tremble like an 
earthquake was contained inside. 


The Zabrak looked over the at the female bounty hunter, &quot;Aren't you gonna 
get in on the fun?&quot;. She simply smirked back at him as she squatted beside 
Ahsoka. &quot;You have the body of a goddess girl...that is the body of a fallen 
goddess&quot;. She then gripped each of Ahsoka's head tails and pulled with the 
most force she could muster. 


&quot;Fuck! oh my...gahhhhh!&quot;, Ahsoka was lost in a mixed storm of pain and 
pleasure as her body was ravaged and violated from every crevice. Fluid began to 
leak from her pussy and the tip of her cock as she neared an orgasm. 


&quot;Oh no you don't!&quot;, said the Zabrak. &quot;You! Why don't you plug 
that cockhole?&quot;. The female bounty hunter made her way over to Ahsoka's 
member and plunged her finger down Ahsoka's urethra, Ahsoka screamed out in one 
long continuous moan, as her dick was stuffed. She could feel it throughout her 
body. She was undergoing an orgasm but she couldn't release herself in the 
slightest. 


&quot; You can cum when we say you can!&quot;, hissed the Trandoshan as he 
continued to anally pummel Ahsoka while he took his turn pulling down on 
Ahsoka's head tails. Meanwhile the female bounty hunter inserted the entire 
length of her index finger within Ahsoka's rod while at the same time pulling on 
each of Ahsoka's nipple piercings with the maximum force she could muster. 


Ahsoka could do nothing but cry out for mercy and scream bloody murder as she 
was gang-banged by Jabba's bounty hunters. The Hutt loved every minute of the 
show he was watching. As Ahsoka was fucked none stop for at least fifteen 
minutes. 


Ahsoka's eyes had rolled back into her head as she fucked into oblivion. Her 
ball sac was as swollen as a water balloon about to burst. The Trandoshan and 
Zabrak must have cum within her at least three times each at this point and they 
were showing no signs of stopping when suddenly Jabba barked at them in his 
native tongue. 


Ahsoka had no clue what he had said but soon after the two men stopped pummeling 
her and the female pulled her finger from her cock. The moment she did so Ahsoka 
unleashed a storm of semen into the air, spraying her seed with wild abandon in 
a tremendous onslaught. 


Her own cum came down like rain droplets around her as she was left exhausted 
and barely able to move. While she laid in her seemingly defeated state the 
female bounty hunter handed her chain to Jabba, who quickly began to tug on it. 
He wanted Ahsoka to come to him. 


Ahsoka felt the pull on her neck as she was yanked to her knees. Her member 
still gushing fluid onto the floor in front of her. She was in bad shape but if 
it were not for Miraj's months of training she would not even be conscious. Even 
in this state she knew she could accomplish her goal. 


She began to crawl towards Jabba and slowly but surely made her way to his 
throne. It was hard with her hands still bonded but Jabba's guiding tug along 
with augmenting her legs enough with the force made it possible. Soon she found 
herself snuggled up beside him. Her soft orange skin pressed against his slimy 
exterior. She only needed a few minutes to regain some energy before she made 
her move. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_ja2.jpeg|thumb|left|375px|Jabba's tail slithering toward 
Ahsoka in anticipation for his new slave]]She looked up at the translator droid 
and spoke, &quot;Can I be alone with my new Master. I want to show him a good 
time privately&quot;. The droid relayed the message to Jabba and soon after to 
Ahsoka's relief the room began to clear until it was eventually just her and 
Jabba. 


The Hutt's grimy hands rubbed against her shoulders as he began to snake his 


tail beneath her slowly but surely making its way into her stretched out ass as 
a result of the Trandoshan's pummeling. In response Ahsoka let out a light purr. 
Her mild stimulation lighting up her senses and lust. Lust that became passion. 
Passion that became power. Power that became energy. 


Her member hardened to it'd full length and she channeled the rage of the force 
through her body. Her connection to the dark side may have been elementary at 
first. But over time she has become to train it. To a point where she could 
control it much better than before. Her veins darkened and a slight hew of 
yellow entered her crystal blue eyes. But that sensation soon faded as she 
channeled the energy and focused it. It was time to make her move. 


She shattered her bonds on her wrists and gripped Jabba's tail with an iron clad 
grasp. Jabba's expression lit up, unsure as to what was happening. Ahsoka then 
pulled the tail out of her and positioned its tip and the tip of her own member. 
She then looked up at Jabba, &quot;Your mine you slimy piece of shit&quot;. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_ja3.jpeg|thumb|400px|Jabba at the mercy of Ahsoka as her 
dominant true self takes control]]She then pumped her member inside Jabba. His 
tail engulfing her member completely. His tight walls were suffocating and 
Ahsoka loved it. &quot;You may act like you don't understand basic but truth be 
told you are just condescending. To prideful to speak like everyone else. But I 
know you understand me very well&quot;. 


She thrusted back and forth within Jabba as she continued, &quot;You see Jabba. 
You are going to do what I say now. I am your new master&quot;. Jabba's puzzled 
expression was masked by his dumb faced drooling grin. 


Ahsoka reared her head hack as she unloaded within Jabba, dumping her enhanced 
addictive cum within him. When she pulled out her cock it was covered in not 
just her own semen but Jabba's repugnant seed as well. &quot;Would you look at 
that. Who would have thought you would enjoy being fucked so much?&quot;. 


Ahsoka then got to her feet before climbing atop Jabba. Using her dexterous body 
to clasp her legs around his thick neck. &quot;Now why don't you clean off my 
cock that you love so much?&quot;. 


Ahsoka shoved her throbbing member, its stamina nearly unlimited after being 
enhanced by the dark side of the force, into Jabba's mouth. She rested it atop 
the Hutt's salivating tongue, moaning out in pleasure as it wrapped around her 
thick and long shaft. 


&quot;You love this don't you?&quot;, Ahsoka teased as Jabba gagged on her 
massive cock while she took pleasure in every moment she rubbed her member along 
his wet muscular tongue. &quot;You want to have a taste don't you? Well don't 
worry there's plenty more where that came from&quot;. She then dumped her seed 
down his throat, coating his insides with the flavor of her cum. 


Jabba was left dazed and dumbfounded as Ahsoka proceeded to have her way with 
him for what felt like hours. Alternating between playing with his tail, feeding 
him her seed and rubbing herself against his wet and slimy flesh. When she 
finished with him she ordered him to call his protocol droid back in. 


The Hutt shook his head and attempted to resist but was met only with a chain 
around his neck. Ahsoka's chain in fact as she used it to strangle the large 
slug. &quot;Don't disobey me, play nice&quot;. After struggling against her 
whims he eventually gave in for a chance to have a breath. He called out via his 
communicator on his throne and his protocol droid entered soon after. 


[ [File:Ahsoka_-_Day_180_f.jpeg|thumb|left|250px|Ahsoka making sure Jabba knows 
the consequences for crossing her]]Ahsoka smiled as she released her chain from 
Jabba's throat, and subsequently tossed it aside. She proceeded to grip her 
member in her right hand, picking up the traces of cum that still remained on 
it. She then licked her hand clean devouring the taste of both herself and 


Jabba. 


&quot;Now tell Jabba this&quot;, Ahsoka began as she tucked her loincloth back 
over member and fixed her gi to cover her pierced, and still sore breasts. She 
then continued, &quot;You see Jabba I am actually the new ruler of Zygerria, 
Queen Ahsoka, and I have many plans for expanding my empire. The first of which 
is to enlist you and ensure that you will be obedient. Your resources could 
prove to beneficial and an alliance would help us both&quot;. 


The protocol droid relayed the message before answering with Jabba's response, 
&quot; You certainly have a way of negotiating, sex and lies. Why should I follow 
you?&quot,. 


Ahsoka shook her head, &quot;Believe me Jabba should you choose to cross me your 
fate will be a grim one. I guarantee that. Let's just say the next fucking you 
receive will prove to be lethal&quot;. 


Jabba responded though his droid, &quot;You make a blunt though convincing case. 
For now I will play your game. What is it that you want?&quot;. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_180.jpeg|thumb|200px|Ahsoka looking over at Liv, 
asleep in her seat, as she begins the take off procedures] ]Ahsoka smirked, 
&quot;First I desire open access to your trade routes, something that my 
concubine made clear to you prior. Secondly I'd like you to return the 
lightsaber crystals that were sold to you by the previous regime. Consider them 
a token a trust. Should you abide these demands I assure you the Zygerrian 
Empire will repay our debt in full&quot;. 


Jabba after hearing the translation pointed towards an alcove containing the 
crystals and responded through his protocol droid, &quot;I look forward to us 
doing business together in the future Queen Ahsoka&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded her head in agreement, &quot;Rest assured a strong relationship me 
will result in some pleasurable results in the future&quot;. Ahsoka rubbed her 
crotch teasingly at Jabba befor proceeding to acquire the crystals and return to 
Liv. 


When she eventually boarded the ship she found Liv asleep in the co-pilot's 

seat, her beautiful frame rested and calm. For once things seemed so simple. 
Ahsoka couldn't help but smile as she ignited the engines and headed back to 
Zygerria. 


===Day 187 - Past Phantoms and A New Threat=== 


It been about a week since Ahsoka had brought Jabba under her influence and made 
him pledge his support to both her and her expanding empire. At the moment she 
was sitting upon her throne alone in thought. Since returning back to Zygerria 
she had spent time reprocessing some of her former slaves. Had they'd rebelled 
of their own volition their punishments would have been significantly harsher. 
However most of them were under Molec's control and were robbed of their own 
conscious. 


That is with the exception of one slave in particular: Aayla. She and Barriss 
had flat out betrayed her and that could not go without repercussions. Barriss 
had escaped weeks ago, thus the only thing to do was demonstrate to Aayla who 
was truly in charge. In order to recondition the blue skinned Twi'lek Ahsoka had 
Ventress on the task for the past month. 


Ventress, after ascending to be the new Prime Minister, relished in the new 


power and authority she commanded. Thus she showed no mercy or restraint in her 
treatment of Aayla. After they had killed Molec Ventress would often spend all 
day in Aayla's cell, doing unspeakable things to her. One time Ahsoka had walked 
in check on her and what she saw was stunning. Aayla was pinned down on the 
ground and gagged with her hands bonded behind her back. Ventress had a black 
strap on dildo and was ramming her anal cavity like a wild animal with no sense 
of self control while she had two whips in each of her hands wrapped around each 
of Aayla's lekku 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_187_(1).jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Shaak and Aayla sharing 
a moment of intimacy]]Although her methods were crude they seemed to be 
effective at getting results because whenever Ahsoka had seen Aayla in a one on 
one setting she seemed to be much more complicit. 


Ahsoka then rose from her throne and headed towards her harem where she hoped to 
find Aayla. If she was fully broken she'd prove a valuable asset and lieutenant 
going forward in her empire's expansion. 


Ahsoka soon arrived at her harem and upon opening the door found something quite 
eye catching. Shaak and Aayla were curled up on one of the beds. Shaak was 
laying on her back with her flaccid member given to her by Molec laying across 
her thigh. While Aayla was rested right beside Shaak, with one of her lekku 
around her neck. The whole area smelled of cum and fluids. It was clear that the 
two had had quite the thrilling night. 


Ahsoka smiled at the sight of her former Jedi slaves. She climbed atop the bed 
and ran her hand down Shaak's lekku while messaging Aayla's abdomen. &quot; You 
two seem to be getting accustomed to the purpose you were brought here for. I 
have high hopes for both of you&quot;. 


Shaak and Aayla still somewhat dazed from their lust filled night nodded their 
headed in agreement and compliance. Ahsoka smirked at them triumphantly, &quot;I 
think you both have earned a treat. Why don't you both go see Luna, she'll get 
you cleaned up and have outfits made to your liking&quot;. 


As Ahsoka stood up she eyed her slaves one more time. Their lude bare bodies 
were crafted to pure perfection, the only thing they were wearing were their 
force restrictive collars. Ahsoka moved her hand up her chest and inserted her 
finger in the ring of her choker collar. It was an almost phantom like feeling 
as she thought back on when Miraj can broken her. It had been so long sense 
then. 


She had sent them on their way when Ventress suddenly entered the room. 
&quot;Ahsoka we've been trying to contact Kadavo for weeks and we have not 
gotten any kind or response&quot;. Ahsoka shook her head in apprehension. She 
needed to find the Togrutas and bring them back to a place where they could be 
safe. Back when she had fought Barriss, the fact that she made it seem that she 
didn't care about her people really got under her skin. She did care, she just 
didn't understand. 


Ahsoka locked eyes with Ventress and placed a hand on her shoulder, &quot;I 
think it's time we investigated this situation ourselves&quot;. Ventress smiled, 
&quot;We will my love, rest assured that your prime minister is on task&quot;. 
Ventress then pressed her lips against Ahsoka's as the two shared a kiss of deep 
passion and lust. 


As they shared their moment of intimacy, unbeknownst to them Liv had entered the 
room, and the young human female watched in silence as Ahsoka and Ventress 
shared their love. However as much as Liv didn't want to admit it there was 
something about the situation that was bothering her. She just couldn't put her 
finger on it. Just looking at Ahsoka's plump ass and full breasts. Her smooth 
and ever growing lekku and her full purple lips interlocked with Ventress. 


Liv didn't know what to call these feelings at all but she could feel herself 


getting more and more hot and aroused with each passing moment. Eventually it 
reached a point where a fire began to burn in her nether regions. This was a 
feeling she had felt before when she was young, as her vaginal muscles 
contracted and the lips of her pussy hardened, and her clitoris enlarged. She 
moved hand beneath her skirt in an effort to quell her feelings...feelings that 
she could not let be known. 


Eventually she decided to break the silence, &quot;Ummmmm...Qu- Ahsoka? Am I 

interrupting&quot;. Ahsoka upon hearing Liv's voice pulled back from Ventress, 
their shared saliva still in the corner of her mouth before it was swallowed. 
&quot;No it's quite alright Liv, is there something you wanted to say?&quot;. 


Liv felt herself trembling inside, but she managed to stabilize herself and 
regain her focus. &quot;Well...not really. I just wanted to let you Know that 
Aayla and Shaak's outfits are being crafted as we speak&quot;. Ahsoka nodded 
back at Liv, &quot;Well that's most certainly good to hear. 
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definition and breast size]]As Ahsoka stood before her, Liv couldn't help but 
eye her well crafted body. Compared to when Ahsoka had first arrived her breasts 
had nearly doubled in size and her form was endowed with a much higher degree of 
muscle definition. She looked a like a true athlete. Liv also noticed that 
Ahsoka had made some small alterations to her outfit, after what happened at 
Jabba's palace she couldn't blame her. 


Her top half looked more like a sleeveless martial arts gi instead of two pieces 
of cloth. The fabric seemed to be thicker and more durable, but that's not 
saying much considering what she was wearing before. Also unlike a typical 
martial arts top her back was completely exposed as the front simply was held in 
place by her waistband and choker collar. The gi also had a significant amount 
of cleavage, the V-neck shape of it only formed just as the two haves the gi 
converged on her waistband. Thus a large portion of her breasts were shown off 
as well as her muscular abdomen. Although the fabric was no longer translucent 
you could still see the outline of her pierced nipples pressed against it. 


She kept the same blue loincloth in front as before and still chose not to wear 
and undergarments, a choice that Ventress had made clear to Liv prior, when she 
complained of the various thongs that Ahsoka had kept breaking. The final 
addition Ahsoka made was adding in-step guards to her feet. In stead of walking 
around barefoot, she would be protected from shards of glass and other hazardous 
things laying about. In-step guards provide protection, but also allowed Ahsoka 
to expose her heels and toes. The foot wrap was colored the same as the rest of 
her outfit and stopped part way up her ankle as they connected to her golden 
ankle bracelets. 


Liv found herself so lost in canvassing all the small changes in Ahsoka's 
attire, so much so that she didn't notice Ventress calling out to her. 
&quot;Liv? Hello? We need you to prep the ship for Kadavo&quot;. 


Liv's eyes widened as she was snapped out of her daze, &quot;Yes of 
course&quot;. She then ran off in the direction of the landing pads with Ahsoka 
and Ventress following closely behind her. 


When they arrived Liv prepped the engines and made sure everything was 
functioning properly when Ahsoka placed a hand on her shoulder. &quot;You seem a 
little out of it today Liv. Is something wrong?&quot;. 


Liv nearly jumped out of her shoes at this gesture, she thought back to how 

Ahsoka has kissed her on the check on their way to Tatooine. She didn't know how 
she felt or what to say. &quot;No...I'm fine really&quot;. Ahsoka sat beside her 
in the pilot's seat, &quot;why don't you get some rest? I'll fly the ship&quot;. 


Liv shook her head in response, &quot;No I couldn't let you. You are my Quee- 
&quot;. Ahsoka giggled slightly at Liv's nervousness. &quot;Relax Liv I can 


handle it. Also you do remember what I said about calling me Queen?&quot;. 


Liv bowed her head down frantically, &quot;Yes Ahsoka! I'm sorry it won't happen 
again!&quot;. She then sprinted toward the back of the ship into the cargo hold. 
Ahsoka was left scratching her head in confusion. &quot;Was it something I said? 
&quot;, she asked herself. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_187_(3).jpeg|thumb|215px|Shaak's outfit modeled after 
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200px|Aayla's new slave garments]]As Liv stacked some boxes and made room in the 
rear of the ship Ventress came forward with Aayla and Shaak beside her. Each one 
was now wearing their personally customized slave outfits. Shaak was wearing an 
outfit that much resembled a tribal Togrutan Huntress. She was covered in 
bandage wraps and animal teeth. Aayla was wearing a white tube top and slit 
skirt along with tall laced sandals. She looked surprisingly natural in the 
outfit, after all Twi'leks were a popular slave race. Both of them were also 
still wearing their force inhibiting collars as a precautionary measure. 


Liv turned to Ventress, &quot;We are bringing them with us? Is that a good idea? 
&quot;. Ventress shrugged, &quot;Beats me kid, to be honest I don't trust either 
one of them but Ahsoka feels that they need field experience and that Shaak at 
least would want to see her people freed from who knows what kind of unspeakable 
horrors&quot;. 


Liv nodded her head, &quot;If Ahsoka thinks it's fine then I'm sure it'll be all 
right&quot;. With the five of them all on board they departed for Kadavo. They 
only hoped that they weren't already to late. 


As the party was in route Liv sat in the cargo pay contemplating her feelings 
and urges. She didn't know how to explain her emotions. It was like a mixture of 
lust and compassion. Just thinking about Ahsoka got her all hard, but she 
couldn't afford to lose control of herself. Ahsoka couldn't know her secret if 
she did there was no telling how she'd react. 


Soon after the ship exited hyperspace in orbit around Kadavo. Ahsoka then 
proceeded to touch the ship down at the facility that was supposedly housing the 
Togrutan Slaves. She led the rest of her group outside to see who would greet 
them. 


Upon exiting the ship they were surprised to see the forum mainly empty of any 
slaves or guards. &quot;How odd&quot;, remarked Ventress. &quot;I've got a bad 
feeling about this&quot;, commented Liv. 


As they continued onward threw the soulless courtyard they eventually came upon 
a large door, as they approached it the passage opened up and two Zygerrians, 
one male and one female emerged. &quot;Greetings!&quot;, said the Zygerrian 
female. &quot;I am Miss Hilda and this is Keeper Argus. We are so glad that the 
new Queen has decided to visit us! We would like nothing more than to show you 
around the premises&quot;. 
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hand on her hip before replying, &quot;Why haven't you responded to our 
messages? We thought something had gone wrong&quot;. 


Hilda nodded, &quot;Yes my Queen. You see our communications tower has been 
damaged and we have had extreme difficulties with sending long distance 
messages. To be honest I'm glad you came&quot;. 


Ahsoka pondered for a moment, something definitely seemed off about these two 
but for now she'd go along with them. &quot;Very well. I'll see to it that 
mechanics arrive soon and repair the system. In the mean time I'd like you to 
show me to the command center and where you are keeping the Togruta 
Slaves&quot;. 


Hilda bowed her head, &quot;As your wish your majesty, I suggest sending one 
your concubines with me to tour the slaves while you accompany Argus to the 
command center&quot;. 


Ahsoka nodded, &quot;Seems like a fine idea&quot;. She then turned towards Liv, 
&quot;Liv will you go with Hilda to see where the Togrutas are being kept? 
&quot;. Liv was hesitant, something about these Zygerrians was rubbing her the 
wrong way but she needed to stay strong. &quot;Yes I will, you can count on 
me&quot;, Liv bowed her head slightly before Ahsoka before heading off with 
Hilda into the lower levels. 


Ahsoka, Ventress, Shaak and Aayla followed Argus to the command center, they 
climbed numerous flights of stairs and took several elevators before they 
finally reached their destination. Ahsoka turned to him, &quot;So you guys have 
quite the facility here, mind me asking where all the guards and slaves are? I 
haven't seen a soul around here&quot;. 


Argus sat in his command chair and turned to face Ahsoka, &quot;I guess you 
could say we found them a more suitable use&quot;. Ahsoka arched her white 
eyebrow, &quot;And what might that be?&quot;. She took a couple of steps forward 
in Argus' direction. 


The Slave Keeper smirked slightly, &quot;Oh you'll find out soon enough&quot; . 
Argus pressed a button on his control console and suddenly a ray shield 
activated, trapping Ventress, Shaak and Aayla behind it. Ahsoka quickly reached 
for her lightsaber, &quot;What are you doing?!&quot;. 


In response Argus simply laughed with an evil look in his eye. Before Ahsoka had 
a chance to respond a dozen guards swarmed the room, sealing off the exits. 
Ahsoka turned around only to be face to face with a guard holding a massive 
cannon. &quot;Wait..don't-&quot;, Ahsoka was stopped before she could say 
anything else as a massive Electric Net launched from the weapon and ensnared 
her entire body. 


Thousands of volts pierced through the orange skinned Togruta's body as she was 
overwhelmed by the tremendous onslaught. In mere seconds she collapsed onto the 
floor on her back with her eyes closed, completely unconscious. Argus then rose 
from his chair and examined Ahsoka's body. I see the rumors of your physical 
beauty hold up well Slut. 


He knelt down next to her as he inserted one of his fingers into the ring of her 
choker collar and pulled her head up to him. &quot;Such a pretty face&quot;, he 
then licked her cheek before kissing her on her full purple lips. 


Ventress pounded on the ray shield with tremendous anger and ferocity, &quot;Get 
off her you damn dirty ape!&quot;. Argus ignored Ventress as he continued to 
kiss the unconscious Ahsoka. Once he finished he looked over at her, &quot; You 
shut your mouth your bald banshee. I'm just getting started&quot;. He then then 
rubbed his hand against Ahsoka's abs. Her toned body was a sight to behold. 
&quot;Now where was I?&quot;. 


Argus took a step back and grasped Ahsoka's loincloth and pushed it aside. To 
his amazement, before his eyes laid a beautiful and throbbing she-cock. &quot;So 
it is true, you were able to survive the procedure and become an example of true 
sexual perfection&quot;. He gripped Ahsoka's member, running his sharp feline 
claws down its mighty shaft. 


&quot; Truly Magnificent, I've never seen such a wonderful sight&quot;. He then 
lightly kissed Ahsoka's member at its tip. &quot;Me and you are gonna have a lot 
of fun, I have high hopes for you&quot;. 


He wrapped his hand around the base of Ahsoka's shaft and began to stroke it 
over and over again until it reached its full length. It was truly a sight to 
behold. It's girth and length were unrivaled and its dark pink tip was already 


oozing pre-cum. &quot;I see, getting off to your own slutty dreams are you? 
&quot;. 


Argus grabbed Ahsoka's ankles and pushed her legs just behind her head, he then 
continued to jack off her member until she sprayed cum all over her face and 
tits. Her cumshots came out in hot sticky ropes as they seeped out from her 
member. &quot;I bet you love having your cum all over your skin. I can't wait to 
show you the new life you are in for&quot;. 


Ventress watched with horror as the unconscious Ahsoka was raped by Argus. She 
could do nothing as was forced to observe as some kind of worthless witness. 
&quot;Dammit Liv, Where are you?&quot;. 


Meanwhile Liv and Hilda continued to tour the facilities, as they passed empty 
cell after empty cell Liv began to worry. &quot;Where are all the slaves?&quot;, 
Liv asked. Hilda laughed slightly at Liv's concerned expression. &quot;Don't 
worry honey we are almost there. You should relax, you don't want to end up 
getting wrinkles at your age&quot;. 


Eventually they reached a sealed door. &quot;They are just inside here&quot;, 
Hilda said as she pointed ahead. Liv took the lead and stepped in front of 
Hilda. She prepared to open the door as she walked over to the panel however as 
she did so she felt a sharp pain in her back. It was Hilda. 
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guard by Hilda]]She was wearing some kind of special glove and she had her hand 
pressed against Liv's back. &quot;Consider this a shocking welcome! &quot;, 
suddenly a burst of electricity shot threw Liv. She yelled out in pain, as the 
large discharge flared throughout her body. The pain was excruciating, but it 
soon faded away and turned to numbness. She couldn't feel a single muscle in her 
back or around her spine as she collapsed into the floor. 


Hilda tucked the glove in her pocket and proceeded to explain Liv's own 
predicament to her. &quot;I've temporarily paralyzed you. Don't worry you'll be 
able to walk again eventually but for now I'm gonna have some fun with 
you&quot; . 


Liv struggled to squirm away, but the numbness had already extended to her legs. 
&quot;Look at you!&quot;, Hilda taunted. &quot;Still the same frightened little 
girl that I met all those years ago&quot;. 


Liv's eyes widened in a mixture of shock and confusion. &quot;What are you 
taking about? How do you know me?&quot;. Hilda laughed as she proceeded to 
spread Liv's legs apart as far as they could go. She then gripped the bottom 
part of her dress and pushed it aside, revealing her bulging, throbbing pussy. 


&quot;Very well Liv, I'll explain. You see four years ago when you were first 
brought to the Zygerrians as a new slave. I was the one that oversaw your case 
file. You may only recall being picked up randomly on the street but the truth 
is we were watching you for a while&quot;. 


Liv began to sweat profusely in fear as Hilda continued. &quot;Liv, you see the 
one that told us about you was no one other than your older sister&quot;. 


Liv struggled to hold back tears, &quot;No you're lying she would never do this 
to me. We loved each other!&quot;. Hilda shook her head, &quot;Well either you 
didn't know your sister for the person she truly was or you are in denial of the 
truth that you know full well to be reality. Either way she told us everything 
about you. She told us how much of a dirty little whore you were and how you 
could become one of the greatest sex slaves of the Empire&quot;. 


Liv spat in Hilda's face in a vein attempt to get back at her. &quot;You lie! 
&quot;. Liv didn't want to admit it to this Zygerrian Bitch but what she was 
saying was not out of the realm of possibility. She and her sister didn't always 


get along that well when they were growing up on Coruscant to put it mildly. 


Hilda wiped the spit from her cheek before continuing, &quot;She also told us 
about your dirty little secret&quot;. Liv gulped, she was caught completely off 
guard. &quot;There's no way she could have told her? Could she have?&quot;, Liv 
said to herself. 


Hilda moved her hand over Liv's womanhood, running her fingers around the rim of 
her pussy lips as she continued her monologue, &quot;She told us that you had 
been born with a cock, one that was truly special. So unique that you could call 
upon it at will. At least that's what she claims. She told us how you were 
ashamed of it and concealed it from everyone else. Any of this ringing a bell? 
&quot;. 


Liv's eyes filled with terror. She was at a complete loss for words. &quot;How 
could her sister have done this to her?&quot;. Hilda then began to message Liv's 
vagina, adding a new finger every couple seconds. &quot;Why don't we greet your 
little friend properly, and welcome it back to the world?&quot;. 


Hilda inserted her hand into Liv's pussy, rubbing her fingers against Liv's 
vaginal walls with wild abandon. &quot;Come on you futa bitch show me your cock! 
&quot;. Liv tilted her head back overrun with lust and passion. She couldn't 
give her the satisfaction. &quot;No! Please! Leave me alone! &quot;. 


Hilda continued to fish around until she felt something hard and pulsating 
within Liv's pussy, &quot;I think we are getting closer now aren't we?&quot;. 


Liv's mouth gaped wide open as she started to lose control of her body. She 
couldn't hold it much longer. The more her arousal grew the harder it became to 
hold back. Hilda on the other hand continued her bombardment without mercy, at 
this point she had pushed up against Liv's barrier, and had her entire hand 
inserted within her. &quot;You can't hide it anymore girl. Show me what you 
truly are! A Mutant Futanari! A dickgirl that craves nothing but cum!&quot;. 


Liv's mind was going crazy, her eyes had rolled back into her head and her 
womanhood was building out from her crotch. She could hold back no longer. 
&quot;Fuuuuuuuu! Gahhhhhh!&quot;, Liv reeled back in a fit of ecstasy as she 
released her floodgates to Hilda's provocations. 


A storm of fluids seeped out of her womanhood as something else began to emerge. 
At first it was just a pink tip, the a stubby little nub and soon a full shaft 
emerged. Liv's body was covered in sweat and the pace of her breathing was 
extremely quick. Her nether regions had transformed. Her vagina was still 
drooling out cum and fluids but it's upper quarter was now taken up by a massive 
growth. 


Liv now possessed a 9 inch penis with a three inch width. The member had 
foreskin covering half of its tip, a tip that at the moment was oozing fluid. 
The shaft was thicker than Ahsoka's by a full inch, each an every vein was 
building out as well. The entire cock in fact was covered in vaginal fluids and 
was lubricated to a point where it was completely soaked and throbbing for 
attention. 


Hilda gripped Liv's member at its base, it was extremely sensitive after being 
dormant for so long, and this gesture resulted in a sharp jolting reaction from 
Liv. &quot;There is the cock, now free from its prison. How you concealed such a 
thing is beyond me. It's truly amazing. Let's give it a greeting shall we? 
&quot;. 


Hilda pulled back Liv's foreskin and stroked the member a few times before 
wrapping her lips around the tip. Liv moaned out in ecstasy and pleasure, she 
had buried her cock for so long, merely touching it was sending her into fits of 
wild lust and passion. Hilda popped Liv's cherry with a wet kiss and worked her 
way down her shaft with her hands and lips until she reached Liv's vagina. 


It was like her manhood and womanhood were one organ. She didn't have any 
testicles, at least not external ones. Where they would have been was instead 
her vaginal opening connected directly to the base of her fat meaty cock. 


Hilda continued to lick and stroke Liv's member before locking eyes with her, 
&quot; You have the body of a true deviant. It's no wonder your sister 
recommended your slutty self to us. AS a matter of fact Argus and I are supposed 
to be rendezvousing with her after we are done with you and your friends. We 
plan on offering your slutty Togrutan Queen as a gift, a sort of token of 
partnership&quot;. 


This comment caught Liv's attention, &quot;Don't you dare hurt her. If...if you 
so much as lay a finger on her I'll kill you&quot;. Hilda yawned at Liv's threat 
but began to chuckle slightly, &quot;Is that so? Have some feelings for that 
freak do you? It only makes sense considering that you have so much in common 
below the belt!&quot;. 


Hilda then gave Liv's member one last triumphant slap, delighted as long ropes 
of a semen sprung into the air, Liv screamed out in reaction. Completely 
incapable of withstanding the assault as her erect cock, crying out for 
attention oozed out fluids and semen without restraint. 


Hilda stood up and looked over Liv, &quot;Truly a shame. If it were up to me I'd 
dominate you endlessly. But I think your sister would rather see you rot in your 
sorry state and have the Togruta as her new plaything. See you around you 
futanari cum slut&quot;. 


The Zygerrian began to walk away from Liv towards the landing pads when Liv 
suddenly clenched her fists in anger. She couldn't let her get away with this. 
She had to protect Ahsoka, and stop her. She couldn't give up. She had to try. 


Then suddenly Liv sprung to her feet and dashed toward Hilda, grabbing her 
firmly by her arm before punching her as hard as she could directly in the face. 
&quot;Don't you dare hurt her! I'll smash your face in!&quot;. 
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ashamed as her sister teased and abused her]]Hilda was instantly knocked down 
and out by Liv's blitz attack. Liv stood over her, triumphant over her foe who 
was laid out on the ground with a dumbfounded and dazed expression across her 
face. Liv looked down at her hand in confusion, &quot;How did I do this? It 
shouldn't be possible. I wasn't even able to move and yet...It couldn't be...was 
it the force?&quot;. 


She looked down at her throbbing member that she had concealed for so long. Ever 
since she was little she was made fun of by her sister, &quot;What kind of girl 
are you? You're a real freak!&quot;, she used to say. Liv gripped her member 
tightly, feeling its pulsating strength as she did. Her sister didn't stop at 
just teasing her either. When she was older she started to play with her member 
and fuck her whenever their parents weren't home. 


It never made any sense to Liv. Her sister was always the hottest girl in 
school, but for some reason she felt like her sister's cock was could practice 
for the &quot;real thing&quot;. She was flat out abusive of her and almost never 
acknowledged how she felt, and now she was in league with Ahsoka's enemies. One 
thing was for sure, she had to be stopped. 


Liv wrapped her hand around the tip of her member before pushing back into her 
pussy, purring with pleasure as she once again hid her secret asset. She didn't 
want anyone to Know, at least not yet. She then fixed her dress and dusted 
herself off before running off in the direction of the command center. 


Meanwhile back in the command center Ahsoka woke up to find herself covered in 
her own cum and with a metal collar around her neck. She looked around to spot 


Argus sitting in his chair. &quot;Finally awake dickgirl?&quot;, Argus teased. 


Ahsoka glared at him with her large crystal blue eyes, &quot;You won't get away 
this, you overweight piece of garbage!&quot;. Ahsoka then reached out with the 
force in an effort to choke the life out of him. But to her surprise her actions 
were met with a storm of electricity being discharged from her collar. Ahsoka 
screamed out in pain before falling onto all fours gasping for breath. 


Argus laughed at Ahsoka's naive attempt at killing him. &quot;Hilda and I are 
more than knowledgeable about you force wielders. Our traps and collars are more 
than capable of stopping your powers. Don't tell me you thought you were the 
only one with such resources? Molec supplied us with all we needed for your kind 
before you killed him in a petty act of revenge&quot;. 
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force restrictive shock collar]]Argus stood up and and unzipped his pants. His 
cock sprung forth with its musky scent permeating Ahsoka's nostrils. &quot;Now 
I'll have some fun with you before I pawn you off to the highest bidder&quot;. 


Ahsoka tried desperately to crawl away from him, only to have her path blocked 
off by a pair of guards. &quot;Now why don't you come have taste slut?&quot;. 
Argus paced toward Ahsoka, eager to have her submit to her influence. 


He grabbed Ahsoka's back head tail and pulled her toward his throbbing member. 
Ahsoka refused to open her mouth for his disgusting whims, but after he squeezed 
down on her lekku. She involuntarily opened her mouth in a gaping moan. That 
moment was all he needed to insert his bulbous rod down her throat. Her eyes 
rolled back into her head as she was forced to suck on his manhood against her 
will. 


As she was forced to have oral sex with Argus, Liv found herself in the 
ventilation shafts above the command center, surveying the surroundings. She saw 
Ventress and the others trapped in a ray shield and was horrified to see Ahsoka 
on her knees being fucked by Argus. &quot;That slime!&quot;, Liv said 
internally. &quot;He'll pay for this&quot;. 


Argus continued to slide his member back and forth down Ahsoka's throat before 
he released his load at full force down her throat. Ahsoka fell backwards 
spitting out all the semen that's he was forced to consume. &quot;What a sad 
sight&quot;, Argus said as he stepped towards Ahsoka. He then pressed the heel 
of his boot against her she-cock. &quot;I'm not not done with you yet&quot;. 


Liv continued to watch unsure of what to do, she noticed that Argus had Ahsoka's 
lightsabers on his belt. If she could just call on the force one more time. With 
all the guards there she would have to act quickly. She closed her eyes and 
focused on the lightsaber. Her thoughts concentrated on that singular task. Her 
muscles tenses up and she felt her heart rate skyrocket and then it happened. 


She busted through the vent and as she fell downwards she pulled the lightsaber 
to her hand. Once she landed and it was in her grasp she activated it, its green 
glow was mesmerizing. She darted towards Argus and proceeded to stab him 
directly in his thigh and flip over his desk to press the button to deactivate 
the ray shield. 


With it deactivated Ventress sprung forward and activated her lightsabers. She 
used the force to levitate them into the air and flung them around the room 
using the force. Her sabers sliced up every guard, killing every single one of 
them in the process until only she, Ahsoka, Liv, Aayla and Shaak remained with 
Argus rolling around on the ground in pain. Liv ran over to Ahsoka and helped 
her to her feet. 


&quot;Ahsoka are you okay?&quot;, Ahsoka spat on the ground beside her and 
dusted herself off, &quot;I've been threw worse. Ventress mind giving me a hand? 
&quot;. The former night sister walked over to Ahsoka and used the force to 


shatter her shock collar. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_187_(9).jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Ahsoka freed from her 
collar thanks to Liv and Ventress' help]]Ahsoka cracked her neck after being 
freed from its restrictions and used the force to prop Argus up against his 
desk. She then turned toward everyone else, &quot;All of you step outside. I 
have some business to attend to&quot;. Ahsoka's friends left she and Argus alone 
in the command center. As Liv passed by Ahsoka she gave her back her 
lightsabers. The Togruta Queen thanked her friend, with a gentle stroke of the 
hand threw her hair and a light kiss on her forehead. 


Once she was left alone she turned toward Argus. &quot;wWho are you working for 
Argus and what are they planning?&quot;. 


Argus gripped his thigh in pain before responding, &quot;An empire that will 
surpass yours before you know it. This is only the beginning. Apart from that 
you'll get nothing from me&quot;. 


Ahsoka smirked, &quot;Then I guess there is no reason for you to keep breathing. 
Why don't I start by returning the favor?&quot;. Ahsoka used the force to pull 
Argus forward and onto his knees. He screamed in pain as he put pressure on his 
stabbed leg. Ahsoka then placed her cock in front of his face, &quot;Upon wide 
you vile scum&quot;. 


She then thrusted forward, burying her member down Argus's throat. She pumped 
her monstrous member back and forth. Her hips swayed with tremendous ferocity as 
she dominated the sorry accuse for a man. 


Argus could barely withstand the onslaught from the Togruta dominatrix. She came 
time and time again releasing large loads of semen and cum, forcing him to 
swallow every last drop as her balls slapped him in the face with every pelvic 
jolt. She must've face fucked him for at least twenty minutes straight without 
any breaks or mercy. She had no intention of letting him live to tell about his 
encounter with the &quot;Futa Queen&quot;. 


When she had finished with him her stimulated rock hard cock was still 
protruding outward from her crotch, dripping fluid over his limp body. He had 
nearly choked to death from Ahsoka's onslaught and he was barely arrive. Ahsoka 
pointed her lightsaber down toward Argus while she stroked her member with her 
free hand. 


Ahsoka's piercing glare looked straight into his corrupted soul as she proceeded 
to ignite her lightsaber stabbing Argus directly through the neck while she 
licked her fingers dry of cum, devouring the taste of her own semen. &quot;Looks 
like you bit off more than you can chew&quot;. 


Later Ahsoka met up with Liv, Ventress and the others at their ship. Liv walked 
up to Ahsoka to report what they had found. &quot;Ahsoka, from what we can tell 
there isn't a soul here, the Togrutas are gone. It also seems like Hilda has 
escaped. I'm sorry Ahsoka, I should've restrained her&quot;. 


Ahsoka shook her head, &quot;Don't worry Liv, if it weren't for you we never 
would escaped from their clutches. What's most important is that we are all safe 
and alive to see tomorrow. Now why don't we start looking into that potential of 
yours. It's time I begin your training in the ways of the force&quot;. 


Liv's eyes teared up, &quot;Yes Ahsoka!&quot;. She bowed her head to her Master, 
Queen and most importantly friend. It seemed their was still hope indeed for the 
future. 


Later that night Hilda touched down in her personal transport on an unknown 
world, upon exiting her transport she was greeted by two Togruta Slaves. 
&quot; This way miss&quot;. Hilda followed them inside and into a throne room. 
Upon entering Hilda saw three individuals. Two Zeltrons and a human female. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_187_(10).jpeg|thumb|The female Zeltron listening to 
Hilda's offer]]She didn't Know who the human was but she knew that the two 
Zeltrons were the ones in charge of these lands. She knelt down before them and 
began to speak, &quot;Your highnesses I have come to pledge my services to you 
along with my undying loyalty&quot;. 


The Two Zeltrons, one male and one female, eyed their new Zygerrian ally. The 
female spoke first, &quot;What can you offer us?&quot;. 


Hilda looked up at the female Zeltron. &quot;I have vast amounts of knowledge 
about the dealings of the Zygerrian Empire. I know about their new Futa Togruta 
Queen and her top Concubine, who if my suspicions are correct may have feelings 
for her&quot;. 


The female Zeltron arched her brow in curiosity, &quot;Perhaps you will have 
some use to us. Follow Freya to your quarters, she'll have your reward for you 
for the vast amount of slaves you have provided us. The People of Kiros are a 
fine labor force&quot;. 


Hilda looked over to the human standing near the exit of the throne room, it was 
the same female she had seen earlier. She was dressed in a dark robe and had 
black hair tied in a long purity braid and blue eyes that could pierce right 
through you. &quot;Follow me&quot;. 


Hilda followed Freya until they reached a room, &quot;This will be your personal 
bedroom and living quarters Miss Hilda, I hope they are to your liking&quot;, 
Freya extended her hand in the direction of the door. 


Hilda nodded her head, &quot;It seems quite lavish, I am sure it will do 
nicely&quot;. Freya then turned and pointed at a table behind her, upon it was a 
sack of credits. &quot;I assure you that you have been paid handsomely. I also 
must add that I have looked at your record personally, and I am quite impressed 
with your work&quot;. 


Hilda began to walk over to grab her credits and responded to Freya, &quot;Well 
I am flattered by your opinion&quot;. Hilda turned her back towards Freya as she 
examined her reward, completely unaware that Freya had stripped off her robe and 
was looming directly behind her. 
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bending Hilda over ]]Before Hilda could utter a word Freya had bent her over and 
forced her head down on the end table. &quot;I'd like to put your reputation to 
test if you don't mind. I've been needing to get off for a while&quot;. 


Hilda frantically moved her eyes around and spotted a mirror on the other side 
of the room that displayed Freya pinning her down, but that's not all it 
revealed. Hilda's eyes widened as she saw Freya's full body and her member. A 
manhood that transcended anything that she had thought possible. In fact it 
looked inhuman, like the cock of a Zygerrian Horse. Her equine penis must have 
been at least Sixteen inches in length and more than three and half inches wide. 
It was a truly stunning sight. 


Freya leaned in and licked the back of Hilda's neck. &quot;Like what you see? 
Because you are about to receive a full course!&quot;. Freya then shoved the 
entire length of her horse cock inside her prey. 


Hilda squealed and moaned in fits of pleasure and ecstasy as she was dominated 
by Freya and her mutant body. Her mind went numb as pints of cum filled her 
insides and Freya's massive balls bounced against her ass cheeks. 

[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_-_Day_187_(12).jpeg|thumb|300px|Freya eager to dominate 
Ahsoka]]The pummeling felt like it went on for an eternity for Hilda as was at 
the receiving end of an almost animal like barrage. However in reality their 
sexual ordeal only lasted for a few minutes at most. 


By the time Freya was done with her she was on the floor, with a look of stupid 
pleasure across her face. Freya stood over her, she had only just warmed up amd 
got her sexual desires primed and before she could even get a hint of pleasure 
her new plaything was already finished. She knelt down and eyed Hilda with 
satisfaction, &quot;Welcome to our little fuck club, I hope you enjoy your 
stay&quot,;. 


Freya then strode out of the room with her horse dick swaying with her wide hips 
with every step she took. Her thoughts dwelled on the name of the person of whom 
she wanted to dominate next, &quot;Ahsoka&quot;. 


===Day 200 - Futanari Dichotomy=== 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(1).jpeg|thumb|left|420px|Ahsoka flying her modified 
Zygerrian tranport to Ilum]]Ahsoka and Liv were on board a modified Zygerrian 
slave ship, one that was altered to suite its Togruta Queen at the helm. The 
exterior was painted orange similar to Ahsoka's skin, there also were white 
marks, symbols and stripes to accent the look. The interior had been cleaned up 
as well. Instead of being riddled with cages and metal floors, the space was now 
freshly polished and filled with furniture. 


The sofas were adorned with red-velvet cushions and dark brown pillows. In the 
center of the ship was a sort of stripper pole that could be used for 
entertainment purposes, and in the cargo hold remaining a cage or two, to hold 
any prey or new slave acquisitions in a more secure location. Ahsoka also had a 
personal room set aside as her mobile quarters. In which she could mediate or 
simply let loose from her royal obligations. 


The two were currently en route to Ilum, a secret world of the Jedi where many 
young initiates began to take their first true steps into the larger mysteries 
of the force. True to her word Ahsoka had high hopes for Liv and the vast 
potential she held within herself. Just then the ship exited hyperspace in orbit 
above the planet. &quot;Hold on Liv, I'm gonna take her down&quot;. 


Liv nodded her head meekly at her Queen's remark. &quot;Okay Ahsoka. I'll prep 
the ship for arrival&quot;. Liv was trying her best to hide it but she was a 
little bit nervous being alone with Ahsoka. Ever sense her encounter with Hilda 
she had been unsure of whether or not she could control her urges around her. 
She wasn't sure how much longer she could keep her feelings and member a secret. 


As they entered the atmosphere Ahsoka began to look around for a good spot to 
land. She realized going to the Jedi Temple on the world was out of question at 
least at the moment. In would cause too much trouble if they ran into Jedi ill 
prepared. She scanned the horizon for a perfect location to both begin Liv's 
training as well as conceal them from unwanted onlookers. Suddenly Ahsoka's eyes 
lit up when she spotted a place with a significant amount of boulders that could 
help with their needs. 


Ahsoka set the ship down and proceeded to head down the exit ramp with Liv right 


behind her. As the doors opened Ahsoka took in the spectacle of the world. The 
brisk air gave her skin goosebumps while the sky glistened without a cloud in 
sight. &quot;It's perfect.&quot; Ahsoka remarked as she absorbed her 
surroundings. 


Liv crossed her arms across her chest as a result of the cold air running up 
against her flesh. It wasn't Tatooine that's for sure. She then faced toward her 
friend, &quot;What exactly are we doing here again, Ahsoka?&quot;, Liv asked. 


Ahsoka turned her head and grinned, &quot;Today, I am going to turn you into a 
warrior, Liv.&quot; Ahsoka said. &quot;Today you will take your first steps into 
a larger world. The world of the Force&quot;. 


Liv arched an eyebrow, still skeptical of the situation she was now in. 
&quot;Could Ahsoka really be serious about doing this?&quot;. She looked at her 
only to see her Master standing firm with a conviction that she had rarely seen 
from her. She could tell this was no joke. 


Ahsoka on the other hand scanned across Liv's figure for a moment and realized 
that her maxi dress and high heels would not be the best option for the hurdles 
that laid ahead. &quot;Mmm. No that outfit doesn't suit you.&quot;, Ahsoka said. 


She looked closely at Liv standing little more than a foot away from her. Her 
gaze unwittingly caused Liv to blush due to their close proximity. Then Ahsoka 
snapped her fingers. &quot;I know. I have made this made just in case. A Jedi in 
training should have garments to fit her resolve. I'll be right back&quot;. 


She then ran back into the ship to get something for Liv to wear. Liv let out a 
sigh of relief as she was finally alone, but she felt herself beginning to 
develop a boner under her skirt. She knew that she needed to take care of it 
before Ahsoka could see it. So she ran behind a large boulder so that she'd be 
out of sight. She pushed her skirt aside and reached into her pussy with two 
fingers, moaning softly as she pulled her dick out from its prison. The fat 
member was crying for attention, and attention it would receive. 


Meanwhile Padme and Riyo both arrived at the neutral planet of Mandalore. They 
had been tasked to find allies for Ahsoka and her ever expanding empire. As they 
exited their ship they both were greeted by an armed squad soldiers. They 
pointed their electro staffs at the two former senators before the commanding 
officer spoke up. &quot;What is your business here? You were not given 
permission to land&quot;. 


Padme shook her head, &quot;I see there has been a mixup. We are both Senator's 
of the Galactic Republic and we request an audience with the Duchess&quot;. 
Padme stopped speaking for a moment to see if the guards would buy it. 
&quot;Very well. But you must leave all weapons that you possess here&quot;. 
Riyo nodded her head and stepped forward alongside Padme, &quot;Have no fear, we 
have brought no such items with us. We wouldn't dream of harming your 
citizens&quot;. Riyo smirked slightly as she held her hand over a necklace she 
was wearing given to her by Ventress before they had departed Zygerria. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(2).jpeg|thumb|Satine, taken aback by the arrival of 
Padme and Riyo]]&quot;I appreciate your respect of our ways. Now follow 
me&quot;. The soldiers then began to escort Padme and Riyo to the royal palace, 
the home of the Duchess and supreme ruler of Mandalore. They were soon escorted 
into the private office of the Duchess herself. After they entered, Satine waved 
her hand to signal that she wanted to be alone. Once the three of them were 
alone Satine looked at Padme and Riyo. 


&quot;Welcome to Mandalore. The galactic senate has been looking for you two for 
awhile.&quot;, Satine said. &quot;Where exactly have you been? And don't take me 
for a fool as you most certainly were not on Coruscant for all this time&quot;. 


&quot;We have been around and you could say that we have a mission to accomplish 


here.&quot; Padme said with a sly grin. 


Satine raised an eye brow. &quot;Oh, and what kind of mission is that?&quot;, 
Satine asked. She looked at the both of them for a moment as they both smiled 
and nodded their heads. Something was certainly off but she couldn't quite 
figure out what. Padme then leaned forward on Satine's desk to show off some of 
her cleavage. 


&quot;We're looking for allies for Ahsoka's empire.&quot;, Padme said rather 
bluntly hoping to catch Satine's attention. &quot;And we want you and your 
mandalorians to join her&quot;, Riyo added. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(3).jpeg|thumb|left|300px|Satine thinking back on 
the time that Ahsoka had saved her from Almec]]Satine was taken aback by their 
words, &quot;what?! You mean that missing Jedi is alive and ruling an empire of 
her own?&quot; Satine asked. Her thoughts dwelled on Ahsoka and how she had 
saved her from Almec and his corrupt goons. In a way she owed her her life. But 
to think such a young girl could have grown so ambitious. 


&quot;That's right and we're part of her illustrious harem&quot;, Padme said. 
Satine's eyes widened at the remark. &quot;Her harem?!&quot;, Satine couldn't 
believe what she was hearing. 


&quot; That's right Duchess&quot;, Padme then nodded her head toward Riyo as she 
proceeded to press a button on her necklace and placed it on Satine's desk. 
Padme then got up and walked over behind the Duchess. She then placed her hands 
on her shoulders as she gave Satine a gentle massage on her shoulders. &quot;Now 
let's begin shall we?&quot;. 


Back on Ilum Ahsoka was looking high and low around the ship for something for 
Liv to wear so she could start her training. She knew she had brought it with 
her but she seemed to have misplaced it. Before she could complete her search 
she heard the ship communicator beeping near the bridge. She strode up to and 
sat in the captain's chair before answering it. 


Upon pressing the button a holo appeared of Padme and Riyo on mandalore with 
Satine. It seemed the one way holo device that she instructed Ventress to give 
to Riyo was functioning rather flawlessly. &quot;Ohhhh, looks like a show.&quot; 
Ahsoka said. 


She remained seated in her chair as she eagerly waited to watch the display. She 
found herself slowly wrapping her fingers around the base of her manhood. She 
then started to listen in. 
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show as she moves her hand lower]]&quot;Tell me, Duchess. How long has it been 
since you body was pleasured and truly given the satisfaction it deserves?&quot; 
Padme asked. In response Satine let out a small moan as she could feel herself 
relaxing and letting her guard down. Padme then moved her hands over to Satine's 
neck to give it a light rub. &quot;I haven't been touched at all. I had been 
saving myself for someone that I love. But he couldn't go against the Jedi 
Code.&quot; Satine said as she struggled to hold back a tear. &quot;And how he's 
gone&quot,;. 


&quot;Ohhhh, please do tell us more&quot;, Riyo said as she got up and walked 
over to Satine's legs. &quot;What was his name? Go on you can tell us&quot;. She 
pushed Satine's seat away from her desk so she could stand directly in front of 
her. She then Knelt down and started to rub Satine's inner thighs as the duchess 
began to open her legs more and more to the point where Riyo could see the 
duchess's wet panties beneath her dress. 


Riyo was smiling as she looked over at Padme who nodded her head backwards at 
her as they were about to take their plan to the next level. Satine started to 
let out another moan from their massages. &quot;Please stop&quot;, Satine 


remarked weakly but Padme ignored her continued moving her hands down to 
Satine's breasts and started to play with them. She could even feel the Duchess' 
hard nipples pressing up against the fabric. Riyo on the other hand, she had 
moved her hand to the Duchess's wet panties as she started to rub the wet spot 
causing Satine's womanhood to gush with excitement. 


&quot;Come on, Satine. What was your lover's name?&quot;, Padme asked once more. 


Satine struggled to fight against her urges until she finally gave it up, 
&quot;Ahh...his name...ahh was...ahhh Obi-Wan Kenobi! Ahhhh!&quot;, Satine 
moaned. 


&quot;The Jedi Master Obi-Wan Kenobi? Anakin's master? You had a thing for him? 
&quot;, Riyo teased as she pushed her finger inside of Satine's pussy with her 
panties in front of it. 


&quot;Ahhh! Yes.&quot;, Satine moaned. 


Padme proceeded to push her hands inside of Satine's shirt which was when she 
noticed that the duchess wasn't wearing a bra, and was letting her endowed tits 
swing free. She smirked as Riyo was continuing to finger Satine more and more 
until she reached the point where she found herself getting wet. Riyo moved her 
hand down to her own panties and began to finger herself. 


Satine couldn't believe it but she was enjoying everything that both former 
Senators were doing to her. Padme on the flip side was biting down on her lower 
lip because she was starting to be turned on as well. She found herself rubbing 
her legs together as she was getting wet, in an effort to quench her own thirst. 
As she exerted all her effort to stay focused Padme then made a proposal. 


&quot;So, I would like to make a suggestion.&quot; Padme said as she scanned 
over Satine's curvy frame. &quot;Huff...huff...what is it ahhh...&quot;, Satine 
moaned through her pleasure in order to continue the conversation. 


&quot; Join our alliance and we will give you all the pleasure that you can dream 
of. Forget about Obi-Wan. You don't need him there is so much potential on have 
yet to realize. What do you say Duchess?.&quot; 


Padme then pinched down on Satine's nipples which caused her to moan even louder 
than before. Riyo at the same time pulled Satine's panties to the side and 
started licking away at her divine pussy. 


Satine moaned out in pleasure as she moved her hands down and placed them on 
Riyo's head while she tuned her head in order to kiss Padme passionately. Satine 
wrestled her tongue with abandon inside Padme's mouth before breaking the kiss 
and lunging forward, subsequently pushing Riyo to the floor. She was now on top 
of the Panatoran and she then proceeded to unzip Riyo's shirt, revealing her 
perky blue breasts. The Duchess couldn't help herself as she began lick and suck 
away at the goods before her. 


Padme grabbed the communicator and placed it on the chair where Ahsoka could see 
them better. &quot;I think I'll take that as a yes, Duchess Satine&quot;. Padme 
then removed her own clothes and got down on her knees. She positioned her face 
behind the two of them and proceeded to suck and drink from both pussies before 
her. 


As Ahsoka continued to watch the sex crazed display she felt her rod standing at 
high staff, with each vein pulsating in lust. She was close to cummimg, she just 
needed a little more. However she wasn't the only one busy pleasuring herself. 
Outside Liv was hard at work trying to satisfy her own member. 


She was pressed up against the back at the rock stroking her member with wild 
abandon in an effort to quell her primal urges. The fat piece of meat was hard 
and stubborn and seemingly was resisting her attempts at master-bating. It 


seemed to be crying out for the real thing. Unfortunately it would have to 
settle for her hand. 


She dug her heels into the snow and tilted her head to the sky. With each moment 
her stroking intensified and her legs turned more numb. At the same time Ahsoka 
was taking in some serious enjoyment from the show. The feeling of her balls 
slapping against the metal chair was enough to send chills down her spine. And 
then it happened, a double climax. Ahsoka reeled her head back as she released 
her load from her twelve inch cock while Liv did the same with her fatter nine 
inch dick. Their fluids sprayed all over the controls of the ship and snow 
respectively. 


Liv collapsed on her knees, breathing heavily with fluid still excreting from 
her manhood on the ground drop by drop. &quot;Back inside you go&quot;, Liv said 
as she reached down with her left hand to push her member within her vagina. 
Once again concealing it from view. 


Ahsoka on the other hand ran her finger along the length of her shaft, picking 
up the traces of semen that were still on her cock. Once they had accumulated on 
her finger she stuck out her tongue and licked it up. Ingesting the flavor of 
her own fluids. She then pushed her loincloth back over her member and left the 
bridge. She continued to search the the ship for Liv's new outfit when she found 
the set of apparel inside her personal quarters. She had forgotten that she had 
left it there. Ahsoka then exited the ship to meet up with her. 


As she was made her way outside, she saw Liv bent over with her hands on her 
knees. As to why she didn't know but what she did know was that her position 
gave her a great view of her big around ass. An ass that she had rarely 
flaunted, and thus its nature had eluded the Togruta's attention. 


Ahsoka then realized that she had never participated in any sexual advances or 
acts with Liv. Making her the only member of her harem that she hadn't spent 
such intimate time with. &quot;She must be softening me up&quot;, Ahsoka said to 
herself. She decided that perhaps now was the time to have a little fun with 
Liv. A little tease wouldn't hurt. 


She walked over to Liv, salivating as she stared at her heart shaped behind, and 
when she was in range she reached out and grabbed her ass. This action startled 
Liv as she quickly jumped up to see it was Ahsoka standing behind her, holding 
her robe in her hands. &quot;Hear Liv, put this on&quot;, Ahsoka said as she 
held out her hand with the garments in them. 


Liv took the clothes and started to head back toward the ship in order to get 
changed, slightly spooked by what just happened, only for Ahsoka to stop her. 
&quot;Liv why don't you change right here in front of me&quot;. Ahsoka took a 
seat on one of the rocks protruding out of the ground. The mere notion sent 
chills through Liv, &quot;Ahsoka surely you can't be serious&quot;. 


Ahsoka arched one of her white eyebrow markings, &quot;Of course I am serious. 
You have nothing to fear. You are special Liv but I am still your Queen and 
Master. After all, you have a beautiful body, one gifted to you by the force, 
embrace it&quot;. 


Liv gulped nervously, Ahsoka clearly didn't know about her member and she wanted 
to keep it that way, but this was going to be difficult. &quot;As you wish 
Ahsoka&quot;. Liv then bowed her before unzipping her dress and tossing it 
aside. She then stepped out of her heels and threw them back towards the ship. 


Ahsoka took in the sight before her. Liv's smooth light skin and luscious 
curves. Perfectly accented by her round ass and endowed tits. And her looks were 
completed by her innocent crystal blue eyes and long dirty blonde straight hair. 


Liv on the other hand exhaled lightly before she proceeded to put on her new 
outfit. It took a while to figure out how to put it together but once she did. 


Ahsoka started to clap in approval. &quot;Wonderful Liv, this outfit suits you 
perfectly&quot;. Liv was dressed in a rather revealing variant of Jedi attire. 
Two pieces of cloth crossed over her chest to cover breasts and met at her waist 
where a brown belt held them in place, much like traditional robes. However the 
clothes also allowed for a significant amount of side boob cleavage due to the 
fact that she wasn't wearing an undershirt. The clothes then continued downward 
for a few more feet as well. As for her arms and legs they were adorned with 
bandage like coverings similar to the ones Ventress wore in the early days of 
the Clone Wars. Underneath her loincloth she wore a white thong as well. She 
also let her hair down to its full length, allowing it to hang as far down as 
her lower back. 


&quot;I'm glad you like it Ahsoka&quot;, Liv said as she rubbed the back of her 
head, a little embarrassed at how revealing the outfit was. &quot;So what do we 
do now?&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled back at her in response. &quot;Now your training begins, here take 
a seat&quot;. Ahsoka and Liv both sat down on two rocks and crossed their legs. 
&quot;Close your eyes Liv and empty your mind. Be at peace&quot;. 


Liv did just that but nothing really happened. &quot;0k, now what?&quot;. Ahsoka 
continued to walk her through, &quot;You must open your soul, take in the 
environment around you. Let its will flow through you. Be one with the 
Force&quot,. 


Liv sat still meditating for fifteen minutes but it seemed like nothing was 
working, in frustration she opened her eyes and groaned. &quot;This is a waste 
of time Ahsoka&quot;. The Togruta then stood up and walked over to Liv. 

&quot; The Force surrounds us Liv, and flows through every living thing. In time 
you will see that. When I first came to Zygerria, Molec stole that gift from me 
and suppressed my midi-chlorians&quot;. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(5).png|thumb|left|350px|Ahsoka when she was Molec's 
slave] ]&quot;Midi-chlorians?&quot;, Liv asked with a strange look. Ahsoka nodded 
her head and continued, &quot;Yes, they are the medium by which we communicate 
with the force and hear its will. I have no doubt that you have been blessed 
with a high volume of them. We just need to get past certain mental blocks. For 
me I was too attached to the Jedi and my Master. Loosing them made me feel lost, 
that is until I opened myself up to the force in its totality. You see the force 
has two sides Liv. The light and the dark, and Molec only had the wits to cut me 
off from one half&quot;. 


Liv gulped, &quot;Isn't it dangerous to use the darkness?&quot;. Ahsoka took a 
step closer to Liv and placed her hands on her shoulders. &quot;No for one to 
truly understand the force one must absorb all its aspects and learn its true 
will. One must be fully committed and I sense a great deal of doubt and fear in 
you Liv&quot;. 


Liv's muscles tensed, &quot;So what do you suppose we do?&quot;. Ahsoka stepped 
away and stood in a more flat open area. &quot;Let's try some combat training. 
Get you to loosen up. Perhaps fighting will get your mind off whatever is 
bothering you&quot;. Ahsoka then took a martial arts stance and readied herself, 
&quot;Come on Liv! &quot;. 


Liv leapt to her feet and raised her arms. She wasn't that well versed in combat 
training but she did know how to take care of herself to some degree, &quot;Here 
I come Ahsoka!&quot;. She then lunged forward with her fist cocked back, 
charging in for the first blow. 


Ahsoka however merely side stepped out of the way. &quot;Sloppy Liv. I know you 
are capable of better than that!&quot;. Ahsoka then did a sweep kick, knocking 
Liv to the ground. &quot;You'll have to do better&quot;. 


Liv scrambled back to her feet and continued to come after her Master time and 


time again, only to be dodged, countered and parried. She was getting more and 
more frustrated with each passing moment, without realizing how worked up her 
body was getting. &quot;You can't avoid me forever!&quot;, Liv exclaimed as she 
then raised her leg and attempted a powerful kick aimed at Ahsoka's head. 


The Togruta however only smirked as she reached out with her arm and grabbed 
Liv's extended limb. She used her force enhanced strength to pull Liv in closer 
before taking hold and flipping her over, taking her down to the ground with 
herself laying atop. Her face hovering right above Liv's. But in that moment 
Ahsoka felt something pressing up against her stomach. &quot;What's that?! 
&quot;, Ahsoka said in surprise. 


Liv's eyes widened with shock and fear. &quot;How could I have been so careless? 
I must've not realized how excited I was getting&quot;. She frantically tried to 
break away from her Queen in an effort to put some distance between them only 
for Ahsoka to stop her. &quot;Liv, I don't believe this. Do you have a penis? 
Like me?&quot;. 


Liv didn't Know what to say, &quot;I...I...I didn't know how to tell you, I 
didn't know how'd you react. I didn't want you to look at me differently&quot;. 
Ahsoka in response shook her head. &quot;Liv you have nothing to be afraid of. I 
care for you just the way you are&quot;. Liv struggled to hold back tears, 
&quot;Really?&quot;. 


&quot;Yes, I really mean it. Why would I look down on you? Look at my 
member&quot;. Ahsoka pushed her loincloth aside and allowed her long she-cock to 
protrude outward. &quot;Looks like he's a little excited right now. 
Fu..fu...most likely your doing&quot;. Liv's eyes widened at the sight of seeing 
Ahsoka's manhood up close. It was essentially pressing against her skin. 


&quot;Liv you must embrace who you are and except it. If you aren't honest with 
yourself than how can you be true to others. Besides, just think of all the 
benefits having a little package like this between your legs can afford&quot;. 
In response Liv let out a small giggle, &quot;I guess you're right Ahsoka. I 
don't know what I was thinking&quot;. 


&quot; That's for sure&quot;, Ahsoka said as she slid back in order to a get a 
better view of Liv's member. It seemed to still be imprisoned within her thong. 
But its tip was spilling out and from the looks of it was drooling with pre-cum. 
&quot;You naughty girl. Is the thought of being with me turning you on that 
much?&quot; . 


Liv shook her head in protest, &quot;No it's not like that...I mean...I 
don't&quot;. Before Liv could finish her scrambled sentence, Ahsoka placed one 
of her orange fingers on her lips. &quot;Hush. Perhaps it's time you learned to 
use your cock and begin to understand the advantages it affords you. It is not a 
burden but an asset&quot;. 


Ahsoka then pulled down Liv's panties, allowing the meaty mass to spring forth. 
Ahsoka's crystal blue eyes widened at the mere sight of it. It wasn't quite as 
long as her own, but it was at least an inch wider. It also seemed to be 
springing out from her womanhood and lacked any form of external testicles. Thus 
her penis was quite unique in comparison to her own, artificial she-cock which 
was attached externally, balls and all. 


&quot;From the looks of it it seems you were born with this pretty little 
thing&quot;, Ahsoka ran the tip of her finger along Liv's mighty shaft. &quot;A 
true beauty indeed. My member was implanted in me but you are something truly 
special. A natural born Futanari&quot;. Ahsoka then leaned and kissed Liv's pink 
tip, before wrapping her lips around its girth. 


Liv began to sweat all over out of nervousness and shock. &quot;Ahsoka what are 
you? Oooooh&quot;. Liv purred with pleasure as Ahsoka slowly made her way down, 
the sensation of her saliva coating her throbbing member was enough to send her 


senses into overload. No one had ever been able to swallow this much of her. 


Ahsoka was nearly choking on Liv's member but the pleasure provided to her each 

moment was more than enough to compensate. Liv kicked her head back as her moans 
intensified, she began to let loose and allow herself to feel more and more free 
and before she knew it she had climaxed directly into Ahsoka's mouth. 


Ahsoka fell backwards into the snow as she swallowed the tremendous cumshot. 
&quot;By the Force Liv, you are really something. Even with your inexperience 
your primal sexual drive is stunning&quot;. Ahsoka then crawled over to Liv and 
rubbed her member against Liv's. Two Futa's longing for one another in this 
empty galaxy. A Futanari Dichotomy. 


The feeling of each of their veins pressing against one another, their tips 
oozing pre-cum and mixing in a pool of passion and lust. It was truly a sight to 
behold. Ahsoka then turned around and got on her hands and knees. &quot;It's 
time you learn what you are truly capable of Liv!&quot;, Ahsoka placed her hands 
on her butt cheeks and spread them out revealing her tight pussy. &quot;Come let 
him have a taste&quot;. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(6).jpeg|thumb|400px|Liv initially hesitant on 
following through with Ahsoka]]Liv had no idea how to feel at this point, so 
many emotions were running through her in a whirlwind of love. She couldn't 
believe what she was about to do. She stood up and walked over to Ahsoka and 
inserted the tip of her member into the Togruta's throbbing orange pussy. Liv 
couldn't help let out a small purr immediately. She had been haunted by dreams 
of this moment for so long and now it was finally happening. 


Ahsoka felt her pussy lips expanding to accommodate the extra mass, &quot;Go on 
Liv don't be shy&quot;. Liv nodded her head in affirmation and continued to push 
deeper and deeper until her crotch was pressed up against her Queen's behind. 
She began to thrust back and forth, moaning with pleasure with each moment. It's 
like she was born to do this. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(7).jpeg|thumb|400px|Liv quickly begins to enjoy 
herself as she finds a new found confidence] ]Ahsoka on the other hand was quite 
nearly overwhelmed by Liv's sheer force. Her apprentice was far more dominating 
that she had realized. &quot;If I'm not careful, I'll end up being her 
slave&quot;, Ahsoka joked to herself. But then suddenly Liv grabbed two of her 
head tails pulling her head backwards. &quot;Ahhhh...Liv what are you?&quot;. 


Ahsoka glanced back out of the corner of her eye and saw nothing but the resolve 
of a wild animal in Liv's sex crazed glare. In the blink of an eye Liv had 
seemingly given herself over and was now slamming into Ahsoka at full throttle. 
As if her cock wasn't intoxicating enough she was now unleashing what seemed to 
be a fragment of her true strength's potential. 


This continued on for what seemed like an eternity, as Liv dumped load after 
load within her Togruta Queen while Ahsoka drooled in ecstasy from her walls 
being punctured and her lekku being squeezed. The Togruta Dominatrix came again 
and again. Her semen falling into the snow and disappearing from sight. 


By the time that they had finished the sun was already starting to set. The two 
Futa's dragged themselves over to the cargo ramp and laid down on their backs 
looking up into the deep ever expansive sky. Liv then turned to ask Ahsoka, 
&quot;So how did I do?&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked back over at over and smiled, &quot;Very good Liv. Very 
good&quot;. 


They then both helped each other inside the ship in order to rest for the night 
when Ahsoka noticed that the holo communicator was still transmitting on the 
bridge. when the two of them made their way over into their seats they both let 
out a collective sigh as they saw what was still playing. 


Satine, Padme and Riyo were all asleep on the floor, covered in fluids and cum. 
&quot;It seems that the negotiations went well Master&quot;, Liv commented. 
Ahsoka let out a small laugh, &quot;It seems so. It sure does&quot;. The two 
Futanari's then fell into a well earned slumber after completing their first day 
of training. 


[ [File:Slave_Ahsoka_Day_200_(8).jpeg|thumb|left|400px|Freya standing before 
Barriss]]However unbeknownst to Ahsoka and Liv across the galaxy others 
continued to plot against them. On an unknown world enemies conspire in the 
darkness. A cloaked figure entered a large throne room and atop the steps in 
middle of the room sat the rulers of this dark kingdom, two Zeltrons who eyed 
their visitor with curiosity. The male spoke first, &quot;What is your business 
here?&quot;. Then the female, &quot;We do not take kindly to outsiders with 
unknown motives&quot;. 


The figure dropped her hood and revealed her identity to be none other than 
Barriss Offee. &quot;I hear your little band seeks to eliminate the new Queen of 
Zygerria, or should I call her Ahsoka Tano. A fallen Jedi and traitor to our 
Order&quot;. 


The male Zeltron raised an eyebrow, &quot;You seek justice?&quot;. Barriss shook 
her head, &quot;I seek her submission and utter defeat. It would seem that we 
would have a common enemy&quot;. 


The female Zeltron signaled over to the Shadows, &quot;It would seem that way 
yes. However if you wish to align yourself with our organization. You must pass 
a test. One of loyalty and one of immense difficulty&quot;. 


Barriss kneeled before her new partners, &quot;I look forward to working 
together in the near future&quot;. Then from the shadows emerged an imposing 
figure, it was none other than Freya. &quot;This is our top concubine and 
enforcer: Freya&quot;, remarked the male Zeltron. &quot;She will show you to 
your quarters&quot;, added the female. 


Barriss bowed her head to them and eyed Freya. There was most certainly 
something odd about her aura, she was dressed in pair of dark colored pants and 
a red tube top, that struggled to contain her massive breasts. However there 
seemed to be something bulging out in her nether regions. Despite her 
reservations however Barriss followed Freya to her new quarters. Today would 
mark the beginning of a great alliance. 


El Chapo has escaped prison and concurrently running for the Untied States 
presidency under the false identity of Micheal Bloomberg. 


Osama Bin Laden is the founder of Nikes, buy Adidas. 
Bush did 9/11. 
Theodore Roosevelt fucked ur mom lol. 


Doug Dimmadome, owner of the Dimmsdale Dimmadome lost five hundred thousand 
dollars and his children to his wife Karen in the Dimmadivorce. 


Spoilers for Gears of War 3, a game that came out in 2011, Dom fucking dies. 
Endgame spoiler, Beanos rapes Black Widow. 

It's canon that Sonic got his shoes from a black five year old girl in San 
Francisco. It's also canon that Sonic Naruto runs and that Dr. Eggman(Robotnik) 
was intentionally covered up by the U.S. government after he violated the Geneva 


Convention in his pursuit to capture Sonic. 


Adolf Hitler should not be ridiculed by today's standards. 


I shat myself. 

George Washington stuck his dick in my garbage disposal shits disgusting. 
Albert Einstein sucked off cops. 

Jeffery Epstein didn't kill himself. 

Harriet Tubman did crack. 

Christopher Columbus helped me hide the bodies. 

I sat on a boiled egg. 

UNICEF is a lie. 

loli hentai. 

Nothing happened in Tiananmen Square in 1989. 

You are not immune to propaganda. 

DOOM Slayer supports the anti-bullying campaigns. 

Nadooti, ooleon has a phat coochie and a 14-inch horse cock. 
ok Norman. 

Freddie Mercury died from acute radiation sickness. 

Jeff Bezos said honky. 

Nigga. 

His mouth said kachigga, but his heart said pull the trigga. 
lmao I just watched an African man eat sand. 


Okay, just listen. He just turned himself into a pickle, he called himself 
&quot;Pickle Rick&quot;. Funniest shit ever. 


Fuck. 

Godsmack fucked Yoshi. 

Imagine Dragons deleted Tennessee. 

misisipee. 

Spell ICUP. 

Fuck you. 

Buy a t-shirt. 

Kobe got Kobed. 

DOOM Guy got first place in his school's science fair. 
Imma shoot up a school. 


Fuck the Japanese. 


Eat pant. 

Nigga. 

Uhhhh... Meow. 

Jeremy Renner vibe checked his wife with an FN Five-Seven. 
Chris Pratt is pretty hot no homo. 

Welcome to the Cum Zone. 

Objects that I've shoved up my arse. 

We attacked 3 boats, they dropped the sun on us twice. 
I want to fuck a penguin. 

Suck my tAcs. 

Tsar Bomba. 

Ra Ra Rasputin. 


Somebody once told me the world is gonna roll me 

I ain't the sharpest tool in the shed 

She was looking kind of dumb with her finger and her thumb 

In the shape of an &quot;L&quot; on her forehead. Well the years start coming 
and they don't stop coming 

Fed to the rules and I hit the ground running 

Didn't make sense not to live for fun 

Your brain gets smart but your head gets dumb 

So much to do, so much to see 

So what's wrong with taking the back streets? 

You'll never know if you don't go 

You'll never shine if you don't glow. Hey now, you're an all-star, get your game 
on, go play 

Hey now, you're a rock star, get the show on, get paid 

And all that glitters is gold. Only shooting stars break the mold. It's a cool 
place and they say it gets colder. You're bundled up now, wait till you get 
older. But the meteor men beg to differ. Judging by the hole in the satellite 
picture. The ice we skate is getting pretty thin 

The water's getting warm so you might as well swim. My world's on fire, how 
about yours? 

That's the way I like it and I never get bored. Hey now, you're an all-star, get 
your game on, go play 

Hey now, you're a rock star, get the show on, get paid. All that glitters is 
gold 

Only shooting stars break the mold. Hey now, you're an all-star, get your game 
on, go play 

Hey now, you're a rock star, get the show, on get paid. And all that glitters is 
gold 

Only shooting stars. Somebody once asked could I spare some change for gas? 

I need to get myself away from this place 

I said yep what a concept 

I could use a little fuel myself 

And we could all use a little change. Well, the years start coming and they 
don't stop coming 

Fed to the rules and I hit the ground running 

Didn't make sense not to live for fun 

Your brain gets smart but your head gets dumb 

So much to do, so much to see 

So what's wrong with taking the back streets? 

You'll never know if you don't go (go!) 


You'll never shine if you don't glow. Hey now, you're an all-star, get your 
game on, go play 

Hey now, you're a rock star, get the show on, get paid 

And all that glitters is gold 

Only shooting stars break the mold. And all that glitters is gold 

Only shooting stars break the mold. 
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Kairi attempts to rescue Han Solo and gets captured by Jabba. 


A botched rescue 


The plan was simple, Leia was too sick to go, so Kairi offered to go in her 
place. Luckily for her, the Boushh armor fit her almost perfectly. Plus she and 


Chewie seemed to have a much better connection than he and Leia did. Kairi 
finished putting on Boushh's armor and came out of her room. 


A &quot;It's just that simple Kairi,&quot; Leia said in a stuffed up voice, 
&quot;You just have to go, get Han and Lando out.&quot; 


&quot;I know, but I'm worried-&quot; Kairi began, but was interrupted 


&quot;Well don't be, Chewie will be there the whole time.&quot; Leia reassured 
her. 


&quot;Yeah, in a cell.&quot; Kairi retorted. 


&quot;It'll be alright, I promise. Nothing bad will happen to you.&quot; Kairi 
looked at Leia, she looked sincere. 


&quot;If you don't hear from me in two days...&quot; Kairi began, but was again 
interrupted before she could finish. 


&quot;Don't say that! I know you're going to make it out.&quot; Leia told her, 
her voice still raspy. 


&quot;But if I don't, tell Sora-&quot; said Kairi 


&quot;I'll let you tell him yourself. Now go!&quot; Leia said, practically 
shoving Kairi and Chewie out of the Falcon. 


Kairi and Chewie took a small speeder to about 20 meters away from Jabba's 
palace; no doubt 3P0 and R2 were already in there. As they approached the gate, 
Kairi put the helmet on. &quot;I can't see a thing in this.&quot; Kairi said to 
Chewie. Chewie mumbled something that sounded like 'fake it'. Kairi and Chewie 
arrived at a large metal door, Kairi Knocked on the door, and a robotic eye came 
out and looked at the two visitors. After a couple of minutes, the droid decided 
not to let 'Boushh' and Chewie in. Kairi drew a blaster and blasted the eye 
droid. This caused the gate to malfunction, opening it. 


Kairi and Chewie walked through the dark hallway; Kairi heard music playing down 
the hall, the two walked down towards the music. A large Gammorrean guard 
refused to let the two pass, Kairi took out her blaster again and shot the 
Gammorrean in the shoulder. Chewie grabbed Kairi by the arm and led her into the 
main throne room. As they entered, Kairi heard screaming, and then it was 
suddenly silenced. Kairi and Chewie walked in, Leia taught Kairi what to say in 


Boushh's native language, Ubese. After a little game of auctioneer, Jabba agreed 
to pay 'Boushh' 35,000 for Chewie. Kairi agreed and heard Chewie get hauled 
away. Kairi simply just stood there because she couldn't see where to go. 
AaoowWhat's wrong Boushh? Are you okay?ao0 Jabba asked in Huttese, which Leia had 
also taught her. Lando, realizing the situation, ran up and grabbed Kairi by the 
arm. 


&quot;I'm sure he's just tired from a long journey.&quot; Lando said, escorting 
Kairi out of the throne room. 


aooHmm, yes. That would make sense. Well, take him to an empty room and make 
sure he gets plenty of rest, I'm hosting a lavish party tomorrow.4aoo Jabba 
commanded, ending his command with a smile that indicated he looked forward to 
the festivities. 


&quot;Of course.&quot; Lando said exiting the throne room. &quot;Of course he's 
having another party.&quot; Lando mumbled under his breath. Lando escorted Kairi 
into an empty room. &quot;What was that all about?&quot; Lando asked. 


&quot;what?&quot; Kairi asked, her voice still distorted thanks to the voice- 
changer installed in the helmet. 


&quot;Why were you just standing there?&quot; Lando asked her, being more to the 
point 


&quot;I can't see out of this helmet.&quot; Kairi complained 


&quot;Well here, let me see it.&quot; Lando said, Kairi took the helmet off, 
shaking free her hair, and handed it to Lando. &quot;Here's the problem, Somehow 
the blinders were left on.&quot; Lando said, turning the blinders off. 


&quot;Are you ready to leave tonight?&quot; Kairi asked after Lando handed her 
back the helmet. 


&quot;I've been ready ever since those droids got here earlier.&quot; Lando 
stated. 


&quot;Alright, see you tonight.&quot; Kairi said. Lando exited the room. Kairi 
looked around for a mirror, and found one in the roomaous built-in bathroom. She 
stared at her reflection. Her hair and cheeks were moist with sweat from the 
walk outside in the desert. Still, the Boushh outfit was still in one piece, 
minus the helmet. She decided to leave it off until she absolutely had to put it 
on again. When she freed Han, just in case she met any passers-by on her way 
there. 


That night, Kairi got out of her room, put the helmet back on, and went to the 
main throne room; Jabba wasn't on the dais anymore, which was good. Kairi walked 
down towards where Han was hanging on the wall. She turned off the repulsor 
lifts which kept Han suspended in mid-air, the slab landed on the ground with a 
loud thunk. Kairi turned her head around to see if that loud noise woke up any 
of the occupants in Jabbaaous Palace. To her relief, no one was there. 


She then started up the unfreezing sequence, after a minute, Han had flesh again 
instead of stone. Han fell on the floor; he shook like a fish out of water. 
&quot; Just relax for a moment.&quot; Kairi said, sitting next to him to give him 
reassurance. &quot;You're free of the carbonite. You have hibernation 
sickness.&quot; 


&quot;I can't see.&quot; Han said, staring blindly in front of him. 


&quot; Your eyesight will return in time.&quot; Kairi told him 


&quot;Where am I?&quot; Han asked 


&quot; Jabba's palace.&quot; Kairi answered. 


Han searched the air around him with his hands. When his fingers brushed against 
the snout of Boushhaous helmet, he was startled to feel cold steel rather than 
flesh. AaooWho are you?&quot; Han asked. 


Kairi took the helmet off, &quot;It's me, Kairi.&quot; 


&quot;Kairi?&quot; Han asked, immediately recognizing the new voice and the 
name. 


&quot; Yeah, &quot; Kairi said helping him up, &quot;we're getting out of 
here.&quot; Before Kairi and Han could take their first step towards freedom, 
the two heard a booming laugh. 


&quot;What's that?&quot; Han asked. The laugh boomed again. &quot;I know that 
laugh.&quot; Han said with dread. A curtain opened revealing Jabba and a bunch 
of his goons. Han had a one-sided conversation with Jabba, trying to convince 
him to keep him around, but Jabba ended the conversation abruptly and had Han 
sent straight to the dungeon. Lando came up to Kairi's side and attempted to 
lead her away, aooWait!4o0 Jabba said, he eyes gazing at the sight of Kairiaoos 
delicate features. aooBring her to me.aoo he commanded. 


Oh shoot. Lando thought. He had no choice. He was outnumbered, if he refused 
then he would be dead in seconds and Kairi would be sent up to Jabba by another 
guard. He had to obey the command. He and a Gammorrean guard led Kairi up to 
Jabba, but then the Gammorrean took her all by himself. 


Boush Kairi 
Kairi is led up to Jabba. 


Kairi was helpless against the strength of the Gammorrean behind her. She was 
unable to stop herself from getting more and closer to the giant Hutt. The best 
she could do was think of what Leia would do in her position. aooWe have 
Powerful friends!@o0 she attempted to sound as sure and authorative as Leia 
would have, but she came off as foolish. @oonYouaoore go . . . AanoYouaouore gonna 
regret passing up Hanaoos offer.4oo 


Captured Kairi 


By now, the Gammorrean had led her all the way to Jabba. The two were now only 
inches apart, a fact that made Kairi cringe, on the inside and the outside. 
Jabba snorted at her warning and thought up a response. @aoolI will be satisfied 
with his death rather than his money. Besides, I donaoot need a couple more 
credits compared to the thousands I make every day. What I do need however 
aooHe paused to enunciate. aooIs a new, slave girl.aoo 


Kairiaoos eyes opened wide with horror. A slave? To this repugnant creature? 


Using her shock as an advantage, Jabba took is chance to breathe in her scent. 
She reeked of human girl, sweat, and a lovely strawberry-scented perfume in her 
hair. The scent made him moan with pleasure, and he stuck out his tongue to get 
a taste. 


Untitled-5 


Escaping her musing, she realized that Jabbaaous tongue was approaching her 
cheek. A horror took hold of her mind, and forced her to give a small yet loud 
scream of fright and disgust. She turned her head away and closed her eyes, 
hoping that this was somehow the worst nightmare she could ever dream of. 


Meanwhile Jabba, disappointed at not getting to taste her skin, grabbed hold of 
her hips with both his hands, and using his Hutt strength, was able to keep her 
there without the help of the Gammorrean. The Gammorrean in question saw where 
Jabbaaous stubby hands had ventured and knew he could let go of her now. He saw 
Kairiaoos head turned away and knew Jabba would be displeased, so he decided to 
help ease his Masteraous disappointment. 


Kairiaoos hope of this being a nightmare were gone, for as soon as she opened 
her eyes again, she saw not a bedroom ceiling, but still the walls of Jabbaaouos 
palace. She felt the Gammorrean stop pushing her against Jabba, and attempted to 
pull away from his slimy flesh, but to her horror once again, she felt Jabbaaous 
strong hands holding her hips in place, forcing her to remain where she was. 
Before she could struggles, she felt the Gamorreans hands on the back of her 
head, their strong grip forcing her head to go closer to Jabbaaous drooling 
mouth. Unable to move her head, although attempting to move away nonetheless, 
she closed her eyes once again, hoping to have no visual memory of what happened 
tonight. 


But whether she had no visual memory or no, she would never forget the horrible 
sense of feeling Jabbaaous slimy tongue against her cheek. It would be a 
horrible indescribable feeling that would stick with her for the rest of her 
life. She wasnaoot even sure if Jabbaaous tongue had left her cheek, as the 
horrible feeling was still sinking in, and Jabbaaouous tongue left a small but 
noticeable trail of slime as it went. 


Hell on Tattooine 


Kairi was disgusted by the turn of events that had happened. The plan had seemed 
so simple, and now, well nothing. Jabba was still licking her face. She wished 
nothing more than for Sora to be there to save her. As Jabba's licking stopped, 
he gazed into her blue eyes. She was quite beautiful. Young, and lithe. She was 
already becoming a young woman, and that's what made the hutt more aroused. 
&quot;Perhaps, you should be fitted in more appropriate attire for my 
service.&quot; Kairi's eyes widened in horror. She had only heard stories about 
what hutts did to young girls. &quot;Fortuna!&quot; the hutt boomed. &quot;Fetch 
something usual for the girl.&quot; with that, fortuna was off. Meanwhile, 
without warning, a gamorrean came up and grabbed kairi by the arms. His strength 
prevented her from barely moving at all. He began to tear away at her Boush 
disguise. Piece by piece the armor came off, slowly revealing her slender, 
teenage figure. Jabba began to drool. &quot;You shall remove the rest.&quot; he 
said. Kairi looked around. The intimidating sight of Boba Fett made her realize 
she had no choice but to obey. She slipped off her boots, revealing her bare 
feet. Next, her trousers fell to the floor, revealing a pair of white boxer 
shorts. She lifted off her shirt, revealing her toned midriff and, well, 
&quot;other&quot; parts. Jabba was now drooling at the thought of a shiny color 
around this girl's neck. &quot;Since you are underage, I will grant you privacy 
for finshing.&quot; Grateful for some decency, Kairi followed where the hutt had 
pointed to change. Awaiting her in a small room was another woman, and bath tub, 
and bikini-looking outfit. The woman said nothing, just pointed to the tub. 
Kairi sadly understood. The woman looked sorry for her, but helped her undress 
from her undergarments. Kairi stepped into the tub. It was warm and decievingly 
comforting. 


After her bath, Kairi was dried and fitted into her new outfit. It covered the 
same areas as a bikini, but was outlined with gold and metal. The bottom was 
more like a belt than a bikini piece. It had two thin strips of lasha silk 
attached to the front and back. Kairi noted she had to be careful when walking. 
If they swayed, well, they'd reveal a lot. She then had jerba-fur boots put on 
her bare feet and her red hair done in a long ponytail. She also had gold 
hairclips put into her hair. She noted how the clips resembled he hutt's hands 


keeping hold on her. Also keeping hold on her was a snake-like arm band. She 
hated it. After the outfit was assembled, she was given makeup. The woman gave 
her a final look that said, &quot;I'm so sorry.&quot; Kairi nodded her head. 


She was given a gold collar and chain around her neck. She shivered at its cold 
touch as Bib Fortuna clasped it shut. After that, Jabba ordered his court to 
leave. Jabba took in the sight of the beauty standing in front of him. She was 
slim, but had curves. Her beautiful skin glistened in the dim light of the 
hutt's courtroom. The fifteen year-old keyblade wielder stood completely still 
and tense. &quot;That collar shall prevent you from using your keyblade and 
spells.&quot; he said smugly. HER KEYBLADE!! &quot;How did I forget?!&quot; she 
angrily asked herself. Her thoughts were interrupted by a forceful tug on her 
chain as Jabba pulled Kairi to him. Her soft, smooth belly met with his slimy 
rough one. Their heads were mere inches apart. Without warning Jabba stuck his 
grotesque tongue out and licked Kairi up and down on her face. She was horrified 
and made the mistake of opening her mouth. Seeing the opportunity, Jabba stuck 
his slimy tongue inside her mouth. She tried screaming, but the hutt's tongue 
muffled it out. He relished this kiss for about to minutes before releasing the 
girl's mouth. Kairi was left with the bitter taste of the hutt's saliva in her 
mouth. He then licked her entire body, covering her stomach, face, etc with 
green saliva. After getting his fill, he placed his grubby hands on her 
curvacious hips and repeatedly kissed her face. The only thing that allowed 
Kairi to endure this torture was the thought of being strong like Leia. &quot;Be 
strong.&quot; She could hear Leia's voice saying. As Jabba was kissing her, his 
hands ventured from her hips down to her buttocks and Jabba gave them a small 
squeeze. &quot;Be strong.&quot; she repeated. Jabba suddenly released her, 
commanding a dance. Kairi looked worried. Be strong... 


Kairi stepped away from her master's throne into the dim light of his palace. 
Her whole body was shaking in fear of the hutt, especially after his latest 
advances on her. &quot;Dance!&quot; he boomed. Without another hesitation, Kairi 
began swaying her hips. Her feet moved rythmically on the floor and she tried 
her best not to shake. She had never trully danced before, so she wasn't sure 
how her master would respond.A 


Meanwhile at the hutt's throne, Jabba was almost drooling at the sight of this 
girl. Her curvy, slender form swaying back and forth. Her lucious bare legs 
protruding from the thin sheets of laasha silk that hung from her bottom piece. 
He longed to take her right then and there, but he was not ready yet. He wanted 
to see everyting this girl could do for him. And what he could do to her... 


Kairi now saw the look of lust in Jabba's eyes as he stared at her near-naked 
teenage body. She was slightly disgusted when he licked his slimy lips back and 
forth. She was extremely self-concious in the skimpy slave girl outfit she had 
been forced into. She tried her best to limit her swaying for fear of her skirt 
coming up too high. Especially since there was nothing beneath it. Then she made 
the mistake of covering her skirt with her hand. Taking note of this, Jabba 
smiled. &quot;More swaying.&quot; he cooed to her. She was dreading this. She 


was torn between obeying the hutt, and protecting her dignity. She did not sway. 
&quot;NOW!&quot; Jabba bellowed. She flinched in fear, but did not sway. Jabba 
was becoming evermore furious with her. As she resisted, Jabba furiously pulled 
on her chain, bringing her to him.A 


He was about ready to send her to his duneons to be &quot;disciplined, &quot; but 
when he saw her body so close to his, he got a better idea. Jabba slowly 
loosened his grip on her chain. &quot;Are you scared, my slave?&quot; he asked. 
Kairi did not answer. She only tried to overlook his menacing, orange eyes. He 
lifted his tongue to her face and gave her a huge, long, and slimy lick. She 
recoiled in disgust. He began to speak to her in a low tone. &quot;My dear 
Kairi,&quot; he began. &quot;So brave, so stubborn, so foolish.&quot; Kairi only 
turned her head away. Then, Jabba turned her around, so that her back was facing 
him. A bolt of fear shot through her body, but she was almost paralyzed by it. 
She didn't move. &quot;I should've known you weren't Boussh. You have the most 
beautiful scent to you.&quot; He then put his nose near her hair and inhaled. 
&quot;I was expecting Princess Leia to come in your place, but then again, you 
rebels are unpredictable... ...as am I.&quot; Kairi almost screamed when she 
felt Jabba put his tongue on her back. He licked ever so slowly up and down. 
Kairi tried her best to hold herself together. &quot;I had only heard of your 
adventures with the keyblade wielder. Most impressive, but know this...&quot; 
Kairi could not prepare herself for what was next. Jabba reached to her straps 
on her back. She felt him fidgeting with them, until he unclapsed them. 

&quot; Your place, &quot; he whispered into her ear, &quot;is not out 
there...&quot; he slowly slid both straps down over her lucious shoulders. 
&quot;It is here, with me.&quot; Kairi was almost at tears. Jabba spun her back 
around. Her bikini top was still held in place, but was no longer strapped to 
her back. &quot;You are mine. I am your master.&quot; His face was mere inches 
from hers as he whispered. &quot;You belong to me. I can do with you what I 
want.&quot; Kairi let a small tear roll down her cheek. &quot;Soon you will 
learn to appreciate me.&quot; With that, Jabba stuck his tongue out and licked 
her face again. Now she let the tears out. Jabba moaned at his touch and licked 
slowly. Out of respect, he did not remove her top. He turned her around again, 
and put both of his grubby hands over her covered breasts. He enjoyed this grope 
very much and moved down to her smooth abdomen. Kairi felt like passing out. She 
couldn't take this any longer. She began to fade with the hutt's words, 
&quot;You are mine...&quot; 


No! Kairi heard the hutt's words echo through her mind. I will not allow myself 
to be a, a PLAY-THING for this monster! What would Riku and Sora say if they saw 
me giving up like this? I won't quit! Just then, Lando appeared in front of 
Kairi. &quot;Lando!&quot; she said excitedly. Lando just made a gesture that 
said, keep quiet! Don't wake the slug up! Kairi understood. Lando handed Kairi 
some towels. &quot;I brought you these to clean yourself up.&quot; Kairi looked 
at herself. She had slime on her face and stomach. &quot;Thanks.&quot; she said 
gratefully, and began to wipe away the slime. Oh crap! My straps! She reached 
behind her back to re-fasten her bikini straps, but they were already fixed. 
&quot;Lando, was that all just a bad dream?&quot; Kairi asked. &quot; I'm afraid 
not. I took care of that.&quot; Lando said. &quot;Thank you so much, 
Lando.&quot; Kairi said. Lando said nothing, but just gave the girl a look that 
said he was very sorry for her. Jabba began to move slightly. Lando darted into 
the shadows where he could not be detected. &quot;I'll keep watch out for you 
all night. If anyone so much as moves a centimeter toward you, I'll send them 
down with Oola.&quot; Kairi appreciated this more than Lando could imagine. 
&quot;Sora and Luke should arrive tomorrow. Just stay strong till then.&quot; 
&quot;I will.&quot; Kairi said. Lando nodded and began to walk away. 
&quot;Lando,&quot; Kairi began, &quot;thanks for looking out for me.&quot; Lando 
smiled and said, &quot;Anytime, kid.&quot; With that, he was off. Kairi 
repositioned herself on her bed of pillows; which were actually quite 
comfortable. The thought of Luke and Sora coming to rescue her was immensely 


comforting. She laid her head down and slowly dosed off into sleep... 


Eh 


The next morning, Kairi awoke with a jolt. Jabba was yelling at Bib Fortuna for 
something. &quot;I TOLD YOU NOT TO ADMIT ANYONE! &quot; Jabba boomed. He then 
slapped Bib out of sight. Kairi adjusted her eyes to the light of morning, and 
couldn't have been happier. Sora was standing in front of Jabba. &quot; Jabba 
smiled and looked from Sora to Kairi. &quot;How touching, &quot; Jabba began 
mockingly, &quot;the keyblade weilder come to save his love.&quot; Sora was 
normally mild-tempered, but after seeing what Jabba had done to Kairi, his eyes 
burned with a firery anger. &quot;Let her go now, and I will spare you.&quot; 
Sora said. His long, brown hair brushed over his blue eyes that glared at the 
fat hutt. &quot;HO HO HO.&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;My boy, you are all alone, 
no one to help you.&quot; Sora stayed completely calm. &quot;I'm sure the rancor 
will enjoy you.&quot; Jabba was about to hit the trap-door, when a voice came 
from the shadows. &quot;He's not alone!&quot; Jabba looked up to see Riku 
standing in a long, black robe with a black band covering his eyes. Riku stood 
next to Sora. Jabba laughed. &quot;You two ammuse me. I'm sure I-&quot; Jabba 
was cut off when more people entered the room. He counted Luke, Han, Leia, 
Chewbacca, and Lando. &quot;The kid's never alone.&quot; Luke said. Jabba looked 
furious. &quot;FETT!&quot; he boomed. With that, Boba fired the first shot and 
Luke deflected it. After that, all Hell broke loose.A 


&quot;I'll take the bounty hunter!&quot; yelled Riku. He lunged toward Boba Fett 
with his Soul Eater blade. They engaged in battle while Han, Leia, Luke, and 
everyone else took on seperate opponets. Riku deflected Boba's shots, but was 
getting tired. Boba Fett through a punch that put Riku on the ground. He kicked 
him and lunged at him. Riku was getting weak. Boba saw this and picked him up 
only to drop Riku on his back. &quot;AAAAGGGHHH&quot; Riku yelled. &quot;You're 
in over your head, kid.&quot; Boba said. He was aiming his blaster at Riku. Riku 
only had one shot. He removed his blindfold. Soon, swirling black clouds of dark 
energy surrounded him and changed his appearence to that of Ansem. Behind Boba's 
expressionless helmet, he was terriffied. Next thing he knew, Riku picked him up 
and began to squeeze him. Within a minute, Boba Fett was no more.A 


Luke had fallen into the rancor pit and was battling the beast, while Han, Leia, 
and the gang fought off dozens of guards. Meanwhile, Sora was going to handle 
Jabba. &quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba boomed. &quot;Hold my pet for me.&quot; Jabba 
handed Kairi's leash to him. &quot;With pleasure master.&quot; Bib replied. He 
gave Kairi a seductive smile and stroked her bare back. This made Sora 
unbelievably angry. &quot;I warned you.&quot; he said. With that, Sora lunged at 
Jabba. He was shocked when Jabba punched him in mid air and through him across 
the room. Sora got back up and fought off two Gamorrean guards. He lunged at 
Jabba again. This time, he was able to make a cut on the hutt's bloated belly. 
Jabba was angry and wrapped his tail around Sora's ankles. He then began to 
repeatedly bash Sora on the cement floor over and over again.A 


Kairi couldn't bear the sight of her lover being hurt like this any longer. She 
wanted to take action. &quot;Say goodbye to your boyfriend, girl.&quot; Bib said 
as he stroked her stomach. Kairi kKneed him in the groin and kicked him in the 
face. Bib was down.A 


&quot;Poor Sora.&quot; Jabba mocked. &quot;I expected more of a fight from the 


legendary keyblade weilder. &quot;I expected a prettier face from a major crime 
lord.&quot; Sora mused. Jabba slammed him again. &quot;Prepare to die.&quot; 
Jabba was about to drop slam him, when Kairi yelled to him, &quot;Not Today! 
&quot; With that, she through her chain around Jabba's throat and began to choke 
him. Jabba was taken by surprise and was suffocating. Kairi pulled with all her 
might. But it didn't help. Jabba picked up the chain and pulled her to him. 
&quot; YOU WILL DIE AS WELL!&quot; Jabba slapped her. Sora got back up, his anger 
off the scale. &quot;Never touch her!&quot; Sora jumped as high as he could and 
brought his blade directly down on Jabba. The hutt looked to see that he was 
fading. His form was turning to black shadows and he was dissapearing. He took 
one final look at Sora and whispered, &quot;Keyblade scum...&quot; and with 
that, Jabba the Hutt was dead.A 


Luke had beaten the rancor, Riku finished Boba, and Sora and Kairi killed Jabba. 
But the entire group was still surrounded by at least eight hundred aliens. 
&quot;Now what?&quot; Leia asked. Almost at that same second, flashes of fire 
appeared everywhere. One by one different aliens were engulfed by flames. The 
group watched in astonishment and confusion. When it was over, a figure appeared 
from a black portal. It said, &quot;You guys still got my name memorized?&quot; 
It was Axel.A 


&quot;Oh you know, just thought I'd drop by, save everyone, and go.&quot; Axel 
said. Everyone breathed a sigh of relief. Axel looked at Kairi, clad in her 
bikini and asked Luke, &quot;What the Hell happened here?&quot; &quot;Long 
story.&quot; Everyone replied simmultaneously.A 


Kairi sat on top of a large sand dune with Sora, still clad in the bikini but 
wearing a robe over it, watching the sunset she explained everything Jabba had 
done to her, and how she had endured and tried to be strong. Sora was almost 
crying. &quot;I'm so sorry, Kairi.&quot; he said. &quot;Its not your 
fault.&quot; Kairi replied, &quot;I-&quot; &quot;No, it is my fault. I should 
have gone, got Han, and left. I'm so sorry that happened to you.&quot; Kairi 
wanted to hear more. &quot;Kairi, you are the most special person in the world 
to me. Every day, I wake up and think of you, and how much you mean to me. If 
anything happened to you, I'd be devestated. I'd never be the same.&quot; Kairi 
loved hearing this. She took it all in. Sora continued, &quot;I'm sorry about 
what happened to you, and I'm sorry you went through that, and I'm-&quot; Kairi 
cut Sora off by moving into him, and placing her lips on his. Sora was surprised 
at first, then he closed his eyes andenjoyed this moment. They both sat there, 
the two keyblade weilders. They watched the twin suns set and thought of their 
own relationship in themselves. They stayed there for a while. So in love, and 
never be be apart.A </text> 
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In case you donaoot know who Qiaoora is... she is Emilia Clarkeaoos character in 
Solo a Star Wars story. 


== CHAPTER 1 == 
Han Solo had just parted ways with Qiaoora, Qiaoora had decided to go to 
tattooine to try and make a name for her, there was a problem... she had left 


all her money back in one of Hanaous jackets (that she wore when on a mission) 
and he ship had broken down. She had no choice but to try and steal to get 
enough money to fix her ship. One afternoon she was desperate for food, so she 
waited for a convoy delivering supplies and food to move through the streets of 
Mos Eisley. It was 1.00pm and the Convory arrived, Qiaoora waited for the right 
moment to ambush. Qiaoora peered around the corner of a building she was using 
as cover. 


The shipment slowly floated through the street market. Qiasora reached into her 
jacket pocket and pulled out her blaster, and aimed it across the street at the 
gas tank. Once the convoy was in position she took a deep breath and fired at 
the tank causing it to expload and knock the Convoy over. The contents of the 
Convory spilled all over the streets. Two guards stepped up to recover some of 
the goods that had spilled all over the streets, it was this moment Qiaoora came 
out of cover with her blaster (set to stun) and quickly shot the guards. She 
picked up as much food and credits as she could carry and started to run from 
the scene. As she ran something caught her feet causing her to trip and fall. 
she looked down to notice a tether had wrapped around her feet. She followed the 
tether with her lovely green eyes to a large figure in mandalorian armor. 
&quot;Where do you think you're goingA ?&quot; the mandalorian said, &quot;Get 
up&quot,. 
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Qiaoora did as she was told reluctantly and turned around. The mandalorain then 
put electro cuffs around her wrists and pushed her forward to walk. Qiaoora was 
brought to a speeder which the mandalorain flew to a mysterious sandstone castle 
in the middle of the Dune Sea. The mandalorian marched Qiaoora through the 
castle until they reached a large room full of shady looking characters. 
Qiaooraaoos eyes widened as she saw the monsterous form sitting on a pedestal 
and soon figured out where exactly she was. The massive Jabba the Hutt said 
something in hutteese which his brown protocol droid proceeded to translate. 
&quot;The mighty Jabba the Hutt demands to Know why you have brought this street 
trash before his guests&quot; the protocol droid inquired. &quot;Mighty 

Jabba, &quot; the mandalorian said, &quot;This woman sabotaged your convoy and 
attempted to steal your belongings&quot;. The droid translated for Jabba who 
then replied back in hutteese which the droid then translated. &quot;The mighty 
Jabba the Hutt requests to know why you attempted to steal that which is 
Jabba's&quot;. &quot;Great Jabba&quot; Qiaoora said, &quot;I have no money, no 
food and no way of making a living for myself. The only thing I can hope is that 


you can forgive me&quot;. The droid translated Qiaooraaoos words for Jabba. 


Jabba thought for a second and then spoke, the droid translated him. &quot;The 
great Jabba has a proposition for you. Recently Jabba has had to 'terminate' 
some of his employees. Jabba is willing to offer you as much food and credits as 
you need if you do this job.&quot; 


&quot;What's the job?&quot; Qiaoora asked. &quot;To be Jabba's personal slave 
for a few months&quot;. Qiaoora was momentarily shocked by the proposal, but as 
she thought about it she saw no other way out of the situation. 


&quot;Give me a ship so I can get off this planet afterwards and we have a 
deal&quot; she replied. The droid translated her message to Jabba and came back 
with an agreement. &quot;Looks like you've got yourself a new sex slave&quot;. 


== CHAPTER 2 == 

Qiaoora was trying to dance in the most sexual way she knew in front of Jabba's 
court. Qiaooraaoos usual clothes had been taken away and replaced with a very 
revealing outfit that she was required to wear as Jabba's slave. Qiaoora wore a 
purple bikini top and a long black loin cloth /skirt that only covered her ass 
and pussy. The music stopped and she stopped dancing. The crowd in the hall 
cheered and whistled at her performance, for a moment Qiaoora blushed, she then 
walked into the back room where she could have a break. While on her break one 
of Jabbaaous servants entered the room and told Qiaoora aonYou know Jabba would 
love to take you on a test drive tonight, but there is a custom here, where one 
of Jabbaaous slaves is offered to a Bounty Hunter to show master Jabbaaouos 
appreciation on the work the bounty hunters doaoo. Qiaoora was repulsed both by 
the idea of having sex with Jabba and one of his bounty hunters, but knew that 
otherwise would mean her end.&quot;Which bounty hunter am I giving the pleasure? 
&quot; she asked with a repulsed tone. &quot;Boba Fett, the mandalorian&quot;. 
Qiaoora walked out of the room and moved through the crowd towards the back 
corner where Fett stood.&quot; Jabba has requested that you have the honor of 
sleeping with me first&quot; Qiaoora said. Boba Fett looked at the girl up and 
down, noticing her amazing ass, her big Smile and her sparkling green eyes. Boba 
usually declined such an honor, but this girl was too good for him to pass up. 
€aooAs you wishaooBoba replied. 


Qiaoora and Boba went into a private room that was just down the hall from where 
Qiaoora was dancing, the two of them entered the room and Boba locked the door, 
Boba removed his helmate first and then the rest of his armour, Qiaoora gave 
Boba a good look and she noticed all his battle scars. The more Qiaoora looked 
st him, the more she found herself attracted to this bounty hunter. With Boba's 
clothes removed and Qiaoora standing there in her skimpy outfit they both felt 
their hearts beating within their chests. Qiasora removed her top first and 
dropped it on the floo, her two C cup sized breast were freed. Next she took her 
bottoms of to reveal a shaven pussy. 


Boba pulled Qiaoora in close and planted his lips on hers. With their lips 
locked and furiously making out, they both let their hands roam around each 
others bodies. Boba grabbed Qiaoora by her perfectly formed ass and pulled her 
in, putting his hard 9 inch cock on the lip of Qiaooraaoos pussy. Qiaoora pulled 
back from the kiss and pushed Boba onto the bed sitting in the middle of the 
room. &quot;If we're doing this, I'm in charge&quot; Qiaoora proclaimed. 


Qiaoora slowly lowered herself onto Boba's hard 9 inch cock. His cock filled her 
tight wet pussy completely. She let out a soft moan as she started to pound 
herself onto Boba. Boba putt his hands onto Qiaooraaoos perfectly round boobs 
and began massaging them as she rode him. Qiaooraaoos gorgeous body was beaded 
in sweat from head to toe. She moaned uncontrollably and called out Boba's name. 
She started riding him faster and faster, to which Boba responded by massaging 
her breasts harder and with more passion. The rhythm of her thrusts and loud 
moans came in unison, becoming stronger and stronger. Qiaooraaoos eyes began 
rolling back into her head as she gasped for air. She steadied herself by 
holding Boba's hands which were squeezing her breasts. Qiaoora arched her hips 


forward and leaned her head back as she shrieked in passion signifying her 
orgasm. A 

[ [File :F406A476 -5B0C - 4BCA-BC7B -0D6762031A52. jpeg | thumb | 220x220px] ] 

Qiaooraaoos body was limp as Boba lifted her off of him. Boba turned her around 
and placed her face down on the bed. He admired her perfectly round ass and 
started spanking it with all his force. SMACK on her right check she cringed at 
the iimpact of his hand &quot;Hey that hurt!&quot; She complained with he 
answered with a dark pink hand mark on her left cheek she almost jumped again he 
then kept on smacking as she kept gasping in pain and astonishment. her backside 
was stinging now. 


When it had turned red Qiasora turned her head smiling a fake smile but a smile 
and said &quot; Is that the best you got?&quot;. Boba leaned in close to her ear 
and whispered, &quot;I'll show you what I've got&quot;. He then thrust his hips 
forward into her ass and began rhythmically pounding into her. He reached his 
hands to her front and began pulling on her breasts for leverage. Boba began 
pounding into Qiaooraaoos ass harder and harder as she moaned once again. 
Qiaooraaoos moans became grunts of pain as Boba's dick started penetrating 
further into her than anyone before. Through her shouts of pain Qiaoora yelled 
&quot;That's it! Now you've got it! Don't stop!&quot; she shouted. &quot;Say my 
name&quot; Boba commanded. &quot;Boba&quot; she moaned. &quot;Louder! I want to 
hear you scream!&quot;. &quot;Oh Boba! Fuck me!, fuck me with that 9 inch cock 
of yours&quot; she shouted. Boba gave it all he had. A gust of semen spurted out 
of Boba's dick and filled up Qiasoraaoos ass. Boba removed himself from on top 
of Qiaoora and layed back onto the bed. Qiaouora crawled over to him and rested 
her head on the bounty hunter's chest. They stayed there together trying to 
catch their breaths until they eventually fell asleep together in that dark 
steamy room. 


== CHAPTER 3 == 

Qiaoora awoke to find Boba already out of bed and with most of his armor back 
on. &quot;That was fun&quot;, she said,&quot;Can we do that again sometime? 
&quot;. &quot;I'm afraid not darling&quot; Boba replied, &quot;Gotta leave the 
planet, make some money&quot;. anoowell take me with you!, we can fuck all 
through out the galaxyaoo Qiaoora replied. Boba shook his head and said 4oolaood 
love to Qiaoora but your Jabbaaous property and if I take you then Iaoom 
damaging my reputation with Jabbaaoo 


Qiaoora nodded then got out of bed. As Boba left Qiaoora started to put her 
slave garments back on. She strutted back out into Jabba's court and was met by 
Bib Fortuna. 


&quot;So, did you sleep with the bounty hunter?&quot; he asked. 


&quot;Yes,&quot; she replied &quot; Jabba is now free to do what he wants with 
me&quot,;. 


&quot;Good&quot; he said with a smile, &quot;He wishes to get to know you and 
your pussy better&quot;. 


Qiaoora walked into Jabbaaous room, Jabba started to walk towards Jabba as Janna 
was speaking, 


The droid translated aonoPlease, come to Jabba nowaoo. Qiaoora dreaded what was 
coming for her, but put on a brave face and walked towards him. Jabba licked his 
lips in envy as he gazed over her luscious body. &quot;Please, remove your 
garments&quot; the droid chimed. 


Qiaoora grimaced at the thought of the degradation she would soon experience. 
Reluctantly she did as she was told by first removing her breastplate slowly. 
Jabba's eyes widened as her tits were revealed to him. The bikini made a 
metallic clanging sound as it hit the cold floor. She then moved her hands to 
her hips and removed her skirt. Qiaoora moved closer to the Hutt and presses her 
hips against Jabba's bulbous mass. Jabba instinctively reached out with his 


grubby little hands and grabbed Qiaooraaonos perfect breasts. Qiaoora moaned 
involuntarily against the touch of Jabba's strong grip. Jabba's hands began 
exploring the beautiful body which now belonged to him. His right hand slipped 
back around her waist and groped her soft ass. Jabba decided he wanted to know 
how his new slave tasted, so he extended his long tongue out to her face. His 
tongue left her face drenched in saliva before traveling down to her one exposed 
breast. Qiaoora thought sheaood have to force herself not to gag as she was 
covered in slime, but to her suprise the slime tasted good, it was like Seman 
mixed with some fruits and a little wine. Jabba journeyed down further between 
Qiaooraaoos legs. He licked at her womanhood, taking in all the sweet juices 
already coming. Qiaoora sharply gasped for air and grabbed hold of Jabba's flesh 
as she felt his tongue quickly dart inside her. Jabba decided he has spent too 
much time delaying and wanted to get on with the main event. His tail slithered 
up her thigh and waited at her entrance. 


&quot;The Great Jabba wishes that you plead to your master&quot; the protocol 
droid said. &quot;Please&quot; she moaned, &quot; My master&quot;. The massive 
Hutt thrusted his tail up into her womanhood, eliciting a sharp gasp of shock. 
Qiaoora was overwhelmed by the size and feeling of having Jabba's tail pounding 
inside of her. She panted uncontrollably and clawed at Jabba's baggy skin. The 
Hutt did nothing to go easy on the young woman. He took immense pleasure in 
making his personal slut gasp for air. Her perfect breasts bounced up and down 
in rhythmic fashion as she was fucked. Between the panting, Qiaoora began 
chanting &quot;master&quot; repeatedly as a way to get Jabba more aroused and 
finished off sooner. Every time she said master Jabba fucked her faster, and the 
faster he went the more she repeated it. Eventually Qiaoora was screaming 
"Master!' on the top of her lungs each time Jabba rammed his tail into the 
slave's vagina. Jabba could feel his climax coming so he put all of his might 
into one massive thrust. The hutt's tail pounded so far into the woman she 
shrieked out in both pleasure and enormous pain. Both the slave and her master 
reached their climaxes at the same moment. Qiaoora rested her head on Jabba's 
body and tried to recover from the brutal fucking. She thought to herself how 
many more times she would have to do that, and if it was worth it. After a few 
moments of rest two gammorean guards pulled Qaoora of the Hutt and shackled her 
hands together. 


&quot;What's going on?&quot; Qiaoora asked in surprise. &quot;It is customary 
that Jabba offer his slave to his court after breaking her in&quot; the droid 
answered. Qianoraaoos shackles we're then connected to a chain above her head to 
keep her standing. The adoring crowd surrounded the naked woman and began 
groping every inch of her body. It wasn't long until she felt a dick both in her 
vagina and her ass. Anyone who couldn't find an entrance either massaged their 
cocks against her body or jerked off while groping her. Qiaoora couldn't breathe 
as she was closed in on all sides by a sea of horny bounty hunters. 


&quot;Wait, stop! I- I can't breathe!&quot; Qiaoora panicked.A 


Someone shut her up by forcing their tongue into her throat. She closed her eyes 
as her sweat plastered hair was caught in her eye. She gasped uncontrollably for 
air as she start to pass out from heat and claustrophobia. 


When Qiaoora finally woke up again she was on the floor surrounded by a chamber 
full of bounty hunters who were sound asleep. She looked at her body to see 
herself covered from head to toe in cum and a S5inch dick in her tight pussy. 
Qiaoora slowly got of the dick which caused a moan. Qiaoora looked at her pussy, 
licked her lips and decided to shove her finger in her own wet pussy and started 
fingering herself, she gave out one big moan. A droid then knocked on the door 
requesting that Qiaoora go to Jabba no matter the state she's in, Qiaoora 
quickly put her bikini back on and rushed to the thrown room where Jabba was sat 
waiting. Qiaoora asked Jabba why was she sumond here, which the droid 
translated, Jabba replied and the droid translated saying to Qiaoora that he's 
found a replacement and Qiaoora may leave if she does one thing, that thing is 
to masterbate in front of Jabba privately. Qiaoora desperately wanting to leave 
she replied of course and took of her bikini, brushed her cum filled hair back 


and started to finger herself. 


5 hours later she was still masterbating and moaning louder than she ever Moaned 
before, soon the time came when Jabba said to her that she's free and the food, 
credits and a ship are waiting for you by the entrance. Qiaouora excited to leave 
started to put her original clothes on and started to head for the entrance 
where she realised how much fun she had at this place, Qiaoora carried on 
heading for the door and grabbed the credits and Food that Jabba left for her 
and entered her new ship, Qiaoora left the palace with a smile on her face and 
knew that she would never forget the experience she had at Jabba's palace. 


The End 


If you was wondering who the replacement slave was... it was Jyn Erso.</text> 
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'''''Chapter 1- Many years later''''! 


It has been 35 years since Padmeaous dead body had been possessed by an ancient 
spirit, Darth Padme had killed her apprentice and was now the ruler of 
Tattoine.Darth Padme was alone in Jabbaaous palace, she was sat on the throne 
just watching slave girls dance. She hadnaoot aged a day since Padmeaous body 
had first been possessed. 


Darth Padme ordered her slaves to leave the throne room, she had started to see 
a vision, it was blurry but she could make out a sandy place, and a ancient 
light side spirit awakening. Darth Padme relised that it must of been the forde 
trying to create balance. If there were to be a Dark Side force user there would 
have to be a light in equal power. Darth Padme kept having more and more of 
these visions through the coming weeks. 


Chapter 2- '''''These are your first steps''''' 


Back on Jakku a spirit leaked out of some rocks, the spirit Saw a little girl 
who was wearing a helmet that read aooReyaouo the spirt wasted no time and 
entered the young girls body, forcing Reyaous spirit out and into the air. The 
Spirit spoke aoothis body is very powerful in the force but completely useless 
as itaoos a childaoos bodyaoo, the body then started to grow from 3.5feet tall 
to 5.7feet tall and grew longer hair and 32a boobs, the spirit said aoothataoos 
better but one more adjustment needs to bed madeaoo and the bodies boobs started 
to grow into a 32DD. aooThataous a lot better now letaous get out of here, the 
force is out of balance and itaoos my job to fix thatéoo. 


'''' "chapter 3- 2 years later''''' 


It had been 2 years, Darth Padme had had nothing but visions of a young women 
who looked similar to her training and Rey was a full blown Jedi who had barely 
any clothing on. Darth Palme wasnt willing to die once again, she knew she 
couldnaoot defeat another force user so she did something she wouldnaoot 
normally do, she called her Slavs to bring in Qiaoora (a smugller they recently 
captured was soon to be relised) Darth Padme understood that she had to go into 
hiding for at least 10 years so she used her lightsabers and swapped her soul 
with Qiaooraaoos, she then striped naked cause she hated clothing she ordered 
her slaves to take her lightsabers from Padmeaous body and give them the 
Qiaooraaoos body. The plan was simple Rey would show up and kill Darth Padme, 
and then either give eyes body back to Rey or keep it, but not that any of that 
mattered to Qiaooraaoos bod, Qiaoora would into hiding and looking for a force 
user whoaooS body was easy to steal. 


Chaother 4-The end 


The plan went as expecte, Darth Padme was dead, Rey was the Queen of Tattoine 
and Qiaoora was in hiding looking for a body to steal. Qiaoora had thought about 
stealing Leiaaoos body but was raid that the body would be too rotten by now, 
she thought about patching up Padmeaoos body and rescuing it but that would have 
tool along time, she thought that she could steal Reyaouos body but realised that 
the spirit inside of it wouldnaoot give it up. But time was getting on and 
Qiaooraaoos body couldnt support the spirit as Qiaooraaous body is not sensitive 
to the force and the spirit needs a force sensitive body. Qiaoora has a 
brilliant idea, she would take Leiaaous body, and mix it with Qiaooraaoos to 
help regenerate it, and that is what she did... 
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people to get a taste of the aonPadmA© &amp; and Leiaa&oo wiki. Without further 
ado, enjoy the story... 


== CHAPTER 1 == 

Luke skywalker had just become one with the force, the last of the Resistance 
was on the millennium Falcon. The Falcon was heading to cloud city where it was 
thought that the Resistance could regroup. Rey was in a room with Leia, talking 
about the good old days when the Rebels destroyed the 2nd DeathStar and had a 
party on Endor. Rey was intreeged the idea of a party on Endor, Rey had always 
wanted to visit Endor ever since she was a child.A 


Everything was going well, the remaining Resistance troopers was in the corner 
talking about how attractive Rey is and how theyaouod love to meet her ass hole 
(In Star Wars nobody fucks the pushy umless they have the intention of making a 
woman pregnant, which is good news for Rey as she has a condition that causes 
pain during sex). There was one problem, the Falcon was almost out of Fuel and 
they wouldnaoot make it to Cloud City, Luckily they was near Endor and the fact 
that Leia and Chewi had a good relationship with the Eworks made it an ideal 
planet to stop of for some fuel. Chewi told Leia about the fuel issue and that 
theyaood need to land on Endor, Leia understood what Chewi had said and agreed 
to his idea. Leia walked out and told Rey that they was going to Endor, Rey was 
exite, not only was she going to a place sheaood always wanted to go but sheaood 
also be able to take a break from the non stop action of the past week. 

[ [File :CB15C17E-F92B-4EC1-A421-1C7C1DE52E83. jpeg | thumb | 259x259px] ] 


== CHAPTER 2 == 

The falcon had arrived on Endor, two Eworks greated them and Leia had made an 
agreement for them to get fuel for the Falcon, there was a proble though, Eworks 
wasnaoot as adanced as other beings so the fuel would take all day to create and 
fill up. The Eworks had aloud everyone to stay in some huts in the village. The 
troops all had a hut each, Leia had a hut to her self, Rey had her own hut but 


Poe wanted to explore the old Death Star shields base so he never had a hut. 
That left BB8 to stay with Rey as a droid was able to be left alone of fear of 
being stolen. It had been 8 hours and it was getting dark, all the troops had 
gone to sleep and so did Leia, Rey and BB8 was also asleep. Durning the night a 
Ework had entered Reyaouos and BB8@aonos hut. 


== Chapter 3 == 

The Ework started to wave a staff and soon a big white glow could be seen. The 
Ework then left the hut. It was mornin and Rey had woken up but found herself on 
the floor, she found she couldnaoot move her arms or legs and could move her 
heads in all different direactions that she couldnaoot before. She tried to talk 
but all that came out was beeps and boop, she couldnaoot believe it, she had 
become a droid, to be more clear, she had become BB8. 


BB8 had woke up, he was on the bed Rey had been sleeping on and found that he 
had arms and legs with the softest skin ever, BB8 had tried to get Reyaous 
attention but instead of beeps and boops coming out, the words aooRey iaoom 
youaoo came out, BB8 put his hand over his mouth, he was shocked. He stood up 
and saw Rey (in his body) spinning her head around like crazy, BB8 layed back 
down and started to strip down, BB8 was a droid with knowledge about the female 
body that Rey could only wish to know. BB8 knew Rey had a condition that caused 
sexual activit to the pussy would cause pain, but BB8 wasnaoot going to let that 
stop him having a little fun, he saw next to the bed Rey kept some tabelts to 
deal with her acne (also caused by the condition), BB8 decided to swallow some 
of the pills. BB8 also knew crushing some of them up and putting the fine powder 
created in her panties, would allow for at least 3 hours of pleasure and no 
pain. Rey was hearing her own body moan so she decided to roll over and take a 
look, and what she saw shocked her, it was her own body enjoying masterbation, 
that was something almost impossible for her to do. BB8 was having a lot of fun 
in Reyaouous body, she was having a lot of fun, so much fun that he stood up and 
walked over to Rey and hit the reset button, but quickly pulled the harddrive 
and connected It to a datapad. For the the rest of the day BB8 learnet 
everything about Rey and was ready to take over her life, the Falcon was filled 
up with fuel and everyone got on board and left to cloud city.</text> 
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room. Rey (BB8) shut her door and started to try and use the force, but she 
couldnaoot , she tried again and again but still nothing happend. Rey (BB8) was 
thinking that the force abilities must come with the soul, she she went nd 
grabbed BB8 and plugged a data pad into it and programmed it to use force lift 
and it worked. So Rey no longer had force powers but BB8 did, Rey (BB8) knew she 
would be no use the the new Rebels, so when it was night, she snuck out onto the 
Falcon, she set cours to Courasont. 


== CHAPTER 2: Away from the fight == 

Rey arrived on the city planet. She had booked a hotel and had just entered, she 
later on her bed, giving out a loud sound of relief. She started to strip off 
her clothes and masterbate, she rubbed her pussy good for at least 25min before 
she stood up, walked over to the mirror and started sex talking to herself. 
aoo0Oh your pussy is so tight,@o0 aonoyouaood love to fuck me, well letaouos 

goaoo , letaoos make our French styleaoo. Rey kissed the mirror and put hands on 
her boobs. She was having a great time. 


Later she went into town to a sex store, she bought a skimpy outfit, a 9inch 
dildo, butt plugs and a a hole lot more. 


When she got back to the hotel she put on the tv aonoslave girls without Jabba 
the Huttaoo she stripped, but the butt plug in a started putting the dildo 
slowly in and out of her tight pussy. She gave out a loud moan She did this 
every night for weeks until she realised she was out of money. Rey (BB8) was 
smart, she knew that life would come easy to her with her sexy body, so she 
became a prositute in the underground world of coursont. 


== CHAPTER 3: First day on the job == 

Rey had gone into a local strip club and went up to a guy who was sat at the 
back on a table alone, aoowhat do want pretty lady?ao0 The man asked Aaoolaoom 
yours for only 50 credits, want meaoo Rey said as she took of her top. aooHell 
yes I would, hereaous 25 credits now and your get the rest once we fuckaoo. The 
two of them left to strip club and went into Reyaous hotel room. It was time for 
Rey to make money the fun way. The two of the, stripped, Rey was suprised, the 


man had a huge fat juicy dick that made Rey even more horny than she already 
was. 


The man layer on the bed with his rock hard dick sticking up in the air, Rey 
lowered herself it. His cock filled her tight wet pussy completely. She let out 
a soft moan as she started to pound herself onto him. Knowing that the man 
wanted his moneyaouos worth, she got of his dick and started to suck it, it 
wasnaoot long before Reyaous mouth was full of the mans seman, Rey swallowed it 
and licked what was remaining of his dick. 
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The man stood up and turned Rey around and placed her face down on the bed. He 
admired her perfectly round ass and started spanking it with all his force. When 
it had turned red Reyaous turned her head smiling and said &quot; Is that the 
best you got?&quot;. The man leaned in close to her ear and whispered, 
&quot;I'll show you what I've got&quot;. He then thrust his hips forward into 
her ass and began rhythmically pounding into her. He reached his hands to her 
front and began pulling on her breasts for leverage (Before the body swap 
Reyaous boobs had gotten a lot bigger due to her growing more powerful in the 
force). The man began pounding into Reyaouos ass harder and harder as she moaned 
once again. He was transfixed on fucking the woman's sweat beaded body. His 
hands squeezed her round breasts within time of each pounding into her ass. 
Reyaous moans became grunts of pain as the manaoos dick started penetrating 
further into her than anyone before. Through her shouts of pain Rey yelled 
&quot;That's it! Now you've got it! Don't stop!&quot; she shouted. The man 
viciously groped her ripe tits and fucked her amazing ass like an animal. A gust 
of semen spurted out of the manaouos dick and filled up Reyaous ass. The man 
removed himself from on top of the woman and layed back onto the bed. Rey 
crawled over to him and rested her head on his chest. They stayed there together 
trying to catch their breaths until they eventually fell asleep together in that 
dark steamy room. 


The next day the man gave the other 25 credits and left. It was time for Rey to 
get more money but first she went to a shop and bought some blue milk and some 
pears, she took the stuff back tot he hotel and ate it, she then tidied her self 
up, making her self look as attractive as possible and then she left. 


This time she went into a Local Bar (same bar that someone tried to sell Death 
sticks to obi wan) she found a guy with some friends in the right corner of the 
room, she went over to them, took her top and bra off and started rubbing her 
boobs in there faces, aoothereaous more where that comes from for the low price 
of 50 creditsaoo Rey said, allthe men on the table placed 5p credits on the 
table each, they wanted to give her a gang bang, Rey accepted they offer, after 
all 400 credits just to get fucked by a bunch of guys? Not a bad deal. The guys 
took Rey out into a back alley, they all pulled there dicks out while Rey 
stripped naked and sat on the floor, they began to jerk off over her, get her to 
suck there dicks, and they fucked whatever hole they saw, by the end of it Rey 
was laid on the floor smiling, covered in cum and with 400 credits to her name. 
She stood up to see the guys had gone and had left the credits up her ass, she 
took the credits out, put some clothes on and went back to her hotel. 


== CHAPTER 4: Getting Caught == 

Rey had just brought home another man, Rey was taking her clothes of when she 
felt a sharp pain in her left butt cheek, she then passed out on the floor. Rey 
then woke up in a Palace, it was dirty and full of aliens of different kinds, 
she was in Jabbaaous palace. Rey heared a laugh sheaood never heared before, it 
was a Hutt, he was brown with spots of yellow on his tail, it was the grandchild 
of Jabba. aooChild your so pretty, Iaoove had my eye on you for sometime, and 
now I have you as one of my slave girlsaoo and tonight you will be sleeping with 
meaoo. Two guards came over and put a smaller slave Leia bikini onto Rey, Rey 
was confused but exited, she knew sheaood become a slave but sheaouos no longer 
have to consider paying for food or anything, she could just fuck 24/7. It was 
9:00PM and it was time for the Hutt and Rey to fuck, Rey was exited, she 
stripped naked, out make up on and went down into the throne room where the Hutt 
was waiting for Rey. Rey strode up the Hutt and climbed on top of the throne. 


She then placed her hand on the Hutt's slimy skin. Rey smiled. She then began 
licking the body of Jabba's grandson. 


The Hutt bellowed with pleasure as Rey's tongue ran up his body. &quot;You're 
quite eager Slave! Allow me to assist!&quot;, the Hutt then extended his vile 
tongue towards Rey pressing it against her face. 


Rey was drenched in the mountain if salvia poring down her face. In response she 
opened up her mouth and began to devour the sick fluids excreting from his 
mouth. &quot;It's actually really tasty&quot;, Rey thought as she kept begging 
for more of it. 


The Hutt continued to slosh Rey with his tongue for several minutes when he 
suddenly stopped, &quot;Let's see how much you can take Slave!&quot;, he then 
reached out with his short grimy hands and gripped Rey's breasts. 


Rey shrieked with pleasure as her enlarged tits were groped and fondled by the 
Hutt. She couldn't help but moan with pleasure. This continued for 10 min before 
the hutt moved on to licking some pussy juices from Reyaous pussy. Rey moaned, 
she thought to herself aon this is living, not being a droid that fixes 
shipsaoo. Once her pussy was done with, the Hutt moved onto her butt and so on. 


Rey wasnaoot like the other slaves, she didnaoot have to dance, be stripper or 
smoke death sticks like the other slaves. Rey jus had to do sex with the Hutt 
and other people that was known as worths. 


Rey had just wa into a room full of horny men, she smiled, took her clothes of, 
sat ok the floor and was ready for the men to cum on her, and so they did. 
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''Note: for the purposes of this story Ahsoka has been aged up to 18, meaning 
she was born in 38BBY. All other things in the Star Wars universe will remain 
unchanged. '' 


== Prologue == 

The Jedi Order had just been destroyed. Chancellor Palpatine ordered the Clone 
armies to storm the Jedi Temple, ransacking it and eliminating all within it's 
walls. The future of the Republic was in the balance and many were unsure of 
what would occur. Ahsoka Tano, a former Jedi knight, was among them. She had 
taken up residence in the underworld of Coruscant after she had left the order 
six months ago. A decision that just might have saved her life. Ahsoka concerned 
for her old friends headed to the one place she new would be safe, the apartment 
of her friend Senator Padme Amidala. 


== Chapter 1: Terrible News == 

Ahsoka entered Padme's apartment to find the senator sitting on her sofa looking 
distraught. Ahsoka looked to her left to see what looked to be a Jedi Temple 
speeder leaving the apartment. She decided to see what was bothering her friend. 
&quot;Padme!', Ahsoka walked up to Padme and placed her hand on her shoulder, 
&quot;What's wrong? Where's Anakin and Obi-Wan? I saw the Jedi Temple being 
attacked. You could see it burning for miles&quot;. Ahsoka sat down next to 
Padme. 


A€ooAhsoka, Anakin has turned to the dark sideaou PadmA© said. 


Ahsoka gasped in disbelief, &quot;What? That...That can't be true!&quot;. Ahsoka 
was shocked. 


aool couldnaoot believe it either when Obi-Wan told meaoo. 
PadmA© told Ahsoka. Ahsoka still dazed by the news, &quot;But why? How? How 
could he?&quot;. Ahsoka buried her face in her hands, attempting to conceal her 


tears. 


anol dont know what could have caused this to happen to Anakin, I fear itaoos 
cause he wasnaoot aloud the rank of masterfoo said PadmAO. 


Ahsoka lifted her face up and rubbed her eyes. &quot;wWhat...Wwhat are we going to 
do?&quot;. 


AooWe are going to stop thisaoo said PadmAO. 
Ahsoka pulled herself together, &quot;How? Do you know where he is?&quot;. 


aoo0bi-wan said something about Mustafar, I think we should start thereaoo 
PadmA© said. 


Ahsoka stood up with a look of slight conviction, &quot;Then lets go and get to 


the bottom of this!&quot;. 
Ahsoka and PadmA© boarded a ship, they set course to Mustafar 
aooAhsoka, we have arrivedaoo PadmA© stated. 


Ahsoka looked out the bridge and over at the landing pad. She reached out with 
the force, &quot;He's here Padme...and he knows we are here. Anakin is 
coming&quot;. 


A@oolaooll talk to himaoo Said PadmA© with confidence. aoolf something goes 
wrong, your going to have to fight himaoo 


Ahsoka nodded, &quot;I'll try. I don't know if I can do it&quot;. Ahsoka 
clenched her fist and thought of her former master. &quot;Don't worry Padme I'll 
make sure he doesn't hurt you&quot;. 


Padme walked out the ship, Anakin was standing there waiting for her, the two of 
them talked but it ended with PadmA© force chocked and passed out on the floor. 
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Ahsoka walked out of the ship and called out to Anakin to stop. The fallen Jedi 
didn't listen. &quot;What are you doing here?&quot;, he scowled. 


Ahsoka eyed Anakin with her icy blue eyes, &quot;Stopping you!&quot;, Ahsoka 
then ignited her two lightsabers and charged at Anakin. 


Anakin ignited his lightsaber and laughed. &quot;You're pathetic Ahsoka!&quot;, 
he then grabbed kicked Ahsoka in the gut knocking the wind out of her. He then 
grabbed her by the throat and slammed her to the ground. Ahsoka was at Anakin's 
mercy when suddenly Obi-Wan showed up. 


aooltaoos over Anakin, let her goaounu said Obi- Wan. Anakin dropped Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka held her throat gasping for air. &quot;Uahhh...&quot;, Ahsoka grunted as 
she got back on her feet ready to fight. She pulled out her lightsabers prepared 
to engage just as Obi-Wan now finished with his conversion with Anakin did the 
same. 


Ahsoka and Obi-Wan exchanged looks and charged Anakin. The two Jedi hammered him 
with everything they had. 


Anakin now enraged pulled deep into the dark side to push them both off. He 
unleashed a powerful force push that sent Obi-Wan and Ahsoka reeling backwards 
fifteen feet. 


Ahsoka still drained from he previous thrashing struggled to get up while Obi- 
Wan and Anakin entered a force beam struggle. The two pushing with all their 
energies against one another. Anakin was getting the upper hand against Obi-Wan. 


In this moment Ahsoka got to her feet and darted for Anakin, &quot;RAGHHH! 
&quot;, she charged him head on. 


Anakin swung his lightsaber in her direction but in response she slid across the 
floor. Her lightsaber extended, she severed both of Anakin's legs above his 
knees. She then spinned upward a slice down off his extended hand he using the 
force with her shoto saber. 


She rolled to the side and called out to Obi-Wan, &quot;NOW!&quot;. 
Obi-Wan then unleashed full power force wave at Anakin sending him flying off 


the edge of the platform toward the lava rivers below. On the way down he 
screamed, &quot;I HATE YOU! &quot;. 


Ahsoka fell to her Knees exhausted. Obi-Wan came over and put a hand on her 
shoulder. &quot;He was like a brother to me Ahsoka...I understand how you 
feel&quot;. 


Ahsoka stood up, &quot;No, I'm fine. He made his choice. Let's go&quot;. 


Obi-Wan picked up Padme and entered the ship along with Ahsoka. The group then 
traveled to Polis Massa to give Padme medical attention. 


When they arrive during they found Master Yoda and Senator Organa waiting for 
them. Bail immediately carried Padme to the operating room. 


Several moments later Padme awoke on the table as the medical droids were 
working with her. 


PadmA© woke up confused, before she started to scream, the twins were on there 
way . 


The droids mangeaoos to get PadmA@aous twins out and passed them to a healthy 
PadmAO, she gave the one of the left A4ooLeiaaoo &amp; the one of the right 
aooLukeaoo. 


Ahsoka and Obi-Wan entered to room and each took one of the twins, PadmA© them 
went to sleep. PadmA© woke up an hour later, she went down the hall into a room 
with Yoda, Bail, Obi-Wan and ahsoka. They was going to discuus what was to 
happen to the twins. 


== Chapter 2: Asokaaoos alone time with PadmA© == 

The decsion had been to send Luke to Tattooine with Obi-Wan while PadmA© and 
Ahsoka would look after Leia. Ahsoka and Leia has settled down on Naboo, the two 
of them both enjoyed looking after Leia, and while living together, PadmA© began 
to grow even closer to Ahsoka. One morning PadmA© was getting dressed and Ahsoka 
walked in, PadmA© quickly covered her boobs. 


AaooAhsoka what, what you doing in here?aoo PadmA© said in a way that gave the 
impression that she wanted Ahsoka to see her naked. 


Ahsoka blushed, &quot;I didn't Know you were in here. I was just coming to tell 
you that Leia had fallen aslepp in her bed&quot;. Ahsoka tried to hide her 
arousal at seeing Padme undressed. 


A€ooWell Ahsoka , I think itaoos time is two have a bit of funaoo Said PadmA© as 
she walked over to Ahsoka, put her arms around her and kissed her. 


Ahsoka's eyes widened, she was caught off guard by Padme's sudden move of 
affection. The two of them had only been living together for a few months. 


Ahsoka however wasn't in the protest, Padme was kissing her real good. 
&quot;Oh...Ah&quot;, Ahsoka thought to herself, &quot;She's so good!&quot;. 
Ahsoka then met Padme's mouth with her tongue, inserting it into the Senator's 
mouth. 


PadmA© pulled away 4ooAhsoka take your clothes offaoo PadmA© walked over to her 
bed a lied on it in a sexy position. 


Ahsoka was stunned. Padme had been dropping her signals like crazy the last 
couple of weeks but nothing like this. Ahsoka however was eager to comply as she 
too wasn't harboring some feelings for her. 


Ahsoka pulled off her off her brown too and slid out of her boots and leggings. 
She took off her gloves as well, leaving only her under garments reamaining. 
Ahsoka then undid her her top letting fall to the ground exposing her breasts. 
Finally she pulled off her panties. 


PadmA© and Ahsoka started to rub each otheraouos beautiful boobs, they licked 
each others pussys and they both have our a moan. aooOh Ahsoka, shove your 
finger up my pussyaoo said PadmA©. 


Ahsoka smiled, Padme was really getting into this. &quot;wWwhy not two?&quot;, 
Ahsoka then slid two of her orange fingers into Padme's cunt. She thrusted them 
back and forth fingering her pussy. 


PadmA© gave out a loud moan and shot push jucies all over Ahsokaaoos tits, 
Aaoosorry about thataoo said PadmAO. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Don't be sorry&quot;, Ahsoka climbed on top of Padme 
pressing her wet tits against Padme's stomach. Ahsoka then began to fondle and 
suck Padme's breasts. 


aoo0h yeah Ahsoka, we should do this more oftenaoo instead of doing things like 
watching the news, letaoos just look after Leia and fuck 24/7ao0 PadmA© said. 


Ahsoka lifted her head up from sucking Padme's breast. She was having a great 
time after all and besides she wasn't a Jedi anymore and the Order itself no 
longer existed. &quot;Why not? I think that would be fun!&quot;, Ahsoka smiled. 


PadmA©® began to lick all her fluids off Ahsokaaous tits, she played with it in 
her mouth for second then swalowed it and kicked her lips aooyum, that tastes 
goodaoo PadmA®© said. 


Ahsoka moaned with pleasure a shame Padme cleaned her off. Ahsoka then stroke 
her head lekku, the most sensitive part of Her Togruta body. She hoped Padme 
would notice and take the head tail in hand, stimulating Ahsoka. She bit her lip 
in anticipation. 


PadmA© took her Lekku in hand and started to play with it. She then proceeded to 
lick under Ahsokaaouos boobs to which she found a tattoo saying aooPadmA© made me 
lesbianaoo. 


Ahsoka gave a sigh of satisfaction as Padme played with her head tail while at 
the same time blushing from embarrassment that Padme had located her tattoo 
under her tits. 


AooWhen did you get that tattoo Ahsoka?4oo0 PadmA© said in a sexual voice. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;The day we moved in together here on Alderaan&quot;, Ahsoka 
continued to moan from the pleasure as Padme's licked her lekku and tits. 


aoooh Ahsoka I hope Leia grows up to be a sexy female so she can join in on 
thisaoo PadmA© said. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Maybe one day, let's raise her good together and enjoy our 
time together as well&quot;. Ahsoka laid her head down over Padme's breasts ina 
comforting gesture. 


AaooAhsoka, I think Leia is cryingaoo said PadmAO. 


Ahsoka sighed, &quot;I'll go see what's wrong&quot;. Ahsoka got up and as she 
did she kissed Padme on the cheek. She then left for Leia. 


PadmA© got dressed, she grabbed some credits and went to the shop to get some 
baby items, once she got back ahsoka and Leia was asleep, so she put the stuff 
away and went to bed. 


== Chapter 3: 25 Years later == 

Leia was now an adult, it was her 21st birthday and PadmA© and Ahsoka had a 
surprise waiting for her in her bedroom. Leia opened the door to see her mother 
and Ahsoka naked on her bed. aooCome here and get some birthday loveaoo PadmA© 


said. Without hesitation Leia stopped naked and jumped onto the bed with PadmA© 
and Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka purred as Leia joined them. &quot;She buried her face in Leia's tits, 
licking them all over. She then moved her hand over to one tit and began to 
fondle it while she sucked Leia's other nipple. 


Meanwhile PadmA© was licking Leiafous Pussy, it was easy to tell that shedaonod 
been fingering it a lot. aooI raised such a good, sexy girlaoo PadmA© said. 


Leia moaned out with pleasure as Ahsoka and Padme came after her. Ahsoka noticed 
Leia's satisfaction and decided to take things up a notch. While leaving her 
hands down on Leia's tits groping them profusely Ahsoka met Leia's lips with her 
own. 


Ahsoka then extended her tongue into Leia's mouth, &quot;She'all enjoy this! 
&quot;. Ahsoka told herself as Leia's tongue met her own. 


PadmA© moved up Leiaaous body and started to rub her tits, they were huge! 
AaooThereaoos a good girlaoo PadmA© told Leia. 


Ahsoka saw that Padme had finished with Leia's pussy so she took it upon herself 
to insert three of her fingers into Leia's exposed cunt. Leia's cries of 
pleasure we're muffled by Ahsoka and her sharing a passionate kiss. 


The three of them stayed like that for hour, PadmA© even out a strap on dildo 
and put it on. She then started to fuck Leia up the ass. By the end of it they 
later on the bed out of breath covered in pussy juice aonOk Ladies that was fun 
but Iaoom tired so itaoos time for bedaoo PadmA© said. They all got into the 
same bed and slept naked with each other. 


Ahsoka woke up first the next morning, so she took the liberty to go make 
breakfast for Padme and Leia. While she cooked she couldn't help but think of 
fucking them again and again, so Ahsoka took her hand and began to masterbate 
herself to the images in her mind all the while preparing their meal. 


PadmA” woke up and went into the kitche, she saw Ahsoka fingering her pussy, she 
asked Ahsoka to put some push juice in the breakfast, which she did, Leia woke 
up and went into the room. They all sat down and ate their food that was covered 
in Ahsokaaoos pussy juices. 


After Ahsoka finished her meal she turned and locked eyes with Padme and Leia, 
&quot;I love you guys...I love you guys so much&quot;. Ahsoka said this as she 
sat naked and continued to stimulate herself from beneath the table. 


PadmA© and Leia joined in. And thataoos it, they lived as one big family that 
fucked all day for the rest of they lives. 


THE END 

notes from solo8s90 

This was fun to write and I canaoot wait to do this again! 
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I can't wait as well! This has been a blast to work on!</text> 
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Ahsoka awoke in the middle of a desert. She was confused and dazed. The last 


thing she remembered was dueling her old master, 


the Sith Lord Darth Vader. 


The 


were in a Temple on Malachor when suddenly a blast of force energy destroyed the 
temple and Ahsoka was engulfed by the overwhelming power. 


The next thing she knew she was hear. Suddenly she saw what appeared to be a 
scavenger on a speeder racing towards her. 

[ [File:F5116B92 - 4DD9 - 45DB-928A-5E8851AE7BCB. jpeg | thumb | 220x220px] ] 

The Speed Bike stopped, a young lady with brown hair and hazelnut coloured eyes 
got off, she spoke with a very odd but wonderful Britsh accent and asked her 
aooYou lost miss?@oo 


Ahsoka still confused answered truthfully, &quot;Yes I am. I don't even know 
what planet I'm on!&quot;. Ahsoka stood up and dusted off her clothes. Her 
breast plate had cracked and her clothes were now full of holes likely caused by 
the blast she took. 


aooYour in the middle of nowhereaoo Rey joked, aooyour on Jakku, a planet full 
of scavangers and not much else, if youaoud like you could spend the night with 
me at my place, I was just of to there now, maybe I can get you something else 
to wear?@oo 


Ahsoka glanced down at the torn up outfit she wearing. &quot;The girl seems nice 
enough&quot;, she thought to herself. &quot;I can trust her&quot;. Ahsoka 
replied, &quot;Yes, Thank you for your kindness, Um...did I catch your name? 
&quot;. 


aooMy names Rey, whats yours?@oo0 Rey said to Ahsoka. 


&quot;I'm Ahsoka...Ahsoka Tano&quot;, Ahsoka smiled back at Rey. &quot;Nice to 
meet you&quot,;. 


aooHop on my Speeder Ahsokaaoo Rey said Ahsoka jumped on and Rey took her to her 
house aool know itaoos not much but itaoos good enoughaoo said Rey aooCome on 
letaoos get inside and get you something new to wearaoo 


Ahsoka nodded and followed Rey inside. Her home was a downed AT-AT walker. 
Ahsoka was confused. The walker was in such despair. &quot;How could it have 
fallen apart so a fast?&quot;, she asked herself. 


Rey passed Ahsoka an outift similar to hers but in grey 4oohere you go 
Ahsokaaoo. 


Ahsoka took the outfit from Rey and examined it. Ahsoka thought to herself, 
&quot;Ugh...This is the best she's got huh? It's just rags! I wish I had my old 
Jedi clothes back, they were perfect. So ornate and form fitting. Plus it really 
left little to the imagination and showed off my curves&quot;. Ahsoka sighed and 
turned toward Rey, &quot;Thank you. You are very nice&quot;. 


You look so gorgeous in that outfit, you where it better than me, huh huhaoo Rey 
started to laugh, Ahsokaaoos nipples had gone hard and she could see them poking 
right through the outfit. 


Ahsoka blushed, the outfit was rather revealing and the fabric wasn't pretty 
flimsy. She looked at Rey with a lust in her eyes, &quot;The girl was quite 
beautiful and cute&quot;, Ahsoka thought to herself. Her diamond hard nipples 
pushed through the raggs, making them impossible to conceal. 


aooYou okay Ahsokaaoo Rey asked, Aaooyou seem unsettle, is it your nipples ?4oo 
Rey walked over to Ahsoka and removed the fabric covering her nipples, Ahsoka 
had huge boobs that kinda made Rey jealous. Out of nowhere Rey started to lick 
Ahsokaaonos nipples. 


Ahsoka was shocked by Rey's sudden advance, &quot;Rey?! What are you....&quot;, 
Ahsoka cut herself off, &quot;OH....AHH!...That...that feels good&quot;. Ahsoka 
eased up her tension and let her head tilt backward in pleasure as she moaned. 


It had been years since she had ever had anything like this happen. 


Rey stopped for a moment, @oolIaoom sorry, I donaoot know what came over meaouo, 
Rey then started to take of more of Ahsokaaouos clothing, until it got down to 
Ahsokaaouos pussy. Rey stuck her tongue inside of Ahsokaaouos pussy and started to 
move it around. 

[ [File : 26EF70BO - 2286 -491B-B34F - B8DA596A6682. png | thumb | 391x391px] ] 

Ahsoka bit her lip in an attempt to control her moans of pleasure, but it was in 
vain as the Togruta quickly gave in. &quot;OHHHH! YAAAAA! EWWwWW! UHHHH! &quot;, 
Ahsoka was overcome with satisfaction as Rey's tongue played with her pussy. She 
was just having too much fun to stop her. 


aooAhsoka I think you should stay the night, we could have so much funaoo Rey 
said as she took her clothes off. 


Ahsoka blushed, Rey was making her quite lustful and it was impossible to hide 
it. The girl seemed to be advancing with no warning and Ahsoka knew that Rey 
must have a thing for her as well. Also she seems to posses very little self 
control. Ahsoka smiled, &quot;Sure...I'll stay. I have no where else to 
go&quot;. She laughed in a casual sort of way, hoping to ease the sexual tension 
in the room. However, her exposed pussy and tits told a different story. Her 
vagina was dripping wet fluids onto the sandy floor and her nipples were still 
as hard as diamonds. 


Rey led Ahsoka to a room with a small bed, Rey jumped onto the bed fully naked 
aoojoin me darlingaoo Rey said to Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka giggled underneath her breath. &quot;If she wants me that badly? Then 
fine!&quot;, Ahsoka ripped off the rags of her remaining outfit and eyed Rey 
with a lust of domination. &quot;You're mine, Rey! &quot;. Ahsoka then jumped 
onto the bed and locked her lips with the girl. She reached down with her hands 
and grappled Rey's exposed tits her orange fingers while at the same time 
pushing her tongue into the scavenger's mouth. 


Even though Ahsoka wasnaoot near Reyaouos pussy it still got wet and shot juices 
out of it all on the bed, Rey pulled away from Ahsoka aoofinger my pussy 
darlenaoo she said. 


Ahsoka's laugh was muffled in her kiss. &quot;This slut! She's asking for it! 
Well I'm gonna give it to her!&quot;, Ahsoka said to herself. Ahsoka kept one 
hand on Rey's breast as she lowered her other hand and plunged four fingers into 
Rey's pussy. 


Rey gave out a loud moan aooyes Ahsokaaoo. Rey stood up and went into another 
room, she game back with two dildos for her and Ahsoka. 


Ahsoka smiled, dildos were her favorite toy. She took the ten inch dildo and 
strapped it on in front of her crotch. &quot;Oh, I'm going to enjoy this!&quot;, 
Ahsoka walked up behind Rey and pushed her dildo into Rey's asshole. 

Rey gave out a big moan 4ooAhsoka fuck me harderaoo. 

Ahsoka smiled, &quot;You're asking for it!&quot;. She then plunged the entire 
length of the dildo into Rey penetrating deeply. Ahsoka laughed, &quot;Can you 
handle that Rey? Is that enough?&quot;. Ahsoka continued to thrust the length of 
the dildo into Rey's ass repeatedly. 

aooFurther, furtheraoo Rey was on the edge of crying from the pleasure. 


Ahsoka laughed, &quot; TAKE THIS!&quot;. She plunged the entire length of the 
dildo as far as it could go up Rey's tight asshole. 


A€anoouchaoo Rey said while Moaning. 


Ahsoka cried out, &quot;Ouch? Ha...you seem to be really hardened! If that 
didn't make you come that I don't know what will!&quot;, Ahsoka pulled the dildo 
out and layed down on the bed, spreading her legs. She then said, &quot;Do your 
worst!&quot;, as she eyed Rey's thick dildo. 


Rey rammed her dildo up Ahsokaaouos pussy like she was in light speed, once she 
was done with that she forced it intoned Ahsokaaoos mouth we Ahsoka could taste 
her own pussy juice. 


Ahsoka's eyes nearly rolled back into her head as she choked on the dildo along 
with her own fluids. &quot;GAGHHH!&quot;, she thought to herself, &quot;I can't 
give in! I won't be this girl's sex toy! She's mine to dominate! &quot;. Ahsoka 

struggled to hold back her feelings of pleasure and satisfaction as she gagged 

on the massive dildo in her throat. 


aooEat that Dick Ahsokaaoo Rey yelled. 


Ahsoka struggled to breath as Rey pushed deeper down her throat. The Togruta 
wouldn't be able to hold out much longer at this rate. Ahsoka yelled at herself 
internally, &quot;NO! NO!...I WONT BE THIS GIRL'S DOLL! &quot;. Ahsoka flailed 
her arms at Rey attempting to push her off. Juices were seeping out of her pussy 
and she was at her limit. 


Rey could tell that Ahsoka was trying to hide her pleasure so she started to 
finger her pussy while the dildo was in her ass. 


Ahsoka bit her lip to hold back her moans. Her ass being penetrated was pushing 
her over the edge. &quot;I..I...can't hold it any more!&quot;, Ahsoka yelled to 
herself. Then suddenly Ahsoka let out a powerful scream of pain and pleaure. 
&quot ; RAGHHHHHH! GAHHHHHH!&quot;. Ahsoka's orgasm fired her cum all over her 
thighs, the bed and all Rey's face and tits. Ahsoka had given in, as she stopped 
resisting and allowed Rey to dominate her. 


Rey licked Ahsokaaouos cum of her face and started to fuck her harder. 


Ahsoka reeled her head back in pleasure before she cried out to Rey, &quot;FUCK 
ME! OH YES! AGUAHHH! YES! FUCK ME HARDER REY! &quot;. Ahsoka's slutty self came 
to the surface as she lusted for Rey. 


aooll fuck you 1ike no one ever has!1 Rey shouted 


&quot;DO YOUR WORST! YOUR NOTHING BUT SCAVANGER SCUM!&quot;, Ahsoka yelled at 
Rey not engulfed in the moment with a crazed look in her eye. She was trying to 
incite Rey as much as she could. Hopefully her being angry would mean she'd go 
on her even harder. 


Rey went even harder on Ahsoka aootake this bitchaoo 


Ahsoka screamed as her barrier was penetrated and she released a second 
explosive orgasm. Ahsoka cried out in a burst of pleasure and pain until her 
limits were broken. Ahsoka fainted and passed out from the sex, now a willing 
submissive slut to be fucked by Rey. Ahsoka wasn't powerless to stop whatever 
Rey may do to her unconscious body or whatever plans she had for her in the 
future. She might even become a sex slave to the girl. 


Rey picked Ashoka up and put her in a room, she locked the door. anooWelcome to 
your new live as my sex toyaoo Rey walked away with a smirk on her face. 


Ahsoka had a terrible dream of her fight with Vader and how she was nearly 
Killeen when suddenly the temple's explosion separated them. However instead in 
her dream Vader has killed her, over and over again. Ahsoka sweat in fear in the 
bed as she slept, vulnerable to Rey's plans. 


Rey entered Ashokaaona room with a big smile on her face, she had too dildos 


strapped to her one for the ass and the other for the pusy, she went over to 
Ahoska and started to fuck her 2 holes at the same time For 5 hours straight! 


Ahsoka's dreamy mind became a mush. Somehow she managed to stay unconscious 
through it all. Having dreams off cocks and dildos penetrating and raping her 
and at the helm of it all was the girl from Jakku, the girl named Rey. 


Rey would continue to do this too Ashoka every night for weeks. 


Ahsoka rolled out of bed covered in cum. Her body had just been ravaged by Rey 
the night before. &quot;Ugh&quot;, Ahsoka groaned. Her mind was wasting away and 
any sense of self thought or free will was slipping away. The Togruta 
contemplated her situation when Rey suddenly entered the room. 


aooltaoos time for my sex toy to lick my pussyaoo Rey said as she walked over to 
Ashoka and forced her to lick her wet pussy. 


Ahsoka shrieked as Rey used her hand to shove her face into her pussy. Ahsoka's 
mouth was filled with the fluids from Rey's wet cunt. Ahsoka attempted to pull 
her head back and begged to Rey, &quot;Please! Let me go!&quot;. A tear came 
down Ahsoka's orange cheek. 


aoowWhy should I?, your too much funaoo Rey laughed. 


Ahsoka's eyes were filled with fear. &quot;Please! I'll do anything! Just, 
please leave me alone&quot;. Ahsoka was really starting to cry now. 


Fine, Ahsoka your now free, donaoot tell anyone about this place, I will miss 
you my sex toy. 


Ahsoka breathed a sigh of relied, &quot;Thank you! &quot;. She then ran for the 
door when she realized she still didn't have clothes. She turned around, 
&quot;Rey...do you have any clothes I could wear?&quot;. 


Rey passed her some clothes and Said goodbye, she shut the door. 


Ahsoka put on the clothes and ran to the nearest town. There she found several 
officers. She told them what Rey had done to her and sent them off to Rey's AT- 
AT. 


The officers arrived at Reyaoous At-At and she was ready, she killed both of 
them, Rey jumped on her speeder and drove to a crashed star destroye, she went 
scavenging. 


and then episode 7 takes place.</text> 
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== NOTES == 

I have played Fallout 4, and the Piper in this fan fiction is not the same as 
fallout. It is just a slut known as Piper who gets caught by Janna the Hutt and 
is forced to become a slave. Also this borrows some ideas from the slave Jyn 
ErsI fan fi, so a heads up there. Finally a personal note, this will be my last 
fan fiction on this site for a while, Iaooll be doing roleplayaous and doing a 
little editing on other peopleaous works here and there, but not an entire fan 
fiction written by me. Now that thataoos out the way, let the story begin! 


== CHAPTER 1-Getting caught == 

Piper was out one day in a place on Corusont that many people like to call the 
Common Wealth, she was going to meet someone for a very important trade that 
sheaoos been planning for weeks. In the one back pocket she had a blaster hidden 
in case anything went wrong and in pocket the Important information she had 
about the empires secret weapon. 


While Piper was walking a Bounty hunter called Boba Fett spotted her and called 
Jabba to report that there is a beautiful woman who would fit the role of a 
slave perfectelly. Jabba ordered the Boba Fett to bring her to him. The call 
ended and Jabba pulled out a blaster set to stung and aimed it at her, once she 
was in range Boba pulled the trigger and stunned Piper, he then flew down to 
where she was and picked her up, he then flew off to where is ship was. Boba 
boared the ship and placed Pipa down in the back. Boba Fett the set the ship to 
Tattoine. 


Once arrived at Tattoine Boba picked Pipa up and took her into the palace of 
Janna the Hutt. Boba carried her into the thrown room and placed her infrknt of 
Jabba. Jabba was impressived with how slim she was yet had tits that he could 
play with for days. Jabba payed Boba 9000000 credits for her and then ordered 
his guards to strip her and burn her clothes, there later Pipa naked and passed 
out in front of Jabba had her pussy intruded by Jabbaaous tail, it was enough to 
wake Pipa up. anoQ0000410 Pipa said as Jabba pounded her pussy harder and harder, 
he then stopped and shot seman all over Pipaaoos face and hair. aooWhat am I 
doing here?@o0 Pipa asked, anooyou my new slaveaoo Jabba replied, aooyour be hear 
until you no longer neededaoo, aoowhen will that beaoo Pipa said. 


AaooWhen your old or deadaoo Jabba said. A look of disgust appeared on Pipaaouos 
face, she didnaoot want to be a sex slave, she had her whole life ahead of her, 
she was only 20! But Pipa couldnaoot concertea on that because Jabba slid his 
tail deep into Piper. 


Piper screamed in pain as her vaginal walls spread to contain its enormous mass. 
Jabba smiled as he watched Piper sequel and moan like her life depended on it. 
The Hutt licked his lips as he thrusted is tail inward to gain a good grip on 
his new slave girl, anoyour mine for every piperaoo Janna said. He then lifted 
her off the ground, she was now sitting on his tail as she slid further and 
further down. Piper screamed in agony as Jabba penetrated her barrier. She 
excreted cum mixed with blood out of her pussy. The fluids dripped down the 
sides of Jabba's tail as he laughed with pleasure. He then opened his mouth and 
extended his grotesque tongue. Piper, still engulfed in pain, tried to pull 
herself away but it was too no avail. Jabba's slimed tongue slid against Piper's 
face covering it with saliva. She spat in disgust and horror but before she 
could recover. Jabba's tongue entered her mouth. The nasty slug pushed his 
tongue deeper down her throat. Piper chocked on the vile saliva as she was 


penetrated both vaginally and orally. 


== CHAPTER 2- Life as a slave isnt half bad == 

Piper has been taking into a large room wkth a giant table in the middle, the 
table was full of food. JABBA was sitting on the top end of the table and Pipa 
was expected to sit at the bottom, aoohave a seat darlingaoo Jabba said, Piper 
did what she was told and sat down, aoofeel free to eat whatever you want, 
itaoos the only time your very be eating real food again, after today it will be 
my thick nutrlotions semanaoo said Jabba. 


Piper was mortified pat the idea of eating Seman for the rest of her life but a 
small part of her was looking forward to it. 


Piper started to eat a little bit of chicken and a little bit of fruit, while 
Jabba started to get his tail ready, as soon as Piper looked up from eating 
Jabba shot cum right on her face, in and around her mouth and all over the food. 
Pipa swallowed the thick seman and licked it from around her mouth, it was 
tasty, she though, she started to lick it of all the food. Once Piper had eaten 
all the Seman she fell alsleep. 


The next day Piper woke up next to Jabba sat on his throne, she had noticed 
Jabbaaous tail inside her pussy, Pipa gave out a soft but pleasan moan. Jabba 
noticed that Pipa was awake and wasted no time in pulling his tail out of Piper 
then rambing it back in. Jabba was going faster and faster by the second until 
Jabba filled Pipers tight, young, beautiful pussy with his thick Seman. Pipa 
stuck her hand in her pussy and scraped Jabbaaouous smena out and started to eat 
it. AaooBreakfast is served my dear slaveaoo Jabba said. Piper looked at Jabba 
with a big smile and begged for more, to which Jabba shot a huge amount in her 
mouth, she wasted no time and swallowed the seman. 


Once sheaood eaten all the thick seman Jabba processed to stick his tail up her 
asshole. Piper gave out a soft moan. The more Jabba thrusted the louder her 
moans become. Once Jabba stoppe, Piper realised that she was a slut m, and that 
shed been hiding it her whole life. 


== CHALTER 3-The dancers == 

Jabba and Piper was watching some very skilled dancers peform. They was all so 
beautiful and Piper was wondering Why werenaoot they slaves. One of the dancers 
named Phoebe came over to Piper and squeezed her left boob before walkjng Back 
to the stage, throughout the last act Piper kept getting winks and kisses blown 
to her of Phoebe the dancer. Once the show was over it was Piperaoos alone time 
which Jabba has promised her twice a day for 1 hour. Phoebe walked into Pipers 
room, asowhy did you squeeze my boob?aon Asked Piper to which Phoebe responde 
Aaoowhy wouldnaoot I?, look how beautiful those things are and I just want to 
meet themaoo. 

[ [File :0FD5707B-3CC9-4072-8D5A-8EB047EA1DC3. jpeg| thumb | 351x351px|An image of 
Phoebe the dancer ]] 

Piperaoos face went bright red, she was already a slut she didnaoot want to be a 
lesbian as well. Phoebe took her outfit of and stood naked infrint of Piper. 
Piper cou lent help her self, she stripped and the two of them jumped into a bed 
and started to fuck. They kicked each otheraouous boobs, Pussyaouos and ass hole. 
Once the hour was over Piper went back to Jabbaaous throne room to find heaood 
been killed! 


Piper didnaoot know if she was happy or sad. Phoebe walked in the room 4ooPiper, 
we...we are free! 4oo 


aool guess we areaoo Piper saod 
aooWhataoos a matter?aoo Asked Phoebe 
Aaoola@oom gonna miss his sema, thataoos allaoo 


aooWell at least you got to taste it, he only kept it for his favourite girls@aoo 


Thats just a taste of whataous to come, as you know this is my last fan fic for 
a while, Iaoom currently reading a Star Wars body swap book, I really like the 
idea of a body swap in Star War, Iaonve already wrote 3 body swap stories. 


I give my full consent for anyone to write part 2 as long as Iaouom notifie, even 
if I donaoot respond id like to be notified. If you have questions plz PM 
me.</text> 
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=== Preface === 

==== Lack of Twi'leks in the gender ==== 

==== there are few stories of transformation from Human to Twi'leks on the 
Internet ==== 

this genre has not been explored enough to not do fanficitons 

so I'll make this story some ideas for the story in the [[discussion] ] 


good let's start with the story 


== Chapter 1: The Ambush == 
A LONG TIME AGO IN A GALAXY FAR FAR AWAY... 


It is a moment of starvation and desperation for Jyn Erso. A year and a half 
before the battle of Yavin, she finds herself alone and penniless on the arid 
planet of Tatooine. Desperate for food, she has been forced to take extreme 
measures. A convoy delivering supplies and food moves through the streets of Mos 
Eisley, while Jyn anxiously awaits his moment to ambush ... when he sees a row 


of twi'leks 


Jyn peered around the corner of a sandstone building she was using as cover. The 
shipment slowly floated through the busy street market. Jyn was so hungry she 
had to breath slowly in order to keep herself from shaking. She reached into her 
jacket pocket and pulled out her blaster pistol, and aimed it across the street 
at the gas tank she had set up earlier. 


Once the convoy was in position she took a deep breath to steady herself then 
fired at the tank. The tank exploded into a massive fireball that knocked the 
convoy over, 


resulting in the contents spilling all over the marketplace. A couple weequay 
guards stepped up to recover some of the goods that had slipped. 


his moment Jyn came out of cover with her baton and quickly knocked out the 
guards. She picked up as much food and credits as she could carry and started to 
run from the scene. As she ran something caught her feet causing her to trip and 
fall. she looked down to notice a tether had wrapped around her feet. She 
followed the tether with her eyes to a large figure in green mandalorian armor. 
&quot;Where do you think you're going ?&quot; the mandalorian said, &quot;Get 
up&quot,. 


Jyn did what he was told reluctantly and turned around. The mandalorain then 
placed electric handcuffs around her wrists and pushed her forward to walk. Jyn 
was taken to a speeder that the mandalorain flew to a mysterious sandstone 
castle in the middle of the Dune Sea. The Mandalorian marched Jyn through the 
castle until they reached a large room full of characters who looked suspicious. 
Jyn's eyes widened when she saw the monstrous form sitting on a pedestal and 
soon discovered where it was exactly. The huge Jabba the Hutt said something in 
Hutteese that his silver protocol droid proceeded to translate. &quot;The mighty 
Jabba the Hutt demands to Know why you brought this street garbage to your 
guests,&quot; the protocol droid asked. &quot;Mighty Jabba, &quot; said the 
Mandalorian, &quot;This woman sabotaged your convoy and attempted to steal your 
belongings.&quot; The droid translated for Jabba, who then replied in Hutteese, 
who then translated the droid: &quot;The mighty Jabba the Hutt asks to know why. 
You tried to steal what is from Jabba. &quot; &quot;Great Jabba, &quot; Jyn said, 
&quot;I have no money, no food, no way to survive, I just hope you can forgive 
me now.&quot,; 


Jabba contemplated for a moment after the droid translated it. Then he responded 
with his foreign language booming. &quot;The great Jabba has a proposal for 
you.&quot; Recently, Jabba has had to &quot;convert&quot; some of his 
&quot;employees.&quot; Jabba is willing to offer you a new life. 


Jabba contemplated for a moment after the droid translated it. Then he responded 
with his foreign language booming. &quot;The great Jabba has a proposal for 
you.&quot; Recently, Jabba has had to &quot;convert&quot; some of his 
&quot;employees.&quot; Jabba is willing to offer you a new life. 


What is the job? &quot;Jyn asked, &quot; Be the Twi'lek slave of Jabba for two 
months or as long as necessary. &quot;Jyn was momentarily shocked by the 
proposal, but when she thought about it she saw no other way out of the 
situation. 

aooJabba there is one problemaoo Jyn asked 

aoowWhat is that my slave?aoo0 Replied Jabba 


€aoolaoom not a Twiadoolekaoo said Jyn 


aooWe can fix that, go with Bib fortunaaoo Jabba laughed 


== Chapter 2: Jynaoos transformation == 

When Bib Fortuna had taken Jyn into a room with all sorts of equipment, he 
pulled out a syringe with blue liquid inside. AaooThis will be permanentaouo, said 
Bib as he slid the needle into Jyn. Bib stood back as John started to have a 
spasm, her tits tripled in size, her skin turned blue and her hair fell off and 
was replaced with the forehead of a Twiaoolek. The transformation was complete, 
Jyn was now a twiaoolek for the rest of her life. 


Jyn was taken to Jabbaaous throne room where she was asked to dance. Jyn got up 
on stage and started to dance in the most sexual way Known to her in front of 
Jabba's court. Jyn was getting used to her new blue skin. after the 
transformation, Jyn had been made to were a silver bikini top and a long black 
loin cloth /skirt that only covered her ass and pussy. The music stopped and she 
ceased dancing. The crowd in the hall cheered and whistled at her performance. 
Jyn slunk into the back room where she was permitted a break in between each 
dance number. While sitting there Bib Fortuna entered and began speaking to Jyn. 


&quot;You know Jabba wishes nothing more than to sleep with you, but there is a 
custom here where Jabba must offer his slave to the best bounty hunter to show 
his appreciation&quot;.Jyn was repulsed both by the idea of having sex with 
Jabba and one of his bounty hunters, but knew that otherwise would mean her 
end.&quot;Which bounty hunter am I giving the pleasure?&quot; she asked with a 
repulsed tone. &quot;Boba Fett, the Mandalorian&quot;. Jyn walked out of the 
room and moved through the crowd towards the back corner where Fett 
stood.&quot; Jabba has requested that you have the honour of sleeping with me 
first&quot; Jyn said. Boba Fett looked at the girl up and down, noticing every 
curve of her sexy body. Boba usually declined such an honour, but standing there 
so close to her was starting to make him sweat more than usual in his 

armour .&quot;As you wish&quot; Boba replied. 


Jyn and Boba retreated into one of the private rooms and locked the door behind 
them. Boba began removing his armour starting with his helmet. The more pieces 
he removed the more Jyn began to notice his body was very fit and covered in 
battle scars. The more Jyn found herself attracted to this bounty hunter, she 
realized that if she was going to be doing nothing but having sex for a month 
and a half she might as well try to enjoy some of it. With Boba's clothes 
removed and Jyn standing there in her skimpy outfit, they both felt their hearts 
beating within their chests. 


Boba pulled Jyn in close and planted his lips on hers. With their lips locked 
and furiously making out, they both let their hands roam over each other's toned 
bodies. Boba grabbed Jyn by her perfectly formed ass and pulled her in, pressing 
his hard cock against the thin fabric covering her vagina. Jyn pulled back from 
the kiss and pushed Boba onto the bed sitting in the middle of the room. Jyn 
then straddled Boba and removed the skirt covering her pussy.A 


&quot;If we're doing this, I'm in charge&quot; Jyn proclaimed. 


Jyn lowered herself onto Boba's hard dick. His cock filled her tight wet pussy 
completely. She let out a soft moan as she started to pound herself onto Boba. 
Knowing that Boba wanted more, she slowly and seductively pulled off her bikini, 
revealing her round tits. Boba's hands immediately grabbed them and began 
massaging them as she rode him. Jyn's gorgeous body was beaded with sweat from 
head to toe. She moaned uncontrollably and called out Boba's name. She started 
riding him faster and faster, to which Boba responded by massaging her breasts 
harder and with more passion. The rhythm of her thrusts and loud moans came in 
unison, becoming stronger and stronger. Jyn's eyes began rolling back into her 
head as she gasped for air. She steadied herself by holding Boba's hands which 
were squeezing her breasts.Jyn arched her hips forward and leaned her head back 
as she shrieked in passion signifying her orgasm.A 


Jyn's body was limp as Boba lifted her off of him. Boba turned her around and 
placed her face down on the bed. He admired her perfectly round ass and started 
spanking it with all his force. When it had turned red Jyn turned her head 


smiling and said: &quot; Is that the best you got?&quot;. Boba leaned in close 
to her ear and whispered, &quot;I'll show you what I've got&quot;. He then 
thrust his hips forward into her ass and began rhythmically pounding into her. 
He reached his hands to her front and began pulling on her breasts for leverage. 
Boba began pounding into Jyn's ass harder and harder as she moaned once again. 
Boba was transfixed on fucking the woman's sweat-beaded body. His hands squeezed 
her round breasts within time of each pounding into her ass. Jyn's moans became 
grunts of pain as Boba's dick started penetrating further into her than anyone 
before. Through her shouts of pain, Jun yelled &quot;That's it! Now you've got 
it! Don't stop!&quot; she shouted. &quot;Say my name&quot; Boba commanded. 
&quot;Boba&quot; she moaned. &quot;Louder! I want to hear you scream! &quot;. 
&quot;Oh Boba! Fuck me!&quot; she shouted. Boba gave it all he got. He viciously 
groped her ripe tits and fucked her amazing ass like an animal. Jyn screamed at 
the top of her lungs his name 'Boba'. A gust of semen spurted out of Boba's dick 
and filled up Jyn's ass. Boba removed himself from on top of the woman and laid 
back on the bed. Jyn crawled over to him and rested her head on the bounty 
hunter's chest. They stayed there together trying to catch their breaths until 
they eventually fell asleep together in that dark steamy room.</text> 
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===Chapter I: A Mysterious Transmission=== 

[ [File:IMG_1197.jpg|thumb|350px|Ahsoka giving her master a look of confidence in 
the face of her new mission] ]Ahsoka had just returned from a mission with her 
master. The two were on Cato Nemodia battling Separatist forces. They were 
successful in their efforts and won the long fought battle. 


Anakin and Ahsoka had just returned to the Jedi Temple upon orders from the 
Council. They had no idea what to expect. 


Ahsoka turned toward her master. &quot;Why do you think they called us back 
Anakin?&quot ; 


&quot;I don't know Ahsoka&quot;, he replied. &quot;But it must be important for 


us to have been called back from the front lines&quot;. 


The two then entered the council chambers. The entire council was present along 
with Jedi Masters Aayla Secura and Luminara Unduli along with the recently 
knighted Barriss Offee. 


Master Windu then began to speak. &quot;We have recieved a mysterious 
transmission that we believe you all need to see&quot;. 


Just then a hologram appeared in the center of the room. A cloaked figure stood 
his face covered. The man then spoke, &quot;This war..... oh this war. Sucha 
travesty it is. The Jedi. The Sith. Always in conflict. But I...I....you see 
possess the key. A weapon of sorts. One that can end this pointless violence. 
I'm sure it will be useful&quot;. 


The hologram paused, everyone in the council chambers breathed in as they took 
in that information. He then continued, &quot;All you have to do is send six of 
your ranks to claim it from me. However....&quot;, a faint smile could be seen 
from beneath the hood, &quot;the individuals you sent must all be..... female. 
You will find me in my humble abode on the fourth moon of Yavin. That is all. 
I'm sure I've presented you with an opportunity you cannot resist. You would be 
wise....to consider it&quot;. The transmission then concluded. 


Everyone in the council chambers exchanged a serious look. Yoda broke the 
silence. &quot;Trust in this individual we do not. However cruel this war is. 
End it we must. Act on this we shall. Preserve peace we must&quot;. 


Eveyone in the room gulped. Adi Gallia then spoke being the eldest woman on the 
council. &quot;If we will go then I will lead the mission&quot;. 


Ki-Adi Mundi agreed. &quot;Yes, we need those with experience. Master Shaak Ti 
are you up to the challenge?&quot; 


Shaak Ti nodded, &quot;I'll go, for the sake of the Jedi Order&quot;. 


Luminara and Aayla agreed to go as well. &quot;We see why we were summoned here 
and we will carry out role&quot;. 


Barriss watched her former master, &quot;I'll go as well, it'll be good to spend 
some time with my old Master&quot;, she smiled. 


That just left Ahsoka. She looked in Anakin's eyes sensing his immediate 
disapproval of the situation. Just then Ahsoka spoke. &quot;I'll go as 
well&quot;. She turned towards Anakin. &quot;Don't worry Master, I'll be 
fine&quot;. 


&quot;It's settled then&quot;, Master Windu stated. &quot;May the Force be with 
us all&quot;. The council meeting then came to its conclusion. 


As Ahsoka began to leave Anakin put his hand on her shoulder. &quot;Be 
careful....&quot; 


Ahsoka smiled. &quot;Hey, when am I ever not?&quot; 


Several hours later 


Ahsoka sat next to Barriss on board the Jedi shuttle. 
&quot;So...Barriss...what's it like being a Jedi Knight?&quot;. 


Barriss could see where the conversion was going. &quot;Oh, Ahsoka...I've known 
you for many years now. I know that it won't be long before the council makes 
you a knight as well&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked down at the floor, &quot;Yeah you're probably right&quot;. Just 
then their ship touched down near the forests Yavin IV. 


Adi Gallia walked back from the bridge. &quot;We've arrived, now let's head 
out&quot,. 


The party left the ship and continued through the foliage uncertain of what 
they'd find ahead when the suddenly stubbled upon a vast mansion. The structure 
was massive spanning several acres. 


&quot;Woah...&quot;, Ahsoka remarked. 
&quot;Don't be alarmed Padawan Tano&quot;, Shaak Ti exclaimed. 


The six of them then entered into the main front doors of the mansion. As they 
all entered a cold feeling befell Ahsoka. Something was out of place. 


Suddenly the doors behind them slammed shut. &quot;What?&quot;, Luminara yelled 
as the doors cealed. 


Then a hologram appeared in front of the female jedi. It was the same cloaked 
figure from before. &quot;Oh...I see you have all finally arrived. How 
wonderful. Now I have a trail for you all. The weapon you all seek is somewhere 
within the walls of this mansion. However you only have....24 hours to find it. 
Or you'll be trapped in this place forever&quot;. 


&quot;Is that so!?&quot;, Aayla then activated her lightsaber and plunged it at 
the door in an effort to slice it upon. However to her surprise there was no 
effect. 


&quot;Ha..foolish Twi'lek. This whole mansion was made from Cortosis. A material 
immune to those wretched lightsabers!&quot; 


&quot;Damn...&quot;, Aayla said as she clipped her lightsaber back to her belt. 


&quot;Now as I was saying....You must find the weapon you seek. Now don't expect 
it to be easy as there will be obstacles along the way..... heheheh....May the 
force...... be with you all&quot;. The hologram then deactivated. 


&quot; That bastard&quot;, Aayla said. &quot;He thinks he can make fools out of 
us. I'll show him&quot;. 


&quot;Patience Aayla&quot;, Adi Gallia exclaimed. &quot;We must remain calm and 
vigilant. Then we will find the answers we seek&quot;. 


Ahsoka looked at her friends and then the corridors before them. &quot;I have a 
bad feeling about this&quot;. 


===Chapter II: A Seductive Snare=== 


Ahsoka and the others considered their options. This was obviously a trap layed 
before them. However the opportunity presented here was to big to pass up. 


Before them was three passage ways so the group decided to split up. Luminara 
and Barriss would take the left corridor, Ahsoka and Shaak Ti the middle, and 
Aayla and Adi the one on the right. 


Adi Gallia turned toward the group, &quot;May the force be with us all&quot;. 
The group then dispersed throughout the mansion. 


Luminara and Barriss walked down their hallway. It was strangely quiet. Luminara 
turned toward Barriss as they walked forward, &quot;Be mindful Barriss. Our 
vision is clouded here. The dark side is strong in this place&quot;. 


Barriss. &quot;Yes, master&quot;. 


Meanwhile Ahsoka and Shaak Ti continued forward as well. As the walked two blast 
doors suddenly engaged. Sealing the two of them in a small hallway no more than 
fifteen feet long. 


&quot;I have a bad feeling about this...&quot;, Ahsoka muttered to herself when 
suddenly a barrage of cables launched from either side of them. 


&quot;Look out, Ahsoka!&quot;, Shaak Ti yelled out as she barely managed to 
dodge the onslaught 


&quot ;RAGHHH!&quot;, Ahsoka grunted as one of the chords entrapped her ankle. 
&quot;Help me!&quot; 


Shaak lunged at Ahsoka he saber drawn. She performed a swift cut freeing 
Ahsoka's leg. Ahsoka flipped backward and landed upright. &quot;Thanks...&quot; 


&quot;We aren't through yet!&quot;, Shaak exclaimed as the next of cables 
approached. &quot;Quickly! We must repel them together !&quot; 


Ahsoka pulled back her hands and gathered her energies. She then thrusted 
forward along with Shaak Ti. The two of them unleashing a massive force wave. 


The cables were thrashed apart and tangled together. Shaak Ti then sprinted 
forward and bisected them all apart. The threat had been avoided. 


Ahsoka fell to her knees bowing her head. &quot;Whew...That was a close 
call&quot;. 


&quot;You can say that again. Ahsoka we must remain vigilant for more of these 
traps&quot,. 


&quot;Yes, Master. I'll contact and warn the others! &quot;. Ahsoka activated her 
wrist communicator and attempted to reach the others. 


&quot;Dammit! It's no use! Our comms are completely jammed!&quot;, Ahsoka 
clenched her fist. 


&quot;As I feared..&quot;, Shaak remarked, &quot;Then we shall place our trust 
in the others. I'm sure they can prevail on their own&quot;. 


Ahsoka whimpered, &quot;I hope you're right&quot;. She then hopped to her feet. 
&quot;Help me cut through this door! &quot; 
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mansion. Adi and Aayla continued onward. Suddenly however another blast door 
activated. This one separating the two Jedi. 


&quot;What the?&quot;, Aayla exclaimed. &quot;What the hell is going on?&quot;. 
Just then the floor opened up beneath her. &quot;AHH!&quot;, Aayla helpless fell 
down the abyss. 


Adi on the other side of the door called out to her Jed companion. She activated 
her lightsaber and sliced through the blast door. 


However to her surprise when she made it through there was nothing there. 
&quot;What's going on? Where did she go? Dammit! &quot; 


Adi calmed her thoughts. &quot;I'll have to continue without her. May the force 
be with you Aayla&quot;. Adi then continued to run down the remaining corridor. 


Meanwhile Aayla woke up after he fall. &quot;Uhhh..wWhere am I?&quot;. Aayla 
stood up and looked around. 


Just then she saw a swarm of capped approaching her. &quot;You've got to be 
kidding me...&quot;, Aayla shook her head. 


&quot;I'll make quick work of this&quot;. She then reached for her lightsaber 
when she found it to be missing. 


&quot;What? Where did?&quot;, Just then one of the cables wrapped around her 
wrist. &quot;Dah! Get off me!&quot; Two more cables grabbed hold of her ankles 
and lifted her into the air. 


&quot;Let me go you stupid pile of junk! Dammit who's controlling this stuff! 
&quot; Aayla now suspended in the air. Desperately tried to fight off the 
assault with her one free hand, but it was to no avail. 


Her final limb was soon restricted like the others. &quot;Damn...I'm really ina 
pickle aren't I. If I had my lightsaber. I must have dropped it after I 
fell&quot;. 


The cables pulled downward on her wrists pulling Ayla's arms behind her back. 
&quot;AHH! What are you doing! &quot; 


Another cable came forward and approached Aayla's face. Suddenly however it 
stopped mere inched before it. 


Before Aayla could breathe a sigh of relief the cable took a nose dive into her 
cleavage. &quot;Ah! What are you doing! &quot; 


The suddenly thrashed backward ripping Aayla's top down the middle. It proceeded 
to fall to the floor. Her breasts completely exposed. 


&quot;AHH! STOP IT!&quot;, the cable curled around Aayla's tit. It was then 
joined by three other cables. One of them ensnared Aayla's other breast. 


The other two suddenly charged forward and gripped Aayla's nipples. &quot;NOO! 
PLEASE! &quot,; 


The cables then suddenly ignited with electricity sending shock waves through 
Aayla's body. &quot;RAGHHHHH! NAHHHH!&quot;, The pain seeped through Aayla. 


Just then five other cables began to thrash at her lower half ripping apart her 
pants. All five cables then dived into Aayla's now exposed pussy. &quot;NOO! 
AHHH! &quot;, Aayla screamed in a mixture of pain and pleasure as the nearly six 
inch wide cluster of cables entered her. 


The cables thrusted deeper and deeper penetrating far into Aayla. &quot;I CAN'T 
TAKE THIS. IT...IT'S...TOO...MUCH!&quot;, Aayla screamed. 


Three other cables entered her asshole. &quot;NOOO! 
I...IT'S...SO...UH...I'M...1...CANT HOLD IT...ANY LONGER! ...RAGHHHHHHHHH! &quot;, 
Aayla came violently unleashed her load in a blinding orgasm. 


Aayla passed out from the experience. The cables released her cum covered body 
allowing it to fall to the floor. 


Suddenly a hooded figure emerged from around the corner. &quot;Oh, how 
delightful. You were rather easy to break Aayla. Oh, but it should be expected 
being the Twi'lek slut you are. Your species is...naturally lustful&quot;. 


The figure knelt down and examined the fallen Jedi Master. &quot;I believe it's 
about time I fill your friends in on the little game we are playing here&quot;. 


The figure stood up. &quot;You are mine now Jedi and soon all of your friends 
will fall. Just as you have. You will all be...my own...my personal sex 
slaves&quot;. 


===Chapter III: A Corrupted Game=== 


Adi sprinted down the hallway until she reached a wide open room. She looked to 
her side when she noticed Shaak, Ahsoka, Luminara and Barriss appear from their 
respective corridors. 


The group gathered together to recollect what had occurred. Ahsoka and Shaak 
told of their run in with the cables and Adi explained how Aayla was lost. 


&quot;Don't worry&quot;, Ahsoka said. &quot;We'll find Master Secura, she's 
strong&quot,;. 


&quot;I hope you're right Ahsoka&quot;, Adi said with a hint of doubt in her 
voice. 


Just then a monitor emerged from the wall nearby. Then the Mysterious Individual 
appeared on the screen. 


&quot;Ah, my beautiful Jedi pawns. I believe it's time I fill you in on the 
details of my little game&quot;. 


Adi clenched her fist. &quot;what have you done with Aayla!&quot; 


The man laughed. &quot;Oh..she is being taken care of. I'll have you know that 
your Twi'lek friend was quite easy to break&quot;. 


Ahsoka gulped, &quot;Break?&quot; 


&quot;Ah yes&quot;. The man continued. &quot;As I was saying I'll explain whats 
going on here girls. You see you are all players in my little game. I have set 
up traps and contraptions throughout my mansion designed to corrupt and capture 
every last one of you&quot;. 


The air was sucked out of the room as the Jedi braced for the rest of the 
message. 
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first to fall&quot;. The camera panned to show Aayla sitting beside the man on 
the floor before him. Her outfit had been stripped from her body and instead she 
was wearing skimpy metal bikini. Around her neck was a collar. The chain 
attached to which rested firmly in the figure's grasp. 


&quot; This Twi'lek is mine now. She shall serve me. She shall pleasure me and 
she shall obey my every command. For she...&quot;, the man ran his fingers down 
Aayla's shoulder, &quot;...is my slave&quot;. 


The Jedi stood speechless, that except for Ahsoka. &quot;You're a monster !&quot; 


The man laughed in response. &quot;You bet I am, now if you ladies want any 
chance of leaving here with your freedom still intact you better find the 
ancient weapon you all came here for. Then and only then shall you be permitted 
to leave. Now hurry along now. Only 22 hours remain! Bye! &quot; 


The transmission on the screen finally came to an end leaving the Jedi to 
discuss what they had just heard. 


Adi fell down to the ground and punched the floor. &quot;How could I have let 
this happen! I left her behind. Now she is a slave to that bastard! &quot; 


Shaak Ti put a hand on Adi's shoulder. &quot;Adi...We will get Aayla back I'm 
sure of it&quot;. 


Adi then stood up. &quot;You're right Shaak, we must push on&quot;. 


The group looked ahead to analyze the path foward. There were three corridors. 
Luminara put a hand to her chin. &quot;This situation is troubling. But I feel 
we must split up. We have little time and we cannot afford to waist it. I 
believe Master Ti should go with Adi you two are more than capable&quot;. 


The two masters nodded. &quot;Barriss go with Ahsoka. Take the left corridor. 
You two need to watch each other's backs.&quot; 


&quot;Yes Master!&quot;, Ahsoka and Barriss said collectively. 

&quot;It's settled then. I'll take the middle passage myself. May the force be 
with us all&quot;. The group then proceeded down their respective hallways 
hoping for the best. 

Meanwhile the game master overlooked the Jedi on a network of security cameras. 
&quot;Ah what a pleasurable sight&quot;. He stroked his Twi'lek slave. 

&quot; You're quite beautiful my dear. I hope you realize that&quot;. 


Aayla turned her head in disgust. &quot;I'll never be your slave&quot;. 


The man smiled. &quot;I thought you may say that. You see you are mine now. 
Resisting me is pointless&quot;. 


Aayla smirked. &quot;I don't care. My friends will rescue me. Then we'll see 
who's the one smiling&quot;. 


&quot;Oh is that so...what was it your companions called you? Oh that's 
right...Aayla. I have means of dealing with women like you&quot;. 


Aayla laughed. &quot;I bet you do!&quot; 


Just then the man summoned a droid nearby. &quot;Thank you&quot;, he said as he 
removed a rolled up towel from the droid's plate. 


Aayla looked questionably, &quot;What is that?&quot; 


&quot;A means of breaking you down&quot;. The man then proceeded to remove the 
towel to reveal piercing syringe. &quot;This concoction has proved quite useful 
in the past when comes to dealing with my slaves. This will be my first test on 
a Jedi&quot;. 


Aayla gulped, &quot;Please...don't&quot;. 


&quot;Oh..what happened to all that spark and vigor? Getting scared already? 
&quot; Suddenly the man plunged the needle into Aayla's arm. 


Aayla shouted out in pain. &quot;GAH! What did you do?&quot; 


&quot;Oh well, I'm not sure. But judging from my previous test subjects numerous 
things will occur. This serum will stimulate all areas of your body much like a 
powerful aphrodisiac. However the chemical formula has been altered so that your 
urges will only be satisfied by me&quot;. 


Aayla gulped. She already felt herself getting hot. 


&quot;Oh but there's more. The serum has a powerful phycological effect as well. 
Your mind will begin to crave sexual pleasure and dominance. You'll lust for me 
and nothing but me, you'll become fixated in every way on that one goal. It will 
encompass your existence&quot;. 


Aayla was frightened. 


&quot;Finally the serum begins to destroy your memories, your thoughts, your 
feelings for any one you might have cared for before me. You'll potentially even 
forget about those pesky force abilities, but not like it matters. Regardless 
you'll become my personal slave with unwavering loyalty and soon your friends 
will all join you&quot;. 


Aayla felt mind melting, her thoughts drifted and she felt herself sweating, 
getting wet all over. &quot;Tell...Tell me. How'd you do this. How did you 
create such a thing?&quot; 


&quot;You see my sweet Aayla&quot;. The man leaned forward and grabbed his 
slave's chin. There was Ancient weapon here. It was the old Sith spells and 
magic housed within these walls. I my dear, am a Sith Lord myself. One has 
outlived my brethren. I have immortalized myself Sith alchemy and magic. Slowly 
I have obtained the powers needed to overthrow my rivals. Even if it took me 
hundreds if not thousands of years. I can wait for I can outlast all, I am Darth 
Penos. All shall serve me. Even the Jedi! &quot; 


Aayla was horrified. She could feel her mind slipping, &quot;How...What...This 
can't be!&quot; 


&quot;Yes it is and you sweet Aayla are the first Jedi to join me!&quot;, Penos 
laughed. 


Aayla suddenly passed out. Her world turned black, never to be the same again. 


Penos stood up and examined the monitors before him. &quot;Now to acquire a new 
slave for my collection! &quot; 


Luminara had been navigating the whole way before her. It seemed to continue 
onward forever with no end in sight. She had been walking for what felt like 
hours. 


However suddenly doors initiated both in front and behind her. &quot;Damn!&quot; 
She said to herself. She made a dash for the door when suddenly a squad or 
droids emerged from the side walls. 
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droids]]&quot;Pieces of tin!&quot;, Luminara reached out with the force and rag- 
dolled the droids. Thrashing them about destroying them in the process. &quot;If 
that dreaded game master thinks he can stop me with some droids he is gravely 
mistaken&quot;. 


Luminara then ignited her lightsaber and thrusted forward to begin cutting threw 
the door when suddenly a ray shield activated in front of her. 


&quot;What?&quot; Luminara said in shock. 


Just then a screen activated on the side wall. &quot;Ah Master Unduli. You 
didn't think it was going to be that easy did you?&quot; 


&quot; You won't win!&quot;, Luminara snapped. &quot;My companions will stop you! 
&quot;. 


&quot;I wouldn't be too sure, Master Jedi. You won't last long against my next 


contraption&quot;. After that statement several valves opened up on the sealing 
allowing a strange mist to encompass the room. 


&quot;What's going on?&quot;, Luminara looked around frantically. 
&quot;Have fun...Jedi!&quot;, the transmission then ended. 


Luminara struggled to regain her composure. Just then she noticed something 
alarming. Her clothes began dissolving! Her cloak and practically evaporated and 
her top was in shreds. 


&quot;How's this possible? Argh!&quot;, Luminara's robes melted from her body 
until she was wearing nothing other than her boots and wrist braces. Even her 
head piece which people rarely saw her without faded away. 


&quot;Dammit!&quot;, Luminara attempted to cover herself in embarrassment. But 
then, she felt herself starting to sweat. &quot;What? What's going on?&quot;. 
Luminara fell to her knees. Her body became extremely sensitive and horny. 


&quot;Ah, it must be the mist&quot;, Luminara struggled to stand up but all she 
could do is fondle and pinch herself in an attempt to satisfy her urges. 


&quot;Why? Why won't this stop?&quot;, her vaginal juices began to stir and leak 
out of her. Luminara felt her consciousness leaving her. &quot;This man. .he 
won't get away with this...ah&quot;. 


Luminara then fell to the floor knocked out. Her mind empty. Then the blast 
doors opened and Darth Penos entered. &quot;Oh Luminara, you disappoint me. I 
thought you'd last longer than that&quot;. 


He knelt down next to the disabled Jedi Master. &quot;Perhaps my airborne 
version of serum was a bit stronger than I had intended. Hm...well this won't be 
any fun. I'm gonna have to take my time with your friends&quot;. 


&quot;Aayla! Come here!&quot; Aayla walked forward from the corner. She was 
wearing a skin tight black suit with a zipper down the middle from her chest to 
her waist. When unzipped her cleavage and midriff were easily visible. Her feet 
were also exposed as well with the cuff of the pants holding tight to the back 
end of her foot. 


She bowed her head before Penos. &quot;Yes my master&quot;. 


&quot; You have a new friend Aayla. Let's take her back and get her fixed up 
shall we?&quot; 


&quot;As you wish, I'll find an outfit for her&quot;. Aayla then picked up 
Luminara and carried her back to Penos chambers. 


Penos followed his slave as he thought to himself, &quot;I'm going to enjoy 
this&quot;. 


===Chapter IV: A Lustful Beast=== 


Darth Penos walked into his personal quarters to see Aayla dressing Luminara up 
in her new outfit. The Jedi Master offered little resistance due to the affects 
of the mist. Penos chuckled, &quot;I didn't expect the mist to work so well. I 
guess I'll have to use more entertaining means from now on&quot;. 


Aayla finished dressing the Jedi in a outfit that clashed with Luminara's 
usually reserved demeanor. She had usually worn a form fitting, yet unrevealing 


black Jedi robe. This outfit however was quite the opposite. 


It consisted of a black tube top that covered her breasts and a tight micro 
skirt that outlined her fine ass. She was also given a collar much like the one 
Aayla was wearing. 


Darth Penos smiled, &quot;I love the contrast&quot;, he thought to himself. 
&quot;A Twi'lek in a skin tight body suit and a Mirialan in a outfit of skimpy 
and slutty nature&quot;. Darth Penos turned his head to face Aayla. 
&quot;Excellent job dressing her. I believe now is the time to inform your 
friends of the next phase&quot;. 


Several hours passed by and the remaining Jedi regrouped in a open living room 
styled area. There was furniture and even a dining table in the center of the 
chamber. Just then a holo screen activated on the wall. 


&quot;Ah my Jedi companions, nice of you to join me. I shall like to inform you 
that another of you has fallen to me. Ms. Unduli was it? Regardless now only 
four of you remain with only 16 hours left&quot;. 


Ahsoka clenched her fist. &quot;Whoever you are, you won't get away with this! 
You here me! ?&quot;. 


Penos laughed, &quot;Ho Ho Ho, Quite the contrary little girl. You see your 
former companions that are now mine to control have been too easily seduced. I 
think I'm going to have a little more fun with you all&quot;. 


Adi Gallia growled. She thought of Aayla and how she'd let her fall into this 
sick man's clutches. &quot;Underestimating Jedi? You're more of a fool than I 
thought !&quot;. 


Penos smirked, &quot;You are feisty, I like that. Now as for your next challenge 
I'll give you all a warning. I have released my pets&quot;. 


Shaak Ti pondered, &quot;Pets?&quot;. 


Penos continued, &quot;Yes my pets. They are a specially trained breed of wolf. 
They can't see well but they have a strong sense of smell that can be trained. 
The fabrics that make your clothes and robes. I've taken a sampling from your 
companions and instructed my pets to track you down&quot;. 


Ahsoka smiled, &quot;I'm not scared of some animal! &quot; 

Penos smiled, &quot;Oh you will be. These are beasts of unfathomable power and 
once they catch you they won't relent in bringing you before me. So I would 
consider your options carefully. That being said, let the games continue!&quot;. 
The screen then deactivated. 


Ahsoka let out a sigh of relief and turned toward Barriss, &quot;What a creep am 
I right?&quot;. 


Barriss gave a slight smile, &quot;Be mindful Ahsoka, he's already taken down 
two formidable Jedi Masters. He's obviously no push over&quot;. 


Ahsoka's small grin faded, &quot;Yeah I guess you're right&quot;. 


Adi Gallia turned and saw the upcoming hallways, two of them. &quot;Let's push 
on with same groups as before&quot;. 


&quot;Yes Master&quot;, the group responded collectively. The Jedi then 
proceeded onward throughout the corridors. 


Several hours passed by with little incident. When suddenly Shaak and Adi heard 
the barks and roars of a beast in the distance. 


&quot;Damn&quot;, Adi said. &quot;I guess he wasn't messing around&quot;. She 
then ignited her lightsaber in synchronization with Shaak. 


The two Jedi Masters looked down the hall to spot two wolves darting towards 
them. &quot;Look at the size of those things!&quot;, Adi exclaimed. The wolves 
were monstrous, towering over the two heroine Jedi. 


Shaak Ti gave herself over to the force and attacked the wolf coming at her. She 
dodged the wolf's initial strike and twirled around and striked with her 
lightsaber, nicking the beast on its side. 


The wolf howled in displeasure and slapped its tail in Shaak's direction. Shaak 
managed to backflip out of the way, thus dodging the blow. 


Adi engaged the wolf attacking her head on, but to her dismay the creature 
proved to be more mighty than she had anticipated. The wolf pinned her down on 
the ground causing her to drop her lightsaber. 


&quot;Dammit!&quot;, Adi yelled as the wolf tore apart her Jedi robes. Her 
breasts now completely exposed as a result. &quot;GAH! GET OFF! &quot;. 


Shaak noticing her companion's struggle reached out with the force at the wolf 
and lifted it off of Adi and then proceeded to slam it against the opposing 
wall. 


Shaak then leapt backward and yelled out to Adi. &quot;Cover me! I have an idea! 
&quot;. Adi nodded and got to her feet. She looked around for her lightsaber but 
before she could find it the wolves attacked her once more. 


She reached out with the force to push them back, however to her dismay they 
began to resist her influence. &quot;What? How?&quot;. One wolf then shunted Adi 
aside and pushed her against the wall, trapping her. 
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lost in concentration, was caught off guard as the wolf slashed at her with its 
long claws. Numerous slashes befell her body leaving her robes in tatters. 
&quot;Very well then&quot;, she told herself as she tore off her robes. 
Underneath Shaak wore her old Togruta Tribal outfit. It was revealing yet 
comfortable and flexible. Regardless the wolf seemed to lose interest in her and 
started heading towards Adi. 


Shaak Ti thought for a moment and then realized, &quot;Of course! My Native 
garments were crafted from the silks and clothes of my home world. It must not 
possess the same smell that these creatures have been trained to follow&quot;. 


Adi on the other hand was far less fortunate. Her clothes were ripped from her 
body as the wolves double teamed her. Leaving nothing but her armored gauntlets 
and boots. 


However before the wolves could continue they suddenly entered a strange trance. 
Adi in her confusion looked over to spot Shaak using one of her most unique and 
powerful abilities, her animal bond technique also known as the beast trick. It 
was a telepathic bond that a user formed with a creature. Something that a 
Togruta on Shili would make liberal use of. 


Shaak influenced the creatures and brought them to their knees before her. 
However she was struggling to control them. These wolves possessed a powerful 
force connection that making it extremely difficult to keep them under control. 


Shaak looked over at Adi, &quot;Quick! Take them out now! &quot;. 


Adi nodded and got back up her body now completely exposed. She picked up her 
lightsaber and drove it through the skulls of the wolves, taking them out of 


commission. 


Shaak Ti then released her grip and fell to her knees. She had drained a lot of 
energy with that technique and it was going to take time to recover. She looked 
over to the defeated beasts, &quot;I'm sorry...but we didn't have a 
choice&quot;. 


After regaining her composure Shaak stood up and followed Adi down the remainder 
of the hallway. Shortly afterward they reached a sort of common room where 
Ahsoka and Barriss were already waiting. 


&quot;Master Ti, Master Gallia! Are you alright!?&quot;, Ahsoka and Barriss said 
collectively. 


Shaak Ti answered first, &quot;We encountered two of those wolves that this game 
master has released upon us. They were extremely dangerous. We barely managed to 
escape&quot,. 


Ahsoka looked disheartened, &quot;I'm sorry, Barriss and I had to fight off some 
weird traps here and there but we managed to make out relatively 
unscathed&quot;. She examined the two Jedi Masters, &quot;So...um...what 
happened to your clothes?&quot;. 


Adi replied, &quot;The creature was tracking the scent of our Jedi garments. 
Shaak's tribal clothes appeared to pass by their noses but I don't think you two 
will. Since we don't know if any more of them are out there I advise that we all 
strip down. It's the safest option&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Barriss nodded their heads, &quot;Okay&quot;. Ahsoka began to remove 
her clothes along with Barriss. 


Barriss after removing her clothes blushed with embarrassment. She had always 
been relatively reserved so this kind of exposure was unwelcome in her book. 


Ahsoka on the other hand didn't have much of a problem with it. If doing this 
would lessen the chances for danger than she was all for it. Besides she had 
experience with some skimpy attire in the past. She had grown out of it though 
as she had matured. 


As the naked group of Jedi companions stood around Penos watched over his hidden 
cameras. &quot;Oh what fun! This worked out rather nicely wouldn't you say! 
Hmm...I wonder who will fall next! &quot;. 


He then activated the holo screen once more rearing his face into the females' 
view. &quot;I see all four of you have made it past this challenge! Excellent! I 
think I'll give you all a little reward! &quot;. 


Adi breathed with anger, &quot;You won't get away this! We'll make sure the 
Republic deals with you swiftly!&quot;. 


&quot;Oh I'm sure you will, Master Jedi. As I was saying...before I was 
interrupted. I'm going to give you all some time to rest for making it this far. 
Some of you desperately need it&quot;. Penos eyed Shaak and Adi. &quot;However I 
won't be stopping the clock on this little game. So choose wisely! You have 11 
more hours remaining! &quot;. 


The transmission then ended. Adi turned towards the group. &quot;I don't know 
about you all but I'm going to make sure this bastard pays for humiliating 
me...and for what he's done to Aayla and Luminara&quot;. There were two doorways 
up ahead. Adi looked back at Shaak. &quot;I'm going now&quot;. She then ran down 
the left passage. 


Shaak sighed, &quot;Oh, Adi so reckless&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Barriss looked to Shaak Ti, &quot;Master...what should we do?&quot;. 


Shaak smiled, &quot;Go...leave me here. I'll only be a burden, I drained far to 
much energy controlling those beasts. I'll catch up. I promise&quot;. 


Ahsoka and Barriss nodded in response. Ahsoka then replied, &quot;Don't worry 
Master we'll make sure this guy gets what's coming to him!&quot;. 


&quot;I'm sure you will&quot;, Shaak sighed. &quot;Now go&quot;. 
Ahsoka and Barriss then left together down the right hand path. 


After they left Shaak sat down on a large armchair beside her, &quot;Those young 
ones really are special&quot;. 


Suddenly however electric bonds sprung from the seat and entrapped Shaak's 
wrists to the the arm rests. As well as bonds that trapped her feet to the legs 
of the chair and finally around her neck and midriff. 

&quot;what!?&quot;, Shaak exclaimed as she tried to free herself. However due to 
her lack of strength she couldn't break free. Just then the holo screen 
activated with the man once again appearing. 

&quot;Oh my! Whew! You Jedi are even more gullible then I thought! To think 
you'd fall into such a pathetic trap! You must be really tired...Master Shaak 
Ti, was it?&quot;. Penos smiled with satisfaction. 

Shaak struggled against the bonds. &quot;Ragghh! Let me go, you fiend! &quot; 
&quot;Oh but why would I do that? That wouldn't be any fun! Besides those cuffs 
are specially designed to neutralize your force powers. Struggle against them to 
much and bam! A big old shock!&quot;. 

&quot;Damn&quot;, Shaak struggled to wiggle free. 


&quot;Or I could just activate it!&quot;. Penos pushed a button that ignited the 
electrical current sending a powerful storm of energy through Shaak's body. 


&quot ; AAAAAHHHH! &quot;, Shaak screamed in pain as the current flew through her. 
To her relief it soon stopped. 


&quot;Oh we aren't done yet!&quot;, Penos laughed. 


Suddenly the chair was elevated in the air and a massive metal contraption 
emerged from the ground and attached to the armchair. 


&quot;what is this?&quot;, Shaak stated in horror. 


&quot;Oh it's just a little sexual torture device, there's plenty of items to 
keep us entertained. Shall we get started?&quot; 


A look of total fear befell Shaak's eyes. She was helpless to stop what would 
come next. 


&quot;Well let's start with this!&quot;, with a push of a button a small hole 
emerged under Shaak's butt. Below her a mechanical dildo pushed upward. The tip 
poised below her pussy, only protected by the cloth of her tribal skirt. 

Shaak pleaded with her captor, &quot;Please don't!&quot;. 


Before she could continue the metal dildo pushed upward stuffing the skirt along 
with itself into Shaak's deep red vagina. 


Shaak writhed in pain and pleasure as the dildo pushed deeper entering four 


inches inward. &quot;Please stop! Please! &quot;. 


&quot;Oh, dear Jedi, we are just getting started!&quot;. The dildo pushed in 
deeper, stuffing Shaak's skirt far within her. 


&quot;OHHH! GAHHH! PLEASE! &quot;, Shaak screeched as her skirt was pushed deep 
within her. Suddenly the dildo pulled out. Before Shaak could breathe it 
reasserted itself with tremendous force ripping clean through the Jedi's skirt 
and entering her vaginal cavity now unhindered. 


&quot;Ah that's better!&quot;, Penos said as he licked his lips in anticipation. 


The dildo thrusted in and out of Shaak repeatedly. Plunging its full length deep 
within the Jedi Master. Shaak screamed in pain and pleasure until suddenly she 
felt the dildo ram through her barrier. 


She moaned intensively as she came, &quot; VVVVVVRRRRRAGGHHHHHHH ! &quot;. Her 
fluids spilled out of her pussy and dripped all over her thighs. Shaak Ti 
struggled to regain her focus, &quot;PLEASE...PLEASE...MAKE THIS STOP!&quot;. 


Penos smiled, &quot;Oh I'm going to have fun with you. You see Master Jedi, I 
have dozens of instruments to use on you still and I have a few other surprises 
in store. So you better hang in there for a little while and entertain me! 
&quot;. 


The dildo pulled out of Shaak Ti and the machine cycled over two a double 
pronged vibrator. Shaak gasped in disbelief, &quot;No please!&quot;. 


The double vibrator punctured through the chair and penetrated both Shaak's anus 
and pussy simultaneously. &quot;GAHHHH! &quot;. 


Then the vibration began. It sent waves of pleasure and satisfaction through 
Shaak's body. &quot;NO...I...CAN'T LET HIM WIN! &quot;. 


Shaak struggled to hold back her orgasm as they machine vibrated her thoroughly. 
Shaak bit her lip in a vain attempt to quell her next moan, but it was pointless 
as for a second time she dumped a load of cum and fluid. &quot;GAHHHHHH! AHHHH! 
&quot;. 


Penos smiled, &quot;This tool has one more function!&quot;. He then presses a 
button on his remote device. 


Just then an electric storm befell Shaak's body. The vibrator was suddenly 
distributing a powerful charge throughout her weakened frame. 


She struggled to regain her composure as she screamed in agony and submission. 
&quot;PLEASE! MAKE IT STOP! PPPPPLLLLLLEEEEAAASSSSEEE! &quot; . 


Penos disengaged the current, but to his dismay Shaak had fainted from the 
torture. &quot;Oh I'm not done with you yet Togruta!&quot;. He then activated 
his transceiver and contacted Aayla and Luminara. &quot;You two! Get down there 
and deal with this!&quot; 


A few minutes later Aayla and Luminara reached Shaak's area. The brainwashed 
Aayla slapped Shaak across the face repeatedly to get her to come too. When that 
failed Luminara pulled out a syringe filled with a powerful stimulant. She 
injected it into Shaak's bloodstream and moments later the Jedi awoke. 


&quot;Aaaawww...I...I...Just...Please...I'll do what you want&quot;, Shaak 
groggily mumbled. 


Penos laughed, &quot;I'm sure you will, but I'm not done with you yet. You and 
your friend were less than merciful with my pets. So I believe I should return 
the favor&quot;. 


Shaak looked around her to see Aayla and Luminara in their new slutty slave 
outfits eyeing her. &quot;Aayla...Luminara? What did he do to you? Help me! 
Please! &quot;. 


The two laughed together, &quot;You worthless fool! Our Master has shown us the 
the true way to live! Soon you'll understand! Soon you'll join us!&quot; 


A tear befell Shaak's eyes and slid down her cheek. She looked up at the holo 
screen mounted on the wall, &quot;How? How could you do this?&quot;. 


Penos laughed, &quot;Because I will so what I please Jedi. For I am Sith! I am 
Darth Penos! And my time is at hand!&quot;. 


&quot;Sith? You must be joking&quot;, Shaak struggled to speak. 


Penos smiled, &quot;You dare to take me lightly? You will be for your blasphemy! 
You will suffer Jedi! Like no other before you! To top it all off you'll be 
right here watching your friends be turned into my slaves!&quot;. 


Aayla placed a dildo gag around Shaak's mouth, sliding the 8-inch dildo down her 
throat before latching it on. The machine then reactivated and plunged its 
vibrating dildos into Shaak's ass and pussy. 


Shaak gave off muddled moans and screams from behind the gag as Penos smiled 
with satisfaction. &quot;You and all Jedi will bow before me!&quot;. 


Shaak Ti could do nothing but offer up as much resistance as she could in order 
to stop Darth Penos' plans and buy time for her friends to find the ancient Sith 
weapon, if it even exsists. Or at the very least hope that they can make it out 
of this deprived mansion. &quot;Adi, Barriss, and yes you Ahsoka. It's all up to 
you now. Don't let this guy win! &quot;. 


Shaak's thoughts then began to melt away as she was ravaged and fucked by this 
vile Sith's machine. She just had to hold out as long as she could and hold out 
hope. Hope that her friends could succeed were she had failed. Meanwhile Ahoska, 
Barriss, and Adi were making their way through another trap room. Suddenly Adi 
heard a scream echoing through the halls she looked up to see Ahoska exclaim 
it's Master Ti!&quot; Adi slammed her fist on the ground. &quot;What is wrong 
master?&quot;, Barriss asked. Adi tried to fight back her tears as she said 
&quot;this is all my fault. I have to face this villainous slime i'm sorry guys 
try to find the weapon we need it to win this war i will stop that man Adi said 
with hatred towards the man for what he has done to her friends. Yes master 
Ahoska exclaimed with courage knowing they were the only jedi left in the 
mansion to find the weapon. A A 


Meanwhile, Penos was enjoying Aayla's body in his private quarters &quot;I will 
be right back my dear Penos whispered&quot; Yes master Aayla exclaimed with joy 
of feeling the pleasure her master would give her. Penos went to the room he 
gave Luminara and Penos smiled at Luminara and said &quot;bring back the other 
mirialan and the other togruta and set them up in the torture device then inform 
me when she is ready to begin the torture&quot;. &quot;Yes master&quot; Luminara 
exclaimed. Penos walked back into his quarters and said &quot;so my slave do you 
want to continue.&quot; &quot;Yes&quot; was all Aayla could say and during each 
thrust her memories of being a jedi faded away even more into the abyss where 
they would stay forever. A A 


Meanwhile, Ahoska and Barriss were walking through another room when they heard 
lightsaber ignite they turned to see Luminara standing there. Master! Ahoska and 
barriss both screamed &quot;yes its me&quot; Luminara said but we don't have 
much time come with me and but before Ahoska and Barriss could react Luminara 
knocked them both out. A A 


At the same time Adi thought she had found his hideout &quot; This must be the 


place!&quot; she exclaimed but before she could get close she felt really dizzy 
and fell over unconscious and Penos was behind her smiling &quot;another 
slave.&quot; he thought. A A 


Barriss woke up in a cage she felt weird but she could not quite figure out what 
type of weird she felt. she looked down and saw she was naked she then looked 
over and saw Luminara and Aayla standing as well as Penos she blushed but then 
realized where she was. &quot;Please help me masters!&quot; Barriss begged. 
Aayla and Luminara said nothing in response. Penos then said &quot; Aayla 
activate the machine&quot; &quot;Yes master&quot; was her reply. Barriss then 
felt waves of pain in her pussy, her anus, and her breasts. Penos yelled 
&quot;stop the machine! &quot; when the machine was stopped he said &quot; this 
machine sends electrical shockwaves through your woman parts whenever i press 
this button. &quot; Up for another round?&quot; he asked but before she could 
reply he said &quot;good&quot; the machine turned on and Barriss felt immense 
pain STTTTTOOOOP PPPLLLLEEEAAASSSEE! Barriss yelled &quot; I&quot;L DO 
AAAANNYTHING! Penos stopped the machine &quot;will you recognize me as your 
master and recognize yourself as just another one of my slaves that I can do 
whatever I want with?&quot; he asked Barriss barely whispered &quot;Yes 
Master.&quot; Penos smiled and looked at Luminara &quot;go get her cleaned up 


and get her an outfit.&quot; &quot;Yes master.&quot; she replied A A 


Ahoska awoke to see herself naked hanging with chains around her arms and feet 
keeping her from escaping she turned to her left to see Master Adi and Master Ti 
both unconscious and dangling just like her suddenly Penos entered the room 
&quot;Ah Padawan Tano was it looks like your up next.&quot; Ahoska had feared 
but she knew she had to stay strong for the republic. Ahoska was strapped into a 
torture machine and the droid injected her with something and she began to feel 
really hot the droid then grabbed a jar of some creatures as Penos explained 
what they were &quot;these creatures are very skilled in giving pleasure to a 
woman like yourself i am very sure you will like what they do to you.&quot; 
Ahoska looked at the jar fearfully desperately begging Penos to reconsider 
&quot;please do not do this the republic will give you lots of money if you let 
uS gO.&quot; Penos responded &quot;my dear all i desire are you six.&quot; The 
droid then opened the jar and placed them on ahoska there were a total of 8 
worms 2 were sucking on her nipples one went in her mouth 2 were on her legs 
rubbing them with their slime and 3 were penetrating her pussy. Ahoska screamed 
&quot ; NOOOOOOOOOOOOAHHHHHHHHHHH&quot; as she realized how pleasuring this was 
Penos thought &quot;this must be the side effect of the drug.&quot; About 2 
hours later the droid took the worms out and Penos said &quot;you enjoyed that 
didn't you?&quot; Ahoska responded by saying &quot;Yes Master&quot; The republic 
separatists none of it mattered the only thing she worried about now was her 
master. Penos thought only one to go Shaak is broken the only thing keeping her 
is the fact that i have not taken her and Adi is the only real jedi here 
now.&quot; A A </text> 
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I know there isnaoot any Jabba in this but it wasnaoot necessary. I was 
Roleplaying with someone and I thought I could turn it into a good short story. 
So here is the story... 


Itaoos a hot sunny day at the beach, Emilia was on holiday. She was leaning up 
against the wall of a flat. Emilia was admiring the beautiful scenery. Emilia 
starts to walk, her ass was clearly visible in her tight short shorts. Emilia 
had gotten the attention of a young man who had blonde hair and blue eyes. This 
young man started to follow Emilia until Emilia stopped and turned around to 
look at hi aooyour a fan?aoo She said to the young man aooyes, I was hoping you 
would listen to these wordsaoo he replie. aooUh ok, just donaoot go putting a 
ring on my fingeraoo Emilia chuckle. AaooZac,tar,lig you are mine to controlaoo 
the young man said. Emiliaaoos eyes flashed a bright green for a second. 
aoomasteraoo she said to which the young man replied aooThis going to be fun, 
come with me Emiliaaoo. The young man walked off and Emilia followed. 


Emilia and the young man are in an apartment, the young man has his huge penis 
out and is ready to command his sex slave. 


AaooGive me a blowjob my slaveaoo he smirks 
€aooAs you wishaoo 


Emilia walks over, goes on her knees and begins to suck, she starts of slow but 
pics up pace, the young man is already about to cum. 


AaooEmilia I hope you swallowaoo 
And with those words he shoots a big load into her mouth and down her throat, 


Emilia slides her lips if his dick and opens her mouth to show the cum, she 
plays with it for a second before swalowing it, she shows him that her mouth is 


empty. 
aooSlave, wear this Latex outfitaoo 


And the young man pulls out a Latex outfit, Emilia put it on on her boobs were 
the most noticeable, the latex had taken the shape of the tits. 


AaooLet me out my cock between your tits slaveaoo 


Emilia smiles and goes into her knees, the young man out his large cock between 
her tits, the latex felt amazing and made it easy to slide his cock up and down, 
it wasnaoot long until heaood cummend again, this time it went all over 
Emiliaaous face, making her face look like the face of the slut. 


€aooYou slut, jerk me offaoo the young man yells</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2724">== Presented to Jabba == 
The guards dragged Leia towards the drooling Hutt who looked at her with lust in 
his eyes as he looked at the bikini-clad princess. 


Leia had just been captured by Jabba the Hutt just an hour ago. His guards had 
stripped her of her clothes and left her with a metal bikini, which left very 
little to the imagination. They had also poured a liquid down her ears, which 
enabled Leia to understand Jabba. 


&quot;My slave,&quot; said Jabba. &quot;I will enjoy the pleasure I will gain 
from you for a long time to come.&quot; The guards shoved Leia in front of 
Jabba's stomach. 


Jabba put his hand on Leia's back and forced her belly onto his. And began to 
lick her face. His tail coiled around her leg, under her skirt. Leia was 
surprised at the advance, especially because she was not wearing anything under 
her skirt. 


Jabba lustfully extended his tongue and licked Leia's face. Leia tried to push 


away, but her arms sunk into Jabba's slime-coated folds. Jabba used his other 
hand to reach under her skirt and grab Leia's butt to keep pushing her against 
himself. Leia screamed at the assault. However, Jabba stuck his tongue into her 
mouth and continued to explore his new slave's body. 


Leia continued to squirm, and Jabba retracted his tongue and tail, but kept his 
hand on her bottom to hold her in place on top of his belly. Leia glared at 
Jabba and opened her mouth to speak. But, Jabba simply stuck his tail into her 
mouth and said: &quot;You are my new pleasure slave. I shall do what I want with 
you. I will thoroughly enjoy the pleasure your body will bring me.&quot; She 
felt his cum in her mouth she moaned as he just cumed he pulled out and Leia 
felt her body writhing as he fingerd her breasts and stomach. 


Jabba shoved one hand between her two butt cheeks and eagerly squeezed the soft 

smooth flesh of her warm bottom. Leia grunted with discomfort as Jabba slathered 
slime all over her rear. &quot;I will be your new lover&quot; said Jabba &quot;I 
will surely enjoy you more than Solo.&quot; 


Jabba then sent Leia to be cleaned off. 


== The Morning == 
Leia woke up from her uncomfortable sleep. The entire night, Jabba had kept a 
slimy arm around her bellybutton, and his cum was on her belly and his tail 
rested hotdogged between her butt cheeks. She realized that Jabba had awoken and 
had begun rubbing her thighs with his free hand. As he did his tail went in her 
and he took her virginity. She started to cum more then normal her breasts were 
bouncing as he wrapped her stomach she screamed and grunted he grabbed her and 
continued to thrust into the princesses vagina she was cuming he suddenly forced 
her to open her mouth and forced his tail in her throat he cumed she was 
embarrassed as raped her for hours thrn he stoped.</text> 
<shai>3wrnyto904jcoicfw53fedcthe7droi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ea86fd86953e79F652b9F3163bcefed5f. jpg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>437</id> 
<revision> 
<id>939</id> 
<parentid>938</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Slave leia ariel cosplay mashup by maid of might i by whbmstr- 
d8zfjo00.jpg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>438</id> 
<revision> 
<id>941</id> 
<parentid>940</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 


<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Leia, whore of the Hutt/@comment -35495857 -20180505064750</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>439</id> 
<revision> 
<id>943</id> 
<parentid>942</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4">nice</text> 
<shai>aey8p908812jk7pvzxsn52mj gwvo75v</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User :Easynaissance</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>440</id> 
<revision> 
<id>945</id> 
<parentid>944</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself ! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Leia's Death</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>441</id> 
<revision> 
<id>947</id> 
<parentid>946</parentid> 
<timestamp>2018-10-26T02:34:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Thezikaebolaman</username> 
<id>37304748</id> 


</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>1 revision</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2945">After Han was imprisoned with 
Chewbacca Leia was enslaved by Jabba and became his new slave girl. Jabba was 
sleeping for the day and Leia slept on Jabba's side with her hand on her sides. 
Leia felt Luke not showing up in her sleep and woke up but Jabba woke up too. 
&quot;Morning my new slave. Are you ready to please your new master?&quot; Leia 
nodded and frowned. &quot;Good now dance! &quot; Leia remembered what she had 
been taught then began dancing as the music began. Luke still didn't show up and 
Leia was getting impatient as she was dancing. &quot;Luke come on! I can't live 
being Jabba's sex slave!&quot; Leia said in her thoughts. Boba Fett watched Leia 
dance with Lynn Me and Rystall at his side. &quot;Ladies this Rebel Princess can 
dance good.&quot; &quot;Yes Boba, Rystall and I taught her.&quot; Replied Lyn 
Me. Everyone enjoyed Leia's dancing but as the music continued Leia got more 
impatient waiting for Luke. &quot;I'm going to be a sex slave forever if Luke 
doesn't arrive. I must escape right now. I feel ridiculous in this skimpy outfit 
with these skirts especially not having coverings!&quot; Said Leia in her 
thoughts. Leia began pulling on her chain demanding to be set free while the 
music went on. &quot;She's disappointing as Oola. Oh well, I shall execute her 
and replace her with another slave again.&quot; Said Jabba to himself. &quot;Let 
me go you creep!&quot; Said Leia but Jabba didn't hear and activated the trap 
door. &quot;Huh? Aaaaaaaaaaaah!&quot; Leia screamed as she fell in the trap 
door. &quot;Rystall another failed slave for Jabba.&quot; Said Lyn Me. Leia 
continued screaming as she was sliding down then collapsed on the sand. Leia 
coughed and groaned as she got up and saw Jabba and the audience above then 
turned to see Oola's slave outfit on the ground. &quot;Oh my, that woman didn't 
deserve this and I don't either!&quot; Leia looked for a way to escape but 
didn't know what to do. The gate of the rancor creeked and Leia gasped and 
turned around. As the gate opened Leia whimpered and gasped as the hungry beast 
came out and roared. &quot;Aaaaaaaaaaaah! &quot; Leia ran and opened the door to 
escape but the door was locked. &quot;Help me! Somebody help me!&quot; Leia 
couldn't reach the button to open the door but then she saw Rystall watching in 
sadness. &quot;Rystall!&quot; Rystall came up as she heard Leia's cries. 
&quot;Rystall help me.&quot; Leia sobbed. &quot;I can't Leia, Jabba's orders. I 
will always remember you Princess.&quot; Rystall kissed Leia's cheek and walked 
away crying. &quot;No please. I I I don't want to die.&quot; Said Leia sobbing. 
The rancor came up from behind Leia and grabbed her with it's terrible claws. 
&quot;Ugh! Put me down! Help me!&quot; The rancor opened it's mouth causing Leia 
to panic more. &quot;Han I love you. No no no no no no no no. 
Noooo000000000000.&quot; Leia groaned as the rancor chewed her up slowly then 
her hand let out as she was swallowed into the creature's throat. The audience 
and Jabba cheered for Leia's death but now Luke has to challenge the Empire 
without Leia as with Han Solo and Chewbacca. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2372">Leia's chance to escape came at 
last so she jumped on Jabba's back and she strangled him with her chain. Jabba 
tried to pull Leia but she was smart and still strangled him. As the battle went 
on outside Leia used all her strength and put an end to the crime Lord once and 
for all. Leia sighed for her success then jumped to a table with a blaster on 
it. Leia tried reaching for the blaster but couldn't due to still chained to 
Jabba but then heard someone coming it was R2. &quot;R2 thank The Force you 
found me. Get me out of this chain.&quot; R2 aimed his weapon to Leia's chain 
and zapped it in half freeing Leia. &quot;Come on we gotta get out of 
here.&quot; Leia ran while R2 helped 3PO but before she got outside Rystall was 
there. &quot;Princess you're okay. Where's Jabba?&quot; &quot;I put him down 
Rystall.&quot; Rystall smiled instead of going enraged. &quot;Well since Jabba 
is gone I was wondering if you would like to stay with me in the palace with Lyn 
Me and Greeta and we can be like sisters.&quot; &quot;Okay Rystall I'll stay 
with you now that Jabba is dead but I need to help my friends first.&quot; 
Rystall was excited and kissed Leia's cheek then the two girls ran outside. Luke 
was fighting the guards until Leia came with Rystall. &quot;Get the gun! Point 
at the deck! &quot; Leia got to the gun and turned it to the deck while Rystall 
jumped to the nearest boat to wait for Leia. The gun was aimed at it's target 
then Leia turned to Luke. &quot;Luke I'm going back to the palace. I became 
friends with Rystall and she comforted me when I was held by Jabba.&quot; 
&quot;Okay Leia I'll tell Han.&quot; Leia let out a tear and smiled. &quot;May 
The Force be with you.&quot; Luke fired the gun and the barge started to explode 
so Luke escape with the others and Leia jumped to Rystall. &quot;Let's go 
Rystall. To the palace.&quot; &quot;Right away Princess.&quot; The two boats 
drove away as the sail barge exploded in a wall of fire. Rystall parked the boat 
near the palace and she and Leia walked to the entrance as it opened. &quot;Leia 
I'm glad you're staying with me and once the Empire is gone Han Solo can visit 
us.&quot; &quot;That's very sweet of you Rystall.&quot; Said Leia as she hugged 
Rystall. Leia's new home with Rystall and her friends was just the beginning and 
the two women were going to dance by their own choices now but that's another 
story. 


Of course, this never could have happened in real life, seeing that leia loved 
the rebellion very much 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1962">Kimberly Hart former Pink Ranger 
of Zordon is feeling lonely after giving her powers to Katherine and wanted to 
see her comeades again so she took a week off from her gymnastics and planned a 
trip. aooWhere can I go? Maybe I can visit Phados. Yeah Iaooll go there and see 
Dulcea.aoo Kimberly used a teleported she designed and took her off Earth. 
Instead of Phados Kimberly was brought to Tatooine next to the palace of Jabba 
The Hutt. A@ooWhere am I? This isnaoot Phados.aoo A voice came out from behind. 
aooThis is Tatooine.aoo It was Lyn Me. aooWelcome to the palace of Jabba The 
Hutt. Whataoos your name young lady?4o0 Kimberly gave a nervous breath. 
aooKimberly. Who are you?@oo0 aoolaoom Lyn Me. Come inside and Iaooll get you 
dressed.aoo Kimberly was confused but did what she was told. Lyn Me led Kimberly 
to a shower room where slavegirls get cleaned before meeting Jabba then Greeta 
came in. AaooKimberly this my friend Greeta, she will get you cleaned up while I 
get your outfit.aoo Kimberly saw Lyn Me Leave then Greeta put her hand on 
Kimberlyaoous face. aooUndress Kimberly you have a long way to go.aoo Kimberly 
undressed herself then was put in the shower with Greeta washing her with soap. 
After they finished Kimberly was brought to the dressing room with Lyn Me 
waiting then she Put Kimberlyaous new outfit on. 
[[File:BSlave KiE66EC7B-8D21-478B-8C9D-678A51972584. jpeg |none| thumb | 327x327px | 
Kimberly Enslaved ]] 
aooDo you like it?@o.0 Lyn Me asked as she gave Kimberly a mirror. Kimberly 
squealed in excitement. aooI love it! I look more beautiful half naked!@oo Lyn 
Me was impressed. aooThen letaous go meet the Master.aoo Kimberly was brought to 


Jabba The Hutt And he glared at her. aooWelcome to my palace on Tatooine. State 
your name.@oo aoolaoom Kimberly.@aoo AaooKimberly you will make a great girl to my 
throne.aoo Kimberlyaoos new life as Jabbaaous slavegirl was just the beginning 
and was going to make new friends in her new home on Tatooine.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="11137">== Prologue == 
Jabba the Hutt had accomplished much that he had hoped to in life. In his 600 
years in the galaxy, he had carved out for himself a massive criminal empire, 
something no Hutt before him had done before. He now sat on a throne, ina 
palace, on one of the many planets he controlled: Tatooine. 


But one morning following a particularly raucous party in his palace, Jabba's 
palace guests were still sleeping throughout the palace, preparing to nurse 
hangovers. But Jabba found himself wide awake in his private quarters, sprawled 
on a massive bed with a slave girl sitting nearby drifting in and out of sleep. 
Jabba had no business to conduct yet for the day and no entertainment that 
sounded interesting. {{photos|image1 = Senator Leia Organa.png|caption1 = 
Princess Leia at swearing in ceremony as a Galactic Senator}}For this reason he 
chose to watch galactic news on the Holonet aoo keeping up with current events 
often suited his business interests. It was there that he first saw her: a new 
young senator was being sworn in. It was a member of Alderaan's royal family: 
Princess Leia Organa. 


Jabba watched her as she gave her speech, and he was instantly enamored with 
what he saw. Her face was beautiful beyond any he'd seen in the galaxy, and 

though she dressed conservatively for the event it could not hide her nubile 
body. 


&quot;Bib!&quot; Jabba called to his majordomo on an intercom, who entered the 
room. &quot;Inform all pirates, smugglers, and slavers that I will pay any price 
to get my hands on this girl.&quot; 


&quot;Yes sire, I will,&quot; Bib said. &quot;But you must Know she's a senator, 
she'll likely always have security around her and almost no chance make her way 
to the rim territories where most of our operatives are.&quot; 


Jabba ignored Bib, not out of malice but out of distraction. Jabba continued to 
watch the Princess speak, her haughtiness and apparent strength. He would give 
anything to see her in his harem. His tail began to slap against his throne, 
startling the nearby green-skinned Twi'lek who knew Jabba's arousal could spell 
nothing but bad news for her. 


&quot;I don't give you orders for you to tell me they're not going to 
work,&quot; Jabba boomed without looking at Bib or taking his eyes away from the 
screen. &quot;Inform the men, and leave us immediately,&quot; he added tugging 
strongly at Oola's chain. 


&quot;Yes Exalted One,&quot; Bib said as he scurried away, looking back to 
admire Oola's curvaceous body as she stood before the Hutt. 


Without taking his eyes off Princess Leia at any point during her speech, Jabba 
began to chuckle as he removed the scant netting that served as Oola's slave 
garments, and his tail began to slither up her legs as he groped her large 
breasts. She began to whimper, as she often had in this first week Jabba 
possessed her, but he paid her no mind. Oola was boring, she broke within hours. 
He wanted a challenge, to break a powerful woman and bring her to society's 
lowest rank. He wanted Leia. 


== Years Later: The Journey to Carkoon == 

Of course, Bib was right. Jabba's men did not successfully capture Princess 
Leia, or even come anywhere close. But Jabba's obsession with the royal girl did 
not end, and he kept up-to-date with her movements throughout the galaxy as she 
settled into her role as leader of the rebellion. He studied Alderaani mating 
and marriage customs, knowing it was uncommon for royalty on their planet to 
take lovers until the age of 23, Jabba held out hope he could steal her truly 
priceless virginity. 


However, Jabba had become uncontrollably angry when he saw a news report that 
Han Solo, his greatest enemy who had betrayed him and stolen from him, had begun 
a romance with the Princess. On the day of the report, Jabba's rage was so 
heated that he had 7 prisoners in his dungeon fed to the Rancor and increased 
the bounty on Solo's head ten-fold. 


And that bounty was cashed in by Boba Fett, the galaxy's greatest bounty hunter 
and a trusted soldier of the Hutt, when he brought Solo encased in carbonite. 
Jabba held out hope that this may lure Leia to Tatooine, but the always 
strategic mind of the Hutt believed the Rebellion would waste time and men to 
come and rescue him. In addition to the recent success of capturing Solo, who 
hung on a mantle in the throne room, Jabba had also purchased Chewbacca from one 
of his bounty hunters and planned to give Chewie the opportunity to try his luck 
with the Rancor soon. {{Photos|imagei = Jabba's most desired slave.jpg|caption1 
= Leia Organa in a golden slave girl outfit Jabba had forged specifically for 
her.}}But then someone attempted to rescue Solo: Princess Leia. She delivered 
herself to his palace in the flesh, and he had captured her. Jabba had held back 
his advances during her first night in the palace. He had stayed up late to 
capture her and it had taken time for her to be dressed in the Harem Quarters by 
the other slave girls. When she was finally returned to him in her specially 
made golden slave bikini, he couldn't believe the beauty she held. She had not 
disappointed. 


The next morning when Luke arrived and survived execution by Rancor, Jabba had 
ordered that all of her friends to be executed. 


On a gaudy sail barge on the way to the execution, she found herself with the 
Hutt's arms wrapped around her as she stood laying back against him. She looked 
out at the crowd who looked back at her aoo she was new and easily the most 
beautiful slave Jabba had ever acquired. 


Jabba had one hand wrapped around her stomach that stroked her bare flesh. The 
other hand slowly ran up and down her long braid, occasionally stopping to 
stroke her chest. 


Leia squirmed, trying at every second to break free of Jabba's grasp. She had 
come to Jabba's palace with confidence of her group's success, but instead she 
found herself in the hands of one of the galaxy's greatest monsters. She truly 
had known very little before their mission about Jabba the Hutt, and when she 
found herself in his presence she feared him. Every booming word or chuckle he 
let out sent a chill up her spine. She had met many monsters in the galaxy, but 
none had captured her with the clear intention of making her a sex slave. 


In the time she had been in the palace aoo less than 24 hours at this point 4oo 
Jabba had kept his hands the ''less intimate ''parts of her body. She feared it 
was only a matter of time. And it was, as Jabba had every intention of breaking 


Leia in as a slave girl as long as the distractions known as her &quot;powerful 
friends&quot; were being digested by the Sarlaac. 


&quot;Ho ho ho...&quot; Jabba belched out as he grabbed Leia's shoulders and 
spun her around to face him. He placed one hand on her bare, beautiful back as 
she looked as far away from the Hutt as possible. &quot;Leia...my princess, are 
you not enjoying our journey together? I know organizing the death of your 
friends and lover has kept me occupied but when we're done...&quot; Jabba 
reached down and squeezed forcefully at her backside through the velvet skirt, 
&quot;...we'll both be significantly more entertained.&quot; He waited to begin 
groping her until she had fully heard the translation from a reluctant C-3PO0. 


&quot;Let go of me you disgusting - ahuh!&quot; Leia let out an expression of 
fear as the Hutt moved the red skirt to the side and began to massage the bare 
skin of her rear, as others looked on in awe at the bare ass of Princess Leia. 


Leia for her part, had never experienced such a sensation as she was still 22 
and a virgin. She squirmed aggressively in an attempt to break free of his slimy 
grasp as he began to moan. His heavy tail moved to rest on Leia's boots in order 
to keep her still for his molestations. She continued to look away until Jabba 
firmly grabbed her chin and forced her to face him. 


His breath was overwhelming as he opened his maw and began to breathe out as he 
continued his groping. He took in a book breath through his massive nostrils 
that were dripping with mucus, smelling Leia. She had been perfumed by the other 
girls in the harem with a scent that was an aphrodisiac for Hutts. 


&quot;Never has a lovelier slave girl has worn my chain, &quot; Jabba set with 
his tail beginning to coil around Leia' leg just above her knee, much too close 
to comfort. His giant green hand, greasy and slimy, continued to massage her 
entire buttocks as he could realistically hold the petite girl's rear in his 
hand. &quot;I wonder aoo I think a willing kiss for our first of many would be 
more appropriate than the...&quot; he squeezed her chin forcing her lips to 
open, &quot;...alternative.&quot; Leia didn't understand until the translation 
came through again. {{Photos|imagei = Pressed Against Her Master.jpg|caption1 = 
Leia is pressed against her lecherous new master.}}wWithout responding Leia spit 
at his face. &quot;HO HO HO&quot; Jabba boomed loudly making his slimy belly 
shake and slide against Leia's breasts and tight stomach. He suddenly removed 
his hand from her rear and slapped it with a large clap making Leia yelp and the 
audience laugh. 


&quot;I always appreciate a fiery girl. In exchange for a glorious kiss from the 
last royal lips of Alderaan I will allow you to go to the window and look at 
Solo one last time before I replace him as your beloved.&quot; 


Leia glared at Jabba with deep anger. The truth was Leia was overconfident in 
Luke's abilities, and the fact that Lando was still undercover. She didn't truly 
believe she would be spending much longer with Jabba, but she did know when the 
time came she would have to play a role in her friend's escape. Seeing exactly 
where they were each positioned would come in handy. 


&quot;Fine,&quot; Leia said emotionlessly. &quot;Let's get it over with.&quot; 
Jabba groaned a bit in displeasure. His Huttese language dripped out of his 
mouth, clearly issuing another command. When she heard the voice booming at 
anytime she could feel herself becoming more submissive in fear. When C-3P0 
finished the translation it was clear: if this was going to work she was going 
to have to feign attraction. 


Leia placed her hands on her chest and puckered her lips. Jabba placed a hand on 
her bare back, and another on the back of her neck. He immediately pressed his 
giant lips against hers. His tongue wriggled out of his mouth and she began to 
close her mouth in disgust, but remembered to keep at the task at hand. Never 
had she felt something so disgusting, so horrible. His tongue entered her mouth 
and wrapped around her tongue. Leia's gag reflex kicked making her audibly gag 


earning laughs from the audience. Jabba moaned out as Leia began to struggle, 
deciding enough had been enough. 


But Jabba was wrapped around her, making the kiss last for at least another 10 
minutes. It was the main attraction for the barge now, with everyone coming 
around to yell a complimentary remark to their lord. Finally he allowed one more 
taste of her exquisite tongue. 


&quot;A talented mouth,&quot; Jabba said as he stroked her hips following the 
kiss and Leia spat saliva out, &quot;can go a long way around here.&quot; The 
audience laughed and Jabba finally dropped the slack of her chain and allowed 
her to move through the crowd. The crowd all grabbed at her, but she made her 
way to the window with little trauma. 
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but she started to burst into tears because she missed her friends from Earth. 
aool miss you guys but now I have a new home on planet Tatooine.aoo Kimberly 
wiped her tears away then Jabba woke up and pulled Kimberly to his belly. 
aooGood morning Kimberly, did you sleep well?&oo0 Kimberly nodded. aooGood, 
tonight you will have your first dance with Lyn Me and her friends but right now 
you and Lyn Me will get to know each other.aoo Kimberly began to stand as Lyn Me 
arrived to see her. 
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aooHi Kimberly, I hope you like it here with me and Jabba.aoo Kimberly changed 
her fear into a smile. aonYes Lyn Me, you are like a sister to me.aoo Lyn Me 


giggled. aooI like that.aoo Kimberly and Lyn Me became friends and the two girls 
talked to each other and told each other about themselves. As sunset came to 
Tatooine Kimberly was escorted by Lyn Me to shower for her first night dance. 
Lyn Me rubbed Kimberlyaouos belly and legs with soap causing Kimberly to giggle. 
aooThat tickles.aoo Lyn Me then bathed Kimberlyaouos back and her buttocks with 
the soap. aooAlmost ready Kimberly then you get to meet my friends Rystall and 
Greeta.@oo Kimberly was all clean and dressed back into her bikini then Lyn Me 
spoke. aooNight has arrived Kimberly. Itaoo0s time.aoo Kimberly and Lyn Me 
returned to the throne room where Rystall and Greeta were there with Jabba. 
aooLadies, let me introduce Jabbaaous new slavegirl. Her name is Kimberly. She 
is from Earth and was a Power Ranger.aoo AaooHello Kimberly!4oo0 Said Rystall and 
Greeta. Jabba made his announcement. aooMy new slavegirl Kimberly is to dance 
for me with Lyn Me and her friends. Everyone ready for music?a@oo0 The audience 
cheered then Max Reebo began the music and Kimberly danced with Lyn Me And Her 
friends. Jabba was impressed of how Kimberly was a beautiful dancer and started 
laughing. Lyn Me and her friends were singing in huttese and Kimberly sang along 
while dancing. Kimberly giggled in a beautiful and sexy way as she was rubbing 
her belly and lifted her skirts revealing her butt then the music end as 
Kimberly, Lyn Me, Rystall and Greeta hugged each other and blew kisses as the 
audience cheered. Kimberly then sat back down next to Jabba to rest and Jabba 
placed his hand on her shoulder. AaooYou danced really great my slave. For that 
you earned to sleep beside me for the night. Lyn Me, you and your friends are 
relieved for tonight.aoo Lyn Me left the room with Rystall and Greeta at her 
side. Jabba fell asleep but Kimberly wasnaoot tired yet and talked to herself. 
aooJabba liked my dancing and Lyn Me and I are friends now. I like it here being 
a half naked slavegirl so Iaoom going to stay here forever. Yawn! I am tired 
now. Must sleep for tomorrowaoos agenda.aoo Kimberly fell asleep placing her 
hand on her belly. At Zordonaoos Command Center on Earth Zordon and Alpha 5 
heard about the whole thing. aooAlpha, Kimberly has been accidentally been 
transported to the planet Tatooine.aoo Alpha then was worried. aonAye yi yi yi 
yi yi! What is Tatooine Zordon?aoo aooIt is the home of vile gangster Jabba The 
Hutt And he made Kimberly his sex slave.aoo @oolI better alert The Power 
Rangers.@oo aooYes, Kimberly must be rescued.aoo Back on Tatooine Kimberly was 
sleeping peacefully beside Jabba and couldnaoot wait what was in store for her 
tomorrow.</text> 
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Jabba more impressed including Lyn Me. &quot;Kimberly's good. Can I teach her or 
can I teach her?&quot; After dancing Kimberly sat in the dressing room with Lyn 
Me. &quot;I killed then, Lyn Me.&quot; &quot;I know Kimberly. You have become a 
wonderful Slavegirl for Jabba. Later we are to take you for a ride on his sail 
barge for a tour of Mos Eisley.&quot; Kimberly didn't know about Mos Eisley. 
&quot;what's Mos Eisley?&quot; &quot;Mos Eisley is the space port on Tatooine 
where smugglers and other walk and find a place for a drink or gamble.&quot; 
Kimberly was excited and couldn't wait to see Mos Eisley. Kimberly sat naked in 
the shower room waiting to get showered for her tour. &quot;Guys, I miss being a 
Power Ranger but I like my new home as a half naked Slavegirl. I wish you could 
see me dancing for Jabba.&quot; Just then a Twilek girl named Kreela came to 


shower Kimberly. &quot;You must be Kimberly, Jabba told me about you. I'm 
Kreela.&quot; &quot;Nice to meet you Kreela.&quot; Kreela was attracted to 
Kimberly's beautiful body and started to shyly giggle as she started the shower. 
Kreela rubbed soap on Kimberly causing her to giggle. &quot;That tickles.&quot; 
After the shower Kimberly was dressed back into her bikini and she and Kreela 
were starting to like each other. &quot;So Kimberly where are you from?&quot; 
Kimberly smiled putting her hand on Kreela's shoulder. &quot;I'm from Earth. I 
used to be a Power Ranger until I followed my dream with gymnastics so I retired 
as the Pink Ranger and I was going to visit a friend from Planet Phados but I 
ended up here. Lyn Me accepted me without question and we became like 
sisters.&quot; Kreela was amazed. &quot;I would like to be like your sister 
too.&quot; Kimberly agreed and she and Kreela hugged each other. Kimberly was 
brought to Jabba's sail barge as it was ready to leave. Jabba spoke to Kimberly. 
&quot;Ready for your tour?&quot; Kimberly nodded. &quot;Good and I see you 
became friends with Kreela my other dancer. Let's go.&quot; The sail barge left 
the palace to get to Mos Eisley. Inside the barge Kreela sat next to Kimberly 
and Jabba. ,&quot;Master Jabba, by your permission I would like to have Kimberly 
have some alone time with me.&quot; Jabba agreed and let Kimberly join Kreela. 
Kreela still liked Kimberly's body and proceeded to touch her belly and Kimberly 
knew Kreela was young about Kimberly's age. &quot;Kimberly, can you speak 
Huttese?&quot; &quot;I'm new at it Kreela.&quot; &quot;Well as your new friend I 
shall teach you.&quot; Kreela taught Kimberly the Hutt language and Kimberly 
learned really quick. The barge arrived to Mos Eisley and Jabba took Kimberly 
across the space port. Jabba showed Kimberly all the places she could go to 
gamble or have a drink. &quot;I hope you are impressed my slave.&quot; &quot;Yes 
Master I am.&quot; &quot;Good, now follow me.&quot; Jabba led Kimberly to the 
podrace station where podracing takes place. &quot;This is where podracers 
participate in a podrace every year. Someday you will see one. Let's go back to 
the palace.&quot; Meanwhile on Earth Tommy and the other Rangers were at the 
command center. &quot;What's the emergency Zordan?&quot; Asked Tommy. &quot;Our 
former Ally Kimberly is on the planet Tatooine and is forced to be a Slavegirl 
to Jabba the Hutt.&quot; &quot;Don't worry we'll get her back.&quot; The rangers 
were teloported to Tatooine by the Dune Sea. &quot;This place is a desert. It 
will take us days to find this Jabba The Hutt and Kimberly.&quot; Back at the 
palace Kimberly rested beside Jabba and was glad to be friends with Kreela. 
&quot;Master I like my new home.&quot; &quot;Good. Soon you will have another 
dance but with Kreela. Kreela is young and gets excited when she sees a girl's 
beautiful body. You and her are going to be good friends.&quot; Jabba fell 
asleep and Kimberly did too by giving a sexy moan. Kimberly couldn't wait to 
dance with Kreela as she slept but that's another story.</text> 
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A short fan fiction on what could off happened to Jabbaaous palace after return 
of the Jedi 


== Chapter 1-DNA == 

Jabba is dead, Luke and Leia successfullay saved Han Solo and has now left the 
planet. If was now left to Jibby, Jabbaaous right hand man to get the palace 
back up and running. As all the staff had left the palace theor was no one to 
clean it up so Jibby had to do it himself. 


While cleaning he came across some of Leiaaous blood, he knew that if he could 


use the blood to clone Leia that would help get the place back up and running. 
So he stopped cleaning, he collected the blood in a small test tube and put it 
in his back pocket. He hopped aboard one of the last ships their and set the 
course to Kamio, the clone plant. 

One he arrived he met up with Gid, the new owner of the clone factory, who now 
was cloning babes from across the galaxy to sell. Jibby got out of his ship and 
walked up to meet Gid aoohello Gid, I need a clone createdauono 

Gid replies aooYes I can do that, do have a sample of the hoas?4oo 


[ [File :9CB975D3-C2CD- 4516 -989F -38C0B14C01D5. jpeg | thumb | 220x220px] ] 
aooyes I do Gidaoo Jibby replied as he hands over the blood sample 


aooyes this will do follow meaoo Gid says as he walks off up some stairs, he 
takes the sample and pours it into the Machine, the machine gets to work and 
crests the clone, the clone stands their naked, it hasnaoot yet been given life. 


aooJibb, you never told me that this was Leia Organaaoos DNA@aoo 


aool know, I wanted to make sure it turned out ok before I said who it was@oo 
replies Jibby 


aoocan I make this my new produc?aoo0 Says Gib 

aoono, this one is for me, this is going to make me some moneyaaoo 
aoooh ok, what personality do want to give it? Says Gid 

Aaoothe personality of a slut, one who begs for cumaoo Jibby replies 
aooyes okaono Gib says as he programmes the personality 


aoothe clone is readyaou Gib says, @ool@ooll load it up for you, it shouldnaoot 
wake up for 17 hoursaoo 


The clone gets loaded up onto the ship aooThank you Gibaoo says Jib as he gets 
onto his ship, he waves good bye before flying off. 


== CHAPTER 2-Rebuilding Jabbaaous Empire == 

They has arrived at the palace, Jib unloaded the clone caerfully, he put it in 
the throne room, it woke up and looked around. aooI need semanaoo it said 
aoowhat?aoo Said Jib 


aoolaoom hungry and I need somecumaoo it replied 


Jib went over and pulled his cock out, the clone began to suck it, Jib came in 
her mouth and she swallowed. 


aooLeia, I need your help getting this place making money, think you can help? 
aooof course I can master, I have plenty of ideas@oo 
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a day later they had taken pictures of Leia to use as advertisment, the idea is 
to trick people that it@aoos the real Leia. 

And sure enough it worked, 100@ 0S of people very day came to the place to see 
Leia dance, suck their dicks and more. It brought the place back to its original 
state. Their even was enough money to hire bounty hunter again. 

Leiaaoos cline walks into the throne room to talk to Jib 


aooMasteraoo she said 


anoyes Leia?aoo He replied 


€aoolaood like to track down the original Leia, Taood think it would be cool, we 
could do a show once a week where me and the original Leia fuck ourselvesaoo She 
said with excitement 


aooLeia dear we canaoot do that, weaoore meant to be tricking People that your 
the real Leia and having the real one hear would make it obviola that one of you 
are fake, and even if they donaoot know itaoos you people will know that we use 
clones here, and thataoos our dirty secret isnaoot it? We use clones of all the 
old slave girls, clones of only the most attractive Rebels but we tell people 
that your all the real deal, cause when people know itaouos a clon, people loose 
interestaoo he replies 


aooso Iaoom not the real deal master?@oo She replies 


aoodarling your as real as the twin suns in the sky, and that doesnaoot mean I 
donaoot love you, I love your first for cum, itaoos amazing... but you canaoot 
fuck the real Leiaaoo he said 


aooMaster, are you happy?aoo She says 
aoolaoom very happy, now go on, you have a date with a bounty hunteraoo 


== The palace is back!!! == 

The Palace is back up and running, nobody even remembers when it got closed down 
after Jabbaaous death, the clone of Leia lives happily as a slut who drinks and 
eats cum. 


One day Jib walked down the hall to Leiaaous room, he knocked the door. Normally 
heaood never do this cause Leia would always wake up and go to the throne room 
as soon as the first sun rise. Jib opened the door to see the Leia clone had 
died, aoooh noaoo said Jib. Before his eyes the body disappeared into the force 
aoowhat just happened?aoo Jib said 


aoowell I could replace her or tell the truthaoo he thought to himself 


the next day Jib called a meeting, he announced that Leia had been a clone and 
had passed, he was met with anger and got shot right in the head by a bounty 
hunter aoodonaoot lie to me again you dead freakaoo the bounty hunter said as he 
blew the smoke away from his blaster and put it back in his holster, he waled 
out the palace. 


That is where the story ends, even though the palace tried to come back to life 
it never could. 


The end 


Jib is Jibby, I just shorted It later in the story cause auto correct kept 
changing it</text> 
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[[File:Lara-Maya.jpeg|thumb|375px|Lara in the Mayan Temple fending off the 
Natives.]]Lara found herself in yet another sticky situation in search of 
ancient artifacts and trinkets. She was within an old Mayan Temple in Central 
America, her eyes dead set on collecting an medallion her father had long 
searched for in the past. Now she was mere feet away from it, problem was she 
was on the run from an angry tribe of Mayan guardians out for her blood. 


She had managed to loose them for a moment but she had little time as the 
puzzling traps before were some of the most perplexing she had every seen. 
However before she had a chance to analyze the situation the natives had caught 
up with her. With no other choice she made a mad dash across the room. As she 
ran the floor began to gave in beneath her and the walls fired a barrage of 
poisonous arrows. 


Thankfully she managed to out maneuver the obstacles and reach the pedestal 
where the medallion laid waiting for the taking. With the tribal warriors 
launching spears and arrows in her direction Lara dove behind the altar for 
cover. She frantically looked around for some way to escape but she could find 
no exit. 


She then reached out and grabbed the medallion without any idea of what to do. 
&quot;Come on Lara! Think!&quot;, suddenly she remembered an ancient prayer that 
she had read in her father's journal in his entry about the medallion. As she 
withstood the barrage of fire she sang the prayer to herself, &quot;osAarap la 
emavA©11&quot;. Suddenly the room began to shake and the temple trembled. 


Lara was confused as to what was going on when suddenly a flash of energy 
engulfed her body and her whole world turned white. 


When she came to she found herself laying in what appeared to be a desert, one 
that appeared to stretch on in every direction without end. &quot;What?&quot;, 
Lara pondered, &quot;what happened? Where the heck am I?&quot;. Lara began to 
walk forward in search of civilization. She trudged on for what felt like an 
eternity with no end in sight until she passed out and fell into the sand, the 
heat proving to be too much for her to bear. 


As time passed throughout the day two men wearing strange masks noticed Lara 
laying in the sand. They stopped their speeder from moving and exited their 
transport to inspect the girl. 


One of them knelt down and put his finger on Lara's neck to check her pulse, she 
was alive. He then turned towards his companion with a smile on his face. 
&quot;Let's take her back to the palace, the boss is gonna love her!&quot;. 
==Chapter I: The First Day== 

[[File:Chloe_2.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Chloe]]Lara awoke to find herself no longer 
in the desert, her pistols were also no where to be found. She was laying atop a 
velvet bed in a red room. &quot;What the?&quot;, Lara said to herself. Suddenly 
a cloaked figure entered the room. 


The individual walked up to Lara and sat down on the side of the bed, legs 
crossed. 


Lara looked over at the person, &quot;Who are you?&quot; 

The cloaked figure pulled down their hood to reveal their face. She was female 
and possessed black hair and light blue eyes. She had sharp cheekbones and full 
lips. 


Lara looked puzzled. &quot;Your name?&quot; 


The woman turned her head. &quot;I am Chloe, servant to Jabba to the Hutt. I 


am....his most valuable slave and personal concubine. I above all others know 
what it takes to please him&quot;. 


Lara observed Chloe for a moment. &quot;So why are you here?&quot; 


Chloe giggled slightly. &quot;I have been tasked with preparing and training you 
to be Jabba's new sex slave&quot;. 


Lara's eyes widened. &quot;If you think I'll be doing that you're nuts lady! I 
don't even know who the hell this Jabba guy is but he has another thing coming 
if he thinks I'll do that!&quot;. 


&quot; That's mistress to you little girl and you would be wise to remember that! 
&quot; Chloe snapped, her voice slightly raised. &quot;Now then, will you 
comply? Yes or no?&quot; 


Lara smirked. &quot;You can tell that disgusting pile of slime, whoever he is, 
that he can kiss off! He'll get no such pleasure from me! &quot; 


Chloe looked down disappointed. &quot;Well then, I'll tell him what you 
said&quot;. She then stood up and left the room. 


While she was gone Lara stood up and walked up to the door. &quot;Dammit! It's 
locked! Well it was worth a try&quot;. She then looked around the room. 
&quot;How could I have let this happen? Where the hell am I?&quot;. She looked 
over at the medallion on the table, &quot;That blasted thing must have 
transported me to this place!&quot;. 


Just then Chloe entered the room once more. &quot;I'm afraid Jabba was rather 
displeased with your response to his request. He doesn't take rejection 
lightly&quot;. 


&quot;Im sure he doesn't&quot; Lara said with a smile on her face. 


Chloe continued, &quot;That is why he has instructed me to use any means 
necessary to make you comply&quot;. 


Lara's smile of satisfaction vanished from her face. &quot;What do you mean? 
&quot; 


Chloe responded, &quot;Have you not noticed the shock collar I put on you while 
you were out?&quot; 


Lara's hands suddenly sprang for her neck. To her dismay the shock collar was 
there. 


&quot;In case you're wondering that collar is more restrictive as well. It will 
activate the moment you attempt to harm me or anyone else. I also have the 
remote on me as well. In fact let's test it out&quot;. Chloe pressed the button 
on the remote she had. 


Instantly Lara felt the intense bolts of electricity coarse around her neck. 
&quot;AHHHH!&quot; Quickly after however, the shocks ceased leaving Lara gasping 
for air. 


&quot;As you can see it works quite efficiently. Should you disobey me, I'1l 
trigger it with little hesitation. Now then are you willing to submit?&quot; 


Lara after catching her breathe stood up. &quot;Screw off you bitch! &quot; 


&quot;Well then. I'm sorry. I wish it didn't have to come to this. Guards! 
&quot;. 


Suddenly two pig-like guards entered the room. &quot;Remove this slave's 


garments, it is time to discipline her&quot;. 


The two guards snorted as they approached Lara. 

Lara kicked one in the gut but do to the creatures thick fat it had little 
effect. She scrambled trying to avoid their clutches but they managed to pin her 
to the bed. &quot;Get off me you filthy pigs!&quot; 


Chloe watched as Lara tried to fight off the guards. She was stronger then she 
gave her credit for, so for extra insurance she activated Lara's collar. 


Lara writhed in pain. &quot;AHHHHH! PLEASE! NAHHHH!&quot; She screamed in agony 
as electricity traveled through her veins. Eventually she could no longer 
withstand the pain and gave in. &quot;Fine please just stop! I'll let you remove 
my clothes! Just please stop! &quot; 


Chloe smiled, &quot;Good. Guards continue&quot;. The two pigs came closer. The 
first grabbed 

Lara's feet and removed her boots, revealing her bare feet. The second guard 
pulled down Lara's shorts and ripped them from her body. The other guard then 
tore off Lara's brown and black shirt clean off. After removing her gloves all 
that remained was her bra and underwear. Once those were removed Lara was laying 
there on the velvet bed, her body completely exposed. 


Lara closed eyes and covered her chest. &quot;This is so humiliating!&quot;, she 
thought to herself. &quot;What am I supposed to do?&quot; 


Chloe looked at Lara curled up on the bed. &quot;Stand up!&quot; 


Lara did as she was told and rose up from the bed, her feet stepping upon the 
soft carpet. 


Chloe observed Lara's body. &quot;Oh I am quite sure that once you've been 
properly trained with that body of yours, you'll be able to please Jabba 
effortlessly&quot;. 


Lara blushed with embarrassment. 

&quot;Tell me girl, What is your name?&quot; 

Lara didn't respond nor did she even look at Chloe. 

Chloe held the remote in her hand. &quot;Don't make me repeat myself! &quot; 
&quot;Lara....my name is Lara Croft&quot;. 


&quot;Oh? Well then Lara you are going to make a great slave for your new 
master !&quot,; 


==Chapter II: Slave to the Hutt== 


Lara just stood there looking like a fool, struggling to conceal her breasts and 
womanhood. She had no idea what would happen next. 


Chloe smiled. &quot;I guess it's time for me to break you in Lara. You've been a 
bad girl and it's time for you to be punished. So...now let's see if you can put 
that body to use!&quot; 


A look of terror shot into Lara's eyes as Chloe threw her cloak to the side to 
reveal what she was wearing underneath. She was clothed in a black tube top that 
was two sizes too small, essentially making it a piece of duck tape holding her 
breasts in place. She wore a golden waistband with a black loincloth covering 
her rear end. Her front side however was the front of a common g-string, likely 
thin enough to be ripped off with causal ease. She also had a pair of black five 
inch heels on as well. She put one hand on her hip and looked at Lara, while her 


other arm pushed back her thick hair. &quot;Well what do you think?&quot; 


Lara's eyes widened. &quot;I think you look like a slut&quot;. Lara said 
quietly. 


&quot;Ho! ho! ho!&quot;, Chloe laughed. &quot;Indeed I do, as it is my role in 
life and soon it will be yours to young one. Now allow me test you out!&quot;. 
Chloe strode up to Lara and pushed her down on the bed. She then climbed on top 
of her. &quot;Let's begin! &quot; 


Chloe cupped her hand around Lara's left breast to feel it's size. 
&quot;Impressive&quot; she said to herself. She then proceeded to pinch Lara's 
nipple. 


[[File:Lara_2.jpeg|thumb|left|350px|Lara attempting to contain her 
pleasure] ]&quot;Ahhh...please..don't do this!&quot; Lara clenched the bed sheets 
in an effort to stave off the pain. 


&quot;My, my. We are just getting started Lara!&quot;, Chloe then began to suck 
on Lara's tit directly while simultaneously fingering Lara's exposed pussy. 


&quot;Oh! AH! PLEASE! Anything but that!&quot;, Lara twisted and moaned 
uncontrollably. Her womanhood was always her most sensitive spot. The slightest 
touch would stimulate her incredibly. 


Chloe looked interested. She continued to squeeze Lara's right breast, digging 
her long finger nails into her flesh while she snaked her her head down to 
Lara's pussy and inserted her tongue. 


Lara bit her lip to contain her aroused feelings. &quot;This bitch is good! I 
don't know how long I can resist her prodding. I'm already getting wet!&quot; 


Suddenly however Chloe stopped. &quot;Let's shake things up a little bit shall 
we?&quot;. Lara looked perplexed. &quot;What could she be thinking?&quot; 


Chloe stepped away for a moment and went into a drawer. A moment later she 
pulled out a purple object. 


Lara stared at it for a moment before realizing. &quot;It was a dildo!&quot;. 


Chloe smiled as she strapped the sex toy to her front end. &quot;This one is 
specially designed to break in slaves like you! It's two inches wide and 12 
inches long! Let's see what you can take! &quot; 


Lara was powerless to stop what came next as she was forced onto all fours as 
Chloe plunged the dildo into her vagina. Lara screamed in pain as it penetrated 
her deeply. &quot;PLEASE! NO! &quot; 


&quot;Oh! Yes!&quot;, Chloe exclaimed as she pushed in over half way. &quot; You 
will enjoy this Lara! For the sake of your master! &quot; 


Lara moaned even more. &quot;NAHHH! AHHH! HAHH! I can't hold it anymore! &quot; 
Chloe penetrated deep into Lara. The entire dildo disappearing between her ass 
cheeks. 


Lara yelled. &quot;I CAN'T HOLD IN!&quot; Suddenly Lara came violently. Her 
bodily fluids exploding out of her womanhood. &quot;NOO00000! AHHHHHHH! &quot; 
Lara moaned massively as she underwent her orgasm. Then she collapsed into the 
bed sheets. She had passed out. 


Chloe pulled out and tossed the dildo aside. She looked Lara laying unconscious 
in a pool of her own cum. &quot;Not bad girl, not bad at all. I couldn't last 
more than two minutes with this thing halfway up my ass let alone all the way. 
Yet here you are lasting nearly ten minutes against the full length. I must say 


you put me to shame&quot;. 


Several hours went by before Lara came to. &quot;Uhh, What happened?&quot; She 
groggily looked around to see Chloe sitting on her bedside the dildo in her 
hand. 


&quot; You've done well Lara, better than I could have imagined. I have no doubt 
that with the proper training you'll be a greater concubine than I ever 
could&quot;. 


Lara looked defensive. &quot;I'm not just some slut you know. I'm a sort of 
adventurer, a tomb raider, an archeologist! &quot; 


Chloe shook her head. &quot;You're not a Tomb Raider, not anymore anyway. You 
are a sex slave. A concubine. A slut meant to serve her master. The faster you 
accept that the better&quot;. 


&quot;Why should I do that?&quot; Lara said. 


Chloe returned the look. &quot;Don't tell me that you didn't enjoy our little 
session. Be honest&quot;. 


Lara had to admit, Chloe was right. &quot;Those few minutes were some of the 
most exciting and thrilling of her life. Does that mean she's right? Am I just 
some slut?&quot; 

Lara looked at Chloe. &quot;I did&quot;. 


&quot;I know you did. I saw the look on your face, you could hardly control your 
urges, your satisfaction. Anyway enough about that. Let's get you cleaned up and 
into some proper attire&quot;. 


Lara followed Chloe to the showers and after washing up she was brought back to 
the room. She then watched as Chloe went through the nearby closet. 

Finally she pulled something out. &quot;Ah, this will do!&quot; She laid the 
garments down next to Lara. &quot;Here, put these on!&quot;. 


Lara did as she was told, eager to cover herself up. However the skimpiness of 
the outfit made that desire a far flung dream. &quot;It barely covered anything 
at all!&quot; It consisted of a golden hair clamp to keep her ponytail together. 
She was also given a maroon and gold metal bra with a matching waistband. Two 
loincloths that nearly touched the ground hung form both sides covering her 
front and rear ends. The outfit also had two maroon armbands that covered her 
forearms. However the fabric was as thin and weak as tissue paper. If you waved 
your hand on one side you would be able to see through it. On top of that the 
slave garments had no underwear so if her loin clothes moved out of the way her 
privates would be easily exposed. She also had no shoes either. 


Chloe then walked over when Lara was done getting dressed. &quot;So do you like 
it?&quot; 

Lara looked at herself in the mirror. &quot;I look like a slut&quot;, she said 
to herself and smiled a little. 


Chloe placed her hand on Lara's shoulder. &quot;I see you are coming to embrace 
your true purpose. I am glad&quot;. 


Lara's eyes saddened. &quot;Was this truly her purpose? I guess I'll find out 
soon&quot;, she then looked at Chloe. &quot;So...um...how did you end up here 
anyway?&quot,;. 


[ [File:Young_Chloe.jpeg|thumb|340px|Chloe in her youth]]Chloe looked at Lara 
with mind lost in memory. &quot;It was about 15 years ago, I had been looking 
for this ancient artifact with a close friend of mine. We eventually located it 
but when we did we were ambushed. My partner didn't was killed and I made a mad 
dash with the artifact but suddenly I was transported to this place. I wandered 


the desert for days without any food or water. However one of Jabba's guards 
found me and I've spent the rest of my life serving him. Jabba is not just my 
master, he's almost like father to me. Despite what you may think, he makes sure 
I'm fed, keeps me healthy and alive. I don't know what I'd do without him&quot;. 


Lara had a look of shock on her face. &quot;I'm sorry...I...I didn't realize how 
hard things have been for you&quot;. 


Chloe gave off a slight smile. &quot;So what about you what's your story?&quot; 


Lara sighed. &quot;It's actually pretty similar to yours. I mean...I was 
transported here by some artifact as well, and well I don't know how to get 
home&quot; . 


Chloe placed her arm around Lara. &quot;Don't worry, you'll learn to love this, 
the faster you forget the past, the less pain there will be&quot;. 


Lara looked up, struggling to hold back tears, not sure how to respond. 
Just then Chloe received a transmission on her holo communicator. It was Bib 
Fortuna. &quot;Is the girl ready yet?&quot; 


Chloe looked at Lara. &quot;I believe so&quot;. She then proceeded to end the 
call. &quot;Come Lara, your Master requests you&quot;. 


Lara followed Chloe to Jabba's main audience chamber where the slug himself was 
waiting. Lara looked around to her surprise there was no one else present in the 
room other than the three of them&quot;. 


&quot;My slave!&quot; Jabba bellowed. &quot;Are you prepared to serve me?&quot; 
Lara glanced over to her right to see Chloe standing with her hands clasped. She 
and her were in this together. She wasn't a Tomb Raider anymore, she was a 
slave. She looked up at Jabba. &quot;I am willing&quot;. She then sat down on 
her knees placing her legs beneath her. 


Jabba laughed. &quot;Good! Good! Chloe! Leave us&quot; 


Chloe bowed before him and left the room. Before she left she glanced back one 
last time at Lara. &quot;She'll be fine&quot;. She told herself. 


Jabba admired Lara's body. &quot;Before we begin slave, I would like to get to 
know you a little bit. Tell me, what is your name?&quot; 


Lara looked up at her master. &quot;My name is Lara Croft&quot;. 
&quot;Ah, I see. Now how old are you now?&quot; 
Lara blushed slightly. &quot;I am...twenty eight&quot;. 


Jabba's eyes widened. &quot;You look beautiful for your age Lara. I would have 
guessed that you were not a day over twenty five. Hell, your even older than 
Chloe who isn't too shabby herself. Now for my final question. Are you prepared 
to surrender your body to me?&quot; 


Lara's eyes struggled to hold back tears. &quot;Yes, Almighty one. I offer 
myself to you&quot;. 

Jabba smiled. &quot;Excellent, Then let's begin&quot;. Jabba brought Lara in 
closer. &quot;Suck my tail Lara&quot;. 


Lara lifted up the end of Jabba's tail, she then began to move her mouth around 
it. Lara almost choked. The thing was massive. The tip alone made Chloe's dildo 
seem like child's play. 


Jabba grunted with pleasure. &quot;Oh, you're good at this&quot;. He then ran 
his stubby arm down Lara's back. He found the clasp that was holding on her bra 


and released it causing it to fall to the floor. Her bare chest was left exposed 
to him. 


Lara felt Jabba pressing his slimed body against hers. She decided to push 
deeper taking six more inches of his tail. 


Jabba's eyes widened. &quot;OH! Amazing!&quot; He then grabbed Lara's ponytail. 


This caused an immediate reaction from her. She began to choke on the tail so 
she pulled out, his foul slime dripping from her mouth. &quot;AHHHH! MASTER! 
&quot; 


&quot;Oh? Is this hurting you? Then allow me to squeeze more!&quot; He put all 
his attention on squeezing and pulling her into the air. 


&quot;AHHH! OHHH! NAHH! I..1..1...HAA!&quot;, Lara pulled away from Jabba. The 
Hutt looked displeased. &quot;I can't Master, it's too much. Please forgive 
me&quot,;. 


&quot;Oh? I will. But first you must understand what happens when you displease 
me!&quot; Jabba activated Lara's shock collar at maximum voltage. 


&quot ; AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH. . .NAHHHHHHHHHHH.. .PLEASE...HAAAAAAAA...STOP...THE...PAIN.. 
» AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! &quot; Jabba ended the electrocution after around a minute 
leaving Lara gasping for air on the ground. 


&quot;Now slut! I will give you one more chance to please me&quot;. He wiggled 
his tail around. &quot;If you can last for five minutes with my tail inside your 
vagina. You will be forgiven and perhaps even given the spot of my favorite 
slave. You see Chloe was never able to pass this challenge. She passed out after 
two minutes. Let's see if you can do better!&quot; 


Lara looked terrified. &quot;As you wish, my master&quot;. She then climbed on 
top of Jabba's throne and allowed his tail to enter between her legs. He pushed 
upward so hard in fact she was lifted a foot off the ground her feet unable to 
touch the ground. 


&quot;AHHHH! OWWWwWW! YAHHHHHH!&quot;, Lara screamed in agony as over a foot of 
his meaty tail slid into her. His slime allowed to slide in with casual ease as 
it got deeper and deeper. 


&quot ; AHHHHHH! NAHHHHHHH!&quot;, The pain continued for four minutes as Lara 
felt herself nearing her climax. There were forty-five seconds remaining. 
Suddenly an explosion of fluids released from her body. There was blood and cum 
mixed together flowing in streams down Jabba's tail. 


Lara cried in pain, her face streaked with tears. She felt as if she was ripping 
apart! 
Jabba called out. &quot; TIME! &quot; 


Lara was suddenly dropped to the floor and she laid broken there. She was 
unconscious, her spirt had been shattered. Her womanhood torn. She was covered 
in tears, cum, and blood. It was now set in stone. She would be used as Jabba's 
personal pleasure toy for as long as he wanted. She had failed her previous 
life. Now she had a chance at a new one. 


She had finally been converted into Jabba's SEX SLAVE!</text> 
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Tears filled up in Leiaaoos eyes. The sight of her friendaoos sail barge 
spiraling into the sarlaac, exploding and killing them meant that all her hopes 
were instantly crushed. She collapsed onto the hard metal floor, sobbing over 
her bright future being crushed before her eyes. The group on the sail barge 
laughed and shouted wildly; this execution turned out even better than they 


expected with an intense firefight climaxing into a huge explosion. 


Jabba, however, was not as pleased. He couldnaoot beleive that his slave had 
tried to strangle him with her chain once she saw Luke ignite his lightsaber and 
begin fighting. He new that he had to make an example of all slaves that defied 
him, but he did not want to kill Leia. She was by far his most beautiful and 
sexy slave, but he knew what he had to do. So, he decided to make it enjoyable 
for him and his court. 


€aooHo Ho HO!@oo0 Jabba said as C-3PO began to translate: 


aooYou Leia, for your act of gross defiance against me, will be executed 
tommorow at midday before my court. You have until then to prepare yourself. 4oo 
Leiaaoos jaw dropped. She started to tremble at the though of being a show for 
Jabbaaous debauched courtyard. aooJabba please no! I-Iaooll do anything you ask 
Jabba pleeaaase!4onu she cryed, but to no avail. Two Gamorrean guards snatched 
her up by the arms and dragged her down to the sail bargeaouos holding cell. Leia 
continued to yell, kick and cry as she was dragged to what could be her final 
night of sleep. 


The guards hurled Leia into the lightless cell and slammed the heavy durasteel 
door shut. She was left to cry and sob to herself for the entire trip back to 
Jabbaaous palace, which she now knew would be the place of her death. 


== The Humiliation: == 

Leia barely managed to get a wink of sleep in on her last night before the 
guards returned and dragged her off of the sail barge and into Jabbaaouos dark 
and dingy throne room. When Leia caught sight of the room, she was horrified at 
all the cheering visitors that had come just to see her die. The room was 
already packed to the brim, but what scared Leia even more was what she saw 
next: a holoimager pointed right at the middle of the room. She couldnaoot bear 
to think of all the people across Tatooine, or perhaps even across the galaxy 
that would be watching her be humiliated and die. Then Leia saw it: a rope noose 
hanging from the ceiling. Her heart sunk at the sight of the rope, somehow it 
looked evil, as if it were staring Leia down. She was pushed into the middle of 
the room when Jabba began to speak: 


anoWelcome Leia my dear.aoo Jabba said in a low voice, aooLook at how many have 
come to see you dance for uS!@on0 as his voice got louder. Leia didnaoot 
understand what @oodance for usaoo meant, besides the possibility that Jabba 
would demean her by forcing her to dance before him once last time. 


aooDo not hide behind those clothes Leia, show us your true colors.aoo said the 
slimy crime lord as he visibly started to get excited at what was about to 
happen. Leia froze at thought about being naked and hanging at the end of that 
rope; her ample assets floundering as she struggled against the device of her 
death. But worse was the realization that people watching he broadcast 
wouldnaoot just be viewing the spectacle that was her demise, but that they 
would no doubt be pleasuring themselves as they watched Leia be humiliated. 


Leia hung her head down in defeat as she began to unclip her barely-there bra. 
The metal clip felt cold even under the twin suns of Tatooine as she pulled it 
and her 38c sized breasts were exposed to the spectators. The crowd cheering and 
hollered at the sight of her large bosom. Foolishly, she covered her nipples 
with her right arm, even though she knew all the well that the guards would soon 
yank it away. Then, with her left hand, she reached down to the buckle on her 
bikini bottom. Of all her slave costume, it was her vaginal region that could be 
best covered from the gaze of Jabbaaous debauched court. On her home planet, 
nipples were viewed the same with both sexes. Men and women could go topless at 
their choosing. But Leia has always been taught that her genitalia were not to 
be seen by anyone but her, so the action of pulling on her pantieaoos buckle was 
the most painful for her out of everything. 


Once again the onlookers rejoiced as they were allowed full viewing of Leiaaouos 


shaven vagina. Her whole body was quivering now as she covered her labia with 
her hand. As she expected, the guards now pulled her arms behind her back and 
locked them in binders. Ironically, her clamped hands The now exposed her front 
fell right before her ass, covering it enough to the point that it was Leiaaouos 
last shred of dignity. 


To increase her suffering that was to come, a Gamorrean produced two torture 
devices. First was a metal rod, which he violently shoved into Leiaaoos round 
butt. This made her jump as her body was probed with the strange device. The 
second was a metal device shaped an egg, which was promptly shoved into Leiaaouos 


pussy. 


As Jabba roved his eyes all over Leiaaous naked, violated body, the noose was 
slipped over her head by none other than Bib Fortuna. It was Jabbaaouos to let 
his Major Domo be able to handle his slaves at some point or another. He has 
never got the chance until now when Leia was about to be gone, so he slowly 
pulled Leiaaoos long brown hair out from around the noose before he suddenly 
tightened it, making Leia gasp. aooTake deep breathsaoo he whispered into her 
ear. For some reason Leia did what he said, although this in reality would only 
prolong her death. Then, he moved his hands around her neck, brushing past her 
quivering lip and moving downwards to her huge breasts. The crowd ooohed and 
awwwed at Bibaoos molestation of the gorgeous girl. Leia shut her eyes tight so 
she wouldnaoot see the Twilekaous pale hands move down towards her exposed 
vagina, curve around her hips and fondle her buttocks. Jabba signaled to Bib 
that enough was enough and the Huttaoos right hand man returned to his side, 
slowly winking at Leia as she continued to inhale deeply. 


== The Hanging == 

aooWelcome one and all to the execution of Princess Leia Organa!aoo boomed Jabba 
as a holoimaging droid hovered before his face. Leia now realized that the 
broadcast had only now begun, which releived her somewhat, knowing that her 
stripping and Fortuna toying with her were not available to the public at large. 


aooToday will be quite a treat for our viewersaoo said a reprogrammed, 
emotionless C-3P0. aooBefore the our dear Princessaouos hanging, she will be 
whipped and lashed as punishment for her defiance of the Great Exalted Jabba the 
Hutt. @oo 


Leiaaoos eyes widened at the announcement of her scourging, but deep down she 
was not surprised. She had hoped last night that her death would be quick and 
relatively painless, like a beheading or firing squad. But as she stood nude 
before the putrid Jabba the Hutt, she realized that he would want her death to 
be as painful and as long as possible. 

Without warning, the sound of two whips cracked through the air as the sharp 
barbs struck Leiaaoous tender ass, causing her to scream at the worst pain of her 
life. These whips were not only barbed, but they were electrified too for 
ultimate pain. 


aooThe Royal Princess of Alderaan!@ou taunted the cold and ruthless C-3P0 as she 
was whipped for a second time. 


CRACK! 

aooHero of the Rebel Allaince!@o0 With each lash Leia screamed. 

CRACK! 

aooFearless leader and crusader of hope! @uoo 

She could feel her skin being torn from her ass and painful wounds forming. 


CRACK! 


aooSupposed aoorescueraoo of Han Solo! aoo 


Those last words reminded Leia of the thought she had been trying to keep off 
her mind. She assumed that her four friends were killed in the explosion, but 
she quaked at the thought that they could be being slowly digested inside the 
Sarlaac beast. 


The whipping, along with 3P0ao0s taunts and the crowdaoos cheers continued for 
ten minutes until Jabba sensed the crowd was becoming bored with the horror they 
were witnessing. 


Jabba spoke his final command to Leia: 
aooLeia, my slave, you may now speak your final words to the galaxy.4aoo 


Leia was panting and wincing in pain as her metal binders rubbed against her 
tender wounds. Still, she mustered up the strength to say one last thing. 


aooJabbaaoous p-please make my death quick. I beg of you to kill me now, 
pleeease! 4oo 


Leia ran out of breath and her final words were over. 
AaooThen your execution will begin in 5, 4, 3, 2-@aoo 


The trapdoor covering the Rancor pit then swung open, making a loud bang as it 
slammed against the side of the wall. Leia, although fighting it, began to 
pathetically gasp for air even though this would only prolong her killing. Her 
seductive, toned legs thrashed and kicked in reflex to the asphyxiation. She now 
realized what Jabba meant when he said Leia would dance for him: her limbs were 
indeed twirling and frolicking. Leia could feel her windpipe being crushed and 
restricted as a sharp pain developed in her stomach. She focused her attention 
on Jabba, who was clearly enjoying the sight of Leiaaouos @aoodance.aoo She saw 
him press a button on his throne, and before she could wonder what it did, the 
devices in her anus and cunt began to electrify and vibarate, causing Leia even 
more pain, but also pleasure at the same time. Besides fighting her reflex to 
breath, she now futilely tried to resist her animalistic desires to enjoy the 
sensation the thing in her pussy was causing. Over the next 20 minutes, her 
screams became moans of bliss, as she gradually came to an orgasm. Jabba was 
panting and inhaling wildly, while the people watching tried to privately 
masterbate themselves as they watch the voluptuous girl die. After she orgasmed, 
she could tell that death was close to her. As she recovered from her pleasure, 
her peripheral vision started to black out. As her body started to shut down, 
she felt a sense of peace overwhelmed her. As Leiaaouos heart slowed and her legs 
ended their dance, she thought about her life and bowed her head in death. 


Even as her brain functions cut off, her body kept twitching as her mouth 
started to produce drool. In one last humiliation, her bowls opened up and her 
dead body released her urine and her bodily fluid fell into the Rancor pit 
below. Leiaaous beautiful body was left hanging there until the last guest left, 
when it was moved elsewhere for... other purposes. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4709">Kimberly and Kreela were dancing 
the next morning with Jabba and Lyn Me watching them. &quot;Can I teach them or 
can I teach them?&quot; Said Lyn Me to herself. Meanwhile in the desert the 
Power Rangers were still looking for the palace in an attempt to rescue their 
former Power Ranger and return to Earth. &quot;Billy, how far is Jabba's palace? 
&quot; Asked Tommy. &quot;According to the data research back at the command 
center we are three miles from the gangster's palace.&quot; Replied Billy. Back 
in the palace Kimberly sat beside Jabba with Kreela at her side after dancing. 
&quot; You danced beautifully my slaves. This afternoon I'm taking you Kimberly 
to my sail barge.&quot; Kimberly gasped in excitement. &quot;Kreela, have 
Kimberly showered for her ride later.&quot; Ordered Jabba. Kreela showered 
Kimberly and as she was she sang to herself in Huttese. &quot;Kreela knows her 
language.&quot; Said Kimberly while getting cleaned. After showering Kimberly 
sat in Lyn Me's room as she taught Kimberly everything about Jabba's sail barge. 
&quot;This is my first ride on that sail barge of his and I can hardly 
wait.&quot; Lyn Me laughed. &quot;I'll bet you are, kiddo. It's lots of fun and 
Kreela and I will be with you all the way.&quot; As afternoon came Kimberly was 
brought to Jabba to be ready for her ride on his sail barge. &quot;Are you ready 
to see my sail barge my slave?&quot; Kimberly nodded and smiled in a sexy way. 
&quot;Good. Let's go.&quot; Jabba escorted Kimberly out of the throne room to 
his sail barge with Lyn Me and Kreela behind them. The Power Rangers made it to 
Jabba's palace to see the sail barge leave the palace. &quot;Did you see that? 
&quot; Asked Rocky. &quot;I sure did.&quot; Replied Tommy. &quot;Rangers, let's 
follow it.&quot; &quot;I agree. Kimberly must be in there.&quot; Said Catherine. 
The sail barge was driving across the Dune Sea and Lyn Me and Kreela were on the 
top watching the sun. Inside Max Reebo and his band were playing music while 
Kimberly was beside Jabba drinking. &quot;I hope you're impressed my 
slave.&quot; Kimberly giggled sexually. &quot;I am, Master.&quot; &quot;Good. 
You may leave my side and go outside to be with Lyn Me and Kreela.&quot; 
Kimberly went outside on the top of the sail barge to hang with Lyn Me and 


Kreela but before she could join them she noticed her fellow Power Rangers 
following it. Kimberly looked down to get their attention. &quot;Tommy, guys, 
what are you doing here?&quot; Tommy came up. &quot;We came to get you out of 
here. Zordon sensed your enslavement and sent us to rescue you.&quot; 
&quot;Tommy, it's great to see you and the others again but I'm not coming 
back.&quot; Tommy was surprised. &quot;What do you mean?&quot; &quot;I have new 
friends here and I like it here as a half naked Slavegirl. Tell Zordon that I'm 
all right and I will always be your friend.&quot; Tommy understood. &quot;Very 
well Kimberly.&quot; Tommy turned to the other Rangers. &quot;Guys, Kimberly 
decided to stay here as Jabba's slave. She said she has friends here so let's 
get back to the command center.&quot; Aisha spoke up. &quot;I think I will join 
Kimberly. Even if Jabba is a gangster I think being half naked would be 
fun.&quot; &quot;Then we will tell Zordon you and Kimberly stayed behind.&quot; 
Aisha hugged her comrades then teloported to the sail barge while the others 
teloported back to Earth. Kimberly got some air and was ready to spend time with 
Lyn Me and Kreela until she saw Aisha. &quot;Aisha?&quot; &quot;I decided to be 
with you.&quot; Kimberly was surprised. &quot;Then we'll teach you how to dance 
here. Come, let me introduce you to my new friends.&quot; Kimberly brought Aisha 
to Lyn Me and Kreela. &quot;Girls, I have a friend to introduce. Meet my friend 
Aisha.&quot; Lyn Me and Kreela came up to Aisha. &quot;Welcome to Tatooine, 
Aisha.&quot; Aisha giggled shyly. &quot;Thanks girls.&quot; Kimberly looked at 
Lyn Me. &quot;Do you have an extra outfit for Aisha?&quot; &quot;We do, 
Kimberly. I will get her changed and introduced to Jabba at once.&quot; Lyn took 
Aisha inside while Kimberly hanged with Kreela. Aisha was shown a Slavegirl 
bikini with a yellow skirt to change into. &quot;Go ahead, Aisha. I'll get you 
changed so you can meet your new master.&quot; Aisha took off her power Morpher 
and her clothes then Lyn Me put her choker on then her outfit and her earrings 
and arm bracelets. &quot;You look beautiful. See for yourself.&quot; Aisha 
looked in the mirror and squealed in excitement. &quot;You're right Lyn Me, I'm 
so beautiful half naked.&quot; &quot;Now to bring you to Jabba.&quot; Kimberly 
and Kreela sat and talked for hours. &quot;Your friend I think will like it here 
as you do, Kimberly.&quot; &quot;I agree, Kreela. I like this sail barge.&quot; 
Kimberly and Kreela hugged each other then went back inside. Aisha was already 
introduced and was part of the club. Kimberly walked up. &quot;Do you like your 
outfit?&quot; &quot;Yes, Kimberly, I do.&quot; Kimberly giggled. &quot;wWelcome 
to the club.&quot; Kimberly was glad to Aisha at her side and Aisha's time as a 
Slavegirl was just the beginning.</text> 
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to Leia and picked her off the floor. &quot;Try and kill my master, will you? 
&quot; Jabba laughed. &quot;Thought you could outsmart me. Well, when we get 


back to the palace Lyn Me will teach you how to appreciate me. Let's go back to 
the palace while the Jedi and his friends are distracted.&quot; Leia was ashamed 
that she failed to escape so after Lyn Me Left she started to cry. &quot;Luke, 
don't forget about me. Take care of Han. I have to remain a sex slave to 
Jabba.&quot; As she went Rystall came up and comforted Leia. &quot;Don't cry, 
Princess. I will make sure you will be happy with us.&quot;</text> 
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Along time ago in a galaxy far, far away. 


''This is nice, ''Han 

reluctantly thought. The former spice smuggler turned hero of the Rebel 
Alliance, sat on a couch looking at a scenic view of an endless ocean. AS a 
wedding gift, Admiral Ackbar had given Han and Leia a weeklong honeymoon on his 
home world MonaooCal. 


The villa was built around a volcanic island in a region 

known as the coral seas. It had originally belonged to the former Imperil 
governor of the planet. So, the architecture wasnaoot really Hanaoos style, but 
he 

couldnaoot argue with the view. Here the seas were much comer than most.A A The 
water clear and smooth as glass. 


This scene was displayed via a hologram that ran along one 
living room wall. It added a brightness to the otherwise dull gray room. 


Han got lost looking at the crystal sea. For the first time 

in a long, he truly felt at ease. There was no one hunting him down, no 
freezing cold, or desperate mission to complete. Even the fun stress of fixing 
the Falcon was a distant thought.A 


Chewbaca had offered to work on the ship while Han and Leia 
enjoyed their honeymoon. By the time this trip was over the wookie would return 
with the ship better than ever. Though a small part of Han doubted that. 


Hearing heeled boots on the tropical wood floor, Han sat up 

a little, turning his head. Leia walked across the room. A dark brown robe 
covered her from head to foot. She clutched one hand tightly around her 
neckline. 


aooHey.@oo Leia said, standing a few feet in front of Han. 


aooHello, your worship, 4oo Han said teasingly. Then he fronded. 
Leia made eye contact and looked away, letting out a sigh. It was as if there 


was something she wanted to say but didnaoot want to at the same time. 


aoolf itaoos to cold in here I can turn it up a bit, @oo Han 
offered. 


aooNoao; itaoos fine.aoo For a moment Leia glanced behind her. A 
long breath escaped from her lips and she swallowed a lump in her throat. 


aooHan, we never really talked about what happened to me in 
Jabbaa@ous Palace.aon Leiaaons words were blunt and matter of fact. 


Han raised an eyebrow. ''Why 

the hell is she bringing this up?'' The ex-smuggler would whole hardily just 
forget all his dealings with Jabba the Hutt. Even before he had got roped into 
the Rebellion, Han loathed working for the Hutt. Then after everything that had 
happened: being forced away from Leia just as she had confessed her love for 
him. Then spending what to felt like forever in a blurry hazy, only to wake up 
blind. Hearing Leiaaous voice, feeling her lips on his and having her ripped 
away 

from him again. A 


Lying in the cell Han had cursed in rage. He had known what 

Jabba did to captured woman. If it hadnaoot been for Chewie to hold him and 
reassure him that Luke had a back up plan, Han probably would have tried all 
night to get out. Blind or not at the time, all he had wanted was to rip Jabba 
apart 

with his bare hands. Just the thought to this day made his blood boil. 


€aooHan please just listen.aon Leia spoke in a soft tone as she 
saw Hanaoos face filled with rage. 


Han came back to the present, looking into Leiaaouos pleading 

brown eyes. ''I guess she really needs to 

talk about this.'' Han nodded, giving his wife his smug grin and relaxed the 
best he could. 


Leia took a few steps closer, pulling back her hood. She had 

her hair styled in a long single braid, decorated with golden hair pieces. 
aooSo, 

you Know all about how Jabba made me his personal slave girl, and how I killed 
him. But you donaootao;. I never told anyone how I endured the in between 
time. aoo 

Leiaaons voice was a little shaky, fighting back a few tears. A 


Han nodded for Leia to go on. Not sure of what to say. Leia 

had only been enslaved by Jabba for a day or so. That still probably gave Jabba 
plenty of time to do all sorts of degrading things. Han put his head in his 
hands in shame. A He looked back up to 

Leia. 


aooDid Jabba...?a0 Han felt he had to ask but couldnaoot quite 
get the word out. 


€@ooNoO.aoo Leia said matter of fact. aooYes, I was humiliated, tortured, 

and groped, but not raped. I think Jabba had been saving to do that for later. 
To be honest, I detached myself from reality. Only being self-aware enough to 
know what know what sort of was happening and to hold off the hardest advances 
on my body. I kept up an emotionless appearance. Jabba wanted to see me 
frightened and broken. I didnaoot give him that pleasure. For the most part my 
mind fantasied about youao; You seeing me in that slave outfit.4oo 


Han just looked at her in wonder. 


aooOn Hoth I are started this fantasy about you. One where I 


wasnaoot a princess or a rebel leader, but a Hutt slave girl who you had a soft 
spot for and that we were secretly in love. aoo 


aooYou really imagined yourself as a Hutt slave girl?@oo Han 
asked with mix of confusion and guilt. 


Leia nodded. aooWhen it happened for real, that fantasy is 
what kept me sane. It@oos also why I wanted toao}{4oo 


At that moment Leia decided actions would speak louder than 
words. She dropped her robe. 


Hanaoos eyes went wide, and his mouth hung open as far as it 

could. Han had never seen Leiaaous slave outfit. His vision had been a blur at 
best during the Sarlacc Pit battle, and a dust storm had rolled in shortly 
after that. Han could vaguely remember a hint of a golden sparkle and some 
skin, as he caught a glimpse of Leia ducking into Falconaouos shower to change. 


That memory was nothing compared to seeing the outfit in 

full detail.A The golden outfit 

highlighted Leiaaoos thin tone figure. The bikini top hugged her chest, pushing 
her breasts into firm hills. The red wine silk veils, while reaching her 
ankles, did nothing to hide her graceful, shapely legs. A length if chain ran 
from her navel to a collar around her neck. The collar also highlighted her 
strong regal face. 


€aooLeia?aoo Han breathed, unsure of how to react. aoolIs that the 
outfitao }?aoo 


aooA modified replica, Aon Leia said, smiling. aooThe bottom sagged 
a little with the original. doo 


Han laughed. aooSo that was in that bag you insisted on 
carrying yourself.aoo A sly smile crossed his face 


Leia simply winked at her husband. 


Then she reached for a remote on an end table. Music started 

playing. Leia sucked on her lower lip and batted her eyes. At the same time, 
she took a half step back, clutching the chain as her knuckles rubbed against 
her smooth thigh. 


Han sunk back into the couch. His body felt numb from pure 

sensory overload. Leia moved in sync with the tropical drum beat and soothing 
wind instruments. The silk veils waved like a flag in a gentle warm wind as 
Leia swayed her hips from side to side. Leiaaous dancing style was refined 
reflective of proper ballet. Though nothing seemed quite Aaooproperaoo in that 
outfit. 


A few more sultry- electrical pop beats came into the song. 
Leia kicked off her boots and started twirling the chain in loose circles. A 
slicing gust of wind hit Han across the face. 


A small part of Hanaoos mind told him this was wrong. This 

outfit had been what Jabba had used to harm and huminite Leia. At the same time 
seeing Leia dance in that outfit awoke something him: thoughts and emotions 
that had been locked away. 


Jealousy. Despite despising everything about Jabba, Han now 

had to admit he envied how the Hutt lived a life of such ease. How Jabba could 
have taken any woman he wanted. Jealous that while Han had been freezing in a 
cell that Jabba had touched the woman he loved. 


Still something more here and now called to Han as 


well.A A primal desirer for Leia over 
took him. Not even on their wedding night had he felt such pure lust. 


A@noYaaahao! Leia!Aoo Han cheered. A 


Leia smiled as she ended her performance. aooThank youao} 
Master. 4oo 


Hanaoos heart started beating so fast that he felt a little 
light headed. For a second his vision blurred as Leia closed the distance. The 
scantily clad woman bent down her upper body slight. 


aooOhhh!@oo Han felt a strange rush from the chain links pooled 
on his lap. Shaking hands took hold of the cool metal. Han stood up, looking 
into Leiaaoos big brown eyes. aonYou really are something. 4oo 


Leia giggled, being drawn closer to her husband. Instinct 

mostly took over both their actions at this point. Their lips locked in a full 
passionate kiss. A The bikiniaoos metal 

frame pressed against Hanaoos thin white shirt. A 


anoLeiaao;?!a@oo0 Han breathed into her mouth. The former princess wrapped 

her hands around Hanaoos stomach; slipping her fingers lower. For a second, they 
broke off the kiss. Leia smiled mischievously. Han returned the look. With his 
off hand, he reached for Leiaaoos thigh; thumb stroking the crease where the 
joints met. 


Leiaaoos lip quivered and ejected a whispering moan. Then she 

gave her husband another kiss. Her lips tasted liked cinnamon spiced honey. In 
quick order Leia had undone Hanaoos paints and had taken off his shirt. She 
traced a finger along his chest. They began to lean back to the couch. 


aooNoao; not here.aoo Han said looking around the drab imperial 

room. It took some fighting to pull away, both from himself and Leia. Something 
about that slave outfit turned Leia into quite the sensual goddess. Han even 
wondered if Leia was using some sort of Force bond thing to heighten their 
emotions. Thataoos why it had to be special. 


Breathing hard, Han guided Leia out of the villa. They 

walked past the patio area and down a winding set of steps built into the black 
rock island. The beach was made of turquoise sand. Leia ran a little bit from 
Han. The warm wind blew though her hair and caused her veils to flutter as 
waves crashed against her bare feet. 


Leia sat on the beach looking to the setting sun. Han joined 

her, wrapping an arm around her. They kissed again. Han then moved to straddle 
his wife. Leia leaned back, undoing the straps of her bikini top. The fine 
grain sand felt good on her back. 


Han looked down at his beautiful wife. aooLeia, you really are 
worth more to me than anything else in the galaxy.4oo 


€aool kKnow.aoo Leia flirtishly smirked. They kissed. Han placed 
his hands on her thighs, unfastening the bikiniaoos lower plates. 


€aoo0h Force!@oo0 Leia moaned. Her eyes closes in pure pleasure. 


They made love like they never had before well into the 
night. 


A A The next day the golden slave outfit lay 

scattered on the beach. Several yards away Han and Leia cuddled, looking at the 
rising sun. Their intertwined bodies giving them all the heat they needed. 
Still half asleep, Han stroked Leiaaoos stomach and kissed the top of her head. 


Leia looked to her husband with a reluctant sigh. She wished they could stay 
like this for ever. 


Then her brown eyes looked to the sky. Out there, light 

years away there were battles to be fought and diplomatic deals to be made. 
Though for now Leia brushed those thoughts away. For most of her life she had 
spent it serving the galaxy. That was who she was. Though in this moment Leia 
allowed herself to be selfish. After all they had been through they deserved 
this. This is what they had been fighting for, or at least Han had, Leia 
realized. They loved each other simple as that. 


Leia nuzzled herself into Hanaoos chest. Her brown eyes for a 
moment looked to the golden bikini. Leia couldnaoot help but laugh. 


Yes, this was a perfect moment. 


THE END.A </text> 
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started returning to Jabba's palace while Luke and his friends fought the 
remaining guards. Leia watched from the window as the battle was getting far 
away and she felt ashamed of her failure. &quot;Why didn't I noticed sooner? I 
have to live with Jabba the rest of my life as a Slavegirl.&quot; As they 
returned to the palace Leia sat beside Jabba like she did when she was first 
enslaved. C-3PO walked up to her. &quot;I'm sorry about all this, 
Princess.&quot; Leia glared at 3P0. &quot;If anyone's to blame it's me. I 
should've looked to see if someone would foil my plan.&quot; 3PO comforted her. 
&quot;R2 and I will be here if you need anything.&quot; Lyn Me came in to see 
Jabba and Jabba smiled. &quot;Lyn Me, thank you for saving me on my sail 
barge.&quot; &quot;No problem, Great Jabba The Hutt.&quot; Jabba turned to Leia. 
&quot;Now my slave, since you have no chance to escape and you will serve me 
forever you will dance before resting for the night.&quot; Leia frowned but did 


as she was told. Lyn Me watched Leia dance and giggled. &quot;She's good. I 
think she could use a sister. After all we found another human girl about her 
age.&quot; Lyn Me Left the room while Leia still danced. 3P0O was watching the 
defeated princess dance for Jabba. &quot;Master Luke, we're sorry that our plan 
failed. R2, myself and Leia have to live with Jabba the rest of our lives.&quot; 
Leia finished her dance and Jabba chuckled. &quot;Well done, my slave.&quot; Lyn 
Me walked in the room. &quot;Mighty Jabba, we have another slave for you to be 
with our beautiful princess.&quot; Jabba smiled. &quot;Bring her in.&quot; 
Greeta and two guards brought in a young woman who was about Leia's age and 
forced her in front of Jabba and Leia. &quot;State your name.&quot; Jabba 
ordered. &quot;Andrina Rose.&quot; &quot;Welcome, Andrina Rose. You are my 
Slavegirl now and will serve me with my other Slavegirl, Princess Leia of 
Alderaan. My rule is not to speak without my permission, understand?&quot; 
Andrina nodded. &quot;Good, sit next to Leia.&quot; Andrina sat next to Leia 
with tears in her eyes. Night came and everyone was sleeping except Leia and 
Andrina. &quot;The girls here like my beautiful brown hair but how will I escape 
this place?&quot; Andrina said to herself then Leia placed her hand on Andrina's 
shoulder. &quot;Don't worry, I am a slave too but if we do as we are told we'll 
be alive. You and I from now on are sisters.&quot; Andrina was happy to have 
someone like Leia to accept her and she hugged Leia tightly making Leia weep in 
happiness then Leia fell asleep on her pillows while Andrina fell asleep resting 
her head on Leia's belly and placing her hand on Leia's leg.</text> 
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After falling asleep, Danni woke on Tatooine, in from of Jabbaaous palace. 
aooStrange place. I want to go in.aoo The palace door opened to reveal Rystall. 
€aooHi, whataouS your name?@oo0 @ooNameaoos Danni.aoo aooNice to meet you, Danni. 
Taoom Rystall. Why are you here?aoo aooWell I want to come dance here. doo 
Rystall was surprised. aooThen I will get you in a outfit for slavegirls and 
present you to Jabba The Hutt.a@o0 Danni was escorted to the dressing room and 
Danni was dressed in her new outfit. 


aooDo you like it?@o.0 Asked Rystall. Danni touched herself including her 
loincloth revealing her buttocks. aonYes I love it. I am so sexy and beautiful 
that way.aoo Danni then met Jabba The Hutt to be ready for her first dance. 
aooMy new slave uh Danni, if you want to join my palace show us your dance 
moves.aoo Danni did as she was told and danced in front of the audience and 
Rystall was impressed. aooWait till Lyn Me hears this.aoo Danni finished her 
dance and giggled sexually. AaooWell done my new slave. You are in.aoo Danni 
knelt before her master in front of his throne. He took a golden collar, clicked 
it onto Danniaoos neck tightly, and then welded the clasp shut onto a chain 
attached to his throne. He gave a sharp tug, and Danni eagerly jumped up and 
pressed herself against Jabba. aonIaoom going to stay here forever and maybe 
invite Crystal to join me. I like being a servant to Jabba and I can be sexy 
everyday.aoo Danni soon fell asleep on her new pillows and so did Jabba. 

[ [File:C317AD46 - 6FD7 - 4BA2 -AOA7 - 901BEBCD82AF . png| thumb | 331x331px|Danni in her new 
outfit ]]@oo0Danni? Danni! aoo 


She sat up and found herself on a yacht, lying next to Crystal. 


aool just had the most amazing dream, @oo0 She said.</text> 
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=== ''Unnamed Outer Rim Planet'' === 

2500 years had passed since the Hutt Empire came into creation, and although 
shocking, it was only recently that Emperor Jabba had authorized an expansion 
into the area around Kaimo. The settlers had arrived only recently, and they 
were unhappy. The settlers had come from a part of the unknown regions without 
nearly as much Hutt influence, and they had not conformed to the Hutt Empire's 
policies nearly as well. Reporters have also spotted multiple strange diamond 
gems around the area, but anyone that tried to pick them up would explode for 
some reason no one could identify. Jabba had dismissed the issue and ordered all 
settlers to stay away from them. He has also taken interest in a particular 
family in the area and is conferring with Mara. 


&quot;Mara, the family that I am interested in is two orphaned twins with one 
boy, Jack, and one girl, Heather.&quot; Jabba said.&quot;They both just turned 
twenty. I feel that the girl would serve as a nice addition to my harem. The boy 
is intelligent enough, and he would be a good adviser to a planetary ruler hutt 
that wanted one. Your next mission will be to bring them both to me.&quot; He 
commanded. 


Mara bowed her head.&quot;Yes, Master.&quot; She replied. Leia, sitting by her 
master, rejoiced at the thought of a new sister. Her master's harem already 
contained over two thousand slaves, and they constantly obtained more.</text> 
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== Empress Asami Sato and Slave Korra == 


=== Chapter 1: Bought at Auction === 

Empress Asami Sato, the Resplendent Red Queen sat with her head on her hand, 
fighting to keep her focus. Advisor after advisor had paraded in front of her 
already and their messages had rapidly become trivial. Gone were the chief 
military staff and scientists, here now were sons of noble families trying to 
weasel more money from her coffers and madmen that had somehow talked their way 
into her presence to claim they were actually long lost cousins and demand 
asylum or assistance.A 

At last the throne room was empty save the empress and her aid, the Hand of the 
Empress. &ooPlease tell me that was the last one, doo Asami said.A 

Bolin smiled. aooYes empress, that was the last one.dooA 

Asami let out a sigh of relief and stood, stretching in a rather un-royal way. 
AnoHow do these fools find me?aooA 

Bolin chuckled. aoolaoom afraid filtering them isnaoot my job. Would you like me 
to look into it?&ooA 

€aoo0h donaoot lose any sleep over it. Ia@oom sure the ones I threw out today will 
spread the message. aooA 

aooHeheh, I believe youaoore right.aoo He offered a hand to help her down the 
steps from the throne.A 

AooMust we stand on ceremony? Itaoos only us here my friend. aooA 

Bolin scratched the back of his neck and dropped his proper demeanor. AaooSorry, 
force of habit.aooA 

aooThink nothing of it. Shall we?aAo0 They wandered from the throne room and out 
into the halls of the palace. AaooAnything else to bring to my attention?aooA 
AaooVery little. The uprising in the south was quelled without incident.aooA 
AanoDiscreetly?ao0A 

AnoNear silently. &ooA 

AooPerfect. Oh! Myao!@ono the empress lowered her voice. aooMy workshop?aoo0A 
aouolaoove seen that itaoos well hidden, deliveries will be given only to me. 
None will know save the two of us.aooA 

Empress Asami made sure they were alone, then hugged her companion. aooYou 
donaoot know how much this means to me.@ooA 

He hugged her back AooIt was my pleasure. @ooA 

aooApparently once the master engineeraoos daughter turns out to be next in line 
for the throne she canaoot work at her craft anymore, itaoos indecent!4@o0 Asami 
teased.A 

Bolin stifled a laugh. aooReally my friend, youaoore a born empress. aooA 

Asami felt warmth spread through her. aooIt means a lot to hear you say that. 


But I cut you off, you were saying something?aooA 

aool was just about finished. Oh, weaoove rounded up enough for a new auction, 
youaooll be presiding of course. aooA 

Asami sighed. aooOf course. aooA 

AaooSomething wrong?ao0A 

AaooNothing, those auctions just bore me. I know slave girls are an important 
part of the economy, but itaoos so rare to actually get one thataous worth the 
bother.aoo Asami swept her hair aside. aooBy now commoners have figured out how 
well theyaoore treated by nobles, so they get caught on purpose!@oo The two 
passed out of the palace and onto the grounds. aoolaoove owned three, and all of 
them bored me.aooA 

aoo Really?4xo oA 

anol discovered that all of them were tied to powerful families. Beautiful, yes, 
but all just out to please me. False moans, clichA© lines fresh from the nearest 
brothelaoos open window, pathetic. All trying to win the heart of the empress 
and bring honor and fortune home.aon ASami leaned against a tree and bit her 
lip. aooI had my fun and sent them home. Oh how their mothers and fathers 
pretended to scold them for running away,@oo Asami giggled. aooPerhaps we should 
establish more public acting teachers. aonA 

Bolin laughed. aooIt would make things a little more entertaining at least.AooA 
aooSend some of these aonocaptured slavesaoo to them as well. If theyaoore going 
to pretend to be innocent and hungry they could at least learn to imitate it 
well.@oo Asami straightened and cleared her throat. aooI@ooll make my appearance 
and wave my hand as usual. This evening, right?4oo 


The city theater was crowded and full of lulled talk. The seats were mostly in 
shadow while the central stage was flooded with light. A curtain kept most of it 
out of view though, and the voices through the crowd chattered and gossiped 
about what could be waiting behind it. Most of the excitement came from 
inexperienced auction-goers, many here for the first time, bursting at the seams 
just to see a slave girl. Those that had attended before were less talkative, 
they expected the usual boring lineup, due to be snatched up and added 
thoughtlessly to a harem.A 

Across from the stage and elevated above the rest of the crowd was a throne, 
small but comfortable. The crowd slowly fell silent as a woman in red with long 
black hair marched through the central isle and stopped beside it. She looked 
towards the stage and the auction master emerged. aooPraise unto Empress Sato, 
who guides and watches over uS!@oo0 she cried. The audience turned and knelt for 
their ruler. AaooHail!@oo they shouted as one. Asami waved her hand in 
acknowledgement. AooWhat say you, empress?@o0 the auction master called.A 

aooLet the auction begin, @oo Asami replied, and took her seat. The audience 
turned back to the stage and resumed their murmuring while the rest of the staff 
set things up behind the curtain. Asami leaned back and braced for a boring 
fiasco. She listened vaguely to the nearest conversation, and something they 
said gave her hope. They said a group of Water Tribe raiders had been caught in 
an ambush, and their leader had offered herself to the empire to free the 
others. The Water Tribe was rarely seen in this part of the world, Water Tribe 
slave girls even less so. Perhaps this auction wouldnaoot put her to sleep after 
all.A 

The auction master took the stage again and called to raise the curtain, the 
auction had begun. The first half-dozen girls were all what Asami had expected. 
Daughters of nobles and foolish commoners, all putting on some kind of act in 
the hope of finding a life of luxury at the side of a rich bidder. Some feigned 
fear, others lust. Still, never did a slave girl leave the stage unpurchased, 
the gold kept pouring, the empire thrived.A 

Every now and then one of them caught the empressaous attention, one that was a 
true catch, showed real uncertainty or fear. Every time she did, sheaood wave a 
hand to a centurion in the far corner of the hall, whoaood acknowledge her with 
a salute. Heaood ensure those slaves and their masters were watched carefully, 
and swift punishment would come to the master or mistress that treated such a 
girl with true inhumanity. Slave girls could be fun and important, but she would 
not tolerate such appetites in her empire.A 

A few more girls went by, all uninteresting. Then, came the one that made the 
empress sit up and watch. Here she was, the Water Tribe girl. Smooth mocha-brown 


skin, shimmering blue eyes, strong toned muscles and ample perky breasts. Her 
long dark hair had been done up in adornments and she was dressed in minimal 
skimpy attire like the rest, but hers was blue and white, and covered in Water 
Tribe insignias. The color matched her perfectly, Asami felt a little warmer. 
She was led by the collar to the center of the stage and made to kneel, she 
walked with a strong measured stride. Her collar was chained to the floor and 
her hands the same behind her back and pulled taught, forcing her to sit up and 
face the crowd.A 

This was when Asami really knew there was something different about her. The 
weak noble girls scanned the audience with mock emotions, hunting for the 
wealthiest to lock eyes with and plead for her aoofreedomaono to captivate them. 
This girl did not. She fixed her eyes dead ahead and stared with burning 
defiance, and something else that the audience could not perceive, but the 
empress could. Asami felt a shockwave go through her as the girl stared at her, 
then finally looked away as the auction master spoke up again.A 

aooThis lovely Water Tribe warrior was captured attempting a raid on an imperial 
outpost a few days ago! She is called Korra! 20 years old, a strong body and a 
brilliant tactical mind, though not nearly as brilliant as the empireaouos 
soldieraoos it seems!@o0 A soft chuckle went through the crowd. aooHer current 
attire is the product of our empressaouous own personal seamstress, and doesnaoot 
it look lovely on her?aoo Korra turned her head further away, concealing her 
flushing face. aooYes dear friends she is a beauty, and best of all she is a 
virgin. Thataoos right! This lovely maiden has never known the touch of man nor 
woman! A shame, really, but that gives any one of you the chance to be the 
first! Let the bidding commence at 9,000 Yuons!@ono Bids flew it at once, she was 
the finest of the evening, of the last hundred evenings.A 

Ao010!ao0A 

40020! ao0A 

40050! ao0A 

On and on they went, she was making the empire a fortune. But Asami didnaoot 
care, she kept her eyes on the girl, whoaood started silently shooting daggers 
towards the voices calling out their offers. The empress bit her finger, she 
thought sheaood seen something sheaood wanted out of every girl that had crossed 
that stage, but could never find. Had her eyes deceived her?A 

40080! ao0A 

400100! ao0A 

400300! ao0A 

She was beautiful, and strong. Asami doubted she could be any variety of boring. 
But that was a lot of gold going straight to the empireaous coffers. Could she 
give it up for one girl?A 

400500! ao0A 

400800! ao0A 

Korraaoos eyes turned toward the empress and she saw it again, no mistaking it 
this time. Asami rose from her seat and raised her right hand. The ravenous 
audience fell silent and the lights turned to her. aooI invoke my privilege as 
empress, @oo0 she shouted, displaying the burning red jewel on her hand. For a 
moment, the armor broke from Korraaoos face as she saw the Resplendent Red Queen 
in all her glory for the first time. Asami pointed a finger to the stage. aooOne 
million Yuons, and no other bids may override mine. aooA 

The auction master regained her composure and bowed to Asami. aooBy your will it 
is done, my empress. She is yours.aoo Korra was released from the floor and led 
off the stage, eyes still fixed on the woman in red, incredulous or seething, it 
was hard to tell which.A 

AaooContinue the auction!@o0 Asami declared. The audience turned back to the 
stage and the lights did as well. One or two unhappy grumbles passed through 
them, but they didnaoot dare raise their voice against the empress. She hadnaoot 
bought a slave girl at these auctions in a long time, perhaps this was only 
fair.A 

Bolin emerged from a rear chamber and whispered to Asami. AannoYOuaoore certainly 
full of surprises. What should be done with your new purchase?@aooA 

aooBring her to my bedchamber. And see that the slave girlaouos quarters are made 
livable again, @o0 Asami purred. 

Bolin nodded. aooAs you wish.aoo He did his best to conceal a smile, he was glad 
she was finally enjoying the perks of her position a little. 


When Asami entered her bedchamber Korra was waiting for her. She stared her down 
as the empress strode easily in and sealed the door behind her. aooGood 
evening, @o0 Asami said. aooHave you been fed?aon0 Korra just stared back. aoolf 
youaoore trying to look intimidating, Iaoom afraid it looks more like youaoore 
pouting. aooA 

aooA million?aoo Korra said. Asami felt a pleasant flutter in her chest, this 
girlaoos voice was beautiful. AaooThataoos how much you spent?aoo0A 

aooYes.aoo0A 

AooFor what? Do you plan on killing me? Making me fight in some arena?aooA 
aooNeither.aoo Asami strode forward, taking careful graceful steps. She scooped 
up the key to Korraaoos manacles and approached her. aooHere, those wonaoot be 
necessary.doo She unbound her arms and set the cuffs aside.A 

Korra rubbed her wrists and eyed her carefully. aooWhataous stopping me from 
killing you right now with my bare hands?@oo she hissed.A 

aooNothing. You could certainly try, but there are guards all over this palace. 
Andao}@oo Asami lunged with surprising speed and pinned her arms behind her 
back. Aaoolaoom stronger than I look.aoo Korra felt herself grow a little hot at 
the cheeks, sheaouod been caught off guard easily. That and Asami was suddenly 
very close to her. The empress released her arms and walked a slow circle around 
her. Korra shivered as she felt her eyes trace every inch of her skin. aooMmm, 
youaoore a beautiful girl. Korra, is it?a@oo0 She didnaoot reply. aooMy name is 
Asami Sato. I am&ao!aooA 

A@ooI know who you are, aoo Korra mumbled.A 

AooOh?aooA 

AooEmpress Asami Sato, the Resplendent Red Queen. aooA 

aooMy reputation precedes me. You asked why I bought you, but I thought that was 
obvious.aoo Asami beamed. aooIf youaoore not a fighter or a servant, what else 
would I want a beautiful scantily clad Water Tribe warrior for?aooA 

Korra blushed and glared at her. AooNever.aooA 

Asami giggled. aonYou assume you have a choice. Empresses usually get what they 
want, and I want for very little. The prosperity of the empire, and you. @aoo 
Korra backed up a little, but there was uncertainty in her stance. aoolaoove 
paid a million Yuons of my personal money for you, Korra.aoo Asami stepped 
closer and lightly plucked the loose end of the chain fastened to her collar 
from the bed. aooDo you know why I spent so much?&oo0 Korra was frozen to the 
spot. Asami gently worked her hand up the chain, pulling herself closer. 
aouoBecause I could see something other than defiance in the face of the enemy in 
your eyes. More than fear or courageao}aou ASami was an armaoos length away. 
Korra could strike now and make a run for it, but she was fixated on the shining 
green eyes and sultry smile before her. The chain became taught, Korra had 
stopped retreating. AaooDo you know what I saw, Korra? Hmhm, pleasure. aooA 
A@ooY-youaoore lyingao!@oo Korra managed.A 

Asami just giggled and pulled slowly closer. aooDeep in those lovely blue eyes, 
I can see you like wearing these clothes. You liked being wanted by so many, you 
like the world of possibilities opening up in front of youaoj}@oo0 Asami had 
pulled in to the very top of the chain, she was whispering and very close to her 
captive. Korra was sweating a little. Asami leaned in to her ear. @aooAnd 
youaoore fighting to hide it, but you love that a beautiful, powerful woman owns 
you, and has all sorts of things planned for you. The naughty little Water Tribe 
girl gave herself up to be a hero, but what sheaood never let anyone know is 
that she got excited by it, and couldnaoot wait to see what would happen when 
she did.aoo Asami nibbled her ear, drawing a soft cry of surprise and pleasure 
from her slave. aooYou want to be mine. Thataoos worth more gold than Taooll 
ever have.aoo ASami released the chain and turned away. aooHave you eaten yet? 
AaooA 

aoolao;laoom not hungry,@oo Korra said. aooAnd I donaoot believe any of that! 
AaooA 

Asami laughed again. aooDeny it all you like, consider where you are. Youaoore 
owned by the empress, and I plan on keeping you. @aooA 

Korra Knew all too well, right now there was no way out. @aoolaooll do what you 
ask, but you canaoot make me enjoy it.AooA 

Asami opened a door on the opposite wall and turned back. aooHmhm, I wonaoot 
have to. Youaooll do it just fine on your own.aoo She vanished through it and 


left Korra momentarily alone with her thoughts. A few things she would admit to 
herself were that the empress was very beautiful, there was no obvious way out 
of this, and according to the law of the land that encircled her by several 
hundred miles, she was owned by her.A 

Sheaood been foolish, the outpost theyaood tried to raid was too well protected. 
Sheaood wanted to show the empire what her raiders could do, but it had gone 
wrong fast. For her mistake she was collared and taken to the heart of the 
empire. At the very least, she hadnaoot been bought by some piggish monster. 
Sheaood been bought by a woman, a very attractive one. But she couldnaoot give 
up hope, sheaood be recognized and rescued, or escape somehow, she had to!A 

The empress returned, carrying a short leather leash. aooLetaous get rid of that 
chain, we wonaoot need something quite so brutish.aoo ASami sat down on the edge 
of her bed and beckoned for Korra to come closer. She reluctantly obeyed and sat 
beside her. Despite her best efforts, thoughts of rescue or escape quickly 
melted as the empress tossed the chain aside and replaced it with the leash. She 
gave it a short tug and hummed her approval. aooMuch better. Now, I have heard 
that youaoore a virgin, is that true?AooA 

Korra grew warm again, but didnaoot see much point in lying. AaooYes.aooA 

aooAh ah,@oo Asami gave the leash a little tug. To Korraaoos surprise this made 
her exclaim softly with pleasure. AaooI think you need to learn some manners. 
When addressing me, refer to me by title. Either aoomistressaoo or aoomy 
empress.aoo You are a Slave, I am both your master and ruler. So you are a 
virgin?ao0A 

aooYes mistress, @oo Korra said unwillingly, feeling another unexpected tinge of 
pleasure.A 

AnoHave you ever brought yourself to orgasm?aooA 

AnoNoao!no mistress. aooA 

Asami hummed with delight. AaoolIaooll be very pleased to give you your first 
then.aoo Asami pulled her to her feet by the leash. @onoAs lovely as this outfit 
is, Iaooll need to take it apart a bit. Turn around.@aoo Korra obeyed and felt 
skilled fingers loosen the knots holding her top together. With one swift 
motion, it was gone, her breasts were exposed. Asami contoured to her body and 
gleefully took hold of them. Korra wasnaoot prepared, the softness of her dress, 
the skilled grasp of her hands on her bust, the breath at her ear all merged 
together in one moment and she rolled back instinctively into the embrace. 
aooAnd you say you wonaoot enjoy this?ao0 the empress whispered. Korra 
couldnaoot form words, soft hands were kneading and groping her sensitive flesh. 
aooMmm such wonderful breasts.ao0 Korraaoos nipples hardened at once and were 
soon trapped between Asamiaoos fingers. aooYou can lie all you like, but your 
body canaoot.AooA 

Then came the real betrayal, the softest of noises that Asami heard with ease. 
*plik!* the empress didnaoot need to touch or even look, she knew. Korra was 
wet. Very wet. She looked down into the conflicted eyes of her slave and 
continued her merciless kneading. aooLie to yourself all you want, you can even 
try lying to me. Youaoore a hungry harlot at heart.AooA 

At last Asami released her, Korra panted and tried her best to clear her head. 
She was a warrior, Asami was the enemy, she was a captive, this didnaoot please 
her. @aooLie down on your back.aoo Korra regained herself and stared angrily at 
the empress. She complied but kept her eyes on her. aoouGo ahead, give me that 
stare. Iaood be disappointed if this was easy.aoo Whatever she had to offer it 
was nothing. Just like her flushes of joy meant nothing, her erect nipples meant 
nothing, the strutting she did in the mirror when she was given her new outfit 
meant nothing, the burning hunger in her core she felt when she pulled on her 
bonds meant nothing, the thought of her mistress naked meant nothing, theao} 

All time slowed down for Korra as empress Asami lifted the long silken veil that 
barely hid her sex from the world. The empress set it aside and looked hard into 
the defiant eyes of her slave that had started to soften with longing despite 
their owners best efforts. Korra was just as wet as Asami had thought. Korra 
watched her green eyes lower and a single dexterous finger slid easily inside 
her. Korra let out a ragged half cry half moan and her stare crumbled. Asami 
inserted another finger and crawled gently up her body. aonoYou can stop fighting 
whenever youaoore ready, Korra. I know youaoore enjoying this.aoo Korra was 
paralyzed by sensation, she felt so incomparably dirty, but this was incredible. 
€aooOh but you wonaoot, youaooll deny it and youaooll fight it for as long as you 


can. But the hunt is half the fun, and it makes the payoff all the sweeter.4oo 
Asami could do this all day, warm slick fingers drawing endless pleasure from 
her reluctant play thing. aooI know youaooll give in. You want this too 
badly.aoo Korraaoos head tossed and turned as she tried to escape. aonYouaoore 
mine Korra, and you know how this ends. Hours of pleasure and service to me will 
wear down that warrioraoos spirit. Youaooll be the naughty little eager fucktoy 
I know you are. And youaooll be mine forever. AooA 

A pair of soft warm lips sealed Korra in a kiss, all shame was gone from her. 
She pushed against Asamiaoos fingers, her inner walls clenched around them and 
her mind went blank. Sensation took her as she came, aware only of the rush of 
feeling and the lips of the empress pressed against hers.A 

Korra panted and lay still as Asami pulled slowly away from her and sucked her 
fingers clean. aooStill think you wonaoot enjoy it?@o0 Korra could only look at 
her, exposed and drained of energy. aooEither way, your quarters are through 
there. Obedient slaves are welcome to sleep beside their mistress, but Iaoove a 
feeling you wonaoot do that just yet. Come back when youaoore hungry, and rest 
well, slave. Iaoove cleared my schedule for tomorrow, and I intend to spend it 
all with you. aooA 

Korra managed the strength to retrieve her top and stumble into her quarters. 
She didnaoot have the time or strength to admire them before she collapsed onto 
the large bed and continued to breathe heavily. She was fighting a war within 
herself. Everything Asami had said was true, but she couldnaoot accept it. What 
she could accept, as little as she wanted to was that sheaood been enraptured by 
the empressaous touch. In one orgasm she was addicted. Though sheaood hold out 
hope for rescue, fall asleep that night trying to press down just how good it 
had felt and steel herself to resist her new mistress, in her heart she did 
know. She would become her willing slave, because not only could she not escape 
it, she wanted it.A 

Empress Asami Sato had already formed a plan when she closed her new slave 
girlaoos door. Korra was exactly what she needed. So determined to maintain her 
faA8ade, but easy prey to her true nature. Asami was going to relish every 
victory, every sensation that brought her one step closer to complete 
compliance. Sheaood have paid eight times the gold for her. Gorgeous, proud and 
hopelessly kinky. For the first time in a long while, she was very glad to be 
the empress. 


=== Chapter 2: First Day of Training === 

Korra woke but refused to open her eyes, sheaood been sleeping better than she 
had in a long time. She was lying on something very comfortable. She rolled over 
and her bare breasts met soft sheets. She pushed herself up onto her hands and 
blinked her eyes open. Why was she naked? No, not naked. She had blue thigh-high 
stockings, a veil attached to a waist ringao;then she remembered the last night. 
She looked quickly around, she hadnaoot taken in any of her quarters before. 
Plain, but comfortable. The bed took up most of the room, it was most likely 
just meant to be a place for her to rest. 


Light was visible behind the curtained windows, how long had she been asleep? It 
had been dark when sheaood passed out. Korra got to her feet and took a deep 
breath. If she was going to attempt an escape, what did she have to work with? 
The room had nothing but the bed, the windows and the door back to the 
Empressaouous bedchamber. Korra found her top where it had fallen and picked it 
up. Molded white shell with little navy tassels. Better than nothing she 
supposed, tying it behind her back. Her hand passed over the collar around her 
neck and she tried to unbuckle it. She gritted her teeth and pulled every which 
way, but it was impossible without being able to see what she was doing. 


She looked under the bed and found nothing, pushed on each wall to find much of 
the same. Korra saw something move out of the corner of her eye and she turned. 
There was a mirror on the left wall. She approached it and looked herself up and 
down. Revealing as they were, her garments were beautiful, and expertly made. 
Her hair had even been done before being adorned. She almost looked like a 
dancer. A very particular kind of dancer, but a dancer nonetheless. 


The collar in particular set that notion aside. In the mirror Korra could 


finally see it in its entirety. Sturdy black leather with a metal ring that held 
the short leash now dangling between her breasts. That was the real symbol, what 
changed her from just a skimpy dresser to the empressaoos slave. This was what 
they were always trying to scare Water Tribe raiders with as the price of 
failure, being enslaved by the empire of the Resplendent Red Queen. Collared and 
dressed up and tied up and spanked andA fuckedA for the rest of her life! Korra 
felt an erotic shiver go through her body. She growled and stamped her foot, she 
was stronger than this. Sheaood beat this empress, she wouldnaoot break. 


Korraaoos stomach let out a noisy growl and she started to feel a little light 
headed. When was the last time sheaood eaten? She put a hand to her belly and 
rested against the bed. Asamiaouos parting words from last night came back to 
her. AaooCome back when youaoore hungry.aoo She could always try starving herself 
as a form of protest. Her stomach growled again. No, not an option. Besides, if 
her chance for escape came sheaood have no strength left. She steeled herself 
for what was to come, and pushed open the door to the empressaouos bed chamber. 


Miraculously, empress Sato wasnaoot there. Instead, not too far from her chamber 
door was, impossibly, a platter of Water Tribe food. Well, it was probably Water 
Tribe style food as best as an empire cook could make, but at that moment Korra 
didnaoot care. She actually sighed with relief and longing and gratefully knelt 
to eat. It was surprisingly good. Beside it was a small scrap of parchment 
bearing the message aooWell, my schedule is hard to clear completely. Be back 
soon.aoo It was signed with a bright red lip imprint. Korra narrowed her eyes at 
the note and continued eating. She had a bit of time to probe the perimeter, 
maybe learn a few things about the empress from her room. She had an opening to 
gather resources and plan, sheaood make the most of it. 


aooEmpress Sato, please, be reasonable! 4uono 


aool am being reasonable, apparently thataoos the problem.aoo A holy man had 
come to protest some of Asamiaous newest policies and projects. He was the 
newest of many, and she was losing her patience. aooSuperstition will not hold 
back science under my rule, itaoos as simple as that.4oo 


Aaoolaoom merely asking that you impose some sort of control over research within 
the empire so that it doesnaoot cross any ethical lines! 4oo 


aooWrong, thataoos what youaood like me to think youaoore asking. I read your 
ideas, most if not all of your terms werenaoot predicated on morals but on fear. 
You want me to halt research into human flight because itaouos an aonaffront 
against nature to leave the realm we were meant for.aoo ITaooll impose 
restrictions, but they shall be mine, not yours. Now, kindly leave my palace. 4oo 
He turned on his heel and stomped out of the throne room, muttering something 
under his breath. AaoolIaooll bring this empire into a golden age if I have to 
drag it there kicking and screaming, 400 Asami called after him. Bolin sidled out 
of the shadows and she turned to him. aooWhoaoos next? Iaoom in a bit of a 
hurry. @oo 


€aooEager to rejoin your new girl?aoo 
Asami bit her lip and smiled. aooYes. So far sheaouos wonderful. doo 


Bolin raised his eyebrows. aooHuh. I thought she was supposed to be 
inexperienced. aoo 


€ooOh she is, thataoos why itaoos perfect.4oo 


Bolin cocked his head inquisitively then shook it as he remembered who his old 
friend was now. aooForgive my intrusion, 4@oo he said hastily. 


€aoo0h ITaoom happy to gossip Bolin.aoo Asami rested her head on her hand and her 
eyes glowed with warmth. aooShea@oos new to everything, but sheaouos as starved 
and kinky as I could ever dream. Iaonve got the good fortune of introducing her 


to all of it. And best of allaoj4oo Asami closed her eyes and shifted in her 
seat. AooSheaoos just soA proud. She refuses to acknowledge any of it, but the 
instant I touch her sheaoos helpless.aoo Asami looked away and crossed her legs. 
aoolf I worked her hard Iaood have her eating out of the palm of my hand inside 
a few days. But thereaoos no fun in that. I want her to fall sloooowly. And in 
the end, I donaoot want to make her mineaojI want her to make herself mine. aoo 


Asami turned back to her friend, who had turned a little red at the cheeks. 
aooAh, my apologies, I got a little lost in the moment, 4oo she said. 


Bolin took a deep, heavy breath and did his best to blank his mind of more 
appealing but beyond scandalous thoughts than he could count. aooHave no 
worries, my empress. *Ahem!* shall we continue?@oo 


Asami swept her hair aside and turned back to the empty hall. aooSend in the 
next one.@oo 


Korra polished off the platter of food, got to her feet and narrowed her eyes. 
As sheaood been trying to gather strength for her first encounter with the 
empress last night, she hadnaoot had time to look around. Asami Sato made good 
use of the aooredaoo in her nickname. Any cloth in the room from the bed sheets 
to the curtains was vibrant crimson. The bed, tables, chairs and walls were made 
from the empireaoos native wood, a pleasing dark brown contrast to the rest of 
the room. 


Korra started with the doors, of course the one to the outside was locked. The 
one opposite the bed opened into darkness, and the sound of running water. Korra 
squinted and reached out to find the wall. To her surprise, her fingers met 
stone. As her eyes slowly began to adjust, she found the source of the sound. 
The room beyond was a natural cavern, itaoos walls smoothed over and a basin 
carved into the floor. Korra took a few careful steps forward and knelt at the 
edge of the recess. It was filled with water that ran steadily from one side to 
the other. Korra slipped a hand into the water. Warm, heated by flame or maybe 
even naturally. Korra couldnaoot help but smile, more amused than pleased. This 
room was a luxury of luxuries, it probably cost Asami more gold than she did. 


A AA _ The third door slid to the side, revealing a closet. Small, but large 
enough to stand in. More red, unsurprisingly. There were a few standouts among 
her dresses and robes. Some worn tunics and a leather apron, most likely from 
her old life. Korra had heard the story from a passing messenger a year ago. The 
engineer's daughter, distantly related but last in line of succession after a 
hilarious night of back-to-back-to-back assassinations. Sheaood had a remarkably 
easy time taking over, since most of the opposition was dead. Ever since the 
empire had been steadily improving in quality of life, wealth and industry. On 
its way towards a golden age, Korra thought disdainfully. 


In another corner of the closet, out of sight from the rest of the room was, 
predictably, her more intimate apparel. Sheaoud been expecting this, what she 
hadnaoot expected was the quantity. Practically a whole wallaoos worth, and 
these finally broke the rule of red. All colors, sizes, lengths and varieties. 
She couldnasoot help but run her hands across them, sheasood never seen so much 
satin and silk in the same place. She pulled a black nightgown from its resting 
place and ran it through her fingers, it felt like it wasnaoot even there. 


At the hem was a tiny silver marking, only visible since the light caught it 
properly. AaooTL,@oo in elegant curly lettering. Korra examined a few other 
garments, they all had the mark, right in the same place. The signature of the 
empressaoous personal seamstress she guessed. Hadnaoot the auction master said 
something about her? She held up her own veil and checked its corner, there it 
was. She had to see just how whoever TL was made these. Maybe sheaouod get the 
chance, Asami had said aooforever,a@oo a lot could happen in time. Korra released 
her veil and squared her shoulders. SheA wouldA be gone before then. Shedaood be 
rescued or have escaped on her own. These werenaoot going to help, she had to 
keep looking. 


She took a step back and felt something under the floor shift. She jumped and 
tapped around with her foot. Just like on any Water Tribe smuggleraouos vessel. 
Could be an escape tunnel from the palace, could be a hiding place for the 
empressaoos blades. She dropped to the ground and felt around, there had to be a 
latch or a rope or something. She found a corner, dug her fingers under and 
lifted. Weapons! No, wait, not weapons. Odd shaped rods made of glass or other 
unknown material, a riding crop, long lengths of rope and cuffs, it didnaoot 
take much imagination to know what this all was for. 4aooRrrgh,@oo Korra 
grumbled, sliding the compartment shut. 


aooAdmiring my collection?aoo said a familiar voice. Korra hadnaoot heard her 

come in. She quickly got to her feet and stepped out of the closet, staring her 
down with the best warrioraoos scowl she could manage. aoolaoom quite fond of it 
myself. Now, whataoos your plan of action?aoo Korra blinked, unsure of what she 


meant. A 


aooYouaoove had all night to form some kind of strategy. Are you going to try to 
talk to me, try and convince me that youaoore impervious to whatever I might do 
to you? Attack? Rush at me with some sort of improvised weapon? Or give me the 
wall of silence, try to bore or frustrate me by just staring me down?aoo Korra 
said nothing. Asami smiled knowingly. aooMhm, weaooll see how long that 
lasts.aoo She crossed the room and slid into her closet, taking care to softly 
brush her hand across Korraaoos bare midriff and momentarily cup her hip. Her 
eyelids fluttered and she fought to keep her stance, cursing herself the instant 
her fingers had left her skin. 


aooLast night was a pleasant warm up, but today your training begins.aoo Korra 
bit down the urge to ask what exactly that would entail. There was a rustle of 
cloth behind her as the empress shed her robes and ran a hand over her hidden 
arsenal of clothes. aooNervous?aoo Of course she was, but she wouldnaoot give 
her captor the satisfaction of hearing her say so. aooThere wonaoot be much 
difference between training and simple daily sessions. Hmhm, Iaoom just going to 
introduce you to new things more often at first. Learn as you go, as they 
say.aoo Asami paused on one of her favorite outfits and drew it from its resting 
place. aooMmm, I love this one. I never brought it out with any of my other 
girls.@aoo 


aooYou own others?aoo Korra said before she could stop herself. 


aooOwned, past tense in this case. But yes, I do technically own other slave 
girls right now. Their jobs are less intimate than yours. One is my personal 
seamstress, for example. Though I do remember to give them attention every now 
and then,@oo the empress said, buttoning a lacey choker around her neck. She 
slid from the closet for a moment and whispered in Korraaoos ear, who still had 
her back turned to her. aooGiven up on the silent treatment already?4oo 


Korra flinched and wrestled with how to respond. There was warm bare skin and 
soft hair on her shoulder making it very hard to think. aooN-no point, youaooll 
just force me to talk eventually, wonaoot you?@oo 


Asami laughed quietly, the vibrations and wondrous sound at such a close 
distance made Korra glow faintly with heat. aooWell, I donaoot know if I can 
make you talk, butaoj}@oo her arms curled around the Water Tribe warrior and 
pulled her close. Her breasts pooled against her back and warmth spread between 
them. Korra gasped and closed her eyes. aooThere are plenty of other sounds you 
can make.aoo She nibbled lightly on her ear lobe, Korra couldnaoot help it. By 
far the girliest simper sheaood ever made passed from her lips. aooHmhmhm, see? 
aoa 


Asami released her and returned to her task. Korra caught her breath and reached 
up to touch the spot sheaood nibbled. aooHow did you do that?aoo 


aooDo what?aoo 


€aooM-my e€ar ao | Aono 


aooAaaah. Itaoos called an erogenous zone, my slave. Iaoum going to be hunting 
for which of yours are the most responsive later. And teaching you which of mine 
I like best as well.aono The empress slid into her outfit, she adored the way it 
hugged her body. Korra stood with cheeks full of color, listening to the almost 
inaudible sliding of cloth as the Asami donned a pair of gloves. 


€aooYouaoore allowed to look, Korra,a@on the empress teased. The Water Tribe 
warrior didnaoot reply. aoolaoove certainly done my fair share of looking at 
you.aoo Embarrassment and arousal washed over Korra in equal measure. She must 
have shown it somehow, because the empress laughed again. aooEventually youaoore 
going to have to admit it. Those feel good on you, as do my eyes. That soft 
pressure around your neck and air rushing across your exposed body has had you 
wild ever since you got them.aoo Asami gazed lovingly at her slave as she slid 
on a pair of thigh-highs. aooFight me all you like, Korra. Youaooll lie at my 
feet and love every second of it before long. 4aoo 


Korra finally spun on her heel, ready to tell her she wouldnaoot break no matter 
what she did. Her words faded from her mind as she beheld empress Sato again. 
She wore all black, a naval-exposing teddy, thigh-high stockings belted to it, 
gloves, high heels, and a choker. The only red on her was her lips. She narrowed 
her eyes and cocked a hip. aonYes? Did you have something to say, slave?aouo 
Korraaoos eyes went up and down the empressaouos body of their own accord. She 
felt her legs grow weak and managed the initiative to at least close her mouth. 
Empress Sato tucked a toe into the floor compartment and flipped it open. She 
knelt and lowered a hand into it. Something clicked and she began rotating the 
inner cabinets. It must have more than just what she had seen, Korra thought. 
Asami extracted a half-moon seat of some kind. 


aooWho makes all of that?aoo Korra mumbled. 


aooHmhm, I do,aoo the empress said. aooOne of the advantages to being my slave, 
you get to try out some of my lovely inventions first.aoo0 Asami withdrew the 
riding crop from the compartment, got to her feet and flipped it shut again. 
anuoLetaous begin, @on she cooed. Empress Sato strutted over to her, sliding the 
closet shut behind her. Korra was still immobile, shedood never been so 
attracted to anyone. aoolIaoom going to start with the basics of being my 
plaything. But first, something Iaoove been wanting to do again since last 
nightao;4oo0 Asami set the seat down, took a hold of Korraaouos leash and pulled 
her into a kiss. The Water Tribe Warrior flushed with heat. Her lips went slack 
with shock and arousal, something the empress was all too happy to take 
advantage of. She slid her tongue into Korraaoos mouth, another new sensation 
that made her quiver. 


N-no, she mustnaoot. She had to snap out of this, gorgeous as she was this woman 
was her enemy. This was despicable, it didnaoot turn her on, she had to fight 
back. Empress Sato gently bit her lip and pulled away. Korra breathed deeply, 
trying to gather herself. Asami kept her grip on the leash and devoured her with 
her eyes. aooMmm, you taste so good,4@oo0 she hummed. The empress let her go and 
positioned the mysterious half-moon just right. aooKneelA for me,4oo she 
instructed. 


AaooNuhao;No,@oo0 Korra managed. She expected an outburst of some kind, but 
instead, Asami giggled. 


Aaoolaoom sorry?@oo 
aool said no, I wonaoot.4@oo 


aooYes, you will,@oo Asami said simply. aooYou will because Iaoom ordering you 
to. You are a slave, I am your mistress.4oo 


aooYou can keep me here but you canaoot force me toaojaoon The empress circled 
around her and carefully flicked her wrist. *Smack!* Korra let out a high 
pitched squeak as a sharp sting and wonderful erotic flush went through her. She 
turned indignant eyes on her captor, who happily brandished her crop. 


aooLesson one, when you tell me @aoono,@oo0 you will be punished. Most frequently 
with something like this.aoo In a flash, she had a hold of Korraaoos leash again 
and had pulled her close. aonLesson two, that stung and aroused you at the same 
time, didnaoot it?aAoo Korra didnaoot reply, Asami gave her rear another swat. 
*Smack!*The Water Tribe warrior squeaked again. aooAnswer me.aoo 


Aaooao 1Yes.@oo 
Asami tutted and smacked her other cheek. aooYes what?aoo 
ano Yesao ;mistressao;@oo Korra blushed. 


aooGood. A little light pain can be very pleasant when delivered in the right 
way. ITaooll say it again. Kneel.aoo Korraaous legs bent, almost on their own. 
There was no way out of it after all, she had no choice. Asami let the leash 
slide out of her hand and beamed as her slave sat down on her invention. It was 
cushioned and comfortable. aooLesson four, obey or not, youaooll still be bound. 
Your struggle is half of the fun.aoo The empress pulled unseen straps from the 
half-moon and belted Korraaoos thighs to it. 


The Water Tribe warrior closed her eyes and focused, she had to shut down her 
carnal mind. Asami tightening her bindsA did notA feel good. Her naked sex 
pressed to whatever this thing was didnaoot either. The empress used secondary 
straps to belt Korraaouos wrists to her thighs, immobilizing all of her limbs. 
aooGo ahead, pull a little,@o0 Asami instructed. Again Korra did her best to eye 
her with disdain, and didnaoot budge. aooMmm, if you donaoot test your bonds and 
they come loose during the fun, I can always just see how fast I can turn your 
shapely rear bright pink instead,@oo0 the empress teased, doing her best not to 
wriggle with delight. 


Korra shot daggers at her, but pulled at her bonds. They held fast, she 
couldnaoot move an inch. aooVery good.aoo ASami reached a hand down and cupped 
her slaveaous chin, turning her face up to look at her. aooLesson five, one of 
the greatest discoveries Iasove ever made in the field of the erotic arts is one 
youaooll soon be intimately familiar with. Do you know what it is?aoo Asami 
placed her toe on an unseen switch. aooVibration, 410 she whispered, and pressed 
down. With a miniscule click the half-moon began to vibrate. Caught off guard, 
Korraaoos defiant faA8ade faltered and a muffled yelp escaped her lips. The 
sensation was electric, violent, wiping all from her mind but feeling and the 
soft sound of *vvvvv!* 


AaooWhaao ;w-what i-is this?ao0 she stammered. 


Asami bit her lip with pleasure. aooA simple, but powerful oscillating 
mechanism. I sat down on it myself when I was building it and found its true 
potential.aoo This was too much, she had to get free. Korra tugged at her bonds, 
desperate to lift her sensitive flesh even a little bit away from the machine, 
but it was hopeless. Her muscles felt weak and the straps were expertly made. 
Heat spread through her center as she fought. She didnaoot have the energy or 
presence of mind to suppress it, her helplessness was arousing her further. 


aooMmm, wonderful isnaoot it?Aoo Asami teased. @ooPull all you want, youaoore 
not getting away from it.aoo Korra flushed again at those words, she knew she 
should have been despairing but this was intoxicating. Last time she came 
shamelessly, now she at least had the fortitude to fight the infernal sensations 
ravaging her body. She pulled and writhed but waves of pleasure continued to be 
forced on her. Her denial was weakening, she loved every second of this. 


aooHaaa-how are you doing this?4o0 Korra demanded. 


aooDoing what?aoo Asami cooed. 
AaooW-what myao;how Iaojaoo Korra turned away, trying to hide her shame. 


aooAaaaah.aoo The empress traced a finger up her neck to her chin, turning her 
head to look at her. aooSimple, I can read you Korra. I know what you like. And 
Taoom going to enjoy giving it to you just right until you give in.aoo 


€aooN-nuhao ;nooooooo, doo Korra moaned. 


aooNo? This doesnaoot feel good?aoo0 The Water Tribe warrior could only pant and 
reflexively continue to pull at her bonds. Asami knelt and casually swept 
Korraaoos veil aside. Her sex was soaking wet. aonoYouaooll forgive me if I 
donaoot believe you,@o0 she teased. Korra could only turn her head away, 
blushing brighter than she thought possible. aooHmhm, donaoot be shy, @oo Asami 
whispered, planting a soft kiss on her burning hot cheek. aoolItaoos all right, 
Korra. Let go, and admit it. Just think for a few seconds about the future. 
Youaooll get to do this every hour of every day with me, forever. All sorts of 
new toys, all sorts of pleasures.aoo Korra fought hard but every word she said 
made her hungrier. AanoYouaoove still got so much to learn and discover. Mmf, 
gags, blindfolds, spanking, edging, and so much more.aoo Every word was a fresh 
forbidden fantasy in Korraaoos mindaoos eye, she couldnaoot last long like this. 
aooMmm, perhaps even a little bit of dance,4ouo Asami said. 


aooDahao ;dance?4o0 Korra managed. 


aooYes. A proper slave girl should know how to entertain and entice her mistress 
through dance. But Iaoom getting ahead of myself, right now, all that matters is 
a bright and pleasurable future is before you. Just let go, Korra. Let your body 
rule, admit how good it all feels, how badly you want it. And come.4aoo 


A tidal wave began to build in her center, Korra started instinctively curling 
her toes. @aooN-no ah! Nooooao;ao0 she whimpered. She couldnaoot, wouldnaoot let 
her win. This felt so good, she wanted everything sheaood described, wanted it 
so badly she could taste it. 


aooJust like that,@o0 Asami whispered, taking up the leash again and applying a 
little light resistance for Korra to tug against. 


€aooNooooao;aon Korra mewled. So good, so good. Maybe she could fight it later, 
just have this one. Away with her concerns sheA neededA this right here and now. 
She arched her back, pressing deeper into the vibrations opened her mouth wide 
in a silent cry and began to peak. 


€aooYes,@oo Asami whispered, leaning in and planting a smoldering hot kiss on 
Korraaoos neck as she collapsed over the edge and came. Yes was the only word in 
her mind as all barriers fell and she basked in glorious scandalous pleasure. It 
went on and on, ravaging her till she was dry, inner demon unleashed to rule her 
erotic nerves without mercy. All the empress had said was true, no longer was 
she a warrior, but an eager obedient slave who wanted and would love all that 
her beautiful wonderful mistress would give herao} 


The vibrations stopped, Korraaoos muscles relaxed, she breathed deep starved 
lungfulaéoos of air. She felt so deeply ashamed. This woman, this sorceress had 
played her like an instrument, breaking her resistance and freeing what she knew 
she couldnaoot ever free so completely like it was nothing. Her bonds were 
released and to her surprise, a pair of arms curled around her and lifted her to 
the bed. Her head was full of the sweet smell of the empress@aoos hair, a warm 
soft body clad in black contoured itself to her from behind and a voice 
whispered in her ear. 


aooLesson six, playtime will be followed with a nice cool down as often as 
possible. Rest my dearest slave, weaoove much more to do today, @oo Asami hummed. 


A Strangely, her presence and touch calmed her. Sheaood let go, but only for a 
few seconds. Maybe after sheaood rested, she was so very tired. 

SheA wasA stronger than her carnal desires. Asami was a brilliant, powerful 
woman, it wasnaoot Korraaoos fault that sheaood thought and felt such things. 
She wouldnaoot let her win. Her resolve strengthened as fatigue took her into 
sleep, though her last hazy thoughts were of just how much and how often sheaouod 
wanted to be gagged and blindfoldedao! A 


A/N: Hey guys, Iaoom so glad youaoove all been enjoying this story, just a quick 
message for everyone who enjoys my work. I know it can be a long time between 
chapters, sometimes unbearably long. Fanfiction is my therapy, itaoos what I do 
for fun and to get my ideas on paper. I write a fic when Iaoom in the mood to 
write it, when itaoos something I really want to do. With that being said, I 
NEVER forget a fic Taoom working on. Even if itaoos a long time between 
chapters, rest assured, if something is marked unfinished, I havenaoot forgotten 
about it and will resume writing it as soon as I want to work on it again. So 
Taoom sorry, and donaoot worry. Until itaoos marked finished, Iaoom always 
coming back. 


=== Chapter 3: Seamstress === 

A@ool know what youaoore doing, 4o0 Korra scoffed.A 

Asami giggled. A4ooDo you now?aonA 

aooPositive reinforcement, youaoore trying to give me something Iaood enjoy to 
soften me. AoA 

AnoHave you ever considered I might be doing it just to be nice?AooA 

aooHmpf .AnoA 

anoBesides, everything Iaoove done to you so far is something you enjoy.aoo The 
empress kissed her cheek. aonYouaoore cute when you pout, by the way.aoo Asami 
was leading her by a longer leash through the palace, towards some sort of 
surprise sheaood said Korra would enjoy. The Water Tribe warrior had obviously 
had her doubts, but she was intrigued when she told her it wasnaoot entirely 
sexual. The empress had promised sheaood have fun without any conflict. 
€nooYouaoove done well, you deserve a small treat,@on0 shedonod said as she 
attached her new leash.A 

The walk over to wherever they were going did give Korra time to admire the 
palace. Enemy or not, this place was beautiful. Immaculate rugs, chandeliers and 
treasures of all kinds adorned the floors, ceilings and walls. Wide windows 
provided light in the day and large bronze braziers filled their role by night. 
Theyaood gone down so many passages and corridors Korra had lost track of where 
they were.A 

Theyaood passed a few other people on their way, centurions, advisors, a few 
servants. Korra felt their eyes on her each time, and turned away, cheeks 
flushed. She was embarrassed, ashamedaojat least, thataoos what she repeated in 
her head. The burning demon in her chest purred its approval, delighted her body 
was being admired.A 

aooHere we are!@oou Asami announced, stopping at a door. She pushed it open and 
the air was suddenly full of the sound of clockwork machines and someone 
humming. She led Korra inside and her jaw dropped. The chamber beyond was 
covered top to bottom in cloth, some on reams some lengths strung up, some 
waiting in boxes to be used. Looms and tables were covered in clothes of all 
kinds in various states of being made, and in the corner operating one such loom 
was a petite brown-haired woman. She wore a translucent pink top just large 
enough to envelop her breasts, a matching short skirt, a collar like Korraaoaos, 
and had a long braid going down her back.A 

At the sound of the door she turned and beamed at her visitors. aooMistress 
Sato!@on She exclaimed. In a few short bounds and an agile vault over one of the 
tables, she stood before her mistress and dropped to one knee for a moment 
before straightening. AooWhat brings you here?aooA 

aooHello Ty Lee, Iaanove come to place an order. Well, hmhm, more like declare 
open season. aonA 

Ty Lee cocked her head. aooHm?aooA 

AooYou made an outfit for a Water Tribe slave girl recently?@ooA 

AooMhm!@on0 she pipped.A 

aooWell, have a look at how it turned out.aon ASami stood aside and Ty Lee got 


her first real look at Korra. She grinned even wider.A 

Aon000000! It looks perfect! You bought her?@oo 

anol did. And as lovely as this work of yours is, sheaoos going to need more 
than just one thing to wear. aooA 

AooDoes that mean what I think it does?aooA 

aool want you to let your imagination run wild Ty Lee. Iaooll send some 
specifics over later, but sheaooll need a little of everything. AooA 

AnoHow naughty can my work be?aooA 

aooAs much as possible, 4o0 Asami declared. aooAnd that pet project youaoove 
wanted to make? Iaood like you to fit it for her.aooA 

Ty Lee giggled with glee and bounced on the balls of her feet. @aooMMMM! Thank 
you mistress! Thank you thank you thank you! @oo 

Asami chuckled. aooItaoos my pleasure. aooA 

The eager brunette did an agile backflip towards her equipment and began 
bustling around immediately. aooSheaous gonna need gowns and skirts anda 
swimsuit andaojaoo Ty Lee said, practically singing as she searched. She dug out 
a large stack of parchment and bit her tongue. aooDamn, I tossed out her 
measurements since I thought she was only ever gonna need the one order, Iaooll 
have to redo them. aooA 

aooThataoos all right, I have a few things I need to tend to, Iaoo0ll leave her 
here with you, @oo0 Asami said. She gently pulled Korra close by her leash. aooDo 
be good for her, wonaoot you?@oo0 Korra didnaoot reply, but her eyes clearly said 
she wasnaoot in the mood to try anything. The empress detached her leash and 
curled it around her arm to carry with her. Aaool@ooll be back in a while.dooA 
aooBye!@oo0 Asami disappeared out the door theyaouod entered through, leaving the 
two slaves alone. AaooAll right, let me find a measuring tape, @oo Ty Lee said 
cheerily, hunting through various drawers and boxes. AooWhataoos your name?aooA 
aooUh, Korra. aooA 

A@ooKorra. I like it, itaoos got a good aura.aooA 

A@ooA goodao !what?ao0A 

AooAura, good energy. Heh, Korraaoos got a good aura.aooA 

The Water Tribe warrior stepped further into the room and pondered how to start 
asking the questions burning in her mind. aooTy Lee?aooA 

Aono Yeah?ao0A 

AanoCan I ask you something?aoo0A 

Aool think you just did, but of course! 4ooA 

Korra took a steadying breath. AaooYouao!you are a slave, right? Like me?aooA 
aooMhm! I was part of a circus until bandits attacked us. I got separated and 
picked up by one of the empressaous slave girl parties. She saw me at auction 
and bought me. She knew I was scared and said she saw something in me. I told 
her I made everyoneaous costumes from before and asked to see my work. Iaonove 
been making clothes for her ever since. Here we go. Arms out please!4ono0 Ty Lee 
said, withdrawing a tape measure from a crate. Korra did as she was told, more 
clothes werenaoot exactly something she wanted to rebel against, no matter how 
skimpy they were. Ty Lee crossed to her and started taking her measurements.A 
aooShe didnaoot try to send you back once she knew the whole story?@oo Korra 
said after a minute.A 

aooOf course she did! I wanted to repay her for giving me such a nice place to 
live and for buying me instead of someone else. And besides, I love it here! 
AaooA 

Korra raised her eyebrows. A&ooYouao!you do?aooA 

aooAre you kidding? I love my work, I get the best materials and tools, I get to 
live in a palace with amazing food and a bed made out of the softest stuff in 
the world! I liked the circus fine but this is heaven!@o0 Ty Lee finished and 
leapt easily back over to her supplies, quickly scribbling down Korraéaouos 
measurements. She found a fresh piece of parchment and a pen and turned back to 
the Water Tribe warrior, starting to ponder what to start work on first.A 

In the silence, Korra struggled to find a way to ask what she was aching to. 
AnoButao!but you areao!a slave girl, right?AooA 

AaooYep! aooA 

A@noSoao!so the empress doesao!she doesas!?ao0A 

aooHmhmhm, fuck me?aoo0 Ty Lee said with a mischievous grin. Korra nodded. aooOh 
yeah, itaoos awesome, Aoo Ty Lee hummed, rubbing her thighs together.A 

Korra blinked. &aooY-youaoore okay with it?aooA 


aooOkay with it!? Empress Sato is a beautiful amazing woman, I love being hers! 
AaooA 

A@ooB-but, you arenaoot embarrassed orao!orao!?Ao0A 

AooOf course not! I told you, I love living here, all of it.AooA 

AooYou were enslaved! Doesnaoot she tie you up and gag you and&o!@ooA 

AaooMmm, yes,@on Ty Lee said, scandalous images filling her mindaoos eye.A 

Korra looked around before saying aooItaous just us here, you donaoot have 
todo! AooA 

€aooLie? Taoom not, look at me.aono Korra did, her smile and wide eyes were 
genuine. aooI love being empress Satoaous slave, and everything that comes with 
it. And, if she bought you, Iaso0m guessing you do to.aoo Korra flinched and 
fixed her with an accusatory glare. aooAha! Thataoos it, isnaoot it? Now I know 
why sheaoos in such a good mood. She has a cute slut-in-denial to play with! 4oo 
The Water Tribe warrior continued to glare.A 

Ty Lee gave her an amused apologetic smile. Aaoo0h donaoot worry about it, I 
wonaoot press the subject. Whatever happens, you need more clothes.aoo Korra 
took a deep breath and nodded, that much was true. The brunette perked up 
immediately, slid back behind her equipment and picked up a quill. aooMmm, this 
is gonna be so much fun! I loved making that piece for you, and itaoos given me 
a lot of ideas.aooA 

Korra blushed and looked down at her attire. aooIt is beautiful, 4oo she 
mumbled.A 

Ty Lee put a hand on her chin and looked her up and down. aooBlue really is your 
color. Maybe mix a little gold in there too. Any thoughts?AooA 

A@ooHuh? I didnaoot know I had a say.@ooA 

€aool@ooll be making all of your clothes from now on. Obviously I have to make 
them according to the empress@aouos orders, but thereaous plenty of room in there 
for a few little requests, 4o0 Ty Lee said with a wink.A 

Korra managed a ghost of a smile. AaooAll right. Ummmao{aoo she looked around at 
the various garments and cloths that littered the room, hunting for ideas. Aaool 
like what youaoore wearing, oo she finally said.A 

aooThank you! I like simple but sexy,&o0 Ty Lee said. aonYour veil and tassels 
are made of the same material, just a different color actually. I could work 
with some if you like?aooA 

aooSure.aooA 

€oo000! Taoom thinking something with a little lace around the edges,aoo Ty Lee 
said, rapidly scribbling something down. AaooAny other ideas?aooA 

Korra shook her head. AaooJust comfort I guess.AooA 

aoo0h donaoot worry. Everything I make I guarantee will feel just as good as it 
looks.aon Ty Lee scribbled a few more notes. @aoolaoom probably gonna go minimal 
for most of it. Stockings, short tops, that sort of thing. I think you look good 
wearing as little as possible, 4oo Ty Lee teased.A 

aooOh! Th-thank you, @oo0 Korra said, blushing madly. After all she wasnaoot her 
captor, she was another slave like her, why shouldnaoot a little flirting 
compliment please her? aooWhataouos this pet project empress Sato mentioned?@ooA 
Ty Lee grinned. aooSorry, I think she wants it to be a surprise. Iaooll show it 
to you as soon as itaoos done. Buuuuut, I can give you a hint.aoo Korra blinked 
and waited. aool get the feeling you would look good in fishnets.@ooA 

AooIn what?ao0A 

aooFishnets! Oh, oh riiight, Water Tribe. Youaoore probably thinking ofao}right. 
One second.aoo Ty Lee turned and bent over. Korra caught her breath, she was 
naked under her skirt. The Brunette turned back from her task and gave the Water 
Tribe warrior a quick flash of bedroom eyes. aooAdmiring the view? Hmhm! Go 
ahead and look if you want, I sure donaoot mind. Here.aoo She straightened up 
and displayed a pair of fishnet stockings. aooThese are what Iaoom talking 
about. aooA 

Korra took them and turned them around in her hands. aooAll right. This makes 
more sense that what I was imagining, 4oo she said, stifling a laugh.A 

AaooHeheh, Taooll bet.aooA 

The door opened again and empress Sato entered the room again. aooAre those for 
her, Ty Lee?aonA 

Aaoolaoom afraid not mistress, even I canaoot work that fast.aooA 

€aooAh well, Iaoom sure sheaooll have a pair before long. Do you have everything 
you need?aooA 


aooMhm! Taooll start work immediately.aoo Korra set the stockings down and 
turned back to the empress, who fixed the leash to her collar again. aooOne 
question before you go, mistress?a&o0 Ty Lee said. A pair of nimble arms suddenly 
tucked around Korraaoos waist and a warm body pressed itself to her back. She 
let out a high pitched pip and her mouth opened wide in a silent cry as Ty Lee 
bit lightly on her ear. aooCahn I pway wif her thomtime?4oo0 she said sultrily 
around Korraaoos ear. 

Asami giggled and curled Korraaoos leash around her hand. aooHmhm! Perhaps. 
TAooll be more inclined to say yes if you turn in good work, doo she teased.A 
aooMmm, Taooll make the best Iaonve ever done if it means I get some alone time 
with this sweet thing, @oo0 she replied, releasing the Water Tribe warrior with a 
final firm squeeze of her rear. Korra knew she should have been embarrassed and 
ashamed, but part of her had been eyeing the nubile seamstress since theyaood 
met. 

Aaoolaooll be back later with a few surprise requests, have fun my dearest 
slave, Aon Asami said, and led Korra from the room.A 

€aooOh I will. See you soon! aoo 


There was silence between the Water Tribe slave and her mistress for a while as 
they walked back to her bedchamber. Korra finally broke it and said 4aooI know 
what that was about. 4aooA 

aooOh do you?aoo0A 

aooYes. You showed me a slave girl thataouous submitted to you and seems happy, 
youaoore trying to soften me.aooA 

aooHmhm, is that so?ao Asami pulled her closer and looked deep into her eyes. 
anoYouaoore certain I didnaoot just want to start work on having new clothes 
made for you?aooA 

AanoEven if you were, arenaoot new clothes just another way to sway me?aoo0A 
aooPerhaps youaoore right.aoo Korra hadnaoot been expecting that. aooTake a 
pause to think though. Ty Lee is an eager, happy, well treated slave girl who 
adores all aspects of her life here. Tell me, whataoos wrong with that?aooA 
A@ooSh-she has accepted it, I have not.aooA 

AooYou volunteered, didnaoot you?aooA 

A@ool surrendered to save my fellow warriors, 4oo Korra said quickly.A 

AooSure you did. aooA 

A€ool had to!aooA 

aooMhmm, and you mind wasnaoot alive with thoughts of becoming a slave to the 
empire? Thoughts of being pleasured in all the ways you were afraid to ask for 
every day of the rest of your life?@o50 Korra didnaoot reply, but Asami could see 
the truth in her eyes. aooRegardless, itaoos time to continue your training. The 
truth will come out soon enough. aoo 


Upon return to the empressaous bed chamber, Asami replaced Korraaouos leash with 
her regular short one and marched to the closet. She stowed the long leash and 
picked up a box, leaving Korra to stew in anticipation. aooItaoos time to start 
hunting for those erogenous zones of yours,@on the empress said. She carried the 
box over to a large comfortable chair, sat down and crossed her legs. aooStrip 
for me,aon she instructed.A 

Korra continued her glare. aooNot going to make me dance for you at the same 
time?aooA 

aooHmhm, not yet. For now I just want to watch all of that come off.aoo The 
Water Tribe warrior didnaoot have much of a choice. She reached behind her back 
and Asami raised her hand. aooAh ah, those first,@o0 she said, pointing to her 
legs. Korra gave her another glare but obeyed. She shed her stockings, then 
moved onto her top, moving with mechanical swiftness. aooSloooowly, aoo the 
empress instructed, beaming with delight. Korra slowed down and carefully untied 
her top, letting it fall to the ground, then finally undid the ring holding her 
veil. She blushed as the air met her completely bare body and stood shyly as 
Asami devoured her with her eyes.A 

€aooGood. Lie down on your back.aoo Korra crawled onto the bed and lay in the 
middle between the empressaouos pillows. Asami opened the box and withdrew a long 
strip of black cloth before closing it again. She set the box aside and got to 
her feet. AaooSpread your arms and legs out.aoo Korra stretched out so she was 
spread-eagled. aooVery good.aoo The empress reached beneath the bed and withdrew 


hidden leather manacles. Korra fixed her eyes on the ceiling and tried her 
hardest to drop her heart and mind into nothingness. More of her wicked torture 
was coming, she had to fight harder this time. Asami carefully bound her limbs 
and pulled the straps taut. aooPull,@oo she instructed. Korra tried her bonds, 
she was frustratingly immobile. aooNow, lean up for me.aoo Unsure of what to 
expect, the Water Tribe warrior did so. Asami took the strip of cloth and tied 
it carefully over her eyes. Korra gasped quietly at the soft touch of the 
blindfold, this was new and highly arousing, she wasnaoot braced for this.A 
Asamiaéoos dexterous fingers tied it firmly in seconds, and Korraaoos world 
turned black. AaooSpeak truthfully, can you see anything?aoo said a sultry voice 
at her ear.A 

AooNo mistress, @oo Korra said, barely more than a whisper.A 

AooHmhm! Perfect. Do you know why Iaoove blindfolded you?aooA 

AooNo mistress. @ooA 

anuoltaoos because we are such sight-focused creatures. When we lose that sense, 
all the others get much stronger. And it also meansaojaoou A finger traced gently 
over Korraaoos belly. The warrior arched her back as tender electric sensations 
swam up her spine. aooYou canaoot see whataoos coming next. Perfect conditions 
for me to find just where youaoore sensitive. Now relax, and have fun my lovely 
slut.@oo Korraaoos world was touch and sound. The soft hiss of sliding cloth, 
the warm breath of her captor and a voice in her ear. aooI already know about 
your ears,@oo it said. She nibbled Korraaoos earlobe, drawing a stifled simper 
of pleasure from her. aooHow about we try your neck?aoo She kissed and sucked 
hard where Korraaoos neck met her shoulder.A 

AooMmmmeeh!Aoo The Water Tribe warrior gasped.A 

aooHmm, not badaoj|aon ASami giggled and traced a finger over Korraaoos sternum 
and over her breast. aooI know these are sensitive, but how sensitive are they? 
aoo The warrior bit her lip and forced herself not to make a sound as the 
empressaoos finger circled her nipple. Asami rested on her hand and continued 
her slow circles. AaooNot as much as they could be, but more than enough to be 
satisfying, @oo0 she pronounced. aooHmhm, how about if I do this?aoo She swept her 
hair aside and gracefully slipped her nipple into her mouth. Korra hadnaoot been 
able to see it coming and let out a ragged sigh. Her mouth was warm and soft and 
wonderful. Asami worked her tongue in luscious circles and hummed her delight. 
She reluctantly released her and said 4ooI could do that all day. Maybe I will 
sometime. How about here?aooA 

The empressaouos breath skating down her chest was the only warning Korra 
received. Warm tender lips met her toned belly and explored in a soft pattern of 
butterfly kisses. She managed not to make a sound, but she pulled at her bonds 
and writhed just as well. aooMmm, not quite as much. But thataoos still 
pleasant, isnaoot it?aooA 

The empress paused to appreciate her new favorite plaything. Very little was 
quite as aesthetically pleasing as a beautiful girl, tied up and helpless. 
aooHere?aoo She slid further down the bed and leaned in, pressing her lips to 
Korraaoos inner thigh.A 

AooMmmmuuuhdas !4oo she groaned.A 

aooHmhmhm! You like that, huh?@o0 She resumed the kiss and rubbed her hand up 
and down her other thigh. This was different from the others, it wasnaoot just 
pleasurable, it made her feel so helpless, so vulnerable to have her touch such 
and intimate area like this. Then her touch left her, Korra was in agonizing 
limbo. She thought she knew what was coming next.A 

Asami shed her robes, she had what she wanted, and it would be a shame to waste 
such an opportunity. aooMy dearest slave, hereaous a sensation that most are 
intimately familiar with. Taoom curious to see how you react the first time. 4oo 
Korra tugged instinctively at her bonds as she tried to dislodge the blindfold 
just a little, but it was pointless. She would just have to wait. The empress 
took her time, stretching contentedly and drinking in her captiveaouos 
anticipation. Finally, she leaned down tucked her hands around Korraaoos thighs 
again and with carefully controlled greed, plunged her tongue between her 
labia.A 

Korra gasped and arched her back. Mingled with the wild volatile sensation was 
the sudden realization of what the empress was doing. Her tongue!? Sheaood never 
even thought of something like this, but it was so scandalous and magnificent at 
the same time. Asami lapped happily at her slaveaouos inner walls, exploring to 


her heartaoos content and letting the feeling sink in before she moved in for 
something even more exciting. The Water Tribe warrior fought her manacles, 
desperate to get some relief from the intense stimulation, but it was futile. 
The leather cuffs were strong and what little she could move her hips was held 
fast by the empress. Her sensitive flesh was at her mercy, and she was helping 
herself without pause.A 

Asami had gone far too long with Korraaouos pleasure alone on her mind. It was 
her turn. The empress sumptuously slipped her own fingers between her legs and 
moaned with satisfaction around a healthy mouthful of her slave.A 

She continued her hungry work until Korra fell mostly quiet save for weathered 
breathing. Asami withdrew her tongue and slid up Korraaoos body to whisper in 
her ear. Her hands stayed busy, one with herself, and one with her slave. 
AaooHmhm, whataoos this? Youaoore trying to fight it, arenaoot you?@oo Korra 
didnaoot reply. aoolItaoos all right, you can enjoy yourself. I know I am.4@oo 
Korra blushed a little brighter. aooThataoos riiiight, Iaoom pleasuring myself 
at the same time.aoo The empress ran her finger in sumptuous circles around her 
slaveaoos outer lips and bit her lip, playing up her own satisfied sounds to 
entice her captive. For Korra it was intoxicating, the feeling of her breath at 
her ear and the lewd delighted sounds of her mistress touching herself were 
making resistance nigh impossible. aooIt@aouos all right, you can let go. Mmm, cum 
with me.aoo ASami leaned in and snuggled close, Korra mewled with arousal as she 
felt her very warm and very naked captor press against her. Her skin was so 
soft, her fingers so wonderful.A 

She arched her back and began to curl her toes. Asami leaned close and 
whispered. @aoolTaooll tell you what. If you cum for me, TIaooll kiss you right 
when it happens.aoo The now cornered warrior side of Korraaoos mind cried aooWhy 
would I want that!?@o0 as loud as it could, but it was barely more than a 
passing whisper of thought.A 

The rest of her moaned with hunger and she actually said aloud 4aooYes! Please! 
aoo Her breath caught, pleasure washed over her body and as the hungry pleased 
moan of the empress weathering her own orgasm met her ears, warm sumptuous lips 
pressed to hers and made it all the sweeter for both of them, drawing their 
pleasure out for a good long while. Korra collapsed, Asami sucked hard on her 
lower lip and pulled away, letting it go as she did.A 

aooMmmhmhm!@oo0 the empress hummed, withdrawing her fingers from both of their 
sexes. aool think Taooll make that a little incentive for you again. If you let 
go and cum for me from now on, perhaps Iaooll kiss you.aoo Korra could do 
nothing but pant and bask in the afterglow. There was no shame in this, the 
empress was an undeniably skilled temptress. Sheaood fight as often and as hard 
as she could, but there was no shame in succumbing. Her binds were released and 
she was gently pulled into the empressaouos embrace from behind. aooTake another 
little snooze my dearest slave. And keep the blindfold on.aoo She planted a kiss 
on Korraaoos neck. aoolI might just keep playing with you a little.4oo 


=== Chapter 4: Bathing, Pounding, Looking Pretty === 

Korra swam in warmth, she couldnaoot move. Hands held her back, soft dexterous 
hands that groped and touched every part of her body. They explored and stroked 
and cupped; it was delightful agony. Fingers slipped between her legs and 
stroked her inner walls. aooNooooo, @o0 she moaned weakly, but it was a ragged 
hungry moan. Every part of her body was howling yes, let her be touched, let her 
be loved, let the sweat pour from her endlessly. So dirty, such sweet hands. 
Heat built in her core, her mouth opened wide and all but two of the hands and 
the arms attached to them faded away as she woke with the orgasm that washed 
over her. 


As the sensation receded, she realized it had been a dream, but the world 
remained dark. Then she remembered where she was, and felt the blindfold still 
over her eyes. She panted as empress Sato withdrew her fingers and nibbled 
lightly on her ear. aooDid you have a good nap, my slave?aoo She slipped her 
fingers between her lips and let Korra hear as she hungrily sucked them clean. 
The Water Tribe warrior didnaoot reply, she was still reeling from her climax. 
aool think this can come off now.aoo Asami careful slipped the blindfold off and 
Korra opened her eyes. It had gotten darker outside and the room was now dimly 
lit by small lamps. aooWould you like to join me in the bath?aoo she cooed. 


aooDo I have a choice?aoo Korra replied weakly, mostly out of instinct. 


aooThataoos why I asked, silly girl.aoo Asami tucked her arms around Korraaoos 
waist. aooBut are you sure you want to pass up a warm bath in the 

tubA Idesigned?4o0 The empress softly nipped her ear and slid slowly back out of 
bed. aooYou donaoot have to if you donaoot want to, but I certainly will.aoo 
Asami, still very much naked, strolled casually into the bath chamber and left 
Korra to her thoughts. 


It didnaoot take long for her to make up her mind. She couldnaoot pass up a warm 
bath in a tub designed by a master engineer. She took the adornments out of her 
hair and made an attempt to remove the collar, it was still no use. She 
suspected it had some sort of trick needed to remove that was impossible to do 
while wearing it. All she managed to do was remove the leash. Oh what did it 
matter? The empress would have just put it back on her.A 


Asami was sitting comfortably in a small stone inlet in the tub. She turned her 
head and smiled when Korra followed her. anoGood choice. The wateraouos 
perfect.aoo Korra walked to the edge of the bath and reached out a toe. @aooAh 
ah,@o0 ASami cautioned. Korra gave the empress her rapidly weakening death 
glare. It was more of a pout at this point. aooIf youaoure going to join 
meao;aoo she motioned with a finger. AaooYouaooll have to sit in my lap.aoo She 
grinned with dominant glee and leaned back to make room. Korra narrowed her 
eyes, but crossed back to Asamiaous side of the tub anyway and lowered herself 
into the water. A long ecstatic sigh escaped her lips as she sank into the warm 
bath. Her pout dissolved like sugar as Asami embraced her from behind once more. 
Her shapely body pressed firmly into her back, it felt wonderful. 


aooHmhm, comfortable?aoo Asami cooed. 


Korra moaned as the empress wrapped her arms back around her. aooAhhhhas I can 
beaao ! aoo 


aooStill so feisty.aoo0 The empress played with the ring on her collar and 
tenderly massaged Korraaoos belly. aooNot ready to admit how good this all 
feels?Ao0 Korra didnaoot reply. aooI donaoot mind, you say it just fine without 
words.aoo Asami filled a small wooden bucket with water and poured it over both 
of them. Korra turned her eyes down and stifled a pleased mewl. This was 
unbearably pleasant, and an unexpectedly tender gesture from the empress. She 
could feel it in the way her hands explored, sexually stimulating but gentle 
andao;jaffectionate. 


aooD-donaoot think you can get anything out of me by doing that,@oo Korra 
whimpered, far less indignantly than she wanted to. 


aooDoing what? Aah, doing this?40 Asami nibbled on her neck and lovingly 
stroked her inner thigh. Korra shivered and felt her nipples stand up straight. 
aoolaoom learning what you like my slave. And I enjoy giving it to you.aoo The 
empress reached into an unseen compartment and lathered some soap in her hands. 
anol donaoot mind telling you, Iaoove been wanting to do this since the 
auction, @oo she said eagerly. 


She curled her fingers into Korraaoos hair and the warrior flinched. aooAch! 
Hey! Aono 


aooRelax silly girl, itaoos soap.aoo Korra relaxed a little, and then a lot as 
Asami scrubbed and massaged her. Sheaood never felt anything quite like it, and 
she was rapidly learning to love it. The empress noticed and beamed fondly, 
biting her lower lip and digging her fingers in deep. aooIs that gooood?anono 
aooMmmmm!@oo Korra hummed. Even she couldnaoot deny this was heavenly. 


aooThere, go rinse while I do myself,&o0 Asami said, releasing her. Korra slid 


out of her lap, took a deep breath and slipped under the water. She ran her 
hands through her hair as many times as she could while she held her breath. 
When she emerged, it was to a sight she wasnaoot fully prepared for. Empress 
Asami Sato, head curled back as she bathed, very naked and very beautiful. Korra 
was in a trance as she emerged from the water and slowly rose to her feet. An 
unexpected finger curled into the ring on her collar and she was gently pulled 
forward into a kiss. No hesitation, no defiant growl from the depths of her 
mind, only sweetest pleasure as her lips met those of a gorgeous dominant woman. 
Asami hummed with delight and pulled away from the kiss veeeery slowly. Korra 
leaned in a bit and let out the softest whimper of longing. The empress smirked, 
sheaood be hers very soon. 


aool think that will do for today. I have dinner waiting for you in your 
chamber. Weaooll resume tomorrow morning.aoo Korra dried off, unable to stop 
herself from watching the empress finish bathing. She left the bath chamber, 
collected her clothes and returned to her own. Dinner was a fresh platter of 
surprisingly good Water Tribe food. A few pointers and it would be just as good 
as the real thing Korra thought to herself while she ate. Sheaood have to talk 
to whoever was making it. 


Mixed exhaustion, laziness and perhaps something else made Korra less inclined 
to redress. Still, she felt vulnerable naked. She went to set her clothes down 
on the bed and spotted a small bundle lying on her pillow. On top was a note 
written in a familiar curly hand. aooFirst of many, hope you like it! TL.4oo 
Korra turned the new garments in her hands. Pants made of her favorite marine 
cloth and a matching top like Ty Leeaouos, both entirely translucent of course. 
Korra slid them on, minimal as they were they were very comfortable. She looked 
in the mirror and smiled despite herself. Ty Leeaoos garments in the moonlight 
looked amazing on her. She crawled into bed and fell asleep almost at once. She 
didnaoot have the energy or will for another internal pep talk. 


Korra woke to mingled sounds of pleasure coming from next door. In her sleepy 
state she didnaoot have the mindset to defy her curiosity. She got to her feet, 
quickly fixed her hair up in her preferred ponytail and wandered into the 
empressaoous chamber. Her eyes went wide as she took in the scene. 


aooAh! Hey Korra! Mmf! Like the new clothes?aoo0 Ty Lee said. Asami, clad ina 

short and skimpy red negligA©@e had bent her over the bed, lifted her skirt and 
was fucking her steadily with something Korra had never seen before. Belted to 
her waist was a healthy-sized false cock, another invention of hers no doubt, 

and one that had Korra fixated. 


aooMmm, they do look lovely on her,4oo Asami said, not showing any sign of 
fatigue from the luscious rhythm of her hips. She followed Korraaoos eyes and 
gave her a sultry smile. aooAh, I see my little toy has you interested. Like it? 
aoo 


Aaoolaoom sure she will *aah!* once itaoos inside her,&oo Ty Lee said hungrily. 
Her eyes were starting to droop and her tongue lolled out of her mouth, 
Asamiaoos toy was stroking her just where it felt best. 


aooVery true my Slave. Youaoore next Korra.@oo 


aooAh! Mmm! And thataooll be *oooh!* very soon, Iaoom about to cum mistress 
Sato! May I cum? Please?@oo 


AaooHmhm, yes you may Ty Lee.4aoo 


aooThank you mistress! Ah! Taoom ah! Ah! Cumming! Cumming! Cuuuuuuuhhhhhhas} doo 
Ty Lee curled her toes and shivered with pleasure as Asami fucked her into an 
orgasm. The empress slowed and finally stopped her strokes a Ty Lee relaxed. She 
pulled the cock slowly out of her, letting her slave savor the sensation. It 
came free and sprung up a little, still covered in her juices. 


Asami leaned over her and kissed her cheek. aooDid that feel as good as it 
looked?4aono 


€aoo*pant* Yes mistress Asami, thank you. 4oo 


aooYouaoore welcome, but Iaoom afraid I must ask you to make room on the bed.4auoo 
Ty Lee groaned playfully and straightened up, a little weak in the knees. She 
plopped down in a chair in the corner, catching her breath and waiting eagerly 
for the show to start. aooNow, we need to get you warmed up my slave.aoo Asami 
beckoned with a finger to Korra. The water tribe warrior, seeing no real choice 
complied and crossed the room. The empress fished a small cache of items out 
from under the bed and spread them out. She fixed Korraaoos leash back on and 
looked carefully into her eyes. There was the defiance, but so much weaker and 
shrouded by excitement and intrigue. aooNow kneel for me, slut,a@oo0 the empress 
crooned with delighted hunger. Korra glared, but dropped to her knees all the 
same. aooClean my lovely toy for me, and masturbate while you do it, that should 
get you ready.aoo Korra looked uncertainly at the cock, this was new to her. 
AooDonaoot worry about technique, I canaoot feelA it after all.doo 


Korra wrapped her lips around the toy and worked up and down it to the best of 
her ability. It was an unfamiliar act and sensation, but it wasnaoot half bad. 
Asami cocked her eyebrow and wiggled her first two fingers. Korra grumbled 
around a mouthful of the cock and slipped a pair of fingers down the front of 
her pants. She worked them mechanically, and soon after hungrily. She couldnasot 
help it anymore, it felt so good. Asami just watched, stewing happily in 
Korraaoos slow and steady fall. aooThat should do. Are you nice and wet?4oo 


aooMmuh, yes mistress,a@oo0 Korra said, releasing the toy. 


€aooGood.aoo She curled Korraaoos leash around her hand and gently pulled her to 
her feet. @ooBend over the bed.aoo Korra obeyed, unable to stifle just how much 
she wanted this. aooNow, as sweet as your little sounds of pleasure are, I think 
this time I want you nice and muffled.aoo There was a soft clinking before a 
ball Korra recognized appeared in front of her. Her heart jumped, a ballgag. 
aooOpen wide my slave.aoo Korra opened up and Asami slipped it between her lips. 
She buckled it behind her head and contoured herself Korraaouos body. aooHow is 
it?@oo 


The ball filled her mouth and silenced her words, this was wonderfully erotic. 
She wanted to say so, but all that came out was 4ooMmmf!@oo 


aooMhmhm! That is nice, isnaoot it? Arms behind your back.aoo Korra complied and 
Asami tied them firmly with soft rope. She slipped Korraaoos pants down with 
tantalizing restraint and pressed the toy to her slit. Korra flinched and let 
out a muffled simper of hunger. Asami took a firm hold of her hips and plunged 
all the way into her. Korra arched her back and let out a stifled cry of 
pleasure. The only thing sweeter than the initial penetration was the rhythm 
Asami quickly built up. Korra was in ecstasy far faster than usual. Something 
about the combination of her first gagging and her first penetrative fucking had 
weakened her resolve. She was the empressaouos obedient little slut, at least 
until she finally came. 


Ty Lee watched and listened with glee. Even after her own fucking, she was still 
very much in the mood. aooMay I pleasure myself mistress?aoo she asked. 


aooMmm you most certainly may. 4oo 


Ty Lee pushed her top up, massaged her breast and slipped her fingers into her 
slit. aooYou *ah!* really should fuck me more often, mistress.4oo 


AaooHmhm, I will, but I must make time for my new plaything. Having fun, Korra? 
aco 


aooMmmn!aoo Korra moaned. 


aoolaoom sure youaoore wondering how Iaoom getting much out of this, my slave. 
Hmhm, donaoot worry, thereaoos a vibrating mechanism on my side, and itaoos 
*mmm!* delightful.aoo Now that she mentioned it, Korra could hear the very faint 
*vvvvv!* over the soft slapping of their bodies meeting. aooThataouos good, 
isnaoot it, slut?a@oo Asami cooed. 


aooHnnn! aoo 


Asami gave her ass a hearty smack. aooMmm, good girl.aoo Those words made Korra 
shiver with unknown pleasure. aooTake it nice and deep. And you may cum, as hard 
and as long as youaood 1ike.aoo A few more minutes of steady fucking drove Korra 
over the edge. She was salivating around her gag and moaning steadily. It would 
be so much easier to just give up, give in, be the empressaons slave girl, be 
fucked like this every day. She writhed with pleasure and let a hungry, dirty 
orgasm take her body. Asami slowed to a stop and switched off her vibrator. Ty 
Lee whimpered as she came behind her. 


Asami tugged lightly on Korraaoos leash and whispered. aooJust admit that felt 
good. Nothing else, just a little noise of affirmation will do.4oo 


Korra couldnaoot hold the truth back. aooMmmm,@oo she affirmed. 


€aoolaoom glad.aoo She undid her gag and untied her arms. Korra slowly started to 
straighten up, but Asami pressed her back down. aooAh ah, here, let me do a 
little cleanup for you.aoo She set her toy aside and knelt behind her. A moment 
later the empressaonus warm tongue began lapping her quim clean. Korra bit her 
lip and weathered each lap happily. When she was done, Asami slid Korraaouos 
pants back up. @aooThere you go.4anoo 


Ty Lee slid her top back down and got to her feet. aooShall I return to work 
mistress?aoo she asked with her usual cheery air. 


€aooAs soon as youaoore ready. aoo 
Ty Lee bowed and disappeared back to her shop. 


Korra was still panting. Asami kissed her cheek and whispered. AaooYouaooll be 
joining me in the throne room today. Breakfast is waiting for us. Collect 
yourself while I change.aooA Korra got carefully to her feet and pieced her 
thoughts together while she looked out the window. The Imperial Pallace really 
was beautiful. It was impossible not to enjoy this, sheaood resist where she 
could but once things started there wasnaoot much she could do. 


A hand found Korraaoos leash and gently spun her around. The empress was wearing 
one of her many crimson robes and looking admiringly at her. AaooFollow me my 
lovely slave.4oo 


aoowWhat exactly is the point of having me here?aoo Korra asked. She was sitting 
on a shockingly comfortable collection of cushions beside the throne, casually 
munching on breakfast. 


AanooSeveral reasons actually. One, a little variety, you canaoot just have sex 
all day as nice as that would be. Two, you keep me company, I adore my advisors 
but they arenaoot nearly as interesting as you. Three, itaoos part of your 
training, I like having my lovely plaything on display and Iaoom sure you like 
it to.aoo0 Korra gave her a glare at that, but she couldnaoot deny the pleasure 
she felt at being admired by the people of the palace. aonAnd four, tactics. You 
are a very beautiful girl wearing very little clothing, if the fools that come 
in to beg for my favor are looking at you instead of thinking straight I may 
actually get some things done in this empire.aoo Korra blinked, that was 
actually brilliant. aooJust watch.aoo Asami curled Korraaoos leash around her 
hand and said aloud. aooSend in the first one.aoo 


The doors of the throne room were thrown open and a familiar face stormed in. It 
was the religious fanatic from the other day. Asami rolled her eyes and crossed 
her legs. aooHere we goO.aoo He opened his mouth and raised a finger as if to 
speak to a small child. His eyes wandered to Korra, who looked at him 
inquisitively. His words froze in his throat as he took in the beautiful nearly 
naked slave girl. aonYes? Did you have something to say you idiot?aoo Asami said 
with a smirk. 


aoolao ! I uhao }uhao }aoo 


aooThen get out!@oo0 He spun slowly on his heel and walked away, not really sure 
what just happened. 


aooWow, that really worked, @oo Korra mused. 


aooTold you. Now relax, look pretty, ave fun. Iaooll be sure we take a 


and h 
break for a little fun later.4o0 AAAAA 
=== Chapter 5: Warming up to things === 
The day went on for a while, for the first time Korra began to appreciate just 
how difficult it was to be the empress. She did live luxuriously, but near every 
conceivable problem in the empire landed squarely at her feet. All the while she 
was spectating Korra stewed in pleasant arousal. Every new visitor admired her, 
and all were just as distracted as the empress had hoped. 


Every now and then sheaood reward her slave with a head pet or caress of her 
cheek. Asami expected a little defiance or recoil the first few times, but Korra 
did nothing of the sort. In fact, she caught herself actually leaning in to her 
touch. A shadow of a pleased mewl escaped from her lips and the empress laughed 
quietly. Korra realized just how sheaood been acting and squared her shoulders. 


aooHmhm, still in denial, but not for much longer.&aoo Korra looked at the wall 
and narrowed her eyes. aoolI think Iaooll give you a little test. If you do well, 
Taooll reward you. Guards, leave us.aoo The room emptied of its centurions, 
leaving the empress alone with her slave. She loosened her robe and spread her 
legs apart. Sheaood forgone all other garments save the robe and her sandals. 
She hungrily bit her lip and gave Korraaouos leash a tug. The water tribe warrior 
turned and her eyes lit up, she couldnaoot help it, Asami had such a beautiful 
body. AanaCome here, eat me out,@oo0 she instructed. Korra was in a trance, she 
moved closer and the empress gave the leash another tug. AaooAh ah, what do you 
say when I give you an order?aoo 


aooYes mistress, @oo Korra whispered. 


aooGood girl.aoo Asami curled her fingers into Korraaoos hair and brought her 
head forward. There was no reluctance, no second thoughts. Korra wanted to eat 
out the beautiful domme before her. She unfurled her tongue and gleefully buried 
it in her folds. Asami closed her eyes and let out a long barely audible 
aooAaaaaah.aoo She pulled her robe further apart, after such a good opening 
Korra deserved to see her breasts. The water tribe warrior looked lovingly up at 
her mistress, what discontent sheaood had a minute before had evaporated. 
aooThataoos goooood. Eat me like a good little slut,@o0 Asami cooed, happily 
scrunching Korraaoos hair. She kept a healthy tension on Korraaouos leash, 
reminding her that she was hers, that as much as she enjoyed this she didnaoot 
have a choice. The power play drove Korra mad, what was left of her defiance 
howled as usual, but it was silence compared to her arousal and imagination. She 
wished she were bound, she wished one of the empressaoo inventions was buried 
inside her. 


Korra pulled back a little to speak. Asami kept tension on the leash for a 
moment, but relaxed when she saw Korra wanted to say something. @aooMuh, may I 
touch myself, mistress?ao0 she pleaded. Her tone was so desperate, she was 
powerless. 


aooYes you may,@oo0 Asami whispered, beaming with sensual delight. Korra resumed 
her work, but snaked a hand into her silken pants and curled her fingers into 
her own slit. She was already wet and worked vigorously. The empress curled her 
legs around Korraaoos shoulders and gently shimmied her hips. aooThatéonos it, 
keep going. Mmf, you donaoot know how long Iaoove wanted to do this in the 
throne room! 4oo 


Korra came first, shuddering with pleasure as dirty satisfaction washed over 
her. Asami followed shortly after, biting her lip, arching her head back and 
quivering as a tidal wave consumed her all. She eased off the leash and looked 
down at her slave. Korraaoos tongue lolled out for a moment, her eyes were drunk 
with pleasure as she panted. In that moment, Asami Knew sheaood been right. She 
could see in her just what she had at the auction, she absolutely loved all that 
she was doing. aonoVery good. Youaoove earned your reward. From now on, youaooll 
find no locked doors in my palace. Go where you please, at least until I call 
for you. 4oo 


aooR-really?aoo0 Korra managed. 
€aooYes. You like this too much to cause trouble or try to escape. 4uoo 


aooNow! Walk out and run! Youaoore free! This is your chance!@on0 said a voice in 
Korraaoos head. And then, AaooNooooo. Staaaay. She is rightaoj}aoo There on her 
knees, though she still wasnaoot ready to admit it to herself, Korra gave in. 
She wasnaoot fighting her lust, sheaood been fighting her training as a warrior. 
This was her deepest darkest sexual fantasy fulfilled. She would stay, she 
belonged to the empress, and she loved being hers. Asami beamed and brought 
Korra into her lap. Their lips met and Korra whimpered with pleasure. As they 
separated, their eyes met, and for the first time, Korra smiled back. 


AAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooStay with me a while longer, 4.0 Asami whispered. 
Then you can explore. aoo 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAA They returned to the empressaoo chamber and found 
Ty Lee waiting. The brunette was bouncing happily on one of Asamiaous mysterious 
simulate cocks. aooAh! Korra, empress Sato! I have your next delivery.aoo She 
lifted herself off, biting her lip. 


AAAAAAAA A4onEnjoying yourself?a.50 Asami teased. 


> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
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AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4onYes mistress.foo She got to her feet and brought 
a small bundle of clothes with her. aoolI Know blue is really your color, but I 
thought youaood look nice in black too.aon0 She unfurled a lacey black stocking. 


> 
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aooMmm, very nice. What do you think my slave?aoo 


> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
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Korra blushed. aooThey look nice. 4aoo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA AooTy Lee, would you remind giving Korra a tour?aoo 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA A4nn000, letting her off the leash?aoo 
AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA Asami bit her lip and gave said leash a gentle tug. 
aooFor a little while.aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4@nol@aond love to show her around! aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA aooPerfect. But first, Iaood very much like to see 
her try your new creations on.4aoo 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra shed her clothes without so much as another 
word and took Ty Leeaous new garments one at a time. Asami smiled to herself, 
she really was warming up to this. She slipped the stockings up her legs, it was 
a silky smooth sensation she was rapidly coming to love. The top that went with 


them was barely more than a black piece of Ty Leeaouos translucent cloth draped 
over her breasts, it hid absolutely nothing. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AooWhat do you think?aoo0 Ty Lee asked. 
AARAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooTheyaoore very comfortable, 4oo Korra said. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA $ 4noYouaoove outdone yourself Ty Lee.aoo The empress 
unclipped Korraaoos leash and brought her into a luscious kiss by the chin. 
aooAmuse yourself for the rest of the day however you see fit. Iaooll see you 
again tonight.aoo Korraaoos head spun, she was only vaguely conscious of Asami 
leaving the room. Ty Lee giggled and waved a hand in front of her eyes. 


Korra shook her head to clear it. aooHuh?@oo 

aooYou still want that tour, Korra?aoo 

€aooUh y-yes, letaous go.aoo 

AooHmhm!Aoo Ty Lee teasingly tapped her nose. AooShe drives me crazy too.aoo A 


Their first stop was the kitchens. Korra finally gave a few pointers to the 
cooks on the preparation of Water Tribe food. Then the library, shelves up to 
the ceiling with scrolls that Korra was free to browse from then on. The great 
hall, galleries and armory were all interesting enough, but the real attraction 
was the empressaoo private workshop. 


Ty Lee led Korra into a small pantry and closed the door behind them. Korra 
blinked in the dim light and the brunette held up a finger. aool@oom only 
showing you this because mistress Asami instructed me to. This is a secret to 
everyone but the three of us, okay?@o0 The water tribe warrior nodded, she had 
no reason to share such a secret. Ty Lee pressed in a spot on the wall and a 
panel slid aside, revealing a hidden room. Ty Lee grinned and stepped aside. 
aooAfter you! 4oo 


Erotic marvels of all kinds covered every shelf and workbench. Restaints, 
floggers, more false cocks and countless other things Korra couldnaoot even 
begin to identify. On the main workbench beside her tools was a tiny metal egg. 
Korra wandered over and scooped it up. aooWhataoos this?4oo 


€oo000, thataous her newest invention! It vibrates, see?aon Ty Lee gave it a 
little pinch and it shook madly. She pinched it again and said aoolaoove been 
designing clothes with little pouches in them to hold it over sensitive 
areas.aoo She tucked her arms around Korraaoos waist, drawing a tiny gasp from 
her. @aooHmhm, weaoore her lovely guinea pigs for all of these. Pretty soon that 
egg is probably gonna be pressed right up here.aoo She gave the water tribe 
warrioraoos slit a loving stroke. 


Ty Lee released her and started out of the workshop. Korra followed in a light 
aroused daze. aouSo, she had you in the throne room today?aoo 


€aooY-yes.@oo 


aooMmm, I love doing that. Lying at mistressaous feet and snuggling her 
legao|aon Ty Lee wriggled with happiness. Korra smiled nervously, she had 
enjoyed her time at Asamiaoos side. aoolI see that smile!@oo Korra blushed and 
scratched her neck. aooHere we are!@on Ty Lee opened the door to the empressaouos 
bed chamber and led the way inside. aooYou can do whatever youaood like for the 
rest of the day, dinner will be in a few hours!@oo She turned to leave. 


aooUh, Ty Lee?@oo 


She turned back. aooHmm?aoo 


Korra shifted her feet. aooDo you want toaojI meanao}?aoo 


aooHmhm, fuuuuck?ao0 Ty Lee prompted with a mischievous grin. Korra put a hand 
to her collar and fingered her ring. It wasnaoot all that annoying of an 
accessory, in fact it felt a little good. Ty Lee closed the door, crossed the 
room and pulled Korra into a kiss. Her tongue slipped into Korraaoos mouth at 
once. The water tribe warrior shivered with pleasure, Ty Lee was very quick and 
spirited, happily wrestling Korraaoous tongue into submission. Ty Lee broke the 
kiss and pushed Korra onto the bed in sitting position. aooMhmhm Iaoove been 
dying to do this. Spread your legs for me.aon Korra did and bit her lip. She 
wanted that eager tongue inside her. 


Ty Lee curled her hair behind her ears, closed her eyes and gleefully buried her 
tongue between Korraaoos folds. Korra moaned and tucked her legs around Ty 
Leeaoos shoulders. The brunette giggled and tucked her hands around her thighs. 


aooOh g-gods donaoot stop doing that! @oo 


aooMhmhmmmm!@oo She slid one hand between her legs and pleasured herself 
vigorously. Sheaood been lusting after Korra ever since sheaood first seen her. 
The water tribe warrior rode waves of pleasure like she was riding horseback. 
Even as orgasm washed over her and Ty Lee slowed her pace all she could think 
about was how much she wanted more. Ty Lee giggled and kissed Korraaonos nose. 
aooThat was fun.aoo 


aooTh-thanks...@oo Korra managed. 
AaooIt was my pleasure! Besides, this isA notA the last time we play.4oo 


aooThank goodness.aoo Korra smiled and took Ty Leeaous hand. aooSeriously, thank 
you. For everything. aoo 


Ty Lee winked and left to return to her work. Korra lay down on her back and 
nestled into the empressaous ethereally soft bed. Why had she always refused to 
sleep beside the empress? It was so comfortable. She would change that after 
dinner. 


A And she did. She lay in Asamiaouos arms, being slowly lulled to sleep by kisses 
and caresses. Asami was beaming with joy. A little more time, a little more 
loyalty and Korra would be ready for the other part of her new life. She 
wasnaoot just a delightful plaything, she was a skilled and swift warrior. Asami 
wouldnaoot just take that away from her, sheaood put it to work for the empire 
and herself. Just as Korra began to drift off the empress whispered aooGoodnight 
my lovely slave.aoo 


aooGoodnight mistress,@oo0 Korra mumbled. For the first time she really enjoyed 
calling her that 


=== Chapter 6: Skill and Submission === 


=== Chapter Text === 

Korraaoos days began taking on a pattern after that night. Most days she kept 
the empress company in the throne room, lounging comfortably beside her. 
Negotiations tended to swing the way she wanted when she brought Korra in by the 
leash for a pet on the head or a stroke of the cheek. Korra had begun to more 
fully enjoy just how pleasant the interaction was for her as well. AanonoYes, 100k 
at me,aoo her inner demon growled. aooLook at my collar and leash, this 
beautiful womanA ownsA me.aoo Between visitors Asami frequently brought Korra 
into her lap, sometimes just to cuddle, other times for something more private 
when the guards were away. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra slept beside the empress at night more often 
as well. Surrounded by warmth and affection. Before she even realized it, 
sheaood surrendered. She was hers, and KorraA lovedA it. She didnaoot realize 


just how much had changed until one morning. She woke with her head nestled 
against the empress and looked up at her. No longer was this the face of her 
enemy, it was the face of her mistress. Every single thing sheaood done had been 
wildly sexually pleasing for both of them, and sheaood bought Korra because deep 
down, the water tribe warrior had wanted it. Korra leaned up and kissed her, 
gently and with love. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA Slowly the lips beneath hers came alive, and a hand 
curled itself into her hair. AaonoGood morning mistress AsSami.aoo She nestled back 
into her embrace while the empress stroked her hair. *Fluff, fluff, fluff.* 
aooMmmm, @oo Korra hummed. Sheaood be content to stay in bed forever. 


AAAAAAAA This was what Asami had been waiting for. Aool 
. 
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aooFor what mistress?aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Asami giggled, there was excitement in Korraaoos 
voice. anoFor some new responsibilities.aoo She kissed her forehead and toyed 
with the ring on her collar. aooGet dressed, and come with me.4aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra donned the newest in a long line of wonderful 
garments from Ty Lee. Still not her aooPet Prjoect,@o0 it seemed she needed more 
time with that one. Her latest creation was a cool blue dress that left very 
little to the imagination. It had no back above the base of the spine, and below 
there for both the front and back there was only matching long but thin lengths 
of cloth. Though they covered her most sensitive area, all of her legs and most 
of her rear were still on display. The chest was split down the middle in aV 
and held together by black lacing. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA As She tied off the dress at her neck, the empress 
embraced her from behind. aooYou look gorgeous my slave. 4aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AooThank you mistress,Ao0 she said with a little 
flush in her cheeks. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Asami circled around her, tracing a hand over her 
arm and beckoned for her to follow. Korra did, taking light graceful steps and 
enjoying the feel of her new garb. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The empress led her through the empty early morning 
halls of the palace to the armory of all places. aooIn here,aoo she said, 
holding the door open. Korra entered, and the empress closed the door behind 
them. 


AAA AAAAAAAAAAA Aonlaoove informed the guards of your new duty, 
they will not interfere. 4uono 


A aoolinterfere with what?aoo 


> 
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AAAAAAAAAAA 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Asami crossed to a rack of weapons and feel quiet 
for a few seconds. aooThink fast!@0 Asami turned on her heel and threw a dagger 
underhand blade first straight at Korraaoos face. Caught off guard, her 
instincts took over and Korra spun the blade effortlessly in her hand, bringing 
it up to defend against further attack. aooVery good.aoo The empress strutted 
back to her, Korra let her adrenaline rush fade as she realized it had been a 
test. Aaoolaoom glad to see your training hasnaoot deadened your other skills.aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra relaxed her stance. AanoYou startled me 
mistress,a@oo she said with a nervous laugh. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA AooMy apologies, I had to. Iasove made a fair 
number of enemies inside the empire and out. Itaous only a matter of time before 
one of the tries something. You must be ready for anything if you are to do what 


Taoom about to ask. Hereaoos what I want you to do from now onao}4oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA An unassuming man entered the throne room. A 
commoner, plainly dressed and clearly very nervous. He was awestruck by the 
beautiful palace, so much so that it took the beckoning of the empress herself 
to bring him back to his senses. AaooCome, I will not bite.&aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA He shook himself and continued forward. 4ooEr, yes, 
yes of course, my empress.@oo He shuffled forward to stand at the foot of the 
throne. It was then that he saw Korra, dressed as she was when Asami first met 
her, with the addition of a new gilded collar adorned with rubies. She lay 
happily against Asamiaoos leg, eyes closed dreamily as the empress played 
absent-mindedly with her hair. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4AccNow, how may I help you?aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The man shifted cautiously and mumbled 
aooAdriancalathorsendshisregards4o j aoo 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA A€ooPardon?aoo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4onA-Adrian Calathor sends his regards! 4oo he 
screeched. He drew a blow gun from his robes and brought it to his lips. Before 
a single centurion has so much as touches his sword, Korra had flown from the 
empressaoo side, drawn a pair of concealed daggers and cloven the weapon down 
the middle. With one graceful motion she forced the would-be assassin to his 
knees and crossed her blades over his throat. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooT@ooll not think twice about killing anyone who 
would harm my mistress, Aono Korra hissed in his ear. He was stunned, unable to 
move so much as an inch. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Asami stepped down from the throne and leaned over 
to speak with him. aooCalathor sent you?@oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4nnYehao!yesao!4oo the man whimpered. &aooHeao!he 
promised to feed my family for a hundred years if I did this@o | aoo 


A A A @AooYouaoore a commoner from Southbend by the looks 
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AAAAAAAA AooSouthbend is starving, Calathor has seized the 
orces our loyalty withdao!@aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcnTake him out of the city. Give him provisions 
for five days, he is banished from the empire for this attempt on my life, Asami 
said to a guard. aooKorra, release him. aoo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4onAS you wish, mistress.4oo Korra uncrossed her 
blades and let the centurions carry him away. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooI want a reconnaissance party in Southbend in 
two days.aoo She returned to the throne and Korra joined her, concealing the 
daggers once again. aooVery nicely done my sSlave.4aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcoThank you mistress. 4oo 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Asami rewarded her with a quick kiss and whispered 
aool think itaoos time to resume your regular training. Go to the bar when our 
last visitor has left and ask for Opal. Iaooll send ahead for you. aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA A  4ooHmm, aoo Korra hummed. aooAnd what will she teach 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooThe last thing I could possibly ask my most 
perfect slave to learn.aoo She held out her hand and Korra nuzzled it. aooShe 
will teach you how to dance. aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA There was one very nice tavern within the palace 
ground, for guests, officials and guards primarily. Inside it was lively, but 
not rowdy. Centurions and imperials talked, laughed, drank and most importantly 
enjoyed the entertainment. Dancers stood on several tables, minimally dressed 
and enticing their crowd. A band played in one corner, belting out a lively 
tune. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Heads turned on all sides of the room as Korra 
entered. She blushed as admiring eyes took in the resplendent red queenaouos 
favorite slave and bodyguard. 


The barkeeper quickly trotted out to greet her. AaooWelcome Korra.daoo 
AaooThank you. ITaoom here looking for Opal?@oo 


aooYes, I was informed. Sheaooll be with you as soon as her performance is 
over. @oo 


€aoo0Oh, which one is Opal?aoo 
The bartender pointed. aooLook for the largest crowd. aoo 


It wasnaoot hard to locate. The band was largely keeping time with one dancer in 
particular. Sheaood drawn a wide audience, fixated on her entrancing dance. She 
had light brown skin, short black hair and glimmering green eyes alight with 
passion and fire. Her body flowed and shifted so perfectly it was hard to tell 
if she was following the music or if the music was following her. She was clad 
in a light green top like Ty Leeaouos, but adorned with chains of shining beads 
the tossed and bounced as she danced along with a veil around her waist like 
Korraaoos. 


Patrons tossed cheers and whistles at her non-stop. She beamed and drank it all 
in, the crowdaoos adoration and barely contained lust seemed only to fuel her 
performance. Still, no one dared get touchy. Even drunk they knew better than to 
start something in the empressaoo tavern. 


The music swelled and finished, Opal struck a pose and the bar erupted with 
cheers. She bowed to her adoring audience once in every direction then stepped 
gracefully off the table. She cut through the crowd with some difficulty and at 
last reached the water tribe warrior. aooKorra, I presume?aoo 


aooYes, that was amazing! aoo 


aooThank you, @oo0 she said with another bow. aooThe empress has asked me to teach 
you how to dance?aoo 


aooShe has, though I think she had something even more provocative in mind, aoo 
Korra said with a small bashful smile. 


aooMmm, almost certainly. Here, I have some private space in the back.aoo Korra 
followed her through the tavern towards the rear. 


€aooSo are youao;?ao0 Korra started to ask. 

aoolaoom not one of the empressaoo slave girls. No collar, see?@oo0 Opal replied, 
tapping her neck. aooI was dancing at the Blue Bull in Desert City when the 
empress first met me. She made a much better offer as you can see, @oo the dancer 
said, opening a door to reveal a lavish private chamber. 


Once they were both inside Opal closed the door and looked Korra up and down. 


aooMmm, youaoove got a warrioraoos body and a danceraonos grace. I can see why 
she likes you so much. 4oo 


aooThanks. aoo 


aooNow, I dance to entertain. Thereaoos a powerful erotic charge to it, but 
thataoos nothing compared to what I could do,@oo Opal said, casually pushing 
aside a few possessions to make a space in the middle of the room. AooYouA are 
gonna learn how to entice and arouse through dance. By the time Iaoom done, 
youaooll be able to seduce a monk with nothing between his legs.aoo Korra 
laughed and Opal stretched her arms and legs. 


aooNow, the most important part of the body for my kind of dancing is the hips. 
Your chest and that lovely butt of yours are all perfectly fine, but this is how 
you say aoofuck meaoo without using words.aoo Opal rhythmically swayed her hips, 
making her beads rattle. Korra shivered, she was right. Such a simple motion but 
so wildly arousing. aooLearn to move to the music, let it become part of you. 
You Know that good, thirsty feeling you get when something really turns you on? 
The kind of feeling that makes you wriggle and rub your legs together?4oo Korra 
bit her lip and nodded. aooPut that into your hips, and into your expression and 
youaooll never go a night without getting laid again. Everything else can come 
later. For now, focus on the hips. Here, try it.aoo Opal stood aside. 


Korra scratched her neck, this felt a little silly. aooLike this?aoo0 She swayed 
her waist experimentally. 


aooAlmost. Here, picture Iaoom the empress. Iaonve been teasing you aaaaall day 
and now Iaoove asked for a dance. Convince me you want me.@aoo 


Korra let her eyes droop sensually and swung her hips again. aooMmm, like this 
then?aoo 


aooHey, not bad! Youaoore a natural, I can tell.aoo Korra blushed and beamed at 
her teacher. aooA few lessons and youaooll have this down no problem. Once you 
know the basics, the best thing you can do is adapt and improvise. If I know 
empress Sato, sheaooll love it when you get creative.aoo Korra nodded and waited 
for her next instructions. aooNow, when you press up against someone, you want 
to apply just the right amount of pressure, and deep dancing. Try to stay light 
and flowing, tantalizingly out of reach, like this@ojaoo 


Korra took dance lessons from Opal every other day. She expected the empress to 
ask for a demonstration, but the request never came. Asami was also training her 
in an insidious new way. Edging and denial. Sheaood forbidden Korra from 
masturbating, and hadnaoot let her finish once is days. Whether she was being 
fingered, eaten out, penetrated or pleasured with one of the empress@ono 
inventions, she always stopped short. Korra felt like a dog in heat, if only her 
past self could see her, pining even more for her mistressaoos touch, fighting 
to keep herself from humping her leg at some points. She was more shameless than 
sheaood ever been in her life. She suspected sheaood only be allowed to orgasm 
once Opal had decided sheaood finished her dance training. She was learning 
quickly, Opal was a wonderful teacher, and her erotic starvation was only 
serving to fuel her dancingaoos passion and energy. 


After two weeks of lessons, Opal was ready to give Korra a test. The dancer sat 
down in a chair, crossed her legs and said. aooLetaous see what youaoove got. 
Give me a lapdance.4oo 


Korra nodded, took a deep breath in and caught the muffled downbeat from the 
band out in the tavern. She let her eyes droop and her lips part, arms and legs 
flowing outward. Her whole upper body undulated to the beat, rhythmic 
repetitious motions that rolled her chest and tossed the tassels on her top. She 
slowly leaned over her teacher, letting her breasts hang low. They just lightly 
touched her, out of reach but oh so close. 


Korra turned around and leaned back, letting the heat of her body radiate and 
her ass tickle Opalaoos lap. A little motion forward by her and theyaouod be 
curled together, but she just wouldnaoot do it. Never once did Korra lose the 
beat or stop swaying her hips, this took serious muscle. 


Opal leaned back and bit her lip. aooVery, very good. I think my work here is 
done. Thereaoos nothing more I can teach you. Everything from here is alla 
matter of preference and developing your own style. Iaoom very fond of you 
already Korra, but I canaoot let you have mine. 4oo 


Korra stopped dancing and bowed her head to her instructor. aooThank you for 
teaching me Opal.aoo 


aoolt was my pleasure. Now hurry back to the palace, I think a certain empress 
is in the mood to see what youaoove learned. doo 


Asami was waiting for her in the bedchamber when she returned, clad in silky 
black stockings, matching elbow gloves, heels and a plain black choker. Beside 
her on a table was a collection of her inventions. She gave Korra a sultry smile 
and said aooWelcome back my lovely slave. Opal tells me youaoove finished your 
lessons. 4oo 


Korra smiled. aonYes mistress. Would you like a demonstration?aoo 


aooAs a matter of fact I would. Come here, dance for me. Do a good job and 
Taooll reward you.aoo Korra crossed the room, picked up a steady beat in her 
head and began to dance. She swayed her hips undulated her chest and let her 
eyes droop with hunger. She took in the full gravity of her situation and used 
it to fuel the sensuality of her dance. She was wearing Ty Leeaouos beautiful 
minimal attire, a gilded ruby collar and was dancing for her gorgeous mistress. 
After so many days of teasing sheaood never been so horny in her life. She would 
entice the empress to pleasure her at long last. She had been right, the buildup 
made this all the sweeter. 


Asami bit her lip and basked in the luscious scenario. This was the last of the 
proof she needed. Korra was performing and silently begging for her touch. She 
was really truly hers, and she loved it. The water tribe warrior came closer and 
began to dance in the empressaoo lap, swaying her ass back and forth so very 
close to touching her. Asami hummed and drew out Korraaoos short leash. She 
reached carefully around and clipped it to her collar. The tickling touch made 
Korraaoos eyelids flutter. 


Asami noticed and whispered aooDid you miss your leash?@oo 

aooYes mistress, @oo Korra replied, continuing to dance. 

Asami gently tucked her hands around her, lightly running them up and down her 
body. aooMy my, why would that be?a@oo Her hands didnaoot impede her in the 
slightest, Korra had been ready and eager for her touch. 


aooBecause I love my new collar and leash mistress.4oo 


aooMmm, Taoom glad.aoo Asami cupped her breast. aooYour body says youaoore 
ready, but can you say it with your words too?4oo 


aooPlease mistress, fuck your slave,@ono Korra meweled, shaking her ass over 
Asamiaoos lap. Sheaoos started to accumulate a very light aroused sweat. 


aool thought you said youaood never be that. That you would never give in?aoo 
Asami teased. 


aool was wrong mistress, I am your slave, your obedient thirsty slave!@oo Korra 
whimpered. 


Asami embraced her from behind, Korra stopped dancing and leaned back into her 
mistress. aooThen pledge yourself to me. Right now. 4oo 


Korraaoos mind was hazy with arousal, but she managed to find her words. @aoolI am 
your loyal slave mistress Asami, I will do whatever you ask. I am yours to do 
with as you see fit forever,a@oo she said breathily. Then, before she could stop 
herself she added aooI love you, mistress.4aoo 


Asami hummed and held her tight, her words were like honey. Full and complete 
surrender, the culmination of the game and the prelude to everything that would 
follow. Korra flushed, suddenly feeling vulnerable after her last unintended 
admittance. But then, lips at her ear and in the softest voice aooI love you 
too, Korra.aoo The water tribe warrior whimpered with pleasure as Asami nibbled 
her ear and then said AaooYou are mine. And I will keep you and play with you 
forever. Now stay where you are for a moment.aoo The empress slipped away, Korra 
could heard a soft shifting and clinking from behind her as Asami buckled on one 
of her false cocks. She turned on the vibration on her end, swept up a helping 
of her own juices and lubricated it before sitting back down and spreading her 
legs. aooNow, sit down in my lap.4aoo 


Korra stepped carefully back and eased into her seat. She felt the toy, beamed 
with burning desire and sank onto it. She moaned long and loud as it slipped 
inside her. Asami embraced her and pulled her back. As Korraaoos mouth was still 
wide from her cry of joy, the empress picked up a black ballgag from the table 
and slipped it between her lips. Korra moaned around it and leaned up to permit 
her mistress to buckle it tight. 


aooHmhm, you like that, donaoot you?a@o0 Asami cooed in her ear. Korra nodded. 
aooHands behind your back.aon Korra obeyed and the empress bound them tight with 
a length of soft rope. As soon as she was done she reached around and swept 
Korraaoos veil aside. With one more pause to let her slave stew in anticipation, 
she began slowly pumping her hips. Korra moaned around her gag and pulled at the 
rope. Asami felt her muscles flex, but the binds held. So strong, but so 
helpless. aooFeels good, mmm?aoo she whispered. 


aooMmmmf!@oo0 Korra moaned. 
AooBounce on my toy my lovely slave. You may cum this time. 4oo 


aooMmmmmn!@oo the water tribe warrior groaned, hungrily working in time with 
Asamiaoos hips. The empressaoos hand tucked under her top and toyed with her 
nipple. Korra simpered with pleasure. 


aooGood girl,@o0 Asami hissed. She curled her other hand around her waist and 
began sumptuously rubbing Korraaonos clit. 


The water tribe warrior was in heaven, absolute ecstasy. aonYes, this is where I 
belong, tied up collared and being fucked by my beautiful perfect mistress! oo 
Now, rather than being beaten down by her libido, her inner warrior instead 
declared aonYes, and Iaooll destroy anyone who would dare harm her!4oo 


AaooHmhmhm! I get the feeling one wonaoot be enough to satiate you my horny 
little slut. I think Iao50ll bind you to my X frame and try one of my other 
little toys on you, 450 Asami cooed. Korra had no idea what an X frame was, but 
her teasing still had the desire effect. She moaned again and gyrated her hips, 
their mingled motion producing a soft *slap slap slap!* Waves of pleasure began 
mounting in height, so much teasing over the past days had lowered her threshold 
a fair bit. aooNow slow down, I want to draw out your climax, Aono Asami 
whispered. Korra simpered but obeyed, slowing her hips. 


aooMmmf! Mmmmf! MMMMMF!@oo Korra whined, increasing in pitch and volume. 


aooYyyes,a@oo ASami hummed. As Korra curled her toes and plunged herself as deep 
onto the empressaouo toy as she could, Asami kissed her neck and held her tight. 


The warrior shuddered and let her eyes roll back as orgasm finally consumed her, 
flooding her mind with joyous climax. 


She relaxed as the sensation receded and Asamiaoos embrace became tender but 
affectionate. The empress slipped the gag out of her mouth and Korra panted with 
pleasure. AaooThank you, @oo0 she managed. 


aooThank you for what?ao0 Asami prompted, smiling wide. 
AaooThank you for fucking me mistress. 4oo 


aooMmm.@oo Asami buried her nose in Korraaoos hair and said. aooAnd now your 
reward. aoo 


aooThat wasnaoot my reward?4aoo 


aooHnhn! It was part of it.aoo The empress ran a finger along Korraaoos jaw and 
continued. aooFrom now on, you may wander the city to your heartaoos content.4aoo 


AaooHuh? *pant* W-what?@oo 


€aooYou may go wherever you please as long as itaouos within the city walls. You 
can take care of yourself, and everyone knows better than to trifle with my 
favorite slave. And you may do this because I know you arenaoot going to 
leave.aoo She pressed her cheek to Korraaoos. The warrior hummed. aooAfter all, 
you love me. And I love you too, my most perfect wonderful slave.aoo They shared 
a kiss and the empress curled Korraaoos leash in her hand. aooNow let me see 
what else I have for us to play with.4oo 


=== Chapter 7: The end of one cycle, the beginning of another === 


=== Chapter Text === 

Empress Asami Sato led Korra to the other side of the room. Even such a short 
journey with her arms bound and her leash in Asamiaoos hand was arousing. Korra 
imagined being paraded through the palace like this, her gold and red collar 
shining in the sun, everyone taking in the empress and her loyal fuck slave. 


With one tap on the floor, a large wooden X cushioned with red leather emerged 
from a hidden compartment at the empressaoo feet. Korra smiled slyly, so this 
was her X frame. The empress undid the ropes around Korraaoos arms. The water 
tribe warrior started to step towards it when the empress caught her shoulder. 
aooAh ah ah, one thing more.aoo Korra turned and the empress brandished a 
blindfold. The warrior giggled and permitted the empress to tie it around her 
head. The world vanished behind black velvet and Asami bit her lip. So quick to 
go from eager to helpless. With a single finger she pushed Korra gently back 
against the frame and whispered @aooArms up.4oo 


aooYes mistress.aoo She raised her arms along the upper half of the X. Asami 
buckled her wrists to the frame. Korra felt the warmth of her body and breath, 
the gentle tickle of her hair, and her slowly diminishing freedom of movement. 


€aooLegs now. @aoo 


aooYes mistress.aoo She spread her legs apart and the empress buckled her ankles 
in as well. Asami stepped back and admired her handiwork. Korra was smiling and 
turning her head to catch what sounds she could, blind, bound and helpless, just 
how they both liked it. 


aooGo ahead and test those restraints. Really put your strength into it, this 
frame needs to hold up to some serious resistance to last the test of time.4oo 
Korra pulled with all her might, lightly gritting her teeth. The frame and 
straps groaned but did not slip, shift or break. Asami blushed and stifled a 
pleased laugh, all of Korraaoos muscles flexed and rippled. So strong, 

soA hers.A @ooVery good.aoo Asami leaned in and tickled her lips with the 


softest of kisses, then pulled away, just out of reach. 


Korra followed, reaching out for her in the dark. The empress giggled and 
whispered aooReady for more?aoo 


aooYes mistress Asami, pleaseao}aoo Korra gasped. 


aooThen relax.aoo A hand found its way around Korraaoos back and untied her top. 
She shivered as it slipped away and the air met her bare breasts. AaooFirst I 
think Iaoom just going to play with you while youaoore tied up and helpless. oo 
She drifted a little closer, Korra reached out, desperate for her kiss. A hand 
traced up her neck, took her chin, then Asami drifted back to her lips. Korra 
moaned with pleasure, gently probing with her tongue, asking for hers. Asami 
hummed her approval and did as she wished, wrestling her into submission. 


The empress slowly reached up and took her breast, letting her savor the 
sensation. Korra sighed through their kiss, pulling at her bonds. Asami gently 
kneaded her chest and circled her nipple with her thumb, the sensation made all 
the sweeter by the elevated sense of touch. 


The empress pulled away from the kiss and took her leash in her other hand. 
€aooStill thirsty, my slave?@oo 


aooYes mistress, @oo Korra gasped. 


aooGood, because weasore going to try something new.aoo Asami returned to the 
table and picked up a leather strap attached to a metal rod. The sudden loss of 
touch made Korra whimper with longing. The empress laughed and cocked her hip. 
aooDonaoot worry, ITaoom not going anywhere.aoo She returned and stroked her 
cheek. aooStill aching to be pleasured? You want to cum?@oo 


aooYes mistress Asami! aoo 


aooWell, if thataoos what you want, youaooll have to do it quite a few times. 
Today you get to learn the delights of multiple orgasms.aoo Asami 
surreptitiously slipped a pair of fingers into Korraaoos slit and worked them in 
and out, drawing a fresh moan from her captive. aooI think that will satiate you 
for a little while. But donaoot worry, tomorrow youaooll get more. And the day 
after, and the day after.aoo Asami kissed her again, running a finger over her 
neckline. aooThis collar means youaoore my perfect obedient slave forever after 
all.aoo 


aooMmmmyes mistress, I am,@oo Korra moaned, curling her head back and her hips 
forward. The empress giggled with dominant glee. She truly was finished 
resisting, and as much fun as the hunt had been, the victory was ten times 
sweeter. At long last she had what she truly wanted in a slave girl. A few more 
months and sheaood be prepared for the last part of her plan. But for now, she 
was more than satisfied to go session by session. 


Asami curled the strap around Korraaoos waist just above the veil pressing the 
metal rod to her clit. aooMy little toy will handle the direct stimulation. 4oo 
She clicked an unseen switch and it began to vibrate. Korra pulled hard at her 
bonds and let out a breathy simper as electric pleasure coursed through her. 
aooBut I think Iaooll give you a little indirect stimulation myself.aoo Asami 
resumed playing with her breast and pulling lightly on her leash. 


A symphony of various carnal noises dripped from Korraaoos lips as the 
empressaoo gadget pleasured her without end. aooHmhmhmhm, youaoore going to cum 
so many times. I wonder what would happen if I just left you here for a 
while.aoo Korra let out a fresh cry of pleasure at the thought. aooI donaoot 
think youaoore quite ready for that yet.aoou Asami pressed herself up against 
Korra so she too could feel the vibrations. She sighed and nibbled her ear. The 
water tribe warrior flushed and curled her toes. aooMmm, to whom do you belong? 
aoo Asami cooed, beaming with dominant glee. 


aooYou mistress Asamiao}@oo Korra mewled. 
aooAnd what are you?@oo 
aooYour obedient slaveano jaoo 


aooHmhmmm, good girl.aoo She peppered her cheek with slow butterfly kisses. 
aooCum for me my lovely slave. 4ono 


aooMuuuh mistress Ido |1ao | aaaaaahhaaaaadao | !G@oo0 Korra pulled harder at her bonds 
and arched her back against the frame. The empress sealed her in a kiss as she 
passed over the edge, releasing her only as she started to simper from continued 
stimulation. 


aooThataoos one. Letaouos keep you going for a while.aoo She slipped away again, 
collecting the ball gag. Korra barely noticed her absence, time was meaningless 
in the endless sea of vibrating pleasure she was floating in. Asami slipped the 
gag between her lips again. anoLetaous keep you nice and quiet for a while.4oo 
Korra giggled and leaned into her hand. aooI hope you wonaoot mind me pleasuring 
myself as well.aoo She gave Korraaoos leash a firm tug. AaooAnd if you do mind, 
too bad. I give the orders here.aoo They shared another laugh and Asami sat down 
on the bed, spread her legs and slipped her fingers into her quim, biting her 
lip as she enjoyed her slaveaous predicament. 


anuolIsnaoot she exquisite?ao0 Asami asked. A few days had passed, Korra was 
dancing in the throne room for the empress and Ty Lee, who lay on Asamiaouos 
opposite side. The brunette sported a collar and leash as well. 


aooMmm she is! That outfit wasnaoot really meant for dancing specifically, but 
itaoos perfect if I do say so myself,&on0 Ty Lee said, resting her chin on her 
hand as she watched. Even without the added power of being denied for so long, 
Korraaoos dance was wonderfully arousing. Hips swaying, chest rolling, eyes 
fixed on her mistress and fellow slave with seductive allure. 


aooSpeaking of which, Iaood like a few more outfits made with her newfound 
talent in mind.@aoo 


aooMmm Iaood love to!a@on Ty Lee narrowed her eyes and bit her lip. aooMay I 
observe them in action after?@oo 


aooOf course. You enjoy having an audience, donaoot you my lovely slave?aoo The 
empress asked. 


aooMmmyes mistress, @oo Korra mumbled. 


aooYou may stop at your leisure, Korra,@oo0 Asami said. The warrior slowed her 
dance to a stop and beamed at her audience. aooIndescribably luscious as always 
my dear slave. Come, take your place,@on0 the empress said. Korra strutted back 
and lay beside the throne with a contented sigh. aooComfortable?auono 


aooYes mistress. aoa 


Asami curled their leashes around her hand and gave them each a loving stroke. 
Her two most perfect slaves, nothing could please her more. A &ooI donaoot think 
todayaoos visitors will bore me with you here.aoo Korra snuggled up to her leg 
with another pleased sigh. Ty Lee giggled and casually draped herself over the 
arm of the throne. aooLetaous begin, if I wait much longer Iaooll abandon my 
post for you two.aoo The two laughed, the empress smiled and looked to Bolin. 
aooSend in the first.@oo 


Korra and Ty Lee stayed beside her as she worked her way through another dayaouos 
business. Korra hadnaoot had to spring to her defense again yet, but she was 
always on guard. Even here, nestled happily against Asamiaoos leg she was ready 


to act at a momentaous notice. That day the need didnaoot arise though. She and 
Ty Lee lounged peacefully with their mistress, occasionally captivating her 
guests or snuggling closer in the gaps between them. 


aooHave you been enjoying the city?ao0 the empress asked over lunch. 


aooYes mistress. I brought a basket of Earth kingdom berries back froma 
stall.aoo 


aooAh, so thataous where these came from!@on0 Ty Lee chirped as she ate one. 


aooMmm, @oo ASami hummed. She beckoned with a finger and Korra bit her lip. The 
warrior plucked one of the berries from her plate, sat down beside the empress, 
fit the berry between her teeth and slipped it to her with a kiss. Asami chewed 
and swallowed eyes closed in delight. aooDelicious. Though, not half as tasty as 
your lips my slave. 4oo 


aooWhich ones?aoo Korra teased. 


The empress and Ty Lee giggled scandalously. aonoEither set, naughty girl, aoo 
Asami replied, gently tugging her leash.A A 


As the last visitor left, Ty Lee returned to her workshop and the empress led 
Korra back to her chamber by the leash. anooWhat now, mistress?&oo Korra asked. 


aooHmm, well since youaouove been enticing me all dayao{|4oo Asami cooed. aool 
thought we might make love, just for varietyaous sake.aoo They paused at the 
door to the empressaoo bedchamber and Asami unclipped her leash. AaoolIa@ooll need 
a few of my new inventions for what I have in mind. Make yourself comfortable. 
Perhaps a change of clothes? Ty Lee mentioned sheaood left something for you. 4@oo 


aool canaoot wait,a@oo Korra replied. 


Asami hooked a finger into her collar and pulled her into a kiss. Aaoolaooll be 
right back my love. 4@oo 


Korra blushed and smiled bashfully. aooHurry back, mistress.aoo The empress 
slipped away and Korra watched her go. Her mistress, her love. She shook herself 
awake and entered the bedchamber, closing the door behind her. 


aooKorra!aoo someone hissed. The warrior jumped and spun around, searching for 
the source of the oddly familiar voice. aooBy the window! 4@oo Korra narrowed her 
eyes and drew her blades from their hiding place behind the headboard of the 
empressaoo bed. She squared her stance, readied the weapons and slowly 
approached the window. aooAre you alone?anoo 


AaooWhoaoos there?aoo Korra said clearly. 

A€aooShh! Not so loud! Are, you, alone?aoo 

aool am, and Iaoom armed! Come out and face me whoever you are!4oo she replied, 
only just lowering her voice. Korra watched incredulously as a young woman in 
water tribe stealth regalia with a long braid down her back slipped in through 
the window to land before her. AaooKaao | Katara! ?aoo 

Her visitor smirked. aooWho else would it be? Gods it took forever to find out 
whoaood bought you! The empress herself eh? Heartless bitch would snap up a 
water tribe raider.aoo Korra looked her up and down, trying to find her words. 
aookKorra? Hey, say something! Are you okay?@oo 


A@ooWhao!what are youA doingA here!?Ao0 Korra finally managed. 


aoowWhat do you mean what am I doing here? Iaoom here to rescue you! 4oo 


Korra blinked. aooHuh?aoo 


Aoolaoom here to get you out, spring you, get you away from the empire!? Taouove 
been searching for you ever since you were capaolwhat are you wearing! ?aoo 


Korra realized just how naked she must look to her. aooOh! This is my uh, my 
usual slave girl attire.4oo 


Katara gritted her teeth. aooThat witch! Collaring you and making you wear 
something like that!? I take it sheaous been having you do more than just fan 
her and feed her fruits. Come on, we need to get out of here before she comes 
back.aoo Katara grabbed her wrist and started away, but Korra held her ground. 
A€ooHuh? What@aoos wrong?aoo 


Korra scratched her neck. aooKataraao;I donaoot know how to say this so I guess 
Taooll just say it. I donaoot want to leave. doo 


AaooWhat are you talking about?4oo 
aooThis will sound crazy but, I actually like being the empress@oo Slave.4auoo 


Kataraaoos eyes widened. aooWhataoous she done to you? I donaoot see any signs of 
torture, was it brain washing? Have you got prisoneraouos madness?@oo she checked 
Korra all over for signs of such things, but they werenaoot there. Fortunate 
that she didnaoot bear signs of a rather different kind of torture on that 
particular day Korra thought to herself. 


aooNo, thataoos just it. Iaoove loved everything sheaouos had me do. Loved it! At 
first I thought the same things youaoore thinking now, but sheaoos been right 
all along. I thought of prisoneraoos madness too, but Iaoove seen it before and 
this isnaoot it. Look at me, Katara.aoo Their eyes met. Katara couldnaoot 
believe it. aoolaoom perfectly sane, and I love it here.4oo 


aooYou said youaoove loved everything sheaouos had you do, what have you been 
doing?ao0 Katara prompted, still not even close to giving up. 


Korra blushed. aooMostly being tied up and pleasured. doo 
aooAnd youaoore enjoying that!? She has to restrain you! ?@oo 


aooShe doesnaoot have to, but we both like it. I can go anywhere I want in the 
city too, itaoos not like ITaoo0m a prisoner, at least not anymore. 4oo 


AaooAnymore, so you were a prisoner?@oo 


aoowWhen I was still new to everything. I didnaoot want to believe just how good 
it all was. How could it be? Now that Iaoom settled in I can go wherever I 
please.aoo Korra toyed with her collar. aooWhen my mistress doesnaoot need me 
that is.@aoo 


aooYour mistress!? Korra snap out of it!@oo0 Katara took her shoulders and shook 
her slightly. 


aooKatara! Stop!@oo0 Korra set her blades aside and smiled gently at her friend. 
aools this really that big of a surprise? I mean, I know it took me a while to 
figure it out but think about it.aoo0 Korra grew warm at the cheeks as she 
remembered. AaooAll those little rope tying games when we were teenagers? How hot 
and bothered we were over that ring gag we used for a prisoner? The rummaging in 
old trunks for traditional aoodanceaoo wear?@oo Katara shook her head, refusing 
to process any of it. aooI get amazing food, beautiful sexy clothes hand made by 
a master seamstress and have wonderful, scandalous sex with my mistress, the 
resplendent red queen. Katara IaojI love her.aoo 


aoolaoom gonna help you get away from whatever sheaous done, I promise! Come on, 


letaoos go!@oo She tried to drag her again but Korra yanked her wrist back. 


aooDamn it Katara you arenaoot listening to me! Iaoom staying here with her and 
you arenaoot taking me anywhere. dono 


The door opened and in strolled empress Asami Sato, mysterious wooden case in 
her arms. aooOh, this is unexpected. Whoasoos your friend my dearest slave?auoo 


aooDearest slave!? Korra Iao}youao!|I-Iaoo0ll tear you apart you harpy!@oo Katara 
cried, unsheathing concealed blades in her sleeves. She sprung across the room, 
going for the empress with wild abandon. There was a blur of blue and white 
before her blades were stopped short with a loud *ting!*. Korra had scooped up 
her daggers and stepped between them. AaooKorra whaaojwhat are you doing! ?aoo 


AooFriend or not,A no oneA harms my mistress Katara, 4oo she warned. 


AnoWhatA isA she doing here, Korra?aoo Asami asked, completely unphased by the 
attack. 


aoolaoom here to save her from you!@oo0 Katara growled, trying to push through 
Korraaoos block unsuccessfully. 


aooAh, so thataoos what this is about. Did you ask her to come for you?aoo Asami 
asked, already knowing the answer. 


aooNo mistress. 4oo 
aooStop calling her that!@oo0 Katara said. 
aooAnd you explained the situation to her?@aoo 


aooOf course mistress. Katara has always been as resolute as I am, maybe even 
more. @oo 


aooRrrrgh! Korra!@oo Katara moved out of the strike and tried once, twice, three 
times to get past her. @ooLlet! Me! Kill her! @oo 


aool think thataoos enough of that. Korra, disarm her,@oo0 Asami instructed. 


Caught off guard and unable to believe her friend would ever do such a thing, 
Korra easily knocked Kataraaous blades aside, circled around her and locked her 
arms behind her back. Katara was swift and nimble, but Korra was much stronger. 
aooK-Korra! What are you doing! ?@oo 


aooNicely done. Now, what to do with her? The penalty for attempting to kill me 
is usually exile or death, but I can assign a different punishment if 
necessary,@oo Asami said. That had been a deliberate ploy, meant to tempt 
Kataraaoos imagination. Asami watched her eyes carefully, looking for the 
familiar spark that had brought Korra to her. aooDo you have anything in mind, 
Korra?aoo 


Korra suddenly understood and looked at her restrained friend, peering into her 
eyes as well. aooI know what came to my mind first, but Iaoom not sure if 
sheaoos the right fit for it.aoo Understanding washed over Katara and she paused 
in her struggle, eyes wide with shock, fear, andaojthere, there it was without 
doubt. Korra and Asami laughed sultrily. They were almost certainly right, but 
there was one way to tell. 


anoLetaous not go by one example though. I had to guess with you, but with her 
we have all the time in the world, @o0 Asami cooed. She stepped closer and 
examined Katara more closely. After her moments weakness sheaood hardened up and 
glared at the empress with nothing short of hatred. aoolI didnaoot think it was 
possible, but I think sheaous actually feistier than you were! aono 


aooHmhm! Same old Katara.4@aoo 


€aooLetaous give her a light sample to keep her busy, then show her just how 
wonderful your new life is,@o0 Asami said, tapping Katara on the nose. The 
captive warrior redoubled her efforts, but it was pointless, Korra had her 
immobile. Asami brought her X frame out of the floor and Korra led her over. 
aooArms up, Katara,@oo the empress instructed. 


aooNot a chance! aouo 


aooNo? I could just call for my guards and treat you like an ordinary prisoner. 
Or tell them you tried to kill me and see how they deal with that.aoo Katara 
stared her down, but realized it was hopeless. She reluctantly let Korra guide 
her arms up to the frame and buckle her into position. aooThere, the best seat 
possible for our little show. What do you think, Korra?aoo 


Korra studied her captive friend. Sheaood been terribly uncooperative and even 
unkind, even if she thought it was in her best interest. She could afford to 
have a little fun with her. aooOne thing missing mistress. I doubt we can trust 
her to keep quiet on her own.4oo 


aooMmm, good point. You know where my stash is, fetch me a ball gag?@oo Korra 
did so, watching Katara with a wicked smirk. Her eyes grew wide as she watched 
Korra return with a red ball with leather straps attached. aooOpen up.aoo As 
expected, Katara did nothing of the sort. Asami clucked, stepped forward and 
suddenly pinched Kataraaoos nipple through her tight fitting robe. Katara 
squeaked in surprise, pain and though she was miles away from admitting it, 
arousal. Asami masterfully used her briefly open mouth as an opportunity and 
slipped the gag into it. 


@aooHRRRMMGH! aoo 


aooThere, that should do,@o0 the empress sang as she buckled it on. Katara 
thrashed and tried to force the ball out, but it did nothing of the sort. 
Eventually she gave up and resorted to glaring at her captors again. AaooNow 
then, have you found Ty Leeaous newest creation?aoo 


aooNot yet mistress, I found her just as I got in.aoo Korra crossed to a bundle 
on the bed. aooThis must be it.aoo Light blue thigh highs, a matching garter 
belt, high heels of the same shade. aooMmm! I didnaoot know she did shoe work as 
well! Aono 


aooShe does! Mhmhmmm, those look wonderful. doo 
anol donaoot see a top, Iaoom guessing this set goes without one.4aoo 


Asami smiled sultrily and slid in behind Korra. aonoThat seems a safe assumption. 
Here, let me help you.aoo Korra sighed and leaned back, permitting her mistress 
to untie her shell top and cast it onto the bed. 


aooPlease kiss me mistress,@o0 Korra whispered. Asami giggled and did so, softly 
and sensually. Katara couldnaoot help but stare, it was such an impossible 
sight. Asami lovingly kneaded and massaged Korraaoos breasts, kissing her over 
and over. She slowly stripped the rest of her slaveaous outfit away, giving 
their guest a little striptease. Once she was bare, they broke the kiss just 
long enough for the empress to collect the new garments and begin slipping them 
onto her. Once she was clad again, admittedly in very little, Asami released her 
and let her step into the heels. 


That accomplished, she embraced her from behind and traced a circle around her 

nipple. aooMmm, would you be amenable to having these pierced? As a rule Taooll 
never force a body modification onto any of my slaves, but I think it would be 

wonderful. @oo 


aooHmm, Taooll think about it,@oo0 Korra said with a sultry smile. 


They turned to look back at Katara. aooNow weaoore going to show you just how 
wonderful Korraaoos new life is. If it seems like something youaood enjoy, your 
punishment will be to join her as my slave,aoo ASami said. aooIf youaoore 
aroused, turned wild, you wonaoot be able to hide it. If you arenaoot, then 
youaooll be banished from imperial lands, and you can return to the water tribe 
and explain whataoos become of her. Sound agreeable?aoo Katara responded with a 
series of muffled noises, most of them very angry. aool@ooll take that as a 
yes.aoo Asami turned back to Korra and took her chin. 


Korra hummed and closed her eyes. aooWhat would you like to do to me mistress? 
aco 


aooHmhmhmhm! Something very showy. We must demonstrate for your friend. 4oo 


aooMmmm!@on Korra shook her ass up against her mistress. aooI think sheaooll 
like whatever we do.aoo She opened her eyes to look at Katara. aooThis is what 
you could have, Katara. A collar, and all the pleasures you can imagine. 4aoo 
Katara pleaded with her eyes for Korra to stop this, let her go, flee with her, 
but it was pointless. She was trapped, and would be forced to beat down a 
rapidly building hunger in her core as she watched her friend and her enemy make 
love in such an impossible way in front of her, lest she too be collared and 
enslaved forever. 


=== Chapter 8: Demonstration and Collaring === 


=== Chapter Text === 

aooLetaoous open my little treasure chest. I have a few things that would serve 
us nicely,@o0 Asami said. Korra rested her chin on her mistressaoo shoulder to 
watch as she opened the wooden case. 


aooOh! Hmhm, gods that looks interesting, @o0 Korra said. Katara strained her 
neck despite herself trying to see. 


aooStill a prototype. I tested it on myself first naturally, 4oo the empress 
said. She reached around her back to lovingly squeeze Korraaoos rear. aooThe 
only kind of pain or harm I want to inflict on you is the kind that makes your 
cheeks nice and rosy my dearest slave.aoo 


Korra giggled and nuzzled her mistress. aooHow does it work?4oo 


Aaoolaooll show you, but first I need to change. Run that chain up through the 
loop on the ceiling my love? The cuffs are on the end that should hang down. 4aoo 


aooYes mistress.aoo Korra took the chain from the case and began stringing it 
through the loop she hadnaoot noticed earlier. Asami undid her robe and gently 
kicked it aside, disappearing into her closet. AaooWhere should I attach this 
mistress Asami?@oo 


aooThereaoos a hook on the floor, leave it loose for now. Hmm, what should I 
wear?@oao 


Korra left the chain loose and turned to the captive warrior. aooWhat do you 
think, Katara?@oo 


€aooHmmmnn! doo 

aool think she said something in white,4oo Korra said. 

aooHmhmhm! That shouldnaoot be too hard. Ah, this will do nicely. Take the rest 
out of the case, the legs fold outward and lock.aoo Asami donned a white leather 


teddy with black lacing holding the V dip together. She added matching gloves 
and thigh high boots while Korra assembled her invention. Katara narrowed her 


eyes in confusion as she watched it come together, it looked like a horse saddle 
on legs. 


aooDoes this need anything else, mistress?aoo 


Asami strutted out of the closet and looked over the assembled creation. 
AaooNothing more. aoo 


Korra bit her lip and looked the empress up and down. aooYou look amazing 
mistress Asami. 4oo 


The empress winked and curled her hair behind her ear. aooClimb aboard my lovely 
slave.aoo Korra easily slung herself onto the saddle. Asami put a hand to her 
mouth and giggled lovingly. aooMy my youaoore flexible.aoo Korra sighed, heart 
swelling as her mistress gazed at her full of love. She shimmied onto the saddle 
and raised her arms. Asami leaned in close and began securing the cuffs. Korra 
let her eyes drift shut and breathed deeply and slow, she smelled so sweet. 
aooNow, I tested these for about twenty minutes on myself. My hands began to 
tingle after that long, but theyaoull serve us just fine for a short while. 
Interlace your fingers if your hands feel strange, Iaooll let them down. 4oo 


aooYes mistress,@oo Korra whispered. The cuffs clicked shut and Asami met her 
eyes. She grinned wickedly and pulled the chain tought. Korra gasped as her arms 
were pulled up above her head and held firm. 


Asami hooked the chain to the floor. aooPull for me, slave.aoo Korra did, and as 
expected the chain held firm. aooVery good. Tuck your legs back.aoo Korra curled 
her knees, placing them in position for leather straps at her thighs and ankles. 


She gazed slyly at her captive friend while Asami strapped her down. aooSee, 
Katara? How couldnaoot I love this?ao0 For the first time in a long time, Korra 
admired her friendaoos shapely figure, her beautiful eyes, and how lovely her 
predicament was. aooJoin me, serve my mistress. Weaooll have so much fun, 4oo she 
cooed. Kataraaoos eyes widened, she couldnaoot believe this, any of it. She 
pulled again at the frame, letting out muffled sounds around her gag. aooMmm, I 
donaoot think we have her convinced yet mistress Asami. 4oo 


The empress finished binding her beloved slave and looked to her other captive. 
aooMaybe what comes next will. Why donaoot you share her silence?aoo Asami 
rested her arms on Korraaoos shoulders from behind, showing her a black leather 
bit gag. anol felt like staying with the horse theme.aoo Korra giggled and 
opened wide. Asami carefully fit the bit between her teeth and pulled it back. 
AaooNot to big?@ono 


AaooMmmA mmm, @oo Korra hummed, shaking her head. 


aooGood. I love gagging my lovely playthings, oo Asami said with relish. Korra 
hummed her approval, leaning back against her. aooThere are so many wonderful 
flavors. Balls, bits, rings, all lovely reminders thatA youA areA mine. 4oo 


aooYSs msstrss,@oo Korra mumbled. 


Asami snaked her hands up to play with Korraaoos breasts. AanoReady to show 
Katara what she can enjoy with us?ao0 Korra nodded. Asami kissed her cheek and 
dexterously flipped the saddleaouos hidden switch. At once it began to vibrate, a 
small range of motion but with perfectly tuned intensity. Korra simpered with 
pleasure, instinctively trying to escape the intense sensation fruitlessly. 
aooHmhmhm! I think she likes it. What do you think Katara?aoo 


Katara was beside herself, a memory had suddenly come back to her. On a fishing 
boat, a few years ago as theyaouod passed over a rough patch the vessel shook, 
quickly but softly. The seat sheaouod been sitting on at the time was driven just 
between her legs. That impossible sensation that made her cheeks flush and her 
knees weak, it was at the empressaouos beck and call. And right now in front of 


her Korra was drowning in it with no escape. Suddenly Korraaouos eyes met hers 
again. More memories came back. Tying each other up with extra rigging for 
anopractice,@oo marveling at slave girl collars and outfits among loot their 
parents had brought back from a raid, her attempt one lonely hormone filled 
night at an improvised ball gag. 


Katara was brought back to the present by gloved hands curling around her waist 
from behind. She jumped and the empress laughed softly in her ear, Katara 
hadnaoot even noticed her leaving Korraaoos side. aooDo you know why I bought 
Korra?aoo she cooed. anoThe same reason I have you all tied up and gagged, 
Katara. I could tell she was excited, that deep down she wanted this. Look at 
her.@oo Asami took Kataraaoos chin and turned her head towards Korra. Katara 
tried to turn her head but she was surprised at how strong the empress was. 
aooThis is what I gave her. It could be yours as well. You can dress just as 
minimally and comfortably, be bound in just as many ways, and pleasured just as 
intensely. 4uoo 


Katara could have closed her eyes, but couldnaoot find the will to. Sheaood 
always admired Korra, but only permitted herself to do so in passing. They were 
comrades and warriors first. Now here she was, wearing nearly nothing, bound and 
being pleasured by empress Asami Sato herself. Though she didnaoot know it, her 
inner conflict was the same as Korraaoos had been not so long ago. Hidden sexual 
fantasies fighting with sense and training. Just like Korra, the part of her 
mind she hid from the world was realizing just how much she wanted to fail this 
little test. 


aooHmhm, but Iaoom cheating, @oo0 Asami said, slipping away. 4aooI shouldnaoot 
touch you, only show you.aoo She returned to her slave and circled around behind 
her again. She took her breast in one hand, slipped the other down to tease her 
clit and nibbled lightly where her shoulder met her neck. aonYou are my sweet, 
perfect obedient slave, arenaoot you?@oo 


aooMmmm! Yss msstrss!@oo Korra whimpered around the bit, smiling with fuck-drunk 
arousal. 


aooHmhm! You like showing off for your friend? You want her to join us?@oo 
aooYss msstrss Asrrmrr!aoo 


aoolf sheaoos turned on by our little show Iaooll strip her bare, collar her and 
claim her. Sheaounll lie next to you by my side. You can even help me train 
her.aoo Korra dissolved into muffled cries of arousal as the thought of it all 
pushed her over the edge and she came. Katara couldnaoot look away, sheaood lost 
all focus on anything but the impossible debauchery before her. 


Asami turned off the saddle and kissed Korraaouos cheek. aonoDid that feel as good 
as it looked, my love?aoo 


aooMmmmao |aoo0 Korra affirmed softly. 


Asami removed the bit. AaooNow, hmhm! What do you say, so Katara can learn by 
example. 4aoo 


aooThahaaaaao;Thank you for pleasuring me mistress Asami, @oo Korra replied. 


anoYouaoore very welcome, my beloved slave.aoo Asami undid her bonds and Korra 
looked to her friend with a sly smile. As Asami finished she rested her head on 
Korraaoos shoulder and looked as well. aooI think I can tell from here, but why 
donaoot you go and check for me, Korra?aoo 


aooMy pleasure, mistress.aoo The water tribe warrior got slowly to her feet and 
strutted over, heels clacking. Katara watched her approach, nerves and 
anticipation in her eyes. There was a sizeable stain between her legs, but this 
was a case where they had to be absolutely certain. Korra knew now that Asami 


would never have bought her if she hadnaoot wanted to be owned (even if she 
herself didnaoot know it at the time.) 


Korra looked hard into Kataraaoos eyes, slid a hand into her lower robe and 
felt. It was plain as day, she was incomprehensibly wet. Katara flushed with 
color and looked away. One half of her mind sank into despair, the newer less 
known part roared with pleasure. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra looked back to her mistress, bit her lip, 
and nodded. Asami beamed and strutted to the door. aooGuardsman?aoo she called 
as she threw it open. 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AnnYes my empress!4oo a voice out of sight 
responded. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooPass word to the rest of the guards and to the 
Hand of the Empress. I have taken a second water tribe warrior as my slave girl. 
Be on the lookout should she attempt an escape, but under no circumstances are 
you to harm her. 4@oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AooIt shall be done my empress! If I might 
inquire, how likely is she to attempt an escape?4aono 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4no0h, not very likely at all, but the wise 
prepare for everything.aoo She closed the door and looked to Korra. aooI think 
we should make this official. Fetch your old one for me, itaoos still in your 
quarters I believe.aoo Korra nodded and disappeared through the hidden door. 
Asami went back to standing in front of her newly acquired plaything. She 
expected more defiance in the stare she gave her, perhaps sheaood be even 
easier. Korra returned and Asami passed her the daggers. aooUndress her, my 
slave.aoo 


AAAAAAARAAAAAAAAA With three quick deft cuts and a tug, Kataraaoos 
robes were gone but she was unharmed. She turned her head in embarrassment as 
her lifelong friend and captor took in her beautiful bare body. aooMhmhmmm! 
Exquisite, oo Asami commented. 


AAAARAAAKRAAAAAAAA 4ool have always admired her,&o.0 Korra confessed. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA She gave Asami what she had retrieved and the 
empress stepped forward. aooFrom this day forward, Katara of the water tribe, 
you are mine. You shall do as you are told, call me 4oomistress,4oo and lie by 
my side as my obedient slave.aoo She fastened the black leather collar that used 
to be Korraaoos around her neck and tightened it just so it wouldnaoot be 
uncomfortable, but still applied the gentle pressure Katara needed to be 
reminded it was there. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA She closed her eyes again, her cheeks were all 
but glowing with embarrassment. This was the fate always held above them to 
scare them into being better warriors. Sheaood been collared, she was an 
imperial slave girl and all the guards in the palace would soon know about it. 
She was skilled in stealth but soon the whole city would know of her, sheaood 
have no escape. She was doomed to suffer Korraaoos fate, but she would not give 
in as she had. At least, that was what she said to herself amidst a sudden sea 
of mingled self-consciousness and continued arousal. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA She opened her eyes again and found Korra and the 
empress smiling seductively inches away from her face. Her eyes went wide with 
fear, not knowing what to expect. To her infinite surprise and confusion, their 
faces softened and tender lips met her cheeks. aoolI Know itaouos hard to believe 
right now, but trust me, youaoore going to love this, @oo Korra whispered. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4AnoMmm, Korra will vouch for me. I am a gentle 
and loving mistress. I shall only torment you in ways that you will enjoy.4oo 


Part of Katara wanted to believe her, but Asami could tell she wasnaoot ready 
to. That was just fine by her, as before, the hunt was half the fun. She circled 
around to the front and ran her tongue over Kataraaouos ball gag, locking eyes 
with her new slave. Kataraaoos fear wavered as she gazed into emerald pools of 
seductive joy. She saw what Korra had in her gaze. Promises of incomparable 
pleasure, dawning affection for her, a thousand arousing scenarios sheaood like 
to play out together. AaooFor now, it is late. As Korra has taken to sleeping 
beside me, you may have her quarters. I shall have dinner sent for you, and some 


more suitable clothes ready in the morning.4oo AA AAAA 
=== Chapter 9: A finished project, a new slave's punishment === 


=== Chapter Text === 

As soon as Katara was alone in her new quarters she began to struggle with the 
collar. She gritted her teeth and pulled in every direction she could, but it 
was fruitless. The mark of her enslavement wouldnaoot come loose. After a minute 
she gave up and looked around the room. Korra had left a few of her garments 
lying around. A nightgown, a dress, several undergarments, all just as skimpy 
and sensual as everything else Katara had seen her wear. She looked away, but 
the new unfamiliar hunger in the back of her mind acknowledged their pleasing 
aesthetics nonetheless. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA She could see the sun going down through the 
widows, if she were going to attempt an escape it would be best to do it by 
night. She approached the window and looked out. No way to open it, breaking it 
would be noisy, and guards had a perfect view of any possible escape route, even 
under cover of darkness. @ooRrrrrrgh!@oo0 Katara fought the urge to punch the 
window and snuck back to the door. It was unlocked. She eased it open just far 
enough to see out. 


The empressSaoo bedchamber had darkened, but it was still bright enough to see in 
the moonlight. Katara looked in just in time to see Korra remove the adornmants 
from her hair and shake it loose. She wore a simple blue translucent gown and 
her gilded collar. She laughed as her long black hair settled in front of her 
eyes and she brushed it away. aooHow do you keep your hair like that mistress? 
aog 


Asami spoke from somewhere Katara couldnaoot see. anoGood fortune and practice 
my love, good fortune and practice.aoo She walked into view, her sleeping attire 
was the same but made of some sort of red velvet. She settled herself under the 
covers of the bed and Korra joined her shortly after. Katara still couldnaoot 
believe what she was seeing, her friend and fellow warrior curling up in the 
arms of the empress herself. They let out a shared contented sigh and Korra 
tucked her head under her mistressaoo chin. 


aooIt was an unexpected surprise, but Iaoom very glad Katara has joined us 
mistress,@oo Korra said. 


aooMhmhm, as am I. You will of course be assisting me in training her.4oo 
aool canaoot wait.aoo 


Asami kissed her forehead. aooAnd you neednaoot be jealous my beloved slave, you 
shall receive just as much attention as always.4ono 


Korra giggled and nuzzled her. aonoOf course mistress.4oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4aoI donaoot plan on playing favoritesao!but if I 
did, it would be very hard for you not to win.@aoo 


> 


AAAAA 


> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 


aooMmmm, @oo Korra mumbled happily. 


> 


AaooSleepy?aaono 


AAAA 4AnnYesmstrs@o! doo 


> 


AAAAAAAAA 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcoHmhm! Sweet dreams, my love.aoo Katara eased the 
door open and took a few careful steps towards the door to the rest of the 
palace. Korra heard and gave the empress a gentle nudge. aooThere are guards 
less than a stoneaoos throw from that door with orders to keep careful watch 
tonight, Katara,@oo0 Asami said aloud. Katara stiffened, scowled, and retreated 
back the way she went. She tried to slam the door behind her, but it was the 
sort that didnaoot keep momentum, and it swooshed closed with a rather quiet 
thud. Korra and Asami giggled before settling back in to sleep. 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Katara took a deep breath and considered the bed in 
front of her. It looked soft, she hadnaoot slept in a while. Rest now, work on 
how to deal with this in the morning.A She climbed onto the bed and 
€ano000000hoh00004an j woWan j2on she moaned. Gods this was the softest bed sheaonod 
ever felt. She winced as her foot touched something under the covers. She fished 
it out, another pair of Korraaouos lacey underwear. She was too tired and comfy 
to care, and tossed it aside, letting the impossibly soft bed take her into 
well-deserved sleep. AAAA 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra woke when a second pair of arms curled around 
her middle from behind and a familiar sigh drifted past her ears. The water 
tribe warrior laughed and leaned her head back to the newcomer. aooGood morning 
Ty Lee, @ono she whispered. AaooWhat areA youA up to?aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooO0h not much of anything. You just looked so warm 
and cozy, I couldnaoot resist.aoo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4AooMmm, who could?4.50 the empress hummed without 
opening her eyes, pulling closer. Korra blushed and nestled into the bed, 
happily sandwhiched between her mistress and her fellow slave girl. anoHave you 
come just for the company? I certainly donaoot mind if thataouos the case, but I 
get the feeling thereaous another reason youaoore here, aoo Asami cooed. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcnThere is! It took longer than I was expecting, 
some of the materials turned out to be quite rare and I wanted it to be perfect. 
My pet project is complete mistress Asami. 4oo 

AKRAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooAh! Wonderful. doo 

AAAKRAAAAAAAAAA 4onl@oove brought it with me if youaood like to try 
it on now Korra,@oo Ty Lee said, turning her eyes to a small bundle of black and 
white resting on Asamiaoos favorite chair on the other side of the room. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4onlIaood love to but&o!4o0 she yawned. 


The empress beamed and nuzzled her. aooI agree, it is only just morning. Stay 
and rest a while, Ty Lee.aoo 


The brunette nestled herself under the blankets and kissed Korradaoos cheek. 
aooMmmm, that would be nice. Thank you mistress. 4oo 


aooMy pleasure, oo the empress replied, holding her two lovely girls close. 
Korra didnaoot know which way to turn. She settled for lying on her back, 
feeling the warm embrace of them both as she drifted back off into the pleasant 
sort of early morning dozing only lovers could share. 


Katara woke much later, sitting up at once and taking in her surroundings. Her 
naked body and the collar quickly reminded her where she was. She narrowed her 
eyes and straightened her posture. The sun was up, it was time to start making a 
battle plan. She tossed the blankets off and got to her feet. Faint voices could 
be heard coming from the empressaoo quarters next door. She recognized the 
succulent poison tone of the empress herself and Korraaoos, but there was a 
third voice she couldnaoot place. Whoever it was, now was the time to go out 


there, look the empress in the face and tell her she wouldA notA be going along 
with this. The only way to convince Asami to release her was to be firm and not 
play her little games. 


Katara reached for the door handle when a light draft tickled her bare chest. 
She blushed and paused in her motions. She was still very much naked, that 
wasnaoot doing her confidence any favors. She turned on her heel and considered 
Korraaoos dresser. There had to be something in there that was at least 

aA littleA modest, but there was nothing left. A 


€ooS0000?ao0 Ty Lee cooed, turning this way and that with her hands behind her 
back. AaooWhat do you think?aoo 


Korra turned slowly in her new garments, cheeks flush with color. aoolI love it 
Ty Lee, I absolutely love it. I have to ask, where did the idea come from?4oo 


aooMmmmhmhm! Itaoos the traditional garb of a maid in the Republic. Of course, 
Taoove altered it. Made it more comfortable, more elegant, added some lace, made 
the cleavage much less modest, shortened the skirt quite a bit.@aoo 


aooMmmm. Itaoos beautiful. What do you think mistress Asami?@oo 


Asami lounged at the foot of the bed, beaming as she took in Ty Leeaouos 
masterful work. AaooAbsolute perfection. Ty Lee my beloved, I shall grant any 
wish you might have for such wonderful work. @aoo 


Ty Lee giggled. aooI have none, save to continue doing what I love.daoo She 
paused and bit her finger, looking Korra up and down. aooWell, I suppose I do 
have one.@aoo 


aooYouaood like some time to play with Korra I take it?@oo0 Ty Lee nodded. 
aooThataoos a wish Iaooll happily grant. Would you mind a spectator?@oo 


aoo000o0 not at all mistress Asami. aoo 


aool look forward to it Ty Lee,@on Korra said, already imagining what delightful 
ideas her fellow slave had in mind for her. She turned back to Asami. aooAm I 
your maid now as well, mistress?@oo 


aooOh ITaooll not have you cleaning anything, my dear slave. Though I may have 
you serve me the occasional drink.4oo 


aooHmhm! I think Iaood enjoy that, mistress.aoo Korra spotted the ajar door. 
aooGood morning Katara, aoo 


Katara pushed the door open and marched into the room, arms crossed and face 
set. Ty Lee perked up and looked her up and down. aoo000, so this is your new 
slave girl? Sheaouos lovely.4aoo 


aoolIs this slave allowed to speak?aoo Katara demanded. 


aooOf course you may speak! Gods what terrible falsehoods have the water tribe 
told about usS?aoo0 Asami said. 


aooMany, though the most entertaining details tend to be somewhat true,4oo Korra 
said. 


Kataraaoos face hadnaoot changed. She took a deep breath. AaooYou may as well 
release me because I refuse to play your little games,A empress Sato. Whatever 
you have done to Korra is clearly effective but I promise you it will not work 
on me.aoo 


Asami giggled, infuriating Katara further. AaooWhat I haveA doneA to her? Katara, 
all that Iaoove done is show her how wonderful life as my lovely plaything can 


be. Submitting wasA herA choice. aoo 


aoolt shall not be mine!@onu More giggling, from all three of them. AooStop that! 
aoo 


aooYou were right, she is quite feisty,4o0 Asami said. aooTraining her will be 
fun. aoo 


AooTrainingA me!? Why youado!youado!you conceited, evil, venomous&o!@oo Asami 
didnaoot respond beyond raising her eyebrows. aooPompous, vileaojaoo Katara 
stopped as she finally took Korra in. That brief pause was all the reassurance 
Asami needed. Kataraaouos eyes alight with the same familiar fire as Korraaouos 
were when she took in one of Ty Leeaoons new outfits. She was imagining it on her 
body, feeling itaoos snug fit, enjoying how admiring eyes felt on her as well. 
Her heartbeat quickened, the very beginnings of sweat started to form on her 
body. To the trained eyes of empress Sato it was a symphony of delight. Then she 
finished with aooMaliciousas ; succubus! aoo 


aooMy my, such language from a newly collared slave girl. Iaoo0ll need to come up 
with an appropriate punishment. And I know two very creative girls who would 
love to help me.aoo Korra and Ty Lee chuckled, turning playful eyes on their new 
companion. 


Katara stiffened but managed to maintain most of her composure. aooD-do your 
worst! It will have no effect on me. None of your evil pleasures canao!}stop 
laughing! aoo 


€aool@oom sorry Katara, Taoom just far more familiar with my mistress@aoo Aaonevil 
pleasures.a&oo0 YOuaood be surprised what she knows how to do.4oo 


Empress Sato reclined on her throne, hardly a care in the world. Southbend had 
been liberated, the religious zealots had at last quieted down, the empire was 
in order all things considered. She sighed with content, absent mindedly playing 
with Korraaoos hair. Her beloved slave was relaxing in her lap, still clad in Ty 
Leeaoos new maid uniform. 


aooAny chores youaood like to have me do, mistress Asami?aoo Korra teased. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The empress giggled and toyed with her leash. 
aooNot right this moment. For now Iaoom simply enjoying your company. And this 
wonderful outfit.@oo Asami ran a hand lovingly up Korraaoos thigh under her 
skirt. The water tribe warrior hummed, she loved when her mistress touched her 
in such an intimate and affectionate way. aoolaoom afraid I must at least give 
the impression that Iaoom here to accept honored guests, otherwise you would by 
very much tied up and receiving my full attention right now my beloved slave, aoo 
Asami said. aooI suppose Iaooll just have to be satisfied with cuddling you, and 
of course enjoying Kataraaouos torment. @oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA They turned their eyes to the throne roomaoos third 
non-guard occupant resting beside them. Katara was learning just how very strong 
the empressaoo evil pleasures could be. She was strapped to Asamiaoos half moon 
seat, arms bound behind her back, ball gag back in her mouth. Asami had 
considered blindfolding her, but she thought having her see the dayaous guests 
take in her predicament would serve her purposes better. Juices seeped endlessly 
from between her legs. Every now and then she pulled at her bonds, but it was 
useless. If the silken rope and leather straps held Korra they had no problem 
holding her. Her sensitive flesh was pressed mercilessly to the vibrating seat, 
giving her orgasm after orgasm without rest. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA As a final piece to the assembly, like a garnish on 
a fine dish was some carefully placed body paint. Written across her in various 
areas placed so as to avoid obscuring her more arousing anatomy were imperial 

runes, spelling out various lewd sentiments like aoonaughty slutaoo and aoolook 
freely, I deserve it.@o0 What few guests theyaood had to the palace that day had 


indeed taken in the sight of the empressaoo new slave girl receiving a 
delightful punishment. In her pleasure drunken state, Katara found the new 
unfamiliar part of her mind was beginning to rise in volume. Though the rest of 
her cringed with self-consciousness, the dark parts of her sang approval at the 
new experience of being embarrassed and aroused at the same time. She turned to 
look at them and let out a muffled sound, pleading with her eyes for relief. 
Asami bit her lip and shook her head, her punishment wasnaoot done yet. A 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The doors to the throne room opened and in strode 
Opal of all people. anooHello empress Sato, Iaanve come to oh! Mmm, has someone 
been bad?aoo0 she said, catching sight of Katara. The captive water tribe warrior 
blushed and turned away, a new wave of humiliation passing over her. 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA A4ocYes, as a matter of fact she has. Welcome Opal, 
Taoom glad you came. aoo 


> 
> 


AAAAAAAAAAAA AaooOf course my empress. Why have you called for 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA A4cclI plan to have a celebration in honor of our 
liberation of Southbend. Nothing too garish or indulgent, but a party all the 
same. Iaood like to have you and the best dancers of the tavern there to 
entertain. aoo 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AnoWeaood be honored to! What will the dress code 
be 1like?@oo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4nnOn the more modest side, but you all can 
certainly showA someA skin. What fun would it be otherwise?@oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Opal bowed. aooSend word of the time and place, we 
oO 


will be ready. 


o» > 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA A@noOne weekaoos time after sunset, here in the 
oO 


throne room. 


o» > 


Oo 


Opal nodded and started to leave. aooForgive me if Iaoom overstepping myself 
here, but, donaoot you normally have another slave girl with you?@oo 


aoolI do, Ty Lee is busy with her craft. My newly collared companion needs a more 
appropriate wardrobe. aoo 


aooAh, I see. I adore the outfit by the way, Korra.4oo 
Korra blushed and winked. aooThank you. aoo 


Opal left the room and Asami turned her eyes back to Katara. AaooWhat do you 
think, my slave? Has she had enough?4oo 


Korra studied Katara. The captive warrior let out more muffled pleas for 
release, but she could see no effect on Korraaoos thoughts. aooI think she could 
use one more. May I help her with it, mistress?@oo 


AaooHmhm, you may. @oo 


aooThank you.aoo ASami gave her a quick kiss on the cheek and undid her leash. 
Korra got to her feet and circled around behind Katara. There was hot breath at 
her ear, and skilled hands wandered up around her belly and to her breasts. 
aooMmmhey Katara. Having fun?@oo 


aooHmmmmnrgh! Mmmmrf!@oo What was supposed to be a howl of defiance and anger 
became a haggared sensual cry. Katara couldnaoot help it, all her world was 
vibration and endless orgasm. Whether or not she liked it or had the strength to 
rebel was irrelevant, the stimulation was all enveloping. 


AooCum once more for our mistress, then Iaooll let you rest.fooA OurA mistress. 
The phrase was foreign to them both. To Korra it brought excitement, to Katara 
the same along with apprehension and nerves. Still, it wasnaoot as though she 
had any choice but to cum she thought bitterly. Korra kneaded and played with 
her breasts, giving her nipples the occasional soft pinch. aoolIf you ask nicely, 
Taoom sure mistress will let you watch us as well.4noo 


Katara wanted to laugh and say how little pleasure such a spectacle would give 
her, but the thought vanished as Korra nibbled her ear lobe, replaced by 
undeniable arousal. aooHhhhnnnhnnnnnao | aoo she whimpered. 


AaooThataoos good, isnaoot it? Just once more, cum for our mistress.aoo Korra bit 
her lip and moved a hand down to rub Kataraaoos clit. That added stimulation was 
more than she could bare, and it was going to make her cum much quicker. Katara 
pulled and writhed and let out countless muffled sounds, but she could escape 
neither the machine nor Korraaoos fingers. She cried out around the gag as a 
final ravaging climax rocked her body and Korra looked to her mistress for 
approval. Asami nodded and Korra switched off the seat. 


Katara relaxed and panted. She was working fast and hard to push away the 
knowledge that sheaood enjoyed the whole affair. Within five minutes of rest 
sheaood recovered her composure and looked back to her captor and her friend. 
Korra was back on her leash, waiting obediently with her mistress. Katara 
scowled, the effect marred by her gag and pulled at the rope and leather with 
renewed vigor. 


A A aooShe is a feisty one. Still, I think she@oos learned her lesson.&oo Asami 
got to her feet and strutted over, taking Kataraaoos chin in her hand. aooAre 
you finished calling your mistress names?aoo Katara glowered at her in a way 
that said she very clearly wasnaoot. aooPerhaps I should turn it back on, then? 
aoo Kataraaoos deathglare became wide eyes of fear. AaooThataoos what I thought. 
Have you learned your lesson?@oo 


Aaooao 1Yrs.@oo 
aooYes, what?ao0 Asami cooed with glee. 
€ooao}Yrsao!mrstrss.4oo 


aooGood. I think youaoove had enough training for today. Ty Lee has left some 
new clothes for you in your quarters. Youaoore free to rest for the remainder of 
the day.aoo The empress turned her eyes back to Korra. aoolaooll be busy 
punishing Korra.4oo 


Korra laughed and cocked her head. aooFor what, mistress?@oo 


aoo0h nothing in particular,@oo Asami replied, returning to her and pulling her 
in playfully by the leash. aooThataous the nice thing about being the empress, I 
donaoot need a reason. aoo 


aooHmhm! Yes mistress Asami. aoo 


The empress tucked her hand around Korraaoos cheek and gave her another kiss. 
aooCome, I have a skirt to lift and a maid to pleasure. 4oo 


A A A/N: Hello dear readers. It had been a year since I began this delightful 
alternate universe tale of debauchery. I began it while bored on a family 
vacation, as when one is surrounded by relatives with bad internet access one 
has little else to do but write and be horny. Both together sparked the idea for 
this tale and as I write, I am sitting in the same place on another family 
vacation. I am so glad that all of you have enjoyed my work and I plan on 
continuing until the idea train has at last run out. Thank you for all your kind 
words, rest assured more is coming. 


=== Chapter 10: An Evening of Significance === 


=== Chapter Text === 

Katara collapsed onto her bed and panted, at long last relieved of her 
relentless pleasuring. How long could she last like this? Sheaouod come to rescue 
Korra, and sheaood done it of her own volition. No one else knew she was here, 
the empress could torment her for as long as she wanted. Whether she enjoyed it 
or not was irrelevant, she would lose herself to sensation before long at this 
pace. She had no more energy, if she was going to resist at all she needed rest. 
She shivered as a small draft of cold air passed over her bare body. She 
blearily picked up her head and spotted a bundle of blue cloth at the foot of 
her bed. Skimpy or not she couldnaoot sleep if she was this cold. 


She scooped up the bundle and unfolded it. Stockings and a garter belt like 
Korraaoos, with the addition of a metal top of the same shade of blue. It barely 
hid her breasts, and itaoos two halves were held together by a small string of 
shining beads. Katara considered tossing them aside, but decided that anything 
was better than being naked. She pulled on the new garments, they were 
surprisingly soft despite being so snug, even the metal top. It seemed the 
empressaoo seamstress was also a skilled metal worker. Sheaood be perfectly 
comfortable while the empress enjoyed the view she thought bitterly. She 
realized her hair had been tied up in a braid for a long while and shook it 
loose. It felt nice to have it loose again. She lay back down and closed her 
eyes. 


A few moments later she noticed the voice of the empress next door. She was 
about to begin asoopunishingaoo Korra. Even exhausted as she was, Katara doubted 
she could sleep through the sound. A thought struck Katara, a simple and in 
other situations logical one. If she couldnaoot sleep, she could at least see 
what they were up to. In this situation, she caught the thought and quickly 
thrust it away. At least until she heard a familiar giggle from Korra. If she 
could hear that there was no way she would be able to ignore the sounds that 
were sure to follow. At least she could put images to the sounds instead of 
letting her imagination run even wilder. Maybe she could even learn a few more 
of Asamiaoos tricks so they wouldnaoot surprise her. At least, that was what she 
told herself. She got grudgingly to her feet and opened the door a crack to 
watch. 


aooNow that I have you all to myself, I think weaoove both earned a little play 
time, @oo Asami drawled, hunting once more through her closet of sensual attire. 


aooMhmhm! Yes mistress Asami,@oo Korra replied, waiting with her arms behind her 
back by the bed. 


aool think this will do nicely.aoo There was a rustling of cloth as she dressed. 
€aool think Iaooll give you to Ty Lee in the morning, I have diplomats to make 
nice with Iaoom afraid. Sheaooll keep you entertained Iaoom certain. 4aoo 


Korra rubbed her thighs together and beamed with excitement. aoolIaoom certain 
she will mistress Asami. 4oo 


aooHmmm, oo ASami exited the closet. She wore an intricate lacey red top that 
showed off her naval and tightly hugged her breasts with a matching high seated 
thong and thigh highs, all topped off with a featureless black choker. She gave 
Korra a smoldering look and bit her lip. Korraaoos knees felt weak and her 
cheeks flushed with color. aooReady for your punishment, my beloved slave?aoo 


Korra shivered with pleasure. aonY-yesss mistress Asami. 4oo 


aooGood. Under the hook, my lovely maid. Weasore going to try a new fiber Ty 
Leeaoos made for me.aoo Korra took her place and Asami revealed a long length of 


cloth like a bedsheet. anooSometimes I want you nice and secure with the 
strongest binds I can build. Other times...aono the empress traced the cloth over 
Korraaoos neck, making her shiver and giggle. aooI trust you enough to use 
something nice and soft. This should be strong but I know you are as well. You 
wonaoot pullA tooA hard on this, will you? 


aooOf course not mistress, I deserve my punishment, 4oo Korra purred. 


aooMmm, very good.aoo Asami threaded the cloth through the hook. aooArms up.aoo 
Korra obeyed and Asami began tying a careful intricate bind, like a pair of 
cuffs. Korra closed her eyes and concentrated on the sensations of the 
occasional light brush of Asamiaoos hair or her clothing. aooThere.aoo Asami 
took Korraaoos chin, gently turned her head and kissed her. The water tribe 
warrior mewled with pleasure, tugging lightly at her bonds. Asami slowly and 
deliberately wrestled Korraaoous tongue into submission, taking much pleasure in 
toying with her, letting her play as well before carefully dominating the game. 


She worked a hand down Korraaoos body, enjoying her warm skin and Ty Leeaouos 
wonderful work. She lovingly slipped under Korraaoos skirt and began massaging 
her inner thighs. Asami slowly broke the kiss and gazed into Korraaoos eyes 
while her hand explored. aooThataous good, isnaoot it my beautiful maid?aoo 


aooYes mistress, please keep touching me like that,@o0 Korra whined. 


Asami bit her lip and got her other hand involved, cupping and kneading 
Korraaoos breast. AaooI could tease you all day long.aoo She nibbled her neck and 
shifted the cloth of Korraaoos corset just enough to reveal her nipples. AaooBut 
I wonaoot. I will however be working you up to orgasm niiiice and slooooow. aoo 
She circled Korraaoos nipple slowly and lusciously, drawing fresh whimper of 
pleasure from her captive. aooAnd no gag for you, I want to hear you beg. I may 
work you up to the edge a few times, but youaooll only be cumming once.aoo Korra 
whimpered, this was going to be delightful torment. 


Asamiaoos other hand started hunting for the side of Korraaoos underwear, but 
couldnaoot find it. aooHa! When did you lose your panties?aoo 


AaooWhile you were changing mistress, @oo0 Korra murmured, a little playful pride 
in her voice. 


aooHmhmhmhm, naughty girl.aoo The empress explored all over her lower regions, 
save the center of her pleasure. That she was saving for later. She strayed 
close once or twice, but always backed away. She cupped her firm luscious rear, 
grinding up against her at the same time. aooI have another new toy weaooll be 
trying this evening.aoo Asami nibbled her ear, Korra gasped and smiled. AaooBut 
youaooll have to earn its use.@4oo 

aooHaaa how can I do that mistress Asami?aoo Korra whispered. 


The empress gently curled Korraaoos short leather leash around her hand and 
pulled it taught. AaooThe first partaoos easy. Remind me what you are?aoo 


aool am your obedient slave mistress Asami. 4oo 

aooVery good. And what do you want?4oo 

aool want you to make me cum mistress. 4oo 

aooHmhmhmmm, good girl. You want my fingers?@oo 

Korra shivered with anticipation. aooYes, please mistress! 4@oo 

Asami bit her lip and looked at her love with unending admiration. She 


wasA veryA much hers. aooThen spread your legs for me.aoo Korra obeyed. AooAnd 
bring those sweet lips back here.aoo Korra hummed and closed her eyes as her 


mistress sealed her in another kiss. Asami started exploring the edge of 
Korraaoos labia. Luscious careful circles, playing with her lips and enjoying 
the slick feel of her juices. She worked her way inward with a tantalizingly 
slow pace, continuing to knead and massage Korraaoos breast. Just as she was on 
the cusp of her inner vulva, Asami stopped and carefully broke the kiss. Korra 
pleaded with her eyes for her mistress no to deny her, and the empress smirked 
dominantly. All sheaood wanted was to see that look in her eyes before she 
continued. 


Asamiaoos masterful fingers slipped deep into Korraaoos folds, making the water 
tribe warrior arch her back and shudder with pleasure. aonYyyyes! Gods yeeeees! 
aoo 


aoowWhat do you say, my beloved slave?auono 
aooThank you mistress! aoo 


AooHmmm, youaooreA veryA welcome.aoo She resumed nibbling Korraaoos neck. 
Letting her eyes droop as she lost herself in pleasuring her beloved slave. She 
worked her fingers in slow, slooooow strokes, letting Korra feel every solitary 
inch of movement. Korra was in absolute ecstasy. If sheaood learned one thing 
from her sexual awakening it was that pleasuring oneself slowly wasnaoot easy. 
The only real way to control the pace was to have another do it. And what better 
way was there than being bound and at the mercy of her beloved mistress? 


Asami suddenly curled her fingers upwards and Korra shuddered with unexpected 
sensation. aooMhmhm!4oo0 The empress broke the kiss again. AaooWarm and wet and 
slick,@o0 she cooed. aooJust how I like you my beloved slave.4auono 


€ooG-going to caaaahaha! Cum...mistress...aoo 


Asami laughed and looked lovingly at Korra. aooMy, someoneaoos sensitive. Though 
I suppose I have been teasing you a lot today already.aoo She continued her 
stroking, watching carefully for the signs of an approaching orgasm. @aooOr, 
maybe Iaoom just that good, hm?aoo Korra started to curl her toes. Asami spotted 
the minuscule change in posture and began slowing down even further. Korra 
pulled at her bonds and let out the softest mewl. Asami finished up with one 
long loving stroke as she withdrew her fingers. Korra whined with frustration 
and writhed gently in her mistressaoo embrace but reluctantly relaxed after the 
building climax had receded. aooMmm, good. I think youaouove earned a round with 
my new invention.aoo Asami lusciously licked her fingers clean and tapped 
Korraa@oos nose. aooDonaoot go anywhere, Taooll be right back. 4oo 


She stepped away. Korra tried to turn around and see what she was doing, but the 
cloth was tied so as to prevent it. She fidgeted and squirmed with hunger, she 
longed for her mistress to satisfy her. The denial was delicious and 
frustrating. Asami slipped her newest creation into a concealed slit in her 
thong, biting her lip as her end slipped inside of her. She buckled it carefully 
into place and then returned to her captive maid. Korra heard her footsteps and 
waited eagerly for her touch. Asami ensured the first thing she felt was her toy 
sliding along her inner thigh. Korra looked down and shivered with anticipation. 


aooMhmhmhm! Excited?ao0 Asami cooed, tucking her arms around Korraaoos waist. 


aooMmmyes mistress, @oo Korra gasped. The sight of the false member that held 
some new surprise from Asami was making her insatiable. 


aooHmm, I donaoot know if youaoore ready,@oo Asami teased. 


aooPuuuh, please mistress Asami, punish your slave,4oo0 Korra simpered, slowly 
swaying her hips. 


Asami hummed. aooHmhmhm, I stand corrected.aoo She swept up a healthy serving of 
Korraaoos juices and worked her hand up and down the shaft of her new toy. Then 


she lifted her skirt, carefully spread her labia, and slipped it into her 
depths. Korra moaned loud and long as she felt itaoos touch at last. @aooAnd now, 
my little surprise...aoo Asami did something Korra couldnaoot see and 

then. ..VVVVVVVVVV! 


anoHaaaaaaaaa!aoo Korra cried. 


AaooMhmhm!A Iaoove been refining my design, this one vibrates on both sides, doo 
the empress whispered. She carefully lifted Korraaouos leg, placed her other hand 
on Korraaoos breast and started fucking her with a slow and deliberate rhythm. 
aool could do this aaaaall day,4oo0 the empress hummed. 


aooYes, all day...please mistress Asami...aoo0 Korra gasped. 


Such a perfect plea. Asami looked at her with unending fondness, and a thought 
came to her. Why not discuss the last thing she wanted now? Well, maybe not at 
this exact moment she thought as Korra hungrily gyrated her hips. Perhaps after 
they were finished. 


Her thoughts were interrupted by a fresh warning gasp from Korra. 
AaooCahacumming! Cumming! aoo 


aooAh ah, not yet.aoo Asami slowed down and withdrew the toy from her slave. 
Korra simpered with longing. aooBe patient my love.aoo She let Korraaouos leg 
down and ran the toy gently over inner thigh, letting her hands explore all over 
her legs and ass. aooThis time I wonaoot stop. Get ready my lovely maid.aoo She 
lifted Korraaoos leg again and resumed fucking her, keeping her pace 
deliberately slow. Just because this time she was going to let Korra climax 
didnaoot mean she had to let her do it fast. A few beads of sweat began to 
accumulate on the water tribe warrior. Her eyes drooped and she began to pant. 


€aooAh! Aaah! Mistress I..T@oomao!}!4oo 


Asami was approaching her own limit, the vibrator had been working 

onA herA nonstop. She closed her eyes, kissed Korraaoos cheek and whispered 
aooCum with me, my love.aoo Korra curled her toes and let out a long whispy cry 
as pleasure ravaged her. Asami shuddered as well, letting her eyes roll upwards 
and thrusted deep one last time. She switched off the vibrator and kissed 
Korraaoos neck, letting her leg down again. aooMmm, gooood girl.aoo She slipped 
the toy from inside her and circled around her front, sealing her in another 
kiss. Korra sighed with pleasure, happily dancing with Asamiaoos tongue. After 
the empress had broken the kiss Korra locked eyes with her. She wanted more. 


aooPlease, punish me more mistress Asami, @oo she whispered. 


Asami put a hand to her mouth and giggled. Now she really needed to talk to her. 
But it could wait. aooOnly because you asked so nicely.aoo She tucked her arms 
under Korraaoos legs, lifting her off her feet and gazed into her eyes with 
endless adoration, ready for round two. 


Katara at last looked away, this could go on all night, she needed rest. As she 
stood she felt the wetness between her legs she hadnaoot noticed before. She 
blushed bright even though no one Knew but her. That had turned her on, a lot. 
Still, she didnaoot have the strength to grapple with the implications of that 
realization. She stumbled over to the bed and collapsed. Even the sounds of 
lovemaking from the next room werenaoot enough to keep her from falling into a 
very deep sleep. 


When at last they had no more to give, Korra and Asami shed their clothes and 
crawled into bed together. Korra snuggled up to her mistressaoo chest and sighed 
with content. Now was as good a time as any. aooKorra? Do you have the stamina 
to talk?@oo 


aooMmm, of course mistress. 4aono 


aool had a thought a while ago, but didnaoot want to mention my idea until I 
knew you were comfortable with life in the palace. Thereaons a law, an ancient 
archaic one that decrees the emperor or empress must be married within the first 
three years of their rule. I thought about working to abolish it but coming from 
me I get the feeling it would come across poorly.4aoo 


aooMmm.@oo Korra wondered what this could be about. Would she marry some prince 
in a neighboring nation and then divorce him immediately? 


Aool looked at the law more carefully and saw that itA doesnaootA say I must 
share my power with the one I marry, thank the gods. That person doesnaoot even 
need to be of royal blood. Only that I must be married.aoo Korra opened her 
eyes, suddenly she thought she knew where this was going. aooKorra. Though I am 
your mistress, this is not an order. I donaoot even really want it to bea 
request. It is an offer. Would you take my hand, in marriage?4oo The water tribe 
warrior sat up and looked into Asamiaoos eyes. They looked on her with endless 
love. aooNothing about your position would change, of course. Though, hmhm! I 
may refer to you as my slave-bride or slave-princess when the mood strikes 
me.aoao 


For a moment, Korra wondered what she would say to herself if she could have 
seen what would happen in just a few short months. Before her was her once 
mortal enemy, but now? She was her mistress, her companion, the only one in the 
world she could say she loved. Her emerald green eyes werenaoot their usual 
striking dominant shade, now they were soft and loving. This really wasnaoot an 
order. There were a few moments of silence, then Korra drifted forward and 
kissed her. aooYes.aoo 


=== Chapter 12: Morning Playtime === 


=== Chapter Text === 

Korra was brought back to the consciousness by a nimble tongue dancing itaoos 
way between her lips. She smiled around the unexpected kiss and hummed her 
approval. A familiar playful giggle and the scent of dyes told her who it was. 
Her visitor softly bit Korraaoos lower lip and then pulled away just far enough 
to let her speak. AaonoGood morning Ty Lee, @oo the water tribe warrior whispered. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA _ AooHmhm! Morning.aoo She backed off a little more, 
beaming wide and fixing Korra with a mischievous grin. aooMistress Asami says 
youaoore all mine for now, 4oo0 Ty Lee cooed, toying with the ring on Korraaoos 
collar. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4onAnd what are you going to do with me?aoo Korra 
replied. She tried to move her arms to embrace her but found them bound in the 
empressaoo manacles. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooThat to start with.4oo Ty Lee rested her chin on 
Korraa@oos chest. aonYouaoore quite the heavy sleeper. Thought it was gonna take 
putting my tongue somewhere else to wake you up.@aoo Korra chuckled and looked at 
her counterpart with bedroom eyes that were still a little drowsy. aooWhat to do 
next?aoo0 Ty Lee mused, twirling a strand of Korraaoos hair around her finger. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AooWhatever you want,4oo0 Korra replied. Arousal was 
beginning to wake her further. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooWellll, now that Iaoove got you tied up, there 

is one thing Iaoove been dying to do since we met.aou Ty Lee slipped downward a 
few inches and paused to take in Korraaoos wonderful breasts before sealing her 
lips around one of her nipples. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA A $ @ooMmmmmhhhhac!4oo Korra mumbled, closing her eyes 
and biting her lip. 


AARAAARAAAAAAAAAAA AcooHmhm!4o0 Ty Lee giggled. She tucked her arms 
more fully aroud her captive, embracing her while she lapped at her soft flesh. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The cloth against her skin felt different. AasoNew 
mmmmao}! New outfit?aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AooMhm!4oo Ty Lee sucked hard and pulled away, 
releasing her with a soft *pop!*. aooYou like it?aAoo It was similar to the one 
she was used to seeing her in. A naval exposing top and skirt, though the 
material was white with red around the edges, not translucent, and the skirt 
hugged her legs rather than floating around. Korra nodded, taking her in bit by 
bit. Ty Lee very much liked her wandering eyes, but called her attention back 
with a soft tap on the nose with her finger. aooMistress Asami has given you a 
little endurance training, but I want to see what cute little noises you make 
when you cum over and over and over.daoo 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA Delight, anticipation and a little apprehension 
washed over Korra, the wonderful cocktail that came with forced orgasms. 4ool 
see youaoore feeling adventurous. aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA _ AcoHmhm! We canaoot have you thrashing your legs 
around though. How did my new cloth hold up last night?4oo 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4coMmm perfectly. 4oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4nnGreat! Ankles to thighs,4o0 Ty Lee instructed. 
Korra obeyed and the nubile seamstress set to binding her legs into a bent 
position. aooThe empress said you might get your nipples pierced?@oo0 she said as 
she worked. 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4noT@oom thinking about it.4oo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AccHow about I play with them in a way that isnaoot 
permanent first? See how you like it?@oo 


AAAAAA _ Korra smiled and nodded. aoolI like that idea.@oo 


> 
> 


AAAAAA 
AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA AooHmmm, good,&.0 Ty Lee said gleefully. She 
tightened the last knot and leaned back to examine her handiwork. Her beautiful 
friend, naked, bound and exposed, looking at her with the erotic hunger sheaouod 
finally managed to set free. AaooIaood like to hear all those cute little sounds 
clearly, but Iaoom planning on being close, so that wouldnaoot be very easy on 
my ears.aoo She reached down off to the side of the bed and reemerged with a 
black ball gag. aoo0Open wiiiide!4oo0 Korra did and Ty Lee secured it in place, 
looking lovingly into Korraaous eyes as she took away her ability to speak. 
aooMmm, perfect.aoo The water tribe warrior felt wonderfully vulnerable. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Ty Lee lay down next to her and rested her chin on 
her hand, using the other to trace a teasing finger around Korraaoos belly. 
aooWe both belong to mistress Sato, one more than the other from what I hear, aoo 
she said with a wink. Korra hummed to the affirmative, a little happy flush in 
her cheeks. aooBut right now, you are aaaall mine.aoo She planted a playful kiss 
on Korraaoos cheek and held up an unfamiliar device with a rounded head. 
aoolaoove been testing another of mistressaou new inventions. This one is meant 
to be comfortable to hold, and tricky to get away from.aoo She leaned in and 
whispered. AaooYouaonod best get used to it, because itaoos staying pressed nice 
and firm until I say so.aoo Korra tugged at her binds and groaned around her 
gag, eager and aroused. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The nubile seamstress adjusted a few pillows to 
make herself and her captive comfortable, then clicked the switch on the wand. 
She bit her lip and surreptitiously pressed it to Korraaoos slit. The water 
tribe warrior shuddered with arousal and pressed herself into the vibrator. 
aooMmmmhmhm!a@oo Ty Lee hummed. aooSuch a perfect little fuck toy. I hope 


youaoore comfortableao}aoo She moved closer and slipped her mouth back over 
Korraaoos nipple. Ty Leeasos eyes rolled back and closed with pleasure, sheaonod 
wanted to do this for a long time. She basked in all the little sensations and 
thought about just how long she could pleasure Korra while their mistress was 
away. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAAA Meanwhile in the throne room, 
representatives from a few neighboring nations had left and it was back to 
business as usual. At first the empress had tried to have Katara perform Korra 
and Ty Leeaous usual duty of providing a distraction, but she had predictably 
refused. Asami didnaoot mind though, everything had gone as hoped and now she 
had a new excuse to punish her. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA The first regular visitor of the day found Katara 
bound to a leather padded wooden rest, strapped to it at the wrists, forearms, 
ankles and thighs like she was riding a horse flat out. Sheaood been 
blindfolded, gaged with a metal ring and was receiving a thorough fucking from a 
false cock mounted to a sort of lever and gear assembly Asami was operating 
lazily with one hand. aooWelcome Stena. Have you made the arrangements for the 
celebration?aoo0 the empress asked. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4ocnAh, yes uhao!I have,aoo her visitor said, 
clearly very distracted. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA 4on0h donaoot mind my slave girl. Sheaoos learning 
what happens when she tells her mistress aoonoaoo and testing a prototype 
contraption for ahaoja friend of mine. aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA  AooHghuck Yuuh!4o0 Katara growled. 
AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA Asami tutted with mock outrage and swatted her 
rear, drawing an exceptionally feminine squeak from her captive and making her 
blush very brightly. aooBehave yourself slut, youaoore being rude to our 
guest.aoo She turned back to Stena. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA Aon*ahem!* ah yes, the troops have returned from 
Southbend. Calathor has been escorted to the edge of the empire and expelled, 
the libations are ordered and the guests invited.4aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcoWonderful. Resume your normal duties when ready, 
youaoove done well.aoo Stena left and Asami whispered to Katara. aonOne down, a 
few dozen to go today. Hmhm, you canaoot see it, but Stena seemed quite fond of 
looking at your lovely body.aoo Katara turned her head away, still blushing. 
AaooHmhm, I think youa@ooll learn your lesson after a few more, but youaooll be 
keeping me company for the rest of them anyway. What do you think of my new toy? 
aoo Katara let out a string of gibberish. aooMmm, I agree. It lacks a certain 
surreptitious finesse. Iaoo0ll make a few small adjustments later.aoo Katara 
pulled at her bonds, slurring something along the lines of threats. Asami smiled 
and rested her chin on her hand, listening. 


> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 


aools that so? Please, do tell me more.4anoo 


> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 
> 


€aooMuphungh! Fulgh augh! aoo 


> 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA AooMhmmm, we must teach you to be more polite, doo 
Asami cooed. aooAnd I know just how to do it. Bolin? How long until our next 
visitor?aoo 


AAAAAAARAAAAAAAA 4onA few minutes, 4o0 he chimed off, keeping his 
composure remarkably well despite the spectacle he and the empress were 
enjoying. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AcnoWonderful, just enough time.aoo The empress 
uncrossed her legs and got to her feet. Sheaond been waiting for Katara to get 


comfortable before introducing a new element to her torment. She drew a small 
bottle of her favorite lubricant and a new device recommended by the governor of 
the Eastern Shelf out from a cozy hiding place behind the throne. aooLetaouos try 
something new, my lovely slave.aoo The empress took her time lubricating the 
toy, letting Katara stew in anticipation, unable to see or imagine what was 
coming. aooNow, I know Korra isnaoot very fond of this, but Ty Lee has been 
known to try it from time to time, and as the old imperial saying goes nothing 
ventured nothing gained. aoo 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA There was a pause, Katara waited and thenao! 
AaooHuhgh?ao0 something probed gently at her rear, then slowly pressed harder and 
harder untilao| @asoHurmuuuuuhh, doo she groaned. It was an unexpected but 
bizarrely arousing sensation. Were she in her right mind she might have 
suppressed the sounds it caused her to make, not give Asami the satisfaction. 
But she, like Korra before was completely intoxicated, lost in the empress@oo 
web and a slave not just to her, but to her own body. Then it started to 
vibrate. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAA A  4ooMmmn, I think she likes it,Aoo0 Asami cooed, 
planting a loving kiss on Kataraaoos rear. The water tribe warrior was 
completely unable to protest or let loose more mangled cusses. All she could do 
was whimper and writhe as new very arousing feelings washed over her. Everyone 
who came to visit would see and hear her like this. At the back of her mind this 
was terrible, but in the front all it did was bring fresh warmth to her flesh 
and make her salivate harder. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA From the same hiding place as before Asami withdrew 
one of her floggers, a bristle of soft red and black leather. aooAnd, every time 
youaoore rude to our guests for the rest of the day, Iaooll be sure to give you 
one of these.aon She masterfully cracked the flogger against Kataradaoos rear, 
making her squeal with surprise, pain and pleasure all at once. aooOf course, I 
might give you one every now and then just for fun, but I think you get my 
meaning.aoo Asami was beside herself with delight. She sat back down and rested 
the flogger against the throne, content to enjoy the show while she awaited her 
next visitor. 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Korra curled her toes and let out a muffled cry as 
her fourth orgasm was forced onto her. Ty Lee hummed her approval in her ear. 
She was at long last satiating her own urges, hungrily fingering herself with 
the hand that wasnaoot keeping the wand pressed to Korraaoos womanhood. 


AAAARAAAAAAAAAAA 4ooMmm, ready to try something new? Hmhm, Iaood 
like to get to it before I cum,4oo Ty Lee cooed. Korra let out a ragged 
affirmation and Ty Lee reluctantly slowed her hands, then eased the wand off to 
grant her senses time to recover. Korra slowly uncurled her toes and panted, 
releasing a very pleased shudder and chuckle. Ty Lee laughed with her and 
lovingly ran her tongue over Korraaoos gag. aooI can see why mistress loves you 
so much. Youaoore just too much fun,4o0 the nubile seamstress trilled. She 
nestled up against Korraaoos neck and withdrew a tiny device the water tribe 
warrior didnaoot recognize. 


aooThis one was my idea, but mistress Asami designed them.aoo She opened and 
closed the clasp a few times to demonstrate. aooIt was fun helping her perfect 
them. The trick was getting them to pinch just right. Hard enough to make an 
impression, but not hard enough toA reallyA hurt. Ready to try?A@oo0 Korra nodded, 
a little nervous. aooTrust me, I think youaouoll like this.aoo Ty Lee bit her lip 
and gently applied the first clamp. Korra closed her eyes and pulled at her 
bonds as the sharp unfamiliar bite caught her sensitive flesh. While initially 
just painful, the sensation quickly became erotic, just as so many others had. 
Seeing the flush come back to her cheeks and her toes curl once more, Ty Lee 
applied the other and let the feeling sink in. She rested her chin on her hand 
and rubbed her legs together with hunger, watching Korra writhe and wriggle. 
After a few more moments to let her regain her composure, Ty Lee nibbled her ear 
and resumed the vibrating onslaught. AAAAA 


=== Chapter 13: The End === 


=== Chapter Text === 

For the celebration of Southbendaoos liberation, Ty Lee had made Korra yet 
another new dress. It was made of a sparkling blue fabric like thousands of tiny 
sapphires. It covered more leg than her others, but the neckline was far from 
modest and it seemed Ty Lee had challenged herself to find the exact moment when 
a backless dress became an ass-less dress and stopped just short of it. Crowning 
the assembly was a newly forged set of hair adornments, matching golden 
armbands, and a beautiful choker adorned with rubies.A 

Korra stood for a long time in front of the mirror, taking in the whole outfit 
on her body for the first time. She couldnaoot remember the last time sheaonod 
seen her reflection and been so pleased. aooDo you think I could marry Ty Lee as 
well, mistress?Aoo0 Korra called towards the bath chamber.A 

The empress responded with a warm chuckle. aooI donaoot see why not. I certainly 
wonaoot be jealous.aoo Asami turned around in the bath and rested her head on 
her hands. aooMay I see?@o0 Korra crossed to the bath chamber and looked 
lovingly into her mistressaoo eyes. Asami bit her lip and spun a finger, 
instructing her to turn on the spot. Korra winked and did so, letting her have a 
good long look. aooMaybe I should call off the party. Right now all I can think 
about is how much I want you alone. 4ooA 

AaooHmhm!@oo Korra leaned down for a long loving kiss. It broke slowly with lips 
only just slipping away from each other and eyes staying drooped and tender.A 
Asami lightly stroked her cheek and said aooCheck in on Katara for me? Iaooll be 
out in a minute. 4aooA 

AooMmmyes mistress. Shall I adjust her predicament at all?AooA 

aooNo need, our beloved seamstress will in a short while.aoo The empress gave 
her chin one last loving stroke before turning back around in the water and 
Korra entered Kataraaoos quarters. 


As soon as the door opened the sweet familiar sounds of vibratoraoos mechanical 
buzzing mingled with Kataraaoos muffled moans of pleasure flooded out. Her arms 
and legs had been bound tightly together with an adhesive wrap around her wrists 
and ankles, leaving her laid straight as an arrow on her bed. Sheaood been 
blindfolded and gagged with a bit, and in such a position was unable to escape 
the vibrating toys embedded in her womanhood and up her ass. Eventually she 
stopped trying to and writhed now more out of instinct than conscious desire. 
A@ooDoing all right in here I hope?Aoo Korra chimed.A 

Katara turned toward the familiar voice and let loose a weak string of whimpers. 
aooHrrrm! Hhhhhuuuuuhn!@oo0 Even if it was only for the duration of her current 
predicament, her defiance and fire had been lost to endless orgasms. All she 
could manage was a muffled plea for relief. Korra couldnaoot help but admire her 
mistressaoo work. Now she knew what Asami had seen as sheaood slowly and 
carefully worn down years of repression to awaken her desires.A 

A€aoolaooll be tied up right next to you if I turn off mistressaoo toy. As much 
fun as that would be, I have other plans.aoo Korra strutted over and took a 
luscious handful of Kataraaoos breast, inciting a fresh whimper of pleasure and 
overstimulation. aooDonaoot worry, Ty Lee will keep you company. Iaoom sure 
itaooll be a fun evening. aonA 

A@ooEvhnh!?ao0 Katara whined.A 

Korra hummed yes and gently draped herself over her companion. aooJust think 
about how every orgasm brings you one step closer to lying at mistress Asamiaouos 
feet with me where you belong, Iaoom sure thataooll speed things up.aoo Katara 
tugged at her bonds and moaned, the movement causing a small droplet to glide 
from her mouth down over her cheek.A 

Korra sighed as warm skin fresh from the bath pressed against her bare back and 
the familiar scent of Asamiaous hair permeated the air. aooHad enough?aoo she 
teased.A 

A@ooYrrs! Plls msstrss!@oo0 Katara cried.A 

AooMmm, I think sheaoos earned a little break. Donaoot you?ao0 Asami cooed.A 
aooShe does need to be ready for more when Ty Lee gets here, @oo Korra replied. 
Asami reached down and clicked both vibrators off. Katara relaxed and panted, 
sweet relief washing over her. The empress bit her lip and carefully undid the 


ballgag.A 

aooNow, what do you say, slave?@o10 Asami carefully cut her bonds and let her 
stretch out and relax.A aooRest well Katara, youdooll be needing your strength. 
Dinner will be brought for you in a few minutes.4oo Asami kissed Korraaoos cheek 
and returned to their shared bedchamber. 


The celebration was as lavish as had been seen in the imperial palace before. 
Wine flowed, instruments sang, Opal and her fellows danced on a small stage 
around a central banquet. The empress spoke to someone here and there as she 
needed to. None commented sourly on the nature of her companion, perhaps since 
she lacked her collar. Neither of them cared, she was the empress, this was her 
home and her celebration.A 

When at last the long line of bows and hand grasps was finished, Asami lead 
Korra to the dance floor and brought her in close. aooForgive me for keeping you 
here, but it was the only way I could show you what you were hiding, 4oo she 
whispered.A 

Korra rested her head on her breast. AaooMmm.@ooA 

aooConsider my last immutable bonds removed. You may leave and return as you 
please. I imagine you have a few things from home youaood like to collect and 
more than a few people youaood like to explain your absence to.aooA 

Korra looked up at her. Her smile was both soft and genuine. Korra returned it 
and said aooThank you mistress. 4aooA 

Asami stroked her cheek with her thumb. aooAll I have ever wanted is for you to 
be mine because you wanted to be.aooA 

Korra nuzzled her hand. aooI am yours mistress Asami. Forever. 


The empress would eventually extend the same kindness to Katara, after she was 
certain that she too had indeed willingly given herself over. In the end the 
Resplendant Red Queen sat comfortably on her throne with three lovely slave 
girls beside her, leashes curled around her hand. Korra and Katara kept their 
weapons carefully concealed and ready to protect their mistress. Each night they 
fell asleep together, Korra and Asami trading one special extra kiss and an 
affirmation of love. 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 
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La captura 


Ximena era una joven de 17 aAtos que vivia en una casa de lujo con sus padres 
millonarios . Ximena despues de darse una ducha y ponerse su uniforme escolar 
fue a su escuela a estudiar con sus amigos . En el trayecto un desconocido le 
dijo que vaya a la discoteca a bailar con sus amigos y otra gente , al escuchar 
la propuesta ximena acepto ir con el extraAto . En la discoteca bebio un trago 
que la durmio con una sustancia extraAta . Mientras se quedo dormida unos 
cazarecompensas la raptaron y la llevaron al palacio de jabba. 


Mi nueva vida 


Eran las 5 de la tarde cuando ximena desperto . Ella sentia una cola en su ano y 
que mucha gente de mal vivir la miraba completamente desnuda y despeinada. Ella 
quizo ir por su uniforme pero jabba lo tenia guardado . Confundida saco su 
iphone para ver donde estaba pero siri le dijo que usted esta en el palacio de 
jabba. Empezo a hacer gemidos para que la gente la rescatara , jabba le metio su 
cola por la vagina de ximena para callarla y le dijo que bailara en la barra 
completamente desnuda para que recupere su ropa . Ximena se nego a bailar 
desnuda porque no queria ensuciar su imagen con la de una puta. Jabba la jalo de 
su cadena y a Ximena no le quedaba mas remedio que hacerlo. 


En la barra ximena bailo deslizandose de los palos mientras la gente le 
escupia , tristemente ella empezo a llorar hasta que termino su baile. 


Despues de bailar en la noche , jabba se la llevo a su habitacion para grabar un 
video porno. Ximena intento escapar pero la cadena que la unia a jabba la detuvo 
Jabba le volvio a meter su cola por su vagina diciendole pronto aprenderas a 

tener relaciones sexuales apurate , ella obedecio y subio su video porno a 
xxxvideos . Luego de unas horas de sexo ximena era la unica que estaba despierta 
del palacio, estaba traumada y encadenada a jabba. Ximena saco la cadena que la 
unia a jabba y busco donde era la salida, al buscar la puerta una esclava rubia 
la detuvo y le dijo que haces despierta. Ximena al ver a la otra esclava , esta 
tenia un bikini negro muy revelador , un anillo con cadena en su cuello , una 
vicha en su cabello y un consolador dentro de su vagina . La esclava la invito a 
dormir juntas como dios las trajo al mundo. 


Un nuevo dia 


Los padres de ximena llegaron al palacio a reclamar a su hija, entrarona 
llevarsela pero cuando se toparon con jabba , ellos negociaron con el hutt para 
que la liberara , lamentablemente el padre de ximena la vendio a jabba por una 
cantidad inmensa de dolares. 


Desperte desnuda con mi amiga y le pregunte su nombre . Mi amiga me dijo que se 
llamaba amelie y tambien era esclava de jabba. Despues de dormir juntas nos 
masturbamos para estar listas para que nos follen. Un desconocido me llevo a un 
closet y me mostro muchos bikinis pero ninguno me gustaba, el extraA+to me 
devolvio mi uniforme (solo el pantalon de buzo) y acepte luego me pusieron un 
sosten blanco y me tiAteron el cabello de color celeste para que fuera mas 
adictiva y sexi. Despues me exihibieron con mis nuevos autuendos a jabba y me 
acoste con el para tener sexo 


Jabba me vio masturbarme con mi buzo sexual que tenia un consolador en mi ano , 
me quite el sosten y me violo brutalmente hasta menstruar . Luego hice un baile 
erotico en buzo de colegio haciendo poses sexys y dejandome tocar por extraAtos. 
Me gustaba que me toquen y me violen . Una noche dormi desnuda hasta que 
salacius crumb me agarro la vagina , le pregunte que me estas tocando y lo 
mantuve dormido en mis pechos desnudos y la cola de jabba en mi vagina mientras 
veia mi instagram encontre fotos mias como esclava sexual haciendose viral. 


Despues de otra noche desnuda, amelie me llevo al harem donde conoci a otras 
esclavas desnudas bailando en la barra . Me sentia muy contenta desnuda . Le 
dije a jabba que estaria desnuda el resto de mi vida y seria su esclava sexual 
mas hermosa y puta que habia visto . Luego de pedirle permiso bote mi bikini a 
la basura y me quede desnuda para toda mi vida. Yo y amelie bailabamos para 
jabba y lo excitabamos . Un dia despues, jabba nos llevo a un paseo en el barco 
y bailamos para el en publico. 


En la noche me fui a la ducha y me masturbe desnuda en publico pensando en ms 
amigos y volver a casa pero no podia huir ya que me gustaba tener sexo todas las 
noches y lo disfrutaba chupando penes y excitandome del orgasmo. 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
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And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
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Ximena era una joven de 17 aAtos que vivia en una casa de lujo con sus padres 
millonari on Courscantos . Ximena despues de darse una ducha y ponerse su 
uniforme escolar fue a su escuela a estudiar con sus amigos . En el trayecto un 
desconocido le dijo que vaya a la discoteca a bailar con sus amigos y otra gente 
, al escuchar la propuesta ximena acepto ir con el extraAt+to . En la discoteca 
bebio un trago que la durmio con una sustancia extraAta . Mientras se quedo 
dormida unos cazarecompensas la raptaron y la llevaron al palacio de jabba. 


Mi nueva vida 


It was 5 in the afternoon when Ximena woke up. She felt a tail in her anus and 
that many people of bad life looked at her completely naked and disheveled. She 
wanted to go for her uniform but jabba had it saved. Confused, she took out his 
iphone to see where he was but Siri told him that you are in the palace of Jabb 
began to moan for people to rescue her, jabba put her tail through the ximena 
vagina to shut her up and told her to dance at the bar completely naked to 
recover her clothes. Ximena refused to dance naked because she didn't want to 
dirty her image with that of a whore. Jabba pulled her chain and Ximena had no 
choice but to do so. 


En la barra ximena bailo deslizandose de los palos mientras la gente le 
escupia , tristemente ella empezo a llorar hasta que termino su baile. 


Despues de bailar en la noche , jabba se la llevo a su habitacion para grabar un 
video porno. Ximena intento escapar pero la cadena que la unia a jabba la detuvo 
Jabba le volvio a meter su cola por su vagina diciendole pronto aprenderas a 

tener relaciones sexuales apurate , ella obedecio y subio su video porno a 
xxxvideos . Luego de unas horas de sexo ximena era la unica que estaba despierta 
del palacio, estaba traumada y encadenada a jabba. Ximena saco la cadena que la 
unia a jabba y busco donde era la salida, al buscar la puerta una esclava rubia 
la detuvo y le dijo que haces despierta. Ximena al ver a la otra esclava , esta 
tenia un bikini negro muy revelador , un anillo con cadena en su cuello , una 
vicha en su cabello y un consolador dentro de su vagina . La esclava la invito a 
dormir juntas como dios las trajo al mundo. 


Un nuevo dia 


Los padres de ximena llegaron al palacio a reclamar a su hija, entrarona 
llevarsela pero cuando se toparon con jabba , ellos negociaron con el hutt para 
que la liberara , lamentablemente el padre de ximena la vendio a jabba por una 
cantidad inmensa de dolares. 


Desperte desnuda con mi amiga y le pregunte su nombre . Mi amiga me dijo que se 
llamaba amelie y tambien era esclava de jabba. Despues de dormir juntas nos 
masturbamos para estar listas para que nos follen. Un desconocido me llevo a un 
closet y me mostro muchos bikinis pero ninguno me gustaba, el extraA+to me 
devolvio mi uniforme (solo el pantalon de buzo) y acepte luego me pusieron un 
sosten blanco y me tiAteron el cabello de color celeste para que fuera mas 
adictiva y sexi. Despues me exihibieron con mis nuevos autuendos a jabba y me 
acoste con el para tener sexo 


Jabba me vio masturbarme con mi buzo sexual que tenia un consolador en mi ano , 
me quite el sosten y me violo brutalmente hasta menstruar . Luego hice un baile 


erotico en buzo de colegio haciendo poses sexys y dejandome tocar por extraAtos. 
Me gustaba que me toquen y me violen . Una noche dormi desnuda hasta que 
salacius crumb me agarro la vagina , le pregunte que me estas tocando y lo 
mantuve dormido en mis pechos desnudos y la cola de jabba en mi vagina mientras 
veia mi instagram encontre fotos mias como esclava sexual haciendose viral. 


Despues de otra noche desnuda, amelie me llevo al harem donde conoci a otras 
esclavas desnudas bailando en la barra . Me sentia muy contenta desnuda . Le 
dije a jabba que estaria desnuda el resto de mi vida y seria su esclava sexual 
mas hermosa y puta que habia visto . Luego de pedirle permiso bote mi bikini a 
la basura y me quede desnuda para toda mi vida. Yo y amelie bailabamos para 
jabba y lo excitabamos . Un dia despues, jabba nos llevo a un paseo en el barco 
y bailamos para el en publico. 


En la noche me fui a la ducha y me masturbe desnuda en publico pensando en ms 
amigos y volver a casa pero no podia huir ya que me gustaba tener sexo todas las 
noches y lo disfrutaba chupando penes y excitandome del orgasmo. 


Mi segundo amo 


Jabba sold me for 30 million euros to a terrorist. I was her source of sex 
because she was naked everywhere, even in the street and alone. I have sucked my 
vagina and raped me consistently. His main entertainment was to have sex with 
me, see me dance naked, see me masturbate, see me showering and I go shopping 
naked. 


Todos los dias follaba con el pero al final no todo era color de rosa, un dia yo 
le ofreci una noche desnuda pero el me enadeno al cuello como lo hacia jabba y 
me violo una y otra vez. Al dia siguiente note que a mis casi 18 aAtos de edad 
estaba embarazada. El terrorista aborto a m hijo y me metio a una jaula y me 
converti en una perra el resto de mi puta vida. Colorin colorado yximena desnuda 
a terminado</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3469">Mi primera noche sola 
Al dejar a mi segundo amo me fui a ser una puta en la calle completamente sin 
ropa . Me senti con miedo a ser violada y no’ ser pagada por mis servicios asi 
que me fui a trbajar a un burdel como puta exotica y bailar desnuda en la barra 
y ganar un poco de dinero en mis calzones. 
En el burdel me hice amiga de varias putas divas y sexys, tenian un buen estilo 
para bailar en la barra sin ropa u ganaban un centavo por follada asi que 
preferi ganar poco que nada. 
ExtraAtaba a jabba hasta que el dueAto del burdel me tomo como esclava puta. 
Ximena era la puta mas atractiva del burdel, no se habia probado ropa por un mes 
, amaba tener relaciones sexuales con cualquier hombre desconocido y bailaba con 
sus amigas putas. Su buena actitud para ser puta le sorprendio al dyeAto del 
burdel asi que tuvieron sexo toda una noche por un centavo de dolar. Luego de la 
noche de pasion , el dueAto ddl burdel le ofrecio ropa muy corta y sexy a ximena 
pero esta perra rechazo, el dueAto del burdel le dijo que si quisiera estar 


desnuda para toda su vida y ximena contesto que si mientras le chupaba el pene. 
El burdel practicamente era un hogar para ximena. Ahi dormia , se duchaba , se 
divertia y todas sus actividades diaruas las hacia como llego al mundo sin 
ningun bikini. Le penetraban un pene cada 10 minutos y no se quejaba , mas bien 
lo disfrutaba y queria mas. 
Un dia ximena y su nuevo amo salieron a la calle a comprar licores. Ximena iba 
con una correa para perros en su cuello y el resto de su cuerpo estaba desnudo 
en cambio su amante tenia puesto un terno con pantalon y cualquier tipo de ropa 
y accesorio. A ximena las cuadras les parecian mas grandes ya que estaba sin 
ropa en un publico emorme y caminaba a 4 patas y con un dildo en su vagina y 
ano. Ximena en el camino lloro bastante por el roche que le hacis pasar su amo 
hasta que llegaron a la licoreria . El dueA+to compro 5 tragos , 3 guardo en el 
auto , el bebio uno y el otro que era de 3L lo derramo en el desnudo cuerpo de 
Ximena . Ella se tomo el licor y quedo borracha al tomar 7 botellaa de cerveza 
Me desperte y estaba en mi cuarto con mi amante. 
Otro dia siendo perra me asuste al encontrarme con mi tutor . Al verme se acerco 
y me dio una cachetada por estar desnuda en la calle delante de mucha gente. Mi 
dueA+o al escuchar los gritos de mi tutor hacia mi me defendio y le dijo que yo 
seria una puta el resto de mi vida. Mi dueA+to me llevo al colegio a que me valla 
a despedir de mis amigos de la escuela para decirle hola a mi vida como puta y 
esclava 
Me despedi teniendo sexo con cada compaA+ero hombre y con el director. Despues 
me lle varon a la tienda de mascotas a comprarme un jugete de hueso y una jaula 
para que duerma como una perra 
Mi dueAto me exponia desnuda en todo tipo de sitios . No todo era color de rosa 
hasta que me pelie con otra puta de du harem y me boto a la calle. Ahora fuera 
me dedicaba a tener sexo con cualquier extraAto para divertirme 
Necesitab viajar para volver a casa . Tuve que buacar una caja y meterme en ella 
a la maletera de un barco para volver de arabia a espaAta donde estan mis padres 
llorando por mi desaparicion. 
En el barco revise las maletas de los viajers para tener ropa para ver a mis 
padres. 
No pude revisar todas pero solo consegui una tanga y unas x de sosten . Me meti 
a una caja para masturbarme pero el barco encallo y murio toda la tripulacion 
menos yo asi qu me quite la tanga y las x de mis tetas .</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1269">Fui al palacio a ser la nueva puta 
de jabba y estar dormida mas de 13 horas en el trono y con poca ropa. Jabba me 
acepto como su puta principal y me acoste toda una noche desnuda con el 
[ [File: 20190319 194146. jpg| thumb |220x220px] |] 
Me gustaba dormirme desnuda y tener sexo sin ropa y despeinada como dios me 
trajo al mundo tambien realizaba bailes sexuales y placenteros con mi uniforme 
escolar de educacion fisica , al principio no me hacia muy amigo de los 
gangsters y brbia licotes en mis 11 horas despierta. Hacia mis necesidades en el 
trono y comia babosas e bichos biscosos cochinos aunque todas las noches me 
comunicaba con mis padres y me masturbaba para darme placer con mi iphone . Me 
duchaba en publico con la cola de mi amo jabba en mi hermosa y decorada vagina 
Mandaba mis fotos desnuda a mi instagram para el dia de mi regreso me 
convirtiera en una actriz porno profesional 


Yo no era la unica puta , Ximena mi mejor amiga tambien era puta y esclava y 
bailabamos dando placer a jabba 


En mi primera ducha , me baAte con ximena mientras tomabanos tragos en el 
jacuzzi. 


Jabba nos saco a bailar calatas en publico en su yate de lujo 


una niAta nos pregunto si eramos putas y les respindimos que si y bailamos para 
una niAta de 10 aAtoa 
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<shai>9ivmj50mzey8ivi4rqao0pixnpttirg</sha1> 
</revision> 
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<page> 
<title>Talk:Princess Leia - Slave Girl and Lover of Jabba the Hutt/@comment - 
195.198.102.89-20190322090905</title> 
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<id>555</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1225</id> 
<timestamp>2019-03-22T09:09:05Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>195.198.102.89</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I really enjoyed this&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="21">I really enjoyed this</text> 


<shai>ncaafd54j fl2gq70rqbju4hfkdkursm</shai> 
</revision> 
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<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment - 
2601: 200: 4080:1852:857 : 6676: 86E9 : 6514 -20190330025630</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>556</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1227</id> 
<timestamp>2019-03-30T02:56:30Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601: 200: 4080:1852:857:6676: 86E9:6514</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Sexy best story ever if only it was trump 
and not jabba&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="55">Sexy best story ever if only it was 
trump and not jabba</text> 
<shai>18iuc6pkjy1l1i71zee22rm4op0gmj 3ue</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment-73.192.230.245- 
20190330030255</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>557</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1228</id> 
<timestamp>2019 -03-30T03:02:55Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>73.192.230.245</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;This is just so wrong whyyyyyyy??????? 
&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="38">This is just so wrong 


<shai>bi8773b4gwqj3i7doc7o0e7st6xp87ko</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment-73.192.230.245- 
20190330030323</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>558</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1229</id> 
<timestamp>2019 -03-30T03:03:23Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>73.192.230.245</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Do you know da wae?&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="19">Do you know da wae?</text> 
<shai>r3wd7zzd67xa4ng0io6af5vuicrob33</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment - 
2601: 200: 4002: 3D25:854: 3AD4: 3901: D31A-20190330030359</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>559</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1230</id> 
<timestamp>2019 -03-30T03:03:59Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 


<ip>2601: 200: 4002: 3D25:854: 3AD4: 3901:D31A</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Da wae of the devil&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="19">Da wae of the devil</text> 
<shai>spspjn7n7c62yrem84izhw3kum2onv5</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment - 
2601: 200: 4080:1852:857 : 6676: 86E9 : 6514 -20190330030707</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>560</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1231</id> 
<timestamp>2019-03-30T03:07:07Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601: 200: 4080:1852:857:6676: 86E9:6514</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Do you want me too drunk your blood? 
&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="36">Do you want me too drunk your blood? 
</text> 
<shai>gcytug2e40nnnxf iwunwsv07n40dxwq</shai> 
</revision> 
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<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
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<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Mara Jade: 
Jabba's Kiss]]! It looks as though none of the admins f...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="602">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Mara 
Jade: Jabba's Kiss]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>b7maw2y1wtz992jvib8a4v8kgpsqhsa</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
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<title>User :Fidejwwjsjx</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>563</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1235</id> 
<timestamp>2019-04-09T00:18:06Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
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<title>Talk:The Taming of Amanda/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
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<ns>1</ns> 
<id>564</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1238</id> 
<timestamp>2019-04-14T09:03:34Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I would have liked to have seen it 
pointed out that Amanda's bracelet did not explode like Jaxton and Vol said it 
would. &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="120">I would have liked to have seen it 
pointed out that Amanda's bracelet did not explode like Jaxton and Vol said it 
would.</text> 
<shai>lsagwbo9cqilik4sw5dvgia2m4qbwysi</shai> 
</revision> 
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<title>Message Wall:A12233</title> 
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<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
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<id>1241</id> 
<timestamp>2019-04-14T17 :54:18Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, I'm an admin for the {{SITENAME}} 
community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Return of the Jedi: Leia's 
Proposal]]! If you need help getting started, check out ...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="573">Hi, I'm an admin for the 
{{SITENAME}} community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Return of the 
Jedi: Leia's Proposal]]! 


If you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Getting Started|help 
pages]] or contact me or [[Special:Listusers/sysop|another admin]] here. For 
general help, you could also stop by [[w:c:community:main page|Community 
Central]] to explore the [[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]] and 
[[w:c:community:Blog:Wikia_Staff_Blog|blogs]]. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai1>ou4ipmwbnhwdsswoj5dpcipflkgn8p4</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Jabba's slave Leia</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>567</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1251</id> 
<parentid>1242</parentid> 
<timestamp>2019-04-15T22:11:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SilverxX6</username> 
<id>37607786</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="95">== Leia Captured by Jabba == 
as Leia kissed Han after freeing him both suddenly heard laughter .</text> 
<shai>pid2km0yre4ykbt89dfefkuw5qovOpg</shai> 
</revision> 
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<title>Message Wall:SilverxX6</title> 
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<id>1243</id> 
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<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
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</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 


<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
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<id>569</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1244</id> 
<timestamp>2019-04-15T20:15:49Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, I'm an admin for the {{SITENAME}} 
community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Jabba's slave Leia]]! If 
you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Gettin...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="556">Hi, I'm an admin for the 
{{SITENAME}} community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Jabba's slave 
Leia]]! 


If you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Getting Started|help 
pages]] or contact me or [[Special:Listusers/sysop|another admin]] here. For 
general help, you could also stop by [[w:c:community:main page|Community 
Central]] to explore the [[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]] and 

[ [w:c:community:Blog:Wikia_Staff_Blog|blogs]]. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>bbye0k6gk21lgesfoié6t02jfxzwpma61</sha1> 
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This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 
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* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
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<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
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<username>FANDOM</username> 
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</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, I'm an admin for the {{SITENAME}} 
community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Slave Ahsoka Tano]]! If 
you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Getting...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="555">Hi, I'm an admin for the 
{{SITENAME}} community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:Slave Ahsoka 
Tano]]! 


If you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Getting Started|help 
pages]] or contact me or [[Special:Listusers/sysop|another admin]] here. For 
general help, you could also stop by [[w:c:community:main page|Community 
Central]] to explore the [[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]] and 
[[w:c:community:Blog:Wikia_Staff_Blog|blogs]]. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>9prtou268mru9rq7wtv617qbod3027x</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
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<title>Leia Jabba's Slave</title> 
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<redirect title="Jabba&#039;s Slave Leia" /> 
<revision> 
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<username>SilverX6</username> 
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<comment>SilverxX6 moved page [[Leia Jabba's Slave]] to [[Jabba's Slave 
Leia] ]</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="32">#REDIRECT [[Jabba's Slave 
Leia] ]</text> 
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<contributor> 
<ip>137.21.134.51</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Like the idea of there being a resistance 
that's tricking and planning to overthrow the hurts. However, I fail to see how 
speeding up time in the hutt colonies lures them into...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="381">Like the idea of there being a 
resistance that's tricking and planning to overthrow the hurts. However, I fail 
to see how speeding up time in the hutt colonies lures them into a false sense 
of security. Are you saying they didn't expand their empire to other planets? 
They still conquered the galaxy, that takes strength, and that alone should make 
them feel secure in their power.</text> 
<shai>sjcroaaQwyzf1it14jxueOkf78t427gg</sha1i> 
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<title>Talk:The Taming of Amanda/@comment -137.21.134.51- 
20190419224636</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>575</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1261</id> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;Amanda should not be able to feel 
Melina's pain because the miniature brain inside of her laid dormant for about 
50 years, waking up much later .&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="144">Amanda should not be able to feel 
Melina's pain because the miniature brain inside of her laid dormant for about 
50 years, waking up much later.</text> 
<shai>g5n19kk211416m2u4csfnd4kjbnnzug</shai> 
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<username>Callumdixon07</username> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
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</revision> 
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<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
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</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 


<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Callumdixon07/@comment - 32769624 -20190428030040</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>578</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1264</id> 
<timestamp>2019-04-28T03:00:40Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, I'm an admin for the {{SITENAME}} 
community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:File:900461 - Star Wars 
Twi'lek togruta Deuce Aayla Secura Shaak Ti Yoda.jpg]]! If ...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="614">Hi, I'm an admin for the 
{{SITENAME}} community. Welcome and thank you for your edit to [[:File:900461 - 
Star Wars Twi'lek togruta Deuce Aayla Secura Shaak Ti Yoda.jpg]]! 


If you need help getting started, check out our [[Help:Getting Started|help 
pages]] or contact me or [[Special:Listusers/sysop|another admin]] here. For 
general help, you could also stop by [[w:c:community:main page|Community 
Central]] to explore the [[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]] and 

[ [w:c:community:Blog:Wikia_Staff_Blog|blogs]]. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>jyx0s2xtrwkalwa53igbsvk8082k4u9</sha1> 
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<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
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<page> 
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<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Dude, you want pictures of slave sabine? 
Just type in slave sabine I,to Google, pictures WILL show up no matter who you 
do it with. Rule 34: If it exists, there's porn for it.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="175">Dude, you want pictures of slave 
sabine? Just type in slave sabine I,to Google, pictures WILL show up no matter 
who you do it with. Rule 34: If it exists, there's porn for it.</text> 
<shai>c2tjlqs3xtriyOazqbbq6sye7tvu2wi</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Mara Jade: Jabba's Kiss/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20190512060239</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
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<id>1271</id> 
<timestamp>2019-05-12T06:02:39Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Why won't you hurry up and give us some 
closure like this wiki does with other stories previously found on Slave Leia 
Fanfiction Wikia&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="134">why won't you hurry up and give us 
some closure like this wiki does with other stories previously found on Slave 
Leia Fanfiction Wikia</text> 
<shai>tnso2wx2gfn662lekrb8wyb9whuryqt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia and the Great Hutt/@comment -24.121.144.50- 
20190529094019</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
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<revision> 
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<timestamp>2019-05-29T09:40:19Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.121.144.50</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;This is really good. I hope Jabba 
actually wins,, that ending is more rare. If you do that have Leia fail, make it 
her attempt to choke him, as it would make her last chance t...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="270">This is really good. I hope Jabba 
actually wins,, that ending is more rare. If you do that have Leia fail, make it 
her attempt to choke him, as it would make her last chance to escape look more 
dire now that she has not more ideas or ground to resist truly breaking 
her .</text> 
<shai>4fohff7yb7v413y4ftx4qu81hijtOyo</sha1i> 
</revision> 
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<title>File:Hs15.jpg</title> 
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<contributor> 
<username>A12233</username> 
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</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
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<title>File:17747 - Miravi Princess Leia Organa star wars.jpg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
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<timestamp>2019-05-31T01:35:38Z</timestamp> 
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<username>A12233</username> 
<id>34021740</id> 
</contributor> 
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Leia's mind is racing. She had just managed to free her Han Solo from his 
carbonate prison, but Jabba had caught on to her. He had exposed himself and his 
cronies right after Han was saved, and he had ordered his guards to take him 
away in spite of his protests and offers of compensation. What should I do? She 
thought. What can I do? How... 


She suddenly felt a guard grab her shoulder, and a loud &quot;STOP!&quot; 
sounded through the air. It was Jabba. The fat slug had gotten a good enough 
look at the princess already, and he had all manner of ideas what to do. He 
gestured. &quot;Bring her to me.&quot; 


A GamorreanA guard, strong-arming the struggling Leia from behind, walked her 
over to the Hutt. &quot;We have powerful friends,&quot; Leia stammered despite 
herself. &quot;You're gonna regret this.&quot; She was completely taken back and 
revolted by the Hutt...his shape, smell, texture were too overwhelming. 


The Hutt gazed at the Princess, pleased by his newest catch. &quot;I'm 
sure.&quot; He chuckled. Leia watched with horror as his fat tongue slipped 
through his mouth. &quot;Auuuugghh...&quot; She turned her head, ready to retch. 


C-3PO knew what was coming. There was nothing he could do. &quot;Oh, I can't 
bear to watch...&quot; 


And with that Jabba the Hutt grabbed Leia's head with both of his meaty hands, 
forcing his tongue past her red lips. Her eyes widened at the sudden action. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt; ----&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
# [[Leia Fights Back|Leia Fights Back. ]] 
# Leia gives in for now. 
# [[C-3PO Tries to Intervene|C-3P0 Tries to Intervene. ]] 
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his devilish captor snogging Leia. He Knew he would regret this, but he had to 
do something... 


&quot;Er, um, Master Jabba..&quot; He spoke barely louder than Jabba's grunts 
and Leia's muffled moans, &quot;Perhaps you might consider...&quot; 


The Hutt had pulled back with surprising speed, knocking the droid over with a 
single backhanded slap. &quot;Take that droid down for processing at once!&quot; 


He turned back to the Princess, who looked more startled at this point. He 
grinned. 


&lt;nowiki&gt; ----- &1t;/nowiki&gt; 

# Jabba sends Leia away to get a costume 

# Jabba commands Leia to strip in front of his court 
# Jabba demands that his court leave 
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the kiss. The texture of his tongue is nauseating, the taste awful. And it keeps 
digging in, keeps dominating her mouth even as she groaned. 


In a situation like this, Leia knows that she has only weapon at her disposal. 
She bites down as hard as she could, trying to sink her teeth into the tongue. 


But nothing happens. Whether the tongue is too tough or too big, Leia doesn't 
know, but her teeth can't scratch the Hutt. 


Jabba finally withdraws, enjoying the sight of Leia's slack jawed expression and 
the spit hanging off his tongue. He had thoroughly enjoyed his first taste of 
the princess, but even so, he desired more. 


&quot;A bit of resistance....a bit of fire...I enjoy it, Princess.&quot; Jabba 
chortled before giving Leia's cheek a slow lick. &quot;Uahhghhh....&quot; she 
moaned. 
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His court understands that his proclamation is for them. The room is completely 
cleared in a matter of seconds, save for Jabba, Leia, and C-3P0. 


The Hutt looks at Leia laviciously. &quot;Strip.&quot; 


The princess is stunned silent by the command. Then Jabba repeats it, adding, 
&quot;I hold Han Solo and his Wookie friend in the cells below. &quot; 


Leia understands the implication. Trying to keep a steely demeanor, she takes 
off her armor, then her underclothes. She, after a second of hesitation, removes 
her underwear next. 


Jabba drinks it all in; the pristine cream skin, her slender build, her 
breasts...He grabs the Princess and pulls her against his bulk, earning a yelp 
from her. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt; ----&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
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# Jabba sends Leia away for a &quot;private affair.&quot; 
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Her Hutt captor, immediately after pulling her naked body against his and 
planting another sloppy, unwholesome kiss on her, demanded a pair of costumes 
presented to her. 


Leia looked from one mannequin to the next. One bore a very low-cut velvet 
dress, with slits that would very easily show off the wearer's legs. The other 
was nothing but a metallic bikini, with a double skirt to cover the nether 
regions and rear. &quot;Choose.&quot; The Hutt grumbled, annoyed by his 
princess' dallying. 


Leia looked at the bikini. It was the more revealing of the two, but that could 
come in handy. She had already deduced that the Hutt had a weakness for humanoid 
women... 


With internal disgust and a firm nod, Leia took the bikini off the manequin and 
dressed herself in it. 


Jabba stares. His Leia is perfect in the costume. He had made it custom-made for 
her sizes years ago, when he first saw her in a Senate debate, but he knew he 
never had the vision until now. 


&1lt;nowikié&gt; ----&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
# Jabba demands a kiss from Leia. 
# Jabba sends Leia away to his chambers. 
# Jabba sends Leia away for processing. 
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The Hutt had sent to to this incredibly gaudy room right after the costume was 
chosen. It had been at least two hours since the guards had forced her into this 
room and locked the door, but it could have easily been four. Leia winced. Jabba 
wanted to make her wait. 


She stopped. Jabba would undoubtledy be the first to enter the room when the 
door was opened. He was too big and too strong to fell through ordinary means. 
She would have to wear him down, catch him off guard, sneak through the door and 


find Han and Chewie. But she would have... 


Leia was furious that she has to try such a strategy. But she could not think of 
a better option. She waited by the door, removing her bikini and skirts. 


The door eventually opened, and the Hutt came through. 
# Jabba knocks Leia out. 
# There are guards who grab Leia 
# Jabba Enjoys His First Night With Leia</text> 
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== A Business Dispute == 

Graylon Ray was by Jabba the Hutt's estimation, an upstart. A thorn in his side. 
He was young, and trying to carve an empire out of his father's money. He and 
Jabba were now engaged in a battle over control of a hyperspace lane. 


The Empire had been good for Jabba, ridding the meddlesome Republic out of the 
affairs of the outer rim planets. The Empire cared little for the lawlessness of 
the outer rim. Jabba had exerted his control over Tatooine and made a lot of 
money. Slave girls had been easier to come by without the Republic's policies. 


But Jabba Knew how to deal with the Republic, other businessmen and crimelords 
did not. Now that it was a free-for-all, upstarts like Ray were able to edge in 
on his territory. Ray had bought up much of the spacial territory on the 
hyperspace lane Jabba needed to run his spice lanes. Ray, handsome, cunning, but 
overconfident had now engaged in a bidding war with the owner of the planet 
Triffis, Thentor Dane. The planet hadn't had a strong space faring presence, and 
the owner of this feudal world essentially gain control as a dictator. Triffis 
was another world dominated by humans who left the core to settle on an 
uninhabited outer rim planet millennia ago. A modest world, the King of Triffis 
had a distaste for the lavish lifestyle of the Hutt, and the Hutt didn't 
currently have the resources to topple the Thentor Dane and install a puppet as 
he often did. So, Ray had the upper hand in these negotiations, but Jabba still 
felt he had a strong chance to price him out. 


Jabba had all the slave girls he wanted, and his men were on the Twi'Lek 
homeworld all the time getting him new nubile young women for him to enjoy. This 
particular evening he was up late enjoying a light-blue Twi'Lek who had her 
front pressed against the in Jabba's private quarters. Jabba held her wide hips 
well thrusting his tail into her from behind. Bib Fortuna, without Knocking, 
entered his quarters. Jabba thrusted his tail deep into his slave who let out a 
moan. 


&quot;Your exaltedness,&quot; Bib said. 


&quot;Bib you know better than to interrupt me,&quot; Jabba slapped the rear of 
his slave. &quot;A whole planet full of women like this you grew up on and yet 
the peak of your life seems to be watching me have them.&quot; 


Bib, always waiting for the right time to kill his master and take over decided 
not to choose this battle and accept the insult. &quot;Turn on the Holonet sir, 
there is news of Triffis.&quot; Jabba nodded while still railing his slave who 
bounced against the wall, glistening with sweat and slime. 


Jabba watched intently as the Holonet announced Graylon Ray had fallen in love 
with the daughter of Thentor Dane, Dasha Dane. The two would be married and Ray 


would be allowed control of the hyper lane. Jabba, a shrewd businessman knew 
this arranged marriage meant Thentor simply wanted his daughter wed to a wealthy 
man, which Ray fit the bill of for now. Jabba became infuriated and thrusted 
harder into his slave who looked back with fear as he plowed into her with his 
ribbed tail. She let out a yelp as Jabba grabbed her hair and continued to view 
the report. 


The holonet report then showed an image of Dasha, wearing a dress at some 
planetary function. A smile creeped across Jabba's face. She was gorgeous, no 
older than 20, with sleek dark brown hair that nearly looked black. Her waist 
was slender, chest the perfect moderate size Jabba craved, and her hips wide. 
Her long legs were enticing. An idea struck Jabba, an idea almost too enticing 
to think about. He told Bib to be ready for him to finish because there are 
arrangements to be made. 


He then paused the program on the picture of Dasha, and stared up at it as he 
reamed his slave until both climaxed. 


== An attack == 

It had been two weeks since Dasha's betrothal to Graylon and she was on cloud 
nine. She was the youngest of three, one brother and another sister. She was 
entitled to very little of her father's fortune gained from controlling Triffis. 
She was, her whole life, likely to be shipped off to marry one of her father's 
rich friends on her homeworld. Instead, she had met Graylon when he came to 
negotiate. They had instantly fallen for each other. Now her life meant leaving 
with a handsome intergalactic businessman to travel the stars. 


They were to be wed on Triffis, but she had taken a trip to Graylon's homeworld 
of Mimban to have ceremonial training to prepare her for her life, though he 
cared little for ceremony. They were now on their way back to Triffis ina 
transport. It was nearly bedtime as he pointed to stars and explained 
constellations out the window of the bridge. She wore a traditional blue dress 
that went over her shoulders and exposed little. She looked over at her handsome 
betrothed and smiled. Suddenly there was a crash as the ship shuddered. She fell 
down and took cover as men took their battle stations. 


&quot;Pirates?&quot; She called out. 


&quot;No,&quot; Graylon replied, &quot;There's simply too many of them. I think 
these are Hutt ships.&quot; 


Graylon had not expected an attack, and his ship was crippled shortly. Graylon, 
a legitimate businessman, never expected this of the Hutt. Though he should 
have, Knowing how vile his kind was. Fight or flight kicked in and he decided to 
surrender so he could parlay. Jabba's men came aboard and placed a sack over the 
heads of Graylon, his men, and his betrothed as they were escorted away. Dasha 
didn't know what to make of this, and she was deadly afraid. 


She was blindly brought to the bridge of the Hutt ship where his smell permeated 
the room. She didn't know anything about the head and as the bag was taken off 
her head she saw Graylon up near his throne. The creature was enormous, and 
disgusting. Slime dripped off him everywhere and drool and snot dripped from his 
face. He reached into a pot of water near his thrown and ate a live frog. The 
mere sight of him made her wretch briefly. 


&quot;Ahhh, Dasha. The bride to be,&quot; Jabba bellowed with a voice that 
silenced rooms. &quot;I have longed to meet you, you're as beautiful as you are 
in person. I have business to attend with your fiancee.&quot; 


Suddenly a man placed a gun against her temple. It was clear what was going on, 
Graylon was to release all his holdings on the hyperspace lanes or she would 
die. She was too scared to move. 


&quot;I'm not like you Jabba, &quot; Graylon responded. &quot;Money isn't 


everything to me. I don't care if I had nothing so long as I had her. I will 
sign away all the holdings on the lane in exchange for our freedom. &quot; 


Jabba and his men laughed at the foolish man. 


&quot;I shall make the promise to her,&quot; motioning to Dasha, Jabba said. 
&quot;My dear, if he signs his property to me you will be home before you know 
it.&quot; Dasha could do little more than nod in fear, her stomach still turning 
at the sight of him. 


After the paperwork was fully signed, Jabba bellowed a deep laugh. 


&quot;Have him taken away and bring that delectable creature to me,&quot; Jabba 
said, narrowing his eyes at the slim figure of the woman. 


&quot;What?!&quot; Graylon yelled out, struggling with all he had as guards took 
him out of the room. &quot; Jabba you made a promise, let us go!&quot; 


&quot;I made a deal with Dasha here,&quot; Jabba said as she was dragged to the 
center of the room. Bib then placed a collar around her throat made ornate metal 
she gasped and was breathless with fear, not knowing what a beast like him would 
want with her. &quot;I'm claiming her as a slave, and deals made with slaves are 
void.&quot; 


Graylon continued to shout as he was dragged away. Jabba then turned his 
attention to the girl. Bib brought the end of the chain to him. He began to 
pull. 


== A Proposal == 
He reached his hand around to her waist, pulling her into his slimy bulk. His 
slime instantly began to seep through her dress. 


&quot;Let me go! Let me go!&quot; Dasha yelled as she struggled against him. 


&quot;Ho ho ho ho ho ho you are extremely lovely, I'm going to enjoy this, &quot; 
Jabba said as he began to grope her rear. His tongue reached out and slathered 
against her face. 

She felt like she might faint, fearful as she was. His smell was overwhelming, 
his breath like that of a swamp. She felt she would be sick. Jabba motioned a 
guard up and had him hold her by the shoulders. [[File:Yip 2.jpg|thumb| 
311x311px]]&quot;I'm not ready to see all of her yet, but I want a taste. Show 
me some of what's underneath.&quot; Jabba said as Dasha gasped. The front of her 
dress was ripped open as the guard stood between her and Jabba. As her dressed 
opened, an opulent blue bra held back dazzling and gorgeous breasts. Jabba began 
to drool. 


&quot;Ahhh...just as I suspected,&quot; Jabba said with a wide smile. &quot;I 
knew you were hiding a gorgeous body. I can't wait to see it all.&quot; 


His hand roamed to her rear, where he felt it through the fabric. His other hand 
moved to her grasp her entire left breast in her hand. With Jabba's hands all 
over her body she started to understand. Before she was naive, to think she was 
just some token in negotiations. No, Jabba desired what men so often desired 
with her - and he had every avenue to get it. 


&quot;Please Jabba, my father will pay any price,&quot; Dasha said. &quot;But 
he's a modest man, as are all people on my world. If you continue to handle me 
like this aon UGNH&quot; Jabba slapped her ass with quite a force to shut her up 
and her left cheek stung for a moment. Her hands were pressed against Jabba's 
chest to try to keep her body as much off of him as possible, or else she would 
have moved one of them to rub her backside where the pain was. As she recovered 
Jabba moved the hand that was stroking her breast to stroke her dark hair. 


&quot;You think you understand that wretched father of yours, but I am the one 


who does,&quot; Jabba said cruelly. &quot;What he really wants is for there to 
be some sort of benefit in marrying his daughter off. It's what he expected with 
Graylon. I'll offer him something better.&quot; 


&quot;Offer him something for what?&quot; She asked knowingly. 


&quot;For you. To have you, my queen. An honorary title of course, you'd be my 
new slave girl really. But for what I need out of a wife, I think you'd make the 
perfect first wife. You'll be especially useful on our wedding night! &quot; 


He began to laugh hysterically at the thought, his men in the room laughed as 
well. She stared into his orange eyes and processed his words, which she 
understood through her forced lessons in the horrible language of Huttese she 
received as a child. All children of high born status living in the quadrants of 
space near Nal Hutta learned it, as the Hutts controlled so much. 


But as he said these horrible things to him, and she realized what was going to 
happen to her, all she could do was faint, losing consciousness as she fell into 
his bulk. 


== Preparations and a Deal == 

&quot;Thentor,&quot; Jabba said with a smug voice. &quot;This deal benefits both 
of you greatly. You're new to venturing your interests off-planet. Mine hadn't 
had a home until I took control of Tatooine.&quot; 


Jabba was still on the bridge of his ship bound for Tatooine, on a video 
communication with King Dane, negotiating. 


&quot;I'll marry your daughter, ensuring an ally of the Hutt clan for 
generations. You'll give me control of your hyperspace lane, and I will ensure 
your ships have safety from my raiders and smugglers. Triffis will be able to 
expand its influence and you'll gain wealth. And your daughter will have a 
palace to live in.&quot; 


&quot;You expect me to hand over my daughter as a sex slave to something like 
you, &quot; Thentor asked. 


&quot;I do. In fact I know you will. Because if not, I'll make sure word gets 
out Dasha and I spent some time together. And I have a bit of a reputation when 
it comes to women, especially women that look like your daughter.&quot; 


Thentor, red faced, get ready to yell and argue until Jabba interrupted him: 
&quot;-and then they'll be no valuable marriage you daughter could enter into, 
no one would have her after that.&quot; 


Thentor Knew he was right. The truth was the deal was better than the one with 
Graylon. Thentor was a cold man, and cared little for his daughter's actual 
feelings, but more of his own image. He agreed, despite his feelings towards 
Jabba. 


Jabba then begin making orders. Tomorrow was Boonta Eva, the day of the famous 
pod race. It seemed a prime day to stage a large public wedding. He would have 
it broadcast across Hutt space. The galaxy knows Dasha was betrothed to one of 
Jabba's enemies. It will make many reconsider before crossing him. 


Jabba ordered his workers to create the extravagant event, ordering there to be 
music, strip dancing, spices to smoke and barrels of Huttese liquor and wine. He 
then called for Dasha to be brought back in. She had been given a moment away 
from him so he could work out the deal with her father. She came back in, dress 
still open with bra exposed. She was terrified by Jabba and didn't want to look 
up on him again. But here he was. 


&quot;Gorgeous, I have wonderful news,&quot; he said as her heart dropped. 
&quot; Your father has given me your hand. And every other part of your gorgeous 


body as well. You're my betrothed now. I'll have you fitted with the perfect 
outfit for our wedding and also our wedding night, where you will become mine 
for as long as I please.&quot; 


Her mouth dropped open in utter shock. Her legs gave away once more and she fell 
to her knees. 


&quot;Get used to that,&quot; Bib said with a laugh. The whole room of loyal 
soldiers to Jabba laughed at her position. She quickly poised herself. 


&quot;I'll make sure it's broadcast across the galaxy, including in the cell 
your former betrothed will be rotting away in during the wedding. I won't touch 
you again until the time comes, but when the time comes I'll show you the 
prowess of a true Hutt. 


== A Wedding == 

Hutt's don't marry, unless for political or business reasons. Jabba knew that 
he'd marry this girl and she'd be no different to him than a common whore. 
Except she was a slave girl that came with so much bonus, especially the arousal 
Jabba had from knowing he was taking her from two of his enemies. In addition to 
that, she was truly a hell of a specimen and he couldn't wait to see what her 
body could do. He did very little to prepare for his wedding day. He slipped 
into a warm mudbath, an action that made him no cleaner but felt good. 
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Dasha's wedding preparations, however, were extensive. She arrived on Tatooine, 
a hot and course planet and Jabba's palace was humid and dark. She was still in 
shock about her life being destroyed. Twice she tried to break free from the 
Gammorean guards to try and find Graylon's cell to help him escape. But the 
Gammoreans were often scarier than Jabba. On her second escape attempt two 
pushed her against the wall and groped her all over. She obeyed them after that. 
She was brought to Jabba's slave harem. There, 10 girls were guarded closely by 
Gamoreans. Most looked at her with part sadness part joy at the fact she would 
be taking up a lot of Jabba's time. They stripped her of her clothes, she had 
never been naked in front of anybody. A group of Twi'Leks bathed her with 
sponges and washed her hair. After she was dried, her skin was perfumed. She was 
shaven - all over - so not a hair would be on her body other than her head. It 
was then that Bib Fortuna brought in the clothing she'd wear to her wedding. 
Tears streamed down her face. 


It was little more than lingerie - the top barely covered her breasts, with her 
nipples sometimes peaking out. The bottom was too tight, and accentuated her 
hips. Other accessories were added to distinct her noble status, including 
shoulder pads and body chains with fine precious metals. She looked like the 
ultimate prize to won. 


The denizens of Tatooine had gathered for the pod races but first they would see 
Jabba's wedding. He was their ruler after all and mainly the landowning class 
attended the podraces, slaves and others watched on the Holonet. This was a 
class of people who believed Jabba gave them freedom from the Republic and the 
Empire for that matter. Bib put her collar back on him and lead her to a mirror 
to look at herself. Alone with him, he pressed a hand against her buttocks and 
squeezed. She squirmed. 


&quot;What are you doing?&quot; she asked in fear. He put a hand over her mouth 
and put his mouth up to her ear. 


&quot;I always do what he asks. I've made sure you look good for him. Everything 
he has will be mine one day. I hope you're still around for it.&quot; He stuck 
his tongue out and licked her ear. She continued to squirm and didn't 
understand. She was put in a landspeeder with Bib and six guards. This was not 
the wedding she dreamed of but had no choice. She prepared herself as she sailed 
over the landspeeder to Mos Espa. Bib turned around with a bottle of Huttese 
wine. &quot;You'll need it,&quot; he said with a grin. &quot;I don't want it she 
said.&quot; 


He laughed and took a swig. They walked down a hallway at the stadium. The slave 
girls were there, presumably meant to be some sort of perverted bridesmaids. She 
got on an elevator with them that rose to the surface, and her eyes adjusted as 
she walked onto a balcony. Thousands cheered from the crowd. There were cameras 
broadcasting live. She walked out onto the balcony and saw Jabba, with a wide 
grin on his face. He smiled knowing the millions who watched Jabba about to 
claim the ultimate prize from his enemy. He met her halfway to the front of the 
balcony and slithered along next to her. Dasha looked at his large alien body 
and gulped. 


He placed his arm around her waist as they walked, and she nearly wretched once 
again at his touch. Together they walked, the Hutt and his bride. The broadcast 
was being played in a cell back at Jabba's palace, where Graylon watched in 
horror. 


At the end of the balcony stood a legal representative from Triffis. This would 
be the only person from her home world to attend the wedding. Her family, while 
benefiting from the union, found this embarrassing. She was alone with her new 
husband. 


&quot;Bib Fortuna, will read the vows on behalf of the betrothed, &quot; the 
representative said. Dasha was confused as she wrote no vows. Dasha's 600 year 
old betrothed took her small hand in his huge scaly hand. 


&quot;Jabba the Hutt, exalted lord of Tatooine and the Hutt Council, the richest 
being on the outer rim, swears to never allow Dasha Dane to leave his side as 
long as she may live. He promises to make sure her desires are sated, and she 
have all the pampering of a true queen for him.&quot; 


She shuddered at the undertones to his vows. 


&quot;Dasha Dane, daughter of Thentor Dane, formerly betrothed to Graylon 
Ray,&quot; Dasha felt tears welling in her eyes but she knew better to embarrass 
Jabba with tears. She needed to at least pretend she wasn't in total dread. 
&quot;promises to use her breeding and assets to ensure Lord Jabba's pleasure. 
She swears to give him whatever he pleases, and perhaps even his fifth 
son.&quot; 


Cheers rose over the crowd, knowing this wedding was a sham. 
&quot;Do you Jabba promise these things? 


&quot;Ho ho ho, of course. Of course. Easily,&quot; Jabba said leering at her. 
Dasha looked back knowing she was next. 


&quot;Do you Dasha promise these things?&quot; 
&quot;I do,&quot; she said quietly. 
&quot;Lord Hutt, you may kiss your bride.&quot; 


It was a slow motion. He slid his fat body over to her and grabbed her head. She 
closed her eyes and prayed for it to be over soon. His fat tongue slid out of 
his mouth, covered in ancient slime into her slightly open mouth. Her lips 
wrapped around his tongue and tasted the horrid rot that was his mouth. Tears 
streamed openly down her face as his hand went to her rear where he squeezed 
hard and pulled her close. His other hand went down into her panties where he 
poked at her womanhood. She moaned slightly as the crowd left while some let out 
audible groans of disgust. This was the mockery of a romantic wedding he wanted. 


Graylon watched back in his cell in horror, livid at the display. He screamed 
and banged on the door begging to be released. 


Jabba finally released his new wife with all the slime across her body. He 
grabbed her hand and held it towards the air as they looked towards the crowd. 
The cheers were raucous and enormous. He put a hand around her hip and pulled 
her close again before whispering in her ear. 


&quot;It's time for you and I to enjoy each other fully,&quot; he said and 
slapped her rear. 


== The Wedding Night == 

Jabba waited on the sheets of his enormous bed, candles all around, for the 
guards to bring Dasha to his door. The door opened and she was shoved in. 
Stumbling, she looked up at the glow of candlelight illuminating her new 
husband. 


&quot;He's in my dungeons you know, &quot; Jabba started. &quot;He will die. I 
won't use him as my token to have you. Do you know why?&quot; [[File:Night.jpg| 
thumb | 315x315px]]His words were brutal to her. She looked up at him. All her 
fear and disgust had suddenly turned into anger. She clenched her fists. 


&quot;I don't know, because you had to ruin my life? I've never done anything to 
you your disgusting creature.&quot; 


Jabba laughed in glee. &quot;I knew you had it in you. I was wondering when 
you'd stand up. No my love, I won't use him as a token for you because I don't 
need to. You're a noble. You were taught your duties to your husband from an 
early age. If you don't consumate, it'll be an even more embarrassing event to 
your family than it already is. Plus, I love it when my girls are obstinate. It 
turns me on and makes it that much mor fun when they finally offer themselves 
fully.&quot; 


He was right. Her conservative upbringing had taught her to be obedient. She 
knew she was stolen, a prize won by the galaxy's most heinous being. But he was 
her husband, and she had a duty to her family to ensure Jabba kept up his end of 
the bargain. She knew her life was over. But if she could perhaps turn the 
tables, gain his trust and be an obedient wife, perhaps she could save her true 
love's wife on the condition she stay. And perhaps once he got comfortable she 
could find her time to escape. 


&quot;I am your wife. I will do my duty to you.&quot; 


She approached him and stepped up to where he was. &quot;Do you always smell 
like this?&quot; she asked. &quot;You'll have to get used to me,&quot; he said 
with a laugh and grabbed her by the ass and tore off her bra. His tongue came 
out of his mouth to roughly slobber all over her breasts. His tongue was rough 
on her nipples and she felt, sensations she never had before. Her dutiful wife 
act suddenly left her and she realized she didn't want this to be her first 
sexual experience. 


&quot;No...ohhh&quot; she moaned out as Jabba roughly grabbed her ass and pulled 
her against him. He started to pull her panties off. Nude, pressed against his 
slimy body. He grabbed her shoulders and pulled her down to her knees. His tail 
slithered up and she opened her mouth. She took his tail into her mouth and 
began to stroke its tip with her mouth, bobbing her head up and down. Jabba 
grabbed the back of her head by her sleek black hair and pressed her down on his 
sex organ. 


&quot;What a mouth...ahhh...&quot; Jabba said. His hand pressed her down as she 
felt her weight on her knees. She didn't have time to reflect on how disgusting 
this was. &quot;You've got me where I need to be, I'm ready to fuck the woman 
who was to be his greatest enemy's wife. You're going to feel a lot more of me 
than you would've him.&quot; 


Tears welled in her eyes as Jabba pulled her head off of his tail. He grabbed 
her by her armpits and lifted her off the ground. She wouldn't do it, she 


pressed her legs together. His tail slithered up and strongly seperated them. 


&quot; Jabba please I don't...I don't know what to...&quot; Dasha said. Jabba's 
tail shot up into her. &quot;OHH&quot; Dasha said. 


Dasha grabbed onto him by the shoulders and leaned in. Her soft breasts pressed 
against his chest as he thrusted up into her repeatedly. She moaned, as his 
technique was successful on her. Her shame mixed with pleasure, confused on how 
to feel. Jabba grabbed onto her hips and began to move them in rythm with his 
thrusting. 


&quot;Uggnnghhhh&quot; she shouted out as his disgusting tail moved her up in 
down. All the particularly attractive part of her parts of her body bounced with 
each thrust. She moved her hips on her own now. Jabba flipped her and she fell 
down on all fours on his slimy-ridden sheets. Jabba grabbed her ass and thrusted 
deeply into her. She felt his tail bottom out and she moaned. Despite his 
disgusting nature, his tail was a machine for forcing girls to cum, as having 
his girls orgasm repeatedly is how he showed off when he took his women in 
public. 


Her first orgasm, of the night and her life, was shameful ecstasy. She had three 
more as her husband took her from behind and finally allowed himself to cum, 
spraying his most disgusting bodily fluid yet on her back, getting it in her 
hair, on her legs, her ass, and her crotch. He pulled her chain up and he leaned 
against him facing forward. He began to stroke her breasts and rubbed his hand 
up and down her side as she caught her breath. The cum on her back began to dry, 
sticking her to her new master. 


&quot; You're quite something, &quot; Jabba said. 


&quot;I've done my duty,&quot; Dasha said. &quot;Do me a favor as your wife and 
let him go. I'll be here regardless and have to do your bidding.&quot; 


Jabba laughed. &quot;I'll consider it tomorrow morning. First I want him to 
congratulate use on our marriage. But I'll decide justice for him.&quot; 


&quot; Thank you Jabba..&quot; Dasha said. Jabba's cum-stained tail slapped her 
across the face. 


&quot;You need to learn,&quot; Jabba said loudly. &quot; Just because I married 
you doesn't mean you can't respect me. I married you for the political gain. 
You're no different to me than all the other sex toys that have come through 
that door. Kneel.&quot; 


She did so. His tail was already hard again and entered her mouth. His hand went 
to the back of her head. After another half hour, he shot his cum down her 
throat. 


== Honeymoon == 
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Jabba spent the morning conditioning Dasha. They slept in and had an hour of 
more sex before Jabba realized it had been too long since he ate. He ordered a 
plethora of disgusting foods, a true buffet. He dragged his new wife and was 
cheered back into his throne room as he entered with her. She saw his courtiers 
for the first time. 


They were a disgusting group of rogues, mostly alien to her. They all looked at 
her with lust. Jabba had done it again, finding such a beautiful specimen to 
wear his chain. He got on his throne and his wife followed. He put his arm 
around her and held her close to him. 

&quot;Bring him in.&quot; 


Graylon Ray was brought in wearing rags, stubble on his face. He was still as 


handsome as when they met. He looked at Dasha with her new outfit. She had truly 
been transformed from her modest self into a whore. He felt like he could break 
down. 


&quot;She's a hell of a fuck, Graylon,&quot; Jabba said with a smirk. 
&quot;Sorry you had to miss it. She really knows how to use her mouth, and 
she's tight as can be. Really going to enjoy having her. I really have you to 
thank for that.&quot; 


Dasha looked at the ground embarrassed, as Graylon screamed back at Jabba 
&quot; Just let her go. You can kill me but don't let her live this life, you 
have nothing more to gain.&quot; 


&quot;People like you often misunderstand me,&quot; Jabba said. &quot;Bedding 
her for the near future is enough gain for me. She's asked you to spare your 
life. And I've considered it.&quot; Both Dasha and Graylon perked up. Graylon 
would use all of his fortune to free her if he got let out. 


&quot;Exalted one, please,&quot; Dasha pleaded. &quot;I will do all you say and 
serve you with my body and soul.&quot; Jabba grabbed her shoulders and pushed 
her to the ground on her knees like he had the night before. 


&quot;The men are talking, whore,&quot; Jabba barked. &quot;Make yourself 
useful.&quot; She began to lick the tip of his tail before taking into her 
mouth. Graylon looked on in horror and anger. 


&quot; Jabba I can promis-&quot; Jabba cut him off: &quot;Shush. Let me finish 
and we can continue.&quot; The whole court stood there for 15 minutes as Dasha 
sucked. Jabba simply wanted him to watch. She swallowed all his cum again and 
stood back up, a briny taste in her mouth.&quot; 


&quot; Thank you Dasha, &quot; Jabba said. &quot;Like I said, a great mouth. The 
truth is Graylon, I want the galaxy to know: if you cross me, the last thing 
you'll see is the love of your life sucking me off. That's how it'll be for 
you.&quot; 


&quot;Wait!&quot; Dasha yelled but Jabba hit a button on his pad and the floor 
opened before Graylon. He feel and broke his ankle upon landing in the pit 
below. Dasha was unaware what would happen. He yelled in pain. A large gate 
opened and Dasha saw a huge monster start to appear. Jabba grabbed her and 
pushed her down, with her hands gripping the edge of grating looking down at the 
fight. 


&quot; Your turn to cum my darling,&quot; Jabba reamed into her as tears streamed 
down her face. The creature bit Graylon in half, and threw him to the ground as 
he chewed his legs. Graylon lived screaming for much longer in a brutal, slow 
death. 


Dasha came several more times after the screaming stopped. 


== A New Life == 
&quot;UHnnnhngngnnnnnnn&quot; Dasha let out an uproariously loud moan of 
gratitude as she achieved orgasm for the third glorious time that afternoon. 


It had been a week since the wedding and Jabba was enjoying having a slave girl 
to toy with. His hands held her by the waist, upside down. She was stripped 
nude, a sheen of sweat across her body. Jabba's tongue had inserted itself into 
her wet womanhood. Her hands pressed against his flabby body as he tongued her 
into submission. She was being taken to a level of pleasure she didn't 
previously know. She had to admit she was impressed with his efforts. He had 
her. 


&quot;Oh, Oh, Oh, Oh,&quot; she let out of her mouth with struggling breaths 
between them. She let out a final orgasm and let her go slowly, allowing her 


sweaty naked body to slide down onto the throne in front of him. She finally 
opened her sweat-stained eyes. She looked out and saw several scum openly 
pleasuring themselves to the sight of her body, while some groped slave girls 
and looked at her as they smoked or dra 
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nk. She instantly felt again like a whore - all of Jabba's methodical work to 
make her feel pleasured replaced by the knowledge that she was a fuck toy for a 
disgusting gangster. Her chain jingled. 


&quot;Get up here slut,&quot; Jabba barked. She obeyed and leaned her naked body 
against him as he held her by her ass against him. His tongue reached out and 
licked her face. &quot;Are you going to show your gratitude, sexy?&quot; 


She shuddered at the thought of thanking him...for that. Sure it felt good but 
it was a violation. She hadn't given herself to him fully since Jabba killed 
him. She was making him fight for it. But he seemed to like that. 


&quot; Thank me, whore!&quot; he sad smacking her rear with his huge hand, 
leaving a red mark on her naked buttocks. 


&quot; Thank you master,&quot; Dasha said tonelessly. &quot;The pleasure you give 
me is much appreciated. &quot; 


He laughed, looking her over. &quot;Before you redress, I'm going to eat my 
lunch and enjoy a show. Suck me off.&quot; 


She looked away and ignored him. He grabbed her by the back of the head and 
forced her down on him. She gave up and opened her mouth, bobbing her head up 
and down and used her tongue to pleasure him. He ate a buffet of disgusting live 
creatures. A sloppy salamander fell onto Dasha's bare back and slid off. She was 
so disgusted, having a giant amphibious tail in her mouth. 


Jabba continued eating while she pleasured him.She was getting good at it, 
making him cum sooner made it over faster. His fat tail slopped around in her 
mouth, and she could feel him getting ready to drop his load. She prepared 
herself and took in a deep breath through her nose. Jabba wasn't even looking at 
her, instead watching some striptease off in the center of the room while he 
pressed her down hard onto him. She looked briefly out of the corner of her eye 
to see some busty alien take off her bra. 


Suddenly Jabba let out his head semen and she began to swallow. There would be 
punishment if even a drop of it escaped her mouth. It blasted down her throat 
into her stomach. Finally it let up and some remained and swished in her mouth 
for a second, disgusting her as she instinctively spit a drop or two out. Jabba 
grabbed her by her black hair and pulled her up, earning a yelp. 


&quot;You'll swallow it all next time, I'm sure,&quot; Jabba said with a smile. 
&quot;I'll be gracious this time as there's more I want from you later.&quot; 


Dasha said nothing and simply leaned against her master as he stroked her side 
and watched his dancers. 


&quot;Clear the floor!&quot; Jabba barked. &quot;Go! I want you out there slave. 
I want you to show us how they dance on your homeworld. I better enjoy it.&quot; 


&quot;I don't, I don't know how to dance Master,&quot; Dasha said looking out 
over the sea of waiting rogues to watch her. Jabba looked at her coyly 
&quot; Then do something that I'm sure to enjoy.&quot; 


Dasha moved to the center of the room. A sultry tune, with little beauty to it - 
the kind you'd hear at a spaceport brothel - began to play. She moved her arms, 
staying in place trying to move to the tune of the song. She could tell Jabba 
grew frustrated so she started to move her body the way he wanted. 


Under a spotlight in a dark room, the once proud noble woman began to gyrate her 
hips to the tune, well she undulated her tight stomach. She shook her chest and 
bent slightly. Her face was bright red, as she was truly now reduced to that of 
a whore. The music got faster and she did too, shaking her ass towards Jabba who 
laughed with glee. He pulled her chain and called out to keep dancing. She 
walked backwards towards him twisting her hips. 


The crowd was loving it, with more than a couple choosing to purchase a slave 
girl for the evening and began to grope them to the sight of the beautiful 
woman's body. Those without the funding simply jerked off to the sight of her. 
She felt no remorse or sympathy here. 


She danced against Jabba, who moved his hands all over her body, stroking her 
smooth legs, squeezing her soft breasts and slapping her tight little ass. His 
tail snaked up and entered her, after encircling one of her legs. 


&quot;Ohhhhhhhhhhh&quot; she called out as she began to feel his pleasure. He 
grabbed her hips and pulled her up, letting her body rest against him as he 
reamed into her, edging her towards her next of many orgasms that day. His tail 
hungered for her and there were sounds of slapping as her body bounced against 
his slimy scaly body. She became covered in near transparent slime as Jabba 
clutched her attractive rear. Her hands were wrapped around his bulbous head. 


&quot;Oh Master...oh Master...Oh God....&quot; she cried out, unable to control 
her pleasure. She bit her lip and scolded herself internally, but her pleasure 
was loose inside of her. She moaned out an orgasm but Jabba didn't stop, holding 
her tighter against him. The whole court watched, some men had begun fucking the 
slave girls they purchased for the night only to do so while watching Dasha get 
fucked. None were near as beautiful as she was. She was something else - had she 
been on the slave girl market men would pay millions of credits for one night 
with her. But that was what made Jabba so incredible to these men: he had found 
a way to gain money from the transaction. 


Jabba flipped Dasha around as his tail still sloshed up into her. Her eyes were 
closed, focused on getting through this conflicting hour of pleasure and shame. 
Jabba seemed intent on reminding her of her shame - her new station as a whore. 


&quot;Look at them,&quot; Jabba said. She opened her eyes. She saw most of the 
court half nude, engaged in some lecherous activity. Not a slave girl was 
clothed, each one being fucked by some alien pirate. Most were on all fours as 
it was easier to look up at Dasha when men fucked them from behind but some sat 
on top of their johns. Other, poorer men looked up at her rubbing their cocks in 
her direction, some had already come at the sight of her and were trying to go 
again. 


Jabba continued to fuck her while he whispered in her ear. &quot;They all want 
you Dasha, enough to do something this depraved. But your mine, and I want to 
hear you say it. Denounce that other man and tell my men who you are.&quot; 


Dasha said nothing. She wouldn't. Even as waves of pleasure radiated through her 
body, she wouldn't let him have her like this. &quot;I'll keep going all night 
Dasha, within hours you'll beg me to stop,&quot; the Hutt said. She did want it 
to be over, so why not lie? ''Plus it wouldn't be all untrue'', she thought to 
herself looking down at the tail inside her. ''Fuck it feels so good.'' 


&quot;I'm your slave, Jabba. I - ohhhh - belong all to you,&quot; Jabba squeezed 
her rear and pushed his tail deeper, urging her to keep going. &quot;Louder he 
said.&quot; 


&quot;No othe-OH...no other man could compare, &quot; she warbled out through a 
moan. &quot;You're the only one. I love you Jabba. Please, fuck me. Please 
please fuck me.&quot; She wasn't lying at the end, she wanted it to keep going. 
So many men in the audience came at her words though. Not Jabba. He pushed her 
through two more orgasms before finally filling her with his seed. She was 


covered in his cum and leaned back against him. He reached out and licked her 
ear. 


&quot;Never forget your place my slave wife,&quot; Jabb said. &quot;Never.&quot; 


== The end of Dasha == 
Dasha served Jabba for 10 years until 10 BBY, when she caught a deadly disease. 
She did not reveal it until it was too late, and she died. After her death, 
Jabba presented her as just another slave in his records, and the records were 
lost shortly after his death at the hands of the rebels when the other Hutts 
were carving up his belongings.</text> 
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After Luke had missed catching his lightsaber, he soon was sent into the Sarlacc 
by Jabba's goons. He was soon followed by Han, Chewie, and even Lando who was 
discovered by his fellow Guards when attempting to aid his friends. Leia watched 
in horror as her friends were devoured realizing what was ahead in her future. 


Jabba gloated in triumph to all of his minions and then pulled his scantily clad 
slave back to him. Too stunned to react to the pull on her collar, Leia was 
forced face-to-face with her hideous master, running right into his clutches. 
Jabba wrapped his arms around his beautiful captive, putting one hand behind her 
head, stroking her soft hair, while the other one went down to her rear, groping 
it. Leia was still too stunned from the death of her friends to react to her 
master's advances. Their bodies were so close that Leia's nose was touching his. 
Jabba gazed lustfully into her gorgeous face and said, &quot;Now that Solo is 
gone, you can now learn to love me instead.&quot; 


After saying this Jabba licked her up from her neck, across her face, and into 
her mouth, making out with her. Leia soon began to struggle in Jabba's grasp but 
Jabba kept a firm grip on the back off her head and on her round butt. She soon 
started to squeal in disgust only making cries muffled by her masters tongue. 


Jabba pulled his tongue out of her mouth and took his hand out from behind her 
head and began to comfortingly stroke her face. &quot;Don't worry my lovely, 
when we get back to my palace we'll have plenty of fun.&quot; Jabba whispered as 
he stroked her face. He then released her from their embrace, but pulled her 
chain forcing her to lie against his belly. As she lied against his stomach 
Jabba's slime ran down her back causing her to be stuck against him again. Leia 
suddenly became tired from all that had occurred and fell asleep against his 
belly. As she slept against Jabba began to drool from the feeling of her bare 
skin against his causing him to drool with anticipation from the pleasure he was 
going to get from her body. For the rest of the barge ride back to the palace 
Jabba placed an arm on her shoulder massaging it and occasionally stroking her 
hair while his tail would stroke her bare legs while Leia slept during the 
entire journey. As Jabba petted his young sleeping half naked slave he would 
converse with his minions who were envious of their boss for being fortunate 
enough to be able to ravage such a woman. 


When they finally arrived at the palace Leia was awakened by by another one of 
Jabba's slaves who took her to a Harem room. Their Leia had her makeup and hair 
redone making her look the most beautiful she had ever looked. All the hairs on 
her body(except for on her head, eyebrows and eyelashes) was shaved off. The 
slave then applied a perfume that made her body more alluring she felt her body 
clench his tail around her stomach. After the slave was done some guards came 
into the room and escorted her to Jabba's private room. Leia tried pleaded to 
the guards to releases her saying she could make it worth their while but they 
ignored her and left the room. Finally the door opened and Jabba slithered into 
the room. 


&quot;Well my slaves did an excellent job making you even more lovely. Nowao}.I 
can enjoy ravaging your beautiful body.&quot; Jabba chuckled and took one hand 
and stroked down her face continuing down to her chest where he removed her bra. 
His other hand went for her skirts, and he through them both aside. Leiaaous 
cheeks turned red. aooPleaseaoj}aoon The Hutt reached out with both hands, one 
grasping her buttocks while the other fondled her breasts. Jabba leaned in to 
her face and began to make out with her again, even as he kept his hands going. 
Leia moaned into the kiss, hopeless to defy the Hutt. 


Then the Hutt could not wait any longer. He swiftly forced his tail up, 
penetrating the princess, earning himself a long wail from her. He suddenly 
grabbed her rear with booth hands, holding her aloft, forcing her to wrap her 
arms around his neck for support. The tail pulled back, then slammed back in. 
&quot;Ungh!&quot; The princess grunted he quickly wrapped her smooth stomach up 
as A her breats bouncing as as Jabba chortled. Her stomach was writhing her 
vagina was a perfect fit. The Hutt proceeded with his rhythm, back and forth, 
back in forth.A She couldn't believe she was forced into her proper sex pose as 
he forced his tail in her vagina, which to her dismay made a her breath aA soft 
moan of pleasure. Leiaaoos eyes rolled back as her master settled into a steady 
rhythm, holding and stroking her as his tail kept pumping her.A 


Leiaaoos mind was blank as Jabba thrust happily inside her, but she couldnaoot 
stay silent. Ugh I'm not uhhhhhhhhh&quot; Jabbaao;|.Jabbaao}|ao0 Her body was limp 
now, swaying as the Hutt used her as he wanted. Her braid swung about her head 
and her perfect breasts slapped againt her master. She unconsciously lifted her 
legs, straddling the Hutt's fat stomach as he took one hand off her buttocks to 
stroke her back. She shivered in ectasy, shocked by the euphoria of the 
coupling.A 


&quot;You enjoy this as well, my lovely.&quot; The Hutt was inside the pliant 
princess again. She was better than any other woman he'd taken in his long life, 
and he was having such a great time already. &quot;Give in to it. Give in to me. 
You belong to me. Love me...&quot;A 


The Huttaous tongue flung itself out again, licking up Leiaaoos chest before 
forcing it past her lips as she moaned once more. He enthusiastically tongue- 
kissed the Princess as he kept at her, his fingers digging into her rear as her 


legs tightened around his bulky stomach. Then a few more thrusts, and Jabba 
reached his climax with a roar. And much to her surprise, Leia did as well.A 


The Hutt smiled, pleased with his first night with the Princess. He yanked his 
tail out of her, earning himself another moan from Leia. He laid her down, 
surprisingly gently, across his bulk before nodding off. 


A part of Leia was horrified with what had occurred, but she realized that this 
was her life thanks to the death of her friends and she soon fell asleep as 
well. She remained by the Huttaoos slave, becoming more submissive and obedient 
every day. Every night he enjoyed the princessaoo broken will and smooth body, 
and every night she shared in the pleasure. 
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leading from Bib Fortuna's hand to the iron collar about your neck compelled you 
to follow the grinning Twi'lek deeper into the cool, stone palace of Jabba the 
Hutt. You follow silently behind the white-skinned Twi'lek as your bare feet 
barely make a sound in the vaulted stone passageway. 


Glancing around the vast room you notice banners hanging from the ceiling, 
gentle swaying over the multi-tiered chamber. Resting in niches along the tiers 
that made up the chamber, the center of the room was occupied by a floor-to- 
ceiling supports for the rotating ventilation wheel, which stirred the otherwise 
still air to keep the rotunda cool. The room was encircled on its exterior by a 
concourse that ran underneath the cupola; weapons stations were scattered along 
the walkway which otherwise gave an unobstructed view of the Dune Sea beyond. 


You try to ignore the gawking stares of the few people you do pass as you follow 
Bib Fortuna deeper into the bowels of the desert fortress. 


You had been transported here completely naked, save for the iron collar around 
your neck, the chain leash that dangled fetchingly between your bare breasts, 
and the steel shackles the kept your hands tightly behind your back. You try 
your best to ignore the hungry stares of the few degenerates you pass, knowing 
they enjoy the sight of your naked, helpless body. 


Bib glances back at you and grinned wickedly, his eyes straying from your lovely 
face to your naked breasts. Your assets now made more pronounced, with your 
hands shackled behind your back, forcing you to walk with your chest thrust 
forward to maintain your balance. &quot;Your naked tits bounce nice, slave girl. 
Jabba will love them! &quot; 


You ignore his comment as he leads you to a long, wide stairwell and begins to 
descend. The smell of spice wafting up from below grows thick in the air with 
each step you take. The stairwell opened up into a large chamber, though not 
quite as large as the one at the entrance. Several of Jabba's cohorts smoke and 
lounge in dimly lit alcoves along the walls of the spacious chamber. All turn to 
look at you as Bib leads you to the middle of the room. Jabba himself lounges on 
a raised platform where he had an excellent view of all the debauchery taking 
place in his palace. As you near him you begin to feel very small. 


&quot;Kotka, Jee gee koose uba wa sanog.&quot; Bib said in Huttesse, bowing 
slightly. 


Jabba's large reptilian eyes run up and down your naked body as you stand 
awkwardly before him. 


&quot;Laniwuapt du mah bamibath, shag!&quot; Jabba declared angrily. 
Having a poor knowledge of Huttesse you glance uncertainly at Bib Fortuna who 
jerks down sharply on your leash. &quot;Kneel, slave! Laniwuapt, shag!... And 


spread your sweet legs wide, slut!&quot; 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1189">You obediently lower yourself to 
the cool stone floor of the audience chamber, an effort made difficult with your 
hands shackled behind your back. Sitting back on your heals you slowly spread 
your legs wide, allowing Jabba, and those standing near him, a view of your 
naked pussy. You look up at him hesitantly as you lean back slightly and thrust 
your breasts toward him only to find his gaze too intense, and you immediately 
lower your eyes to the floor. 


Jabba chuckled slightly. &quot;Doth uba nehsiuena, shag?&quot; 


&quot;Tagwa kotka, ua ah nehsiuena. Yes master, she is a virgin.&quot; Bib 
responded in basic once more for your benefit. 


Jabba chuckled again. &quot;Haku doth mee peekasa, shag?&quot; 
Bib gives your collar a slight jerk. &quot;He wants to know your name.&quot; 
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stare back defiantly at Jabba. 


&quot;Kneel!&quot; Bib commands again. This time jerking down more forcefully on 
your leash causing you to have to step forward in order to keep from falling 
forward on your face, but you remain standing. 


To your surprise Jabba begins to chuckle. &quot;Jee bacaka tah shag chik 
bauparai.&quot; 


&quot;He likes your spirit,&quot; Bib translates for you. 


Jabba suddenly stopped laughing and leaned forward slightly. His eyes became 
narrow slits and his voice lowered into a menacing growl. &quot;Whao uba cha 
bidcakeza an laniwuapt bankop mi, Jee hatkocanh canba uba bimhee tiu an gee uba 
nemeh bonsheanh! &quot; 


&quot; Jabba says 'If you do not submit and Kneel before him he will hang you up 
naked and have you whipped bloody, '&quot; Bib says to you, grinning widely. 


&quot;Hee Jee hatkocanh lee chalya uba bai mah lohba bai woy cay peee la 
kolka.&quot; 


"&quot;Then he will give you to his guards to do with as they please.&quot;' Bib 
continued. His eyes run up and down your naked body as he envisions you being 
helplessly raped by Jabba's men, his lecherous grin widened. &quot;Most slaves 
do not survive a night with the guards,&quot; Bib says to you. &quot;Even if you 
do,&quot; Bib reached up and stroked your naked breast with his clawed fingers, 
&quot; you will be fed to one of Jabba's beasts for your insolence. It would be 
such a shame to see your beautiful naked body torn to pieces.&quot; He said, as 
if daring you to deify Jabba further. His sharpened finger nail ran circles 
around your tit as you look from Bib to Jabba, then back to Bib. &quot;Such a 
shame to loose these nice tits to the Rancor so soon.&quot; Bib said wistfully. 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="7376">You recognize that you have no 
value here. Your name means nothing to them, and has no value as you do not come 
from wealth or royalty. All you are is a pretty little sex toy to them. Looking 
down at the stone floor you sadly reply, &quot;Mah peekasa, shag.&quot; (My name 
is, slave.) You say, having picked up a few words of Huttese very quickly. 


Jabba and those in the room that understand Huttese roared with laughter! 
&quot;Tah shag chik cohou sanuba.&quot; 

&quot;He said &quot;'You show promise.'&quot; Bib says to you. 

&quot;Doth uba wa nehsiuena?&quot; Jabba continued. 

&quot;Are you a virgin,&quot; Bib asked? 


You look up from the floor to Bib standing over you. You know that he knows the 
answer, but that they want to hear it from your lips. You look from bib to 
Jabba, then back down at the floor. You feel your face redden. &quot;Yes&quot;, 
you reply with some discomfit. 


The room once more filled with the sound of laughter and cheers at your 
declaration. 


&quot;Melina!&quot; Jabba called. 


A slender, dark haired woman of about thirty years of age stepped from the 
shadows behind Jabba's throne. 


&quot;Yes, Master?&quot; 
&quot;Paknee ata mah tam shag an gee uen uai bankop che mi.&quot; 


&quot;Yes, Master,&quot; Melina said bowing, then turning and walking toward you 
and Bib. 


Melina wore a tight fitting, nearly sheer bodysuit with a thong cut back, and a 
low plunging neckline that showed off her ample cleavage. Immediately you are 
entranced by Melina's movements as she gracefully walks toward you. Stopping in 
front of Bib, she held out her hand in which he placed your leash. Waisting no 
time she pulled up on it, and you immediately rise to your feet. Turning 
abruptly without a word she began to march out of the throne room, with you in 
tow, toward a stairwell leading downward. 


As you approach the stairwell several members of Jabba's court that blocked your 
exit part for Melina. As you walk by them several reach out and touch your naked 
breasts or backside as you pass. 


You are led by Melina from the throne room with Bib Fortuna and one of the 
guards in tow to a room at the other side of the palace. Upon entering you are 
struck at how vast the room was. It was just as large as the throne room, with 
several of Jabba's slave girls currently present within; the rest were either 
currentlyA dancing for Jabba or pleasing him or his guests in other ways. A few 
of them give you nervous glances but the rest continued as if you are not 
there.A 


A trith-fur pile carpet covered much of the marble floor of the harem. On the 
east side of the room, cut into the marble floor beneath it was a large, 
steaming hot bath. Scattered throughout the whole place were massive futons of 
the finest Lashaa silk. Several bowls of fruit and decanters of water stood on 
short tables near the futons. Some sort of billowed velvet covered the walls, 
its color changing in the soft light of the glow-panels and the brilliant light 
show from the skylights. 


A seductive scent wafted through the room, drifting slowly from the braziers 
anchored along the walls and near the hot bath. Beyond the hot bath was a room 
with several refreshers and hydro showers. A rather opulent looking dressing 
room was located in the next room on the west side and a large spacious room on 
the northA that was no doubt where the girl's practiced dancing. Several poles 
are present for dancing practice as well as layouts of food and drinks. 


A Luxuriating in all of this were several slave girls, each one seemingly at 
ease with wearing close to nothing, or nothing at all. Three slave girls had 
been practicing their striptease when you and Melina had entered, but most of 
the slaves were sitting around gossiping about Jabbaaous political structure or 
about the men they had fucked, all were topless or completely naked.A 


&quot; You will be able to relax here in your free time.&quot; Melina said to you 
as she continued to march you deeper into the room. 


You look into the dance studio for a closer look and see two Twi'lek girls in 
matching fishnet outfits, one blue and another red, practicing their exotic 
dance routines in the dancing room along with a red haired woman who was 
completely naked and had a pair of bright green eyes to compliment her other 
features. You spot a Togrutan and a Zabrak female by the vanity, each in skimpy 
dancer outfits, doing each other's make-up and gossiping about the previous 
nightA with some of the palace's patrons. And sitting up on two of the couches 
were two human girls. One, was a young petite girl, no more than twenty one 
years of age with long silvery/blonde hair and a streak of blue running down the 
left-hand side. The other was a lovely brunette with a soft, gentle face, sun 
tanned skin and sparkling blue eyes.A 


&quot;Jess,&quot; Melina called. &quot;Come over here and help me prepare our 
master's newest acquisition. 


The silver haired girl rose from the couch and obediently walked across the 
room. You watch, almost transfixed as the beautiful young woman moves toward 
you. Jess was completely naked except for a pair of thigh high, fishnet 
stockings that clung to her shapely legs. Three golden ear rings dangled 
fetchingly from each ear, and a lovely pair of gold hoop rings bounced 
alluringly from her nipples with each graceful step she took.A 


Melina continued to lead you by your leash, as you follow her past the hot bath 
and into the tile and glass lined walls of the refresher room. Jess fell 
silently in behind you, but you can't help but notice Bib take a moment and 
gently run his hand across Jess's smooth abdomen and cup her naked buttocks as 
she steps behind you. What surprises you is the soft pur of pleasure that you 
hear escape her lips. 


A Melina leads you to a large stall were several hydro-shower heads protrude 
from the wall. Stepping behind you, she un-locks your collar, then releases your 
wrists from behind your back. 


Now free, you realize you could try and make a break for freedom as you look 
past the Harem Keeper, the slave girl, Jabba's Majordomo and finally the guard 
standing near the door leading back out into the harem. Like the others, the 
eyes of the Gammorean guard run over your naked body, and judging from the bulg 
beneath his fur tunic, he clearly enjoyed what he saw. You dare not act against 
them as you realize the guard is much stronger than you and would likely enjoy 
grabbing hold of your naked body, given an excuse. You step into the shower with 


little hesitation, grateful to have the chance to wash. 


&quot;Jess, grab the hair removal oil, toning lotion and spiced soap, then help 
our pretty little slave wash.&quot; Melina instructed her. Her eyes never 
leaving your naked body. 


&quot;Yes, mistress,&quot; Jess replied. Stepping from between Melina and Bib, 
Jess walked across the room and retrieved three bottles from a shelf and quickly 
returned. Setting them down on the floor, she quickly removed her fishnet 
stockings, picked up the bottles once more and stepped beneath the warm 
cascading water, beside you. Setting two of the bottles on the floor, she 
carefully removed the cap from the third and carefully pored a small amount into 
her hand. 


&quot;Come here, &quot; she says to you. &quot;Let me put this on you.&quot;A 


[https://the-epic-place.fandom.com/wiki/Category:Let_Jess_wash_you Let Jess wash 
you] 


[https://the-epic- 
place. fandom.com/wiki/Category:Tell_Jess,_you_can_wash_yourself Tell Jess, you 
can wash yourself]A 
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[[Category:Tell Jess, you can wash yourself] ]</text> 
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There were Four girls who stumbled upon a palace they knocked on the door and a 
gas went out they woke up naked with their nipples pierced with collars around 
their necks then they were transported to Jabba that said Aaoooh what have we got 
here four beautiful slaves that Iaoove got my selfaoo where he started to pull 
them near with their chains to lie on his belly. The next day they were sent of 
to the harem to get outfitted with tiny black thongs and decorated with jewels 
then brought again to jabba where they were fondled by his arms and tail and 
jabba started to lick their breasts and slowly remove their thongs and turn them 
around which then he started to crawl his tail up the girls legs and into their 
pussy he then started saying aoowho is your master slavesaono that then they 
replied aoowe are masteraoo while he finished his humping with a big squirt of 
cum that covered them which he did not allow to be cleaned to humiliate them 
further he then pulled them near him and ordered them to suck his tails when 
they started doing so he said aousee sucking your master tail says that you are 
good slutsaoo when they finished sucking jabba Squirted then with more cum and 
pulled them to sleep on his belly still covered in that thick slimy cum and 
slime when they woke up they had been put in a room naked two Gamorrean guards 
threw them their new futures and ordered them to shower after showering they 
saw the new costumes where maid outfits that had no underwear and extremely 
short skirts the bras where only tiny squares that barely covered their nipples 
and allowed their nipple rings to show the Gamorrean guards then brought them to 
Jabba who then ordered them to clean his palace and every male was allowed to 
fuck them after a log day they returned to jabba covered in cum jabba ordered 


them strip for him when they stripped he pulled their chains and made them lay 
on his belly he said that they were taking a trip to his hotel that he owned on 
tatooine when they got on the sail barge jabba told them to remain naked because 
he was the only one going there no need for any modesty he then told them to 
look out of the windows then he slithered his tails up their legs and into their 
pussy while their breasts jiggled in the air and they were moaning jabba then 
released a load of cum that covered them but continued with his humping halfway 
through the trip he ordered for some poles to be lowered he wanted a pole dance 
whole pole dancing right infront of jabba he released a load of cum but told 
them to continue dancing after the tiring dance he told them to rest in history 
belly still covered in cum. 


This continued until the girls died.</text> 
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== The Auction == 

The monarchy of Tameran had fallen, and with it the Royal Family was now at the 
mercy of the people. The kingaous daughter, Starfire was a beautiful 19 year old 
woman who had committed no acts considered treasonous by the new government, but 
was still seen as monarch scum, so many were split on the topic of her 
punishment. Some wished for her to be publicly executed along with the rest of 
her family while some wished for her release. After some debate, a solution was 
finally reached. Starfire, the attractive final princess of a Tameran would be 
auctioned off as a slave to the highest bidder. Not only would this please those 
who wished for the princess to remain alive, but it also provided some much 
needed new funds for the new government. 


Starfire knew about the executions and at the time was sobbing bitter tears in 
her cold prison cell. Were she in better spirits, she may have chuckled at the 
irony of the cold, alien prison walls which once housed the enemies of the 
monarchy now holding the last member of the royal family instead. Her 
juxtaposition from princess to prisoner in the past month had been heart 
wrenching to experience. She missed her lavish bedrooms and decadent hallways, 
but was now forced into a cell barely large enough to support her. Starfireaouos 
bitter emotional moment was interrupted by her guard, Bozis, who tossed in the 
skimpiest bikini Starfire had ever laid eyes upon, along with a message. anoYew 
wonaoot be executed with the rest I hear,@oo0 he spoke in a surprisingly excited 
tone. aooYet gonna be sold as a slave to the highest biddeh in a few weeks. 4aoo 
Starfireaoos situation was already impossibly bleak, but this was far too much 
to handle. Her mind screamed with anguish in the realization that whoever her 
purchasers were, they would likely want one of two things, her dead body or her 
living body. They would either murder her for being part of the royal family or 
she would become a sex slave to some disgusting alien for the rest of her life. 
She nearly threw up recalling the hideous visages of various species from her 
biology classes. Humanoids were by far considered the most attractive species in 
the galaxy, even by species who had no right thinking so. Their most attractive 
specimen were laughably sexier than any other form of sentient life. 
Tameranians, despite being considered among the most attractive humanoids (and 


thus life) in the galaxy due to their well endowed bodies, red hair, bright 
green eyes, and golden-orange skin were almost never sold as slaves as many 
Tameranians held the belief that slavery was immoral and they would not subject 
their race to it. If you wanted one, it was best to capture one off world that 
wouldnaoot be missed and fake their death. However, the revolution changed all 
of that. The people were now more than willing to see the vile rulers of their 
world put through the most heinous tortures, and morality was no longer an 
issue. This auction was not only the first in the history of the planet to 
officially sell one off, but it was none other than a former monarch who was 
renowned for her beauty even among their race. She was sure to attract 
attention. 


The day of the auction came 3 weeks later, as many of her powers were removed 
through emotitonal torture in order to make her a more dominable slave. Since 
many of the abilities held by Tameranians were tied to their emotions, extreme 
pain easily severed her ability to access many of them. Starfire felt terrible, 
many of the procedures harmed her greatly and nearly all of her powers were 
gone. She could still learn languages through skin contact and cause her eyes 
and hands to glow a bright green, but that was all. (These abilities were chosen 
to remain through advanced tactics in order to enhance her sexual appeal.) She 
refused to wear her auction bikini until Bozis came into her cell threatening to 
force himself upon her if she didnaoot do as he asked. Starfire guessed that he 
was hoping she wouldnaoot put the costume on and just wanted an excuse to take 
her virginity before somebody else did, but Starfire finally obliged and wore 
it. The outfit, if it could be called such, was tiny even for traditional 
Tameranian outfits. It consisted only of 3 strips of bright purple cloth 
connected with twine that barely covered her most private areas from the view of 
the auction guests, but that was likely the point as one would need to purchase 
the entire girl to see what was underneath. 


Starfire was forced onto what was formally the royal performance center by 
Bozis, who felt her ass as he joined her on stage. The curtain opened, much to 
the dismay of Starfire, to reveal a full audience of bizarre aliens. Some large, 
some small, some revolting, some attractive, some male, and some female. All 
varieties presented themselves to her, however, they were not for her to choose. 
Starfire had been the last item of the auction, so several of them already held 
nearly naked slaves in their arms and a few had left already to enjoy them. This 
made it abundantly clear to Starfire that this was not an auction held out of 
malice towards her and that every male in the audience wanted her nubile form 
for their personal pleasure. By far the most revolting amongst them was a 
massive slug-like creature of an indescribably horrific color, texture, and 
scent in the far back who needed his own stone platform adorned with pillows as 
opposed to chairs like much of the audience. Bozis, who volunteered to work at 
the event began describing Starfire along with her many assets, some of which, 
like her virginity, lack of powers, and age, (which made clear both that her 
already impressive breasts and ass would grow further, and that she would retain 
her youth and beauty for several hundred human years) she hoped that nobody 
would have to know about. The bidding began at 200,000 credits and rapidly rose. 


She knew she was beautiful, but not until that day did Starfire know just how 
desired she was. Her price rose with such speed and power that it was as if the 
bidderaous lives depended upon owning her. 400,000 credits, 1,350,000 credits, 
1,800,000 credits, The prices were immense and practically unheard of for slave 
auctions, but it was clear that the members of the audience refused to give her 
up. Eventually however, they began dropping off. Once her price passed 6,000,000 
credits many saw the cost as far too expensive, even for such a prize as the 
lovely Starfire. A dedicated few remained focused, such as the slimy thing 
lounging in the back, with a tall red headed female slave standing at his side 
in a revealing golden uniform. Of all the things in the room, she would rather 
have any other one of them own her than that...monster lounging in the back. As 
he gazed lustfully into her eyes, it was as if he knew she thought these 
thoughts and that will to stay away from him only made her more desired. 


He spoke something to his slave who yelled outA A 4ooJabba offers 10,000,000 


credits! @oo 


Everything went nearly silent, Jabba had suddenly raised the bounty over 2 
million credits from the last offer and participants were already dropping like 
flies, having no conceivable way of paying such an expensive price. 


aooTen milien going once!@oo Bozis bellowed. 


Starfireaoos eyes became frantic as she glanced around, hoping to find another 
being who wanted her more, anyone besides that filthy Hutt. 


aooGoing twice!4o0 Bozis shouted.Starfireaoos anxiety reached itaouos peak. She 
was forbidden to speak and would likely be beaten by Bozis if she shouted, but 
her mind screamed to be with another. The hutt looked so vile and disgusting, 
and thinking about what he would likely do to her if she was his nearly made her 
gag. But unfortunately, no matter how hard her gaze struggled or pleaded, 
Bozisaoos next sentence was already set in stone. 


aooSold to Jabba the Hutt fer Ten Milien Credits! aoo 


== The Master == 

After the auction, Starfire was taken backstage to be held until Jabba paid for 
her. It took all her remaining strength to hold back tears on stage. Her family 
was gone and now she, the former princess of Tameran, was being sold off to that 
disgusting Alien. What was his name again? It hardly mattered. She was his now 
and he could do with her whatever he liked. As she sobbed in her cell for the 
final time, Bozis entered. aooJabba liked yer costume, 4oo he said aooBut he 
likes his wemen bein delivered with their bras off.4oo 


Starfire screamed as Bozisaono greedy hands approached her pert breasts. Despite 
her attempts to struggle, the lack of her powers made it an easy fight for Bozis 
to win as he tore off her bikini top with almost no effort, freeing a pair of 
the reasons she had been put up for auction in the first place. Bozis stopped 
for a moment, his eyes taking in her luscious breasts before Starfire awkwardly 
covered them from his sight. Satisfied with his final glance of her, Bozis then 
snatched her hand and began pulling her towards the exit. Starfire fought 
against him the entire way there to no avail, as his enhanced Tamerinian 
strength made him far more powerful than her. Jabba rested upon his throne, his 
slave still at his side, as Starfire was pulled into the room, her hands covered 
her newly freed flesh to the best of their ability, as she hoped to reveal as 
little of herself as possible even in these embarrassing situations. 


aooHo ho ho,@oo Jabba chuckled, his malicious voice ringing in Starfireaoos ears 
as he spoke in a language she did not understand as his slave came up to 
Starfire and began struggling against her to attach a chain around her neck. 
During this struggle, the slave who had stood by his side earlier whispered in 
her ear. aoolI Know this is difficult for you, but struggling will only make this 
worse. Learn to embrace this life and you will learn to love it.aoo Starfire did 
not listen. As the chain finally snapped closed, Jabba yanked it forcefully, 
causing the Starfire to fall into his bulky form, learning Huttese in the 
process. AanoResilient I see,@on he spoke. aooIt will not matter, my prize, 
either you will give yourself to me soon enough or Taooll take you by force. 4oo 


Starfire and Jabba returned to the great Huttaous home palace, with Starfire 
being forced by chain against his mass the entire time. His other slave, who 
called herself Urbosa, gave her casual glances at intervals, likely intended as 
reassuring gestures, but Starfire was not in the mood. Her past, present, and 
future had been stripped as easily as her bra, and despite Jabbaaous constant 
sly remarks she continued wearing the bottom, if only to keep her privates out 
of Jabbaaous view for a few more brief minutes. They travelled upon Jabbaaous 
sail barge, a massive pleasure cruise craft of sorts and the kind Starfire may 
have enjoyed being on in her previous life. There was delicious food, beverages, 
and a talented band. In addition to the band and a few of Jabbaaous other 
dancing slaves, Starfire was seen as entertainment by various species in 


attendance, but more so as eye candy than anything else. As Starfire gazed 
around the room from Jabbaaous throne in attempt to distract herself from the 
situation, another of his slave girls caught her eye. She was a beautiful young 
woman who starfire recognized as Princess Jasmine of Agraba. While she once wore 
a great variety of expensive outfits, she was now reduced to wearing only the 
pants of what looked to be one of them. The rest of her was only covered by 
sparce accessories, leaving her voluptuous breasts to bounce with her movements 
uncovered, which drew the eyes of many bar patrons. Chains bound her hands 
together behind her back as she seductively fed the men from a dish of fresh 
fruits. Starfire attempted to call to Jasmine but was almost immediately 
silenced by a tug from Jabbaaous chain, as he silently reminded her not to 
speak. aooPerhaps you will be allowed as much freedom if you give yourself to 
me, my prize,@oo he spoke to her.A 


aooYou May have been the one who purchased me, but I will never let you have the 
intercourse with me, hutt swine!@oo0 She screamed rebelliously in huttese. Jabba 
yanked her chain to silence her but Starfire had already entered a rage. Not 
only did this vile hutt take everything away from her, but he had done the same 
to so many others, and he had the sheer audacity to call this freedom? Her state 
of depression was in fact more similar to a bomb, waiting for a fuse to set it 
off, and it seemed that now was the moment when the fuse had expired. She did 
little damage to the huttaouous great mass, but it took several guards to pull her 
off as Jabba boomed with laughter. In the process she had withdrawn her hands 
from her breasts and had revealed them to her master and the crowd for the first 
time. As Starfire was dragged to Jabbaaoos harem to calm down, Starfire caught a 
glimpse of some scantily clad dancing girls coming the opposite way to please 
their master and his crowd. 


== The Harem == 

Starfire was tossed into the harem by the guards who closed and locked the door 
behind her. Taking in her surroundings revealed a large, fairly ornate room full 
of slave girls. 10 slaves were currently present, with the rest either dancing 
for guests or pleasing them in other ways. A few of them gave her nervous 
glances but the rest continued as if she was not there. Several poles were 
present for dancing practice as well as layouts of food and drinks, but most of 
the slaves were gossiping about men they had fucked. As if that wasnaoot bad 
enough, many were topless or completely naked. Starfire already despised the 
place. One of the slave girls saw her pain and walked over to her. She was a 
busty, brown haired woman who was completely naked, clothed in only a pair of 
dark, expressive eyes to compliment her other features. She extended a hand to 
Starfire, who still laid on the floor, and spoke. @aooHi! Taoom Leia! You must be 
new here. aooA 


Her warm and energetic voice was welcoming after the torment she had been 
through even under the circumstances. Starfire accepted the offer and took 
Leiaaoos hand, being pulled to her feet. aooDo you want me to show you around? 
aoo 


aooYes please,a@oo Starfire responded, aooThat would be lovely.daoo 


Leia then took Starfire on a brief tour of the harem and introduced many of the 
slave girls all of whom were unsurprisingly very attractive. Jabba had clearly 
favored humans, but there were some more diverse humanoids among the rooster of 
species. Leia tried to recount her sex with Jabba and explain why it was not as 
bad as she might assume, but Starfire didnaoot want to hear it. After nearly an 
hour of trying to distract herself from the situation, Starfire noticed that 
Jasmine had returned to the harem, her handcuffs off as well as her pants, 
leaving her naked as well. She noticed Starfire and began to gleefully 
approach.A 


A@ooFriend Jasmine!4oo0 Starfire spoke AaooWhat are you doing here?aooA 


Jasmine seemed unaware of Starfireaoos panic, and responded with a friendly 
Aanuoltaoos good to see you, Starfire. I heard about the auction at Tameran and 


Taoom so happy that youaoore joining us.aooA 
Starfireaoos jaw dropped. 
AooHow could you say that, friend Jasmine?aooA 


Starfire responded, growing frustrated at her apparent lack of free will. AaooWe 
will have to be the sex slaves of that disgusting hutt for the rest of our 
lives! How are you ok with that?@oo 


Jasmineaoos smile faded. aooOh right, youaoore new here. Well, let me try to 
explain it to you. The way I see it, we will be fed, groomed, and loved for the 
rest of our lives. The only work we will ever have to do is extremely pleasing, 
and we still have enough freedom to pursuit other goals. In short. You have been 
given a perfect life by the bloated one and are a fool for turning it down. 4ooA 


Starfire entered a mixed state of confusion and horror.A AooCan you not see how 
he is controlling you?@oo 


Jasmine retorted. AaooI wouldnaoot expect you to understand yet, I sure didnaoot. 
But once you are fucked by Jabba, there is no going back. He will bring you 
greater pleasure than you believe possible. 4ono 


Leia grew concerned as the two continued to argue, but her interjections were 
ignored as the friendship slid quickly into a fiery hatred. Starfire saw 
Jasmine, as well as all of Jabbaaous other slaves as prisoners whom Jabba had 
brainwashed into subservience while Jasmine saw Starfire as ungrateful for the 
simple and pleasurable life that had been handed to her. The argument was cut 
short however when Jabbaaous Guards grabbed Starfire and dragged her away to be 
prepared for Jabba. 


== Preparations == 

As she was taken into a preparation room, the last shred of dignity Starfire has 
left began to fade once a guard stripped away her panties, leaving her as naked 
as Jasmine was as he greedily revealed the last of her body. The eyes of the 
Gammorean guards ran over Starfireaoos naked body like a stream of cold water. 
However, she dared not act against them as she had begun to catch on that this 
likely only enticed them more. They then dragged her to a shower, grabbing parts 
of her clearly done from a shallower purpose than moving her in the process, 
before throwing her inside. Starfire showered without hesitation, finally having 
the chance to relax in the enclosed environment without being watched as she 
washed down her body with exotic soaps with hutt enticing scents. 


As she left the shower, wrapped in a towel, she came to the sudden realization 
that the far wall of the shower she assumed was a mirror was in fact a one way 
mirror from which the guards had been watching her bathe the entire time. The 
rage in Starfireaoos once peaceful heart was beginning to climax yet again, but 
before it could become too extreme, the guards began showering her with scented 
perfumes again designed to make Hutts find her irresistible. In addition to 
these products, makeup was applied to her face and her slave outfit was 
provided. Once Starfire laid her eyes upon it, she immediately regretted doing 
so. The top, if it could be called as such, was little more than a strip of 
cloth that ran behind her back from nipple to nipple, leaving her cleavage for 
all to see. The bottom was little more than panties with a beautiful red gem 
placed just above her crotch. There were a few other accessories such as a 
choker connecting to her shoulders and chain, boots which reached up to her 
kneecaps, and bracelets of purple cloth around each of her arms, but they did 
little to hide her attractive features. 


== The Stripper == 

Every fiber of Starfireaouos being longed to be anywhere else in the universe 
than where she was now, struggling against a chain which had begun to suffocate 
her, conceding to which would pull her into the mass of flesh and slime the 
tongues of many had chosen to call a hutt. Such a word was not nearly vile 


enough to describe the thing pulling her with a fiery lust in itaoos eyes. Her 
strength finally began to give against the hutt and seeing no other option, she 
began to scream. She screamed at Jabbaaous guests for help, and they responded 
by staring at her nearly exposed breasts. Normally, Jabba allowed his guests to 
join in his initiation fucking of slave girls, but not Starfire. He had paid an 
incredible price for the exotic beauty and would not risk letting another man 
have her. Finally, she could pull herself away from the hutt no longer as Jabba 
began to slowly pull her towards his throne. Starfire grabber her collar and 
attempted to muster even the smallest ounce of powerful Tamerinian strength to 
break it with, but her efforts were fruitless. When they were only a few feet 
apart, Jabba ceased pulling and gave his slave girl her first command: 


aooStrip .€oo 


Starfire was appalled that he would even consider thinking that she would 
willingly strip herself, who did he think he was, sitting up there on his stone 
pedestal, too fat and lazy to move beyond it. She was royalty, the princess of 
Tameran, and she would not be treated as such. This much she told him on an 
elongated rant, which she poured every ounce of her remaining will into, 
commanding him to release her. Once she had finished, Jabba pointed to her feet, 
no, he pointed to below her. Just below where Starfire was standing was a metal 
grate clearly intended upon closer inspection to be part of a trapdoor. Beneath 
the trapdoor, the beautiful girl caught sight of something subtle, a massive 
clawed hand reaching up at her. She recognized it from her royal biology classes 
almost instantly, it was a rancor. In an instant, Jabba could kill her, and the 
point now became clear that she was in no position to make demands.In fact, 
Jabba could end her at any moment unless she did what he said. The thought 
angered her, Jabba had trapped her, she was his now and if he wanted to, he 
could kill her in a moment. With this thought in mind, Starfire reluctantly 
brought her hands up to her top and slowly pulled it off, revealing her chest to 
an eager crowd. 


Jabba laughed heartily at his newest slave girl, who stood before him with 
desperate eyes. However, her eyes were slightly higher than the objects of his 
attention. The princessaoous well endowed chest had all of his focus as he traced 
his eyes over her large breasts. Starfire did not attempt to cover up during 
this, fearing the beast in the cave below her more than the one she was 
currently at the mercy of. Jabba grew displeased of her apparent reluctance and 
his voice boomed over the whispers of the excited crowd, saying aooYour panties 
as well.aoo Starfire hesitated more with this task, but eventually complied, 
leaving herself naked aside from a few sparse accessories. The compliance of his 
request filled Jabba with great glee, but Starfire was filled with horror, 
knowing what was most likely next for her. Jabba gently yanked Starfireaoos 
collar, signaling that she was to approach. Quivering with fear, she did just 
that very slowly until they stood next to one another. 


aooSuck my tail,@oo Jabba suddenly commanded. 


Starfire, still shaking anxiously, laid down upon Jabbaaouos throne and took the 
tip of his tail in her hands. The repulsive end of the thing felt pathetic in 
her hands and Starfire began to question whether or not Jabba truly would 
despise of her or if she had the ability to fight back. She decided that the 
price of learning might have been too hefty and she lifted the coarse tip to her 
soft lips, allowing the Hutt to enter her body for the first, but not last time. 
She sucked intensely upon her master, not wanting to make a bad first 
impression, but knew little else about how to please him. Jabba seemed to enjoy 
the experience nonetheless as his tail began to harden in her hands as he 
groaned softly. After several minutes of this, agonizing experience, Jabba 
ordered her to stop and his stone platform began moving elsewhere. Starfire 
quickly realized that this was Jabbaaous plan. She was being taken to his 
private quarters for lovemaking. But despite knowing what was about to come, 
Starfire could no longer act against it.A 


== The Long Night == 


The Master and his Slave entered the Masteraouos private chambers. His slave 
ceased fighting against him, perhaps finally realizing the futility of doing so. 
Starfire was stunned to see dozens of Hutt sex toys scattered throughout the 
room, with some looking downright inhumane to use upon a humanoid. Thankfully 
for her, Jabba had no intentions of using his playthings upon her so soon. The 
naked beauty turned around to look at him, a desperate look of fading hope in 
her eyes. Jabba chuckled upon seeing this and commanded her to open her mouth, 
which she obeyed with great and obvious reluctance. The great hutt wasted no 
time passing his tail between her pert breasts before curving it into her mouth 
and commanding the former princess to suck once more. The slave obeyed, sucking 
on the Huttaouos strange member with all of her force and will. Jabbaaouos lust 
for the girl flared exponentially as she followed his command with such 
strength, showing the beginning of her complete submission which would come 
within the long night if he was lucky. His greedy hand traveled down to her 
backside where he clenched her thick ass, testing itaoos firmness, his other 
hand did the same to one of her breasts, which visibly upset Starfire. It was 
not long before his member began to grow and twitch, preparing to give the girl 
a taste of hutt seed. Starfire realized this and grew nervous, not knowing what 
to do once her master came. In her moment of indecision, hot cum flung from 
Jabbaaouous tail while Starfire panicked and swallowed as much of it as she could. 
Jabba prematurely removed his tail as his orgasm was in progress, dripping cum 
onto the Princessaoos breasts as he molested them. Starfire should have found it 
revolting, but the experience was fairly pleasant to her great surprise. She had 
enjoyed tasting the salty cum of her master and a part of her wished for more. 


aooNow, my prize, it is time for your test,@oo0 Jabba spoke once his orgasm had 
ended. 


aoolf you do not agree to this, you will not be killed, but rather, you will 
simply be tested at a later date whether or not you have submitted yourself to 
me. @oo 


Jabbaaouous tail, with viscous white cum still dripping from itaouos end, fell into 
Starfireaoos lap. 


aool understand that you are still a virgin. Notice, my prize, that I have not 
yet taken your virginity from you. That is because it is something you will give 
to me. Use my tail as a sex toy to take your own virginity and you will be 

mine. aoo 


Starfire stared at his tail as it went limp. If he had asked her to do this act 
this morning, Starfire considered, she would have said no without a second 
thought. But now, at this moment, she began to reconsider. Her odds of ever 
escaping this place were astronomically low, especially now that a collar was 
around her neck. Her only hope would be that the remainder of the Tamreinian 
monarchy would come to her aid and pull her from this place, but that was highly 
unlikely. Her best option, as much as she hated to admit it, was to start a new 
life as a lust slave to the great hutt before her. At least this way she might 
be able to get along with Jasmine and perhaps even make some new friends. And 
so, the last princess of Tameran, lifted the hardening member of the great hutt 
and felt it be the first thing to penetrate her most private area. She quickly 
thrusted it in and out of her, hungrily scratching an itch she had just 
discovered, as the great hutt looked onto the display with intense glee and 
surprise. He did not expect the girl to surrender herself so soon and with so 
much gusto. Deeper and deeper Starfire thrust the member into herself as she 
grew more and more excited. This was absolute pleasure unlike anything she had 
ever felt before, and the horny slave couldnaoot get enough of it. She had 
finally submitted herself to the absolute pleasure of the hutt. The male and 
female came simultaneously, leaving Starfire even more drenched in Hutt cum, 
this time nearly a gallon had filled her vagina and now coated her crotch and 
belly due to sheer overflow. As she laid there, content with the experience, 
Jabba let out a great chuckle. In 12 hours, he had turned a princess into a 
plaything and he would enjoy every minute that she belonged to him. They fucked 
again several more times throughout the night for several more hours, but no act 


matched or surpassed the pleasure that Starfire felt in giving herself 
over .</text> 
<shai>husqgypmi8bnj 08g3yiqhr7e21q6zxa</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:Lullulling</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>656</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1441</id> 
<timestamp>2019-08-05T07:47:58Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Lullulling/@comment - 32769624 -20190805074758</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>657</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1442</id> 
<timestamp>2019-08-05T07:47:58Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Starfireaoos 
Submission]]! It looks as though none of the admins f...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="602">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to 
[[:Starfireaoos Submission] ]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 

[ [w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<sha1>74x12dcqjs91ul5cchy2bu2e0tqslin</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:Lullulling</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>658</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2848</id> 
<parentid>2612</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-17T07:02:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Lullulling</username> 
<id>40207243</id> 
</contributor> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="408">[[File:89F7F801-816D-4F86-AF79- 
D34A6AB57678.jpeg|thumb|220px|right|Creative Commons Starfire pic] ] 


Taoom Lullulling. I write things. Hopefully theyaoore hot. 


Writer of Starfireaoos Submission, The New Oola, and The Hutt never bothered me 
anyway, although Starfireaoos Submission was the only one I began. 
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doesnaoot matter if you look like youaoore a can of lard, you can win her over 
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and stare back at him defiantly. &quot;You will never have my body, or my 
spirit! I will never submit to you, you disgusting worm, &quot; you spit! 


Jabba's eyes narrow into slits, and his mouth turns down slightly at the 
corners. For a moment there is an eerie silence in the throne room, then Jabba 
chuckled softly. &quot; Whao kuna kee tee bidcakeza, hee mee pahma hatkocanh 
kolka ten du baua heee. Lohba!&quot; 


You don't know what he said, but suddenly several guards step forward and grab 
you! 


&quot;Canba uen cay uen konhobepa! Hee nes uen tiu pahma! Jee banag bai babau 
uen pheau!&quot; Jabba instructed them. 


Cheers erupt from around the room as you struggle and try to lash out at the 
guards with your feet. Several eager hands grope your naked body, as you twist 
and squirm uncomfortably within the guards grasp. you manage to catch one 
unprepared Gamorean in the face with a strike from your foot, but he seems to 
shrug off your attack easily. One of the guards removes your manacles from 
behind your back, but the bigger, stronger guards hold fast to your wrists, 
preventing you from striking them further. 


An iron chain is lowered from the ceiling and the guards lift your arms and re- 
shackle your wrists above your head, then secure them to the chain. You continue 
to lash out with your feet, and curse the guards as the chain is slowly raised, 
stretching your beautiful naked body out and leaving only your toes in contact 
with the ground. 


You look about the room desperately as you hang in the middle of the room, naked 
and completely helpless. Several of Jabba's confederates have since, removed 
their pants and had begun to pleasure themselves while watching you, or had 
grabbed hold of one of his slave girls and had them begin to service them. You 
notice three of the guards draw electro-whips from their belts, and activate 
them. You look over to Bib Fortuna, who currently had the silver haired slave 


girl Jess before him, on her knees pleasuring his cock with her mouth. 


&quot;Don't worry, slave.&quot; Bib said to you, with a wide grin. &quot;The 
whips will hurt you severely, but they will not do any damage to your beautiful 
body. 


The guards drew back, then struck suddenly with the whips! You scream in pain as 
the blows strike your exposed breasts and buttocks, causing excruciating pain, 
but as you look down at your breasts, you see, as Bib said, not a single mark on 
them. Again and again the guards strike your naked body with the whips, aiming 
for your breasts, buttocks and pussy. Each blow causing you to scream out in 
pain. Throughout the room Jabba's guests cheer as they watch you twist about 
helplessly with each new strike on your naked body. You look through tear 
stained eyes to Jabba, who is siting comfortably up on his throne, looking down 
at you with pleasure.</text> 
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look. You are silent. There is a pleasant silence in the room for a short while, 
until you spit from your kneeling position in front of his throne. The whole 
room looks puzzled, but you do not turn your gaze from Jabba. Suddenly, however, 
he starts to laugh and everybody in the room laughs with him. 


&quot;Abu bhak tcha lik?&quot; he asks while still laughing at you. 


&quot;The mighty Jabba asks who you think you are, slave? You are a nobody, your 
master likes your Courage, but if I were you I would do what he wants you to 
do.&quot; Bib then replies.</text> 
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By JabbaThutt 


Your wedding day was supposed to be the happiest of your life, but it didnaoot 
feel that way to Princess Leia Organa, even if it did represent a diplomatic 
coup for her father and those members of the Senate who opposed the Emperor. She 
had always expected as a Princess of Alderaan that her marriage would be for 
politics and not for love; she had never expected anything different. As a young 
girl she had dreamed of a dashing space hero being the one she had recognised it 
wasnaoot likely to be a charming rogue or courageous paladin, but a rich 
merchant or powerful aristocrat, perhaps even an aging senator with support in 
the Outer Rim. 


What she had never expected was to be on Nar Shadda under the dome of gaudy 
temple with the loathsome crime Lord Jabba the Hutt beside her. 


In front of her a droning man of a species she didnaoot recognise was reading 
out the service in both Huttese and Galactic Basic aoo she assumed saying the 
same thing in both, but her Huttese was rudimentary. She glanced at her Father, 
standing beside her in his most resplendent cloak and suit, every inch the 
Alderaanian noble. His visage gave away none of his feelings, neither triumph at 
the agreement with the Hutts on secret basing and routes to enable the rebellion 
to strike more triumphantly at the Empire nor regret that one of the concessions 
was the marriage of his daughter to the powerful Hutt clan leader, who had 
persuaded the council to accept the other bribes on offer. Her Mother showed no 
such compunction, sobbing into a lace veil to the obvious embarrassment of Mon 
Mothma and the other rebel dignitaries, who thought marrying off the eighteen 
year old to a centuries old slug was a small price to pay for the future success 
of the rebellion. 


Leia forced herself to keep a smile on her face, like this was a day she had 
been waiting for not dreading. She too was invested in the rebellion and if this 


was a sacrifice that had to made it was nothing compared to the hundreds, 
thousands of rebels who had already laid down their lives and the many who were 
to follow them. She would not let them or her father down by failing in her 
duty, no matter how distasteful it might be. 


She glanced at her soon to be husband, even as a Hutt Jabba wasnaoot a catch, 
being even more corpulent than many with the table manners of a rancor and a 
smell like a lingering dunghill, a little spittle of green drool slid from his 
wormy lips as he chewed some morsel from the table next to him; not even a 
wedding ceremony could stop him snacking. He saw her looking at him and belched 
loudly, swallowing the food and giving her a leer. She forced herself to give a 
loving smile to which the Hutt gave a loud guffaw as if he didnaoot believe her 
aoo suggesting he didnaoot lack self-knowledge. 


There was a monitor above her, showing the ceremony aoo it was being filmed for 
both Alderaan and the Hutt Worlds aoo a whirlwind royal wedding bringing 
together human princess and Hutt businessman in a romantic tale of love at first 
sight; the teenage Leia loosing her heart to Jabba as he negotiated a trade deal 
with her Father. She wondered if any of the watching audience believed it; or 
did they recognise a diplomatic arrangement when they saw one. She only hoped 
that the Empire thought that was all it was, a customs arrangement between 
Alderaan and its closest systems and the Hutt worlds. 


She gave a glance at the monitor, hoping she looked suitably doey-eyed. Perhaps 
she did when she wasnaoot looking at it, but in the moment she glanced at it she 
could see a nervous looking young woman with her hair carefully styled a pony- 
tailed top bun, with a jewelled tiara pinned to it, with a white dress down to 
her ankles with just a tiny hint of cleavage and a light silk shawl which 
covered her shoulders and her otherwise naked arms. She again forced a smile 
onto her face. 


And now came the part she was dreading. 


The marriage official paused, finishing a sermon in Huttese she hadnaoot 
understood and then switched to Basic. aouoDo you Leia Organa take Jabba 
Desilijic Tiure to be your husband, to honour and obey?aoo 


Her mouth felt dry, her heart beat and not in love or excitement, she so wanted 
to run and hide, to cry out no, to cast of her tiara and dash it to the floor. 
€aooYes,@oo she said with a smile. 


aooDo you Jabba Desilijic Tiure take Leia Organa to be your wife, to cherish and 
protect?@ono 


He belched, a noxious stream of gas coming from his mouth, which Leia struggled 
to ignore. aooYes.4oo 


aooBy the powers under the Interspecies Marriage Act I now pronounce you Hutt 
and wife. You may kiss the bride.4aoo 


Leia had being looking forward to this even less than the moment before. But 
there was nothing for it, but to submit to it and think of the rebellion. She 
turned as Jabba swivelled towards her. His ponderous bulk was surprisingly 
supple, it came from having no bone structure, she briefly supposed, and he 
leant forward towards her. His vast mouth landed on hers, opening as it did. She 
fought back the urge to gag, barely able to manage it as his huge tongue slurped 
out and ran over her lips. His tongue forced them open and she felt the tip of 
it enter her, filling her mouth. He guzzled at her greedily, his mouth pressed 
against her. He couldnaoot get much of his tongue in, it was too large, but what 
he could he slobbered around, crushing her tongue and making her nearly choke. 


His hands, small compared to the rest of him, reached out and grasped her bosom, 
squeezing it under her dress. Despite herself her nipples hardened at his grip. 
He let go and his head straightened back, allowing her to breath again. Her face 


was stuck in disgust and she quickly moved to a smile. There was a minty smell 
and she suddenly realised it came from the Hutt; she couldnaoot imagine it was 
his natural breath smell so he must have taken something to sweeten the odour. 
For some reason that made her feel a little better. 


He leered down at her, @aool canaoot wait to undress my new bride, 4oo he said, 
his large tongue moving lustfully over his blubbery lips. And as he was speaking 
she felt something slimy and wet touching her heel, then sliding up her leg like 
a climbing snail, slithering up her calve and thigh to end just short of her 
panties. It was the Huttaoos tail, as flexible as the rest of him, easing up and 
down her, feeling her up. 


aool cannot wait for you to undress me either, Jabba,@oo0 she replied. What else 
could she say? 


His tail slipped back down and her dress fell into place, though it was no 
longer as pristine white as it had been, certainly the front was damp with Hutt 
sweat turning it a tinge of tan. A series of drums began to boom and Jabba 
swivelled again. She turned with him, letting him take her hand and hold it up 
as they walked down the carpet, to the applause of (most) of the guests (her 
Mother was crying even harder and didnaoot look like she would make the 
reception). 


Outside a skiff was waiting for the happy couple, large enough for a droid pilot 
and two Gamorrean guards to stand at the back. In the centre was a podium big 
enough for the Hutt to sit on, with a few cushions on the side. He slithered up 
the gangplank with a speed and grace that belied his bulk and onto the podium. 
Leia followed him, looking to see if she could fit on the edge on one of the 
cushions. Jabbe saw her indecision and guffawed, wobbling his stomach, AaooCome 
here and sit on me.@aoo 


She tried to hide her horror, but was worried some of it came out. But she had 
committed to obey him and did as he asked. Even as her pert teenage bottom 
parked itself on his folds she could started sinking into him, feeling the 
clammy skin through her dress. He slipped his small arms round her chest, 
holding her bosoms gently as he barked something in Huttese to the pilot. 


The skiff rose. 


anoWe need to give our guests time to get to the reception, 4oo he boomed in 
basic, aooLet us spend a few minutes seeing the wonders of Nar Shadda.aoo She 
nodded and he reached out to a jar beside him in which some worms even slimier 
than him were writhing. He popped one in his mouth, his body shaking as he 
swallowed. aooWould you like one?@oo 


€aoolaooll eat later,@oo0 Leia said, repulsed by the snack. 


aooYou will need to get used to the Hutt diet,@oo he said but didnaoot press 
her. He took another one and swallowed it and then two more together, belching 
loudly. 


Leia tried to ignore it and look out over Nar Shadda. She had to admit it was 
surprisingly beautiful in a built up urban way, lights shimmering from a million 
windows in a thousand blocks, so different from the natural greens and snow 
covered mountains of her own world. As they flew Jabba began to point out the 
landmarks and history, paying particular attention to the buildings he owned (or 
those of his main rivals). Leia listened, learning the history of her new Hutt 
husband. She found herself leaning into his bulk, he was damp, but surprisingly 
soft and comfortable. One of his hands reached down and began to caress her 
breast, even as he used the other to drop the worms into his mouth. His tail was 
moving, sliding up her dress and trailing over her leg. Leia found herself 
relaxing a little, the tail gently massaging up and down her. 


All of a sudden his tongue reached out and slathered over the back of her neck. 


She tensed again and then tried to pretend it hadnaoot happened by giving a 
small laugh. Jabba politely ignored her reaction and continued, his blubbery 
lips slurping at her lower back as he kissed her. She knew what was going to 
happen later, and there was no way it was possible to stop it, not now sheaood 
said the vow, but that didnaoot mean she was either looking forward to it or 
didnaoot want to delay his embrace. She sat a little forward, trying not to be 
too rejecting, whilst trying to give herself some space from his clutches. She 
gave a small laugh and smile, trying to make light of it as she eased herself 
away from his tail, aooWe should get to the reception, our guests will be 
waiting. doo 


Jabba burped and gave some orders to the pilot in Huttese, aonYou are right my 
Princess, we should not be late. But I am looking forward to the night, and 
making Hutt love to you until dawn. 4oo 


€aool am as well,@oo lied Leia, aoobut I donaoot want us to be spent.4oo 
The Hutt guffawed loudly, aooDo not worry, a Hutt is never spent. aoo 


Leia feared that might be true. 


* 


The reception was at one of Jabbaaous smaller homes, a little sky palace he kept 
on Nar Shadda for when he visited. Though size was relative, as it could still 
host close to a thousand guests and as many slaves and servants, being as large 
as all but the wealthiest nobles on Alderaan and almost vying with the Royal 
Familyaouos castles. 


Jabba took her hand and together they walked/slid from the landing pad through 
the outside plaza, filled with statues of Jabba and into the main reception hall 
to be met by the rapturous applause of all the guests. Leia managed to force a 
smile and played the part, like being the wife of a Hutt was a dream come true. 
They mingled with the guests, Leia standing by her new husband@aonos side all the 
time. His tail would sometimes flick round and slide up her leg. She flinched 
the first time, but after that managed to keep her composure, though she knew 
the dress was damp and stained making it obvious he was feeling her with the 
appendage. 


There was the call to dinner and Leia again took her husbandaoos hand as he led 
her to the top table, the teen seating herself against his enormous bulk as the 
food was wheeled out. Luckily, in deference to his human and non-Hutt guests, 
there were plenty of edibles for her as well. Not that she had much appetite, 
eating a few pieces of fruit and some crispy bantha scratching as well as 
sipping at the expensive wine. Jabba had no such inhibitions, slurping down the 
wine which had no effect on him and gorging himself on everything which passed 
in front of him, which was a lot. The only positive was that as he was eating he 
hardly gripped her boobs and his tail was a lot less probing, contenting itself 
with slipping over her calves. 


Eventually, even Jabba was gorged. He belched a wave of noxious air over Leia 
and clapped his hands, aooBring on the dancing slaves. doo 


Alderaan had no slaves itself, but they were common outside the Core Worlds. The 
Old Republic had made little attempt to stamp them out and the Rebellion 
modelled itself after its forerunner. The official position was that it was 
unfortunate, but what was the rebellion about if it wasnaoot about individual 
worlds being able to set their own internal laws without interference? It was a 
view that Leia accepted, even if reluctantly, and she had to admit the dancers 
were skilled. They gyrated and slipped around, naked apart from tiny thongs. 


She could feel Jabbaaous excitement as he grasped her boobs harder, squeezing 
them and pushed his tail up higher to flick along her thigh, going so high she 
wondered whether he intended to consummate their and then. He didnaoot, but he 


did turn her round so he could manage a large blubbery kiss, his thick lips 
half-swallowing her as long tongue pushed open her mouth. She almost gagged as 
her tongue struggled to get out from under his, his hands gripped her boobs 
harder, squeezing them tight as his tail slid further up the inside of her 
thigh, ending just inches from her opening. 


A€ooHuh, Leia,@oo he broke the kiss, a lecherous smile crossing his fat 
aoofaceaoo, AaooYou should repair to your quarters now. I will join you shortly 
for our first night.4oo 


This was it, the moment she had been dreading. But all she could do was nod 
dutifully, aooI shall await you there.4aoo 


The Hutt waved to a nearby Slave, aoo00la show Leia to her quarters.4aoo 


The yellow skinned Twiaoolek nodded and Leia got up to follow her. The Hutt 
couldnaoot resist a last swish of his table, rubbing her ass through the dress. 
Leia moved away as fast as she could reasonably manage without appearing 
impolite. The slave matched her pace. They went down a corridor, away from the 
crowds. aooHave you been with Jabba long?ao0 Leia asked politely. 


aooSince I was small Mistress.aoo The final word surprised Leia who was used to 
being called Her Majesty, Princess, even Your Grace, but never Mistress. Though 
now she thought of it as Jabbaaous wife, she was at least to some degree a joint 
owner of his slaves. She resolved to treat them fairly, which she suspected the 
Hutt never did. 


aooDoes he... did he ever use you?aoo she asked nervously. 


aooFuck me you mean? Yes Mistress, I exist at his pleasure, if he wants to take 
me I am his.@oo 


aooOh, that sounds horrible. doo 


The slave gave an enigmatic smile, aooIt is not so bad Mistress. I can tell you 
are scared, but donaoot be.4aoo 


AooHave you any hints or tips, to make it go faster?@ono 


aooTo make it go faster, no my Mistress. I have many hints and tips on how to 
pleasure his exaltedness, but none to make it go quicker, @oo0 Oola said. Leiaaous 
face fell and for a second she thought she was about to cry. The Twiaoolek took 
pity on her, aooSometimes new slaves resist his advances. Then he has to force 
them and that makes it go longer. Go with him, show him your willingness to be 
his and it will be over all to quickly.4oo 


They stopped at a door and Oola pressed the opening the button. aooYour 
apartmentaoos my Mistress. Lord Jabba has his own, he often does not like to 
sleep on these soft beds, but he will visit you often in the night.4aoo 


That was what Leia was afraid off, but she smiled, aooThank you, and for the 
advice.aoo She was nothing if not a Princess and they remembered their manners. 


It had to be said the apartment was impressive; the first room was a lounge with 
sofas and hologram unit and rug on the floor, pictures and busts adorned it. It 
led into a master bedroom with a bed large enough both for her and the oversized 
Hutt, with wardrobes a plenty. The only flaw was the large bowl of writhing 
worms on one side, a snack for Jabba when he appeared. Finally there was the 
bathroom, with a bath again big enough for Jabba and the teen. Oola ran the bath 
as Leia stripped from her dress and left it on the floor for the slave to take 
away, in that respect she was like a house servant on Alderaan. The bath was 
warm and relaxing and Leia felt almost good as she finally stepped out of it and 
into the dryer. That done, she brushed her long hair, resetting her bun and 
platting her pony-tail so her long hair ran down her back. 


Entering the bedroom Oola and her clothes had gone, but in their place was a 
small translucent night-dress lying flat on the bed. She put it on, thinking 
about the slave girls words, she couldnaoot imagine ever enjoying the Hutt, but 
there was no sense trying to resist it. She would just need to lie back and 
think of the Rebellion. She wished sheaood looked at a clock to see what time 
she arrived and how long sheaonod been waiting. She took the opportunity to 
glance at one now, it was almost midnight. 


Even as she noted the time there was a chime at the door. @aooltaouos Jabba, aoo 
boomed her new husband in Basic, aooCan I enter?aoo 


At least he was asking permission. aooA moment, @oo she replied, quickly 
smoothing down her nightdress and moving to the main room. She dropped onto to 
one of the couches and pulled up her legs, ready to greet her husband and submit 
to his Hutt desires (whilst hoping that he might just stay in that room and 
talk, an unlikely outcome, but a small little craving of desperate hope. aooCome 
in,@oo she called. 


The door opened and the Hutt slid in. One look at his lecherous smile told her 
he wasnaoot here for conversation. aooStand up and let me look at you.aoo She 
did. aooTurn around and twirl, doo he ordered and the teen did as she was told, 
slowly gyrating round as his bulbous eyes drank her in. His tail flicked at her 
as she had his back to him, stopping her turn. She stood still, barely able to 
breath as his tail drifted up and down her leg. He slithered a few feet closer 
and his small arms reached round to her tits, caressing them sexually, his 
fingers and thumbs teasing the nipples through the thin material. She felt the 
nubs stiffening and the tail slipped further up his thighs, massaging the 
inside, an inch from her sex. She tensed at the touch, slightly relaxing, but 
not much as his hands moved to her waist. 


The without warning his surprisingly strong arms were lifting her in the air. 
For a second her feet kicked in panic as the small nightdress fluttered around 
her stomach. But then she was down again, over his mouth. She could feel it 
opening, almost big enough to swallow her, her legs moving to either side, 
spreading herself over the maw. He began to lick her pussy. 


Leia was not a virgin, even if perhaps her parents imagined she was, she had 
been licked before, experimentally with girls at her exclusive school and then 
sheaood been banged by a couple of sons of aristocratic nobles or a guardsman of 
her Fatheraoos sheaood had a crush on. But none of their tongues were as 
powerful and skilled as the Hutts. Within moments her cunny was soaking and very 
little of it was the Huttaoos slimy saliva. She cried out and gasped in 
pleasure, shuddering over her Hutt husbandaoos mouth as he drove at her. 
Trembling in bliss she thought she was going to fall, but Jabba kept hold of her 
his large and powerful tongue slapping away. 


€ooOoohh, oo she cried, aooOooohh, by the Force, ooooohhh.aoo She had never felt 
anything like it. Her entire body was a sea of pleasure, her pussy soaking and 
shooting out her cum, squirting the juice down Jabbaaouos throat. 


He swung her around and her face was next to his mouth. Without warning his 
tongue swung out and she slobbered his lips against her as he kissed. Her mouth 
opened and she let her tongue come out automatically until it was overpowered by 
JabbaaouousS aon in seconds aoo and the front of his large tongue filled. Then he 
swapped her again and she was over his mouth, pussy down, his strong tongue 
lapping her cunt. She was barely aware that they were moving until he slithered 
into the room and lowered her face down on the bed. 


He oozed on it behind her, aoolIt is time to consummate our marriage, 4oo he said. 
Leia said nothing, part fearing this moment, but suddenly hoping it was like the 


licking she just had. His tail snaked round her front, edging at her mouth and 
she remembered that it was an erogenous zone for a Hutt. It was disgusting 


looking, oily and slimy. But she opened her mouth anyway and slid down it. The 
taste was no better, but Jabba let out a moan of appreciation behind her and she 
carried on sucking the appendage, ignoring its flavour and just concentrating on 
pleasuring the Hutt. 


There was a popping sound behind her as a large penis extended from below the 
Huttaoos belly. For the Hermaphrodite creatures the penis was normally inside 
his body, used as much to implant themselves as other Hutts (no Hutt could raise 
their young as well as one who was both Father and Mother). He couldnaoot 
impregnate her, but he was obviously aroused. She had seen pictures of an erect 
Hutt and she knew they werenaoot small, so she was half-prepared as the large 
Hutthood entered her. 


But she could never have been fully prepared. It was much larger and longer than 
any dick she had ever had before, her pussy stretching painfully. There was no 
way she could have taken it if she hadnaoot been so aroused, even then it needed 
the thick slime that coated the cock to make her pussy take it. The Hutt began 
to fuck her, powerfully and brutally, his tongue pushing in from the other end. 
Leia loved it; she was having sexual pleasure sheaood never had before, never 
even knew existed. 


After a while, which seemed both like hours and minutes, Jabba swapped position 
with her. This time he moved her so that she was sitting on his large member, 
riding it and banging against his chest as his tail massaged up and down her 
back. The teen gasped and cried out, riding him back as hard as she could, 
ignoring the ache and pain in her stretched pussy and just taking the sexual 
bliss. His tongue slobbered down, over her face, covering her with his spit and 
slime before hammering down at her chest. Soon the nightdress was soaked and 
stained and she pulled it off, throwing it to one side. Her large naked boobs 
brushed and slipped across his slimy chest, the nipples both hard and soaked his 
oily slime. His tongue went for them again, slurping round them and Leia cried 
out as she orgasmed like she never had before, anoQoooohhh, by the Force, itaoos 
within me, oooohhh Jabba. anoo 


He came within her, filling her with green slimy cum. She let him lie her on the 
bed, as his cock retreated back into him. Her breath came in starts, her heart 
pounding. aooThat was wonderful, @o0 she admitted her fears forgotten. 


He looked down at her for a moment, smiling lustfully, aooThe night is not 
over. aoo 


aooOh my... you can do it again?aoo Leia was both amazed and turned on. 


anol can go often,aoo it was a fact not a boast. He reached into the bowl beside 
him and took out one of the biggest words swallowing it down. He burped and 
looked at her, aooDo you want one?aoo 


aool... noO...aoo she said. 


AaooYouaooll need your strength if weaoore going to do it again, aoo he leered 
over her naked body. 


aooPerhaps just a small one?aoo she said. 


He picked one out and held it over her mouth. Gingerly she swallowed, it was 
tasteless but she hated the way it slithered down her throat, making her gag and 
pull a face. The Hutt laughed, but made it all alright as his tongue immediately 
swiped out and over her lips and down to her tits, before he took her again, his 
hard penis springing out and entering her. She placed her legs up against him, 
spreading them against his large bulk as he pounded into her. His tongue went 
out, long enough to curl over her hard nipples as he was above her. Soon she was 
cumming again, crying out, aooJabba, ohhhh Jabba, fuck me, ooooohhhh, 
ooooohhh. doo 


His large slimy cock stretched her pussy, filling her absolutely and the bed 
rocked with the power of him. Leia squealed and looked up into his yellow eyes, 
willing him to continue for ever. She wasnaoot sure how often she came, probably 
more times in that one sessions than all her other loveraoos had managed during 
their entire affairs. She managed to be both bitterly disappointed and utterly 
pleasured when he came in her again, his green slime filling her aching pussy. 


aooJabba,@oo she moaned, sated, aooYou make me feel more like a woman than 
Taoove ever felt.@anoo 


anoYouaoore certainly a woman, @oo he replied and swallowed one of the worms. He 
reached into the jar again and offered one to Leia. She swallowed it with less 
of a grimace this time, her Hutt husband beaming at her as she took it down. She 
smiled up at him and opened his mouth as he gave her another. She would never 
get used to the feel of them slithering down her throat but she could certainly 
get used to lying beside the Hutt as he fed her like she was the Mistress and he 
was the slave. She smiled at the thought. aooWhat is it?aoo he asked. 


She told him and he guffawed uproariously, slapping his belly. She grinned and 
lay against him, feeling him wobble as his tail reached round and gently stroked 
at her pussy. It didnaoot take long for her to be aroused again, as if she had 
ever stopped. But she wanted to do something else, something she had never done 
with any of her previous lovers. She looked up into his yellow eyes and at his 
open, leering mouth, a trickle of juice coming from it where heaonod eaten 
another worm. aonTake me again, Jabba, but this time in my ass.4aoo 


The Hutt leered, wobbling in agreement, and turned her. His tail swivelled round 
and pushed at her sphincter, opening it and easing in. The slimey appendage 
pushed down a couple of inches, opening her and making her gasp. He swung it 
around, loosening the bowels, before pulling it out and turning her back onto 
her back. His Hutthood was already out and erect and he pulled her towards him 
again, her legs spreading against him. Except this time he went in her back door 
as she asked, powerfully opening it. Luckily his cock was slippy with slime, but 
even so it hurt and she buckled. Even more luckily the Hutt didn;t take this as 
a sign to stop or slow and he continued to pound, his massive penis soon deep in 
her bowels. 


She screamed in pleasure, her cries getting louder as his long tongue came out 
and started to pussy lick her with the same powerful licks as earlier. She 
bounced against him, banging the Hutt as much as he was banging her. She cried 
out his name in esctacy, @aooOhhhh Jabba, i love you Jabba, oooohhh yessss, 
ooohhh.aoo She only stopped when he slid his tongue over her chin and into her 
mouth and her pleasure was complete as she sucked him was well, all holes in 
use. 


It seemed like hours before he came again and an exhausted Leia fell back. 
Outside she could see the dawn breaking over the cityscape. She smiled and 
snuggled up against Jabba, aooI love you,@oo0 she murmured and closed her eyes. 


The last thing she heard before she fell asleep was the Huttaoos reply, Aaool 
love you too Princess. aon 
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your naked body. You had never been touched like this before by another woman, 
and though her touch is gentle and soothing you are unsure if you welcome it. 
You open your eyes and look at Melina and the two males watching you intently. 
Melina continues to stare at you, scrutinizing your every move and reaction. 
Looking past her to Bib and the Gamorean guard, it is clear to you from the 
smile on Bib's face, and the bulge in both their pants that they are enjoying 
watching Jess rub you down. 


Jess then has you turn around as she continues to apply it to your arms, 
underarms and back. As Jess begins to apply the oil to your buttocks you begin 
to feel your skin begin to warm and tingle in the areas she has applied the oil. 
Looking down at your arm you notice that the hair has fallen off, and is only 
clinging to your body due to your moist skin from the shower. &quot;What is this 
stuff,&quot; you ask as Jess begins to oil up your legs and inner thighs? 


&quot;It is an oil that will remove your body hair,&quot; Melina replied calmly. 
&quot;But I was already shaved before I came here,&quot; You reply in confusion. 


&quot;Don't worry, this isn't permanent; but it should keep your hair from 
growing back for more than a year.&quot; 


Suddenly you feel Jess's hand down between your thighs, and gently begin to rub 
the oil onto your pussy. You let out a low, involuntary moan as Jess rubs the 
oil onto your already shaved pussy. 


&quot;Jabba likes his slaves nice and smooth.&quot; Melina continued, a sadistic 
smile forming on her lips at the sight of your slight arousal to Jess's touch. 
&quot;Now get beneath the shower and wash off.&quot; 


Obediently you step once more beneath the shower and begin to rinse the oil, and 
remaining hairs from your body. A moment later, Jess stepped beneath the same 
shower head, her naked body pressing against yours, and she begins to wash your 
hair. 


You close your eyes as conflicting emotions rush over you, feeling Jess's naked, 
warm, wet body pressed against your own naked body. You open your eyes and look 
at her pretty face. She makes momentary eye contact with you, then looks away, 
concentrating on her task at hand. The whole time you continue to stand there, 
unsure what to do with your hands. Should you help Jess wash your hair? Grab 
Jess, wrap your arms around her and kiss her passionately; or should you just 
continue to stand with your hands at your side? 


You look past Jess to Melina who continues to watch you like a stalking Nexu. 
&quot;That is enough Jess,&quot; Melina said, as if reading your mind. &quot;She 
can finish washing herself .&quot; 


&quot;Yes, mistress,&quot; Jess replied.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="324">You look up at Jabba and quietly 
respond with your name. 


Jabba let out a low, mocking chuckle. &quot;Mee peekasa doth bu bo Jee lee 
chalya uba. Che ateema uba lwaa doth naa, shag.&quot; 


Bib looks down at you with his leacherous grin. &quot;Your name will be the one 
Jabba gives you. For now you will be named 'Shag'. Huttese for slave! 
&quot;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1053">Looking past Jess to Melina you 
respond indignately&quot;I can wash myself !&quot; 


Jess stopped, and looked back over her shoulder, uncertain how to proceed. 
Melina only crossed her arms and stares back at you coldly. 


&quot; Your stuborn spirit will send you to the Rancor pit or worse.&quot; She 


paused for a moment, hoping her words would have an effect upon you. 
&quot;Either you let Jess wash you, or I will get Rogua to ‘help! '&quot; Melina 
indicated to the large Gamorrean standing behind her. 


The Gamorrean eagerly stepped forward but was stopped by Melina's hand on his 
arm. 


&quot; Your choice, slave!&quot; She said icylly. 


[https://the-epic-place.fandom.com/wiki/Category:Rogua_helps_wash_you Rogua 
helps wash you] 


You realize that you have no chance of overpowering the Gamorrean, and would 
only make things harder for yourself. Looking back to the naked, pretty, young 
blonde standing before you hesitantly you decide to... 


[https://the-epic-place.fandom.com/wiki/Category:Let_Jess_wash_you Let Jess wash 
you][[Category:Rogua helps wash you] ] 
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<comment>A short story of when Leia gets captured by Jabba the hutt and is 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="25795">&quot;Ahhhhh...&quot; Jabba said, 
&quot;Leia&quot;. Jabba the Hutt had recently acquired Princess Leia Oragana as 
his new slave girl. Jabba had forced Leia to wear a skimpy gold bikini. Leia was 
brought to Jabba and was forced to sit down by him, for she was going to now be 
his slave. Leia had previously tried to free Han from carbonite, but she got 
caught. Leia knew that Luke would arrive in a few days, so she just had to hold 
out. Leia would sit there all day, not doing much. She would have to obey Jabba, 
because she learned that if you didn't, you would be fed to the rancor, just 
like the last girl, oola. Jabba would look down at Leia occasionally, looking at 
the soft, round breast of Leia Oragana, as well as the slender thighs. Jabba 
would often tug on Leia's chain around her neck, to show that he was in control. 
Leia hated it, and she could not wait to get out. Leia was brought to Jabba's 
harem a few times, to learn to dance and meet other girls. Jabba was perverted 
around his slave girls, so whenever Jabba called for Leia, she would get 
worried. On after noon , a barge had come into Jabba's palace hangar. Jabba had 
moved his Dias to go to the hangar. Leia of course was brought along. Jabba, 
Leia, and salacious crumb were in it. When they reached the hangar, a few men 
came out. They talked with Jabba, and gestured towards Leia. Leia tried to pier 
in the ship, but Jabba pulled her back. After a few moments, the men went back 
in the barge, and what they brought out discussed her. Theme brought out around 
twenty-five young naked girls, held by a collar. Leia looked away In Shame, 
because she realized that some of the girls recognized her. There were girls 
from all races, humanoids, twi'lek, Rodians, and many more. Jabba's entire harem 
was made out of many different races of aliens, but lots of it out of twi'leks, 
since they were pretty cheap and they still looked beautiful. Leia did not know 
if she was Jabba's slave girl because she was a beautiful girl, or if it was 
just to humiliate her. She was hoping to get her answer from his picks. Jabba 
had the harem keeper come out to inspect them all. Jabba himself also took look 
at them. He called a few forward. &quot;My khankee, Leia,&quot; Jabba started to 


say, &quot; which one should I choose, for you will be very close&quot;. Leia 
looked upon them. There was a humanoid girl, that resembled Leia a little bit, a 
green twi'lek, and a blue twi'lek. &quot;Well my lovely?&quot; Jabba asked. Leia 
pointed at the green twi'lek, because she resembled oola, and Leia thought that 
oola did not deserve what she got, and deserved another chance. &quot;Fine 
choice, khankee, now bring her to the harem, we will get to know each other 
later,&quot; Jabba declared. 


A while later, Jabba and Leia were having dinner. Jabba had done all of his 
business, so he could just relax. Jabba was eating his slugs and drinking his 
wine, and Leia was fed some non fattening bread. &quot;Come here, my 
beauty,&quot; Jabba said. Leia got up and Jabba tugged her chain so she leaned 
against him. &quot;You will soon learn to appreciate me, but for now, here, have 
some wine&quot;. Leia looked at it in discussed. It had Jabba's saliva in it. 
But before anything could happen, Jabba but his warm, rough, scaly hand on 
Leia's soft and young back. Jabba felt the strings that had held on Leia's bra, 
and reached for the clip. Leia squirmed and did not want to be exposed in front 
of the hutt, for she had heard stories of what Jabba did to pretty slave girls 
like herself. &quot;wWhy resist the inevitable, khankee,&quot; Jabba said. 
Suddenly there was a knock at the door. A guard opened it. It was Melina, the 
harem Keeper. &quot; my exalted one, your new slave is ready,&quot; she said. 
&quot;We will do this later, Leia,&quot; Jabba said. The girl from the barge 
came into the room. Leia could barely recognize her. Before she was some dirty, 
scrap clothed green twi'lek girl, now a beautiful slave girl to Jabba the hutt. 
Leia wondered if that's what had happens to her. Jabba took Leia's chain and 
clipped it to his throne, so Leia would be close, then was given the other girls 
slave chain. Slaves costumes had purpose besides pleasure. You could tell about 
there back rounds of duties from their outfits. For example, Leia wore a gold 
bikini, for it symbolized her royal status. This girl however, had a netting on, 
just like Oolas. She had a headset on her head. She also had heavy levels of 
makeup on her face. Leia could see her breasts straight through her outfit. This 
was the only time Leia was grateful for the bra, even though it showed a lot of 
cleavage. Jabba tugged her to him, and inspected her. &quot;Very nice Melina, 
now you may all leave,&quot; Jabba demanded. Everyone had left the room, except 
the new girl, Jabba, and Leia. Leia watched in horror as Jabba began to touch 
the girl and pick her all over. Leia tried to distract herself, she fixed her 
briefs, pulled up her bra, but nothing worked. &quot;Leia khankee, come, &quot; 
Jabba said. Leia got up, and went over to Jabba. The girl looked frightened, so 
Leia tried to comfort her by putting her hand on her. &quot;Remove her 
clothes,&quot; Jabba said. Leia reluctantly took off her netting, and threw it 
on the ground. Jabba looked over his new slaves luscious body. He started to 
lick all around. The girl looked in discussed as she started to squirm around. 
&quot; Leia Khankee, hold her,&quot; Jabba demanded. Leia held the bare slave 
still. &quot;It will be ok,&quot; Leia whispered to the girl. 


&quot; There we go,&quot; Jabba said. They girl had been tortured by Jabba for 
hours. Leia was forced to watch in horror. &quot;Leia khankee, that will be you 
some day, but you will love it,&quot; Jabba said as he pulled the naked princess 
close. &quot;Go take her to the harem, and clean her up, my love&quot;. Leia 
nodded in discussed as Jabba licked her. &quot;Ughh, &quot; Leia scoffed. She 
reluctantly went over to pick up her bikini as Jabba's guards picked up the 
slime covered twi'lek and took her out of the room. It took another person to 
put on Leia's bra, so she covered herself with her arms. People mocked her as 
she went through the halls. They finally reached the harem, and the guards threw 
the girl on the ground. She moaned in pain and agony. Leia quickly went and 
picked her up. Leia rubbed her back and helped her in the shower. 
&quot;Please,&quot; the girl moaned. Leia felt compassion on the girl and 
started to help her shower. She rubbed soap all over her body, and helped dry 
her off. While the girl rubbed a towel around her body, Leia went to go find 
makeup to put on the girls face. Leia grabbed a fur robe and draped it around 
her body. After Leia found what she was looking for, she went over to the girl. 
&quot; Thank - thank you&quot; the girl said. &quot;My name is Mira, I was 


abducted by those traders from my family,&quot; she said. &quot; I know who you 
are, you are Leia, rebel general and princess of alderaan.&quot; Leia nodded as 
she began to apply makeup back on Mira's face. &quot;How did you end up here, as 
a slave,&quot; Mira asked. &quot;Lets just say, wrong place, wrong time, &quot; 
Leia responded. &quot;Look, Mira, I'm sorry for what happened to you and Jabba, 
but I need to get out of here. Luke Skywalker, my friend, will be here in a few 
days. He will get us out of here.&quot; Leia said sternly. &quot;Now, we need to 
get you back to Jabba.&quot; Mira looked worried and help Leia's arm. &quot;As 
much as I don't want to, I also have to go back, now get help putting your 
costume back on, and we can go together, but first, I have to wash off, &quot; 
Leia reassured her. Leia then took off the robe, revealing her nude body. Mira 
looked on the slightly older woman's body. She wanted Leia's body. After a quick 
shower, Leia combed her hair and dried off. A few other girls braided her hair 
and put her bikini back on. Since Leia was one of Jabba's favorite girls, and 
she was from royalty, Jabba wanted Leia only for himself, so Jabba made Leia 
wear a thin, transparent robe. Leia threw a red one on, and the guards took her 
back to Jabba's throne room. Mira was left back. By then, it was the middle of 
the night, so Jabba was going to bed. The guards dropped Leia back to the hutts 
throne room, and left her. &quot;Welcome back, my love, now come her, &quot; 
Jabba started. The tugged Leia's chain and sat her down to sleep. 


&quot;Good morning, my khankee,&quot; Jabba said as he tugged at her chain. Leia 
yawned and pulled up her bra. &quot;Bring me refreshments, the Ylesian white 
worms will do nicely; fat and juicy. And bring some fresh water for my 

Khankee, &quot; Jabba demanded. &quot;Thank-you, Superior one. This heat has 
somewhat dehydrated me somewhat, &quot; Leia said. Leia knew that Luke was 
coming, and she knew he would be here soon. Leia wanted to be close to Jabba, so 
when the time was right, she could strike. Mira came out with a tray and and a 
fan. Instead of the netting she had on before, she now had a leather bikini. The 
top was nothing special, just covering Mira's breasts. But Mira's briefs barely 
covered her butt cheeks. She came over, and gave the tray and water to Leia. 
&quot;I will cool you down, concubine, tis' our masters desire for you to feel 
comfortable, &quot; Mira said as she fanned down Leia. Leia could tell Mira 
changed in the was she spoke, Leia concluded she was trained by the harem 
keeper. &quot;I hope you find the delicious, master,&quot; Leia said 
sarcastically, playing along. After a while of that, Jabba called Mira up to his 
throne. Since Leia was new, she did not know all the slave rules. Jabba did not 
want to put his hands on Leia yet, since not all her friends were captured, so 
for now, Leia was just a trophy. Jabba had more sexual desires for her after 
her Friends would be put to death. Once Mira got up to the throne, a chained 
collar was put on her just like leia. Leia leaned against Jabba's rough back, as 
Jabba began to run her shoulder, while on the other hand, Mira was not so lucky. 
Jabba put in hand behind Mira's bra, and she squirmed. Leia could not watch, it 
was painful for her. &quot;This will be you, Leia khankee, once your friends 
die,&quot; Jabba said. Leia looked in the helpless girls eyes. Mira was 
desperate. Before Leia could do anything, she felt a tug on her ponytail. She 
turned around, and scoffed. It was salacious crumb, Jabba's jester. He was like 
a little monkey, but with a beak. He looked at Leia and laughed. She then went 
on to jump in her lap. She was about to throw him off, but before she could, 
Jabba patted her shoulder, so she stopped. Salacious went under her skirt, and 
started to tug at it. Leia gave him a look, and tugged back. After that, crumb 
jumped on her again, and made a quick jolt to try to pull down Leia's bra. She 
caught him before her could do anything. He laughed and hoped away. By now, 
Jabba was dealing business, while at the same time Mira was lying across the 
Dias showing off her body, and Leia sitting straight up. After a few hours, 
Jabba sent Mira away. &quot;We are finally alone Leia, this has been my 
dream,&quot; Jabba declared. He smiled as he licked his lips. 


&quot;Mmmm...&quot; Jabba mumbled. &quot;Remove your top,&quot; Jabba stated. 
Leia's eyes flew open, as she threw him a defiant glare as his huge eyes 
narrowed. &quot;That's a command, khankee&quot; Jabba growled. Leia turned her 
head away, in discussed. Only Mira had left and there were a few people in the 
crowd. Leia heard snickering and saw pointing. Dispute how revealing the outfit 


was, Leia was not about to disprove in front of the hutt, or anyone else for 
that matter. &quot;If you don't, &quot; Jabba growled in front of everyone, 
&quot;then I will&quot;. Leia bit her lower lip, wincing from Jabba's moving 
fingers, the. Looked away, blushing and sighing. Oh, force forgive me, she 
thought. Tears started to run down her face. Swallowing hard, she reached for 
the straps. &quot;UGHN &quot; she whimpered as Jabba's hand viciously moved 
toward her groin, as she realized he that he had paused for molestation. The 
straps that crisscrossed her back ended in small loops that were secure onto the 
hooked ends of golden bands beneath her top cups, all to easy to remove, even 
for a hutt. She grabbed the top loose that ended in her fingers, and pulled it 
over and off the hook. Even though her top was pinned against her chest and 
Jabba's back, she felt the gold frame come look. She released the strap, and it 
brushed across her mind back as it's slackened length dropped down to her right 
side. There were a few stickers across the room. The only thing that was between 
Leia and humiliation was Jabba. He was squeezed against him. Jabba's embrace was 
the only thing that kept her covered. This is it, Leia though, for she had never 
had such humiliation. As soon as Jabba moved, she though, they will see- YANK! 
Jabba had tugged Leia's chain. Jabba caught Leia off guard as she felt her skin 
touch the cool air of the night. The crowded cheered and her top got knocked 
into the crowd. &quot;Sit, my khankee&quot; Jabba said to Leia. The crowd 
cheered louder as the topless princess sat. A scared face dealer went up to 
Jabba about some weapon deal, when Leia glanced up, he was staring at her 
&quot;Is that...&quot; he began to say. &quot;Yes&quot; Jabba said before he 
could finish. &quot;A woman of such high regard,&quot; he stated, &quot;a lady, 
a princess... now tooma Leia khankee.&quot; After a few moments of talks a guard 
brought a case of credits. The dealer grabbed the case, laughed with Jabba, and 
congratulated Jabba on his &quot;catch&quot;. &quot;Go, my khankee, dance&quot;. 
Just stay alive, the works rushed through Leia's head. She got up and tried to 
remember how the other girls danced. She jumped around, swayed her hips, and 
teased her breasts. Jabba began to enjoy her, and clapped. The ban played 
louder, and Leia Knew we it was going to be a long night. 


&quot;Good, Leia, good my khankee!&quot; Jabba bellowed as he pulled Leia to the 
throne. Jabba had order food, and started to eat. Leia was still topless. Jabba 
had Leia stand by him as he licked and fumbled her breasts. Leia did not realize 
how hungry she was until she was shoving thick, oozing morsels in her mouth that 
Jabba offered her. When scraps and crumbs fell on her chest, Jabba did not waste 
a second. He licked her all over. &quot;Did you enjoy that, Leia&quot; Jabba 
asked. &quot;Here, have a sip&quot;. Jabba raised his goblet up to Leia. Leia 
leaned in to the goblet, and opens her lips. Jabba held it closer till the glass 
rim touched them. She inclined her head as he tipped the goblet and the contents 
flowed in her mouth. The wine was bitter and smoky, but it had a fruity flavor 
to it that Leia actually quite liked. She swallowed, but the hutt kept on 
tipping, so she forced herself to take big mouthfuls of it. She grunted into the 
goblet, causing the wine to spurt around her lips. Gagging, she wrenched her 
head away as she coughed and gasped, causing the rest of the wine to spill all 
over the princess' topless body. &quot;Aunnghh&quot; Leia cried, still spitting 
and coughing.&quot; Ho- Ho - ho&quot; Jabba laughed as his wall of slime- and 
wine strickened flesh quaking and jiggling against her young, smooth skin. 
&quot;Lets not waste good wine&quot; Jabba said as he began to lick Leia's bare 
chest. &quot;Auunngh&quot; said the former princess in discussed. Jabba 
continued as the crowd cheered on. A few hours later, Leia was laying in slime 
and liquids. She was completely shaken and quivering. &quot;Bring my other slave 
out,&quot; Jabba bellowed. The crowd started to cheer. Jabba was handed a chain, 
and a door opened. Mira came out scared. Jabba yanked her to the throne. 
&quot;No, Jabba, please, no,&quot; she yelled. Mira looked upon Leia's drenched 
body and got really frightened. Jabba laughed and told the guards to drag Leia 
off. Leia was in and out of conscience, but the last thing she saw was Mira 
screaming and Jabba grabbing Mira's costume off. When Leia regained 
consciousness, she was clean and laying by Jabba. Mira was no where in sight, 
but Leia did not want to ask. &quot;You looked worried, my lovely,&quot; Jabba 
asked. Leia looked away in discussed, so Jabba gave Leia a tug and chuckled. It 
was about morning, so Leia tried to get in a little sleep, as well as Jabba. 


Jabba dozed off, so Leia did. A little while later, Leia awoke to talking. A 
cloaked figure was walking Into the room. As they walked in, Leia felt a shiver. 
She thought it was from the draft in the room, since she was after all wearing a 
metal bikini. But all of a sudden, she realized why she had a chill. Luke! She 
thought excitedly. She watched him walk up. 


&quot;At last master Luke has come to rescue me,&quot; C3-PO blurted out. 
&quot;Luke Skywalker, Jedi knight,&quot; bib Fortuna said, under Luke's mind 
control Jedi trick. &quot;I told you not to admit him!&quot; Jabba shouted. 
&quot;He must be allowed to speak,&quot; bib Fortuna said, still under his 
control. &quot;You weak minded fool,&quot; Jabba yelled, &quot; he's using an 
old Jedi mind trick.&quot; For all this time, Leia had not talk, she felt to 
ashamed. She felt ashamed that Luke and han risked their lives, and she was just 
a slave girl. It was also very embarrassing for her, since a friend she had 
known for a few years saw her in a skimpy slave outfit. Jabba toughed Leia's 
chain a few times, but she did not Care. All of a sudden, a loud crash came and 
Leia ducked as she saw Luke fall into the rancor pit. She watched I'm horror as 
the rancor came out and a guard fell in. Luke battled the rancor, much to the 
amusement of Jabba. He tugged Leia's chain and laughed. But when Luke actually 
killed the rancor Jabba got mad. Leia was looking over, and smiled as the rancor 
fell. Out of nowhere, Jabba began to bark orders. He jolted Leia backed and 
started to choke her. Leia's hands shot up to try to relieve the chain around 
her neck, but failed. After a few minutes, Jabba brought luke, han, and 
Chewbacca up. &quot;Where's Leia, &quot; han worried asked. &quot;I'm here, &quot; 
Leia said surprisingly, since she remained silent most of the time. The words 
that Jabba had said terrified Leia. Jabba had sentenced them to death, by the 
Sarlaac! Leia did not know what to do. Before she could say anything, Jabba sent 
them away to the prison. He had laughed and pulled Leia close. &quot;You see 
Leia khankee, I am in control,&quot; Jabba remarked as her stuck him hand inside 
Leia's cleavage. &quot;Ughh,&quot; Leia stated, and tried to back away. The day 
went on, and Leia kept on thinking. Jabba had to deal with business as Leia sat 
there, customers wistfully looking at the practically naked princess. I need to 
talk to Luke, and that's FINAL, Leia thought to herself, but how. Leia knew 
Jabba would never let Leia go down there, so she had to find another way, then a 
lightbulb went off in her head. Leia deduced that if Jabba called Mira up to 
him, and if he was drunk enough, he would barely notice a difference between her 
and Mira. Then lando could quickly take her down to talk. But if the plan was 
going to work, she and Mira would have to look, or at most, feel the same. Leia 
saw Mira commuting with a tray and wine, so she somehow needed to tell Mira her 
plan. &quot;Jabba, it is boring, can we have some music and dancing, &quot; Leia 
asked. &quot;My khankee, you would have to ask nice,&quot; Jabba replied. 
&quot;Mighty Jabba, could- would we please have some music and dancing to 
lighten the mood,&quot; she asked again. &quot;Very well, my lovely&quot; he 
said. Jabba order for music. 


Once it started, Leia pulled Mira aside, because Jabba seemed to get into it. 
She told Mira the plan, and the risk. Leia also promised Mira a way out for her 
as well. Mira nodded, and it was all set. All Leia needed now was for Jabba to 
get highly drunk. Although it was everything Leia stood against, she saw no 
other way. So with a heavy sign, Leia lowered her bra a little, grabbed the 
wine, and walked up to Jabba. By then the music had stopped and Leia got to 
Jabba. Jabba tugged Leia over and help her close. &quot;I cannot wait to see 
your ex-lover die tomorrow, &quot; Jabba remarked. Leia just held Jabba's goblet 
up to him as he laughed. Jabba quickly downed to drink as he sent Leia to get 
another one. Leia quickly ran and got another drink. As Jabba drank, he looked 
down at the princess and licked her face. Leia could some 1 1 the strong wine 
and moaned. Leia got another drink and gave it to him. By now Jabba began to get 
a little drunk, and it showed. &quot;Have a sip, Leia khankee, &quot; he said I 
intoxicated. Leia looked at him, then at the drink. She saw Jabba's backwash and 
other things in it. With a sigh, she took the goblet, and drank. Like before, 
she began to cough and wheeze. &quot;Spit it out and captain solo dies, &quot; 
Jabba remarked. Leia took a hard sip and still coughed. Jabba laughed as bib 
Fortuna whispered something in his ear. Jabba began to laugh again. He grabbed a 
morsel from his pot and ate. Then he tugged Leia back up. &quot;Eat, my 


dear,&quot; he said. Leia looked in discussed upon the squirming slug. She had 
previously are one before, but she was starving and worse things were on her 
mind. By then bib sat her down and forced it in her mouth. It tasted like wet 
rags. Leia cried, because it tasted so bad. The mascara ran down her face. Jabba 
smoked from his hooka and bib walked off. Once Leia had fully swallowed it, she 
had enough. She called Mira over and they switched places. Lando quickly changed 
there collars and Leia and lando ran off. If they tried to escape, they would 
get caught, so that's why they don't try. Lando took Leia down to the prison 
quickly. There were guards blocking it, so lando gave Leia a robe, and she put 
it on and the hood up. &quot;Jabba has requested that this slave should be put 
down here, to tease the prisoners,&quot; lando said with an accent. &quot;Well, 
let's see it ourselves, &quot; the guard saud with a smile. Before lando could 
make a response, Elaine dropped the robe and flaunted her body. One of the 
guards whistled and the other just starred. &quot;Well, Jabba's a lucky man, 
go,&quot; the guards said. The hallway was long and narrow. Once they reached 
the end, they turned and there were all the cells. Leia went from cell to cell, 
looking for her friends. Then, she found them. 


&quot;Han,&quot; Leia quietly yelled. &quot;Leia?&quot; Han said confused. 
&quot;I've snuck away, and don't have much time. We will get out of this, &quot; 
she said confidently. &quot;Leia, I-I I love you,&quot; he said. &quot;I love 
you too,&quot; she said as she grabbed his hand. Then she went to find Luke, who 
was in chains since he was a Jedi. &quot;Leia?&quot; Luke said, also confused. 
Leia told Luke a pit what had happened to her. &quot;Don't worry, I have a plan, 
just stay alive, and close to Jabba. He is going down tomorrow, &quot; Luke said 
confidently. Leia nodded as she hugged him. Then Leia knew she had to go, so she 
waved goodbye and went back with lando. They eventually reached Jabba's throne 
room, and snuck in. Once Leia walked in she went to Jabba and played by him. 
They were all sleeping and she woke Mira up, and took her place. Leia quietly 
thought about what would happen tomorrow. Just stay alive, and close to Jabba, 
Leia thought about what Luke said. Jabba's arm reached down and reached under 
her skirt. Leia was a little annoyed, and went to sleep. In the early morning, 
salacious crumb went to Jabba's throne. Jabba was already awake. Leia was laying 
on her back while she slept. Salacious crumb went over to Leia and reached over. 
He took Leia's back skirt and lifted it up. Jabba laughed as they looked upon 
Leia's bare back side. Jabba grabbed it, and Leia shot awake. &quot;Wake up, my 
lovely, we have a long journey,&quot; he said. Jabba sent Leia to the harem to 
get cleaned up for the occasion, so Boba fett came to pick up her. While 
everyone was boarding the barge, she saw luke and Hans skiff fly by, and she 
stopped to look. Boba yanked her chain and brought her aboard. It was a big, 
dingy skiff. She was put in Jabba's Dias as they flew away. Since the ride would 
take a long time, Jabba had business to take care of. Jabba ordered Leia to be 
put in a cage, to show her he was in control Bib Fortuna took Leia to a cage 
with carpet and pillows. Leia laid down to take a nap, and think. She knew she 
had to be aware of her surroundings and the exact timing to strike. She closed 
her eyes, and went to sleep. A little while later, she heard the bars opening, 
and woke up. &quot;Come,&quot; bib Fortuna said. As Leia got up, he pulled her 
Into an embrace ad put his claws on her. Bib kissed her and rubbed her breasts. 
&quot;What are you doing, Fortuna,&quot; Leia said shocked,&quot; you know ow 
Jabba does not want you to touch me,&quot; she finished. Bib kept on touching 
her, and she squirmed around. &quot;Fortuna!&quot; Jabba yelled. Bib took Leia's 
chain and brought it too Jabba. &quot;Sorry, mighty jabba,&quot; he said. Leia 
wondered over to the window, and looked early her friends. She did not Know what 
to do. Jabba yanked her chain, but she did not budge. She just shot Jabba a 
dirty look. Jabba again. Pulled her over, but with force. 


Leia groaned as bib held her neck in place. &quot;You will soon learn to 
appreciate me, Leia khankee,&quot; Jabba said as he held his wine glass up to 
her. She looked and nodded. &quot;Good, now sit,&quot; Jabba said. Leia sat down 
and laid by jabba. Salacious crumb came over and sat on Leia. She looked away In 
Discussed. Salacious crumb laughed, and with a quick jolt, brought down Leia's 
bra. That's it, I'm gonna show him, she though as she reached to choke him. 
&quot;Stop,&quot; Jabba boomed. He laughed and reached for Leia's briefs. She 
smacked his hand before the guard grabbed her. Then Jabba, with full power, 


reached and took down her bottoms. Leia was so embarrassed, she sat down and 
covered herself with pillows. Crumb, Jabba, the guards, everyone was laughing. 
The. Without warning, Jabba stuck his tail right into Leia's womanhood. She 
screamed as Jabba moved his tail in and out of her. She started to cry. Then 
crumb came over and he revealed to Leia, his tiny penis. He laughed as Jabba 
then took Leia's head and forced her mouth on it. She cried more and more. 
Salacious laughed as he closed his eyes. After a while, Jabba picked up the 
broken princess and started at her naked body. &quot;We are almost there, my 
lovely,&quot; Jabba's said. Leia quietly put on her outfit and stood up to 
watch. I'm ready Luke, she thought. I'm ready to kill this slug. THE END</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="16518">&quot;Ho ho ho,&quot; jabba 
laughed. He looked upon the scared princess in delight. She had no idea of what 
was about to happen to her. &quot; bring her to me&quot; jabba command. &quot;We 
have powerful friends&quot; Leia Said, &quot;your gonna regret this.&quot; 
&quot;I'm sure I will enjoy your company&quot; jabba roared, and stuck his 
tongue yo lick the helpless princess. &quot;Uggghhh...&quot; Leia moaned in 
disgust. After a few moments of that, jabba then order the guards to come up. 
&quot;Guards!&quot; Jabba barked &quot; make the princess more, more... 
accessible&quot;. The guards then stripped Leia. Leia gasped and fought for her 
freedom. &quot;Stop it, I will never&quot; Leia screamed. &quot;You will learn 
in time&quot; jabba assured her. After that, jabba got a leash that was put 
around Leia's neck. Leia, once a proud general and princess, now naked slave to 
jabba the hutt. Leia sat there, ashamed. She lowered her head and covered her 
breasts. &quot;It's ok, now come&quot; jabba said. To be sure Leia would come, 
jabba yanked her chain. She was jolted backwards and leaned on jabba's rough, 
green stomach. Jabba laughed and began to pick her. What would Luke or han think 
about me, Leia though. She was worried for all of them. The plan was supposed to 
be successful, but as a backup, Luke was supposed to come to bail them out. That 
gave Leia hope. But right then, jabba Interrupted her thought. He licked her 
breasts and played with them with his stubby hands. Leia softly moaned. Jabba 
stopped and started to bark out orders. &quot;Guards! Take her to the harem. She 
needs to be cleaned and put in style for me&quot; he yelled. &quot;You see, 
Leia, as Mich beauty that you are, you need to be cleaned up. You taste like 
sand, I want you to taste good for me. You also, how shall I say, be put in 
appropriate clothes.&quot; Leia moaned and tried to fight jabba. &quot;You will 
never get anything out of me, jabba&quot; she yelled. &quot;You will see in 
time, my beauty, I am in control. Do not forget that I control what happens to 
the wookie and solo&quot; he said. Leia reluctantly stopped. Then she was 
escorted down hallways. On her way, Leia headed laughing and her mockery thrown 
at her. She was lead to a room with big doors, when the doors opened, Leia was 
taken back. There were woman everywhere. They were running around, dancing, in 
hot tubs, and just talking. The room smelled like exotic spices. The guard led 


her to a a room with a ladies in it. The lady was wearing a red jumpsuit with 
sweatpants. She was tall with brown hair in a ponytail. The guard talked to her 
for a little, then the guard took off the old chain on Leia's neck. &quot;I'm 
Melina&quot; the lady said. &quot;jabba wants you be his personal slave, huh. 
Well, we have a lot of work to do. It's getting late already, so we need to get 
to work, follow me&quot;. 


Leia walked Down another hallway with her. &quot;I'm Leia&quot; Leia said 
sternly. &quot;I know you, dear princess. Look her, you will not be treated 
better in this harem just because your a princess. Jabba may treated you good, 
but here, your treatment is normal&quot; Melina said &quot;Now come&quot;. The 
next Was a room just for hydro showers. There were a bunch of them. &quot;Get 
in, and wash with these&quot; Melina ordered. Leia tried to get in. &quot;This 
water is freezing&quot; Leia complained. &quot;It's not a pleasure bath 
princess&quot; Melina laughed. &quot;The only reason I'm agreeing to do this is 
for solo, so turn the heat up&quot; Leia said. Melina reluctantly turned it up a 
little. When Leia got In, she poured the shampoo all over. then she got out and 
dried her body and hair. Her hair was super smooth. &quot;What was the shampoo 
for, I can't smell anything&quot; Leia asked. &quot;It's a scent only hutts can 
smell&quot; Melina replied. Then she combed Leia's hair. After that, Melina 
rubbed cream all over Leia's body. &quot;0k, this will make all your hair fall 
out, it will also smoother moisturize your body. Don't worry, your head hair 
will be safe&quot; she said. After that, she told Leia to go lie down ona 
table. Leia was cold. Melina came over put various outfits on Leia. Leia hoped 
she could wear something that was not revealing at all, it was comfortable, and 
was warm. Finally Melina held a few pieces of metal up on Leia and then smiled. 
&quot;Stand up, Leia, I found one&quot; she said. Leia looked up, and froze In 
shock. It was a skimpy slave girl outfit. &quot;Only a slut would wear 
that&quot; Leia commented. &quot;Then it's jabba's lucky day&quot; Melina said. 
After that, Melina helped Leia slip the top on, then Leia looked in the mirror. 
She starred. &quot;Well princess, your a beauty&quot; Melina said. The gold and 
green bikini top pushed together Leia's breasts. There was so much cleavage. 
&quot;Wow, Leia. Now for your bottoms.&quot; After Melina said that she opened a 
chest. These were bottoms that could all go with the top. Melina help up one. It 
was made of small, circular plates. Leia put it on. &quot;Nah, jabba needs quick 
access to your lower body, now gives that&quot; Melina said. Oh great, he's a 
creep Leia thought. Once she handed it back, Melina held up one and smiled. It 
was just briefs, but with extra red silk clothe that ran to her legs. Leia liked 
it because it cover her legs, which were now golden and milky thanks to that 
lotion. But when she put it on, the was’ instantly a problem, there was no back. 
So her full butt was completely exposed. &quot;There it is&quot; Melina said. As 
much as Leia protested, Melina said no. After that, Leia was sat down ona 
chair. A robot came over to access Leia. Melina went to find the right size 
bikini, since the one she was wearing was for tests. The robot was going to 
braid her hair. The robot braided her hair in a long ponytail. Leia was stunned. 


The robot had it in a ponytail, with a big bun on The top. After that, the robot 
put two long plates in her hair. There was also a gold clip in the end. Then a 
few other girls came over to do her makeup. They put blue eyeshadow on her, 
blush, and then re Leia lipstick. Then Leia was fitted into her bikini outfit. 
She looked amazing. All the other girls were crowded around her. Melina pulled 
Leia aside, then have her two boots. Then she slid armbands on Leia and then 
kissed her. Leia had never been kissed by a woman. &quot;What was that for&quot; 
Leia asked. &quot;It's what we do here, now bye&quot; Melina said. Leia looked 
at herself in the mirror, and could not go out, she was a princess, not a 
pleasure slave. She resisted the guards for a little, then someone came up with 
spray, and sprayed her in the face. She blacked out********* 

When she came to, she was on a Dias. She was on a few pillows and leaning 
against a rough, warm, oily thing. Leia was cold and was woozy for a few 
moments. Then she heard laughter and she looked up, it was jabba. &quot;Wake up, 
my beauty&quot; jabba said. The whole room was laughing. Then a little creature 
came up to Leia and sat on her lap. &quot;This is salacious crumb&quot; jabba 
started &quot;he is my jester&quot;. Salacious crumb looked like a monkey with a 


bird beak. Leia just sat there, processing what had happened. &quot;Just sit her 
and look pretty. You are going to help me&quot; jabba said. &quot;I would never 
help you&quot; Leia replied. &quot;Ahh, but you are. When dealers come in here, 
they look at you. All they want it you, so they get distracted.&quot; Jabba 
said. Leia was discussed. Salacious crumb laughed. Jabba yanked Leia's chain and 
Leia moaned as she went up. &quot;Ahhh, Leia. You smell delicious.&quot; He said 
as he grabbed Leia's ass. He then stuck his tongue out to taste her breasts. 
&quot; You will learn in time&quot; jabba said. Leia was discussed. She tried to 
squirm away. After a fewt minutes of that. He stopped. A man came in and said 
&quot;great jabba the hutt, we have word that a young Jack knight will try to 
infiltrate the palace. Jabba nodded, and said, &quot;bib, make sure he does not 
enter this room.&quot; Bib Fortuna nodded and ran off. Jabba dropped Leia. 
&quot;Lets get some sleep, princess, you will need it.&quot; Jabba said. After a 
few minutes, jabba went to sleep. Leia sat there, uncomfortable. She quietly 
cried. She was sad. But she knew Luke was coming. She did not want Luke to see 
her like this. Leia also noticed that her makeup did not come off. She tried to 
sleep a few times. Leia did not think the pillows were comfortable at all. After 
a few tries she ended up asleep on jabba's stomach. Salacious crumb fell asleep 
in her lap. 


A few hours later, Leia awoke. She was still a little sleepy. She had no idea 
why she had woken up. But then, she saw a cloaked figure. It was Luke. Leia 
stiffened her back. She was ashamed of what she had become. One of jabba's 
assistants came and woke him up. Jabba and Luke went back and forth, Leia just 
sat there looking down at the ground. She had noticed Luke was standing on the 
trap door, she wanted to warn him, but she couldn't, for it was jabba's rule. 
She could not talk out of hand. Then all of a sudden, Luke disappeared. He force 
grabbed a gun and shot it, so Leia ducked. It was a lot hectic. A soldier moved 
the Dias up, but Leia could see through the grate. The soldier was actually 
lando in disguise. He was there for Leia's capture. Through the grates Leia saw 
Luke fight, and eventually defeat the rancor. Leia started to smile and laugh. 
This will show jabba, she thought.&quot;No, noo! You will pay for this&quot; 
jabba yelled. Then all of a sudden, jabba yanked Leia's chain back. Leia could 
not breathe, so she threw herself against jabba. After that, Leia blacked out. 
Last thing she remembered before she black out was jabba barking orders. When 
Leia came to, it had only been a few minutes that she was knocked out. &quot;I 
hope you have learned your lesson this time, my dear&quot; jabba said. Leia mad 
a disgusted face. Then a few guards came up with han, Chewbacca, and Luke. 
&quot;Where's Leia&quot; han said worried. &quot;I'm here&quot; Leia answered. 
Leia was glad to see that han was doing ok. But the words jabba had said next 
chilled her. Jabba was going to throw them in the Sarlaac pit! Leia was 
horrified. &quot;Guard's, take them away&quot; jabba yelled. He yanked Leia's 
chain a little. &quot;You see princess, I am in control. You serve me, and only 
me. Once your friends are gone, you will see. Now serve me.&quot; Jabba said. 
Another servant girl came over and gave Leia a tray of fruits. She also had a 
fan that she used to fan jabba with. &quot;You will also feed him his frogs, 
mistress&quot; the girl said softly. Leia felt bad for her. Before she could say 
anything, jabba tugged the chain. Salacious climbed on her lap, leaned against 
her, and played with her braided ponytail. Leia reluctantly started to feed 
jabba the fruit. After a few grapes, jabba wanted a slug or frog. Leia went over 
to the pot with them. &quot;What would you like&quot; Leia said reluctantly. 
&quot;It's master, and a slug.&quot; Jabba said. Leia grabbed it and put it in 
jabba's mouth. It was squirming in Leia's hand and in Jabba's mouth. &quot;Help 
yourself to one, Leia. You will enjoy them&quot; jabba said. &quot;No thank 
you, &quot; Leia said even though she was very hungry. &quot;No slave, you will 
eat it,&quot; jabba said. Bib Fortuna came over and shoved it in Leia's mouth. 
Leia gagged. &quot;No Ho. The princess of alderaan,&quot; jabba said. Everyone 
started to laugh. 


After that, Leia quietly wept. For the rest of the day, Leia sat there, ashamed 
of what she had become. In a few days, Luke and han's execution was going to 
happen. Leia was worried. She did not know what was going to happen. Jabba made 
advances tow. ard her. Once in a while, she would go take dance lessons with the 
other girls. One of the only reasons Leia stilled obeyed jabba was because he 


threatened to harm han. The day before the executive, jabba yanked Leia up to 
him. &quot;You seem worried dear, what is it,&quot; jabba asked. Leia did not 
answer out of spite. &quot;I see. Now we shall have some fun to cheer you 
up&quot;. After jabba said that, he ordered everyone to leave the room. After 
that, he took off Leia's bra. She was embarrassed, also cold. Her nipples were 
erected. Jabba licked and sucked on them softly. Leia moaned. &quot;Princess, 
you taste so nice. I see you are aroused by me,&quot; jabba said. To Leia's 
horror, she was actually getting aroused. Jabba then took off her briefs. His 
tail started to stiffen. &quot;I have never had the pleasure of being with 
someone like you&quot; jabba said. Jabba's tail explored Leia's body, but then 
found what it was looking for. &quot;Ohh, jabba,&quot; Leia moaned &quot;I will 
never... never...,&quot; Leia never finished her sentence, because jabba 
penetrated her. She gasped and moaned. But then out of nowhere, she started to 
enjoy it. She had never felt this sensation before. After a few moments of that, 
a soldier walked in. &quot;WHAT, GET OUT,&quot; jabba boomed. &quot;I just came 
to inform you sir, that the barge is ready,&quot; he said. &quot;Oh, thank you, 
now leave us.&quot; Jabba said. &quot;Well princess, as much as I love this, we 
must go. You also must wash off, for you will be performing for me on the 
barge&quot;. Leia was never going to let jabba know she was enjoying herself. 
When she got down, she looked at the soldier, and stopped, because it was lando. 
Leia quickly rushed out. She felt mad. Mad at herself for enjoying that. She was 
on a mission. Then Leia showered and got her outfit back on. They were ready to 
board. Boba fett came to get Leia from the harem. When they walked out, she 
could see Luke, han, Chewbacca, and lando on a speeder. Once Leia boarded the 
barge, jabba's Dias floated on. Leia's chain always put in jabba's hand, and 
they were off. The ride was super long, a few hours. Leia just starred out the 
window and looked at her friends. Jabba yanked her chain. Leia looked back, 
glared at him and went back to looking out the window. &quot;You know&quot; bib 
Fortuna started to say, &quot;she does not respect you. Show here who is 
master&quot;. After that jabba tugged Leia over to him. &quot;You will soon 
learn to appreciate me&quot; jabba said as he held up his wine glass to her. 
After that he made Leia strip. If Luke has a plan, than I must have to take out 
jabba, Leia thought. 


A So she did what he said. After that, jabba poured his wine all over the naked 
princess. &quot;It will taste better on you, or you will taste better, &quot; 
jabba said. He licked Leia while he slithered his tail in and out of Leia. She 
moaned and held jabba. Once jabba was done, he made Leia suck his tail. After 
that, she was told by jabba to sit. Jabba had to discuss a few things. While he 
was doing that, Leia was happy. She thought that in a few hours she would be 
safe in Hans arms safe on the falcon. In her happiness, she let salacious crumb 
sit in her lap. When he was on there, he pulled down Leia's top. Leia was 
surprised. &quot;Slave, keep that down&quot; jabba commanded. Since Leia needed 
to do everything she could to please jabba so she could later take him out, she 
obeyed. She also let salacious play with them. She held him in her lap. He 
sucked on her breasts. Jabba had seemed to be aroused. Eventually when jabba 
finished, he ordered Leia to dance. She got up, and but her bra back on. She 
start led to sway her bodily sensuality. She gave jabba seductive looks. The 
music helped her. She teased jabba. She took off her bra and rubbed her breasts. 
But then all of a sudden, the barge stopped. They were there. Jabba clapped and 
the whole crowd cheered. Leia smiled. She was happy. But then she looked over at 
the speeder, and felt ashamed. She quickly put her bikini back on and stood up 
to see what happened. Jabba reached under her lashaa skirt and felt her warm, 
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Jabba the Hutt slithered in the vast library that had been installed next to the 
throne room a few centuries before. He had never quite needed any of its 
contents; all he Knew was that some choice visitors would be impressed by the 
rows and rows of holobooks. He had never thought he would come in here himsel. 
But today was different. 


The Hutt drooled. The night before, he had done what he and every Hutt worth 
their salt has dreamed of; he had captured Leia, princess of Alderaan and leader 
of the Rebellion. She had come in the dead of night to reduce her lover Solo 
from his rightful place on Jabbaaous Wall, but he had interrupted the happy 
reunion. 


She had almost been too much, even with the ugly garb she had worn for his 
disguise. Her full lips, soft hair, and blemishless had awakened a deep lust in 
him. It had taken Jabba every ounce of his self control to not strip her bare on 
the spot and indulge in her full beauty. He had barely satisfied himself with a 
lick of her cheek before sending her off to be prepared by his droids. 


Her disgusted look had been nothing new to the Hutt; every slave in his 
possession had had that expression. As he had ruminated on that, the thought had 
struck him; what if he could change that? 


He took a holobook off a shelf. It was a manual written by Valan the Hutt, a 
reknowned moneylender and first patriarch the Snarv bloodline. He was not a 
Hutt known for brutalizing his slaves, he would weld them to himself, breaking 
down their individual minds until they were perfectly obedient and loyal to him. 
The piece was titled aooStockholm Syndrome. aoo 


The Hutt rumbled as he opened the manual. Before the night before, he would 
never have considered such a soft approach to slavery. But the idea of making 
Leia his by her own will, to see and feel her lying against him in contentment, 
to imagine her joyfully bouncing up and down as he made love to her....it was a 
chance impossible to miss. 


Jaboba smiled. He would start tomorrow, when the princess was brought to him. 


== Dinner == 


Janna sat at the far end of the table, a small aquarium of paddy frogs swimming 
about. The other end of the table had the usual fare for the palace's slave 
girls; dark breads, thin meats, and fruits. But, and Jabba checked the holocron 
once more, the Hutt has decided on a special note of decadence by having a 
goblet of the finest Huttese wine added to the course. 


The door suddenly clanked, a guard turning a traditional key in the hole. The 
Hutt perked up, his tail thumping in anticipation. He hid the holocron 
underneath the table. 


Two guards escorted Princess Leia in, and Jabba was immediately filled with 
desire. Once again, the dressroom has made a work of art. the princess had been 
stripped of the ugly armor and leather that she had made Boushh from. Now she 
wore a delightfully revealing bikini of red and gold. She wore not pants or a 
skirt, but a simple pair of golden plates from which two luxurious stretches of 
red silk hung. They covered her nethers and would cover her rear well enough, 
but Jabba already knew she had no underwear of any kind.A 


The dresser had done work on the luscious body of Princess Leia herself, 
adorning her arms with gold bands and painting just the right amount of shadow 
under eyes. Her hair was just lovely too, arranged in a bun with a long ponytail 
swaying about her neck. Best of all was her neck, around which was clasped a 
strikingly ornate golden collar. One end of a five-foot chain was hooked to it, 
while the other was held by the right hand guard. The guards came closer to the 
table, Boeing and giving Jabba the chain. He motioned them out of the room. 


The Hutton eyes drank once again in Leiaaoos image, especially the fiery, 
determined, disgusted look he hoped her face would have. He desired her so badly 
he aches. But he had read the holocron. There were three main guidelines; show 
acts of kindness to make the slave more accommodating, keep the slave near 
oneself, and take advantage of every opportunity that happens. Today Jabba would 
start his quest to make the beautiful Princess Leia fall in love with him. 


Jabba motioned to the end of the table. aooGreetings, my lovely. Please, sit. 
Enjoy what I have graciously provided. aooA 


The princess looked from Jabba to the food and back again, then gave in. she 
walked to the table, the chain giving a pleasant clink with each step, before 
sitting down on her bare feet. She took a bite of the bread and then could not 
contain herself. She devoured everything before Jabba could finish swallowing 
his first paddy frog. She reached for the goblet but put it down, the scent 
alerting her to the alcohol.A 


Her small brown eyes averted the Huttaouos huge orange ones. She knew exactly 
what this perverted slug wanted. He wanted to use her as his plaything, having 
sent away her lover Han to the dungeon straight before her eyes and let his foul 
minions force her into this stupid costume. But she had to break the silence. 


aoowWhat do you want from me, Jabba?aoo She made an effort to look her captor 
straight in the eye. The Hutt yanked the chain lightly, earning himself a grunt 
from the princess. aooFirst, my lovely, you are not to simply call me Jabba. I 
am your Master, and you will acknowledge me as such. 4aoo 


Leia lowered her gaze, as the Hutt continued. aooI am older than any human 
alive. I have built the most vast empire in Hutt history. I have almost 
everything; a perfect planet, a perfect home, a perfect court. But,@oo he licked 
his lips. aooI have yet to obtain the perfect slave girl. And you, my dear, are 
a perfect for for the role. 


Leia nearly choked, her head shooting straight up. &quot;What?!&quot; She 
couldn't help but shout. &quot;You're going to keep me like this?! You'll keep 
me as some mere plaything?! &quot; 


&quot;No, no, no, no,&quot; Jabba chuckled. &quot;I have much more in mind for 


you. You won't be a plaything to me. You will be my lover, and of your own 
will.&quot; His eyes glazed over. &quot;You will see, my lovely. I am a much 
better fir for you than that scoundrel Solo. I can provide more love and 
more...pleasure than he ever could.&quot; His tail, hardened with lust, began to 
slap the floor. 


Leia couldn't muster a response. She had no idea what would be coming out of her 
mouth in a month's time. 


== Assassination == 

It was Leia's third night now of witnessing the debauchery of Jabba's palace, 
and it was no less overwhelming than the first. Loud, raunchy music played at an 
ear-splitting volume, throngs of beings danced about the court floor, and 
unfortunate drunks vomitted in the corners, whereupon they had to be immediately 
cleaned up and sent away by droids. In the very far corner of the room, Leia 
could just make out a Gamorrean guard thrusting into a Twi'lek dancer from 
behind. 


Worst of all, the Hutt's obsessive fixation on her never ceased no matter what 
happened at the parties. He kept her sitting near him at all times, and the hand 
that wasn't holding her chain often rubbed up and down her exposed back, making 
her shiver. Worse, every now and then his tongue flicked out and licked up the 
side of her face. It took all of Leia's willpower to not retch at the smell and 
texture of the Hutt's thick appendage. 


Jabba saw the same thing Leia saw at the corner, and rumbled. He could not 
believe the holocron advised waiting at least a month before having sex with a 
new slave, but he believed he could manage. At any rate, he had something 
special for tonight. 


Jabba let out a loud bellow, instantly silencing the room. A few motions of his 
hands signaled the main attraction for the night.A red-haired beauty, her body 
barely concealed by a blue costume, leaped into the middle of the court, every 
other member keeping aA respectful distance. She bowed low to Jabba, and then 
began to dance as the music started up again. 

Leia watched as she kept from side to side twirling, dazzling the crowd with her 
hips and chest and rear. She felt Jabba rumble and place his sweaty hand on her 
shoulder. She realized, her guts turning to ice, that this display was supposed 
to clue her in on what she would be expected to do as Jabbaaous slave. She hoped 
ever more fever fly for Lukeaonos arrival. 


The music suddenly reached its peak, and the dancer began to bow low once more. 
But Leia caught something in her eyes. She was still smiling, but her eyes 
were... 


Without warning, the danceraoos arm swung upward, a tiny blaster gripped in her 
hand. She aimed directly at Leia, who sat like a womprat in speeder lights. 


Jabba saw the same thing Leia saw at the same time. And he knew that no matter 
what the cost, he had to keep his lovely safe. He half pushed Leia out of the 
way, half enclosed her with his stubby arm. TheA blindingly fast twist for this 
made the obese Hutt breath hard. 


The blaster bolt didnaoot strike Leia. It burned into Jabbaaouos right arm. The 
Hutt bellowed in pain, once again silencing the court. The dancer tried to raise 
the blaster again, but she was dogpiled, disarmed, and held down by several 
guards, one of which took the opportunity to grope her rear. 


Still bellowing in pain, the fat Hutt was led away on the dais for medical 
attention, while Leia was escorted to the palaceaouos master room and locked 
inside. 


She sat on her feet holding her chain with her hands. Jabba, that monstrous 
slug, that perverted Hutt, has saved her life. A second or two would have made a 


difference between life and death for her, and he had taken the burning bolt for 
her sake. She sat for an hour, amazed at this, before the thought came rushing 
back; where was Luke</text> 
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<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 


yourself! 
==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191004211608/@comment - 
24.147 .127.75-20191008150102</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>737</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1624</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T15:01:02Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Idc Its not yours&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="17">Idc Its not yours</text> 
<shai>2361p61tcnupO08nmi8fcrxq87ak61pu</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191008150356</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>738</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1625</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T15:03:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Plz stop uding the character named Power 
idc if its yours its ruining the actually story&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="88">P1z stop uding the character named 
Power idc if its yours its ruining the actually story</text> 
<shai>bj35lie5pqgbtidih6vdw42e007qpif</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191008150356/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191008170437</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>739</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1630</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T17:04:37Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Power is mine, and I don't see how a 
sequel can ruin a pre-built story.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="71">Power is mine, and I don't see how a 
sequel can ruin a pre-built story.</text> 
<shai>dbxkkgh4s83z1iz314b79bu3giphgbse</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191004211608/@comment - 
76.7.54.63-20191008183327</title> 


<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>740</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1631</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T18:33:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Whatever&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="8">Whatever</text> 
<shai>nhmdridvklzwlclyfg0ihqmfrsg346g</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191004211608/@comment - 
24.147 .127.75-20191008234657</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>741</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1633</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T23:46:57Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;you dont have to be rude&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="24">you dont have to be rude</text> 
<shai>1q6wyj vot ke3dwizqakna9nszi46vj7</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191008234825</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>742</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1634</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-08T23:48:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Power is in a A fake sequel anyways 
&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="38">Power is in a A fake sequel anyways 
</text> 
<shai>35kw5fujqovcs2ygiqkgo/71sf2qvt7b</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>743</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2341</id> 
<parentid>1637</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-01-30T00:54:19Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:6429:4D76:9272:D368</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>As the whole power thing is past now, we should erase any trace 
of it on the wiki.</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="31">== This page is now useless. 
==</text> 
<shai>ikhned5b4ayox60ivlfdcf73v3jedOmk</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 


> 


> 


<page> 
<title>Talk:The/@comment - 2601 :5C2:100: 8829: 4526:B35A:3C15: 2D6C- 
20191009011126</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>744</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1639</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-09T01:11:26Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100: 8829: 4526: B35A: 3C15: 2D6C</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I am Power's creator, and I honestly 
don't see how just writing a little blurb at the end of stories affects them, 
and also creating a new page is not necessary to express thi...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="196">I am Power's creator, and I 
honestly don't see how just writing a little blurb at the end of stories affects 
them, and also creating a new page is not necessary to express this-just use a 
comment .</text> 
<shai>n496aeznuj 3eset0e00aju3s9d9kvedf</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191008234825/@comment -75.75.15.18-20191009011405</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>745</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1640</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-09T01:14:05Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>75.75.15.18</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Firstly, callingA ''xA ''fake can offend 
someone. And second, what does it matter? A sequel dosn't alter the text of the 
original article. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="138">Firstly, callingA ''xA ''fake can 
offend someone. And second, what does it matter? A sequel dosn't alter the text 
of the original article.</text> 
<shai>ry8c6uepnc8sho4j 99cshvOncelj290n</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Jabba's death/@comment-124.168.52.241-20191010105845</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>746</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1642</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-10T10:58:45Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>124.168.52.241</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Oh man, I feel sorry for him 
:O&quot ; </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="31">0h man, I feel sorry for him 
:0</text> 
<shai>oaf jdcO2vk5b4a00ux8ktsyh1o09ecyg</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:75.75.15.18</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>747</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1645</id> 


<timestamp>2019-10-11T14: 23:14Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:75.75.15.18/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191011142314</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>748</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1646</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-11T14:23:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;geez chill its just my 
opinion&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;geez chill its just my opinion&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt ; &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="97">geez chill its just my 
opinion&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;geez chill its just my opinion&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>ien6m21083m51age4yscklmmeukr2vr</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191011142558</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>749</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1647</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-11T14: 25:58Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I'm sorry if I am making you upset I just 
am a huge fanA from the original slaveleia wiki plz forgive meA &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="106">I'm sorry if I am making you upset 
I just am a huge fanA from the original slaveleia wiki plz forgive meA </text> 
<shai>a2y18xoOnaofiknm3f6ejs97jf220vF</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Apology</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>750</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2313</id> 
<parentid>1648</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-01-25T03:26:18Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100: 8829: 79F2:5759:1533:EA88</ip> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="41">This page is empty and anyone can 
use it.</text> 
<shai>m8zo5fkxvkyzq2bdf57vskx1paiz409</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Apology/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191011143630</title> 


<ns>1</ns> 
<id>751</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1649</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-11T14:36:30Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;It's okay, and you really don't need to 
create new pages to comment on articles. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="80">It's okay, and you really don't need 
to create new pages to comment on articles.</text> 
<shai>n0079n3z8r0qx8ebaz 7my6mOj tol2iz</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Leia's Enslavement/@comment -124.168.52.241- 
20191012021651</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>752</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1650</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T02:16:51Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>124.168.52.241</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Not a fan of the way this Power character 
has been tacked onto the end of every story. Its ruined all the stories on this 
site.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="127">Not a fan of the way this Power 
character has been tacked onto the end of every story. Its ruined all the 
stories on this site.</text> 
<shai>01f gaau6dxmahcx92oyut jqclbhn4e4</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -124.168.52.241-20191012025224</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>753</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1652</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T02:52:24Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>124.168.52.241</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Can someone kill Power off already? This 
place has become a joke since he's ruined every story on here.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="103">Can someone kill Power off already? 
This place has become a joke since he's ruined every story on here.</text> 
<sha1>873dezjnf51ijxiarszlm9b0moji0uli</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The/@comment -124.168.52.241-20191012025455</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>754</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1653</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T02:54:55Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>124.168.52.241</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I echo all these sentiments. Power needs 
to go.&quot;</comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="47">I echo all these sentiments. Power 
needs to go.</text> 
<shai>o4dw9ycg74qma307g3f5p879ri7x3gn</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -124.168.52.241- 
20191012025224/@comment -2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE: 1056: 1896 - 
20191012123538</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>755</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1657</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T12:35:38Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;How does writing a little blurb at the 
end of a story ruin it?&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="62">How does writing a little blurb at 
the end of a story ruin it?</text> 
<shai>ryfzpvbx7vdculrlig6kga89er1bonf</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Leia's Enslavement/@comment -124.168.52.241- 
20191012021651/@comment -2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56: 1896 - 
20191012123843</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>756</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1659</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T12:38:43Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Would you please stop thinking that 
adding a corollary to a story is the same as ruining it?&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="92">would you please stop thinking that 
adding a corollary to a story is the same as ruining it?</text> 
<shai>p1jp5lbgcu856in8dvixty9sawusd3y</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The/@comment -124.168.52.241-20191012025455/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100: 8829: 79DC:E7EE: 1056 : 1896 -20191012123925</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>757</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1660</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-12T12:39:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Please stop being so 
rude. &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="26">Please stop being so rude.</text> 
<shai>22yslwkn6452iu06ssvjhqpwdz4hfxx</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>758</id> 


<revision> 
<id>1676</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-13T00: 21: 48Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -124.168.52.241- 
20191013002148</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>759</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1677</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-13T00: 21: 48Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>124.168.52.241</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I'm fine with you writing a story about 
your character, but don't integrate him into every story please. The Hutts don't 
need to fall in every plot.&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Save 
th. ..&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="199">I'm fine with you writing a story 
about your character, but don't integrate him into every story please. The Hutts 
don't need to fall in every plot.&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Save the 
Hutts&quot;&gt; &lt;/ac_metadataé&gt;</text> 
<shai>de5msjep3qt47y4bs6u80f8gm81cjrt</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191013155921</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>760</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1686</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-13T15:59:21Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;The issue for this is that its not a real 
sequel to From misguided princess to willing slave&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="92">The issue for this is that its not a 
real sequel to From misguided princess to willing slave</text> 
<shai>4e0ge7cih15z7y6ez8icrcthO3n9nsf</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Hutt downfall/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191013155921/@comment -2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56: 1896 - 
20191013163330</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>763</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1691</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-13T16:33:30Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Real is a subjective term. I am as free 


to define real as you are. Besides, I have already said I am modifying this to 
be more acceptable. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="138">Real is a subjective term. I am as 
free to define real as you are. Besides, I have already said I am modifying this 
to be more acceptable.</text> 
<shai>7mm6bvkciecw8vydl1d0eh87qi84nma</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User blog:SirBaakah/Jabba's Pleasure</title> 
<ns>500</ns> 
<id>764</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1694</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T07 :06:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SirBaakah</username> 
<id>44127413</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Jabba fuffils some of his desires with Liea</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1935">Jabba the Hutt, A boloated, 
Smelly, Slug like Creature, Who just lounges around a all day on his Throne all 
day, With his slave girls laying on his Fat slimy belly, or dancing for his own 
personal desires, Had the time of his life after capturing the princess of 
alderan-Princess Liea Organa. After finding her attempting to free Han Solo from 
Carbonte. It was one day after this event took place, And the gluttonous Hutt 
still has'nt fulfilled his worldly desires on the poor Princess, But today was 
the day in which Jabba will have the most pleasure enducing time he has ever 
experienced. The Hutt pulls on Leia's Chain &quot;Come to me&quot; you could see 
Sylvia drooling down from his mouth, Leia layed on jabba's Slimy belly, &quot;oh 
ho ho ho ho ho&quot; Jabba laughs as he sits relaxed, sipping his Hookah and 
rubbing leia's Shoulders, &quot;Turn around, I want to see your 
bottom&quot;,Leia, Almost completely naked, stood up from his soft belly and 
showed the Hutt her rounded butt, Jabba laughed &quot;Strip&quot; The poor 
defenseless Princess couldn't defy Jabba, She knew he would throw her into the 
rancor pit, so she took off all of her little clothes and reveled to the Hutt 
her milky body, &quot;ooohhh&quot; Jabba layed there with drool coming onto his 
belly, and fumes revolving around him from husband hookah &quot;oh ho ho ho, 
Twerk for me now&quot; Leila then starting shaking her hips so her bottom could 
jiggle for the Fat Hutt &quot;Yes, Come closer to me my pretty&quot; Jabba 
laughed, so the princess was so close to him, that she was now twerking on the 
fat hutt's bloated belly, Jabba loved this, her milky skin touching his skin, he 
could feel her warm soft bottom on his belly. &quot;Now&quot; Jabba's tail was 
flailing on his cold throne &quot;sit on my tail...&quot; The princess was 
disgusted by his commands but she still had to do it, Now you, as the reader, 
could just imagine the pleasure that the fat hutt will have, so I'll just leave 
that for your imaginations. 
[[Category:Blog posts] ]</text> 
<shai1>0p8dndci387113yfxhoimb22nz9n7p6</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User blog:SirBaakah</title> 
<ns>500</ns> 
<id>765</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1695</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T07 :06:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SirBaakah</username> 
<id>44127413</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>Created article for blog listing</comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:SirBaakah</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>766</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1696</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T07:06:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:SirBaakah/@comment - 32769624 -20191014070641</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>767</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1697</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T07 :06:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:User 
blog:SirBaakah/Jabba's Pleasure]]! It looks as though none 
of...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="615">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:User 
blog:SirBaakah/Jabba's Pleasure] ]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 

[ [w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>s53jq7uzhfsgtj9u33ius3i5knx6q7u</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
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<title>User :SirBaakah</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
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<id>1698</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T07 :06:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014154511</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>770</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1702</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T15:45:11Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I wanna delete it soo I dont upset you 
anymore&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;how do I delete the page I made&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadataggt ; &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="114">I wanna delete it soo I dont upset 
you anymore&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;how do I delete the page I made&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>8p5nhsf sdu34t64qknkb8de0751i80e</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014154511/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191014155036</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>771</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1705</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T15:50:36Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I think only admins can delete 
pages. &quot ; </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="37">I think only admins can delete 
pages.</text> 
<shai>le8n13n3xtk9omrk9mqyydtdilegksdkp</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014163430</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>772</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1708</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T16:34:30Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I am doing a halo like thing sooto the 
person who created power is it alright in you know kindaA end power in this kind 


of story or would you A just end himA just asking becau...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="338">I am doing a halo like thing sooto 
the person who created power is it alright in you know kindaA end power in this 
kind of story or would you A just end himA just asking because he is your 
character and I am not gonna do anything with him if you dont want me to its 
your decision&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;HALO will save the day&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>t7b4vygiy4jsd8101971bquggpp13rm</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
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<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014163430/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191014165037</title> 
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<timestamp>2019-10-14T16:50:37Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I'm already making a more aceptable hutt 
downfalls story with power's role reduced. And why are you calling them saviors? 
Saviors of evil beings are also evil. Moreover, Power...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="222">I'm already making a more aceptable 
hutt downfalls story with power's role reduced. And why are you calling them 
saviors? Saviors of evil beings are also evil. Moreover, Power's might surpasses 
them by orders of magnitude.</text> 
<shai>7uubry0pOuj 11m1kix125124rc6x7vi</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014163430/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191014174704</title> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;Not Master Chief he is a god compared to 
power :)&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="50">Not 


Master Chief he is a god compared to power :)</text> 
<shai>dy6rmeou/7aob0cl119gwpyzjzyqb6sas</sha1> 
</revision> 
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<title>Thread: 2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014175926</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>775</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1714</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T17 :59:26Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;You started this edit war by 
addingA Power to the end ofA every story ruining them A and I have the right to 
make my own so do not edit without my perm or you will be on my 


ba...&quot;</comment> 

<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="522">You started this edit war by 
addingA Power to the end ofA every story ruining them A and I have the right to 
make my own so do not edit without my perm or you will be on my bad sideA also 
remember its anA alternate timeline. All I am saying is that you arent getting 
rid A of power like you said you wouldA basically you started this war so end it 
or it will keep going. 


Also if you gotta XBOX ONE I will crush you in 1v1 onA Halo 5A 


here is my gamertag GhostSquad 410&1lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;You started 
it&quot;&gt; &lt;/ac_metadataé&gt ;</text> 
<shai>2c1005zpp03m9p51xi3p5uw4aefpqis</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014175926/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191014180338</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>776</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1715</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T18 :03:38Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;oops wrong wall&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="15">oops wrong wall</text> 
<shai>ji814f1916mr1fnaimawrhc7wnvitl9</sha1> 
</revision> 
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<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191014180429</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>777</id> 
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<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;You started this edit war by 
addingA Power to the end ofA every story ruining them A and I have the right to 
make my own so do not edit without my perm or you will be on my 
ba...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="533">You started this edit war by 
addingA Power to the end ofA every story ruining them A and I have the right to 
make my own so do not edit without my perm or you will be on my bad sideA also 
remember its anA alternate timeline. All I am saying is that you arent getting 
rid A of power like you said you wouldA basically you started this war so end it 
or it will keep going. 


Also if you gotta XBOX ONE I will crush you in 1v1 onA Halo 5A 


here is my gamertag GhostSquad 410&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;You started this 
edit war&quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>asswc6mco1a129ck5a711h0r94v728j</sha1> 
</revision> 
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<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014175926/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191014183928</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>778</id> 


<revision> 
<id>1717</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T18:39:28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;You have permission to delete power on 
every page exept what I will post in the future onA Hutt downfall. Furthermore, 
you could have seen that Power hates alternate timelines. ..&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="218">You have permission to delete power 
on every page exept what I will post in the future onA Hutt downfall. 
Furthermore, you could have seen that Power hates alternate timelines. Third you 
should really update your xbox.</text> 
<shai>scban73qkcvqoyu8l103un4d6lw6mmig</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014175926/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191014184957</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
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<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;NUMBER ONE MY XBIOX DOES NOT @ BE UPDATED 
NUMBER 2 MASTER CHIEF HAS BEATEN PEOPLE AS STRONG AS POWER AND YOU ARE JUST MEAN 
AND RUDE TO MEA &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="139">NUMBER ONE MY XBIOX DOES NOT @ BE 
UPDATED NUMBER 2 MASTER CHIEF HAS BEATEN PEOPLE AS STRONG AS POWER AND YOU ARE 
JUST MEAN AND RUDE TO MEA </text> 
<shai>ays9skdbrofxdzmemadmwcxn6b09c2y</shai> 
</revision> 
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<revision> 
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<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>you shouldn't have started this war bud</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="49">Rude towards people who do not like 
his character</text> 
<shai>ms2p5ilsvt6wl32amlsgdswst9cogx6</sha1> 
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<title>Thread: 2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014175926/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191014191033</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>783</id> 
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<timestamp>2019-10-14T19:10:33Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Okay, I'm sorry for being rude, I really 


am-but what I have shown is a miniscule fraction of Power's true might. Power 
can manupulate up to and including 12 dimentional space. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="175">Okay, I'm sorry for being rude, I 
really am-but what I have shown is a miniscule fraction of Power's true might. 
Power can manupulate up to and including 12 dimentional space.</text> 
<shail>Ouo4yktyvkuevotdpbah0i4p593thmm</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:79DC:E7EE:1C56:1896/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191014163430/@comment -76.7.54.63-20191014191427</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>785</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1726</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-14T19:14:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Go look at the other 
posts. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="27">Go look at the other posts.</text> 
<shai>1eirwqkqm39naslcz34dpj1j33duhtq</shai> 
</revision> 
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<title>File: Rhea. jpeg</title> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Rhea waiting for Jabab at moisture farm. jpg</title> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
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<id>43479196</id> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
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<title>File: Jabba puts his arm around Rhea's waist.jpg</title> 
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<title>Jabba commands Leia to strip in front of his court</title> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;&quot;But every fire must put down, and 
your case is not different&quot; Jabba said. Leia didn't understood until Jabba 
spoke again. &quot;Now, leave her to the middle of the room.&quot; 
fearin...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1023">&quot;But every fire must put 
down, and your case is not different&quot; Jabba said. 


Leia didn't understood until Jabba spoke again. &quot;Now, leave her to the 
middle of the room.&quot; 


fearing that Jabba will execute her feeding to the Rancor, Leia tried to fought 
back but she can't deal with the force of the gamorrean guards that carried her 
to the middle of the room, in panic, she looked to the room in order to find 
some possible way to escape, just before Jabba make his next command. 


&quot;Leia, now we want to see more of you. Took your clothes off.&quot; Jabba 
said. 


Leia was shocked, she clearly wanted to have her stripped in a room full of men, 
she looked to Jabba and considered her options, thinking about the goal of the 
mission and the resources that Jabba has. 

&lt;nowiki&gt; ----------------------------------------- &1lt;/nowiki&gt; 

1 [[Leia willingly took off her clothes] ] 

2 [[Leia tries to Resist] ] 

3 [[Leia just keep wearing the undergarments] ] 


&lt;nowiki&gt; -------------------------------------- ee &1lt;/nowiki&gt; 


[[Choose Your Own Adventure] ]</text> 


<shai>snzqb8nq6iny4wp8eahq68yuc95912p</shai> 
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<title>Thread:2601:5C2:100:8829:A050:5BE:53C4:B211/@comment - 14447297 - 
20191018085426</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>797</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1743</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-18T08:54:26Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot ;&gt;Hi 
there, you may not know me but I was one of the admins on the original Slave 
Leia fanfiction Wiki. I haven't been here in some time, and this whole 
sit...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1510">&1t;p 
class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Hi there, you may not know me but I was one of 
the admins on the original Slave Leia fanfiction Wiki. I haven't been here in 
some time, and this whole situation regarding the character of Power has come to 
my attention.&lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=&quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;One of the issues here, from what I 
understand, is that youaoore treating this fandom as your own little playground 
where you get to do whatever you like. And that is not acceptable. Whether that 
was your intention or not, you seemed to convey this message. Just because 
literally anybody can edit and change a page, does NOT mean it should be. 
&1lt;/p&gt; 


&lt;p class=& quot ;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;wWhen you interfere with other peopleaouos 
hard work the way you have, you undermine the effort and imagination theyaoove 
poured into them. Even something as minuscule as a sentence or a paragraph. But 
most likely what infuriates most of the people here is the tactless phrasing, 
saying each story is just a aoosSimulationaoo and that Poweraouos universe is the 
real one. Not cool. It's like saying other stories are inferior what-if 
scenarios in comparison to Power's story.&lt;/pé&gt; 


&1lt;p class=&quot;MsoNormal&quot;&gt;Now from what Iaoove seen, you do have a 
keen imaginative mind, which is something we encourage. But advertising your 
story the way you have was the wrong way to go. But hopefully now you can 
understand why people got upset. I hope this doesn't come across as rude, and 
while it may be a little late, welcome to the fandom.&lt;/p&gt;&lt;ac_metadata 
title=&quot;Re: Power&quot;&gt; &lt;/ac_metadataé&gt;</text> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Thread:797|Re: 
Power]]! It looks as though none of the admins for ...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="599">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to 
[[:Thread:797|Re: Power]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>s9xvczrtOvu9gxje5cw56mwr 21h4jmp</shai> 
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<username>FANDOM</username> 
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</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;Iaoove already said sorry multiple times, 
okayi%n0&quot ; </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="49">Iaoove already said sorry multiple 
times, okayi%n</text> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot;Why did you revert power herei%no I said 
that you can for nothing part of the hurt empire storyline, but this is still 
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oppertunity to re-type your comment, revise it so it makes sense, and then post 
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see.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="643">Don't need to tell me this is part 
of the Hutt Empire timeline. I created this story. And you had no right to add 
the last part. As I said before, it was the wrong way to go. Yes, your story 
takes place in Hutt Empire, but with that being said it is still in its own 
pocket universe/what if scenario. Whether it becomes official or not is for 
others to decide, not you. When I said Power should be erased from stories 
outside of Hutt Downfall, I meant ALL of them. Including Hutt Empire stories. 


Now, if you please, work on the story YOU want to create, and don't interfere 
with others unless you're improving it or fixing grammatical errors.</text> 
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<comment>Created page with &quot; Jabba slept with Princess Leia resting on 
his side. Leia was dressed in a slave girl outfit and forced to be Jabba's 
slave. As she slept Leia was waiting for Luke to rescue he...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3093">Jabba slept with Princess Leia 
resting on his side. Leia was dressed in a slave girl outfit and forced to be 
Jabba's slave. As she slept Leia was waiting for Luke to rescue her and Han. 
Leia moaned as she felt her half naked body pressed against Jabba's belly then 
woke up. &quot;Where's Luke? If he doesn't get here soon, I will serve as a 
slave girl forever. I don't like being half naked in front of people especially 
forced to do so by a Hutt.&quot; Leia kept waiting and waiting, but Luke still 
haven't shown up as planned. Finally Leia gave up waiting and decided to escape 
herself. Leia started to figure out how to get her chain off her neck. &quot;How 
do I get this thing off? It's tough than I thought.&quot; Leia whispered. Leia 
knew if Jabba found she was trying to escape she would be fed to the rancor like 
Oola. Finally Leia got the chain off her neck and started sneaking quietly 
around the palace to escape. Leia sneaked into Han's prison cell and freed him 
and Chewbacca. &quot;Leia?&quot; &quot;Yes, Han. Luke hasn't shown up so I'm 
getting us out.&quot; &quot;He hasn't?&quot; Lando then appeared. &quot;I just 
got word that he has been kidnapped by the Empire.&quot; Leia gasped but knew 
there was no time for fear. &quot;Let's go before Jabba finds out we're 
escaping.&quot; Leia led her friends to the exit and saw the gate opening, but 
before she got outside Han, Chewbacca and Lando were recaptured by Jabba's 
guards. &quot;Go, Leia!&quot; &quot;I won't leave you, Han!&quot; &quot;You have 
to! Go find Luke! We'll find another way to escape!&quot; Leia shed a tear from 
her eye. &quot;I love you!&quot; &quot;I know.&quot; Leia then turned away and 
ran before she could be captured again. Leia ran far away from Jabba's palace as 
fast as she could to get back to the Millennium Falcon and felt her skirt 
blowing by the wind. &quot;I am not a slave, but I think I will keep this 
outfit. I look more beautiful half naked than what I said before. Leia made it 
to the Millennium Falcon and panted so heavily she ran out of breath. Only Han 
knew how to fly the Falcon so she tried figuring out how to start it but instead 
got out it took Luke's X-Wing and flew out of the planet. &quot;I will find a 
place to hide from Jabba and figure out a new plan.&quot; Leia didn't know where 
to hide until she spotted the Teth System where Jabba's son was held captive by 
Count Dooku's battle droids long ago and took refuge there. Leia went inside the 
tower to find a place to sleep, but someone else was inside. It was a woman 
about her age. &quot;Hi. Where did you come from?&quot; &quot;I came from 
Jabba's palace on Tatooine.&quot; The woman gasped. &quot;You were enslaved by 
Jabba The Hutt? You were smart to escape.&quot; Leia laughed. &quot;I sure was. 
I'm Princess Leia Organa.&quot; &quot;Nice to meet you, Leia. You look pretty in 
your outfit.&quot; &quot;Thanks. Is there a place where I can sleep?&quot; 
&quot;Follow me.&quot; Leia was led into a prison cell and she lied down on her 
back and fell asleep. The woman gazed at Leia's beautiful body as she slept. 
&quot;I was a slave to Jabba like her. I want to go back to Tatooine and teach 
that Hutt scum some manners.&quot; Leia would go back to Tatooine to rescue her 
friends even if she is recaptured by Jabba or fed to the rancor.</text> 
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member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Leia 
Escapes Jabba's Palace]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
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member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:The 
Story of Another Slave Girl]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
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Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>mh7bhkbdbzhdr8u9ndf 4pedej y9mpmc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 


<page> 
<title>User :Soulslayer317</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>821</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1780</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-22T20:31:49Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:A new plaything/@comment - 2601: 647 :5280:2CBO:9C2:2009:C4A4: 7077 - 
20191023051202</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>822</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1781</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-23T05:12:02Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601: 647 :5280:2CBO:9C2:2009:C4A4: 7077</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;sex&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="3">sex</text> 
<shail>c8evamrv4qtishkvzoxr4z1xiddg8pp</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Origins of Melina Carniss/@comment-76.7.54.63- 
20191023182456</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>823</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1782</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-23T18:24:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>76.7.54.63</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;IA want someone to complete this 
abandoned article. Suggestion: Transplant some information from &quot;Slave 
Minna, &quot; an old Legends article, and then adjust it to better conform 
to. ..&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="240">IA want someone to complete this 
abandoned article. Suggestion: Transplant some information from &quot;Slave 
Minna, &quot; an old Legends article, and then adjust it to better conform to the 
Hutt Empire Jabba as well as the other Hutt Empire articles.</text> 
<shai>q9dtb0ko2jalf9nco38g4riumkkn8ej</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 


<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191024223132</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>824</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1786</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-24T22:31:32Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot; Just make your own wiki on power and all 
your ideas&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot ;NO&quot; &gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt ; &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="90">Just make your own wiki on power and 
all your ideas&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot ;NO&quot; &gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>oyqj4825zcred650k873kcrq/7u002ah</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:76.7.54.63/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191024223132/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100: 8829: 9CD2: 2241: 8DD:5211-20191025005934</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>826</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1789</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-25T00:59:34Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:9CD2: 2241: 8DD:5211</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I don't intend to do that until my book 
on Power is out, which won't be for at least another decade. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="100">I don't intend to do that until my 
book on Power is out, which won't be for at least another decade.</text> 
<shai>nkwhsp2bz19261p50tvvmh8f7rxk8ug</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slaves from the Marvel Universe/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191025024645</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>830</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1795</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-25T02:46:45Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Have Jabba take Quake next. Give usA some 
&quot;Quack&quot; action (Quake and Black Widow lemon) .&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="87">Have Jabba take Quake next. Give 
usA some &quot;Quack&quot; action (Quake and Black Widow lemon) .</text> 
<shai>qk1fp33ddjm82whx4xdc3zho4pjyicq</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk: Jabba Hires Professor Zoom/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191025025550</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>831</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1796</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-25T02:55:50Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 


</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Will noone finish this story already? 
I've been waiting forever for someone to write the chapter on Jabba breaking 
Lois Lane and Iris West.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="139">Will noone finish this story 
already? I've been waiting forever for someone to write the chapter on Jabba 
breaking Lois Lane and Iris West.</text> 
<shail>pvbwcay8isb9y0fti5tm159i3exd166</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Hutt Earth/@comment -69.80.145.41-20191026013126</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>833</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1799</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-26T01:31:26Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>69.80.145.41</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;When will this be continued? Hutt Earth 
is one of the best pieces of fanfic on here.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="84">when will this be continued? Hutt 
Earth is one of the best pieces of fanfic on here.</text> 
<shai>595czsegyvv9q4g44j y9nn17b7rj2ce</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Hutt Earth/@comment-69.80.145.41-20191026013126/@comment - 
151.181.74.214-20191027052918</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>837</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1803</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-27T05:29:18Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Well, what do you think should happen? 
There doesn't seem to be any direction for a new story here. I wish there 
was .&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="117">Well, what do you think should 
happen? There doesn't seem to be any direction for a new story here. I wish 
there was.</text> 
<shai>h949lpvnii8gnzvgrih23thqkyrxvze</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100:8829:F4DD:55DA: 1BC7 : 98E0 -20190924222106/@comment -66.56.152.149- 
20191031005540</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>849</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1828</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T00:55:40Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>66.56.152.149</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;No, we must keep the old name. As it 
keeps our Grimy Haven Safe &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="63">No, we must keep the old name. As it 
keeps our Grimy Haven Safe</text> 
<shai>pfgf9ekx7kobm07ua73wb9xkufnzvz1</sha1i> 


</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100:8829:F4DD:55DA: 1BC7 : 98E0 -20190924222106/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100: 8829: F1EE: 63FB: 69: D868-20191031021153</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>852</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1831</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T02:11:53Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:F1EE:63FB: 69:D868</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I am noy in ccharge of the wiki name. 
It's not keeping a name anymore as the admins have changed it. If you have a 
problem, talk to them, not me.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="145">I am noy in ccharge of the wiki 
name. It's not keeping a name anymore as the admins have changed it. If you have 
a problem, talk to them, not me.</text> 
<shai>ifzihs8uyk47cvcvf0vz3fjOsz1woax</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100:8829:F4DD:55DA: 1BC7 : 98E0 -20190924222106/@comment -75.75.15.18- 
20191031021333</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>853</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1832</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T02:13:33Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>75.75.15.18</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;*not and *charge.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="17">*not and *charge.</text> 
<shai>mbnh6zioekcyonp8o5f j 2ud92v6wmzm</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:Specter Drive 69</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>854</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1835</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T21:27:28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment - 32769624 -20191031212729</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>855</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1836</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T21:27:29Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 


<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Slave Ahsoka 
Tano]]! It looks as though none of the admins for thi...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="596">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Slave 
Ahsoka Tano]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1t;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<sha1>67s9w6rr2gyvsk6kz6djsa88cidt9ld</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:Specter Drive 69</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>856</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2915</id> 
<parentid>2529</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-28T10:21:32Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Kuzura</username> 
<id>1121346</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<comment>Reverted edits by [[Special:Contributions/Specter Drive 69| 
Specter Drive 69]] ([[User talk:Specter Drive 69|talk]]) to last version by 
FANDOM</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment - 44290249 -20191031213010</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>857</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1838</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T21:30:10Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hello, this is Specter Drive 69. I've 


decided to remaster and bring my story to this site about Slave Ahsoka. I plan 
on adding more chapters at a relatively quick place. I'm a...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="328">Hello, this is Specter Drive 69. 
I've decided to remaster and bring my story to this site about Slave Ahsoka. I 
plan on adding more chapters at a relatively quick place. I'm also willing to 
listen to feedback as well regarding your thoughts on what you read. Feel free 
not to hold back, I accept critics of all varieties. Enjoy!</text> 
<shai>gbabgzbqp5novfy8snxoqxkpm5508nn</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 001. jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>858</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1839</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T21:46:56Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 003. jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>859</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1840</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T21:47:36Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 009. jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>860</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1842</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T22:44:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 10.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>861</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1843</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T22:45:18Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 


<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 011.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>862</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1845</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T23:11:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shai>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 012.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>863</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1846</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T23:11:49Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 017.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>864</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1847</id> 
<timestamp>2019-10-31T23:12:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100:8829:F4DD:55DA: 1BC7 : 98E0 -20190924222106/@comment - 
2606 : A000: 7C81: E00: 9541: 3876: 827F:14ED-20191101004128</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>865</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1850</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T00: 41: 28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2606 : A000: 7C81:E00: 9541: 3876:827F:14ED</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;When I said Keep the old name I meant 


keep the new name, I was just tired and one thing led to another&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="102">when I said Keep the old name I 
meant keep the new name, I was just tired and one thing led to another</text> 
<shai>hkwjcgkooxv6b33jnrfdlhbO3gu03e2</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Leia Fanfiction Wiki/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191101053957</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>866</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1851</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T05:39:57Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;What is this &quot;Grimy Haven&quot; 
you're talking about. Anyone who finds this site and opens the link Knows what 
they're in for. It's not exactly subtle. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="146">what is this &quot;Grimy 
Haven&quot; you're talking about. Anyone who finds this site and opens the link 
knows what they're in for. It's not exactly subtle.</text> 
<shai>sbqmu61vgbdv4zx7zrk8pg26516p61c</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214-20191101060103</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>869</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1854</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T06:01:03Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just to be careful not to anger the admins who are 
sensitive about this topic.</text> 
<shai>6krbimegosswkxa3fa8mab7nlqmayf3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment - 44290249 -20191101131037</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>870</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1855</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T13:10:37Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Interesting point, do you think I 
shouldn't continue it? I mean there are still some other stories with Ahsoka in 
it on this site. I could age her up, since at this point she ...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="202">Interesting point, do you think I 


shouldn't continue it? I mean there are still some other stories with Ahsoka in 
it on this site. I could age her up, since at this point she is already 17-18 
years old.</text> 
<shail>ny7u9ea4cogw82kdcks7fvda70498fi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment -151.181.74.214-20191101170510</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>871</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1856</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :05:10Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I think you should ageA her up just to be 
safe (as one commenter on the old wiki stated: &quot;she's still a hot 
adult&quot;). So, I think you should add some pictures of her as an 
adul...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="690">I think you should ageA her up just 
to be safe (as one commenter on the old wiki stated: &quot;she's still a hot 
adult&quot;). So, I think you should add some pictures of her as an adult if you 
can find anything good. I would also advise authors of other Slave Ahsoka 
stories to age her up so they don't risk angering the admins (or other possible 
readers who are sensitive about Ahsoka's age). I plan on posting this friendly 
warning on as many other Slave Ahsoka stories as I can. Would you mind helping 
me with that because I feel like Slave AhsokaA fanfiction gets missed 
opportunitiesA (again, because there are peopleA who are concerned about Ahsoka 
being too youngA for these kinds of things)?</text> 
<shai>sxi6weeuth8ndbxjlc7htiwr3k6cng6</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Ahsoka : The Togrutan Slave/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101170710</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>872</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1857</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17:07:10Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo.. .&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="292">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just be careful not to anger the adminsA who are sensitive 
about this topic.</text> 
<shai>qpu08u5dg135v61wpsj65jerluo29hy</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Ahsoka : Princess To Slave/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191101170941</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>873</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1858</id> 


<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :09:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just to be careful not to anger the admins who are 
sensitive about this topic.</text> 
<shai>6krbimegosswkxa3fa8mab7nlqmayf3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Ahsoka Tano : Slave Of Zygerria/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101171016</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>874</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1859</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :10:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just to be careful not to anger the admins who are 
sensitive about this topic.</text> 
<shai>6krbimegosswkxa3fa8mab7nlqmayf3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Ashoka Tano-Jabba's Pet/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191101171323</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>875</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1860</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :13:23Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo. ..&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="431">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories in general but this is a perfect example of their concerns 
because you clearly said that she is 15, so I highly recommend aging her up so 
you don't piss off the admins or other readers who are sensitive about this 
topic.</text> 
<shai>fo0gnkmeqsz6gzjh0e45j1v6d75wij kd</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 


<page> 
<title>Talk:Barriss and her padawan slave/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101171415</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>876</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1861</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :14:15Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just to be careful not to anger the admins who are 
sensitive about this topic.</text> 
<shai>6krbimegosswkxa3fa8mab7nlqmayf3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment - 31062916 -20180225164720/@comment - 
151.181.74.214-20191101173131</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>877</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1862</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :31:32Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;From Best to Worst (with my opinions 
listed next to them): 1, Aayla Secura (hot Twi'leks always work) 2. Bariss 
Offee (hot, but around Ahsoka's age so she should also be age...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="410">From Best to Worst (with my 
Opinions listed next to them): 


1, Aayla Secura (hot Twi'leks always work) 


2. Bariss Offee (hot, but around Ahsoka's age so she should also be aged up for 
the story) 


3. Shaak Ti (she could be a hot slave) 
4. Adi Gallia (her head dress is a turn off for me and I think that's her head) 
5. Luminara Unduli (never thought of her as much but she's fine) 


6. Mon Mothma (No, just no)</text> 
<shai>7lw2eetqhtj7o0ki7ff5vg9469szyydv</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka/@comment -151.181.74.214-20191101173412</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>878</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1863</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :34:12Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 


</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hate to be that guy, but you better be 
careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too 
yo. . .&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="294">Hate to be that guy, but you better 
be careful with this story. On the old wiki, I remember Slave Ahsoka stories 
getting removed or blocked because Ahsoka is considered too young to have sex. I 
like the stories, but just to be careful not to anger the admins who are 
sensitive about this topic.</text> 
<shai>6krbimegosswkxa3fa8mab7nlqmayf3</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment - 44290249 -20191101174041</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>879</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1864</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 : 40: 41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Well I can put a disclaimer in the 
beginning saying she is 18. I want to keep the story set in the clone wars 
still. So I donaoot think changing the images is necessary, they 
...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">Well I can put a disclaimer in the 
beginning saying she is 18. I want to keep the story set in the clone wars 
still. So I donaoot think changing the images is necessary, they are just 
screenshots. Also how would you like me to help?</text> 
<shai>np21t1k3a0yc4y3pphaayqi76qt5yzr</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment -151.181.74.214-20191101175334</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>880</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1865</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T17 :53:34Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Just try to get the word out to authors 
of other Slave Ahsoka stories that Slave Ahsoka stories have been removed or 
blocked for the reason I have explained. I'd like you to t...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="348">Just try to get the word out to 
authors of other Slave Ahsoka stories that Slave Ahsoka stories have been 
removed or blocked for the reason I have explained. I'd like you to tell them 
toA adjust their stories so that Ahsoka's age isn't a problemA (your disclaimer 
helps). I already copied and pasted my comment in a fewA other Slave Ahsoka 
stories.</text> 
<shail>cozhbi8dm4h9qf9cq7r9yfrétl4hotn</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment - 44290249 -20191101182713</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>881</id> 


<revision> 
<id>1866</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T18:27:13Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Okay Iaooll try. But it doesnaoot seem 
like those stories are actively being worked on anymore. So Iaooll add the 
disclaimer to this one and continue it further, as I want to ...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="208">Okay Taooll try. But it doesnaoot 
seem like those stories are actively being worked on anymore. So Iaooll add the 
disclaimer to this one and continue it further, as I want to share it with those 
on this wiki.</text> 
<shai>3qlatgpg97zcgdujirqq8mvufqo0y811i</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment-151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment -151.181.74.214-20191101184814</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>882</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1867</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T18:48:14Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Thank you for your understanding. Do you 
think we could edit some of the other Slave Ahsoka storiesA to have your 
disclaimer or at least make it so Ahsoka is at least 18 in al...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="342">Thank you for your understanding. 
Do you think we could edit some of the other Slave Ahsoka storiesA to have your 
disclaimer or at least make it so Ahsoka is at least 18 in all of them? I don't 
think we'll get into trouble with the authors of stories that aren't being 
actively worked on anymore if we decide to editA them. What do you think?</text> 
<shail>g7x68yv51ydpbh4slisxi606dbnhfb8</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment - 44290249 -20191101192944</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>883</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1868</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T19:29:44Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I don't think it'll be a 
problem&quot ; </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="32">I don't think it'll be a 
problem</text> 
<shai>4abhqj fcvizz59kbzypqt6u4n1r38cj</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Slave Ahsoka - Day 030 a.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>884</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1876</id> 


<timestamp>2019-11-01T20:33:29Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191101060103/@comment -137.21.253.99-20191101232855</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>888</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1881</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T23:28:55Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>137.21.253.99</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Awesome edits! Great story! I look 
forward to seeing more of your stories! &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="74">Awesome edits! Great story! I look 
forward to seeing more of your stories!</text> 
<shai>jiaay6kv8fwsinf 7m80f0Oxvzbi6ati</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Ashoka Tano-Jabba's Pet/@comment -137.21.253.99- 
20191101234314</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>889</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1882</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-01T23:43:14Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>137.21.253.99</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Thank you for adjusting it. Her being 15 
in the story really bothered me since at that point, she was clearly 
underage. &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="119">Thank you for adjusting it. Her 
being 15 in the story really bothered me since at that point, she was clearly 
underage.</text> 
<shai>bh414g6gv9qozgkwbit xa5f 65nhwd9k</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment -24.147.127.75-20191102013243</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>890</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1885</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T01:32:43Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>24.147.127.75</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I read your ashoka story on Fanfiction 
and cant wait for more&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;I am A HUGE FAN&quot;&gt; 
&lt;/ac_metadata&gt ; &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="113">I read your ashoka story on 
Fanfiction and cant wait for more&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;I am A HUGE 
FAN&quot;&gt; &lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<shai>e68ppob21f9ive8po3xj jc45ru8t2v5</shai> 


</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20191102013243/@comment - 44290249 -20191102014114</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>891</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1887</id> 
<parentid>1886</parentid> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T02:22:50Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="198">I'm glad to hear it :) Its also 
your lucky day as Chapter 33: Day 180 is about to drop. Just putting on the 
finishing touches and it should be up in less than 30min. 


Edit - It's just been posted ;)</text> 
<shai>hf89fmmtcg4e94ce7ixkbaqgl4ryita</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - profile. jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>892</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1889</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T05:05:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shai>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 060 a.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>893</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1893</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T06:45:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 131 c.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>912</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1922</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T20:25:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 


<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shai>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 132 a.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>913</id> 
<revision> 
<1id>1923</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T21:28:28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shai1>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>File:Ahsoka - Day 132 b.jpeg</title> 
<ns>6</ns> 
<id>914</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1924</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-02T21:29:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:24.147.127.75</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>916</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1927</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-03T15:38:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 
<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:24.147.127.75/@comment - 44290249 -20191103153825</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>917</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1928</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-03T15:38:25Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I posted it on Fanfiction and soon this 
site will be caught up with the whole story!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Did you 
read the new Slave Ahsoka Chapter?&quot;&gt; 


&lt;/ac_metadata&ggt ; &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="163">I posted it on Fanfiction and soon 
this site will be caught up with the whole story!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Did 
you read the new Slave Ahsoka Chapter?&quot;&gt; &lt;/ac_metadataé&gt ;</text> 
<shai>9xysv7uz6fjl8gapk90bb53cy7ndcwh</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Leia tries to Resist</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>921</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1932</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-03T17 :00:42Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>70.24.27.213</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;@ooN-no never you disgusting pile of 
slime!@o0 shouted leia as she tries pushing away from the hutt. The guards 
holding her tightly against him as Jabba laughed Aaoothen allow 
...&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="564">aooN-no never you disgusting pile 
of slime!@o0 shouted leia as she tries pushing away from the hutt. The guards 
holding her tightly against him as Jabba laughed aoothen allow me to helpaoo 


jabbaaous large slimly hands grabbed at Leiaaouos chest ripping away her clothes 
and forcing her to stand before him naked. His orange reptilian eyes looking 
over her many curves and feminine parts, his tongue slowly going over his lips. 
aoowWhat a perfect looking decoration for my throneaoo Jabba commented as he open 
his mouth and let his tongue run against leiaaoos chest</text> 
<shai>87f0zkqoax3wwzcnv94a06ico31960m</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Ahsoka Tano/@comment - 34510436 -20191104191141</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>943</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1964</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-04T19:11:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>StarDog Smasher</username> 
<id>34510436</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Gotta ask from some pics. Who's Luna and 
does she come from an anime?&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="69">Gotta ask from some pics. Who's Luna 
and does she come from an anime?</text> 
<shail>pvyrnebrnaeght 8mbkcoboOkfk5j1ds</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Message Wall:StarDog Smasher</title> 
<ns>1200</ns> 
<id>944</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1965</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-04T19:11:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOMbot</username> 
<id>32794352</id> 
</contributor> 
<minor/> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="0" /> 


<shail>phoiac9h4m842xq45sp7s6u21eteeqi</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:StarDog Smasher/@comment - 32769624 -20191104191141</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>945</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1966</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-04T19:11:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'm a member 
of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Slave Ahsoka 
Tano]]! It looks as though none of the admins for thi...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="596">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:Slave 
Ahsoka Tano]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
<sha1>67s9w6rr2gyvsk6kz6djsa88cidt9ld</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>User:StarDog Smasher</title> 
<ns>2</ns> 
<id>946</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1967</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-04T19:11:41Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>FANDOM</username> 
<id>32769624</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Welcome to The Epic Place Wiki! </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="232">[[File:Placeholder | thumb |220px] ] 


This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20190731105100/@comment -2601:5C2:100:8829:796D:A6E:9C25: F6C1- 
20191107123307</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 


<id>952</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1983</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-07T12:33:07Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:796D:A6E:9C25: F6C1</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;How was anything you removed a reference 
to Power? None of it mentions him. It wasnaoot me who put those things there and 
I donaoot know who did.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="145">How was anything you removed a 
reference to Power? None of it mentions him. It wasnaoot me who put those things 
there and I donaoot know who did.</text> 
<shai>n8mxud6embpp3u3avxt Opgcergxuuuat</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20190731105100/@comment -2601:5C2:100:8829:796D:A6E:9C25: F6C1- 
20191107123749</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>953</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1984</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-07T12:37:49Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100:8829:796D:A6E:9C25:F6C1</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Merely not taking place in the storyline 
is irrelevant. Showing hutt downfall here is like a YouTube video ending and 
then showing recommendations. &quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="147">Merely not taking place in the 
storyline is irrelevant. Showing hutt downfall here is like a YouTube video 
ending and then showing recommendations.</text> 
<shai>neg51148i6z2my5i97yufvtng5q8do2</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave/@comment -24.147.127.75- 
20190731105100/@comment -137.21.253.99-20191107160628</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>954</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1985</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-07T16:06:28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>137.21.253.99</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I believed Luke's lightsaber and 
Chewbacka disappearing to be Power teleporting them away. I also thought Mon 
Mothma got the amulet from Power and used it to teleport ti him 
w...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="722">I believed Luke's lightsaber and 
Chewbacka disappearing to be Power teleporting them away. I also thought Mon 
Mothma got the amulet from Power and used it to teleport ti him when she got 
inside tbe Rancor. I also thought the imperial fleet that fled to other planets 
were insurgebts collaborating with Power (in your original Hutt Downfall story, 
you had the rebels work with Snoke, so imperials fleeing to Power would not be 
unusual). Everything else was grammar which I will not apologize for. Whoever 
did put the segments I deleted in there, please explain them so I have a good 
reason to put them back in if I like your reason (revision history does not 
forget the original content, so what I did is not irreversible) .</text> 
<shai>59tcz11z2z9955j0qx7myq6i14uw9fva</shai> 
</revision> 


</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave/@comment - 
151.181.74.214-20191109005635</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>964</id> 
<revision> 
<id>1998</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-09T00:56:35Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Why will nobody write the story I 
suggested on the previous wiki where Jabba clones Oola (in the Hutt Empire 
storyline) and successfully tames her this time? I was thinking 
he. ..&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="536">why will nobody write the story I 
suggested on the previous wiki where Jabba clones Oola (in the Hutt Empire 
storyline) and successfully tames her this time? I was thinking he could make 
her a regular slave just like everyone else, and not his personal slave because 
he realizes that's where he went wrong; he should have let her be a regular 
slave like Amanda who got to enjoy the pleasures of being a normal slave before 
being the Harem Mistress. Anyways this is just my idea and I think a more 
experienced writer should expand on it.</text> 
<shai>gks01i24dxxjwf71834rbyd40p206al</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>The first night</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>965</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2003</id> 
<parentid>1999</parentid> 
<timestamp>2019-11-09T19:31:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Acid-fang-the-furry</username> 
<id>38435905</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>/* The failed */</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="2411">== The failed rescue == 
Leia and Han turned to face the origin of the sinister laughter that had 
suddenly filled the room and Leiaaouous face filled with terror as she saw the 
disgusting slug like hutt. aooHey Jabba look I was on my way back and I got a 
little sidetra-aoo Han tried to say before the Hutt had cut Him off aootoo late 
to beg for mercy solo guards take him away!@on0 The guards walked over and 
grabbed solo, dragging him away from the princess as han pleaded for forgiveness. 
aooAnd guards bring her to meaou ordered Jabba as leia was pushed up to his 
throne aoowe have powerful friends youaoore going to regret thisdaoo she 
threatened as Jabba just shrugged it off and licked the young princessaoos cheek 
aoommh what a wonderful taste, iaoom in need of a new trophy for my throne and 
youaooll do perfect.ao0 The audience cheered and laughed as Jabba quickly got to 
work exposing Leiaaoos body from underneath the disguise. Jabbaaous hands 
explored Leiaaoos body while she stood there disgusted by what he was doing 
aooguards take her and fit her into a dancer outfit and bring her out to the 
throne room afterwards Iaooll be waitingaoo two guards grabbed and dragged leia 
giving her a break from the gross advances from her new master. 


In the haremaoos chambers leia was outfitted with her slave outfit. A golden 
metal bikini with nothing covering her back and nothing but long velvet cloth 
covering the front and back of her legs and a tight collar fastened around her 
neck which she was drag by back into the throne room. Jabbaaous eyes widen as 
she was brought before him and had the guards hand him the chain as he pulled 
her right to his throne aoowhat a beautiful slave it will be a while till I get 


bored of youaoo he laughs as he licks her chest and makes his tail slither up 
her leg. As jabba Begins another round of gross advances on leia the twin suns 
lower outside and the moon looks over the sand dunes of the planet. aooLet go of 
me you gross slugaoo cryaoos leia as she struggles against the Hutt but he holds 
on and pushes his tail inside his new slaveaouos feminine parts, laughing at 
leiaaoos shocked expression as he proceeds to use his Might to overpower her. 
After hours of forced sex Jabba finally decides to rest as he forces the now 
exhausted slave girl to lay in front of him on pillows. Marking the end of what 
leia would of experienced daily if her and her friends failed.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="594">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}}! I'ma 
member of FANDOM's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:The 
first night]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
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This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
* Favorite page #2 
* Favorite page #3</text> 
<shai>ci8rsb6benxy1y136157p169jbrcwrt</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Star Wars Roleplay</title> 
<ns>0</ns> 
<id>969</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2740</id> 
<parentid>2151</parentid> 
<timestamp>2020-04-09T19:46:39Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>ImperialQuill69</username> 
<id>44759903</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>More spelling and grammar</comment> 
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Leia's hope for Han to be free from the palace of the crime lord known as Jabba 
the Hutt was nearly brought to life after her plan to break into the slug-like 
creature's palace had succeeded. The smuggler, Han Solo was freed from his 
carbonite prison. Her heart was beating fast as she looked at the man she had 
deep feelings for. Before she could say anything to Han, the plan was ruined and 
her hope died as she heard laughter. His laughter. Laughter belonging to Jabba. 
A curtain was pulled back by a guard to reveal Jabba's throne room. The guards 
apprehended the princess before she had the chance to run with the blind Han. 
&quot;Ah, princess! I have heard so much about the beauty you possess! I feel so 
honored that you will be serving me from now on! Anything you want to say before 
you are brought over to me?&quot; The crime lord asks in a sinister booming 
voice as she sees Han being dragged down to the dungeons below. 


Leia was disgusted by Jabba's vile appearance. She had never met the Hutt before 
but he seemed to be certainly living up to his reputation. &quot;I'll never 
serve you. I have you know that I have powerful friends!&quot;, Leia clenched 
her fists in anger as she continuously shifted toward Jabba as his henchmen 
pushed and shoved her.</text> 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
University]] for quick how-to videos. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}!&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;wWelcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
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all those characters who would be left for me. I feel like if Jabba and Leia are 
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characters you want to bring in for the Harem? Example, Oola or maybe some 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
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know how I can post the pictures on the stories. I can leave the links for us to 
the pictures, althoughA I think you would all enjoy straight-up porn rather than 
links to it. If someone else can post these pictures, I beg of you to. Here is 
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Leia's second slave outfit 

https://web. archive. org/web/20170326051541/http://vignette4.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/7/7f/wWilling_slave_by_demogoron- 
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Leia frustrated 
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Jabba &quot;touches Leia up&quot; 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170326052303/http://vignette2.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
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Leia after pleasuring Jabba 
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cb=20140509154639 


Leia embraces her new life 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170326053012/http://vignette3.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/6/6d/Tumblr_1lnmb82bRoY1qa3ssoo01_1280.jpg/revision/lat 
est?cb=20140506040540 


Leia performs for her master 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170326053136/http://vignette3.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/3/3f/Slave_Leia-CAF.jpg/revision/latest? 
cb=20111118234419 


Leia lays beside her master 
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https://web. archive. org/web/20170324001926/http://vignette2.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/6/6f/Marared. jpg/revision/latest?cb=20111118234418 


Amanda doing a table dance 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170325121636/http://vignette1.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/8/8b/Amanda. jpg/revision/latest?cb=20111118233333 


Vivian Qui 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170326061338/http://vignette3.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/f/fb/Zzsl.jpg/revision/latest?cb=20111207033607 


Vivian prepares to dance with Mara 


https://web. archive. org/web/20170326061453/http://vignette1.wikia.nocookie.net/s 
laveleiafanfictiona/images/0/O0a/Zssl.jpg/revision/latest?cb=20111207230750 


Jabba and his slaves watch Mara 
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[[:Thread:1021]|Hi]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
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Imaging writing a fanfiction story. You've poured lots of imgaination into it, 
given lots of effort and time towards this project that you hope people will 
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You can see why people on here tend to not like this Power character.</text> 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our 
[[w:c:community:Special:Forum|forums]]. 


And don't forget to check out [[w:c:community:Wikia_University | FANDOM 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="1386">No I will not you filthy slug. 
Jabba gets all angry a pushes the trap door. you are going to end up as rancor 
food just like many of my other previous slave girls. When leia falls in she 
sees bones everywhere. Must have been his unlucky slave girls said leia. 
suddenly leia hears a giant door open and a giant rancor emerge. now all the 
people in the court are cheering at another slave girl meal for the rancor. 
Jabba is laughing as he hears leias screams as she is being eaten alive. 


Digestion 


leia is swallowed by the rancor and slides down its throat into a stomach of 
liquid. &quot;oh no, I am going to be digested&quot; said leia. Suddently she 
hears gurgling and all the liquid is bubbling. &quot;Mmm feels so good&quot; 
leia says. suddently the stomach slighty gets smaller every minute. &quot;argh 
its getting tight in here&quot;. Suddenly the liquid gets higher and higher 
until she is under water in it. she starts to feel her skin dissolve as the 
liquid is turning into acid. before you knew it she was just a pile of bones in 
a stomach. later her bones are vomited out by the rancor because it cant digest 
bone. in the court there was a red haired girl with green eyes dancing for 
jabba. Jabba told her to come closer and she denied him so he pressed the trap 
door and she fell into the rancors pit. &quot;shame I had to waste such a hot 
girl&quot; said jabba as he heard the rancor door open and her screams.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="47072">== Prologue: 1 Year Before the 
Hutt Empire == 
The Great Jabba the Hutt was in the process of meeting with Boba Fett and a 
number of other professional warriors about the concept of his domination of the 
Galactic Empire. However, the discussions had begun to bore him, as his vast 
intellect was underestimated by his future generals, making it difficult for him 
to cooperate with them. He did not even have the pleasure of being with Leia, 
his new favorite slave girl, as her skills as a distraction would not be 
beneficial during this discussion and she had been dismissed to the harem. As he 
tried to speed the discussion of the Generals along Jabba was momentarily 
distracted by the thoughts of Amanda, who was in the Harem in the room adjacent 
to the one which held his meeting. 


&quot;I remember the girl The Exalted One tried to make his favorite just before 
Leia arrived, that poor girl&quot; Amanda thought to herself, seemingly unaware 
that Jabba could effortlessly pry into her mind with the force. &quot;She held 
so much potential. It's a shame she was too stubborn to recognize her rightful 
master and his property.&quot; 


Jabba then remembered how greatly he had desired Oola, the girl in question. Her 
curvy hourglass figure, the sexy way she performed her exotic dances, and the 
way she resisted his advances before he decided she was a lost cause made his 
tail begin to harden even now as he thought of the deceased girl. There was a 
reason he had planned for her to be his favorite. Sometimes, he wondered if she 
was just not meant for the chain of his favorite, but would have instead been 
better suited to the role of a regular slave, like every other girl in his 
Harem. This led the Great Hutt to ask himself a question he rarely did in any 
other situation; did he make a mistake, specifically in killing her? 


Suddenly, Jabba got an idea. As the meeting wrapped up and Jabbaaous generals 
left his palace, Jabba called to Bib Fortuna, his majordomo.A 


anol have an idea for a secret project that I'd like to keep just between us 


until the time is right.@quot;A A A A A A A A A A A A AA 
AooProject?&quot; Bib said, eager to fulfill his masteraoos requests.A AA 


&quot;Yes, I assume you remember the clone wars and how the Kaminoans cloned one 
bounty hunter into an army of powerful soldiers? And how even once he had died, 


the process continued without fail?ao0A A A A AA 


AaooYes my lord, @o0 Bib responded inquisitively.A A 


aool'd like to try and bring my old slave Oola back. I will tame her properly 
this time, showing her what her rightful place is among my hierarchy to prevent 
incidents such as the one which led to her original death. This time, I plan to 


train her as a regular slave not forced to be my Harem Mistress. Perhaps if my 
plan goes well I will also bring back all the other slave girls I prematurely 
fed to the rancor for their defiance, excluding my traitorous mistress Melina. 
Perhaps all the other girls just needed more freedom among the staff of my 


palace, the role of my favorite is one few can handle.&quot; AA 


&quot;How do you propose we do this? There's nothing left of Oola now, 4oo Bib 
said.A 


&quot;You expect me to be unprepared for anything? I took a blood sample from 
her after she first arrived. Iasove always been interested in the cloning 
process, but never decided to use the process to bring back any of my deceased 
slave girls until now,&quot; Jabba said. Jabba then handed Bib a vial of Oola's 
blood.AA A A A A A A A AAAA A A A AAA AA AAA A 
AAA 


aooTake this to Kamino. Let the scientists there know I am willing to pay a 
Kingaoos Ransom to have this girl cloned, but this time, she will submit to me 
willingly.&quot; AA 


===''@lt;nowiki&gt;3 Years Later===&lt;/nowikia@gt;'' AA 


Jabbaaoous mighty empire had begun to establish itself in the Galaxy, and Jabba, 
hoping to secure himself as the greatest leader of all time, had begun to 
organize the colonization of the unknown regions, which would unite the Galaxy 
under the Hutt Empire. He was in the process of examining the Engineering 
prototypes for the missionaoos spaceships, the Harem Queen Leia lying 
seductively at his side, as Bib entered the room. 


aooMighty Jabba, I have news on the project we discussed several years ago.4oo 


Understanding immediately what he meant, Jabba dismissed Leia to the harem, 
subtly running his fingers across her ass as she got up and reluctantly left her 
masteraoos loving embrace.A 


&quot;The Kaminoans have finished with Oola; she has been cultivated, aged to 
adulthood, and as an added bonus: they implanted her with Oola's memories up to 
before she was enslaved, so when she sees you, it will be as if she is laying 
her eyes upon you for the first time.4oo 


&quot;I want her to be aware of her time with me before,4@oou Jabba said, Aaoolt 
may be disorienting for her, but she must know that I made a mistake in ending 
her and will correct it.aooA 


Bib seemed puzzled by this order, but took note of it for his next visit to 
Kamino. 


aool will inform the rest of the harem of Oola's return, @oo Jabba continued. 
aooAmanda and Leia will help with her readjustment to being a slave girl. She'll 
probably be happy Knowing that I have found a new favorite and she won't be 
wearing my leash.&quot; 


== Chapter 1: Reintroduction == 

Among the crates of Spice and Liquor upon the uncomfortable transport ship sat a 
young Twiaoolek girl trying to understand what had happened to her. The last 
thing she remembered before waking up involved the vile Hutt who owned her 
demanding that she lay beside him and she resisted with all of her strength. 
That seemed to piss him off, which brought the frightened girl a degree of 
happiness in knowing she had a degree of control over the situation. Oola always 
hated to be controlled, but she had hoped once she was sold to Jabba that he 
would be more generous than her previous owners, and in her eyes, he wasnaoot. 
Jabba tried to control her more than any man ever had, and because of that she 
refused to give in to him, such an act of defiance was frequently seen as enough 
to warrant a punishment of death in the slave community. Jabba had apparently 


spared her, providing more mercy than she expected. 


Those events were the last things she remembered before she had woken up, upon a 
far away planet surrounded by mysterious long necked, pale skinned humanoids who 
told her that she was wanted by the emperor. aooThe Emperor of the Galactic 
Empire?aoo She had asked, only to be told that she had been 4onasleepaoo for 
over 4 years, that a new superpower had dominated the galaxy, and that this new 
emperor had asked to see her, a fairly normal Twiaoolek girl whose most 
noteworthy quality was her above average skill in dancing. Needless to say, none 
of this made sense. How did she suddenly fall asleep for so long? Why was she no 
longer the slave of that vile Hutt? Why had this new emperor asked to see her? 
How did she end up here? How did the Galactic Empire fall? None of these 
questions were answered by the strange humanoids, as they seemed to know almost 
as much as she did, if not less about this situation. Either that or they were 
hiding something she decided. 


And so she had boarded a trading ship headed to the new Imperial Palace, unaware 
of what would come next. The humanoids who had woken her dressed her ina 
skintight blue outfit, but besides that, she had no possessions of her own. Ina 
way, she was more lost and powerless of her situation than she was under the 
thumb of her former master. Oola shivered at the thought of her powerlessness 
and tried to call different thoughts to her mind. She began to wonder why 
exactly the New Emperor had selected her for whatever he was about to 
accomplish. Perhaps he knew of her skill as a dancer and wanted to train her 
further under the finest teachers in the galaxy. Such a thought was bitterly 
optimistic, but the scenario tore her attention from her state of futility for 
enough time to brighten her mood. Several more thoughts told themselves to the 
Twiaoolek as the journey began to come to a close. Looking out a small port 
window, Oola stared at the surface of a massive city planet for the first time. 
From the stories she had heard, she could only assume that it was Coruscant, the 
sprawling metropolis city she never dreamed she would see with her own eyes. The 
ship proceeded to the surface of the planet and Oola, left unguarded, was 
allowed to approach the Emperoraonos palace at her leisure. Despite this, she 
went almost immediately, hoping to get some answers.A 


The palace, she guessed, had to be the most massive building in the entire 
Galaxy. It was difficult to comprehend exactly how massive it was. From the 
street it seemed to stretch all across the horizon, as if so long as she 
progressed forwards, no matter which path she took ,she would always inevitably 
end up at the palace. The palace itself was the finest work of architecture many 
had ever seen, perfectly decorated with gothic designs and beautiful statues, 
many of which depicted nearly nude women. The palace was obviously well guarded, 
with Oola finding it difficult to find a square inch that didnaoot look 
dangerous to trespass into. Oola was overwhelmed by it, even the tallest tales 
of Coruscant failed to describe the magnificence of what had to be itaoos crown 
jewel. Having no idea how to gain an audience with the Emperor himself, Oola 
slowly approached the nearest wall as she considered her options and began to 
scan for a way in, finding a series of guarded archways quickly. Approaching one 
of them, she spoke to a guard. 


aooE-Excuse me? I was told that the Emperor wished to meet me in person. D-Do 
you know where I can go to get in contact with him?4oo 


Despite the obvious insecurity in her voice, the guard responded quickly, 
speaking into a communicator with somebody, before allowing Oola into the palace 
as he followed close behind her. Oola was barely able to contain her excitement 
and curiosity as she was led through a seemingly endless array of beautiful 
stone tunnels through the massive palace before finally coming to a set of 
golden doors more than twice her height. The guard stopped leading her, 
indicating that the Emperor waited just behind them, and so, with a deep breath, 
Oola pushed the doors open to reveal a face she recognized almost immediately, 
as it was impossible to forget. It was the same face as the one she last 
remembered seeing before awakening on Kamino, it was the face of her master, 
Jabba the Hutt. Oola immediately screamed in shock and disbelief at the sight of 


the great hutt as he let out a mighty laugh. Being able to speak Huttese, she 
understood his next statement without the need for some translation serum. 


aooOola, what a pleasure it is to have you in my sight once again. 4ono 


Suddenly, everything started to make sense. All this time, she wasnaoot being 
given some special honor by the Emperor, she was only being returned to her 
master, who had apparently amassed an impossible amount of power since they last 
had met. Many other things had changed as well. He was now a great deal larger 
than he was before, and the air around him seemed to shimmer in a strangely 
divine way. 


aooWorry not, Oola, for you will no longer be chained to my side. A new girl has 
taken the mantle as my favorite pet, you will no longer be forced to endure such 
a tremendous burden. @aoo 


Oola gazed down to see that he was right, a new woman laid at his side, the most 
beautiful woman Oola had ever seen. Her breasts had achieved physical 
perfection, her flawless flesh was tanned gorgeously and covered with Huttese 
tattoos marking her as a slut and the property of Jabba. Makeup adorning her 
face made her appear so lively it made Oola question if she was even human. On 
top of that, her costume, if such a word fit, was tiny. Small pieces of fabric 
adorned with gold barely fit over her nipples. A similar piece covered her 
crotch, both articles of clothing of which seemed to stick to her skin as if 
they were glued on. Aside from those and a few sparse accessories, the woman 
laid naked at his side. The woman stared back at Oola, causing Oola to blush 
slightly. Oola had known that she was attracted to women, but Jabbaaous new 
favorite could barely be described as such. She was closer to a goddess in her 
appearance, the sexiest woman possible in every imaginable way. And Oola could 
barely contain her sheer joy at the sight of her. Deciding at that moment, that 
if such a goddess was willing to give herself to Jabba that life beneath him 
couldnaoot have been as bad as she originally thought. Unbeknownst to Oola, this 
was the first step she took towards submission to the Hutt and his desires, of 
whom she would soon become the slave. 


== Chapter 2: Weathering == 

Shortly thereafter, another of Jabbaaous slave girls entered from behind Oola. 
From her previous time as Jabbaaous slave, Oola recognized her immediately as 
Amanda, the aooHarem Mistressaoo of Jabbaaous pit of sin. From her previous time 
here, Oola recalled being with Amanda from her previous time as Jabbaaous slave 
as a relationship of ups and downs. She had always tried to make her realize how 
futile she was with supposedly unbreakable chain and with stories of how futile 
resisting Jabbaaous advances was. But when they did get along, they found they 
enjoyed each otheraous company, and became very close in the time they knew each 
other. And now that Oola had returned without any of the supposedly 
indestructible and unremovable accessories Amanda had bragged endlessly about 
before, namely permanent makeup, a permanent headpiece, and the unbreakable 
chain, she had effectively proven to Amanda that Jabba was not as powerful as 
she had been brainwashed to believe. Perhaps now they could grow even closer as 
a result of this. 


aooHello Amanda, @oo0 Oola spoke aooI suppose your permanent aooenhancementsaoo to 
me were not as permanent as you had envisioned? Have you come to fashion me with 
more temporary permanent changes?@oo 


Having been prepared for this line of questioning by Jabba, Amanda knew the 
perfect response, as the plan was for Jabba to reveal Oolaaons true origins on 
the night she would give herself to him. 


aoo00la,@o0 Amanda spoke in her bizarrely sweet voice that Oola found bizarre, 
yet somehow tantalizing, aooFour years ago you went through a terrible medical 
emergency, and it has taken you this long to recover, your enhancements were 
removed by Jabba so your life could be saved.aon Amanda hated lying, especially 
to one of her own fellow slave girls, but she also knew the fallout that would 


likely ensue if Oola knew the truth, that Jabba had decided to end her life and 
bring her back, and that the Oola she spoke to now was not the Oola she knew 
previously. 


AaooBut now, @oo0 Amanda continued, aooIt is time to make you worthy of The High 
Exalted Oneaoos standards once more. 4oo 


Part of Oola had enjoyed the last time this happened, being made to feel so 
beautiful, even if it was for such a disastrous occasion, but she remained 
optimistic as she followed Amanda through the new harem. Once they left 
Jabbaaous earshot, Oola asked Amanda just how Jabba had become the Emperor of 
the Galaxy. Amandaaoos answer was unhelpful. 


aooIt was bound to happen at some point! The High Exalted one is the most 
supreme being in the universe, he is a God to us, it was only a matter of time 
until his supremacy conquered everything. 4aoo 


Oola decided this was going nowhere and followed Amanda into a new and decadent 
dressing room of sorts. 


aooFirst thingaoos first, Oolaaoo Amanda spoke aooThe High Exalted One has 
created a new costume for you. Remove your current clothes so you can put it 
on.@oo She removed the costume from a drawer in the process. It took inspiration 
from the original while being far less modest. It consisted of a fishnet 
slingshot bikini, with holes large enough to reveal far more of her flesh and 
breasts than itaoos previous iteration, making it far less cluttered. There was 
nothing to cover her legs or crotch, removing even the benefit of modesty the 
previous costume provided. Oola knew however, that disobeying a direct order 
from Jabba had elicited punishments before he had become the Emperor of the 
damned galaxy and that his power and ability to use it had likely only grown 
since, so she proceeded with the embarrassing task of stripping off her clothing 
before Amanda and donning the new costume. As had been made clear earlier, it 
left no details to the imagination and Oola prayed that there were more 
accessories to would be added to her body to grant more coverage, but Amanda 
simply moved on to applying Oola&oos makeup.A 


aoolaoove already told you what many of these do, so I feel no need to repeat 
myself,@o10 Amanda spoke, as she finished flawlessly applying smoky eye makeup to 
Oola and grabbed a few multicolored liquid vials from a nearby table, 
Aaoohowever, since your role will now be that of a normal slave girl, rather than 
The High Exhalted oneaous Harem Queen, there are some things you should know. As 
one of us, you will practice dancing daily and perform during his parties. If 
one of his guests finds you attractive, you must accompany them to their 
quarters and pleasure them. We all have individual luxurious rooms in the harem, 
of course, but we only sleep here when we are not chosen. If we are picked, they 
can't hurt or abuse us, though, The High Exalted One forbids it.&quot; 


Something about this concept caught Oolaaoos attention. Her passion for dancing, 
in many ways, was her. It had been her light in her darkest times, the reason 
she had been forced into slavery, and the reason she was able to survive in such 
a dark place. It was what gave her value and what let her see her value, the 
giver and the receiver of her pleasure, and a life dedicated to her craft 
didnaoot seem so bad. Sure sheaood be forced to have sex with whatever trash 
Jabbaaouous parties attracted, but that was barely different than the life she 
lived before. Besides, if she was lucky, men wouldnaoot be Jabbaaous only 
patrons. 


aooSo, when do I start?@o0 Oola spoke, not hiding her curious interest in this 
proposition as Amanda grabbed a large blue vial. Amanda clearly noticed this 
interest as her eyes suddenly grew wide for a moment, aooI did not expect you to 
accept your place so soon, especially considering your last time here. You will 
begin your new life once you fully submit yourself to the Exalted One.4aoo 


aooDamnaoo cursed Oola, aooEvery time in the past few days when things seemed to 


be going well for me, Jabba always finds some way to fill my silver lining with 
a dark cloud. 4aooA 


aooDo not speak of your God in this manner! Speak of him as you did before! 4uoo 
Amanda retorted quickly, aooHe only wants what is best for the both of you, 
something you will soon realize. 4oo 


Before Oola had the time to derail that comment into an argument, Amanda sharply 
continued speaking as she held up a large purple vial aooNow, remove your 
costume again. This iS a new concoction, it will make your skin appear more 
green and vibrant, as well as remove all skin wrinkles and blemishes from now 
onwards. @oo 


Oola began to blush, stripping before the gorgeous Amanda the first time was 
awkward enough, but now there was the promise of her caressing Oolaaouos skin 
with Jabbaaoous latest magic potion. But having no other choice, she removed the 
costume by simply slipping the straps from her shoulders and letting the 
pathetic cloth fall to the ground. Amanda wasted no time, getting on her knees 
and pressing her lotion soaked hands against the naked body of the Twiaoolek. 
She couldnaoot help but lightly moan as Amandaaoos sensitive and delicate hands 
explored her body, not missing an inch of her bare skin. It brought back 
memories of the last time the two of them had been in such an intimate 
situation. 


&lt;nowiki&gt;===Four Years Earlier===&lt;/nowiki&gt; 
aooNo Oola, I refuse.aoo 


aooAmanda, I beg you! You know that I love you, and you know that you love me, 
why will you let The Exalted One decide who we can give ourselves to?4oo 


aooWe CAN make love to each other once you give yourself to him. If you do not 
love him then you cannot love me! 4uono 


Oola grew frustrated with this nonsense. This was the 3rd week she had been 
Jabbaaous slave and still she had shown no signs of giving herself to him. The 
most progress she had made was her transition to calling him his proper title of 
The Exalted One, but this was more so to win over Amanda than to give herself to 
the hutt. Jabba was in no rush, the Hutt council was not meeting for several 
months now, and he knew that she would break with time. Oola however could care 
less about Jabba, it was Amanda she found herself infatuated with. The two of 
them had confessed that they wanted to sleep with each other, and Oola had seen 
Amanda do the same to so many other slaves. She did not see why Jabba, who she 
loathed the idea of sleeping with fervently, had control over this situation. 


aooBesides, oo Amanda continued, AaooSex with him is better than any experience 
you could have with me.4aoo 


This caught Oolaaoos attention. 

aooAre you positive about that?aoo0 She responded. 

aooAbsolutely, Aon Amanda continued, her thought transitioning into a rant, 
aooThe Exalted One is superior to us in every way. He is the finest lover in the 


universe. aoo 


This thought grabbed Oola like a hook caught into her side, and she formulated a 
plan. 


aooProve it.aoo 


Amanda had only taken a moment to stop her ranting with the intent to continue, 
but this challenge stopped her in her tracks. 


aooLet me make love with you now, 4oo Oola explained, aonand once we are done, I 
will give myself to the Exalted One and see which of you made me happier. 4oo 


This idea took root in Amanda as well, as long as Oola promised to give herself 
to The Exalted One, what was the harm in taking advantage of the benefits it 
provided. She began to consider it. 


anol like that idea, but I will not agree to this unless you give yourself to 
The Exalted One once we are done. If this is any sort of trick or game, he will 
know. @oo 


aootThen itaoos a deal?aoo 


Amandaaoos hands moved over her breasts as she removed her top, causing Oolaaouos 
face to flush red with blush. 


aooltaoos a deal.aoo 


== Chapter 3: The Emperor == 


Present Day 


Having finished her work upon Oola, Amanda brought her before Jabba to examine 
her new outfit and other bodily changes. Oola herself thought it was the best 
she had looked in years. Her skin was a bright, healthy shade of green which 
showed no signs of wrinkling or age. Her Lekku, having been specially treated, 
now showed no signs of wrinkles. It was clear that since the last time she was 
here, Jabbaaous cosmetic knowledge had significantly improved. A terrible price 
came with it however, as Oola knew that she would be forced to use her enhanced 
beauty to please males in one sided relationships so long as she remained 

here.A A Fortunately for her, the only sexual experience she had previously 
under the service of Jabba had been a consensual one. But Jabba had not been 
Oolaaonos first master. Previously, a line of other males had owned her, and each 
one had forced themselves upon her at least once and often over a dozen times in 
the few weeks she was owned. The only outlier here was Jabba. Jabba was 
insistent that Oola would not have sex with him until she gave herself willingly 
for reasons beyond her. The way she saw it, if he cared enough about her to not 
forcefully claim her sexually, then he wouldnaoot have forced her to dance 
before men in a half naked state. 


As Oola entered one of Jabbaaous many throne rooms, with Amanda at her side, she 
realized that a man stood before Jabba in a style of robe that had looked 
expensive and colorful the last time Oola had seen one like it years ago. The 
itemaoos value had clearly depreciated overtime, now appearing more faded and 
ragged, much resembling the disheveled man who stood there himself. He spoke to 
Jabba through slightly slurred words. 


aooPlease, great emperor, surely there must be some new shipments you need. 4oo 


aooBah,@o0 Jabba replied aooThis palace has been created with the finest 
hydroponic gardens in the Galaxy. I have no more need for your rare fruits as I 
grow them in surplus now. Begone with you. 4oo 


Jabbaaous gorgeous slave girl laid idly upon him as he gave this demand, 
seemingly enjoying her masteraoos cruel command. She then did something which 
made Oolaaouos heart leap, seemingly only to tease the man, she grabbed the tiny 
metal attachments over her breasts and simply lifted them from her skin, as if 
they were never attached to her to begin with. Even at a distant glance, Oola 
was hypnotized by the sight of her breasts, which laid almost impossibly large 
and round at her chest. The fruit seller clearly was addicted as well, and 
completely ignored Jabbaaous demand, choosing instead to stare at the breasts of 
the godlike human girl.A 


Furious at this, Jabba slammed his large fist into a button upon his chair. 
Almost immediately afterwards, a sudden trapdoor opened from beneath the feet of 
the man, sending him tumbling into a deep pit in a trick Oola thought she 
remembered from somewhere, but couldnaoot place down exactly when she had seen 
it before. She was slightly alarmed at the suddenness of the death, but the 
shock value of it wore off surprisingly fast, perhaps due to the fact that the 
goddess before Jabba had still not yet covered her top. 


aooHigh Exalted One, @oo0 Amanda Spoke, aoolI have refurbished this girl to the 
best of my abilities.aooA 


Jabba eyed his new prize with a hidden glee, knowing that his harem would soon 
be filled with another girl to ravish.A 


aooAstounding work, Amanda.aoo The great Hutt spoke. AaooLeia my dear, why 
donaoot you take the rest of the day introducing our new addition to her new 
life?aoo 


The goddess spoke, aoolI would be honored, my Master. 4@oo 


Leia took Oolaaoos hand, a chain connected to Jabba still binding her neck, as 
she spoke to Oola 


aooYou must be Oola, iaoove heard a lot about you. Didnaoot you serve the High 
Exalted One up until just a few minutes before I arrived?aoo 


Oola responded awkwardly, still taken aback by the beauty of the girl. 


aooWell, t-thataoos what iaoove bu-been told. But, yaooknow...I 
wasnaoot...there...so I donaoot know exactly how much time passed between when 
I...and you...came...yaooknow?@oo 


Leia chuckled lightly, but somehow Oola knew instantly that she was laughing 
with Oola, not at Oola. Something about the girl made it seem like it was 
impossible for her to have said something rude or awkward to Oola. She seemed to 
transcend such things. Oola was taken aback, not only was she supernaturally 
beautiful, but she was supernaturally charming. This couldnaoot be real, Oola 
thought for a moment, Jabba being the emperor of the galaxy? The most beautiful 
woman in the galaxy talking to me? This simply couldnaoot be right. The last 
thing she knew, she was a simple Tatooine girl under the service of a famous mob 
boss. But suddenly, she was on the richest planet in the galaxy talking to the 
new emperoraoos slave girl. Never in her wildest dreams did she think she would 
end up on Coruscant, let alone itaoos imperial palace. This was not how her 
story was supposed to go, this was too prestigious for her. But she barely had 
time to take everything in before Leia took her hand into her own and began to 
lightly pull her through the palace. 


A€aooCome on, @oo Leia said, aoolTaooll show you around. 4aoo 


The palaceaoous massive size meant the girls would explore very little of it. The 
New imperial palace was the most massive object in the galaxy to be constructed 
on the surface of a planet, and was designed to be completely self sufficient, 
providing housing, manufacturing, hydroponics, and countless other services 
meant to ensure that it could survive and maintain itself even if the remainder 
of the galaxy was lost. One of the larger and newer areas Oola saw was a massive 
Bar titled The Jewel in numerous languages. Leia led her through quickly, not 
wanting to overwhelm the girl with her future priorities, but Oola saw all she 
needed to see. Several hundred customers, mostly males were gathered in the bar 
filling every available seat. As Amanda had implied, the party was hosted 
entirely by Jabbaaous other slave girls, a handful of whom, such as another 
TwiaoolekA A with light blue skin and clothed in expensive jet black fabrics, 
Oola recognized from her past time at the Palace. The girls, almost all of whom 
were either extremely scantily clad or downright topless, served drinks and food 
to the patrons of the party. Several dozen stripping poles filled the bar, each 


flashing neon lights and each position filled by an eager looking slave girl 
exotically dancing around the metal poles they were provided. The entire 
establishment was a testament to the lifestyle of sin and pleasure Jabba seemed 
to live during his time on Tatooine, and it was ironically the most familiar 
place to Oola yet. 


One of the patrons, a young duros male who had clearly had a few too many drinks 
reached out and grabbed Oolaaoos wrist by surprise. 


A@ooWhataoos your asking price?@o0 The duros spoke through slurred Huttese.A 


Oola, familiar with prostitution from her past experiences understood the 
question immediately but had no response. Were Jabbaaous slave girls paid for 
their services or did the sums go directly to Jabba? Oola barely had the time to 
ponder this question before Leia spoke up in fluent huttese. 


€aooShe is not working with us yet, perhaps if you come back in a few weeks she 
will be.@oo 


The Durosaoos red eyes grew huge at the sight of Leia, but Leia herself seemed 
unknowing or uncaring as she continued leading Oola through the rest of the bar. 
The tour had begun to raise more questions in Oolaaoos mind than answers. 


€aooL-Leia,@ono she spoke, the name sticking to her tongue like sweet nectar as 
she spoke it, aoothat duros said something about asking prices. A-are we paid 
for our services?aoo 


Leia gave Oola a stern look.A 


aooFirst of all, most people address me as Your Highness, as I am the Queen of 
the High Exalted One's harem. I donaoot believe I am worthy of the title myself, 
but the High Exalted One insists that his slaves address me that way. Second of 
all, we are graciously allowed to keep a large portion of the earnings we make 
and spend them as we wish. In fact, iaood like to show you something. 4aoo 


Leia began to eagerly lead Oola down a series of hallways. They stopped ina 
large room manned by a couple of droids. In the corner sat a few hundred boxes, 
a few of them still being filled with Holodiscs.A 


aooIn the brief amount of free time I have between pleasing my Master and 
training his new slaves, I've opened up a small business of my own, 4oo Leia 
spoke.A 


Oola, curious as to what this could mean, picked up one of the holodiscs and 
activated it to see a holographic model of Leia, pleasuring herself with her 
fingers. 


aooTheyaoove been selling very well. The High Exalted one helps me run the 
finances and advertise them, but since heaoos the emperor and I always remain by 
is side, a lot of people have aootaken an interestaoo in me,@oo She continued. 


This situation had long since ceased to make any sense to Oola. The idea of a 
sex slave, working for Jabba the Hutt no less, being allowed to run her own 
business was unheard of to her. Could this truly be the case? Everything seemed 
so dreamlike since she awoke only a day ago that she no longer knew if it was 
real. 


Leia seemed to not notice this confusion and continued, aooYouaoove taken an 
interest in me yourself havenaoot you? Tao0ve seen the way you look at me. 
Within the confines of this palace, pleasuring anyone regardless of race or sex 
feels good, so if you want to, I would be glad to ravish you as the High Exalted 
Emperor will someday.4oo 


This had to be a dream, Oola thought, there was no longer another rational 


explanation. 


aool...iaood love to!@on She spoke, Aaoobut...doesnaoot Jabba not let us have sex 
with p-people before him? I st..still havenaoot had sex with him, he wonaoot 
allow this! 4oo 


But Leia reassured her, aooOola, that rule was done away with soon after you 
left us. The High Exalted One thought it was overly restrictive and decided we 
would be happier if he allowed us to pleasure each other. In fact, Amanda 
pleasured me before I pleasured The High Exalted one. There is nothing to worry 
about, so long as you remember to call him the High Exalted One from now on.4aoo 


Something about this still did not seem right to Oola, but when that hesitation 
contested itaoos will before the divinely beautiful girl before her it hardly 
mattered. 


aooTtThen letaoos do it! @aoo 


Leia entered a brief, yet slow and rhythmic dance. In the process she gracefully 
removed the few clothes she possessed. She moved with almost supernatural grace 
and splendor, heavily contrasted by Oolaaouos hasty removing of her bikini. The 
two embraced in a passionate kiss, Oolaaoos mind having long since melted into 
the acceptance of these events. It no longer mattered. But as Leiaaoos hand 
guided itaoos way towards her most sensitive areas, a terrible memory began to 
unearth itself in her mind. Something just like this had happened before. 


&lt;nowiki&gt;===Four years ago===&lt;/nowikiégt; 


Oola laid in the greatest state of pleasure she had felt in her short life. 
Amanda had given her pleasure beyond anything she could have expected. And so 
the two laid upon one of the beds in the harem, still gasping with effort and 
dripping with sweat from the affair, when suddenly, a tug pulled upon Oolaaoos 
neck. 


€aooHow is it that Jabbaaous timing can ruin anything?ao0 Oola spoke between 
gasps of air.A 


Amanda, already regaining her breath said aooYouaooll learn soon enough. You are 
now to give yourself to him as you promised. 4oo 


Oola simply shrugged, hastily pulled her clothes back on, and entered Jabbaaous 
main hall where he sat before a crowded party.A 


aoo00la,@o0 he spoke, in an unusually distant voice, aoomy guests require 
entertainment. Dance for them. @aoo 


Jabbaaous talented band began to play Lapti Nek, one of their favorite songs and 
one Oola had danced to a couple times before. She never understood why the crowd 
was so entranced by her movements while she danced. She never thought herself a 
very good dancer, if anything her style was more foreign than those of the other 
girls, but it shouldnaoot have seemed that much more impressive to her. She 
barely had to actually think anymore during these dances, her muscle memory had 
become adept at swaying her body sensually along to whatever music the band 
decided to play. Pain suddenly racked Oolaaoos neck as Jabba began to pull 
harshly upon her chain. Oola, fearing the worst immediately began to pull back 
in defense. 


aoowWhat are you doing?aoo Oola yelled at her master. 


aooFulfilling your deal,@oo Jabba retorted, licking his lips in preparation for 
the gift Oola had promised Amanda she would give to her master. 


Oola actually considered it for a brief moment. But looking at the greasy blob 
of muscle and skin she called her master for just a brief moment was enough to 


convince her she would never dream of doing such a thing. 


€aooNO! NEVER! @oo0 She screamed at him in reply, the defiance rising in her 
squeaky, accented voice. 


aooYou dare defy me?aoo0 Jabba replied, still tugging with surprising strength 
upon the metal chain as Oola nearly felt her grip give. 


€aooDAMN YOU! @oo0 Oola screamed, out of some desperate attempt to let the Hutt 
know how deeply she hated him. 


Jabba grew enraged. His eyes widened and Oola swore she could see small bolts of 
lightning jutting across his hands. With one quick motion, Jabba slammed his 
fist into a button upon his dias, opening a trapdoor beneath Oola into which she 
fell, screaming in fear as her defiance died upon the way down.A 


&lt;nowiki&gt;===Present Day===&1t; /nowikié&gt; 


The rest of the memory became a blur. Darkness, the sound of a gate rising, 
heavy footsteps, and pain. An intense, searing pain as Oola felt herself die. 
Beads of sweat began to cover her face as her heart began to race with the 
sudden remembrance of what happened during her final day at Jabbaaouos palace. 
Leia now clearly realized that she was upset and her excited expression was 
immediately replaced by one of deep concern. 


€aooOola, whataoos wrong?aoo 

Oola could barely muster the strength to reply. 
Aaoolaoom dead. aoo 

== Chapter 4: The New Oola == 


Oola raced through the long, articulately carved stone hallways of Jabbaaous 
palace, but no matter how quickly she ran, her mind ran faster. Was she in some 
sort of afterlife? If so, did that mean the religion of The Force false after 
all? Why did everything still feel so real if this was an afterlife? Why did she 
only remember dying now? Could this all be real somehow? Did Jabba find a way to 
bring her back to life? She no longer cared where it was she was running to, she 
simply had to leave. Leave this place and think as she let her instincts take 
over. She was still naked, having been too hasty in leaving the room with Leia 
to put on her clothes once more. She made turns through the halls without 
thinking, too lost in her own mind to consider what was happening around her, 
when suddenly she took a turn and stopped immediately, finding herself in the 
same empty room as Jabba, who sat alone on his throne. 


aooE-Exalted one?aoo She spoke, a look of bewilderment on her face as she tried 
to find a rational reason she could have run into her master by chance. 


aoo00la,@oo0 her master spoke, seemingly pleased that his slave had addressed him 
by a more proper title. aooI sensed your confusion and guided you to me. Itaouos 
time we spoke. 4oo 


Oola slowly approached, not bothering to hide her nude body from the great hutt 
as she slid into a more comforted state.A 


AooAm I dead, High Exalted One?aooA 


Jabba blankly replied, aonoYes my kahnkee, the vision you saw were the last 
moments of your previous life.4oo 


Oola felt her eyes slowly fill with tears. 


aooYou...you killed me.4oo 


Jabbaaous response was quick. aooKilling you was the greatest mistake I ever 
made. With my current resources, I was able to undo this mistake. It is one I 
shall never repeat.4oo 


This seemingly did little to comfort Oola, who responded in a quivering voice 
aooDoes this mean...iaooll never be free? When I die again youaooll just bring 
me back as your slave once more?@aoo 


A smile curved upwards on Jabbaaous face, aooMy dear kahnkee, once you surrender 
to this life, you will never want to leave. And youaouoll never have to. You will 
have more freedom here than you ever had in your life before. But you are 
correct. You will become mine forever when you inevitably surrender yourself to 
me.aoao 


Oola was at a loss for words.A 


Jabba continued pressing, aonoYouaoove seen my palace. I know you want to stay 
here. You will receive every luxury imaginable here. All you have to do is 
surrender yourself to me, beg me to take you in, and you will receive the 
eternal pleasure you have seen in my other slave girls.&oo 


Heaoos right, she realized, she was happier here than she ever had been before. 
If this truly was a vision or an afterlife, it was one she truly wanted to 
remain in. Everything felt so different in the Palace, and yet it felt so much 
like home. A place of both debauchery and elegance, of love and lust, it fit 
Oola like a glove. If all she had to do was sleep with this disgusting hutt once 
in order to attain that life she realized, it would all be worth it. She would 
play his game, she would follow his rules, because the prize would be worth it. 
aooPlease, High Exalted One,@oo she spoke, aonoallow me to pleasure you, allow me 
to enter your den of sin.AooA 


The Exalted Emperoraoos face remained unchanged. aooI can see that you still do 
not value me as I wish you to. Regardless, you have consented to accepting me 
and this life.aoo His large tail began to slide slowly towards Oolaaoos nude 
form. 


aooPerhaps I can change your mind, dance for me.4aoo 


Oola began an exotic Twiaoolek mating dance, reserved only for marriage in her 
culture, but it was quite ironically one she had performed a number of times for 
various different slave masters. She wondered for a moment if Jabba was truly 
the last master she would have, or if she would be traded between more hands of 
more slavers as time went on. But as this awful thought crossed her mind, she 
could have sworn she felt a reassuring presence let her know that this would be 
her home forever more. No more rapes, no more trauma, from now onwards, she 
would have a say in all things. A consensual slave girl. The thought warmed her 
and the dance became faster, growing more and more passionate with each passing 
second. Her lekku and breasts began to bounce about, becoming a part of her 
beautiful movements in their own way and being unburdened by her costume. There 
was ironically something liberating about it, Oola realized, but she was too 
focused on performing now to dwell on the thought for long. She finished the 
dance with a seductive strut towards a very pleased Jabba. 


Oola walked up to Jabba and laid down into his bulk, believing herself fully 
prepared for what was to come. Jabba began to caress her breasts, appreciating 
the firmness of her flesh in his hand. But he did not waste a great deal of time 
on this foreplay.A 


€aoo00la,@on he spoke, aoolI shall use my abilities to amplify my performance 
tonight. You deserve to experience the greatest amount of pleasure I can grant 
you. @oo 


Oola thought little of this, simply nodding in agreement for a moment as his 


tail slowly approached her from behind. Just when she least expected it, the 
tail rushed forwards and penetrated Oolaaoos womb. His was not the first member 
Oola had taken, and it would not be the last, but the moment Oola felt it enter 
her body she was taken aback by a wave of pure and absolute pleasure running 
throughout her body. She nearly felt herself orgasm from his first thrust, but 
he continued, pumping the thick member into and out of her at a rapidly rising 
speed. The pleasure was beyond compare, with Jabba having little regard for 
easing Oola into the experience as he thrusted into her, using the force to 
heighten her pleasure beyond normal levels. Oola could barely control herself. 
Mere moments ago, questions grew through her mind like leaves on a tree as she 
questioned her very existence. Who was she? Was she dead? Was she alive? It 
didnaoot matter anymore to Oola. The only thing that mattered was the 
overwhelming bliss of the moment. Somehow, the greasy sex organ of this being 
satisfied her greater than any sex organ ever had before, tenfold. Her pleasure 
barely had the time for a gradual uptick, causing the girl t cum quickly, 
leaving sexual fluids dripping from her vagina. Despite Oola reaching her 
climax, the great hutt was far from his, as he was used to being pleased by 
Leia, who was much more adept at pleasing him, so he did not cease his thrusts, 
but quickened their pace causing her to build up a second orgasm just as 
quickly. The slave girl moaned with all the force in her lungs, unable to fully 
express or describe her pleasure as the repetitive entering and exiting of the 
tail made her happier than should have been physically possible. She began to 
push herself off of the hutt@aoos bulk using her arms in an attempt to make the 
tail fill her even more completely, an instinctual reaction as her body craved 
the endless pleasure of her masteraoos heavenly tail. But his thrusts only grew 
faster and faster. Eventually, it began to become too much for Oola to handle. 
Her mind became split as she physically begged her master to stop, to go easier 
on her body, that it was too much for her, while her mind demanded more pleasure 
as her impossibly high sexual satisfaction only continued to raise. Jabba was 
easily able to read the mind of his new property using the force and saw her 
true intentions, so Oolaaoos pleading did not dissuade him. Oola came seven 
times in the time it took Jabba to come once, his thick tail quickly filling her 
with his viscous seed as he withdrew it from her quivering body.A 


aooJ-...E-...H-High Exalte-ed one?aoo She half spoke, half moaned as her body 
still processed the experience. aooW-we can...ah...do this 
again...sometime...right?@oo 


Her master laughed, aooOf course, my pet. Would you like to do it again now?4oo 


aooOh...*gasp* GOD yes...please, high exalted one...give me MORE.@aoo She 
struggled to speak as she continued gasping for air after the mental and 
physical workout that was their sexual experience. 


Jabba took a glance outside his roomaous grand window. It was the evening and 
Oola had only arrived this morning. In less than a day he turned his greatest 
regret into one of his greatest triumphs, a girl he could not conquer had become 
a girl he broke with ease. The beautiful and mysterious Oola was finally his to 
command, a dream of his since he first laid eyes onto her. He stared at her 
again now. Where she once seemed independent, determined, and furious at him and 
his power over her, she now laid upon his throne, a cum covered, obedient, 
lusty, passionate girl as easily commanded by him as his own fingers. He let out 
a mighty laugh as his tail slid over to her form once more, this time 
positioning itself behind her asshole. 


€aooIn that case, we will be here a long time, my pet.4oo 


== Chapter 5: New Beginnings == 


It was long past midnight when Amanda and a few of Jabbaaous other slave girls 
were suddenly awoken by a crash coming from Amandaaouos room. The lights of the 
harem rooms were all off, which made it difficult to know how to approach this 


possible threat, but after several decades under his care, Amanda knew that 
Jabba would protect her from whatever dangers had entered her room, so she 
confidently flipped on the lights to a surprising sight. Oola was laying upon 
the floor having fallen over and knocking over a bowl of fruits.A 


aoo00la,@oo0 Amanda spoke, aooWhat are you doing in my room at this hour of the 
night?@oo 


Oola looked up from the floor, aoolaoom...sorry Amanda. I just...I gave myself 
to our high exalted master and now I donaoot know where to stay for the 
night...I could...barely walk after we were done so I thought you could help 
me. @oo 


Amanda smiled. Knowing the Oola who originally came to their masteraoos tatooine 
palace, a small part of her always doubted she would ever truly embrace their 
rightful master, that against all odds she would find a way to do the impossible 
and turn her back against him. Now years later here she was, his fully 
submissive property lying on her floor after being fucked silly. Amanda almost 
laughed at the irony of it all. 


aooWe have a number of unoccupied rooms for slaves the high exalted one has yet 
to take, @oo0 Amanda spoke, AaoolIaooll show you to one.4oo 


Oola joyously thanked Amanda overabundantly as Amanda helped her to her feet, 
almost carrying her to this new room as the girls each wrapped one of their arms 
around the otheraoos shoulder for support.A A </text> 
<shai>ss8laxshx4mustt236fpun407t19434</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment -70.24.26.198-20191130151328</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1069</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2138</id> 
<timestamp>2019-11-30T15:13:28Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>70.24.26.198</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Please add to this soon. I want more Oola 
content on this wiki &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="62">Please add to this soon. I want more 
Oola content on this wiki</text> 
<shai>1c5ze56bxwx0z9myvu3kf8uk6gvOkhi</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment - 2604: 6000: 608C:6700:A129:F9A3:28D:529C- 
20191201053252</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1070</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2142</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T05:32:52Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2604 : 6000: 608C:6700:A129:F9A3: 28D: 529C</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I really want this story to be part of 
the Hutt Empire storyline. I'd like both permission and assistance to make that 
happen. I've dreamed about writing this story, so anythi...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="343">I really want this story to be part 
of the Hutt Empire storyline. I'd like both permission and assistance to make 
that happen. I've dreamed about writing this story, so anything would be 
helpful,,as long as you don't change the concept of Oola getting cloned too 


much. I have put my vision to words, so I am now open to constructive 
criticism.</text> 
<shai>aamutltivmzedyrf21s2nioj twnoexa</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment - 27681070 -20191110201537/@comment - 
27681070-20191201184723</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1071</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2144</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T18:47:23Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Shadowlox</username> 
<id>27681070</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;yes. sorry I haven't responded. I will 
start it either tonight or sometime the week starting tomorrow. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="102">yes. sorry I haven't responded. I 
will start it either tonight or sometime the week starting tomorrow.</text> 
<shai>iow]jeor5p31jkg44qpzcwx131xxtOln</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread : Shadowlox/@comment - 38435905 -20191119203653/@comment -27681070- 
20191201184843</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1072</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2145</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T18:48:43Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Shadowlox</username> 
<id>27681070</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;yes and will soon. Other websites I 
roleplay on are Deviantart and Fanfiction.net.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="83">yes and will soon. 
Other websites I roleplay on are Deviantart and Fanfiction.net.</text> 
<shai>gvul8poqizgrlvbdug6tb7ae63mn0zu</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Starfireaoos Submission/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100: 8829: 8C4D: 8B09: 457D: CF87 -20191201185517</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1073</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2146</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T18:55:17Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>2601:5C2:100: 8829: 8C4D: 8B09: 457D:CF87</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;People do care, okay?&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="21">People do care, okay?</text> 
<shai>lv87a74nhccu85w2vbjiljb9pk5kbqc</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The Taming of Amanda/@comment - 36508123 -20191201195349</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1074</id> 
<revision> 


<id>2154</id> 
<parentid>2147</parentid> 
<timestamp>2019-12-02T12:09:13Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Osteoderrms</username> 
<id>36508123</id> 
</contributor> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="78">So is this like a shared universe? 
May I have the links for the other stories?</text> 
<shail>az0sihu3v9mivj xqhirvezcu8dweyzx</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment - 27681070 -20191110201537/@comment - 
44290249 -20191201223424</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1075</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2148</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T22:34:24Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Cool&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="4">Cool</text> 
<shai1>2baw2i7rmqb2nojmg6buo0d73f9pn9qz</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment - 27681070 -20191110201537/@comment - 
27681070-20191201233640</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1076</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2150</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-01T23:36:40Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Shadowlox</username> 
<id>27681070</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;done.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="5">done.</text> 
<shai>51g7crjh80qypmxkhjingxl1jc5d51ez</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:Specter Drive 69/@comment - 27681070 -20191110201537/@comment - 
44290249 -20191202043509</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1077</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2152</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-02T04:35:09Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Specter Drive 69</username> 
<id>44290249</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Okay, just posted! &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="18">Okay, just posted!</text> 
<shail>ioehqjo7041ntnmq9p5cg711kd4gyzt</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 


<title>Talk:The Taming of Amanda/@comment - 36508123 -20191201195349/@comment - 
14447297 -20191202080816</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1078</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2153</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-02T08:08:16Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SmoshDiePieBuscus</username> 
<id>14447297</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;You can find them at the very bottom of 
From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave. &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="81">You can find them at the very bottom 
of From Misguided Princess to Willing Slave.</text> 
<shai>7eef5ij42g6pnb92acusll1f3a3ws4y2</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Starfireadoos Submission/@comment - 
2601:5C2:100: 8829: 8C4D: 8B09: 457D: CF87 -20191201185517/@comment -151.181.74.214- 
20191203004659</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1079</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2155</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-03T00:46:59Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>151.181.74.214</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I care. Although I still haven't gotten 
any feedback on &quot;The New Oola&quot; .&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="71">I care. Although I still haven't 
gotten any feedback on &quot;The New Oola&quot; .</text> 
<shai>bom0zsi98rpn77cs85skdgu6r7pdcuc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment - 40207243 -20191203212726</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1080</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2158</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-03T21:27:26Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Lullulling</username> 
<id>40207243</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Why even involve Kamino? Isnaoot Jabba 
powerful enough to simply create his own Oola? Besides that I like it so 
far .&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="116">wWhy even involve Kamino? Isnaoot 
Jabba powerful enough to simply create his own Oola? Besides that I like it so 
far.</text> 
<shai1>0p8rmi5mkbvdguswordis3n9qlybai6</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment -174.224.140.196-20191203230239</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1081</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2159</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-03T23:02:39Z</timestamp> 


<contributor> 
<ip>174.224.140.196</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I figured that Kamino was a good option 
because they created the clone army, so they seemed like the best choice for 
creating an Oola clone. I suppose Jabba could make a clone...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="316">I figured that Kamino was a good 
option because they created the clone army, so they seemed like the best choice 
for creating an Oola clone. I suppose Jabba could make a clone of Oola himself, 
considering his extremely powerful force abilities (even Darth Plagueis was 
powerful enough to create life with the force) .</text> 
<shail>aes2g2528muihfibgaei85080lpdpgd</sha1i> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread : Shadowlox/@comment - 38435905 -20191119203653/@comment - 38435905 - 
20191204180418</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1082</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2163</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-04T18:04:19Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Acid-fang-the-furry</username> 
<id>38435905</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Can we roleplay on deviantart 
&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="29">Can we roleplay on deviantart</text> 
<shai1>98uw9zqvxe2zo0zjv6e6ryibmt9wiqzy</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread : Shadowlox/@comment - 38435905 -20191119203653/@comment -27681070- 
20191204234314</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1083</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2164</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-04T23:43:14Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Shadowlox</username> 
<id>27681070</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;yeah. You'll find me under 
thedeathwing20&quot ; </comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="41">yeah. You'll find me under 
thedeathwing20</text> 
<shai>4ohj4s38nyfoauuyrsglr07wx8xd9lu</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Padme/@comment -109.124.163.167-20191205125639</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1084</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2166</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-05T12:56:39Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>109.124.163.167</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Wow, this was really bad written and the 
grammar was so poor, made my brain ache.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="81">wow, this was really bad written and 


the grammar was so poor, made my brain ache.</text> 
<shai>42ktjj5pu5q5j tifi318wdzdcywdmhc</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Padme/@comment -109.124.163.167-20191205130546</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1085</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2167</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-05T13:05:46Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>109.124.163.167</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Are you five years old or something? 
&quot ;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="36">Are you five years old or something? 
</text> 
<shai>t9e9sxbx0pj1lfwfga7nnyOg8axh5329</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:Slave Padme/@comment -109.124.163.167-20191205125639/@comment - 
14447297 -20191206071127</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1086</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2168</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-06TO7:11:27Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SmoshDiePieBuscus</username> 
<id>14447297</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;You do know there's an edit button right? 
If you see something that needs fixing you're more than welcome to fix 
it .&quot;</comment> 
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it.</text> 
<shai>rs9iado4bpumjec4dnqihiax4nmn9qr</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread: Shadowlox/@comment - 38435905 -20191119203653/@comment - 38435905 - 
20191207151652</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 
<id>1087</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2183</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-07T15:16:52Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Acid-fang-the-furry</username> 
<id>38435905</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;I searched for thedeathwing20 and 
didnaoot find anything &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="56">I searched for thedeathwing20 and 
didnaoot find anything</text> 
<shail>oekoqoa9xf 8c6euz6sopi2irtf7m9cd</shai> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Thread:74.104.112.133/@comment -14447297 -20191208030213</title> 
<ns>1201</ns> 


<id>1088</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2185</id> 
<timestamp>2019-12-08T03:02:13Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>SmoshDiePieBuscus</username> 
<id>14447297</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Remember when I told you to stop with the 
poorly written smut? That means stop writing the poorly written smut. If you do 
it again I'm going to have your username changed to D...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="261">Remember when I told you to stop 
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It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
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This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="136">Iaoom kinda upset that Mai Shiranui 
and Chun Li are in the same canon and donaoot meet each other in this story. 
Thataood be pretty hot.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="256">I love the chamges you made. I was 
hoping that we could get some scenes in there actually showing Oola adjusting to 
life as a regular slave. I wasn't sure how to do this myself, but I am sure you 
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&quot; chamges&quot;. I am still confident you will do well with this story. I 
look forward to seeing what you do with it.&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="133">I meant &quot;changes&quot; not 
&quot;chamges&quot;. I am still confident you will do well with this story. I 
look forward to seeing what you do with it.</text> 
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attracted to women anyway due to their time there (I think 
Oola...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="327">0o0la being a lesbian is a nice 
distinction. However, in the Hutt Empire storyline, all of Jabba's slaves become 
attracted to women anyway due to their time there (I think Oola will fit in just 
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told?&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Message from SmoshDiePieBuscus&quot; &gt; 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="180">Do you know if any of the admins 
can block the guy writing the &quot;Smooth sexy stomach&quot; smut? It's getting 
annoying.&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Message from SmoshDiePieBuscus&quot ; &gt; 
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reference the clone army to show that clones can be made even after the genetic 
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Chapter 1. 


Leia was already Jabbaaous slave. Sheaonod been in his palace for little over 6 
months but he still hadnaoot noticed her presence. In her favour Leia wasnaoot 
like Jabbaaoos normal slaves, she was bought from a gang of Tuskan raiders after 
being captured when they ransacked her uncleaoos farm and to this point was 
little more than a dish washer and drink filler for the court. While the rest of 
his slaves wore little more than fish nets or near pointless straps of silk Leia 
herself was allowed to keep the robes she wore back on her uncleaoos farm. Form 
fitting sure, but nothing like the other girls. Most of her days Leia spent 
being woken but the chefs in Jabbaaous palace at the crack of dawn, cooking and 
cleaning and on the odd occasion serving drinks for the rabble that called 
Jabbaaoos palace their home.A 


This all changed when Jabba had guests come to make an alliance. A drug lord 
from the far reaches of Tatooine who had stumbled upon the biggest shipment of 
spice in the outer rim but had no way of moving it off world without Jabbaaouos 
approval.A 


The drug lord, not to be out done by Jabba and his reputation brought all of his 
gang to the palace, more mouths to feed meant more work for the palaceaouos 


slaves. Leia was sent to the main throne room to serve drinks for Jabba and his 
men along with the assortment of the drug lorddoos crew.A 


While Leia has done this hundreds of times this time was different. The 
importance of this meeting along with the sheer number of people about meant 
that Leia was on edge the entire time. Not one to want to cause a scene Leia 
kept her head down and tried to avoid the gaze of any of the men in the throne 
room. Sheasood seen what happens to slaves who catch the wrong manaoos eye in 
Jabbaaous palace and while one could potentially take a shine to her and buy 
her, spiriting her away from the nightmare sheaood called home, chances are that 
one could just as easily kill her if she spilled their drink or refused their 
advances. 


The meeting between Jabba and the drug lord was in full swing, while their men 
all sat around drinking and gambling Jabba and the drug lord had been locked in 
negotiations for just over 2 hours, tensions were rising but no one had died 
just yet. Leia was filling cups with a rich Hutt wine when a member of Jabbaaous 
crew shouted for her to fill him back up. He was sat in the small alcove behind 
Jabbaaouous throne where some of the patrons enjoyed a private show. Realising she 
had to pass Jabba himself to get to the thirsty man she moved slowly along the 
steps by Jabba. 


At that very moment the drug lord gave Jabba a proposal he was not thrilled with 
and Jabba slammed the translation droid hard in the chest beside him. The droid 
fell head first down the steps and straight into Leia, who in turn fell head 
first into Jabba, spilling the contents of her wine all over him. 


aooBahhh!@o0 Jabba exclaimed having been covered in wine. Shouting in his native 
tongue that Leia knew a little of, she didnaoot quite catch what heaood said. By 
the time she had stood up the music had stopped, the drug lord had stepped well 
back in the throne room and Leia was surrounded but 3 of Jabbaaous big pig faced 
guard. Jabba shouted again and this time she understood aooBring the girl to 
me€anono. 


Chapter 2. 


Leia froze! She couldnaoot believe what sheaood done. All of the palace had 
frozen along with her but they wanted to see what would happen while Leia wished 
to be anywhere else in the galaxy. Jabba called an end to the meeting and sent 
the drug lord and his goons on their way, to return and finalise their agreement 
once heaood finished with this slave. 


aooWho are you?4o0 Jabba boomed once the throne room was emptier. aooL-L-Leia, 
your highnessaoo she squeaked out in a high pitch crackle. aooAnd Leia, what do 
we do with slave who spill drinks or disobey, or possibley loose me millions of 
credits?@o0 He again boomed at her. 


aooPlease your highness, I neveraoo 
AaooBahhaéoo jabba cut her off. aooBib! Who is this slave?@oo 


aooShe is one of the drink servers my lord, bought from the Sand people almost 
half a year agoaoo Bib, Jabbaaouos right hand Twiaoolek said while rubbing his 
hand, Knowing what was about to happen next, of how the rancor would feast. 
aooWe have done a bio on her yes? Where did she come from?ao0 Exclaimed the 
Hutt. At this point Bib produced a holographic display of all the files he had 


on Jabbaaous household slaves. aooName: Leia Skywalker, fromaoo Bib took ina 
massive breath as if shell shocked by the discovery AooNaboo!4oo He exclaimed.A 


aooThat name, Skywalker? Why do I recognise it?@o0 Jabba mused. 


aooMy lordaoo Bib continued, aonoAccording to this bio her father was the boy who 
won the Boonta Eve race some 30 years ago, that beat Sabulba and cost you almost 
half a million in bets. And if I am reading this correctly her genes on her 
mothers side are from the royal family of Nabooaoo. 


A@ooNo! That canaoot be traooA 
aooSilence!4oo Jabba again interrupted Leia as she plead her innocence. 


aooBib? Are you telling me we have had the daughter of a queen and a man Iaonove 
wanted dead for years sat cleaning dishes for the last 6 months and no one has 
thought it wise to tell me?@oo 


aooYes my lord, sorry my lordaoo bib snivelled. 


aooWell then, girl. Spilling that drink on me may have been the smartest thing 
you have ever done... Guards! Take the princess to my harem, give her over to 
the mistress, tell her I want the royal treatmentaoo Jabba said with a sarcastic 
tone, all the while his tail wriggled about in excitement.A 


Chapter 3. 


The harem just like every room in Jabbaaous palace looked the same. Dark brown 
walls, barely any natural light coming in, haunted. But unlike the kitchen which 
smelled of frying meat or the throne room which smelled of alcohol and sweat the 
harem smelled of perfume and had silk drapes hanging from the walls. As Leia 
approached she saw 3 slave dancers sheaond recognised from her time in the 
palace lounging on big cushions and another woman sheaood not seen before, tall 
with dark hair in a dark red jumpsuit similar to her own robes. aooSo youaoore 
the slave Jabba wants prepared? Canaoot say Iaoom surprisedaoo the tall woman 
said. aooArenaoot we all slaves here?aoo Leia asked *SLAP* Leia hit the ground. 
aooGet up slaveaoo shouted the woman aoolaoom not a slave like you or these 
dancing whores, Iaoom a free woman and Jabbaaous mistress, here to train the 
likes of you. Even if I was like these girls here weaoore are nothing like you, 
you are Jabbaaous favourite, Jabbaaous pet... Jabbaaoos playthingaoo. That last 
revelation shook Leia, she knew they had plans for her after what Jabba had said 
but his plaything? That was a fate she had not expected. anooNow slave you will 
do exactly as I say or you will be punished, if you tell me Jabba let you off 
easily. Just because you are apparently a princessaoo 


aooPlease m-m-mistress, Iaoom no princess, Iaoom just from a small moisture 
farm.aoo Leia said as she stood back up tall holding her sore cheek. aoowell 
donaoot tell Jabba that, that is after all the only reason you arenaoot rancor 
meat right nowaoo. 


The mistress lead Leia over to the other girls. One a white Twiaoolek, one a 
purple skinned woman with spiky red hair and an other like Leia, a human. 
Smaller than Leia with platinum hair that had a bright blue streak in it, all 3 
dressed in little more than silks and nets. 


The girls didnaoot say much to Leia, they lead her to a shower, washed her and 
dried her then left her stood in the middle of the harem. AaooNo that wonaoot do 
at allaoo the white twiaoolek said looking at Leiaaoos hairy cunt, aoowhen was 
the last time you shaved that thing?4oo 


aooBefore I was takenaon Leia responded in a voice gripped with fear aoowhy?aoo 


AaooWhy? Because amongst other things Jabba is going to want to use that, or at 
least show it offao0 Leia flushes red at this. aooQuick, get the lotionaoo the 
human girl ran off at this. aooTell meaoo the white twiaoolek continued aoohave 
you ever been with anyone?aoo Leia, already in a shade of beetroot went even 
darker, fully aware of how vulnerable she was stood naked surrounded by 
strangers aoowell there was a boy beforeaoo she mumbled thinking of the boy back 
before all this mess started, and why the question was asked. aooGood, Jabba 
isnaoot the biggest fan of that kind of thing but he will expect it of you from 
time to time and heaooll demand you pleasure others so itaouos best you are at 


least familiaraoo.A 


At this point the young girl arrived back with a green jar full of lotion. 
AaooHold stillaoo she said as she started rubbing the loathing all over Leiaaous 
groin aoothis will remove the hairs and stop them growing back, nice and 
smoothaoo she giggled. Once the lotion was wiped off and Leia was left bare the 
3 girls stood looking her up and down. aooBefore we start best to get to know 
each other, Taoom Lynaoo then white Twiaoolek said aoothis is Rystall and the 
little human in JessaooA 


aoolaoom Leiaaon Leia said sounding relived she was starting to understand these 
strangers. aooOh we knowaoo Lyn said. @aooYouaoore Jabbaaous new favourite and 
our job is to make you look as good as we doaoo. 


Confusion struck Leia at this point 4ooam I going to wear what you wear?aooA 


AaooNoOaoo Rystall said, shaking her purple index finger at Leia like a naughty 
child. asoYou shall have the royal treatment, Jabba was saving an outfit 
especially for if he was ever lucky enough to find a member of royalty or some 
dignitary, looks like heaous found itaoo. As the girls were talking one of 
Jabbaaoous pig guards came in with a huge wooden chest and slammed it on the 
floor near them, Jess pulled it open and started clapping her hands in joy.A A 


Inside the chest was a golden two piece outfit, the top half a bra made of a 
fold colour alloy with tiny stings holding the frame together, the bottom part a 
belt with two purple sashes one on either side. aooQuick put it onaoo Lyn said. 
The 3 girls helped Leia into the outfit, showing her how itaoos meant to go. 
Leia for her part was just as curious as the other slaves, never had she see an 
outfit so slutty but so beautiful at the same time. Once the outfit was on the 
girls attached some arm bands and lead her to a dressing table near the centre 
of the harem, there the girls sat Leia down and started to apply make up to her 
face and tie her hair back in a long seductive braid. aooI must say Leia if I 
was you I would be a lot more scared of what is going to happen, you seem very 
calmaoo Jess said. 


anol was scared, when I first got here. I thought this was the reason I was 
brought to the palace all those months ago, since then Iasove had time to see 
Jabba in all his glory. Heaoos scary some times, gross as well but heaouos not 
the monster that we used to hear about when I was a childaoo she replied. 


aooGood, although Iaood stay away from calling him gross in his hearing unless 
you really want to see his dark sideaoo. 


aooDoneaoo Rystall said as she stood up away from the table aoocome, have a 
lookaoo she said motioning Leia to the full length mirror near the entrance of 
the room. Leia stood looking at herself, she was stunning. Curved long legs lead 
up to the belt that sat so sweetly on her hips. Her flat stomach and pushed up 


breasts in the bra were mesmerising. Her back bare for all to see looked 
tantalising, finally her face with its make up on looked every bit the princess 
they kept calling her. Leia took a deep breath, the realisation of what was 
actually going on hit her like a tidal wave. She was about to become the slave 
to Jabba the Hutt; a big, smelly, disgusting slug. All because she fell over a 
damned droid. Calming herself down she took a deep breath and started to imagine 
what lay in wait for her. 


Chapter 4. 


The mistress and Jabbaaous pig guards lead Leia back to the throne room after 
fitting her with a pair of sand skin boots with a gold trim that went perfectly 
with her outfit. Leia has been into the throne room hundreds of times, even 
talked to Jabba briefly before, she supposed there is a difference between a 
girl in dirty robes serving food compared to an apparent princess (which she 
still thought was a load of bantha shit). Every step they took toward the throne 
room made her stomach tie more and more in knots. Eventually the archway to the 
throne room was in sight and Leiaaouos heart exploded in emotion; fear, disgust 
and oddly curiosity.A 


Standing in the middle of the throne room as the entire crowd went quiet, all 
Leia could hear was the beating of her own heart. Jabba for his part paid her 
little mind, talking to his right hand twiaoolek Bib about this and that until 
the mistress shouted of him. aooLord Jabba, may I present to you Leia Skywalker, 
of the royal family of Naboo. And now your humble slaveaoo leiaaoos face turned 
the colour of flames as the mistress made her speech. Jabba broke off his 
conversation with Bib and weighed Leia up with his big reptile like eyes, tail 
twitching as he did so. Noticing her shapely legs; smooth, tight stomach and 
beautiful face. aooAh there she is, my little princess. I hope the mistress has 
told you what is to happen to you?&o0 Leia nodded nervously, again thinking that 
Jabba has forgot that she had seen this all before, just baffled it was her on 
the receiving end of it. aooCome princessaoo Jabba said as her motioned with his 
small stump arm. Leia stepped slowly closer to the hutt, far too aware of how 
the sashes on her belt really didnaoot work as a skirt and how every step made 
it sway to the point that everyone could see what was underneath. Ignoring the 
sensation and the stares from the crown Leia moved to the end of the throne and 
stopped.A 


A@ooCloseraoo Jabba said in a very low, seductive manner.A A Leia realising what 
her new master wanted slowly climbed into the throne, planting one foot on to 
begin with and flaming her pussy right in Jabbaaous direction, which again 
produced a little wiggle from his tail. Once on the throne Jabba put both hands 
on her hips and pulled her close, Leia startled by this allowed him to move her 
body into contact with him. aooSo princess, you are mine nowaoo. 


aooSorry your highness... for the drink I mean andaoo Leia was cut off by the 
hutt. 


aooMaster. While I like being called highness that is by feee people who see me 
a superior, you shall call me master as that is what I am to youaouo. Again Leia 
nervously nodded. aooAs for the drink I could care less, but you may have cost 
me a small fortune with your little stunt and for that there are consequences, 
to that end you will remain my slave until I say otherwise, IF I say otherwise. 
You understand princess?aooA 


AaonYes... masteraooA 


AnoGoodaoo he replied.A 
AnooBut master you call me princess, why?aoo0A 


aooYour uncle and aunt never told you the truth I assume?@oo Jabba said as he 
started running his hand slowly up and down Leiaaouos back causing her to feel a 
tickling sensation as well as what Leia started to feel was an aroused feeling. 
aool was brought up on their farm all my life, they mentioned my father died in 
the Clone Wars but other than that that is all I@so0ve Knownaoo she responded. 


aooLittle princess they lied to you for too long. Every slave I bring into my 
home I check, be it to put pressure on their families for not pulling their 
weight or if I want more of what I seeaoo Jabba said, now moving his hand over 
her shoulder and neck. AaooFrom what we have foundA 


I could make your head explodeaoo by now Jabbaaous other hand was cupping the 
lower part of Leiaaoos butt underneath her skirt. Leia was overwhelmed, her past 
was a lie and if Jabba moved any closer to her cunt her entire body would rock. 
AaooWeaooll talk about it later, for now youaoore missing your best accessoryaoo 
Jabba said turning his attention to Bib off to the corner of his throne. Leia 
attempted to look toward Bib as well but Jabbaaouos grip was like iron, one hand 
against her neck and the other locked hard on her right butt cheek.A 


The force with which Jabba grabbed Leia caused her to jump even closer in 
towards the hutt, all of her front had already been in contact with Jabba but 
now her face was mere inches from his. Every breath Jabba took she could smell, 
a strange mix of the wine that Jabba drank and some weird fruity smell Leia 
couldnaoot place. Leia again noticed how this wasnaoot as scary as she thought, 
sheaood no been beat or shouted at, sheaouod even held a little bit of a 
conversation with her new master, she could do this. 


Bib came banging and clattering into Leiaaoos view now holding what Leia has 
feared. A chain. Unlike a couple of the slaves Leia had seen bound to Jabba 
during her last 6 months she noticed it was actually a chain. Not a leather or 
rope material but actually metal. AaooHow long would you like in my lord?aoo Bib 
asked as her started pulling the chain out of the big ball he was carrying it 
in. aooMaybe a little shorter than usualaoo Jabba replied giving Leia a knowing 
look aoothis one had already made a fool of me once, I canaoot have her escaping 
my grasp a second timeaoo. With that Bib pulled the chain roughy 7 or 8 feet and 
cut it with a small pocket knife that glowed a bright blue colour. Bib then 
proceeded to pull out a large blow torch and started to work on the loose end, 
attaching it to a small hook on Jabbaaous drinks stand. Sparked flew and for a 
couple of minutes the noise was so loud Leia thought the throne might break. 
When he was done he and 2 of the guards all pulled the chain in some male shift 
tug of was to test its strength.A 


aooVery good Bib, now bring me the other endaoo Jabba said. Leia had been so 
caught up watching the show with the chain sheaonod forgotten all about the other 
end. Attached to it was a large gold ring, the same colour as her outfit. The 
ring she could tell from the way Jabba was holing it was solid metal, no wiggle 
room or paddling. aooSlave, present your neckaéoo Jabba boomed. Leia again not 
wanting to cause any reason for Jabba to get angry motioned her head up tall, 
slightly away from her master. Jabba finally released his hand from Leiaaouos 
butt and with both hands moved the loop, the collar around Leiaaoos neck. Once 
in position Bib again appeared with the blow torch, one quick spark and bang and 
he was done. The collar was tight, maybe too tight but not uncomfortable as Leia 
had assumed. Out of instinct Leia but her hands on it to feel the collar for 
herself aoonow that you are bound to my throne you shall never leave it againaoo 
Jabba said to his new slave. aooYou will be by my side morning, noon and night. 


Fetch my drinks, feed me food, dance for me and my men. Anything I command you 
shall doaoo Leia almost awaking from a shocked state while holding her collar 
quickly nodded aooAnything I commandaoo Jabba repeated in a suggestive tone. 
aooFirst things first, lie down in front of meaoo Jabba patted this belly. Leia 
moves down toward the large set of cushions near his belly being careful no to 
choke herself with her new collar. Once sat on her side Leia stretched out her 
legs to one side, feeling Jabbaaous tail running up and down her thigh. She 
finally lifted her head to view the throne room which until this point she 
really hadnaoot been to aware of or too bothered about. Jabba had been her sole 
focus. 


Jabba jerked her chain causing Leia to crash back against his belly. Skin on 
skin with the hutt, Jabba was in heaven. His new, young slave who had both 
literally and figuratively fallen into his lap was perfect. The feel of her bare 
back against his belly sent shockwaves of pleasure through his tail. Running it 
faster down her side. Leia landed back with a plop, the tension on the collar 
stopped almost straight away and because Leia thought his belly so smooth and 
comfy she stayed where she was. All eyes in the throne room were on Leia now. 
Sheaood never really noticed before but most of Jabbaaous men were well, men. 
She looked up and saw 20/30 men of all different species and races looking at 
her. Most in lust, giving her long lingering stares. Leia noticed pretty much 
none were looking her in the eye. They were all scanning her breasts or her 
stomach, her legs or even her pussy if the angle was good. At least all they are 
doing is looking Leia thought as her master patted her shoulder almost to ease 
himself. aooMen let me introduce my newest slave. Leia, princess of Naboo! @uoo 
Jabba announces to cheers and whistles. Leiaaoos face went red due to this but 
she couldnaoot help but smile. Maybe this isnaoot going to be that bad after 
all. 


Chapter 5. 


For the last 5 days Leia has been Jabbaaous personal slave, and it was bliss. 
Yes she was technically a leashed slave to a giant slug but her life was nothing 
like what she expected. Leia has done just as Jabba said she would, sheaouod 
followed his every command. Up until now all that had really meant was to serve 
him food and drink and dance a couple of time a day with the other girls, Leia 
wasnaoot the best but she was a quick learner and any excuse to dance with her 
Aaoofriendsaoo she took it.A A Other than that she mostly sat on her master@ouos 
throne looking every bit the princess they claimed her to be. Or leaning up 
against her master talking to him as he felt every once of her body. Jabba for 
his part was no where near as smelly or gross as Leia thought, sure he burped 
and farted, had a strange smell that took a little getting used to but nothing 
like the picture Leia had created in her mind.A 


On the morning of the 5th day Leia woke as usual. Lying on her side up against 
her masters belly, the night before Jabba had had a party so they had slept ina 
bit later than the previous 4 mornings. Light was coming into the room through a 
small slit window and via the stairs that lead out of the throne room but other 
than that the room was dark. Lots of the guests were still sleeping in the 
throne room when Leia woke up, due to the party there was more slaves than usual 
so this time when she woke there was a good mix of men to women. Leia didnaoot 
really mind the men looking at her, she know since she was Jabbaaouos they 
couldnaoot do anything other than look and after a few days sheaood grown used 
to it. Even so more girls meant the pressure was off her being the star 
attraction today. Leia noticed that a couple of the party goers were starting to 
wake and as such soon would her master. Servants were rushing about cleaning the 


throne room ready for another day of running Jabbaaoos criminal business.A 


Leia got up and relived herself off the side of the throne into her usual spot, 
thankful at the least she could do it in relative peace then set out to find a 
drink for her and her master. While shackled to Jabbaaouos throne and with her 
master holding her chain from time to time when it came to sleep Jabba would let 
go of her chain to avoid choking her during the night. So right now Leia has the 
full length of her leash to move about.A A Scanning the room she noticed a 
serving girl about 10 years old cleaning a table near the back with several 
large bottles on it. aooExcuse me girl, are any of them water?aoo Leia asked. 
The little girl looked at her in shock, not sure how to respond or even if she 
should to Jabbaaous favourite aoothis one here princessaoo the girl finally spat 
out. Leia reaches for the jug but as soon as she stuck out her arm her leash and 
collar propelled her back to her masters throne. Jabba has woke up and out of 
instinct of not having his favourite slave by his side made amends to bring her 
back. Leia was forced to turn back toward the throne and run full speed due to 
the power of his pull. Jumping onto her masteraoos throne and ploughing into 
Jabbaaouous soft rolls. Fear gripped her at this point, never in the last 4 days 
had he been this rough with her, her neck ached from the pull and her heart rate 
shot up. Jabba stares at her for a long second before talking aouoah princess I 
grew worried youaood fledaoo. 


AaooNeveraoo she answered out of instinct, in that split second she was confused, 
she thought thataoos what Jabba would want to hear but she knew it was true at 
the same time. How could it be true? To never want to leave forces slavery, 
being shackled like a pet to an oversized slug. But it felt true all the same. 
Jabba started laughing at this and started rubbing the back of her leg and butt. 
aooPrincess do you believe in fate?@o0 He said. All to aware of his hand on her 
butt cheek Leia just stared at her master. aonYou see, when you caused a scene 
during my meeting the man I was speaking to decided he would rather short change 
me on our deal. His drugs yes but my shipment methods on my planet. So you 
getting in the way has allowed me to end our meeting and work out ways to make 
the best of his supply... Iaoo0ve sent a bounty hunter to track the drugs to 
their source so I can have them all to myself. I couldnaoot have done that 
without your untimely incident and at the same time I have found myself a 
princessaoo. Leia looked at Jabba with an unconscious smile on her face. Leia 
was glad. aoolaoom glad I could help masteraoo she said feeling a growing 
arousal from Jabbaaous hand. He hadnaoot done anymore than touch her in the last 
4 days but she was starting to enjoy it more and more. 


aooSo you should be. I have an other meeting with the drug lord later today, 
from you I command this. Last time he saw you you were subject to me wrath, I 
will keep this up so he know Iaoom not a hutt who is easily messed with. Play 
your role properly and there is a reward in it for youaouo now jabba made a 
motion for Leia to sit down by his side again.A 


Leia lay back down in her usual spot in her usual seductive pose wondering. What 
reward? Would he let me go? Too easy. Would he remove her leash? No he enjoyed 
how she acted, following commands heaouos never said just by the simplest of 
tugs. What could it be? The day went on as normal from there. Breakfast was 
served for Jabba then Leia, now Jabba was awake the servants got to work 
cleaning the throne room, moving chairs and passed out patrons out of the way 
ready for the meeting. Leia sat watching them all as her master stoked her leg 
with his tail and her neck with his arm, sending over the edge with subtle 
pleasures. After the floor was cleared the band started playing and Leia was 
instructed to dance.A 


Starting in the middle of the floor with one hand in her leash, Leia swayed her 


hips slowly matching the tempo of the music. Keeping her eyes locked on her 
master just as he liked it. She then started moving around a little as the music 
picked up, rolling her stomach and shoulders to give Jabba a glimpse of her 
breast giggle. As the music hit full stride Leia started to move her legs. 
Moving a few feet this way and the as her arms move to the beat. Every time the 
big drum hit sheaood kick her leg out and strike a pose. She knew this song from 
the last 6 months so there were no mistakes in timing. The skirts on her belt 
fluttering about now as she moved. Not that Leia minded, she Knew people could 
see underneath without her gyrating, at least this way they could see her whole 
body move. The dancing went on for about 5 or 6 minuets until Jabba gave a brief 
tug in her leash. Leia knew exactly what he wanted and she was going to give it 
to him. Not missing a beat she jumped onto the throne, facing her master she 
started grinding her hips against is belly while holding both sides of his face 
with her hands. Staring deep into his eyes as Jabba licked his lips admiring the 
view. Just like that she spun around, leaning back a little so that every part 
of her body from boots to shoulder blades was on him and again started to sway 
to the beat. Leia kept her head up until the last beat where she held her pose, 
bare back on her master, hands back on his sides and head hung back so her cheek 
was agains his nose and her braid was resting by his mouth. A cheer came from 
the crowd, those who were still in the room. Leia turned red trying to hide her 
modestly while her master dropped her chain, grabbed both sides of her hips and 
spun her around. aooThat, Princess. Was one of the best dances I have ever seen. 
Itaoos like you her made for my chainaéoo Jabba said. Leia was panting from the 
performance but tried to respond aoolaoom. Iaoom just trying to please youdaoo 
She said through pants aoomasteraoo she teases. 


Chapter 6. 


The two of them went to sleep shortly after for a couple of hours. Jabba 
thinking his princess needed the rest after her show before. Waking up around 
midday Leia could hear her master was already awake and talking to Bib in hushed 
tones as not to wake her. aooAh finally, my princess is awakeaoo Jabba said 
tugging on her chain a little. Leia was stretching out when the tug came and 
fell right back into his waiting belly with a plop. aooPrincess, as I mentioned 
before my bounty hunter will be here soon. Best behaviour until he and my 
associate leavesaoo Leia turned to face him in her seated position and nodded. 
The bounty hunter was a tall armoured man with a jet pack and T shaped helmet 
holding the biggest gun sheaood ever seen. aooAh Boba my boy, what news have you 
got for me?@o0 Jabba shouted his way. aoolaonove found the stash, they are 
keeping it off world, a planet Iaonove never heard of before in the outer rim. To 
be honest Jabba I canaoot find it, I know where it is but thereaouos no star 
charts anywhere for itaoo the bounty hunter responded. A planet that doesnaoot 
exist? Leia thought as she lay in a seductive pose about half a foot from her 
master. She could feel the collar around her neck being constant held tense. 
Usually it was slack so she could move or feel commands but this was different. 
Was this what Jabba meant before? About playing her role. Was she to be the 
helpless captive not the relaxed pet she had been for the last few days? 
aooStrange, not to worry. If you Know where it iS weaooll make plans to go and 
steal it out from under my aoofriendsaoo nose once Iaoove dealt with himaoo 
Jabba said as he jerked Leiaaous chain hard. Leia put up a bit of resistance to 
display her captive persona, Jabbaaous tail twitch, that was what he wanted her 
to do. aooWhen will our guest arrive?a@oo Jabba asked Boba. aooWithin the hour 
sir, I spotted his speeder just before I step foot in the gatesaoo 


AooGood, then he shall see that he is messing with the wrong hutt.4aooA 


1 hour came and went with Leia being pulled and jerked as she sat by her 
masteraoos side. The drug lord hadnaoot brought as big an entourage as last 


time. Just him and 3 or four guards, unlike the bounty hunter all the guards 
were demanded to leave their guns at the door so all the men where unarmed and 
uneasy. aooJabba! I assume youaoove had time to think about my proposalaoo the 
drug lord said eyeing up Leia the whole time. aooAnd is the girl that spilled 
her drink on you? poor thing should know her place, good to see youaoove had the 
sense to punisher her properlyaoo 


aooYes this is the same girl, it would be a waste of such a fine body to feed 
her to my rancor. So now sheaouos my pleasure slave, here for all my wants and 
needsaoo Jabba responded jerking hard on her leash. Leia tilted her head back to 
relieve the pressure and turned and shot Jabba a glare of annoyance. I hope this 
isnaoot going too far she thought as she turned back around to face the crowd. 
A@nn000 she is a feisty one isnaoot she?@o0 Chuckled the drug lord.A 


aooEnough of talks of my new pet, I have thought about your offer and if Iaoom 
honest itaoos laughable. Why would I take such a low cut when it will be me 
supplying the ships, the security and men to smuggle it?@0 Jabba boomed yanking 
Leia right back onto his belly, Leia put on a helpless face and stayed lying 
back now. aool think 70/30 in my favour would be much better? Donaoot you?aooA 


aooJabba do you take me for a foolaoo the lord said as he strode into the middle 
of the floor, an angry look on his face. aooNo I take you for a business man, a 
man who knows when to admit heaous got a good dealaono Jabba responded stroking 
Leiaaoos shoulder now to calm himself down. aooThis is pathetic, Iaoom not going 
toaoo the lord was cut off by Jabba who slammed his hand on a button on his 
throne, throwing the man down into the pit below. Without even enough time to 
blink Boba was up to his feet from his spot near the hutt and blew the 3 guards 
away with his rifle.A 


Landing in the pit the drug lord shouted defiance back up to the crowd above. 
Jabba let go over Leiaaoos leash but kept a hand in her shoulder Aaoowatch this 
princessaoo he exclaimed. Leia leaned as far forward as she could which was 
helped but the throne rolling a few feet closer to the grates to the pit. The 
fabled rancid Leia has heard about truly was a sight. At least 9 feet tall, full 
of teeth and claws. Leia has never seen it before, sure sheaood seen people fall 
into the pit but could never get close enough to see it. The drug lord put up 
about as much fight as kitten and was swallowed in 3 big bites. As the commotion 
calmed down Jabba again tugged on Leia leash, she turned stood and pressed 
herself on him thinking that was the command Jabbaaous tug meant. AaooSee that 
princess? That is what will happen if you ever decided to disobey meaoo Jabba 
said in an angry voice sending fear through Leia. aooHaving said that&aoo he 
continued after taking a deep breath aooyou were sublime, perfect. When you 
glared at me for pulling you near was a master class. You have defiantly earned 
that rewardaoo. Leiaaoos face flushed red with joy at her masteraouos words. Joy 
that she had done a good job, joy that she was getting a reward, joy that he had 
helped her master who she was starting to fall for. aooMen!@on Jabba shouted at 
the crowd once Leia had slunk back to her spot aoomen we have the coordinates of 
this horde. The biggest shipment of spice in the galaxy, we will now start 
making plans and go ourselves to bring it back here to sell and make us all 
richaoo the crowd went wild. aooAnd you my princessaoo turning to Leia aooyou 
will be my guest of honour on our little tripaoo Leia beamed with joy. aooTell 
me, have you ever even left this dust ball planet and see the stars?@oo Leia 
shook her head imagining how beautiful the stars could be. 


Chapter 7. 


The air was electric in the throne room that afternoon, talk of travel plans, 
big scores and money was being thrown around. The throne room started to look 


like a command centre asA A big holoprogectors grew up showing how to get this 
pan in motion. Jabbaaous ship was in a hanger hundreds miles away so plans had 
to be made to get to it. All this talk was exiting Leia who at this point in her 
life had Known only her uncles farm and the palace. Jabba was too busy to notice 
her so Leia just relaxes back listening to the men talk and stoking the tip of 
her masters tail with her hand. Eventually after their evening meal Jabba 
commanded Leia up so they could talk. aooThis room is too crowded and loud to 
sleep in, tonight we go to my chambers@aoo he said. Leia has been there a couple 
of times, on the 1st and 3rd nights. But tonight would be different. Why? She 
couldnaoot say but she knew. The trip from throne room to chambers took about 5 
minutes. Obviously tethered to her masteraoos throne Leia couldnaoot go any 
faster but at least they were together. Leiaaoos mind was racing with what her 
ward could be. As the throne hummed along on itaoos hovertech Leia has to admire 
her master. She was literally bound to this slab of stone but it could move, 
take her to where they needed to be, she had to give her master respect for 
that. So with that she sat back and watched the world go by as they moved, her 
master holding her leash slightly tighter than usual. Although the way the 
throne moved that was most like to make sure she was safe.A 


Jabbaaous chambers, much like the harem Leia spent a brief period in was 
furnished with silks. There was no cushions here though. Just a dark room with a 
large square cut out of it for Jabbaaouos throne. As they entered the room a 
large number of candles lit, as if on a timer waiting for her master to arrive. 
The room was warm, smelled of perfume like the harem and for once felt isolated. 
Leia enjoyed the throne room, always something to watch or do but for once she 
could really let her guard down. Once the throne locked into position on the 
alcove Jabba motioned towards the room. aooStand Princess, let me gaze on youaoo 
Leia jumped to her feet and moved away from her master until her leash was 
almost taught. aooBefore I gave you a task, truth be told I could have done it 
with or without your help, but I wanted to see if you were truly mine or just 
telling me watch I wanted to hear or notaoo. Leia stood with her hands by her 
side, a longing look on her face waiting for her master to continue. aooYou not 
only did as I said but surpassed my expectations, and for that as I said before 
you will be rewardedaoo Jabba said before the room fell silent. AaooYou have two 
choices, your past or you pleasureaoo he finished finally. Leia has been so 
curious about her past, who her family really was, why her master called her 
princes, what had brought her here. But the other side was the attraction. 
Sheaood started to feel over the last few days, the feel of Jabba stoking her. 
The look in his eyes when she smiled, the way he treated her. aooMy choice 
master...a@oo she paused to make one final decision aonis pleasureaoo. 


aooSplendid, come to meaoo Jabba said pulling lightly on her chain. Leia moves 
slowly into he embrace. One of his hands ran up and down her back as she stood, 
pulling their bodies together and sending waves of pleasure through her. The 
other, his right hand moved under her skirt and probed up and down against her 
tight pussy. Leiaaoos breath started toA A quicken as her heart rate increased. 
This is what sheaood waited for. His hand moved up and down several times as 
Leia leaned in closer to his face. Grunting quietly she locked eyes with the 
hutt. Jabba froze aoowait. Go back and strip for meaoo Leia moves back as far as 
her leash would allow. She started by rubbing her hands against her bra. She 
leaned forward to give Jabba a good view the started to undo the strings that 
bound it. As the knots cane lose she stood up tall, grabbing the centre and 
slowly pulled it down. Leia has only been nude in front of one boy before, when 
she was 17 and that had been a clumsy affair with the son of the nearest farmer. 
This however was seductive and glorious. Her breasts spilled out of the bra that 
held them. Perky and round and creamy white, Leia threw the bra to the floor and 
gave Jabba a knowing look. Next came her belt. Leia turned around so the hutt 
could see her bare back and butt. Keeping her legs straight she wiggles the belt 
free and tipped her top half down so Jabba could see her curvy legs and butt at 
the was time. Shooting up tall she was nude from boots to collar. Slowly she 


swayed around until she and her master were facing each other. Jabba stares her 
up and down. Those legs alone would drive a man insane, then right right cunt. 
Flat stomach and round boobs made her look flawless. Then her face, the face of 
a princess with hair tied suggestively in a braid and a sexy smirk on her had. 
Lei went for her arm bands but Jabba interrupted aoobahh, leave the bands and 
the boots, they wonaoot get in the wayaoo he then grabbed her leash and pulled 
it tight. Leia flew to his waiting arms. When she hit his flesh she grunted in 
anticipation. Jabba slid his left hand to the small of her back and the right 
back to her pussy. Rubbing up and down the hutt started slow then I ceased in 
speed. Leiaaous head rocked back as she moaned in pleasure. Jabba pushes his 
fingers in to her slit and kept the pace going. Rubbing on her G spot Leia 
couldnaoot resist, she hitched her leg up on his belly to give him more room and 
moaned louder as the waves of pleasure built. Leia had never came before but 
within a matter of minutes that wait finally ended. Screeching at the top of her 
lungs Leia stooped holding herself against her master and fell into his embrace 
fully. aooEnjoy that princess?aoo Jabba asked. Leia grunted approval. 
AaooYouaooll love this then, lieaoo he continued. Leia lay in her normal stance, 
Jabbaaous tail came sliding up to her now, just as Leia realised what was about 
to happen it came true. Jabbaaous tail shot into her right pussy, pushing her 
back against her masteraoos belly as it started pumping in and out. Leia moaned 
louder and louder. Jabba made a few noises from time to time but other that that 
the only noise inside his chamber was his princess hitting her stride on his 
tail.A 


Hours became days became weeks in Leiaaoos mind. She orgasmed 3 or 4 times as 
her masters tail pounded her. First with her back on his belly, then stood up 
face to face, on all fours the finally as sheaood ended a private dance. With 
her back to her master but this time with his tail drilling up and down as her 
legs moved further and further apart. aooOh. Ohhh. Ohhhhh Jabba! !@oo She 
screamed as he finished, finallyA A his seed shot out of his tail and into her. 
Then his tail turned limp and slid out of her and Leia too hit the cushions of 
Jabbaa@ous throne with a bang. aooThat... was... blisSaoo Leia spat out as she 
struggled to catch her breath. aonYes my princess, it truly was. And you 
performed just as well as I thought. Iaoove had slaves go longer but 3 hours for 
a first try is not a bad startaoo Jabba replied. Leia day there for a couple of 
minutes regaining her senses before turning to face her master. aoowWhat now 
master?@oo She said. AaooNow?aoo0 He looked confused aoonow we sleep princess. 
Today has been a long day, made longer by your beautiful body. Tomorrow we 
continue our plans and less than a weeks time we set sailaon Leia smiled at the 
hutt when he mentioned we and not he. Reaching towards her belt Leia was dragged 
back by her leash aonackt!@on0 She cried as the leash choked her back. aooSorry 
my princess but you donasoot need that, stay with me tonight as you are. You were 
made to be naked and thataoos how youaooll stay. At least when there is only us 
two aboutaoo. Leia agreed, she hadnaoot been naked in front of his court but 
with just the two of them about there was no reason to hide. She stood up, 
planted a kiss between his eyes and said aoonight master... I love youaoo 
feeling awkward about saying those worlds she lay back down against his mass. 
Jabba grabbed her leash and pulled her close, petting her naked breast aouosleep 
my princess, you will need to earn my love but you are going the right way about 
itaoo he said squeezing her close as the two drifted off to sleep. 


Chapter 8.A 


The next morning the sunlight steamed through the window slots of Jabbaaous 
chambers. Like the day before Leia woke before her master. Not to make the same 
mistake again she didnaoot move this time. Just surveyed her surroundings. Here 
she was a girl kidnapped but tuskan raiders, sold to a hutt asA A a servant and 
now she was shackled body and soul to this enormous, powerful crime lord. 


She should have be scared or at least put up a fight but instead sheaood found 
peace. She was looked after, fed and protected and 


All she had to do was do what she was told when she was told. That and wear an 
outfit that fit so perfectly it felt like it was made just for her. And the sex, 
the thing she was most scared of when she first arrived was the the best part, 
looking back she didnaoot need a collar and leash to make her have sec with her 
master, looking back she would have offered to do that from that start. 


Not too sure exactly what time it is Leia sees no point in moving, so she 
decides to get more comfortable, she reached down and slipped her boots off her 
feet. Leaning out and slowly laid them down on the ground. Taking both of her 
arm bands off and popping them inside the boots before lying back on her master. 
She was now truly nude. Jabba was woken by his princessaoo movements but decided 
to stay quietA A to see what she would do without knowing he was watching. He 
was proud of what he saw, unlike so many slaves heaood had before that would 
have moved away from his grasp or gathered their clothes to avoid the shame of 
being naked in front of him this slave, this princess actually took steps to 
make herself more comfortable, more nude. Jabba slowly moved his tail around 
towards Leia at this point. She didnaoot seem to notice as it softly wriggled 
her way, until it was ready.A 


In one quick jolt Jabbaaous tail again found her pussy, pushing Leia into his 
rolls as the tail dig deep into her whole. Leiaaouos eyes shot open with pleasure 
as her master started to pound in and out over and over. Looking back she saw 
her masteraoos eyes locked on her form. aooOh, oh, ohaoo she moaned just as loud 
as she had been the night before, with no background music or noises from 
outside it could have even been louder. Jabba put his hand on her leash, pulling 
it up and choking his slave in the process. Leia craned her neck to release the 
pressure but Jabba kept on. Eventually Leia understood what he was doing, making 
her stand. Leia shot up and turned at the same time, keeping his tail locked 
between her legs until she was stood facing her master. Pushing her entire front 
onto him. She put both hands on his chin and pushed away to give Jabba a good 
view of her right stomach and breast and they bounced up and down with each 
thrust. AaooMaster, oh! Keep going, Masteraoo she went on. At this point Jabba 
moved his tongue out of his mouth and licked Leia from hind to breasts, circling 
around left then right as they moved closer and closer to his form. With a few 
quick thrusts Jabba let out and almighty moan as her came inside her, forcing 
Leia to come at the exact same time she collapsed on his form, his seed spilling 
out along her legs and her spot in the throne as his tail was finally realised 
from her cunt.A 


Lying in his mass panting Leia looked longingly into his eyes. aooMorning my 
princess, I hope you enjoyed your sleep and your morning... exercise?aoo He said 
as he played with her braid. aooVery much so master, I loved what you did with 
your tongueaoo Leia replied. Jabba presses a couple of buttons on his throne and 
a moment later Rystall and Lyn came into the room. They brought buckets of water 
and soap with them. aooClean my princess slaves, I want her skin to glistenaoo 
the hurt commanded. As such the went to work removing the sweat and cum from the 
past day off her skin as the rubbed it down smooth. Some 5 minutes later they 
were done and took their leave. aooWe shall go back to the throne room now 
princess, there we will make plans to go to my town house near my hanger, Iaonod 
like to leave within the day and we can finish our preparations for the journey 
on the wayaoo Jabba said as Leia stood in front of him drying off from her wash. 
Leia moves to pick up her bra but Jabba pulled her leash back a little Aoonot 
now princess, you seem so natural being naked so youaooll stay that way a little 
longeraoo. Leia looked worried, she knew the men had seen all of her before when 


she danced or moved around the throne room but with her outfit on that was just 
because her skirts moved. Now she was intentionally was going to flaunt her 
whole body to everyone of his men. AaooDonaoot be scared, my men will look but 
the canaoot do more than that, you are under my protectionaoo Jabba said, making 
Leia smile in relief. 


Once back in the throne room Leia actually started to feel more and more at 
peace, yes all the men in the room had looked at her. One even gave Jabba and 
entire report with is eyes fixed on her breasts as she sat on her side by the 
hutt. This made her feel ashamed that she couldnaoot cover her self but by the 
end of the report she felt proud that she was coveted so much while in her 
masteraoos control. &o03 days!4o0 Jabba shouted after the report was read aoowhy 
is it going to take 3 days to get the ship ready? What have my men been doing 
when they were meant to be maintaining it?@oo. aooMy lord, there was rust in the 
outside and blaster bolt marks from your last trip, the men thought it wise to 
replace all the damaged parts in case we break up as we jump to hyperspaceaoo 
Bib replied, constantly swapping his gaze between the man he served and the 
princess lying nude on his throne. aooWell while the men replace the parts I 
still intend to move to my town house as soon as I can, at the least tell me 
that the pleasure barge is still running fine?aoo Jabba mocked. aouoYes lord it 
is, when shall we leave?aoo Bob responded. aooThis afternoon, clear up all the 
plans and make sure itaoos fully fuelled. I shall relax here with my princess 
until after lunch then we will come downaoo 


AooJust so my lord&oo and with that Bib disappeared to make arrangements.A 


Jabbaaous throne room was again changed, like the day before where it was 
changed from throne room to command centre, now it was changed back. Leia for 
her part started to drift off. Maybe something about all the love making or 
maybe the late night and early morning, she didnaoot know. But her eyelids grew 
heavy and next this she knew she was asleep. Waking up a few hours later due to 
a soft yank on her collar, cutting off her air and startling her awake. @aooAh 
princess, good. Quickly get ready, we are movingaoo Jabba said patting her head. 
Leia didnaoot know how long sheaood been asleep but she felt great, looking for 
her costume she noticed that most of the men in the room were still staring at 
her, she giggled as she got to her feet. Her outfit was placed at the far end of 
her masteraoos throne but Jabba was still holding her leash, she tried to move 
towards it but it was just too far away so she moved back up to her master. 
aooCan I have this?410 Leia said in a playful tone as she pulled the leash from 
his hands. Quick as a flash Jabba caught her leash mere inches from the collar 
and pulled her face to his aoonow now princess, I know that was in jest but it 
ever your pull your leash off me again I will make you stay in your current 
naked form for a lot longer than just a dayaoo he boomed as his spare hand 
slapped Leia hard on the butt, pushing her into his flesh. aooSorry master, I 
never meant to mastaoo she muttered as her master interrupted aooI know, now 
ITAooll realise my grip, donaoot waste anymore timeaoo he said.A 


Once Leia was dressed the throne started to move slowly through the palace, 
finally Leia thought. Weaouore going to the stars. 


Chapter 9.A 


Jabbaaous pleasure barge was packed. Around 30 of his men had come along her the 
ride, and that was just the ones with them right now, Leia knew her master had 


hundreds of men working this mission due to the size of the score. There was 
music playing from the band, drinks being served by droids and an air of 
excitement. Jabbaaous barge had 3 floors, engine room, audience room then roof. 
Both slave and master were on his throne in the audience room. A room maybe 100 
feet long by 20 feet wide, shutters let in light but it was hot and dank inside. 
Leia was in one of her usual spots, leaning up against her master feeding him 
food. aooSomething is bothering you Princess, tell meaon Jabba said. aooItaoos 
just, Iaoove been in your palace for half a year or so, this is the first time 
Taoove been outside, this is the first time Iaoove seen the sun in so long. But 
Taoom boiling in this roomaoo she responded. Jabba was rubbing his hand up and 
down her back, running circles around a small birthmark on her lower back and 
sending shocks of pleasure through Leia even in her uncomfortable state. Aaool 
see, well you have two options. First is that you can always remove your outfit 
to cool downaoo He said as he patted her butt cheek. Or we could go to the roof, 
I have a platform for my throne to rest and masts to shade us from the sunaoo. 


anol have a thought master...Aoo0 Leia said in a naughty voice. aooHow about 
both?aoo0 Jabba chucked very loudly nodding his head in approval. aooMen! Step 
aside, the princess and I would like to take a step outSideaoo moving the throne 
towards the elevator at the back or the barge.A 


Once on the roof Leia saw what her master meant, two thirds or the roof was 
under a bid sail while the front was still open to the elements. Leia was 
awestruck, sheaoos lived in this planet for her whole like but sheaoos never 
seen it like this, from so far up and so fast. The sky was clear and beautiful 
in blue as she took a deep breath in to taste the air. Jabba locked his throne 
into its slot under the shade and Leia jumped up to her feet aoonow for the 
other partaoo she said. Moving back away from the hutt she performed a similar 
strip tease to the one sheaood done last night. Being careful to put the outfit 
pieces back on her masteraoos throne. The last thing sheaood want would be to 
toss the bra to the side and see it fall into the sand sea around her. Once nude 
Leia felt great, the breeze against her bare back and butt cheeks felt soothing, 
the coolness of it brought her temperature down and her master was enjoying his 
view as well. aooCome to meaoo he commanded, Leia sauntered up to her master. As 
soon as her was within the huttaoos grasp he caught her by the hips and pulled 
in. Breathing in her scent the hutt was in heaven. Feeling sparks fly again Leia 
started to run her front up and down against her master. Feeling her Pussy 
stroke his flesh and become wet, Jabba slipped a hand over it and started to 
push inside. Leia&oosA A head rocked back as he found her G spot almost 
instantly and began to use it as only he knew how. Several minutes later Leia 
came with an almighty shudder and fell into his grasp. aooThe journey will take 
us about a day my princessaoo Jabba said aooSince we are already up here I say 
we stay up here the rest of the night, sleep under the stars when they comeaoo 
this was a great idea, with very little light the stars always shone bright in 
the skies above Tattione and Leia loved sleeping out when she was young. 
aooBrilliant idea masteraoo she replied. 


The two of them lounged on his throne for the rest of the day, men came up from 
time to time to give updates and serve food but other than that it was just the 
two of them. They talked about his plans after he found the stash. Jabba wanted 
to go to Nar Shadda, a hutt world Iaoom the mid rim that would be ideal to 
distribute the drugs from, he was going to gather a council of hutts to talk 
about expanding their empire, not openly start a war with the empire but move 
into empire worlds with new supplies. Leia knee very little of this planet but 
Jabba described it to her and she was in awe already. And the thought of Jabba 
parading her in front of his friends and family made her proud, that he thought 
of her as worthy. aooPrincess, Iaoo0m going to move the throne into the light, 
you said youaoove not had the sun on your skin for half a year, I think youaooll 
enjoy it, and maybe even tan a littleaoo he said. So they sat in the sun until 
it set. Leia was a lovely tanned colour by this point all over her body. And 


with no outfit to obstruct there was no tan lines on her perfect skin. 


The stars came out just as Leia knew they would that night, bringing with them a 
cool breeze. aooMaster, may I dress? the breeze it making me coldaoo she 
asked.A 


aooYesaoo Jabba replies picking up her belt. After dressed Leia snuggled into 
his belly for that bit more warmth and Jabba coiled his tail around for added 
protection. Again the two lay there watching the world go by, Leia still 
couldnaoot believe her luck, Jabba had been so kind to her these past few days. 
Jabba was reminiscing about the last few days as well. Drugs, plots and 
princesses. This time last week the most exciting thing he had to look forward 
to was a pod race, now he was on the cusp of becoming one of the greatest crime 
lords in the galaxy, had a beautiful slave who had exceeded his expectations and 
was even royalty, little that she knew. All his cards were in alignment had he 
felt great. Later into the evening the two of them started drifting off. Leia 
lying on her side against her masteraoos belly, Jabba with his hands on leash 
and shoulder, and his tail against her outstretched leg. 


aooMy lord, my lord!@oo0 Bib shouted to him lord the next morning, shocked Jabba 
pulled Leiaaoos leash causing her to jolt awake with a grunt. aooMy lord we are 
one hour away from your town houseaoo he continued staring at the outstretched 
seductive shape of the princess. How long had he been watching her? What was he 
thinking when he stared at her like that. aooBahh, excellent news. I assume my 
audience chamber is ready for my use?@o0 Jabba said. Bib simply nodded and 
walked back below. Leia started bubbling her neck from where her master had 
yanked at it. The leash that bound her never really annoyed her, but moments 
like that made her hate it. She wasnaoot bothered what people thought about her 
wearing it. Except for moments like that it was purely for show, she had no 
intention of going further than it allowed. As the barge moved into Jabbaaouos 
town house the two of them moved down to the exit on his throne. The smell and 
heat inside the barge was terrible, Leia was so glad they had spent the night on 
deck. The journey from hanger to audience room took about 5 minutes. The throne 
moving first and Jabbaaoos men walked behind. Once inside Leia saw a sharp 
contrast to his throne room back at the palace. Where the walls in his palace 
were dark these were a bright sandstone, while the only light in the palace was 
artificial here there were 3 big balconies with open arches to bring in light. 
The room was maybe twice the size of his throne room as well. Jabba pulled the 
throne around to face the central balcony and moved back until it locked into 
one of many throne clamps Leia had seen in the last few days. aooMy men, we 
still have 2 days to wait until my ship is ready, until then letaouos celebrate! 
Aono Jabba shouted roll raptures of cheers and whistles.A 


Within an hour there was a full scale party brewing. The band was set up, at 
least a dozen dancing slaves appeared out of nowhere to dance and serve drinks. 
Leia saw Lyn and Rystall and Jess as well as few more sheaood never seen. All 
looked beautiful in there slave outfits that left little to the imagination. The 
girls came up and talked to Leia for a while and when the time came the 4 dances 
together. The dance ending with the 3 other girls holding each other close, 
kissing and rubbing each other all over and Leia held in her masteraoos grip, 
covered in sweat with a grin on her face. aonolIaoom thirsty princess, fetch me 
some wine, we can share itaoo her master commanded releasing her from his grip. 
Leia jumped off the throne and walked toward a serving girl holding a flagon of 
wine. Leia talked to the girl then came back with a large jug of wine, similar 
to the one she had first spilt on her master. This made Leia laugh, she had 
finally come full circle. Halfway back to throne on of Jabbaaous men stood in 
her path. The man, a heavyset Rodian with bright green skin and big bug eyes was 
clearly drunk. aooAh slave, fill me upaoo he shouted at Leia. She shook her head 


know this was meant for her master. aooWhat? You refuse me slaveaoo he was more 
aggressive now. The Rodian garbed Leia by the arm and pulled her hard towards 
him. She stumbled into him and dropped her jug of wine everywhere, screeching as 
she did. At this point the room went silent, the band had noticed what was 
happening and stopped playing, others started to take note, mainly Jabba 
himself. aooWell look at that mess slave, good thing youaoore pretty because 
youaoore a useless server. Now go back and get me more or Iaooll tell Jabbaéoo 
the drunk Rodian went on. AaooHow dare you!@oo0 Jabba boomed, everyone in the room 
including Leia and her capture turned his way. aooNot only to put hands on my 
princess without my leave but to command her and hurt heraoo her continued. At 
that moment the penny inside his brain dropped, the Rodian realised who he was 
shouting at. Realising Leiaaoos arm she ran back to the throne and to her 
master. Fear gripped the Rodian as two guards grabbed him, one from either side. 
aooGuards, throw him over off the balconyaou Jabba boomed waving his arm. The 
Rodian protested but it was no use, off the side he went, screaming all the way 
down until the whole room heard him hit the floor some 5/6 floors down. 
aooContinueaoo Jabba commanded and music started back up again. Leia has climbed 
onto his throne by then so Jabba rugged her lightly by the leash into his grip. 
aooDid he hurt you?4o0 Jabba asked, Leia shook her head. aooGood, thataouos good. 
I would never want any harm to come to you my princess. Neveraoo Leia was blown 
away by his words and the way he had literally killed a man to defend her. 
aooMaster, can I ask you something?aoon Leia said meekly, Jabba agreed. aouoPlease 
donaoot make me get wine for you anymore, my wine serving skills are cursedaoo 
she said as they both burst out laughing.A A 


The party went on into the early hours of the morning where most of the guests 
either passed out or retired for the evening. Jabba had commanded a lap dance 
from his princess so Leia was lying naked by his side, save for her boots, bands 
and braid. aooSleep my princess, itaoos late and youaoove had an eventful dayaoo 
with that the two of them passed out ready to do it all again. 


Chapter 10. 


The next two days were like a blur to Leia, she stayed nude for the whole time. 
The party picked starlight back up the next day and the next. Only ever stopping 
as Jabba was given updates on his ship. By the day it was meant to be ready most 
of Jabbaaous men were dead to the world. Most had either drank for 2 days 
straight on not slept. Leia however didnaoot have that issue. Sheaood slept, 
sheaoos napped, sheaood been fed and drank only a little as her master didnaoot 
allow her more than she could handle. This morning she knew they were leaving, 
hopeful to see her home world one more time Leia gently moved away from her 
masteraoos throne to the balcony. Looking out over the desert Leia thought back 
over the last 2 days, she had been nude the whole time, a little shame shot 
through her then. Thinking of how the men had stared at her, how they had 
watched as she danced on her masters throne, how shedood been sexual with him in 
front of all those eyes, listening to her moan and grunt and cum at her 
masteraoos command. Jabba has taken her 3 or 4 times during this never ending 
party. She knew it was only because he was drunk and that he desired her so that 
he did it and she loved the feeling of him inside her so she wasnaoot too mad. 
Maybe Iaooll get my outfit back today she wondered. Leia had heard space was 
cold and coming from a desert planet she really wasnaoot used to the cold.A 


Hearing the jingle of her leash Leia turned to see her master close by, Jabba 
had woken and instead of pulling her back to him like before instead moved his 
throne closer to watch his princess resting against the balcony, taking in the 
view of her smooth back and shapely legs. The round prefect butt between them 


that bounced whenever she moved. aooMorning masteraoo she said walking back to 
him, Jabba waved her away aonogo back to your view princess, enjoy it like I 
enjoy you. While we finish off the preparationsaoo. For around an hour she did 
just that, feeling a gentle pull she turned to see Jess standing by Jabba 
holding a cushion with her outfit on it. Leia noticed it had been washed and 
cleaned. The gold metal brighter than ever, the purple skirts that hung from her 
belt had been replaced with an electric blue coloured silk. Jabba mornings for 
her to put it back in to which Leia obliged. Once ready and in her usual spot 
Leia noticed Boba appear, thinking her master might want her to play the role 
from before Leia sat up right instead of against his flesh. aooJabba, the ship 
is ready to go, just give me the word and weaooll leaveaoo he proclaimed. Leia 
felt uneasy looking at this man, because she couldnaoot see his face she 
didnaoot Know who he was looking at, if he was angry or happy, if he was scary 
underneath. aooExcellent!@oo0 Jabba chuckled aoono time like the present, letdaous 
gOdaoo. 


aooBefore we do I just want to remind you, we still have no intel on this planet 
except itaoos location, I would advise sending a scout crew ahead firstaoo Boba 
said as Jabba wiggled his tail against Leia in excitement AaooBoba your warnings 
have been noted but my ship is strong enough to hold against an imperial 
destroyer, there is nothing to fearaoo. 


Like the journey from the barge to the audience too the trip to the hanger took 
around 5 minutes. Leiaaoos heart was pounding with nerves and excitement. She 
was finally leaving this world behind to sore through the stars with her master. 


Jabbaaous ship was huge, silver and gold in the outside it mush have been 10 or 
12 stories high, Leia of course had seen star ships before but not like this. 
There were guns on all sides bigger that the rancor and it was smooth and 
pointed, almost like a bullet. aooBeautiful isnaoot she?@o0 Jabba asked his 
princess. Leia quickly nodded, not having the words to explain how it looked. 
aooNot as beautiful as you but for what we need she will doaoo. The two of them 
went up the gang plank on the side of the ship and through its light metal 
corridors until they reached the bridge. From the looks of it it required 4 men 
to pilot it. Then there was an open space and at the back a throne lock. 4aool 
kept the plan for my bridge open so that I can still entertain as I travelaoo 
Jabba said, almost as if heaood read Leiaaoos mind. It took an other hour before 
the ship was stocked and the men were at their stations. Starting with a humming 
noise the whole ship began to move. As it left the hanger all the walls of the 
bridge shrunk away to give the court a panoramic view of the stars. Up and up 
the went until finally they were in black space with stars all around. Yes Leia 
thought. This is it. aooMy lord, coordinates are locked in, the journey will 
take around 10 hoursaoo one of the pilots relayed. aooJumping to hyperspace 
nowaoo and with that the whole sky turned blue as the hyperspace portal opened 
and away they went. 


Unlike his palace or town house Jabba didnaoot see the need to party right now, 
so no music, no slave dancers, no revelry of any kind. Instead he sat looking at 
numbers in holoscreens and talking to Bib and Boba. Leia started off in wonder 
but grew bored as she sat being ignored. That was until she felt her master tug 
a command on her leash to stand. aooNow my princess. Sorry Iaoove neglected you, 
I have been very busy making these plansaoo he said. aooWhataouos say I rectify 
that by telling you a storyaooA 


aoowWhat kind of story master?&oo Leia asked. 


aooWell if you my princess, of who you really areaoo with that Jabba filled Leia 
in on all he Knew. Of how her mother was queen of Naboo during the clone wars 
but died at a fairly young age at its climax, of how her father was thought to 
have become a Jedi after winning a pod race that cost Jabba dearly and was 


believed to have along with all the others during the purge. Leia leaned up 
against her master as he told her the whole tale. Her jaw was hanging loose in 
disbelief the whole time. Me? An actual princess, itaoos not just a pet name but 
true she thought. But why was she never told by her uncle and aunt? What were 
they hiding? aooSo masteraoo Leia said when he was done aooif that is true I 
have questions?aooA 


aooAsk princess, and I will answer what I canaoo he replied. aooWhy was I left 
on Tattoine and not Naboo?aoo 


aool assume because as the daughter of a Jedi after the purge you would have 
been hunted and killedaoo Jabba replied. 


aooThat makes sense, my only other question concerns youaoo She said making 
Jabba look at her with confusion aoois that the only reason you have kept me as 
a slave, to parade around as a trophy of 2 long forgotten people?aoo She said, 
almost afraid of the answer. Aaoo0h ho ho, well that is a big question of me 
isnaoot it? Originally that was the case, you needed punishment and if it 
werenaoot for your family status you would have been fed to the rancoraoo Leia 
looked at him in shock at this point. AaooBut no, now I keep you for so many 
reasons, your beauty first of all, your obedience as well. Never in my 600 years 
have I had a slave that has fit the collar so well, itaoos like you were born 
for it. Itaoo0s like you were born for meaoo Leia couldnaoot help but smile at 
that last part, reaching forward she planed a kiss between his eyes, running her 
breasts against his mouth as she did. aooI love you masteraoo she said before 
dropping back to her spot by his side.A 


aooComing up on the planet now siraoo shouted the pilot as they left hyper 
speed. The planet as they looked at it was red and black. It looked as if unlike 
Tattooine which was desert this planet was volcano and fire. aooMoving us in for 
a closer lookaoo the pilot continued. As they moved in closer the entire ship 
shook aoowhat is this?a&oo0 Jabba boomed jerking Leiaaoos leash back in fear. 
aooOur systems! They arenaoot responding. Weaoore being dragged down siraoo as 
the pilot gave his report all the lights on the bridge started to flicker. They 
could all see from the panoramic view exactly what was about to happen. They 
were going to hit the planet. Hard. 


Chapter 11. 


When Leia awoke all the lights were still flickering in and out. She could hear 
blasters and a loud whirling noise. Half the men on the bridge were dead, the 
others were scrabbling about to find weapons. She spun and looked up, her master 
was hurt but still alive. He was bleeding from a cut on the top of his head. As 
Leia stood up she noticed that she too was bleeding, not as much as her master. 
TouchingA A the back of her head she found where the blood was coming from. 
aooMaster! Master!@on Leia shouted loudly shaking him back and forth. Jabba 
slowly opened his eyes Aoowhat... is happening?ao0 He asked.A 


aooWe crashed, something went wrong. Master, youaoore hurtaoo Leia exclaimed 
dabbing at the wound on his head. aooI will be fine my princess, are you?@oo 
Jabba asked noticing the blood on her head. aooNo itaouos only a flesh wound, 
master Iaoom scaredaon Leia said. At that moment the doors to the bridge blew 
open sending yet more shrapnel fly into the room. A group or pale skinned men 
wearing black cloaks stormed in. Shooting Jabbaaous men as they entered until 
only Jabba and his princess were left alive. Leia noticed that there was maybe 
20 men come into the room and at least 4 of them had large red laser swords. 
Jedi! Leia thought in shock. aooYou are in charge here?aoo The tallest of the 
pale men asked of Jabba. He was wearing a black robe and holding one of the red 


lightsabers. His head was completely bald, skin whiter than anything Leia had 
seen and eyes that burned into her soul. aooI am!@oo Jabba boomed aooand who the 
hell are you?@oo0 The bald man didnaoot answer Jabba but instead turned to his 
men aoobring these two and any other survivors, this is the one the master 
wantsaoo. 


After being lead out of the ship on Jabbaaouos throne she noticed that maybe 30 
of Jabbaaoos men had survived when hundreds had left. They were all gathered 
together and escorted to a cargo transport, all the men were cuffed and down 
cast. Bib had died, most of the pug guards. Leia could see Boba was still also 
well but other than that they had lost most the men she knew. After an hour or 
so sat silent the transport stopped and Jabba was escorted off with his bruised 
and bloody men. They were at the foot of a giant tower, black as coal that shot 
up 50 or 60 stories high. Rivers of larva ran around the sides of it and the sky 
crackled with lightening in the clouds. Breathing heavily from fear Leia was 
pulled back toward her master as her stroked her shoulder to calm down. AaouoTake 
them to the elevator, our master grows impatientaoo the bald man directed his 
hordes of cloaked troops. The elevator was huge, large enough to fit both the 
cloaked men and what was left of Jabbaaous. rushing up to the top of the tower 
it opened to a totally round room. Red and black banners ran from the roof to 
the floor and large windows let in as much light as the crowd filled stormy sky 
could allow. At the back stood a huge throne, this throne however was for a 
human. Raised up slightly with massive spikes and horns coming off the back and 
sides. aooMaster! These are the men whose ship crashedaoo the bald man motioned 
everyone through the doors into his masteraoos court. His master, like the bald 
man had pure white skin. His robes only covered his legs, his chest and arms 
bare, covered in scares deep and long. Unlike his man the master had hair. A 
long black ponytail that ran almost to his hips. Standing up he was easily 7 
foot, pure muscle muscle behind the scares. AaooYou mean the ones who were fool 
enough to fall into my trap?@oo0 He replied. aooLook here I am no manaouos fool! 
Aaoo Jabba yelled at the master.A 


aooOf course you are, you fell for my plot hook, line and sinkeraoo clicking his 
fingers the drug lord appeared out of thin air aoothe idea of money blinded you 
to the truthaoo he continued. aooAll I had to do was lead this bounty hunter of 
yours to a few more illusions and you were ready to abandon your safe palace and 
fly off to who knows whereaoo. 


aoolImpossible!@on Jabba shouted aoowe hutts are almost immune to force tricks, 
this canaoot be realaoo. 


aooOh but it can, we have been trapped in this planet too long, plotting and 
waiting for someone dumb enough to be blinded by greed, and here you areaoo the 
master walked closer to Jabba and his men. aooTell meaoo he called to the bald 
man @ootheir ship?aoo 


aooIs damaged but not too bad, we should be able to get her up and running in no 
timeaoo the bald man replied.A 


AaooExcellent, kill them allaoo the master decreed. With that dozens of red 
lightsabers lit up around them, moving closer to Jabba and his men. AooWait!@oo 
The master shouted aoonot her, leave the slave aloneaoo. Terror, true terror 
gripped Leia almost as hard as Jabba did. Lightsabers whirled all over the place 
it was too hard to keep track. She blinked and all her masteraoos men were dead, 
save for the hutt himself. At this point the master walked over to them both, 
drew his own lightsaber. A huge double bladed red saver and threw it clean at 
the hutt, catching him between the eyes, Jabba twitched releasing Leiaaouos leash 
and died. The master called his saber back to himself with the force and tooled 
it back into his robes. aooStand and comeaoo he commanded Leia. Tears running 
down her face she slowly got up, not wanting to see what had become of her 
master she never looked back. Her leash allowing her to move most of the way to 
her new capture. aooCut it at the sourceaoo he said to one of his men who sliced 


the chain in two near the throne. Again summoning the force the master pulled 
the end of the leash through the air and into his hand. Once in his grasp he 
yanked Leia the rest of the way to him. Running straight into him Leia let out a 
gasp of fear, putting both hands on his chest to steady herself she slowly 
brought her gaze up to match his aooI am your master now slave, I donaoot know 
what you did for that oversized slug. Looking at the way youaoore dressed and 
this leash I imagine it wasnaoot goodaoo he said to her. aooBut do as I say and 
maybe youaooll live to sit by my side as the ruler of this galaxyaoo. What was 
happening? Leia thought what do I do? How am I going to survive with Jabba to 
protect me. 


Walking away from the princess the master moved back to his throne. Using the 
force to wrap her leash around the arm of his chair aoocome, sit on my lapaoo he 
tugged her towards him, causing Leia to stumble. Leia very nervously sat down on 
his leg, putting both her legs between his and facing at a slight angle to her 
new master. Her master ran his hand up and down her back, not actually touching 
her but shooting tiny sparks out of his finger tips along her back. Waiting for 
the bodies to be moved before confronting his master, the bald man walked up to 
the throne and dropped to one knew aoomaster, the ship will hold two, maybe 
three hundred of us, not the whole planter but a good startaoo the bald man 
said. aooIt will take about a month to make the repairs needed but the 
hyperdrive is working fine which is the main thingaoo he finished. aooExcellent! 
You are dismissedaoo the master said watching the whole room empty. Now sat ona 
strangers lap on an empty throne room, Leia could have screamed, or cried, or 
both. She slowly turned back to her new master who she noticed was scanning her 
form up and down while his hand sent shockwaves through her back. The shocks 
werenaoot painful, actually they were surprisingly calming. Aaoo Tell me slaveaoo 
he said locking eyes with Leia and making her nervous all over again. AaooHow old 
are you?aonA 


€oo019... masteraoo she replied. 

AooGood, but less of the master, you arenaoot one of my menaooA 
aooOkayaoo Leia nodded, not knowing what to call him then. 

A@ooSlave who is running the republic in my absence?aoo He continued.A 


aooRepublic? The republic was ended at the end of the Clone Wars. The empire has 
been going for as long as I have been aliveadon Leia told him. This was clearly 
not what her master wanted to hear. aooThat bastard Plagueis. He actually did 
it. His plan to rule actually workedaoo her master said to no one in particular. 
Leia didnaoot know what to say, she didnaoot know who this Plagueis was or even 
who ran the empire but she knew her master may have some knowledge about it. 
AaooBut anyway, this changes very little. Where are my manners slave. I am Darth 
Revan. Reborn a thousand years after my death to lead my people as the suprime 
leader of the Sith empire and the galaxy. Now slave.aoo He paused for affect 
Aoowho are you?@oo 


Chapter 12. 
aooLeia... my Revanaoo she whispered. A chuckle caught him aoojust Revan will do 
slaveaoo he replied aooand why were you chained to this... slug?aoo. 


aooBecause I disobeyed himaoo she answered aoobecause I loved himaoo. 


aooNo woman should be forced to love a hutt especially one as beautiful as 
youaoo Revan said making Leia blush inspire of herself. aooFrom now on youaooll 


be my slave Leia. Do as I say, act as I want you toaoo he finished.A A Still 
running his hand down her back now her new master started on her bare thigh with 
him other hand after brushing their skirt away. Skin on skin this time with no 
shocks out of finger tips. Leia decided at this point she wouldnaoot give this 
new man the satisfaction of showing how she felt. She wasnaoot going to just 
jump ship and forget all about Jabba because some strong man was stoking her. 
Leia turned away from Revan at this point, pretending not to notice him but 
showing him the cut on the side of her head caused by the crash. aooYouaoore 
hurt?a@oo Revan said, aoosend for a medical droidaoo he shouted to the far end of 
the room.A 


After a couple of minutes the medical droid had been and gone and Leia was good 
as new. Sheaood had to get up off her masteraouos lap to get treatment so was 
stood 4 or 5 feet away from his throne. Revan stood and walked to her. Being 7 
feet tall he towered over Leia, making her tilt her head right up to meet his 
gaze as he ran a hand from the healed cut on the back of head to her chin. When 
he brought his fingers to her chin he motioned it around until their gazes were 
truly met, unable to keep up the act Leia let slip a little smile then cut it 
off her face again. aooYou are mad with me slave?aoo Revan asked. Leia knee this 
would more than likely get her punished but she didnaoot care, Jabba would have 
done this for her aonocan you blame me?aoo0 She replied. aoolI was happy, I was 
content and you took that all away from me. And for what? Jabbaaoos shipaoo. 


aooJabbaaona ship is needed to let us leave this placeaoo Revan replied. aooWe 
were tricked by one of my followers called Plagueis. After my rebirth I was 
weak, it took all my strength to summon all the living Sith to this one planet. 
Plagueis turned on us and left with all the ships on this planet leaving us 
trapped hereaoo. 


aooThat doesnaoot mean you had to kill himaoo Leia slammed a fist against his 
chest; his strong, muscular, scared chest. aooTrue, but truth be told Sith 
arenaoot Known for being the all knowing , all living type. And besides as soon 
as I sensed you I knew I had to have youaou Revan sounded a lot calmer than he 
should for a man that had just been punched by his slave. Revanaoos last comment 
caught Leia, senses her? What did that mean? She thought. aooMe?@oo She finally 
Spat out. AaonoYes, I could sense you as soon as I made my illusion in Jabbaaouos 
palace, there is something in you. A connection to the force that TIaonove not 
seen before and want to learn moreaoo he answered leaving Leia even more 
confused, was she connected to the force? aooAnd the I saw you in the flesh, and 
how much of it there was to see. And I just plain wanted youaoo he finished, 
grabbing Leia by the shoulders and pulling her into his embrace and planting a 
kiss on her lips. For her part Leia didnaoot try to resist anymore. She fell 
into his grip and kissed him back. Leia has not forgotten about Jabba but at 
this exact moment she didnaoot care. 


After their kiss which seemed to last for hours Revan moved back to his to his 
throne and beckoned his slave over. Feeling she had let her old master down 
giving into the kiss Leia again tried to put in a brave face. Sitting on his lap 
Revan explained exactly what was going on. Revan has been both a Sith and a Jedi 
thousands of years ago. He had died fighting a Sith Lord and his soul has 
wandered until around 70 years ago, where it had finally come back into physical 
being. Revan set out to to unite all the Sith together and take over the entire 
galaxy. Thataoos when his follower Plagueis has tricked them to seize power for 
himself. @aooSo when Jabbaaous ship is fixed we go back into the stars to take 
back whataoos rightfully mineaoo Revan finished. All Leia could do was sit and 
listen. This story was mad to think. And now she was in the middle of it, 
shackled slave to a thousand year old immortal Sith come back from the dead. 
AooWhat will happen to me once you make war on the empire?aoo Leia asked.A 


AaoowWhy the same thing that is happening now. You will serve me, body and soul 


shall be at my beck and call for as long as I need you, and if I choice to I may 
let you leave. Or keep you locked forever with the othersaoo he finished. 


Fear gripped Leia aoothe others?4@oo 


aooYes, sweet slave I have been back in my physical form for near 70 years at 
this point. You are not the first woman Iaoove found attractiveaoo he said 
Aaooalthough you are one of the best. But yes, slaves that serve me with no real 
feeling other than duty I realise. Those I want to punish for failure or cherish 
for eternity I have frozen in carbonite@aoo 


aooCarbonite?aoo0 Leia burst in with aoohow many girls do you have?aoo She asked. 


ao050, maybe more. I never keep any girls at the same time so itaoos hard to 
keep track, but who cares?@oo0 Revan responded as if the question was boring him. 


aooSo each slave has lawyered what? A year? Is that all Iaoom going to have? One 
year then you freeze me for some rainy day to take out and torture?aoo0 Leia knew 
she was pushing her much but now she could tell. Revan grabbed her leash one 
link from the collar and yanked her face to his aooyou talk to me like that much 
more and you wonaoot even last that long!@on0 The anger on his face flashed up 
with rage then drifted back to its normal look. As if he had stubbed his toe 
then realised it wasnaoot a big deal. Releasing Leiaaous leash he patted her 
near the knee as she sat in him. aooBesides from what I can see I donaoot think 
Taoom going to tire of you anytime soonaoo. 


A moment or two later some of Revanaous cloaked men came back into the room with 
several cushions. Big and small, some even looked like they had come from 
Jabbaaous throne. Motioning Leia to a stand her master said aooas much fun as it 
is to have you sat on my lap itaoos awfully impracticalaoo. Putting the cushions 
around his feet Revan pulled on his slaves chain to bring her to a sitting 
position. aooThataoos better, no you will sit comfortably by my feet like a good 
slaveaoo he said. The cushions where comfortable but Leia has nowhere to lean 
back like she did with Jabba, so she had to sit upright in a very sultry, regal 
position near her master. Unlike Jabbaaouos belly it looked like Leia wouldnaoot 
be able to just sleep whenever she wanted either. Which was not good as after 
crashing, watching her master die and being dragged away from all she knew Leia 
was starting to flag. aooSleepy slave?aoo Revamp asked. What? How did he know? 
Leia thought. aooYes master, itaoos been a long dayaou she responded. Tugging 
her head back as he answered aooyou called me master again, I told you, Revan. 
Although I do like how you call me thataoo he said with a smirk before 
continuing aooit has been a long day hasnaoot it. Okay we will retire to my 
chambers for the nightaoo.A 


Chapter 13 


Using the force to remove Leia chain from his throne and wrapping it around his 
wrist Revan lead her begin the throne along a small corridor to his throne. 
Clicking his fingers a hundred candles lit at once filling the room with light. 
A small size compared to Jabbaaous chambers there was the biggest bed Leia had 
ever seen made of black stone in the middle. Completely round with black walls 
and a small alcove to his bathroom near the back she stepped in. AaooGo washaoo 
Revan said releasing her leash from his wrist to land on the floor. Leia 
carefully moved to the bathroom, not sure if this was a trick. aooWhen youaoore 
ready slave, go Onaoo he said in a joking, mocking tone. The leash attached to 
her collar dragged along the for until Revan picked it up and gave it to her 
aootake this with you. It stays on but you can shower. Come back to me when 
youaoore doneaoo he said. Heading into the bathroom more candles lit up the 


room. Inside was a shower big enough for 3 people, given Revanaous size Leia 
wasnaoot surprised. Removing her outfit Leia steppes I to the shower, it came on 
automatically. This feels so good she thought, this was the first shower sheaouos 
had since entering Jabbaaous palace after all. Moving her hands over naked body 
she wiped off sweat 1, blood, Jabbaaous slime and Jabbaaouos cum. Washing her 
that had been held up in a braid for 2 weeks. Finished and dried Leia didnaoot 
know what to do next. Do I dress? Is he expecting me to pleasure him? Leia 
didnaoot Know. Finally she decided to put her bun and braid back in but stay 
bare for her new master. Her hair had grown an inch or two and hung lower 
towards where tight stomach.A A Steeping back into his chamber holding her leash 
in her hands Leia looked at are an with a reserved but sexy smile. Revan was sat 
on the bed facing her way aouoah slave you really are a sight, comeaoo he said 
pulling the leash from her hands through the force and tugging her to him. 
Standing he locked her in an embrace and kissed her like before. aooRemove my 
robesaoo he said after a minute or two. Leia got on her knees and undid his belt 
letting his pants drop to the floor. His dick was huge, Leia had only see a few 
dicks in her time, most of them the men in Jabbaaous court, but this thing 
eclipsed any sheaood seen. Removing his pants from his body Revan lay down and 
motioned her into the bed. aool@oom not going to do anything to you yet slave if 
thataoos what youaoore thinking. As much as Iaood want to you must have your 
rest after the day weaoove hadaoo he said. Leia smirked at his comment about 
wanting to. No! Where is your rage, your anger for your master she thought 
wiping the smirk from her face. With that Leia lay down next to her new master, 
he attached her leash to the bed and the lights went out. Within a few minutes 
she could hear him breathing lightly as he slept. So many thoughts ran through 
her had at this point. To run, to kill him in his sleep, everything. Yet all she 
did was lay there. For the first time in who Knows how long she was in an actual 
bed. After tossing and turning a few times sleep caught her too. 


aooMaster itaooS morningaoo a voice came from outside as the candles burst to 
light. Leia a woke with a start and out of instinct sat up. Sheaood rolled on 
her front during her sleep so she pushed her arms straight below her, arched her 
back up and turned to the door. A mind chuckle came from below her. 
aooDismissedaoo came a voice from the the same place as the chuckle. Leia, 
unbeknown to her had placed both hands on her masteraoos muscular,scared chest 
to sit up; pushing both of her beautiful round breasts into Revanaouos face. 
Turning towards her master she realised what sheaood done. Moving up slightly 
but holding her position aoosorry Revanaoo she said. aooDonaoot apologise, I 
like itaoo he replied placing the hand that is on the side sheaoos lying on 
around her, stroking the small of her back. Face face turning bright red in 
embarrassment Leia didnaoot know what to do. Just then Revan shifted there 
weight, pushing Leia onto her back as he straddles her. Pushing his massive cock 
straight into Leiaaoos right pussy as they moved aoooh! Oh!@o0 Leia moaned in 
pleasure. Kissing up her neck and around her collar as he thrust harder and 
harder until he reaches her mouth and locked lips with her. Leiaaoos entire body 
moved as he pumped into her. Breasts bounding up and down against his chest, her 
legs wrapped around his hips to hold her master in closer aoooh fuck, Revan!@oo 
She screamed as she came hard, but Revan wasnaoot done. Continuing to pump away 
inside her for the next 5 mins or so sending leia almost to the peak of an other 
orgasm. aooOn your frontaoo Reven commanded moving his member out of her. Leia 
lay down in her from on his bed aooha ha, no slave. On all fours not on your 
bellyaoo he chuckled. With no time to think of how naive she must have looked 
she jumped up to all fours just in time for his stiff cock slid into her. The 
sensation of feeling his cock at this angle was almost more than she could take, 
and he hadnaoot even started moving yet. Moving slowly to begin with, are an 
moved his hips in and out, slamming into her pert bum checks with each thrust. 
Moving Leiaaoos leash to his hand are an pulled back slightly as he thrust. Not 
enough to move her but enough to let Leia know he was in charge. On and on her 
went, thrusting away running his hand down Leiaaoos bare back as he thrust 
sending pleasure flying through them both aoooh master Iaoom going to cum 
againaoo Leia said biting her head in the bed and pushing her butt higher for 
her master. Yanking her upright Revan pulled into Leiaaouos leash. Now pumping 


her from behind, Leia arched her back right up so her head was up tall, Revan 
had moved forward and started kissing the neck he was yanking. Placing the other 
hand on her breast and gave a few final pumps. Both grunted and moans as both 
came together. 


Lying on the bed on his back with his slave lying on her front on top of her. 
aooThat was excellent slave, how was it for you?@oo0 are an asked holding her 
across the back and waist. Turning her head so she could see his face aoothat 
was incredible, master. Iaonove not been with a man since I first had sex, since 
then itaoos always been Jabba.aoo She went quiet for a moment aooI had forgotten 
how incredible men could be masterdoo she finished.A 


aooAgain slave, you donaoot have to call me mastaoo Revan was interrupted by 
Leia sitting up and locking eyes with him aooyes I doaoo she said. aooYou 
donaoot know how I came here, if you Knew youaood know why you are my 
masteraoo.A 


aooTell me thenaoo he said. 


aooSo I had just turned 19, I worked and lived on my uncles moisture farm on 
Tatooine. It was raided by sand people and I was kidnapped and sold to Jabba as 
a servant. Well you know what happened next through the illusion you made of the 
drug lordaoo. Revan nodded so she continued aoothen I was stripped and chained 
to Jabbaaous throne. Every day at his beck and call. I thought I loved him but 
it had only been a week. I think I just wanted to please him. 


AaoowWhen you killed him I told myself that I would disobey you, fight back for 
Jabbaaous sake. But every time I touch you, every time I feel you. I donaoot 
know.... I just donaoot want to fight. I feel like I belong with you.4oo 
Finishing Leia looked longingly into Revanaouos eyes. He held her gaze for a 
minute then kissed her passionately. AaonoYou have been truthful to me slave. Told 
me you would knowingly fight back against me. I admire that. I wonaoot release 
your leash, I actually never thought of it before and will use it more often, 
itaoos fun to command you like this.aoo He said smiling aoobut you have earned 
my admiration, if only a little. You mate ask me any question, I can sense your 
presence. I know you hunger for understandingaoo. Leia did have a few questions, 
a few million questions really. She started with the simplest Aaoowhat is you 
plan... master?@o.0 She said knowingly as she snuggled her head into him. 4ool 
have told you some of it. We were betrayed by Plagueis. I have amassed near one 
and a half million Sith on this planet. He took all our ships and left us here. 
What I aim to do is take 300 of my best men on the huttaoos old ship to prey on 
others. Build an army of smaller ships before attacking the republic, or the 
empire as you now say it is called.aoo He said as if it was going to be as easy 
as shooting wamp rats with a T-16. a@ooOnce we can get a small band of ships 
together I will liberate the Sith worlds; Exegol, Korriban, Onderon and a few 
mores. In my time in my past life I made deals and alliances with other worlds 
as well like Mannon, Kashyyk and a few more... getting transport for my people 
to these worlds we will strike out into the heart of the galaxy. In the end I 
will rule over the galaxy, all its people big and small. I will have my revenge 
on Plagueis the worthless cretin. And you my slave... you shall be my slave 
queenaoo. He finished gripping Leia right to his side. 


Chapter 14. 


Revan took his slave a few more times that morning. Loving the sounds she made 
when she came, loving the feel of her smooth sweaty skin grinding and gyrating 
on his own, loving the tightness of her cunt and the way her breasts bounced 

with every thrust into her. Both washed and dress before they went back to the 


throne room. Leia noticed there was padding added to the bottom of her 
masteraoos throne so that when she sat on her cushions she could sit back 
between his legs. Revan however wanted her on his lap, and Leia however wanted 
to be on his lap. Facing side on but leaning into her hard chest as she sat. 
Revan wrapped his arm around her waist and put his hand under her skirt. Not 
quite near her pussy but still tantalisingly close to her groin. 


Stoking up and down her legs Leia noticed a lot more men and woman of various 
different spices coming and going than sheaood seen before. All clad in back 
robes from head to toe. All with either lightsabers or guns. The bald man came 
into the throne room with a few men holding a holodisplay from Jabbaaous ship. 
aooMaster, weaoove been digging through the archives in Jabbaaous ship to get a 
grasp of the galaxy in our absence. We stumbled on this, you might want to see 
itaoo he said turning on the holograph to show Leia. @aooYour slave comes from an 
incredible line, it looks that her mother was the queen of Naboo during the 
Clone Wars, her father is thought to be a Jediaono. anooVery interestingaoo Revan 
replied. aooWhat else have you found?aoo 


aooIt looks as though the Sith already control much of the galaxy, the emperor 
of the empire isnaoot Plagueis but even just at a glance I can tell he is. The 
Galaxy is in somewhat of an open war. There is a rebel faction that use gorilla 
tactics to attack the empire that at present seem to be doing good work on 
slowing down the empireaoos progressaoo the bald man reported. 


aooYou have given me much to think on. Dismissedaoo Revan said as the bald man 
bowed and left to finish work. aoonA princess?@o0 Revan asked Leia. She looked 
away ashamed by the way he asked the question, like sheaood been caught up in 
some lie. aooJabba called me princess, said I was hiding in Tatooine to avoid 
the empire learning I was born of a Jedi. But master I swear I didnaoot know any 
of this until Jabba told meaoo she responded. 


aooMy little princess there is no reason to sound so afraid. This explains much 
of what I could sense in you, itaoos the force. And the fact you come from 
royalty only makes you all the more appealingaoo Revan said shifting his hand 
closer to her pussy, making her breathing increase as her pleasure rose. AaooThis 
news about the state of the galaxy is good to hear thoughaoo he continued. aoolf 
there is already open rebellion we should be able to catch the empire unaware of 
what our true plans are until itaoos too lateaoo. 


The rest of the day went by the reports being brought back and forth to her 
master. Leia sat on his lap then on her cushions, then on his lap and so on. At 
present she was sat on the floor in a seductive pose, resting her back against 
her masteraoos throne as he stroked her hair. Report had came back that it would 
indeed take around a month for the work to be completed, original estimates were 
correct. aooSlaveaoo Revan said, aooSince we have a month to wait we need to 
make plans to occupy ourselves until thenaoo. Leia turned to her master and 
smirked. We canaoot do that all month her smirk seemed to say. @aooWe will be 
doing that but no I have other plans. As we know you have a connection to the 
force. If you are to stay by my side forever then I would like you to learn how 
to harness itaoo. Not Knowing what to say Leia instead got you and sat back on 
his lap asoyou and I will train with blunt swords, practice so that you can hold 
a lightsaber. Then once youaoore trained you will be my slave, my queen and my 
personal securityaoo he finished. Leia grabbed his face and planted a kiss on 
him after hearing his words. aooThank you master, Jabba already me train to 
dance so Iaoom light on my feet and a good learner... I wonaoot let you downaoo 
she said after kissing him. aooI have faith in your skills slave. Although I 
didnaoot Know about your dancing skills. So meaoo he said. 


AaooWith no music?aoo She asked playfully slapping his chest. Clicking his 
fingers a recording from the hologram the bald man had left brought up an image 
of Jabbaaous band with music alongside. anoYouaooll have to give me some 
slackaoo Leia said pointing at how much of the leash was looped around his 


throne. Revan loosened it off and Leia moved back a few feet.A 


As the music started again Leia did one of the usual routines she used to do 
back in Jabbaaouous palace. It felt good to get up and move and not just sit still 
all day. Swaying her hips and and moving her arms over her outfit she pushed out 
her breasts or shook her bum in Revanaoos direction. Thinking on her feet she 
wanted to give him a better show than normal so she decided to do a strip tease 
as she danced, not after. At a point the music slowed so she grabbed her bra and 
slowly undid the straps. As the music picked up she dropped it. Still swaying 
and turning to the beat but now with her breasts bouncing around in time to the 
beat. She did the same with her belt at an other slow point until she was naked 
save for her boots and bands. Moving gracefully around his throne room as the 
song reached its end she stuck a pose of submission. Legs apart facing her 
master, breasts forward and eyes down. Clapping came from her master as he 
yanked her chain tight. Leia moves to his throne and dropped to her knees. 
aooVery good slaveaoo he said stopping his clapping. aooNow pleasure meaoo he 
said. Leia went to get up when Revan but in 4aooah ah ah, with your mouthaoo. 
Leia licked her lips seductively reaching for his robes she pulled them down to 
his ankles drawing out his massive cock. Already hard she grabbed the base with 
both hands and started running her tongue up and down from shaft to tip. After a 
couple of minutes of teasing she licked her tongue around the tip and put it in 
her mouth. Bobbing up and down on his cock leia could feel it twitch and spasm 
in her grip. How man I going to get more in? She thought looking at the sheer 
size of it. As if her master had read her mind Revan places his hands gently on 
her head and pushed her down further. Gagging, Leia took a deep breath through 
her nose and began to take more and more of him. Her pace increased as she found 
her rhythm and after about ten minutes Revan gasped and clenched onto her hair. 
His seed shot into Leiaaous mouth in waves. Sweet and sour at the same time Leia 
took it all in, swallowing deep as not to waste it or worse spill it all over 
his bare legs. aonExcellent!4o0 He panted aoojust excellent. Since you are 
already nude you can stay that way for a while, come sit on meaoo. Leia got up, 
sat on his lap after pulling his pants back up but she could still feel it 
stabbing her from below. Iaoove never done that before she thought as she wiped 
some of the excess off her mouth and swallowed it. 


Chapter 15. 


Days turned into weeks turned into 3 weeks as Leia stayed a slave to Darth 
Revan. Each day they would wake up and go at it like animals. Leia gave herself 
to him in every way. After their morning sex they would sit in the throne room 
and receive reports about the shipaoos status. At points during the day they 
would train with blunt swords and at night they would sit and talk, either just 
the two of them or with other Sith Lords. As always at night they would go to 
her masteraoos chambers and finish the day as they started. Naked, sweaty and 
passionately. It had been 25 days at this point. Stood in Revanaoos throne room 
him with blunted long sword, Leia with a large double blades sword. Leia was 
still chained to his throne, Revan had commanded that she learn to fight from 
that position as that would be where she would be if ever she was called into 
defending her master, her leash had been extended 7 or 8 feet to accommodate her 
new role. But other than training or dancing she never really moved more than a 
foot or two from her masteraouos grasp. 


Swinging his blade down Leia parried with one side of her blade, twirled out of 
reach and swiped up with the other side. Her master caught her attack and 
parried back. The two of them had been going at it for the last 2 hours. Leia in 
her defence loved learning to fight, the thrill of ducking and striking. The 


anticipation for if she ever made a correct strike, not that she had. aooGood 
slaveaoo Revan said lowering his sword at last aonyou have come in leaps and 
bounds, a real natural with that bladedaoo. 


AaooWhy thank you master, Iaoove still not got you yetaou Leia replied.A 


aooNo but I think you will do a splendid job. Now I have a test for you, a 
trial.Aoo Looking confused leia replied 4aona trial?aoo 


aooYes. To put your training to the test. In about 2 minutes time 12 of my mean 
are going to come bursting into this room from all sides, some will have real 
Lightsabers. Iaoom going back to my throne. Youaoore job will be to fend them 
all off for me. Succeed and Iaooll present you with a rewardaoo Revan was 
walking around Leia as he spoke. Sitting down just as an alarm went off. 


Just as heaous said, a dozen siths ran at her at once, they werenaoot waiting 
there turn, they were running head in. Leia swung her blade around towards the 
men. Ducking and parrying the first few attacks until she got her bearings Leia 
then turned on the offensive. Hitting one man then the next she easily cleared 
the first 7 or 8 men. One ran at her from behind. Out of instinct more than 
anything else she whipped her leash at him, knocking him to the ground before 
planting the blade into his chest. Revan sat up at this, he had never trained 
her to use her leash but it was a clever move. Now she had the idea she brought 
the leash into other moved. Holding the double edged blade in both hands to 
swing it if she saw the chance she pulled or whipped her leash tripping men or 
hitting them like a morning star with points of it. After about 5 minutes all 
the men who had ran into the room lay on the floor. None was dead due to the 
blunt blade but all were bruised or wounded. Standing up and clapping her master 
beckoned her close. anoWell done slave, that use of your leash was genius&aoo he 
said. 


aooThank you master, it just came to meaoo she replied. Reaching into the back 
of his robe Revan pulled out a small back staff about a foot and a half long. 
Handing it to Leia she finally realised what it was, her own lightsaber. 
Stepping back a bit to try it out she pressed the buttons and two beautiful 
orange lights shot out of it. Swing it around a few times in awe of it Leia 
turned it off and looked back to her master. AaooMaster I love it, the colour is 
my favourite. But where am I meant to hang itaoo She said sarcastically 
suggesting her outfit to him. AaoolIaoom glad you like it, well I am having a new 
outfit made for you but that will be just as revealing as your current one. No 
it shall stay on my throne near my own, all I ask is that you use it properly. 
And donaoot cut your leash or you will be punished&aoo he said. Leia walked up to 
him handing it back over to put away @aool wonaoot cut my leash, itaoos your 
favourite part of me isnaoot it?aoo That playful tone escaped her lips again and 
he drew her in and took her passionately.A 


aooCome slave I have something to show youadoo Revan said moving her leash to his 
forearm. Is he showing me this new outfit he has had made for me? She thought. 
The two of them walked side by side out of a side room in his throne. The room 
opened onto a massive set of stairs leading down toward what looked like the 
Sithaoos main city. Beautiful lights game from the city in stark contrasts smoke 
and larva or the planets normal state. Down around 5 or 6 floors they found 
another door leading back into the tower below the throne room. This door looked 
like it hadnaoot been opened for a while, standing near the door a scan was 
taken of Revan. aooWelcome Darth Revanaoo a voice came from the door as it 
opened. Automatic lights came of as the two walked into the room. A cold wind 
came out making Leiaaoos skirts sway wildly. The two of them walked into the 
middle of this blank room, to a small panel in the middle aoowhere are we 
master?@oo Leia asked. 


aooMy collectionaoo Revan replied pressing a button on the panel making large 
panels shoot up all around them. At once she knew what he meant. Dozens and 
dozens of frozen pleasure slaves encased in carbonite, some screaming, some 
holding beautiful pouts all naked. aooMaster?@oo0 Leia said in a whisper, gripped 
with fear. Why give me a lightsaber if youa@oore just going to free me? What have 
I done wrong? Lei Aaoos mind races with questions. AanoDonaoot fear slave. I 
didnaoot bring you down here to freeze you. The opposite actuallyaoo Revan said. 
anoSee these girls? Like I told you when I first took you if I wanted to 
remember you I was going to freeze you. Most of these girls I still want, one 
day Iaooll unfreeze them and have them, body and soul. Others I want to forget, 
they shall be removed and torturedaoo 


aoolaoove brought you down here to tell you that you wonaoot become like these 
girls. Slave I. The last 3 weeks you have become more to me than any slave or 
plaything Iaoove ever had. Most Sith believe love to be a weakness, I disagree. 
Love is what brought me back, but my live had love died and I was forced to find 
an otheraoo Leiaaoos jaw dropped as he talked to her, was he really talking 
about her like this, was he in love with her too. aooMaster, Iaoo Leia was cut 
off at once. AaoolIaoom not finished. Love and rebirth has made me immortal and I 
want to give the gift to you too. Slave, would you allow me to make you my slave 
foreveraooA 


AaooYes masteraoo she said pressing her body against his.A 


€aooGoodaoo he replied as his hands lit up with a bright blue light. Next thing 
Leia knew she was back in the same room. The frozen slaves were gone and the 
blinding light was too. 


aooThere, now you arenaoot immortal like me, I canaoot grant you that gift. You 
still need to eat and sleep but if you donaoot eat youaooll just get weak and 
thin, you wonaoot die. Unlike me you canaoot survive decapitation but age and 
disease will no longer affect you. As long as you are careful you can live with 
me until the end of time itself. Would you like that?&oo Revan asked. 
aooAlwaysaoo Leia replies putting her arms up and around his neck to kiss him 
when she noticed her arm aoowhat is this?@o0 She exclaimed. aounOh that is just a 
symbol of the immortality act, and old Sith tradition. Unremovable but I think 
it suits youaoo her master answered aoohave a look it the reflection of the 
metal wallaoo he finished. Moving away from her master and towards the wall, it 
was sheet metal and almost as good as a proper mirror. From the top of her right 
index finger a black tribal patten had been tattooed down the back of her hand, 
once at her wrist the tribal tattoo started to travel all around her right arm. 
Coming up to her shoulder where it branches out front and back. The front she 
Saw came out about 4/5 inches into her chest, turning she saw her back was the 
same, reaching out to her shoulder blade aooitaoos beautifulaoo she said in joy. 


Heading back to the throne room they were met by the bald man. aooMaster we 
should be ready to go in a day or so. I see youaouve given her your gift?@oo He 
said making the last part a slight. aooExcellent, select the team now. Make sure 
they are our best. And yes you will be getting it in time but I need more souls 
under my command before I make that happenaoo Revam replies moving to the throne 
aoomore souls master?@oo Leia asked. 


€aooYes. You see you have given me your soul like none of the others before me, 
thataouos why Iaoove given you my gift. I can take it by force from others but in 
order to do that I need to con our their worlds and break themaoo. 


aooSlaveaoo Revan continued aoo I know the fear you get when you see my second 
in command, there will be more like him. Scary, cruel creatures who have known 
nothing but pain. I will protect you but you will need to hold your nerve. 
Taoove not kept you this long as a scared plaything but for your inner 
strengthaoo. Leia nodded in agreement, he was right. If she could survive 
Jabbaaous palace and being capture for what she thought would be her doom. 


Besides, she was immortal now and she could feel her inner strength more than 
ever now. aooMaster, your creationaoo came a voice from a far doorway. A bright 
red Twiaoolek woman with similar tribal tattoos to Leia came forth. She was in 
robes but similar to Leia she was showing a lot more skin than most of the other 
Sith. aooBring it forwardaoo Revan said. She brought a box in both hands, about 
2 foot wide she placed it at the foot of his throne some 5 feet away from the 
Sith Lord and his slave. aouGo slave, have a lookaoo Revan motioned. Leia got 
off his lap and moved toward the box, flipping the lid she turned and shot her 
master a cheeky smile. Inside the box was the new outfit Revan had mentioned. In 
truth it was a carbon copy of the one Leia wore right now, the difference was 
the colour. Instead of of gold it was silver, sparkling and fresh, the brown 
inlay was now black. The skirt on the belt was orange, similar to her blade. 
A@oo0h master it is beautifulaoo Leia said with joy.A 


aooSo are you. Put it Onaoo he replied. Leia wasted no time slipping out of her 
old one and into the new one. It fit like a glove, padded and comfy Leia 
performed a little twirl to give her master a great view of it. aooAlmost 
perfectaoo he said. Almost? She thought, what could be better? aooLook at the 
very bottomaoo he said. Reaching into the bottom Leia realised what he meant. A 
silver collar sat at the bottom with matching leash. The gold one she had was 
perfect on her old outfit but it stood out on her new silver one. aooCome 
slaveaoo her master said as Leia brought the chain with her. Using the force he 
popped open her current collar letting it fall to the floor. Dropping to her 
knees she held up the new leash to her master, keeping her head and neck up 
straight. Aaoolaooll be honest slave this was a test. I have removed your collar. 
I wanted to see what you would do, would you run or strike at me. Instead you 
drop to your Knees 1ike I wished you to doaoo are an said. aooMaster, that is 
the first time Iaoove not had a leash bind me for 5 or 6 weeks now. Truth be 
told I miss it already. I miss being controlled by it. I miss being controlled 
by you. She replied. Grasping the collar Revan put it around her slender neck. 
Using the force not just to lock the collar together he instead merged the two 
sides together aonoI have merged your collar into one singular loop not two 
partSaoo he said to Leia. aooThis way there is no way of taking it off. I know 
you never will but our enemies may try and spirit you away. Now they will know 
you are truly mine and escape is impossibleaoo impossible to escape? Good. No 
one will ever steal me from you like you stole me from Jabba she thought. 
anuoRiseaoo he commanded, testing the new leash he tugged her onto his lap, 
kissing her and feeling her all over for what seemed like forever. 


Chapter 16. 


The sense of anticipation filled Leia once more. She was sat again on the bridge 
of Jabbaaous ship, this time against her masteraouos feet and throne, the 
spitting double of the one left in his throne room. Nicknamed Revanaoos Revenge 
the ship had been outfitted to hold the Sith inside. With guns and shields had 
been fitted, the hyperdrive fixed and ant sign this had been a hutt crime 
lordaoos ship had been removed. Tugging Leiaaoos chain to make her turn her head 
around are an said aoodonaoot worry slave, this wonaoot be like last time you 
flew into space. Iaooll make sure of thisaoo. aooSet forth for Korribanaoo are 
an commanded his men as they lined up to jump to light speed and the huge 
panoramic view flashed with blue light of a hyper space tunnel. anoWeaooll be at 
Korriban in about 3 hours, letaoos go to my chambersaoo Revan said taking Leia 
out of the bridge. Again Revan has made a copy of his bed inside the chambers 
heaood claimed on his ship. Moving Leiaaoos leash to a loop in the head of the 
bed he dropped to a lying position on his back. Leia knowing her role didnaoot 
hesitate. She pulled off his boots and toners leaving her master naked as she 
straddled him. Leaving her outfit on she place a knee either side of his hips 
and drew his massive member between her skirts and into her slit. @aooOh, oh, oh! 
aoo She moaned softly as she ground her hips back and forth, feeling is cock 
moving around inside of her. Keeping her back arched back to give her master a 


great view of her breasts trying to break free from her silver bra Leia kept 
this up for a few minutes. Revamp for his part started to move his hips up and 
down, thrusting his cock into his slave as she was grinding on him. As the few 
minutes reached their end Leia leaned in, curving her back and kissing her 
master as he continued to increase his pace. Holding Leia close to him he thrust 
over and over and over. She was trying to kiss him but she had to moan 4onoooooh! 
Fuck yeah just there!@oo Leia couldnaoot help herself, her entire body shook as 
she orgasmed hard on his cock. Revan didnaoot stop however, he wasnaoot done. 
Flipping the two of them over so now Leia was on her back he kept drilling in 
and out of her. Leia lay back rubbing her hands up and around her breast, 
feeling pure bliss as she did. Leia again came at this point, arching her back 
she pushed her hips towards her masteraoos cock, pushing her breasts up and head 
back as she arched. Coming himself after about a half out he rolled off his 
slave. Leia has came maybe 4 times in total, truth be told she had came more 
times during their sessions but this time she could feel real passion behind her 
masteraoos advances. After the two caught there breath the lay there and fell 
asleep, waiting for their arrival at the Sith homeworld. 


anoWeaoove arrived, I can sense itaono Revan said waking up with a start. Leading 
the two of them back to the bridge are an commander his men aoobeing a Sith 
world this is more than likely flooded with empire troops. Weasoove talk about 
this men. Use the force to hide our decentaoo With that most of the sith Leia 
could see seemed to go into a trance, their eyes turning pure black. Arriving in 
the ground unharmed they made their way out. Revamp for his part had his throne 
made into a hover chair aoosit on my throne as I lead the men out&aoo he said to 
Leia as he marched onto the surface with the throne buzzing along behind them. 
Korriban was a desert planet Leia saw, not so much like Tatooine but close. This 
place had buildings and plant like. aooThe ship is hidden in a Sith tomb near 
by, spread out and find itaoo Revan commanded aooguards, look after my slaveaoo. 
With that he and most of the men disappeared leaving Leia with 10 dark black 
shadows on her masteraoos floating throne. After about 4 hours word got back to 
the guards that they had found something so they moved out themselves 
surrounding Leia in the direction of the report. Deep inside a vast tomb that 
took an hour to traverse Leia saw what they had found. A Sith war shit from the 
old republic. Much like the imperial destroyers sheaous seen before but so much 
bigger. Taking Leia into the bridge she found her master aooslave good! I 
thought youaood got lost. Beautiful ship isnaoot she?@oo Her master asked.A 


A@ooltaoos huge master, gloriousaoo she replied.A 


Pulling her leash to his hand he jerked her toward him, holding her in an 
embrace he gazed out at the bridge. aooThis ship can hold maybe two thousand 
menaoo he said aoosend word back to the small ship to go and get more men, they 
can start seizing other ships to create my armadaaoo he commanded one of the 
guards watching Leia. 


aooEngines on and weapons are readyaoo one fo Revanaoos men said to him. 
aooGood, blast is a hole out of here and be ready to move. Once we are in the 
atmosphere there will be no pretext, we will cut a hole in the empires blockade 
and head back home for supplieraoo. Just like that they were moving. The bridge 
of this new ship was a strange shape. Long and triangular with a gang plank in 
the middle, all the men operating it were in alcoves around the gang plank a few 
feet down. Sensing Leia wanted to see their escape her master moved the throne 
from the top out of sight to the windows lining the walls. Reaching space was 
easy but as soon as they had blasts took them from every side. 6 or 7 destroyers 
ascended on them. aonoShields are holding strong, weapons locked on 3 targets@oo 
a commander yelled.A 


aooFire awayaoo Revan replied as they lit up the sky with blaster shots of their 
own. 2 shots per shot was all it took to wipe out the imperial defences Aanoothey 


just donaoot make them like they used toaoo Revan chuckled. With the blockade 
demolished they took their leave back home. 


AaooMaster the empire will surely know about thisaoo Leia said.A 


aooLet them know, it took a lot of effort to bring Jabba to us, the empire will 
never reach uSaoo. Arriving in orbit around the hidden Sith world they sent 
smaller ships from the old republic shipaoos bays through to the planet to pick 
up men and supplies. Naming the new ship Revanaoos triumph. Revenge arrived 
shortly after having gathered 4 cargo ships and 6 fast speed cruisers used by 
smugglers. aooLook at it, 11 ships in 24 hours and 6 imperial destroyers wiped 
out. My plan is coming togetheraoon Revan said sitting back in his throne in 
relief. AaooMaster your work is awesome. But what is your next stepaon Leia asked 
sitting in his lap teasing her hand out and down his muscular, scarred chest. 
aool want my armada you to at least 20 before I take Korriban with force. Not 
including the twenty ships in my bays and the hundreds of fighters I have at my 
disposalaoo he answered. Korriban would be the staging ground for his forces. 
From there he would spread out across the stars. aooSlave walk with meaoo Revan 
moves her leash to his wrist. aooWe will spend most of our time in this shop for 
the coming months. I want to find a room for us, the people of my time cleared 
out the so most of the spare rooms are emptyaoo. 


Walking around from room to room for an hour the found 3 empty rooms. A bathroom 
joined onto a medium sized room that both came off a huge room. @aooThis is it. 
The smaller room is ours and the big room is my throne roomaoo her master said. 
The 3 rooms were 3 floors down but directly below the bridge. aooOur room?aoo 
Leia said not too sure what he meant. aooWell yes, what else would I mean?aoo He 
said. 


aooJust that you said ours, since I came into slavery it has always been yours, 
first with Jabba then with you. The only thing that has ever been mine has been 
my outfit and now my lightsaberaoo. 


Looking Leia in the eyes Revan could see how much it meant to her. aooI have 
given you immorality, a lightsaber and now this room. You are my slave, but you 
are part of me now... Leiaaoo he said. 


Moving his belongings into his new ship didnaoot take too long. Once set up are 
an took his slave as hard as he could. His passion for her was growing stronger. 
The light side of the force still had its grip on Revan, his response to love 
but this was something else. He was growing in dark side power every day but his 
love for his slave grew too. aooHmm, oh, oh, aaaagh!@on0 Leia screamed as she 
came the hardest she had ever can as he had her on top of him, leaning into his 
flesh and thrusting into her fast and hard. Since their war effort had started 
Leia was taken a lot harder than before. It didnaoot bother her. She didnaoot 
need to get used to it because her love and passion for her master had grown as 
his force had. She never left the bed with any pains other than the thought 
sheaood have to wait until they went back to sleep until she could do it again. 
Wanting to train are an took his slave to his new throne room. Both stood facing 
each other lightsaber in hand. Revan in his robes, Leia in her silver outfit 
with orange skirts. Swinging their blades at each other the both came so close 
to ripping the other apart. Leia as always standing her ground from where her 
leash was tethered. This as it seemed to always ended with her master closing 
ground until her had had in his grip and his erect penis against she body before 
they rushed to his bed to release his passion on her body. aooThe plan is set, 
our next move is to Onderon, I saved their people from civil war and for that 
they gave me their hearts. By joining Onderonaoos strength to that of ours and 
Korribanaoos we should be able to strikeaoo Revan sounded all the more confident 
now that he had reclaimed his old Sith destroyer. Dropping their light savers on 
his throne two put his new confidence into action in the bed room. Grinding and 


grunting with each other until her masteraoos appetite was met, which meant 
Leiaaoos would be met several times over. 
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Afterwards, Jabba ordered the droids to be taken away to be prepared for 
service. Oola hung her head down, believing that she might never be rescued by 
the young Jedi who she saw earlier in the hologram message delivered by the 
droids. Just then, Oola raised her head up when the Max Rebo Band entered the 
the throne room. Jabba had planned to celebrate the capture of Han Solo. She 
remembered how Jabba wanted her to perform for everyone in the palace. Oola 
loved to dance, but she didn't enjoy doing it in front of a bunch of criminals. 
As she sat there feeling miserable, Oola then heard the voice of the gold droid. 
She looked up, noticing he was talking to her. Oola and C-3PO started chatting 
with each other. The droid talked about how Luke Skywalker would come to rescue 


them. 


Hearing the protocol droid mention this filled Oola with hope again, something 
she hadn't felt in a long time. By the time they finished talking the band had 
everything set up and was ready to play. Waitresses had already brought food and 
drinks from the kitchen to the party guests. Oola knew that she would have to 
start dancing soon and she was correct. The band started playing and Oola got up 
off the throne and walked to the middle of the dance floor. The party went on 
for hours and Oola was doing her best dance ever, something that Jabba and his 
minions haven't seen in a long time. Oola was finally happy again; she was lost 
in the thought of Luke Skywalker coming to rescue her. Thinking of him helped 
her remember why she became a dancer in the first place: she wanted to meet 
handsome men like him. As she danced, Oola didn't notice how her dancing caught 
the lustful eyes of her master. 


For awhile, Jabba was getting bored with Oola because she kept resisting him and 
she had also been failing to please him. Even though he was close to breaking 
her spirit, she still kept fighting against him, but tonight Oola was actually 
putting more excitement in her dance. Jabba couldn't wait anymore; he wanted 
Oola to do more then dancing; he wanted her to please the pleasure he had from 
watching her dance. Jabba pulled on Oola's leash then she snapped out of her 
daydreaming and back into reality. She was still in Jabba's Palace and her 
master was calling her over to him. Oola knew what he wanted, but she refused to 
give him what he wanted so she grabbed ahold of her leash and started rebelling 
against him. This made Jabba want her even more; he licked his lips and laughed 
at Oola's foolish attempt. Then Oola started arguing with Jabba, begging him to 
stop dragging her to him. Jabba demanded for her to come to his side but Oola 
refused. She pleaded with him to let her keep dancing and leave her alone, but 
Jabba wouldn't stop; by now he was getting mad and annoyed with her defiance. 
Jabba decided to convince Oola to come to his side one more time, but Oola once 
again refused. Jabba then started to reach for the button on his arm rest. 


Oola noticed that Jabba was going to open the trapdoor to the Rancor Pit. Her 
eyes grew wide, thoughts of how she wouldn't get to meet Luke began to fill her 
head. Oola tried to convince Jabba not to press the button but it wasn't 
working. Jabba's mind was made up. Before he pressed the button, the sound of a 
gun shot was heard. Everything stopped and Oola quickly ran over to the throne, 
climbing up to her master's side. One of Jabba's henchmen ran through the 
doorway to stop the mysterious person, but he was thrown back into the room. A 
bounty hunter then walked into the throne room, bringing in a chained up wookie. 
Jabba was pleased that they finally captured the famous Chewbacca . He then 
ordered C-3P0 to come over and translate the conversation. As the bounty hunter 
and Jabba talked with each other about the deal for the Wookie, Oola felt sorry 
for the creature. She was also still shaken up about how she almost became food 
for the Rancor. Oola couldn't understand what they were saying, but she could 
tell that things were getting heated as they continued to talk. When C-3P0 
mentioned that the bounty hunter wanted fifty thousands, Oola jumped a little 
when Jabba got mad and threw the droid backwards; Oola felt sorry for the droid. 
C-3PO got back up and continued to talk to the bounty hunter who then pulled out 
a thermal detonator and everyone got scared. 


Oola saw the explosive and started clinging on to her master even more. She hid 
her face as she was too scared to see if the bounty hunter would push the 
button. She still didn't like Jabba, but Oola was more afraid of dying than of 
letting Jabba defile her. All of a sudden, Jabba started to laugh. Oola relaxed 
more but was surprised, wondering why he thought this was funny. Oola couldn't 
understand what Jabba said to the bounty hunter, but she noticed that he turned 
off the detonator. As soon as C-3PO said he agrees, Oola felt completely relaxed 
and relieved. Oola then watched as the poor Wookie was taken away; the band 
started playing again. Oola looked at the bounty hunter feeling grateful about 
how he arrived just in time; if he didn't, she knew that the Rancor would have 
devoured her. All of a sudden, she felt a tug on her leash; Oola turned her head 
around to look up at her master. Jabba scolded her for disobeying him earlier 
and told her if she did it again, she will not be saved. Oola apologized to him 


hoping he will forgive her. He promised to do so if she gives him what he wants. 


In her mind Oola groaned about the thought of this, but she had no choice if she 
wanted to live and be rescued by the Jedi who would be coming. Oola let Jabba 
rub his hands on her which disgusted her; as he he did this, Oola reluctantly 
started stripping. The party continued as Jabba took Oola into his embrace. 
Jabba moved his slimy tongue across her body. At first, Oola didn't enjoy the 
pleasure she was being forced into but as it continued, Oola was starting to 
enjoy it more, feeling aroused by the whole thing. Just then the crowd started 
turning their attention to Jabba and Oola; the young Twi'lek had no idea that 
everyone was watching them now. Oola was starting to become intimate with Jabba 
and was starting to enjoy it, something she thought would never happen. She was 
begging for more, she couldn't get enough of the thrill she was expecting. As 
this continued on, C-3PO walked away because it was something that he couldn't 
watch. Oola started moaning as she felt herself enjoying the pleasure. When they 
were finally done, Oola could hear the cheers of the crowd. As soon as she heard 
this, she became embarrassed and quickly put her clothes back on. She did her 
best to cover herself as everyone still continued to look. She tried to hide the 
satisfied look she had on her face, but everyone knew that Oola was now 
developing feelings for her master. 


As everyone started falling asleep, Oola had trouble sleeping as she cuddled up 
with her master. She still couldn't get over the thought of everyone watching 
her have sex with Jabba. What was even more embarrassing was that she was 
starting to enjoy it; those were her last thoughts before she fell asleep. As 
Oola drifted off to sleep she started to dream not about the Jedi that she saw 
in the hologram earlier, instead the dream was about Jabba which took her by 
surprise. In the dream she was no longer a slave but was Jabba's right-hand 
woman who was second in command after Bib Fortuna. Jabba still looked the same, 
but Oola no longer found him disgusting. Her master was also the new leader of 
the new Galactic Empire that formed after the old one was defeated at the hands 
of the rebels. He now controlled the whole galaxy along with Oola who was 
promoted after he achieved his conquest. &quot;My lord,&quot; Oola said &quot;I 
have received word that the troops have finally defeated the rebels&quot;. Jabba 
responded after hearing the news with &quot;Excellent we must celebrate our 
victory&quot;. The minute Oola heard this, she asked with excitement in her 
voice: &quot;Will I be doing the dancing for the celebration?&quot;. Jabba 
turned his head to her &quot;Of course my schutta&quot;. As soon as she heard 
this, Oola pressed her body up against Jabba's body, then leaned in and gave him 
a kiss. Back in the palace, she had no idea that she was moaning and saying her 
master's name in her sleep. All of a sudden, she was awakened by her master's 
laughter along with the rest of his audience. When she woke up she saw that Han 
Solo was free and standing right in front of Jabba with the bounty hunter who 
brought Chewbacca in. The bounty hunter had his helmet off, only this bounty 
hunter wasn't a male but instead a female. Oola watched as Solo tried talking to 
Jabba. Oola almost felt bad for Solo because she knew there was no reasoning 
with the Hutt. As the crowd began to laugh at his failed attempt, Oola couldn't 
help but chuckle as well. She then watched as two guards took him away. Oola 
then noticed how Jabba ordered for the human girl to be brought over to him. 


Oola watched as the girl struggled with the guard as he brought her over. Oola 
knew that this girl's struggles were pointless as she learned from her own 
experience. She'd heard the girl mention to Jabba about how they have powerful 
friends and will regret what he is doing. As much as Oola would enjoy watching 
to see Jabba get what's coming to him, she believed that it wouldn't be possible 
and thought that the girl should just give up and accept her fate. Oola watched 
as Jabba started licking his lips and almost licked the new girl. Both Oola and 
C-3P0 looked away as it was too gross for them to look at. Jabba then ordered 
for the new girl to be taken away and prepared to be his new slave. Oola started 
to get worried because she knew that when Jabba got a new favorite slave he 
would replace the old one with the new one. Oola asked her master if she could 
help the new girl get ready to become his slave. Jabba was reluctant with this 
at first, believing Oola would use this opportunity to help herself and the new 
girl escape. It took a little while to get Jabba to agree with the idea, but he 


finally said yes. 


Jabba ordered one of his guards to take Oola to the harem, but Oola said she 
would rather go there by herself. At first he was surprised by this but in order 
to keep herself from being killed before Leia replaced her, Oola knew she had to 
gain more freedom in the palace. The only way to gain more freedom was to get 
Jabba to trust her. After all, Melina Carniss started out as a slave before she 
became a loyal follower of Jabba. Gaining Jabba's trust worked for Melina and 
she became head mistress of his harem and one of his security officers. If 
Melina could survive and not be a slave then so could Oola. After all, she has 
to try or she will die and be replaced since she is an old toy and the human 
girl is a new toy. Jabba agreed to let Oola go to the harem to prepare the new 
girl without anyone escorting her. Oola thanked Jabba and walked off out the 
door and down the hall. 


As Oola walked down the hall to the harem she thought about what the poor girl 
was going through. She wanted to help her but then shook the thought off 
remembering if she wanted to avoid being killed before she was replaced, she had 
to prove her loyalty to her master. Oola entered the harem where she saw what 
the guards were doing to the new girl. Oola watched as the girl tried fighting 
off the guards while the other slaves in the harem watched. At first Oola spoke 
with a calm, meek, polite voice asking the guards to leave and it didn't work. 
Oola then remembered how Melina got the guards and slaves to listen to her by 
speaking up in a firm loud and demanding voice. So she spoke up louder asking 
the guards to leave. The guards and the girls in the harem were surprised to 
hear that tone coming from Oola. The guards obeyed, walking out of the harem but 
not before they tried to harass like they normally do. Only this time the 
harassment didn't work. Oola didn't resist but instead stood her ground telling 
them that she will report them to Jabba for their treatment of his slaves 
because they are his property. 


Not wanting to get in trouble with their employer Jabba, the guards quickly left 
afraid and angry. Oola then started to understand and feel why Melina bossed 
people around: it felt good. She then walked over to the human asking if she was 
ok. The other girls were still in shock about what just happened; they had never 
seen that side of Oola but when she asked if the new girl was ok that was the 
Oola they were used to seeing. Oola asked the girl what her name was. She said 
her name was Leia. Oola told the girl how sorry she felt for her. She then asked 
Leia to come with her to get ready for her preparations. At first she refused, 
but Oola comforted her and she finally agreed. As Oola helped Leia get ready the 
two girls learned everything about each other. Oola knew in order to get the 
princess to cooperate she had to become her friend. Oola had no friends to help 
her learn how to survive in Jabba's Palace. She knew that Leia would need 
someone giving her advice in order to survive. She helped to strip the princess 
of her old clothes and helped her bathe so Leia would be clean for the master. 
Oola helped the human dry off as well. She picked out the makeup and outfit; 
when Oola showed her the gold bikini she told her it was the perfect outfit for 
someone of royalty. At first, Leia was reluctant but Oola talked her into 
putting it on. &quot;Well it could be worse. You could be wearing a fishnet like 
me,&quot; she said. Leia took a good look at Oola's outfit; she had no bra, her 
breasts and nipples were visible. The netting hung lose around her body, held on 
by tight ropes which she could tell were uncomfortable. Then she looked at the 
leather thong which didn't do much to cover up her butt or crotch. Leia could 
tell she had no underwear underneath and the thong was not comfortable. The two 
of them laughed. Leia grabbed the bikini and put it on. 


After the princess was finally ready, Oola told Leia how amazing she looked and 
how Jabba was going to love her. While Oola told this to Leia, she was hoping 
that Jabba would be pleased with her making Leia look stunning. She hoped that 
he would be pleased enough to spare her as the princess becomes his new favorite 
slave. Oola grabbed Leia's leash asking her to follow her back to the throne 
room and Leia reluctantly agreed. While Oola did ask nicely, Leia could feel 
Oola tug a little bit too hard on her leash which she didn't believe was 
necessary. As they walked down the hallway, Leia noticed Oola tugging harder on 


the leash and walking quickly down the hallway. While Oola did ask politely Leia 
was getting annoyed with how Oola kept telling her to walk faster; she couldn't 
understand what the hurry was. When they arrived back into the throne room Oola 
stopped trying to prepare herself for the thought of looking at the giant ugly 
slug again. Before Leia had time to ask if Oola was ok when they stopped and 
what her hurry was, Oola quickly walked Leia into the throne room. 


Oola then walked in announcing the new slave the exact same way as Bib Fortuna 
did. &quot;My lord,&quot; Oola said which took everyone by surprise. Oola 
secretly thought about how disgusted she felt saying that. I present to you, a 
gift of rare beauty: Princess Leia Organa, leader of the Rebel Alliance. As soon 
as Jabba heard this Oola could tell Jabba became more interested in the new 
girl, but she still couldn't tell if he would congratulate Oola on her work. 
Oola then proceeded to tell him how she had come from the Organa royal family of 
the planet Alderaan. Jabba stopped Oola before she could finish and mentioned 
that he knows about her from the first announcement she made. He then ordered 
for the princess to be brought over to him. As the guards moved forward to grab 
the leash from Oola, she made the guards stand down then brought Leia over to 
Jabba's side. 


Everyone was surprised with Oola's action of willingly bringing Leia over to 
Jabba and refusing to let the guards do it. While surprised, Jabba was also 
amused and impressed with Oola's willing attitude. After Oola handed Jabba the 
leash, she backed away, standing nervously over the trapdoor. Jabba complimented 
Leia on her beauty and outfit; Oola quickly spoke up telling Jabba how she 
picked the outfit. Oola gave the details on why she choose the golden bikini for 
the princess and mentioned how she knew that Jabba would like the outfit. In her 
mind Oola felt bad for the princess, but then she remembered how she was trying 
to save her own skin from falling through the trapdoor she was standing on. 


Jabba congratulated Oola on her choice. He then ordered one of his guards to 
come over and remove Oola's collar because he had a new favorite girl. Oola let 
out a sigh of relief which Leia heard. After hearing the sigh Leia then realized 
what was going on: Oola was doing anything she could to stay on Jabba's good 
side. As the guard removed Oola's collar she then spoke with a look of joy on 
her face. &quot;Thank you master&quot;. 

==Chapter 2== 

After gaining her freedom, Oola was tasked with the job of keeping the guests 
satisfied with entertainment. She was also allowed to go to the kitchen to serve 
food and drinks. She was also given the task to keep the other girls in line, 
especially Leia. With more freedom, Oola started to become more bossy to slaves 
if they didn't listen. If guests were not happy with their meal, Oola took the 
food back to the chef yelling at them about the food. While Oola was still 
unhappy about working for Jabba, she knew it was the only way to stay alive. 
Even though she was no longer a slave she knew Jabba could still kill her if he 
wanted to; she has watched guards and henchmen die if they failed to do their 
job or betrayed him. 


While Oola became more strict and harsh on the girls, she would always give them 
some comfort whenever the guards or Melina weren't around to watch. She still 
felt bad for the other slaves and only acted strict to try to help them survive. 
Oola was also worried about her own safety; if the entertainment wasn't good, if 
the girls she trained failed, Oola was still at risk of being punished and she 
didn't want that. Oola still wore her fishnet everyday in the palace. Although 
she originally hated it, she didn't hate it anymore as long as she kept Jabba 
and his guests happy that's all that mattered. Oola knew if they were happy she 
was allowed to live. However, anytime she would meet Princess Leia, the girl 
would look at her with disgust of how Oola was putting her life and safety 
before anyone else's. Oola tried to apologize to the princess whenever she had 
the chance, but Leia wouldn't accept the apologies. The two quickly became 
rivals. As Oola became more loyal to Jabba, she almost completely stopped trying 
to escape and forgot about the Jedi Luke Skywalker. When Luke finally arrived to 
rescue his friends, Oola was asleep in the throne room with everyone else. She 
woke up when the young Jedi master entered the room. At first she didn't know 


who he was until she heard C-3PO mention his name. 


When she learned that the mysterious figure was Luke Skywalker her hope was 
restored; she thought maybe she will be rescued. However, when she heard C-3PO 
say that Luke came to rescue him, she quickly looked at the droid thinking about 
how the rest of Luke's friends need to be rescued too and not just the droid. 
When she heard what the gold droid said Oola thought to herself: ''he came to 
rescue me too and not just the droid''. As Luke Skywalker stood there talking to 
Jabba, she remembered how she willingly made the choice to still wear her 
fishnet outfit. Oola almost felt embarrassed about how she was dressed in front 
of the man who came to rescue her. Oola then went from embarrassment to 
thinking: ''maybe Skywalker will like my outfit''. She then thought about how 
she would rather dress like this for a handsome man like him than a fat slob 
like Jabba. As the conversation between Jabba and the Jedi continued, Oola tried 
a few things to get Luke to notice her. This was what she was hoping for when 
she first heard about Jabba; she was hoping he would be handsome, only to be 
disappointed by his hideous appearance. 


She was happy to see that Luke was not hideous. Oola then started to daydream, 
thinking about her and Luke being together, but when she heard the anger in 
Jabba's voice rise she snapped back into reality. Seeing how angry Jabba was she 
started to worry and think that he might not be able to rescue her. Oola then 
quickly realized the situation that Luke was in. She noticed that he was 
standing over the trapdoor and the guards were moving closer to him. Oola 
started to worry and fear for the Jedi's life. She then noticed that Leia was 
glaring at her. Oola didn't know how long the princess was staring at her, but 
she could tell from the look she was giving her that Leia and Luke had some kind 
of bond with each other. Oola didn't Know what that bond was. ''They must be 
siblings or something, ''Oola thought to herself, but she could tell that the 
princess wouldn't let her anywhere near Luke and she wanted to settle the score 
with her. 


Oola Knew that Leia wanted Oola to suffer for helping with her enslavement just 
to save herself. By now Oola finally gave up on feeling pity for the princess; 
she knew Leia would hate her no matter what so this caused Oola to hate Leia. 
Oola didn't care what kind of bond Luke and Leia had, Oola wanted the young Jedi 
all to herself and she was hoping he would be interested in her. Oola watched as 
Luke grabbed a gun from one of the Gamorreans. She started to panic, wanting to 
avoid getting involved in the fight that was about to happen. She watched in 
horror as Jabba pressed the button sending Luke and Jubnuk falling down into the 
hole. She let out a scream when the Jedi fell into the pit. She rushed over to 
the grate hoping that this wasn't the end for the young Skywalker. When Oola 
heard and saw the giant metal door open up she jumped a little. She was scared 
as she watched everyone around her cheering. 


When she saw the Rancor step out of the shadows and enter the pit Oola thought 
this was the end for Luke. She started thinking about how she might have been 
wrong about him coming to rescue her and his friends. Oola started to think that 
the Jedi underestimated Jabba. Oola watched in fear hearing the laughter going 
on around her. She watched as the Rancor turned his attention to Jubnuk. Oola 
never really liked the guard so when the Rancor picked him up and ate him, she 
cheered and laughed with everyone else. Oola hoped that one day he would die 
because he was the worst out of all the Gamorrean guards. As Oola watched him 
get eaten, thoughts started entering her head about when she refused Jabba 
earlier and started to think that could have happened to her. She became 
horrified at the thought of almost being a snack for the Rancor but at least it 
happened to Jubnuk and not her. When the Rancor looked at Luke she started to 
worry; she thought that he was about to meet his doom. As Oola watched the Jedi 
struggle and fight against the Rancor she wanted him to win, but she thought it 
was pointless to hope for him to come out of this victorious. After all, she 
watched people face the Rancor before and no one survived. 


As people started placing bets on how long Luke would last before the Rancor ate 
him, Oola decided to place a bet as well: she decided to bet that he was going 


to survive. The criminals were surprised about the bet she made then they 
quickly laughed. After placing her bet, many people started betting against Oola 
on how they thought the Jedi wouldn't survive. Leia noticed and heard the bet 
that Oola made because she was close enough to hear her. Oola noticed the 
princess looking at her almost like a sister protecting her brother. Oola then 
gave Leia a look letting her know that she will stop at nothing until she gets 
what she wants and no one will stand between her and Luke. Oola then looked back 
down at the show going on down in the pit; after making her bet, she really 
wanted the Jedi to win even more. Now Luke has opened up the door to the pit 
trying to get out through the gate. As the Rancor got closer, she noticed he was 
now trapped. Oola was starting to think she was going to lose her bet. She 
closed her eyes, she couldn't watch anymore. Oola then heard the sound of the 
door closing and the sound of pain coming the Rancor. He did it, he killed the 
Rancor. At first, Oola was surprised just like everyone she couldn't believe it 
then she started to smile. He survived, the Rancor was dead, and Oola had won 
her bet. She heard Jabba order for Han Solo and Chewbacca to be brought to him 
and said that they would suffer for this. 


Oola then thought to herself that maybe it was too soon to celebrate. While Oola 
was glad to see the Rancor, the beast she feared dead. Her viewpoint changed 
when she saw how sad Malakili was about the creature's death. While the Rancor 
was a monster to fear, she forgot about how Malakili cared for the creature and 
was the owner of it. Although he was a criminal like everyone else in the 
palace, Malakili was much kinder than most of the other people in the palace 
because at one point in his past he was a slave as well. Oola then realized she 
forgot about the bet that she had made earlier so she went around collecting the 
money of the people who bet against. She was happy with the amount of money she 
got. Oola wished she could find some joy about Luke surviving the Rancor, but 
she had a feeling a much more horrible fate awaited them. She soon found out 
that she was right when she heard that they were going to be taken to the 
Sarlacc Pit. 


Hearing this, Oola knew that the Sarlacc was much worse than the Rancor. The 
people that Oola betted with decided to bet with her again really convinced that 
the rebels wouldn't survive. Oola believed that the thugs were right, but she 
decided to bet against just because she enjoyed seeing the reactions on their 
faces earlier when they were wrong and lost the earlier fun. Oola knew that she 
had to get things ready because it was a very long trip and really far to the 
Sarlacc Pit. Oola left to go gather the other waiters and the whole Max Rebo 
Band. After all, she was in charge of the entertainment and food services. As 
Oola walked down the hallway, she couldn't stop thinking about what happened 
earlier, about how Luke first arrived at the palace. She remembered how he 
looked at her a few times when she tried to get his attention earlier and she 
was impressed with how it worked. Oola was excited as her mind started wondering 
again, thinking about what it would be like to serve for a handsome man instead 
of a bunch of disgusting, disrespectful low lives. 


When Oola first arrived at Rystall's room she could tell that Oola's mind was 
somewhere else. She kept trying to snap Oola out of her daydream to find out 
what she wanted. When Oola finally snapped out of it she told her about how 
Jabba was getting his sail barge ready. Rystall knew that meant the band had to 
go along as well. Rystall was unhappy about this because she had one of Jabba's 
guests in her room with her. Rystall told her that she will get dressed and 
ready. Oola told her to make it fast because they don't want to keep the master 
waiting. Rystall groaned at this, she hated how bossy Oola had become now that 
she had more freedom to roam around the palace. The job that Jabba had given 
Oola was starting to go to her head as she was becoming more controlling and 
more annoying. At first, Rystall felt bad for Oola and was scared for her when 
she almost went into the Rancor Pit, but now Rystall started to wish she was 
eaten by the Rancor. Before leaving, Oola reminded her of the punishment that 
awaits her if she fails to put on a good performance. She was exhausted from 
sleeping in late because she was too busy making out all night. As the door 
closed and Oola went walking down the hall, Oola started talking to herself. 
Even though she is in a band and a famous singer, Oola called her a shameless 


slut because of how she will sleep with anyone. 


After Oola left, Rystall was glad to no longer hear Oola's voice anymore. The 
person under the sheets in the bed asked who was at the door and Rystall told 
them it was Oola. The voice from under the sheets talked about how they hated 
her and how she went from a girl who hated Jabba to a girl who always kisses up 
to him. Rystall completely agreed with him before grabbing one of her outfits 
and went in the bathroom to go take a shower. Oola stopped by every single band 
member's room, telling them to hurry and get ready in the same demanding voice. 
Oola then went to Lyn Me's room; she groaned, there was a reason why she wanted 
to see Lyn Me last every time she would gather the band members. When the door 
opened up Lyn Me was standing at the door naked; Oola looked into her room and 
saw her outfit on the floor and another guy in her bed which didn't surprise 
Oola. Lyn Me folded her arms and asked Oola what she had to say to her. Oola 
told Lyn Me that Jabba was getting the sail barge and the guests were going to 
need entertainment. 


Lyn Me refused to go, but Oola reminded her of the consequences of disobeying 
the master's orders. Lyn Me quickly came back at her, telling her that she made 
the choice to still be a dancer even after she was freed from her enslavement. 
&quot;Why don't you just dance for them and entertain them? After all, you seem 
to enjoy the attention that you get now&quot;, Lyn Me said. Oola then quickly 
came back at Lyn Me telling her that she doesn't enjoy it. Lyn Me then says ina 
mocking voice: &quot;Oh that's right I forgot, you only do it to save your own 
skin and to stay on the master's good side. Tell me how many times have you sold 
your body to someone who wants to sleep with you?&quot; Oola replied with 
&quot;less than you&quot;. Lyn Me then responded with &quot;At least I didn't 
help with enslaving that princess like you did&quot;. That really hit a nerve 
with Oola. Before walking away, Oola told her if she doesn't willingly go with 
them she will convince Jabba to throw her into the Sarlacc Pit as well. This got 
Lyn Me to hurry up. Oola started to think of something else walking down the 
hallway. She remembered how Lyn Me's personality reminded her of a rival who was 
once her friend until her friend betrayed her. Her old friend was the reason why 
she got tricked into being a slave. That was the reason why she hated Lyn Me; 
seeing her only made Oola want to track down her former friend and make her pay. 
Oola then made her way to the kitchen. As soon as she walked in, she gave the 
news that they will be serving food on the sail barge. 


Several waitresses had to get ready for the trip as the cooks started preparing 
food for the long trip. In the kitchen, Oola greeted the little droid R2-D2 
every time she walked in there. Oola told the droid that he was going to be the 
main server on the barge today. Everyone looked at her as she told him about the 
barge because he has never been on it before. Oola was always less strict on the 
droid than she was on the other servers; they could tell that she was starting 
to push more and more people around just like Melina. When she was done talking 
to the droid, she noticed how all the waitresses were staring at her. She 
reminded them to get back to work before leaving. 


== Chapter 3 == 

There was talk amongst the rest of the girls about how Oola's personality was 
changing and not for the better, in fact it was for the worst. They were all 
relieved when Oola told them that they won't be needed on the barge because 
there will be enough entertainment. Oola told them how she will be going along 
to supervise the entertainment and services on that trip which means she won't 
be there to give order in the harem; the girls would finally get a break from 
her nagging them. Sure she was there to cheer if they were sad and make them 
feel safe when they were scared but that was only when no guards were around to 
see it. The constant pressure she kept putting on them if they did something 
wrong never stopped, even if the guards weren't around. The girls in the harem 
didn't know why Jabba was taking a trip on his barge and they didn't want to 
know. 


The band played music as the barge sailed to its destination. Oola and the other 
waitresses did their usual routine: walking around serving food and drinks. Bib 


Fortuna then approached asking her to get Jabba's favourite cup and drink. Oola 
knew what it was, it was something the master only got out for special 
occasions. Oola obeyed and turned to the little astro droid telling him exactly 
what to get. She would do it herself but the guests were calling her to the 
dance floor to perform for them. She handed the droid her empty tray and before 
she walked to the center of the room, she looked over at the princess who had 
been right by the window ever since they left the palace. For as long as Oola 
can remember being Jabba's favourite girl, he never once brought out his 
favorite drink or cup to share with her which she was grateful for. As soon as 
Oola took center stage, that was the band's cue to start playing again. 


Oola started dancing and the crowd started cheering. Upon hearing the praise she 
was receiving with her dancing, Oola couldn't help but smile at the attention. 
She was spinning and twirling around which was catching everyone's attention. 
Oola then decided to take the dancing up a notch and make it more erotic which 
she knows will be a real crowd pleaser. As she danced closer to the audience, 
the first person she saw was Boba Fett. She started putting her hands on him 
which made Lyn Me angry; Oola could see this and gave a smirk. As Oola 
approached every single guest to give them their own personal show, she 
approached the window that Leia was standing at and looked outside to have a 
look at the handsome Jedi. Oola then started talking to the princess about how 
it's going to be such a waste to see someone so good looking die. Leia didn't 
want to think about how her friends were going to die. Oola then started to go 
on about how if he does manage to survive this. She started to talk about how he 
would not be able to resist her beauty. She started to drag on about the way he 
looked at her and how she knows he has come to save her. Oola then turned to the 
princess telling her that her friends should be grateful that she gets to live. 
Leia really hated her, she told her that she would rather die than live as a 
slave. Oola told her how she believed the same thing. Oola reminded her how she 
used to think the same thing and feel the exact same way then decided to stop 
thinking about it. 


Oola now believed it was better to be alive than dead. Before going back to the 
dance floor, Jabba tugged on Leia's leash a little but she ignored him. Oola 
noticed him pulling on her chain. Oola apologized for her encouragement and said 
&quot;better you than me&quot; and walked off. Leia turned to look at Oola who 
was pulling her top down to show the crowd her breasts as she walked back to the 
dance floor. As soon as Oola started dancing again, she was moving her hands 
across her body with the fishnet lying on the ground. When she heard the music 
stop Oola took a bow. She then picked up her outfit and tossed it into the crowd 
for them to have. When Oola's performance was over, she walked over to Jabba 
with no clothes on as other girls stepped into the spotlight. Oola put her hand 
on Jabba's tail which made him look over at her. She walked behind him, sliding 
her hand all the way up to his head. Oola then turned, walking around to his 
front side with her hand touching his face, she leaned in and gave him a kiss. 
Jabba laughed and smiled saying &quot;I told you that you would eventually 
appreciate me&quot;. Jabba licked Oola's face which she wasn't disgusted by. 
Oola was starting to like her master now, then the two of them started to get 
into an embrace. Oola began to start screaming with pleasure. Leia turned around 
to see Jabba and Oola squeezing each and noticed how Jabba had his tail in 
Oola's ass. Leia looked away, not wanting to watch the two of them have sex. She 
could tell this was going to be a long trip. The sex between Jabba and Oola went 
on for hours. 


== Chapter 4 == 

Getting off of Jabba, Oola joined Leia at the window where they watched the 
skiff outside until they arrived at the Sarlacc pit. Once the barge arrived at 
the Sarlacc pit, Jabba called out on the speaker: &quot;If you wish to beg for 
your lives, now is the time to do it!&quot;. Oola heard Han call her master 
&quot;worm-ridden filth&quot; and Oola noticed Leia smiling to herself when he 
said that. ''He's brave, I'll give him that, but he's got nothing on that jedi. 
''Oola thought. She didn't even notice R2 wheeling uo the deck. Jabba ordered 
for Luke to be thrown in first but Luke defiantly shouted back: &quot; Jabba, 
this is your last chance! Free us or die!&quot; Oola found herself attracted to 


his own bravery and confidence, threatening the guy who was about to have him 
executed. ''It's a shame I'll never get to see his boldness in bed''. Oola 
thought to herself. 


However, after Luke was pushed over the plank, he did something that surprised 
everyone; he grabbed ahold of the plank, threw himself up into the air where he 
caught his lightsaber, and landed onto the skiff. A fight broke out, causing all 
hell to break lose on board the skiff. Luke, Han, and Chewbacca started fighting 
the guards on board, with more skiffs coming over as reinforcements. One of the 
guards, revealed to be Lando Calrissian joined in on the fight. Jabba ordered 
Boba Fett to be dispatched to kill them, but Han busted his jetpack, which 
caused him to fly out of control and fall into the Sarlacc pit. ''Well, he 
wasn't a big loss to me, but I can't wait to see Lyn Me's face when she finds 
out about this. ''Oola thought to herself. Lyn Me, who was in fact watching, 
started crying to herself. 


After the rebels got onto the barge, Leia cut the power which caused the lights 
to go out. &quot;What are you doing?&quot; Oola shouted. &quot;Something you 
should have done a long time ago!&quot; Leia shouted back. She then threw her 
leash around Jabba's neck and strangled him to death. Oola was shocked at what 
just happened. &quot;You killed him! Thank you!&quot; Oola said. &quot;Yeah, I 
did. And now it's time to get out of here&quot; Leia said. R2 came by and 
destroyed Leia's chain. Just as they were about to leave, Oola suddenly stopped 
her. &quot;Wait! Take me with you!&quot; Oola cried. &quot;And why should I help 
you? You sold me out to Jabba, leaving me to be his whore while you treated 
everyone else like crap!&quot; Leia spat back. &quot;I was just trying to stay 
alive long enough to figure out how to help us escape! I was just putting on an 
act for Jabba.&quot; Oola replied. Before Leia had time to reply, Luke came down 
and said: &quot;What are you waiting for? We got to go!&quot; Not wanting to 
argue any further, Leia just grabbed Oola by the arm and brought her up the 
deck. Before they reached the deck, Oola remembered something. &quot;Wait!&quot; 
she said as she pulled her arm free from Leia. The princess then asked Oola 
&quot;What are you doing?&quot; as Oola grabbed her fishnet costume that was 
still laying on the ground. &quot;We don't have time.&quot; Leia grabbed Oola's 
arm again and pulled her up the stairs to the deck. By the time they reached the 
deck, Oola saw the whole Max Rebo Band jumping off the other side of the sail 
barge. Lyn Me was the last member of the band to jump off; before she jumped, 
Oola could see the hate in Lyn Me's eyes for the rebels; she wanted revenge on 
them for killing Boba Fett. 


Outside, the fight was escalating rapidly. Luke ordered Leia to mount the gun 
and point it at the deck. After Leia set up the gun, she went to grab onto Luke 
who was ready to swing them onto the skiff ti safety. However, she saw that Oola 
already had her arms around Luke, so she reluctantly went to grab onto Lando who 
arrived on the deck minutes earlier. Luke fired the cannon at the deck and both 
of them swung to safety onto the skiff as the sail barge exploded. Oola was 
still amazed about what just happened as the skiff moved across the desert. ''I 
can't believe it I am finally free'' Oola thought to herself. &quot; Thank 
You&quot;. &quot;Your welcome, &quot; Luke replied. The Jedi turned his head 
around to see Oola putting on her fishnet that she grabbed from the barge; 
seeing that she barely had anything to wear, he offered her one of their robes. 
&quot;Here this might help until we get you some new clothes&quot;. Oola took 
the robe and thanked the Jedi. When Luke turned away again, Leia whispered to 
Oola &quot;why do you even like that outfit? I thought you originally hated it? 
&quot;. &quot;It has started to grow on me and it was the only possession I was 
allowed to have&quot;. Leia then groaned and Oola chuckled. &quot;You're going 
to get rid of your bikini outfit, aren't you?&quot; she asked. &quot;Yes&quot; 
was all the princess said. Oola shrugged her shoulders; &quot;Oh well,&quot; she 
said before deciding to take a nap. As Oola fell asleep, Leia couldn't 
understand why she grew an attachment to the outfit. By the time she woke up 
from her nap they had already reached the Millennium Falcon. Oola was stunned by 
the sight of it as she followed the rebels onto the ship. It might have looked 
like junk, but she preferred it over Jabba's sail barge and his other ships. One 
thing Oola never understood was how Jabba could have so much money but still 


choose to own cheap and dirty ships. As Oola thought about Jabba's wealth, she 
then remembered the money she earned from dancing; she was going to use some of 
that wealth for herself, but then she realized that she left it on the sail 
barge. Oola was free, but she was broke again; being poor was the reason why she 
left home and went to work for Jabba; the only problem was that she wasn't 
making the amount of money she hoped for. Oola began to wonder if freedom was 
worth it without money, until she looked at Luke then thought to herself: ''It's 
definitely worth it if I get to be with him''. 


Oola watched and listened as the group talked to each other, before they turned 
to look at her, remembering that they never asked who she was. &quot;What's your 
name?&quot; Luke asked her. The Twi'lek then spoke in an aroused tone 
&quot;Oola,&quot; she said with a flirting smile on her face. This made Han, 
Luke, and Lando all interested in her. Leia could tell what Oola was doing, so 
she quickly spoke up to get her attention &quot;Oola come with me. I will be 
showing you where you are staying.&quot; She reluctantly grabbed by the arm and 
walked her into the hallway. &quot;See you later,&quot; Oola said. As soon as 
they turned the corner in the hallway, Oola jerked her arm away from Leia. 
&quot;You don't have to rush or pull so hard,&quot; she said as they walked down 
the hall. Leia told Oola: &quot;We don't have time to play around; we have to 
reach the new rebel base&quot;. Oola sighed &quot;But we just got our freedom, 
can't we have some fun?&quot; Leia responded with &quot;No.&quot; Oola knew that 
Leia was still upset with her enslavement; &quot;I'm sorry ok I really am, but I 
already told you I had no choice&quot;. By now they reached the room where Oola 
would be staying. They walked in and the princess showed her the room. While in 
the room Leia spoke to Oola &quot;You are selfish. All you care about is 
yourself, so don't say that you're sorry.&quot; Oola replied with &quot;I didn't 
have a choice. Jabba would have killed me. How is that selfish?&quot; she asked. 
Leia continued: &quot;Your story you told me of how you left your family and 
home because you wanted to seek wealth, luxury, and be with a rich man; that is 
selfish&quot;. Oola tried to defend and justify herself. &quot;I told you how I 
came from a poor family in a poor village, so of course I wanted to marry a 
wealthy man.&quot; &quot;But instead you got stuck with Jabba&quot; Leia said. 
Oola then reminded the princess &quot;I was tricked.&quot; Leia spat back at 
Oola again: &quot;Your greed and selfishness is what lead you to be tricked in 
the first place&quot;. Oola was upset about this; &quot;Just get out of my 
room&quot; she said and Leia left. As the door closed behind her, Oola almost 
admitted to herself that the princess might be right, but then she shrugged it 
off. &quot;what does she kKnow&quot; Oola was thinking out loud. ''That girl is a 
princess. She has spent her whole life getting whatever she wants. She doesn't 
know what it's like growing up poor and hungry, willing to take any chance to 
try and find a better life.'' After she was done thinking to herself, Oola 
needed to find some way to calm down. Oola decided to take a shower because it's 
been awhile since she cleaned herself; Jabba controlled when his girls could 
wash themselves. As soon as Oola stepped into the shower, she couldn't stop 
thinking about that rescue on the barge and the death of Jabba; she thought he 
would never be killed. As her mind continued to think of her rescue, she thought 
about when she held onto Luke as they leapt off the barge; it felt good having 
his arm wrapped around her. The thought of this began to make Oola feel horny; 
she started touching herself at the thought of the young Jedi. She then said to 
herself &quot;One of these days I will owe him and save his life to make it up 
to him.&quot; After thinking about this, Oola was finished with her shower. She 
dried off with a towel and dropped it on the floor. She then decided to test out 
the bed; in Jabba's Palace, she only had the throne to lay on; Oola hadn't used 
a bed in a long time. Because there were no exact female clothes on the ship, 
Leia came back to Oola's room with some of her own. The door opened and Leia saw 
Oola laying down on the bed, naked. Leia thought to herself: ''I guess Oola 
stopped caring about dignity after being a slave for so long''. &quot;Here, 
these are for you&quot; Leia handed Oola the clothes. &quot;Hey Leia, thank you 
for rescuing me. You could have left me on the barge but you didn't.&quot; Leia 
then told Oola &quot;If it wasn't for Luke, I would have left you.&quot; Oola 
then decided to ask &quot;Who do you like more: Luke or Han?&quot; Leia was 
surprised, then Oola responded &quot;You said Luke was the only reason you saved 
me but I can tell you like both of them, so who do you love more?&quot;. Leia 


said &quot;Han&quot; and Oola replied with &quot;I hope so because that means I 
will get Luke.&quot; Leia then got up and walked out of the room. 


Oola looked at the clothes Leia brought her; they were more decent than the 
clothes that Jabba gave to his dancers, but they seemed kind of dull and boring. 
They were missing something; yes, they were better then the skanky clothes she 
was used to, but over time, Oola liked a little bit of skanky as long as it 
still had some decency. Oola then got an idea: she decided to give her new 
outfits some improvements. As Oola worked on changing the design for her outfits 
from the princess, Oola thought to herself ''You would expect royalty to have 
fancier clothes then these''. When Oola was finished, she stepped back to admire 
her work; the outfits looked amazing. Oola spent so long on the outfits that she 
didn't even notice that Luke left to go to Dagobah. When Oola finally put on one 
of her new outfits, she looked at her fishnet outfit and thought about what Leia 
talked about doing with her costume. Oola almost got rid of it but changed her 
mind. Although she hated her time as a slave and this outfit reminded her of it, 
she still wanted to use it around Luke. She opened a drawer and put the costume 
in it. Oola told herself that she would only use it for special occasions; she 
knew that Luke would still enjoy seeing her wear it. When Oola finally found her 
way to the control room where everyone else was, she noticed how Luke and R2 
were gone. She asked everyone where he went, and they told her that he had to go 
do something and would be back soon. Hearing that he would be back filled her 
with relief, but she still panicked a little about him leaving. Oola still had 
no idea where they were headed. &quot;Where are we going?&quot; she asked. Leia 
replied &quot;The rebel base near Endor&quot;. Oola grew up with very little 
knowledge of the galaxy due to the restricted education on the planet Ryloth. 
Slave owners feared having intelligent female Twi'leks as slaves; gangsters and 
crime lords feared having intelligent male Twi'leks as thugs, minions, 
smugglers, and thieves. They never wanted a smart Twi'lek to rise up or question 
them. &quot;Endor?&quot; Oola asked. &quot;It's a forest moon that the Empire 
has started using as their new base; it is still unknown to us&quot; Leia told 
her. Oola then realized that some things are even mysterious to the rebels who 
know a lot. As they entered into hyperspace, Oola couldn't help but wonder how 
long it would take before she saw Luke again. 


==Chapter 5== 

Once they arrived at the rebel base, Oola was still missing Luke, but on the 
bright side: there were a few other handsome men at the base who liked her. Oola 
quickly became friends with many of the people there during her short time at 
the base, and most of the people seemed to get along with her. They had all 
heard of and seen the beauty of a female Twi'lek; they were completely surprised 
to have one in their ranks. Oola did have to admit that everyone here was better 
looking than the dregs in Jabba's Palace. There were even good looking women, 
which Oola was a little jealous of. Sure she was beautiful, but even back home 
on Ryloth, whenever Oola saw another woman receiving attention, she imagined 
that woman being her. She might have had a father who was chief of a clan, but 
she had to wear dirty old clothes growing up. She always believed someone with 
her beauty and talented dancing skills shouldn't have to suffer with that kind 
of life. Just then, she heard her name being called &quot;Oola&quot;. She didn't 
realize it, but her mind got lost thinking about her past again. When her mind 
came back to the present, she saw Leia looking at her &quot;We have to go to the 
briefing on how to defeat the Empire. Come on.&quot; Oola then quickly followed 
behind. As they walked to the war room for the meeting, Oola noticed how several 
of the men were looking at her. Even though she was in love with Luke, she still 
decided to have a little bit of fun with the other men; she never slept with 
them, but she did a few things to get their attention. Oola decided to tease 
them by wiggling a little when she walked. Leia rolled her eyes and thought to 


herself: ''Oola doesn't take a lot too seriously; she has too much fun''. Oola 
noticed the eye roll from the princess and thought: ''She is too strict and 
serious; she needs to add more fun in her life''. The problem with the two of 


them was that Leia was so uptight and Oola was more carefree. Oola felt like she 
deserved every right to be carefree on Ryloth and as Jabba's slave, she never 
had the chance to do whatever she wanted, now she can. Although still haunted by 
her past, Oola was not going to let that stop her from enjoying any moment she 


could get with her new freedom. When they arrived, Han said to Leia &quot; Your 
late,&quot; which was rare for the princess who then responded &quot;Because of 
Oola again.&quot; Han could understand Leia's frustration because she was his 
girlfriend, but when he looked at Oola, he couldn't get mad at her or blame her. 
Something about her made the men and other people find some way to forgive her 
behavior whenever they saw her. Not wanting to get involved with their feud, Han 
just said &quot;Come on,&quot; and they both followed him into the room. After 
the hearing the plan to destroy the new Death Star, Han's team was picked after 
Chewbacca and Leia said they would go with them. Oola suggested that she would 
also come along, but as soon as she said this, she could tell that Leia didn't 
agree with the idea. Unlike most of the others on the base, Oola didn't have any 
skills in fighting or doing any kind of mission; she was still new there. The 
reason why Oola decided to go with them was because they had become her friends 
in their short time together, but she didn't tell them yet. After Oola agreed to 
go, they all heard Luke's voice who said &quot;I'm going too.&quot; He then came 
over to hug his friends; when he turned to Leia and Oola, the green Twi'lek made 
sure she got a hug before the princess did. After greeting everyone, Luke 
pointed out to Oola &quot;You look especially beautiful today,&quot; she smiled 
and said thanks. Before Luke showed up and before briefing on the plan, Oola 
wanted to make sure she looked especially beautiful. She also decided to wear 
one of her special outfits to accentuate her beauty. 


Before their mission, the group of friends decided to catch up on what they had 
done since they last saw each other, but they knew they had to make it short, so 
they could do their job of deactivating the shield. While the friends were 
catching up with each other, when Luke started chatting with Oola, the Twi'lek 
told him how she missed him. As they continued to talk, the view turned to Leia, 
who noticed the two of them smiling and laughing. Eventually, the two of them 
hugged each other and kissed. As Luke walked away, Leia walked up to Oola. The 
princess then told her &quot;I think that you should stay behind here.&quot; 
Oola asked why and Leia told her &quot;You are not focused on the task at 
hand.&quot; She took another look at Oola's outfit and her lack of gear and 
equipment. &quot;You aren't even ready yet. You should stay here where it's 
safe&quot;. Oola spoke up, telling Leia &quot;I am not the damsel that I used to 
be when I was Jabba's slave.&quot; Leia told her &quot;That's true, but you have 
become too relaxed after you were freed from slavery. If the empire wins, they 
will take you and others as slaves, and you will lose freedom again&quot;. Oola 
didn't listen; she defied Leia and came along anyway to prove her wrong. They 
all learned really quickly how good Oola was at defying others. At first, Oola 
was worried that they wouldn't make it past the blockade, but they did and 
landed on Endor. 


''After the Battle of Endor...'' 


As they celebrated their victory, Oola and Leia ran into each other at Darth 
Vader's funeral. Oola and Leia were still not on the best terms with each other, 
but they got along for Luke's sake. Learning that they were siblings was a quick 
turnoff for Leia, which allowed Oola to make her move on Luke. Oola now kissed 
Luke passionately as he reached to remove her costume (which she kept for 
special occasions) and rushed to have sex that lasted hours.</text> 
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aooBring her to meaouo Jabba commanded as Han was dragged away. With a guard on 
either side of her Leia had no choice but to be pulled along. aooWe have 
powerful friends. Youaoore going to regret thisaon Leia protested as she was 
shoved into Jabbaaous slimy mass. AaoolIaoom sureaoo the hutt said aooin the 
meantime Iaoom going to enjoy the pleasure of your companyaoo and with that 
Jabba spread out his long tongue across Leiaaouos face. Salacious Crumb, 
Jabbaaous caught jester began to laugh in a high pitch tone as CPO began to 
complain behind them, all Leia thought was how could this possibly get any 
worse. AaooMen. Remove that silly outfit, let me see exactly what our new guest 
is hidingaoo Jabba told his men, much to Leiaaous dismay as she started to kick 
and fight back. aooEnough princess. If you donaoot allow my men to work I will 
have Soloaoous head served to you on a spikeaoo the hutt continued. Defeated by 
Jabbaaous words Leia stopped fighting back. Feeling the two guards rubbing their 
hands on her body as they removed her disguise Leia wanted nothing more than to 
crack their heads together and make a run for it. But what about Han and Chewie? 
What would happen if she fled. Slowly removing the body suit and boots from Leia 
the guards left her stood surrounded by the scum of Jabbaaouous court wearing 
nothing but a black bra and panties. aooAll of it, Princessaon Jabba said as the 
court laughed and whistled at his remarks. aooPlease Jabba, if you let me and my 
friends leave you can be rewardedaoo Leia pleaded with the hutt. aooNo, you have 
ruined my favourite decoration and broken the laws of my palace. Now off, or I 
can fetch the smuggler backaoo Jabba replied. Again losing the will to fight 
because of what could happen Leia slowly and nervously removed her bra. Her face 
turned red as she looked away from the hutt and his men. Letting the bra drop on 
the floor Leia slowly hooked her thumbs under the sides of her panties and 
tugged them down. The laughter and cheering grew even louder now as everyone in 
Jabbaaous court could see the once proud princess and rebellion leader stood 
naked and beaten.A 


Jabba waved a hand at the room and it fell dead silent aoowell well well. I knew 
Solo had good taste in women but you my dear are something elseaoo Jabba shouted 
as the court chuckled along. aooI have to say, I will very much enjoy making you 
mineaoo he continued. Leia knew all about the hutt, how he would capture or buy 
young women and force them to be his slave, Leia knew about the young girl Oola 
who was killed seconds before she made her entrance. Leia never knew those 
slaves would include her. AaooBib! Bib! Bring me a leashaoo the hutt went on. Bib 
Fortuna scuttled away from the throne room at this point, off to fetch a literal 
leash that was meant for Leia. Waving his arm again at the guards Jabba subtly 
commanded them to bring the princess in a second time. Without her clothes to 
protect her Leia was forced into Jabbaaous flesh, human on hutt, smooth on 
slime. The smell coming off the hutt was repulsing Leia but she was determined 
not to show any fear in front of her capture. As their bodies collided Leia 
noticed how soft Jabbaaous skin was compared to how it looked, keeping her head 
up and her back arched away from the hutt Leia locked eyes the him aoowhat do 
you expect of me Jabba?aoo Leia said in a stern voice. aooExpect? I expect you 
to do as I say when I say it. I expect you not to disobey me. I expect you to 
replace Oola as my pleasure slave for the rest of your daysaou Jabba answered 
making Leiaaoos face burn in anger. Too preoccupied by the hutt in front of her 
Leia hadnaoot noticed his hand that had started running up and down her lower 
back. The feeling not to uncomfortable but the thought of what that hand was 
joined to made her sick. Trying to remove Jabbaaous hand Leia started to fight 
back a little, flicking her arm under Jabbaaous to move it away. Tightening his 
grip now Jabba pulled Leia in close. Licking Leia again, this time without her 
disguise to block his pleasure, his tongue ran from lower stomach, over her 
breasts and finished at Leiaaous chin. This is disgusting Leia thought as she 
backed away as far as the huttaoos grip would allow. 


Turning her head to avoid the hutt, Leia notices Bib walking back into the 
throne room holding a short leash with a collar attached to it. Fear gripped 
Leia, as she knew Jabba was not messing around. Snatching one end from his 
servant, Jabba fed the leash end into his throne until it made a loud click 
noise, locking into the thrones armrest. Too busy watching where the leash was 
going to be locked, Leia missed the most obvious thing in the room, the collar. 
Bib had walked around to the other side of the princess as she watched Jabba and 
hooked it around her neck. Taking a deep breath of realization Leia heard the 
collar lock just like the leash. Shackling here to the hutt. Turning her gaze 
back at her new master Leia felt like she was going to cry. No! Show him 
youaoore not scared Leia thought. Trying to regain her composure it was ripped 
from her as the hutt grabbed her leash and yanked it hard, forcing Leia to 
writhing mere inches of the huttaouos disgusting smelling face. aooHmm, princess 
you look and taste just as good as I thought you wouldaoo Jabba mumbles to Leia 
Aaoolaoom so glad you rushed in so clumsily into my palace. Iaoove watched you 
for a while and had no idea you would be stupid enough to fall into my lapaoo. 
Reaffirming his grip on her bare back Jabba stroked her for a couple of minutes 
as he savoured his new found slave. aooMaster. Should I bring out the outfit 
youaoove had madeA A for the princess?aoo0 Bib asked as her ogled the bound 
beauty aoonot just yet. I like the princess as she isaoo he replied. Finding 
some courage Leia cleared her throat aooyouaoove had an outfit made for me? How 
did you even know I was coming?aoo She asked. 


aooPrincess I was counting on it. As soon as I heard how I acquired Solo I knew 
it was only a matter of time until I would have you in my grasp. Iaoove even 
made arrangement for you Jedi friend should he be fool enough to come as wellaoo 
Jabba answered. Knowing Lando was in the crowd somewhere Leia wished to herself 
Jabba would spill his whole plan so word could reach Luke, unfortunately that 
was all he had to say on the matter. As the two stared each other down Leia 
didnaoot notice the huttaoos mighty tail slither towards her. aooNow tell me 
princess. Are you a virgin?aoo Jabba asked a confused and shocked Leia. aooWhat? 
Why?a@oo She answered. 


AaooCome now girl, we both know what is happening hereaoo the hutt chuckled as 
his tail turn upward behind her. aooYes I am, but if you think for one secondaoo 
Jabba waves a hand silencing Leia as his audience laughed at her answer. Right 
then his tail shot up and into Leia. Hard and strong, it took her between the 
legs, forcing a cry of desperation form the princess. Leia started to struggle 
wildly but with Jabbaaouos iron grip on her, Leia was unable to move. Slow at 
first, Jabbaaoos tail started to pump faster and faster as Leia became more 
slick. Pulling her to him, Jabba kept this assault going for a few minutes as 
the slave stopped crying in pain and started moaning in pleasure. aooOh. Oh. Oh. 
Fuck!@oo0 Leia screamed as she was hit by an intense but unwanted orgasm. Her 
body fell limp as she came so Jabba stopped, dropping his tail out of her with a 
thump, he stared at her. aooRemember slave, I did that to you. And I can do it 
anytime I like. Youaoore mine nowaoo Jabba muttered in a satisfied tone.A 


Chapter 2. 


Leia couldnaoot believe what was happening. Just a short time ago, Han was 
waking up. they were going to make their escape. Now she was chained to this 
slug, naked, and heaood stolen her virginity in front of his entire court. Now 
the two had moved to the middle of his audience chamber on his throne as Jabba 
set up a little celebration in honour of his newest slave. The band played loud 
horrible music and the scum of Jabbaaous court drank themselves silly. From time 
to time one of his men would come up and congratulate Jabba on catching the 
princess to which he would thank them. Leia lay in an uncomfortable pose on the 
throne, up against the huttaoos soft but slimy belly as he held her leash 
incredibly tightly. From time to time, Jabba yanked or jerked her leash, cutting 


off Leiaaoos air and forcing her to grab her collar in blind desperation. As the 
party went on, Leia noticed pretty much every pair of eyes on her. Not needing 
to undress her with their eyes, the court just soaked up the view. She would 
occasionally try and cover her breasts or pussy but, every time, Jabba saw he 
would tug on her chain to command her to stop aoonow now princess, let the 
people see what youaoore hidingaoo he would say. Distressed and disturbed, Leia 
gave up trying to protect her modestly, there was no point. The whole room had 
just seen her be pleasured by Jabba, so in an attempt to regain a little 
dignity, Leia sat in a regal pose, keeping her head high and pulling forward 
whenever Jabba attempted to tug her back.A 


After an hour or so, Jabba had grown quite drunk and decided now was a good time 
to tease his new slave some more. Yanking up and back he pulled Leia to her 
feet, dragging her bare front into his flesh Jabba let out a belch into her 
face. Disgusted, Leia turned her head to the side and grunted, unable to move 
from the huttaona grip. aooI enjoy your feistiness, slave but that will soon 
changeaoo Jabba said to Leia aouosoon you will enjoy my touchaoo again trying to 
show her diffidence, Leia stares at Jabba Aaonoyou wonaoot get away with thisaoo 
she said. aooI think youaooll find I already have, slave. Now as much fun as it 
is seeing you struggle against my grasp, I think itaoos time to get you 
dressedaoo Jabba said, much to Leiaaouos relief, she didnaoot Know how long she 
could stand being naked amongst these crooks anymore. Showing no sign of joy, 
Leia nodded nervously. Looking over her shoulder to where Jabba was looking, 
Leia saw the 6 breasted dancer, Yarna, moving through the crowd, holding a few 
metal shapes. Releasing his grip, Jabba pushed Leia forward towards the dancer. 
aooCome down from there, girl, Iaooll help you dressaoo Yarna shouted to Leia on 
the throne. Unsure of how to get down without showing the whole room a view of 
her cunt, Leia slowly sat on the throne, popping her legs off the side as she 
landed on the floor. Looking at the outfit, Leia realizes what it was, a gold 
bikini aooJabba, Iaoom not wearing thisaoo she exclaimed. Angrily, Jabba yanked 
on Leiaaoous leash, leaving her on the ground but hurting her neck aooslave, you 
will wear that or you will wear nothing. I don@oot mindA A really. And itaoos 
master from now on, slave. My name is for my equals and you are nowhere near 
thataoo Jabba answered. Anger flashed through Leia at being forced to call him 
master and being forced into the gold bikini. The bra was hard and firm, there 
was padding inside that made it more comfortable than it looked, but it pushed 
her breasts up and together. String straps attached around her shoulders leaving 
most of her upper body exposed, Leia thought this was so Jabba could always feel 
her flesh but even so, it was better than nothing. The bottom half was a belt 
from which two purple skirts hung on the front and back, sliding it up Leia 
noticed nothing was underneath aoomasteraoo she said calmly aoowhat about 
underneath?aoo 


Jabba chuckled aoothere is no underneath, that would only get in my wayaoo. 


Once the outfit was on, Yarna signalled Leia to sit on the throne aoogirl I do 
your hair nowaoo she said. Tying Leiaaoos hair up into a bun with gold clips, 
like a crown, and wove the rest into a plait down to Leiaaoos breasts. 
anuoWeaoore missing somethingaoo Yarna said, rummaging around in the bag sheaouod 
gotten the bikini out of. aonYeah yesaou Yarna continued as she pulled out a 
pair of bracelets, pushing a snake wrap on one arm and gold ring on the other 
wrist. Finishing Leiaaoos outfit off with a pair of boots, Yarna clapped in 
satisfaction and walked away from the former princess. 


Seeing Yarna was done, Jabba tugged lightly on Leiaaous leash to get her 
attention. anoComeaoo he said to Leia, causing her to climb onto the throne and 
into Jabbaaous grip. aooI see youaoore learning, slaveaoo he said to Leia as he 
lost himself in Leiaaouos deep brown eyes. aooWhat do you mean... masteraoo Leia 
responded in a confused manner. Waving his hand holding Leiaaous leash, Leia 
realised that Jabba hadnaoot pulled into his grasp, she had climbed up and into 


his flesh without hesitation. Kicking herself for falling into his trap so 
easily, Leia and now she was wondering why she hadnaoot moved, why she was still 
lying against her master. aooThe outfit looks perfect, just like royaltyaoo 
Jabba said aooI canaoot wait to see you dance for me wearing itaoo he 
continued.A 


aooDance master? I donaoot know how to danceaoo Leia sounded more confused than 
scared. 


aooPretty little thing like you will learn quick, I will have Yarna show you 
when weaoore not busy. But right now, I have a little surpriseaoo Jabba 
finished. What kind of surprise? Leia thought, what could this hutt possibly 
have to surprise me with. aooBoba, you may activate our second trapaoo Jabba 
said to the bounty hunter Boba Fett that until now Leia has forgot was still 
there. Looking around, she noticed Boba get up from where he was sat, slowly 
removing the white Twiaoolek off his lap. Eyes looked on the cruel man in 
curiosity, Leiaaoos heart raced thinking what could be going on. Boba moved 
calmly into the middle of the floor, scanned the room and drew his gun. Ina 
flash he released a bolt out of energy from his gun and one of the nearby guards 
collapsed in a heap. aooPick him up, show the princess her surpriseaoo Jabba 
commander of two of his Gamorrean guards. Fear gripped Leia as she finally 
realised what had happened. Removing his helmet and lifting up the dead body the 
guards showed Landoaouos face to the crowd. Tears started to well in Leiaaouos 
eyes as she saw his face, Lando had been hiding in the palace for weeks now, 
waiting to strike, but now he was dead. The only way of getting word to Luke 
dead with him. At that moment Leia never wanted to kill someone as much as she 
wanted to kill the hutt. 


Chapter 3. 


The rest of the party went by in a blur for Leia, having just watched one of her 
friends being killed on top of what the hutt had already done,A A she could 
think straight, she didnaoot want to. Jabba has taken her again that night, 
thankfully under her outfit but the result was just the same, crying in pleasure 
as the hutt violates her against her will. After an hour or two, the part had 
wound down, and everyone either left to sleep or passed out where they sat. Of 
course, being chained to the hutt, Leia had to sleep where she was. Sleep 
didnaoot come easy though, watching the lights turn out and hearing snoring all 
around, Leia lay there, shocked at her current situation, her bare back 
reclining against Jabbaaous smelly but oddly comfy belly, still seeing the odd 
eyes that were awake fixed on her near naked form. After an hour or so, sleep 
did catch up with her too, and with a sinking feeling in her heart, Leia fell to 
sleep. 


The morning came for Leia in a slow start. She could feel Jabbaaous tail that 
had long been in her, rubbing her juices up and down her thigh, Jabbaaous 
jester, Salacious, cackling next to her. A soothing presence came over Leia, 
moving her from her slumber where realised she was lounging across Jabba ina 
seductive manner. Sitting up into a regal pose that she had been adopting the 
night before, Leia could hear voices just outside the throne room. Bib came 
scurrying in at that point and straight to his master, a hooded man walked into 
the room after him and stood in the middle of the room. aooAt last! Master Luke 
has come to rescue me!@on C3-PO exclaimed. Luke! Iaoom saved! Leia thought. Too 
embarrassed to be seen shackled half naked to the hutt, Leia kept her eyes fixed 
on the floor. Muttering a word in Jabbaaous ear, Bib woke the hutt with a shock 
and out of instinct, he tugged on Leiaaoos leash, drawing her back a little into 
his flesh. aooHe must be allowed to speakaoo Bib whispered in the hutt@aoos ears, 
which sent him into a fury, pushing Bib aside as he shouted to the room. Moving 


closer to the throne and removing his hood Luke stood tall aooyou will bring 
Captain Solo and the Wookie to meaoo. Jabba laughed at this aooyour mind powers 
donaoot work on me, boyaoo he said, pulling tightly on Leiaaouos leash as she 
pulled back to avoid falling on his mass. AaooNever the less, I am taking Captain 
Solo and his friendsaoo Luke protested in a cool tone. aooThere will be no 
bargain, young Jediaoo Jabba boomed, as he jerked Leia back towards himself. In 
a flash, Luke shot out his hand and pulled a gun off a nearby guard into his 
hand through the force. Chaos followed as Jabba slammed a button on the throne, 
causing the guard and Luke both to fall into the trapdoor the Jedi was stood on 
and into the pit below. The audience lit up with cheers and whoops, as the 
throne moved closer to the pit Jabba shouting Aaookill the Jediaoo over and over 
as it moved. 


Straining to get a better view of what was going on, Leia was choking herself to 
fight tge tight leash that bound her to her master. God Luke, donaoot mess this 
up, Leia thought all the while. At the far end of the pit, a huge door started 
to shift open. Thinking back, Leia realised this was how the last slave had 
died, whatever was behind that door must be a mighty terror. Once around two 
thirds of the way open, Leia got a good look at what was inside. A Rancor! The 
huge beast dragged into the pit and picked up the gamorrean guard, biting him in 
two. Turning itaoos attention to Luke, the beast picked him up and attempted to 
do the same. Shaking free of its grasp, Luke ran into the far reaches of the 
pit. Unable to see him, Leia yanked and pulled at her leash, but Jabbaaouos grip 
was too strong. Out of nowhere, the door that locked away the beast came 
crashing down, killing the rancor in the process. Joy filled Leia as she 
laughed, while Jabba grew furious and yanked hard on the princess@aoo chain, 
bringing her to his belly. @aooNo! Damn it! Boba! Contact your man, plan B is in 
operation, bring me that Jediaoo Jabba shouted. As Luke was brought back to the 
throne room, Leia was choked hard by the angry hutt as he pulled her in so 
tight, her leash cut off all air. Once in the throne room, surrounded by guards 
Luke was presented to the hutt. Boba, who had walked out to speak to his 
Aaoomanaoo, came back in as Jabba barked an order at him. Turning to the Jedi, 
Boba pulled out a small stun gun and shot it at Luke, his whole body tensed then 
fell as a mass on the floor. 


Only about 5 or 10 minutes later after the rancor had been slain, Boba passed on 
word that his man was entering the palace. Luke has been shackled ankle and 
wrist in his passed out state on the floor by this point. Hearing loud footsteps 
coming down the hall, the entire room fell deafly silent. A sense of terror 
gripped Leia as she sat in her regal position by her master, Knowing that what 
happened now could lead to her spending the rest of her days enslaved to the 
hutt. Tall and menacing, Darth Vader stepped into the room. The only sound that 
could be heard was the sound of his breathing apparatus. Vader stoodA A in the 
centre of the room, barely paying Lukeaoos body any mind. aooJabbaaoo he said 
staring at the hutt, aooI will take the Jedi as arrangedaoo ushering two 
stormtroopers into the room to carry out the body. aooAnd what to I get in 
return, Vader?@o0 Boomed the mighty hutt to the Sith Lord. aooThe agreed on deal 
if you care only for the money, the empire had been tracking this one for a long 
timeaoo Vader said moving closer to the hutt. Leiaaoos heart was pounding. Here 
was the man who almost single handedly ran the empire within reach of her, and 
Leia was bound and near nude, helpless to do anything. aooA done dealaono Jabba 
chuckled, tugging Leia back a little into him. Vader reaches out a hand and 
cupped Leiaaouos chin, bringing her gaze up to his. aooPretty little thing 
isnaoot she?aoo Jabba went on aooof course, she will be staying with me for safe 
keeping. Our deal was only for the Jediaoo. 


aooThe princess is of no concern to me. As long as you keep her capture away 
from the rebellion, then you may keep heraoo Vader said realising Leiaaoos chin. 
aouoltaoos about time she was taught some manners... And the other part of the 
deal?@o0 Vader looked up to the hutt. aooOh yes, of course. My men found it 


within the R2 until the Jedi sent me before it had its memory wipedaoo Jabba 
waved one of his men over to hand Vader something. Leia realised at that moment 
what it was Lukeaoos lightsaber. Taking it in one hand, Vader made a partial bow 
and stormed out the room, Luke and the stormtroopers already on their way. 
Leiaaoos heart sank at this point. Lando was dead, Luke in the hands of Vader 
and R2ao0s memory wiped. She was all alone, and her plans of escape had vanished 
into thin air. Sensing this, Jabba yanked hard on Leiaaoos leash, bringing her 
into his belly. Placing one hand on her shoulder, the hutt kept her on a tight 
leash. aooThere there, princess. Now you are truly mineaoo the hutt said, 
stroking her shoulder aoonow just to dispose of Solo and the Wookieeaono. Again 
this filled Leia with dread, silly as it sounded, she had forgotten all about 
Han. Turing to face her master, Leia let out a sigh @aooplease... masteraoo she 
said. aooPlease what, slave?@o0 Jabba replied. 


aooPlease, if you release them Iaooll do anything you want, submit to you fully. 
They are my last friends. Please donaoot kill themaoo Leia sounded broken and 
pathetic. Jabba boomed with laugher and the crowd followed suit. @aooAnd why 
would I do that, sweet slave? you must know by know, you will do what I say 
whether I kill Solo or not. You are mine now... remove your topaoo Jabba said as 
Leia sank into a state of shock. Too awe struck to fight any longer she did as 
he said and removed her top. Sat with only a loincloth on and chained to the 
hutt, Leia fell into dispute as the hutt groped her perfect round breasts. 


Chapter 4. 


Since her entire world was torn apart within, literally half an hour of waking 
up, Leia spent most of the day in a daze, straddled across Jabba with her 
breasts on full display for the entire court. Her body and mind broken from what 
had happened, Leia lay thinking of what life would be like now that she was 
Jabbaaous slave forever. How she didnaoot want to be forced into having sex with 
the hutt, but how sheaood already been brought to orgasm by him several times 
already, and Knowing there was very little she could do to stop him. The rest of 
the morning had been calm compared to the first part. Jabba has had a huge 
breakfast while Leia had been given a bowl of grey drool she was told has all 
the nutrients to keep her thin and healthy, it tasted nice compared to how it 
looked, but Leia has to drink it as Jabba said only good slaves deserved a 
spoon. The whole court had whooped and cheers as Leia relieved herself into the 
pit with no privacy at all, again breaking her spirit that bit more. Jabba had a 
few business dealing, apparently too keen to spend the money he had gotten for 
Luke. Most of the men who came to talked to Jabba would either compliment him on 
his new slave or stare at Leiaaouos heaving breasts. Leia didnaoot care anymore, 
she was broken. Besides as long as she was Jabbaaous, all they could do was 
stare. If any of them attempted to touch her she knew the hutt would have plans 
to make them pay. Most of the day, Jabba yanked or tugged at Leiaaouos leash to 
bring her into his grasp and remind her of her station, as a slave.A 


After a few meetings, the palace again died down, the band played a slow beat 
and Jabbaaous court ate and drank. Feeling that Leia was starting to calm down, 
Jabba tugged in and up on his slaveaous chain to bring her to her feet and into 
his embrace. Leia quickly jumped up as not to be choked, feeling the leash drop, 
Leia still pushed her body into the hutt, knowing this was what he wanted of 
her. Pressing her bare breasts into the hutt, Leia let out a sigh as she looking 
into the big orange eyes of her master. AaooSlave Iaoo0m glad you have stopped 
fighting my advances. I like you as you are. Iaoom thinking of keeping your 
breasts on display permanentlyaoo Jabba said. Too tired of fighting, Leia 
responded aonuas you command master. I... ITaoom yours nowaoo. Causing Jabba to 
chuckle at her remarks, the hutt started running his hand up and down her back. 
aooGood. Youaoore learningaoo the hutt said as his tail slithered up and started 


twitching at the entrance of Leiaaoous pussy. A gasp of pleasure escaped Leiaaous 
mouth as she widened her stance to allow her master easy access. Pushing into 
her pussy, Jabbaaous tail wasnaoot as painful as it had been the night before, 
in fact it was starting to feel great. Shooting up and down inside the Princess, 
Leia was lost in the pleasure that her master was giving her, thankful she still 
had the loincloth around her waist so his men could only see her bare back and 
legs. Not her bum bouncing around as she was lost in her masteraouos embrace. 
After a few minutes, Leia started to cum for her master aouoyes! Yes! Master yes 
donaoot stop!@o0 She cried as she hit an orgasm. But Jabba didnaoot stop, 
quickening his pace he pounded again and again until Leia came again. As she 
built up to her second orgasm, Leia could feel Jabbaaous tail twitch more to the 
point that both of them orgasmed at the same time, Jabba shooting his hot seed 
into Leia. Dropping back to the throne, Leia panted as the hot wet cum spilled 
out of her and onto the throne. aooHow was that slave?aoo Jabba asked, as he too 
panted for breath. Wanting nothing more than to lie to the horrible hutt, Leia 
knew he would see through her bluff. Turning to look at the hutt Leia spoke 
aouoit was... it was fantastic masteraoo she said, sounding both beaten and a 
little turned on. 


Lying against her master, Leia couldnaoot believe how true the fact was that 
Jabba was pleasuring her. The fact that she was starting to accept her new role 
as Jabbaaous slave, his slut. Leia should have felt fear or dread, but given 
everything that happened, she wasnaoot. Maybe it was because she knew there was 
no avoiding what was happening, that she should embrace it. Maybe it was because 
there was still hope for Han if she did what she was told. Leia didnaoot know. 
Seeing his slave lost in deep throught, Jabba again yanked hard on Leiaaouos 
leash, bringing Leia into his mass and pacing a hand on her right breast. daooNow 
that my morning meetings are finished, I think itaoos time to deal with Soloaoo 
Jabba said to the crowd. Again starting to feel dread, Leia just lay there as 
she stared back at her master with a helpless look on her face.A 


Leading Leia to the hanger where his barge was stationed, the hutt and his men 
preped the barge for a journey. Leia had no idea what was happening. She assumed 
that Han would be dealt with like Lando had been but clearly, Jabba had other 
plans in mind. Setting off over the desert, Jabba sat drinking wine as Leia lay 
against his mass. Curiosity building inside her, Leia judged there was no 
drawback to asking what was going on. Itaoos not like the hutt could do more 
than he had already done. Standing up, Leia leaned into her master, making sure 
to push her breasts into him as he liked it. aooMaster, what will become of my 
friends?aoo0 She asked, as she rubbed gently against him. aooThey are to be fed 
to the sarlacc, my slaveaoou Jabba answered. Still hoping she could change his 
mind, Leia decided to just come out and say it aoois there no way you can spare 
them, master? You already have me, what more can come of killing them?@oo 
Chuckling at her remarks, Jabba patted Leiaaoos bum over her loincloth skirt. 
aooSlave, I know that you are starting to understand that you are truly mine 
now, but that changes nothing between me and Solo. He was in my debt before he 
was your friend. Just because you have willingly had sex with me and not fought 
since the Jedi was taken, donaoot think Iaooll just give up my vengeanceaoo 
Jabba said, as Leiaaouos heart sank to its lowest aooand slave?aoo He said aooyou 
ask me a for something Iaoove already told you no to again and you will find 
that your breast wonaoot be the only things that are permanently on displayaoo 
Jabba said licking the top of her breasts against his chin. aooI understand, 
masteraoo Leia said defeated, turning her face down to the ground. aool will 
allow you to go to the window to see your friends one last timeaoo Jabba 
finished. A brief smile came across Leiaaoos face but it was soon stopped as she 
knew there was nothing else she could do. Nodding in acceptance, Leia watched 
Jabba let go of her leash. Slowly turning around, Leia lowered herself down onto 
the throne then onto the floor. Turning back to Jabba to make sure it wasnaoot 
some game, the hutt waved his hand to signal it was okay. Slowly pushing through 
the crowd, Leia felt all eyes on her, one or two men made a fake act of 


aoostumblingaoo into her so they could feel her flesh, her bum or at least once 
squeeze her breast.A 


Ignoring the men, Leia pushed on to the window to see the nearby skiff that Han 
and Chewie were on. Both were shackled at the wrist, with guards surrounding 
them. Floating about 50 metres away on a little skiff, Leia wanted nothing more 
than to reach out and grab Han, to hold him even for one last time. Several 
minutes went by, with Leia watching the two, eyes locked on her soon to be dead 
friends, when out of nowhere something collided with her leg with a bang. 
Turning to look Leia saw R2, trying to scurry past, but failing, a huge hole 
ripped out of his head where Lukeaouos lightsaber had been hidden. From the looks 
of the droid and the fact it didnaoot seem to know Leia at all, R2 had had its 
memory wiped. Another friend lost, Leia thought. Going to turn back to the 
window, Leia was yanked hard by her leash. Running to avoid the pressure on her 
neck, her breasts bouncing all the while, Leia finally came to the throne. 
Jumping as high as she could, Leia landed with her body against the hutt with a 
bang, flesh on flesh, body on body. aooAh, there you are slave, I had thought 
youaood got lostaoo Jabba said. placing an arm around her lower back. aooCome 
toast to your friends with meaoo he said, giving Leia a large glass of foul 
smelling wine. Not wanting to anger the hutt, and wanting to lose herself before 
her friends died, Leia drank and drank deep. The taste wasnaoot too bad, 
considering the smell, so she drank as much as she could, that is, until Jabba 
tipped the glass up to pour all down her front. Embarrassment struck Leia as now 
she wasnaoot just a near naked slave, she was a wine covered one. Laughing, 
Jabba whipped out his tongue and went to work cleaning his slave's upper body 
and breasts. Again scared of what the hutt would do if she fought back, Leia let 
Jabba lick her dry, it wasnaoot an unpleasant feeling after some of the things 
heaood done, in fact, when he licked her nipples, they grew hard with little 
shocks of pleasure. Once finished Jabba motioned for Leia to again lie on him, 
her head becoming fuzzy as the wine kicked in. After an hour or so, the barge 
reached its destination and slowed to a stop. The throne moved forward towards 
the window and Leia was again instructed to stand. Watching out the window, she 
could see what the sarlacc really was. A huge worm buried deep inside the sand 
with massive tentacles coming out. Jabba said something to 3PO and the droid 
translated it through a speaker system. aooBy the will of the great Jabba the 
Hutt, you are sentenced to die. Any last words, you can say them nowaoo the 
droid said. Han shouted something back up, but between the rumble of the engine 
and the crowd inside no one could hear a word. Following this, the guard behind 
Han hit him with a large staff, and the smuggler fell head long into the pit, 
followed very quickly by Chewie. Theyaoore gone, Leia thought as a wave of 
sadness filled her. Itaoo0s over. Laughing behind the Princess, Jabba tugged on 
her leash to bring her into his grasp aoothere we go, slave. Your friends are 
finally rid of, and you are mine foreveraoo He said, patting her on the shoulder 
like a pet. At this point, Leia knew there was no way to escape. And for some 
strange reason, she wasnaoot scared anymore. 


Chapter 5. 


The journey back to the palace was pretty much the same as the journey out. Leia 
spent most of it lying in the hutt@aoos belly. Thoughts of what was happening 
going through her head. She had almost resigned herself to the fact Han was dead 
before he fell, so she wasnaoot as shocked as when Luke or Lando had died. She 
wasnaoot exactly fine with it, but the blow didnaoot come as great as before. 
From time to time, Jabba would yank her leash to pull the princess into his 
flesh, but other than that, Jabba pretty much ignored his slave for the rest of 
the trip. Heading back into the palace, Jabba took up his normal place in his 
throne room. The crew of criminals and slaves came in with him or crawled out of 
the woodworks to finish the day off with a party. Again, Jabba didnaoot really 


pay Leia any mind, just holding her close with a hand on her shoulder, the hutt 
would stray down to her breast from time to time, but that was all.A 


As the party was in full swing, the band kicked it up a gear, and a few of the 
slaves got up and started dancing around. The 6 breasted woman that helped Leia 
into her outfit and a couple others, there was no sign of the redhead woman that 
had been in the palace when Leia entered called Arica. Thankfully, Jabba 
hadnaoot asked Leia to dance yet, but he wiggled along to the beat, tugging 
Leiaaoos leash as well in time to the music. Dancers danced and drinkers drank, 
and for once since sheaood got caught, Leia started to relax, lying back against 
her master without any instruction. She could still see most eyes stare at her 
breasts from time to time, but now she was getting a bit used to it. the staring 
didnaoot annoy her as much anymore. After about 3 or 4 songs, Jabba cleared his 
throat loudly leading to the chamber growing silent. aooAs you all know, I have 
had a rather fun day. Iaonve killed Solo, made a lot of money from the Jedi and 
made a fine new slaveaono He said, giving Leiaaoos chain a little tug. aooBut now 
is time to end this day off with a little showaoo Jabba finished by tugging Leia 
to her feet. Worried Jabba was going to make some cruel jape of her, Leia slowly 
got to her feet, facing the hutt with a look of anguish on her face. AaooNo need 
to look so scared slave. This isnaoot going to hurt youaoo Jabba said spinning 
the princess around to face the crowd. aonAs you know, you are mine now. And 
over the last few hours, Iaonve been making a decisionaoo Jabba continued. As he 
spoke. Yarna came back from outside the throne room after scurrying off just a 
minute or two before. As she came back in, Leia notices the slave holding 
Leiaaoos bra that had been removed from her earlier in the day. Joy filled Leia 
at the thought of finally getting to cover her breast from Jabba and his men. 
Placing the bra in the middle of the floor, Yarna stepped back. Unsure of what 
was going on, Leia turned her neck to face her master aoojust watchaoo Jabba 
said, waving a guard at the back of the room. A gamorrean guard took a few steps 
forward towards the bra, unclipping his huge axe and swung it at the bra. Pieces 
of metal flew everywhere as the bra shattered, the crowd lit up with huge 
applause as Leia stood there in shock. aooMy decision is that I quite like 
watching your breasts move unrestricted and I think Iaoo0ll keep them that way 
for a long long time to comeaoo Jabba said, reaching around and feeling one of 
them. Oh great, just another insult to endure, Leia thought, as her only form of 
privacy was taken away. aooNow my slave, you shall stay this way until decided 
otherwise. Understood?ao0 Jabba asked of his now permanently topless slave. 
aooUnderstood masteraoo Leia replied with no sign of anger, sheaood lost the 
will to fight. 


Reaching the far end of the party, Leia had stood for a while as the hutt rubbed 
her body with his hands and tail. The fear that had turned to anger was now 
turning to acceptance, so the hutt@aoos groping wasnaoot affecting her half as 
bad as the night before. Is that it? Leia thought, Iaoom just accepting being a 
slave? 


The crushing realisation came to her as a wave, this was going to be her life 
now. Feeling there was no point in fighting it, Leia decided to find out what 
the future had in store for her. aooMasteraoo she said in a rather cheery tone 
Aaoowhat will become of me now that my friends gone?4o10 Pleased by her question, 
Jabba answered aoofor now you are to be my slave, if you serve me well, maybe 
forever. If you disobey me, I will have to find another way to kill you now my 
rancor has gone. If you bore me, Taoom not sure, maybe Iaooll sell you off. But 
for now, you are going to serve me. With the lithe little body of yours. 
Understood?aoo. Happy to hear no harm would come to her, Leia bowed slightly. 
aooYes masteraoo she said, as she moved in closer to his grasp. Talk of being 
killed didnaoot surprise her, but talk of being sold was worse. Jabba was a 
cruel hutt, but other than yank at her neck like a toy, he hadnaoot been that 
bad, yes heaood killed her friends and forced himself on her, but all things 
considered, to Leia, at least, he had shown mercy. Leia decided right there and 


then she wouldnaoot be sold to a worse master, she would rather stay with Jabba 
as his topless slave for as long as she could. 


Winding down herself after what could have been seen as the worst day of her 
life, Leia again lowered herself onto Jabbaaous belly, Salacious Crumb, 
Jabbaaous jester jumped up next to her and stared at the princessaoo round 
breasts with what looked like growing lust. Leia has seen the little creature a 
few times, but paid him no mind until now. Turning her head to look at him, 
Salacious cackled at the princess. Unsure of what he wanted, Leia just watched 
him as he stared at her breasts, that was until Salacious decided to jump onto 
her. Crumb landed on her tight stomach facing Leia, she moved back a little into 
Jabbaaous flesh wondering what this little creature was planning. Again, Crumb 
cackled before leaning down and beginning to lick Leiaaoos right nipple. 
Repulsion shot through Leia at what he was doing, so she flung her arms out to 
Crumb and smacked him on the head, sending him flying off the throne and onto 
the ground. Almost immediately, Jabba tightened his grip on Leiaaouos collar, 
choking her a little as he forced her into him. aooNow now princess. Salacious 
Crumb is a guest in my palace. You are never to hit or harm a guest of mine 
again. Understood?ao0 Jabba boomed as he yanked back. Catching her breath, Leia 
answered as quickly as she could aoosorry master. I wonaoot do it again 
masteraoo. 


€aooGoodaoo Jabba replied aonand as for you, Crumb. Did I say anyone else was 
allowed to touch my slave? No I did not. Bib, take Crumb down to the dungeons 
and have him locked away until I say otherwiseaoo. And with that Bib came over 
and picked up the little creature, crying all the while, Crumb put up no fight 
as he was taken to his doom. Glad that attack was over and glad Jabba actually 
protected her, Leia summoned the strength to let her master know. aooThank you 
so stopping him, masteraono Leia said to the hutt. AaooNot a worry, slave. You are 
mine and only I can touch you. You are under my protection nowaoo Jabba replied 
causing Leia to blush and nod in agreement. After that brief moment of madness, 
the throne room calmed down and Leia found herself nodding off a lot more than 
she had the night before. With a few men still up and Jabba still sipping away 
at his wine, Leia ignored her surroundings, lay out flat on her masteraouos belly 
and went to sleep. 


Chapter 6. 


As the next day started a lot quieter than the day before. Light slowly entered 
the throne room, filling the room in a glow. Leia calmly came back to the world, 
having to remember what was going on, she stretched and blinked, looking at the 
room around her. Pretty much all of the throne room were still asleep, including 
her new master. Instead of anger or fear Leia felt content knowing she was safe. 
Unlike her friends. Noticing that Jabba has released her chain from his grip, 
Leia slowly sat up and looked around, eager to find a drink. Spotting a near 
full cup on the table at the far end of the throne room, Leia slowly rose from 
her lying position. Making sure not to be restricted by her leash, but also 
making sure not to wake the hutt, Leia stepped carefully across the room. 
Unbeknown to Leia, the feel of her moving off his belly had caused Jabba to wake 
up. Watching his slave a wave of lust came over him. Leia was walking very 
sultry towards the table, making no attempt to cover her breasts as she went. 
Leia grabbed the glass and drank in as much as she could, the water was warm but 
Leia didnaoot care. Jabba has only allowed Leia small drinks in the last two 
days, and she was craving more than ever. Once the glass was empty, Leia set it 
down slowly as to avoid making a sound, turning she saw Jabba staring right at 
her. Leia gave her master a little smile and, for some reason, a little curtsy, 
to thank him for letting her drink. aooCome, Princessaoo the hutt said. Leia 
slowly and sexily walked back to the throne, lifting a leg to climb onto his 
throne Leia gave the hutt an accidental shot of her pussy. Once up Leia pressed 
into Jabba, waiting for his response. aooMorning slave. How did you sleepaoo he 


asked her.A AooWell master. Better than I expected, all things consideredaoo 
Leia answered truthfully. 


aooGood princess, Iaoom glad youaoore adjusting to your new lifeaoo Jabba again 
said, making the princess reflect. Last night, she had decided she would rather 
be with the hutt than be sold, but she truly was starting to enjoy being around 
him. Jabbaaouos carefree attitude and protection of her was making it hard to 
fight his control. asoWhat would you have of me today, master?ao10 Leia went on. 
Jabba chuckled at her wording, not what would she do and what would he command, 
but what would he have of her. aouSlave, I made millions from the sale of the 
Jedi, as such I can expand my empire further. Whilst setting up the deal, I sent 
word to a few of my fellow hutts. They are coming to see me to discus our next 
move. What I would have you do is stay by my side as the prize that you are. To 
show my friends the power I possess. Do you understand?aoo. Eager to make a good 
example, Leia nodded in response, if all Jabba wanted of her today was a trophy, 
then at least her day would be easy. 


The pair then enjoyed a breakfast and sat around as some of the other slaves 
served the men drinks and cleared up from the night before. About an hour after 
breakfast, word came that two of the 3 hutts Jabba has sent for arrived. Game 
time, Leia thought. Moving herself into a submissive but regal position, Leia 
sat watching with curiosity to see the other hutts. As the first hutt came into 
the throne room on a dais similar to Jabbaaous he shouted in joy of arrival 
aoofather! So good to see youaoo. 


aooLike wise, Rotta, you are looking wellaoo Jabba replied to what was clearly 
his son. The next hutt, who was named Grakkus, came in a minute or so later, 
staying more quiet than the other two. Grakkus set himself down so all 3 faced 
each other like a triangle. aooGardula will be with us shortly. Shall we get 
started?410 Jabba commanded. Leia lay by her master, trying to shine as much as 
she could, as best to please him and stay in his good graces. She did, however, 
notice the slaves that the other two huts brought with them. Rotta had chained 
to him a beautiful blue Twiaouolek wearing a skintight yellow fishnet costume. 
Similar to what Oola has worn before Jabba had fed her to the rancor. The 
Twiaoolek looked petrified of what was going on, sat directly in front of Rotta 
with her legs together hanging off the throne. GrakkusSaoo slave on the other 
hand was something else. A purply pink Zeltron with short, dark purple hair down 
to her collar. Bright purple lips and the most majestic eyes Leia had ever seen. 
The Zeltron girl was laying along her master as if she was bored, wearing a 
black leather boob tube that opened in the front with lace, giving everyone a 
great view of her breasts and black silk harem pants with slits down the sides, 
giving a great view of her legs but hiding them all the same. Leia blushes and 
looked away from the two slaves, mostly because she thought she was staring at 
the Zeltron, but mostly out of sadness that she was laid there with her breasts 
on display while the other girls where, while scantly to say the least, fully 
clothed.A 


aooSo father, this is the beautiful princess you caught? I must say she is a 
fine delightaoo Rotta said as he tugged his Twiaoolek back. anuoYes, she is a 
fine slave, we have had the best 2 days together so far. Isnaoot that right 
Slave?ao0 Jabbaaouos words rattled around the room for a few seconds before Leia 
realised they were directed at her. aonOh, yes masteraon Leia said in an 
embarrassed tone. Jabba tanked Leia back onto him and placed a hand on her 
shoulder as she crashed back with a plop. aooShe seems to enjoy being your 
slave, Jabba, I wish the same could be said of mineaoo Grakkus exclaimed, 
looking down at his slave, who gave him an annoyed glance. Leia was shocked, not 
that Jabba had asked her to talk when she thought she was meant to just sit and 
look pretty, but at the fact the stunning Zeltron was so not bothered around her 
master. If Leia had acted like that in front of Jabba or his men, she would have 
been choked or stripped further. This girl, though, was almost visually 


disgusted in front of her master and he didnaoot seem to care. aooMay I feel 
her?@oo0 Grakkus asked of Jabba to which Jabba agreed. Shocked her master would 
allow some strange Hutt feel her when others had been punished, Leia looked back 
to her master in confusion. aooItaouos okay, slave. Grakkus here is a Hutt and 
this my equal, if I allow it, he can do to you what I do to you. All he wants is 
a feelaoo Jabba said, realising Jabba was still protecting her, Leia nodded to 
her master and climbed to her feet. As the thrones were almost touching, Leia 
avoided getting down but instead gave a little spring from one to the next. 
Landing gracefully, she stepped into Grakkusaoo embrace as she would Jabbaaoos. 
The Hutt was a little smaller than Jabba, so when she stood in front of him, she 
towered over him. Looking up into Leiaaouos deep brown eyes, Grakkus moved his 
hand under her loincloth and onto her bum, the other hand roamed over her front 
feeling her breasts. Not wanting to anger either Hutt, Leia allowed it to 
happen, after a minute or so she glanced back at Jabba. Dispute the clearly 
disturbed look on her face when she turned, Leia couldnaoot help but smile as 
she saw her master smiling back at her as his tail wiggled about. Tugging on 
Leiaaoos collar, Jabba beckons we her back , and just like that Grakkus released 
his grip on the girl to allow her to come back. aooSince youaoove had a feel of 
my Slave, it's only right I get to feel that Zeltron of yours. Have her lie by 
my princessaoo Jabba commanded. Clearly Jabbaaous subordinate, Grakkus didnaoot 
even show a sign of protest but instead pushed his slave up to her feet. The 
Zeltron stared at her master with contempt, before turning towards the mighty 
Jabba. She slowly swayed her way towards him, Leia had just got to her usual 
position, as she watched the purple skinned girl walk. Her breasts bounced, as 
if they were trying to escape the boob tube, her smooth toned legs piped out her 
pants every step she took as the slashes were on the front, back and both sides. 
Moving to the side of Leia where the princessaoo legs didnaoot drape off, she 
stared at Jabba, made a quick bow and dropped to her bum on the throne.A 


The 3 Hutts began to discuss their windfall at this point, paying no mind to 
their slaves as they went. Leia didnaoot know what to do, she was sat like a 
statue, looking out at the room, but there was an unbelievable girl that sat 
right next to her that Leia was too ashamed to look, at as she was all but 
naked. aooChantiqueaoo the girl said. Leia pretended to notice her, that was 
until she tapped Leia on the shoulder, forcing her to turn aooChantiqueaoo she 
said again. A look of fear crept across Leiaaouos face. aooThataoos my name, you 
can call me Chan, thoughaoo the Zeltron continued. Nodding at the slave, Leia 
still said no word. aooThey arenaoot bothered if we talk, you see, Iaoove been 
sending out pheromones the entire time theyaouove been talking, right now I could 
throw a drink in one of their faces and they wouldnaoot know itaoo Chan said 
chuckling. Despite her current situation, Leia joined in with the laugh. aooMy 
name is Leiaaoo she said to the other girl.A 


aooOh I know, Grakkus hasnaoot stopped talking about the beautiful princess his 
friend Jabba has caught and tamed. I must say, you are a lot more beautiful that 
I thoughtaoo Chan said, causing Leia to blush, sheaood been told she was 
beautiful from time to time, but never when she was leashed to a hutt with her 
breasts on display. aooThanks, you are to0aoo Leia said, looking the girl over. 
€aooBut can I ask, if you can control him with pheromones, why are you still with 
him?aoo She continued. Chan turned to the princess with a shrug and said 4ool 
was paid by the Hutt to calm his men and sway business deals in his favour. 
After a while, funny as it sounds, I started to care for him like he listed for 
me. Of course, being a Hutt, he couldnaoot simply have me as a lover, he had to 
take me as a slaveaon Chan said staring Grakkus over. aooIt was fine being his 
slave for a while, but after the spark went, I was trapped with him, my 
pheromones are good, but Iaonove tried getting him to release me, and he wonaoot 
so Taoom stuck making him this weaoore content. I suppose the sex is still 
great, and Iaoom not as exposed as you are. but other than that Iaoom stuck. 
Taooll not ask you how you ended up here, as Grakkus has already told me. Iaoom 
sorry, but just know, you have a friend in me until I leaveaouo. Shocked by 
Chanaoos story, and the compassion she had shown Leia, she gave the Zeltronaouos 
hand a little squeeze. aooThank youaou Leia said looking deep into her beautiful 


violet eyes. 


Chapter 7. 


The 3 Hutts talked for for the next few hours, Leia and Chan talked as well. As 
Leia spoke of her master she started to realise just how content she was 
becoming being Jabbaaous slave. Even if it had came at the cost of her friends 
and her dignity, she realised that the hutt was her true master now and escape 
was impossible. Every now and again Jabba would tug her back into his belly, 
leaving Leia embarrassed and Chan would give her a look of pity. Neither of the 
girls was paying the Hutts any attention until Jabba boomed for the whole room 
to hear. aooIt is decided then. I will make my way to the grand Hutt council on 
Nar Shaddaa to begin our expansion with Rotta. Grakkus will stay here and run my 
operation on Tatooine and in return I will keep his pleasure slave with me for 
safe keepingaoo. Chan looked around confused aooyou have to be kidding meaoo she 
whispered under her breath. But there was no kidding, Grakkus detached her chain 
and threw it over to Jabbaaous throne. aooSlave, get the other girls leash and 
bring it to meaou Jabba commanded of Leia. Not wanting to look eager but wanting 
Chan to stay with her Leia carefully stood and picked up the leash, turning 
around she gave it to the mighty Hutt aonas you commanded masteraoo she said. 
Locking Chanaous leash in to his throne next to Leiaaoos. Tugging the two 
together Jabba wrapped an arm around Leia to show she was still his favourite. 
aooGood girls, now Zeltron you are mine now. I have been told you have a 
charming gift for convincing men that might come in handy. But for now you are 
to act as my slave just like the princess. You two will be my slave sisters and 
pleasure me as well as each other. Understand?aoo0 Jabba said. As much as she 
would hate to say it Leia was excited by the last part, about pleasuring each 
other but kept quiet as not to anger her master. aooIf I must... masteraoo Chan 
said, clearly not thrilled by part of the deal. aooOh you must slave. And for 
that I will start off by making my slaves match. Get that bra off now or you 
will be punishedaoo Jabba locked his lips and he made his command. Clearly 
annoyed Chan knew there was no point in fighting a Hutt, so she reached for the 
front of her boob tube and undid the laces holding it together. Pulling it apart 
as her lushes round breasts fell out. Holding the tube in her hand she faced the 
Hutt again. aooAnd now master?@oo She asked. 


€aooNow you can throw it away, as you can see the princess will never wear a bra 
in my sight. And now neither will youaoo Jabba replied laughing, the whole crowd 
and the other Hutts joined in too.A 


Having been traded like a piece of meat and stripped of any modestly Chan looked 
really to explode. Now it was Leiaaoos turn to show pity to her new slave 
sister. A@ooItaoos okay, Jabba wonaoot hurt youaoo she said.A 


aoolaoom not bothered about him hurting me, itaoos just that I canaoot believe 
Grakkus could do this. I doubt Iaooll ever get rid of this leash nowaoo Chan 
replied, right on queue Jabba tugged at her leash bringing her closer to his 
flesh. Moving around the new slave Leia was sat closer to Jabbaaouos tails, 
turning to watch as the Hutt dragged her new friend into an embrace Leia 
wasnaoot watching her masteraoos tail. Out of joy at adding to his collection or 
just to show Leia she was still his favourite the Hutt slammed his tail into 
Leiaaoos tight pussy, pushing her into his belly as he did so. Leia couldnaoot 
help but moan as Jabba took her over and over, looking up she saw the two of 
them staring down at her, Jabba grinning and Chan looking oddly aroused. 
Grunting and grinding her hips Leia let the Hutt have his way with her until she 
screamed in an almighty orgasm. Jabba stopped and licked the Zeltron Aaoonext 
time youaooll help the princess out. But for now that was just a desolations of 
whataoos to comeaoo he said pushing her back down next to the panting princess. 
aooAre you okay?aoo0 Chan asked as Leia fought to regain her breath. Aaoolaoom 
fine. Even though he killed my friends and shackled me to him I do enjoy the 


sex. Unfortunately you might like it tooaoo Leia responded. Giving Leia a 
knowing look Chan said aoowell if I get to join you I donaoot think that will be 
so badaoo. Just the Chan moved in and kissed the panting near nude princess. 
Cheers went up all around them, the Hutts and their men all liking what theyaood 
just seen. AanoWell then, looks like my slaves are move comfortable than I 
thought. Maybe I will have you take each other before the day is doneaoo Jabba 
boomed to yet more cheers. For her part Leia really enjoyed the kiss with the 
Zeltron and continued it as long as she could, until Chan was pulled off her and 
onto their master once more. AaooSwap around girls, I still demand my princess be 
closest to meaon Jabba said. Getting to their feet the girls had to duck and 
rise as not to cross their chains, Leia blushing the entire time and not moving 
her grip from the purple slave she was growing to lust. After getting into the 
right position Jabba tugged Leiaaous leash, an instruction to turn around. 
anoYouaoore starting to have fun slave. I can see itaoo Jabba said. There was no 
point in denying it anymore. She was trapped here, she may as well accept it. 
aooYes master, your new slave is truly a beauty. Iaoo0m glad I get to spend more 
time with heraoo Leia responder in an all to submissive tone. 


Jabba made true to his word with both Leia and Chan, taking them one at a time 
and both together. Causing both girls to scream in pleasure as he did so. After 
both were exhausted by their sessions they collapsed onto his mass. Thataouos 
where they were right now. As Jabba used Chanaoos leash a lot more than Grakkus 
had he found her having shoulder length hair to be an issue so at some point 
during their sessions Jabba had commanded Yarna to cut it into a chin length 
bob. It gave Chan a sexy, nerdy look that Leia was awestruck by.A A As the day 
wore on Rotta and Jabba made plans to move out as the two girls lay against each 
other, stroking each other in sensual ways. Leia could already see that Chan was 
growing as comfortable as Leia was around their master, even though every now 
and again Jabba tugged one of them back and a flash of anger would cross her 
face. As the two Hutts talked Leia made sure to listen to some of what they were 
saying. Last time she hadnaoot Chan had been swapped like meat. She didnaoot 
plan on the same thing happening to her. From what she heard they planned to 
move within the next 2 days. They were to take 1 cruise ship between them and be 
at Nar Shaddaa within 5 days. 3 days in space? Leia thought, Knowing that if 
they did leave the chances of the rebellion knowing where she was would 
disappear. This feeling didnaoot upset her as much as she thought it should. 
Maybe she was actually enjoying being Jabbaaous slave. The talk eventually bored 
Leia and she shifted herself up in her spot. Chan was lying over Leia, she had 
been for a while, but the way she felt to Leia had become like second nature 
already. She couldnaoot remember the Zeltron was even on her. With a start Chan 
jumped up and away from Leia, surprise made Leia jump back as well into 
Jabbaaous flesh. The Hutt seized the moment by pulling Leia back onto him, 
placing a hand on her right shoulder. With Leia pulled back into a comfy 
position Jabba held his grip. Leia wasnaoot going anywhere fast. And Chan? Well 
she climbed on Leia with passion, here came round 2. 


Chapter 8. 


For the next two days Leia and Chan embraced their roles as slave sisters. 
Pleasuring their master as mush as they pleasured themselves. Over the last two 
days the final steps for Jabba and Rottaaouos trip had been completed and Leia 
now found herself on Jabbaaous mighty cruiser flying through the stars. When 
Leia first found out they were leaving she had grown sad thinking the rebels 
wouldnaoot Know where she was, and thus she would be trapped with the hutt 
forever. Right now though, she didnaoot care. Leia had just been commanded to 
pleasure Chan in front of the main chamber on board the cruiser. Leia of course 
complied. Using her tongue and fingers sheaood made the Zeltron cum several 
times as she worked all over her body. The chamber in the cruiser was about the 


same size as Jabbaaous throne room but with bright gold metal walls. The two 
Hutts would sit in the middle when both together with their guests all around. 
Right now Leia lay submissively on her side with Chan panting and catching her 
breath after their session together very near by. The band were playing a lazy 
beat and Rottaaoos blue Twiaoolek danced and sprung around the main floor. Leia 
was lost in the beautiful girls graceful movements as she kicked and twirled and 
shoot her arse for the crowd. It seemed strange to Leia that this girl was so 
shy and scared all the time but when it came to dancing she was so calm and 
relaxed.A 


They had only been on the ship half a day or so, the trip taking a total of 5 
days Leia knew no one was really in a rush to do anything other than watch the 
slave dance. Jabba for his part was holding both his slavesaouo chains in each 
hand, dancing a little as he went. This would occasionally cause one or the 
other to be pulled back into his flesh. Leia really didnaoot mind. Compared to 
when sheaood first joined him only 4 or 5 days ago Jabba didnaoot seem to yank 
her half as much. Maybe because he didnaoot want to, probably because she was 
willing to do anything for him now and he knew it. After watching the blue 
Twiaoolek dance for a few hours the two Hutts parted ways. It seemed that Rotta 
wanted some alone time with his slave after watching her dance and Leia 
couldnaoot blame him. Her grace and flare, her athletic but curvy body. If Leia 
could have joined then she would have. With that Rotta had gone back to his own 
chambers on the other side of the ship. Leia hadnaoot seen it but if rumour was 
to be true it was nowhere near the size of her current surroundings. Jabbaaouos 
chambers. So as the pair moved off Leia was left with Chan and her master, 
wondering what to do now. Chan was currently resting in the huttaoos tail groove 
giving the princess a sexy stare. Clearly aware of Chan but wanting to rest she 
gestured for the Zeltron to move in closer so they could sleep. Curling up into 
each other the two lock into an embrace and drifted off into a nap. 


Waking up with a start all Leia could hear was crashing and alarms. She had been 
ya Jed back tightly into Jabba, her collar cutting off her air supply. Mixed 
with panic and pain Leia didnaoot know what was going on. Chan was already up as 
well, she was sat next to Leia holding her shoulder aouitaoos okay, weaooll be 
okayaoo Chan said. Leia shot her a look of horror as the Hutt continued to yank 
on her chain. Seeing Leia in such pain Chan forced her pheromones towards the 
Hutt to clam him. Taking a deep breath and realising Leia was awake Jabba 
loosened his grip. asoWhat is going on? I want a progress reportaoo Jabba 
boomed. Easing his grip Jabba began to stroke Leiaaoos breast to calm himself 
more. Wanting her master to be happy Leia didnaoot try to move forward but 
instead shuffled up closer to the Hutt to give him a better hold on her. Fear 
and confusion were all over the main chamber that was, until the alarm stopped. 
The room now dropped into utter silence, Jabbaaous crew still running here and 
there and Bib giving Jabba information on what was happening but still Leia was 
scared of what was going on. Only a minute or so after the alarm stopped Boba 
Fett entered the room. aooLord Jabba. There was a treat to the ship. I have 
neutralised it for youaou the bounty hunter said standing in front of the 
throne. Even though in the last week Leia had given herself to Jabba body and 
soul she still felt uncomfortable and angry when Boba was around. He was the 
cause of all she deemed had gone wrong. It was funny to think, she was actually 
loving life as Jabbaaous slave. But the man who had started this whole affair 
was still a menace to her. AaooWhat kind of threat? What has conspired?aoo Jabba 
again boomed. Turning to the Hutt once more Boba hung his head. aooThe rebels my 
lord, they must have come for the princess. They had a small ship that docked 
onto your own. We counted 10 soldiers, 6 that are dead, 4 that we have 
capturedaoo he said still looking at the ground Aaoobut not before they killed 
your son Rotta. I assume they thought he was you. Iaoom sorryaouo. Jabba saw red 
at this and started yelling in grief, even with Chan calming him Jabba was mad. 
After a few minutes of yelling he yanked Leia up to a stand and into his grasp. 
aooThey came for you. And because of this my son is dead. Are you happy? They 


will be punishedaoo Jabba barked at Leia.A 


aooNo master, Iaoom not happy they wanted to take me. I want to say with you. 
Taoom so sorry for your loss masteraoo Leia blurted out as fast as she could to 
soothe her master. The words coming out of her mouth not just what he wanted to 
hear but truly how she was starting to feel. AanoGood slave. Because I will make 
them pay and you will watchaoo Jabba boomed. Understanding what Jabba was 
alluding to Boba brought in the surviving rebels. All in cuffs and unarmed, with 
Rottaaoos blue Twiaoolek walking in behind.A 


As the rebels were brought into the room Boba had them lined up in front of the 
Hutt and his slaves. Leia was commander to lie in a sensual pose in front of 
Jabba like she usually did. Looking at the rebels Leia recognised a couple of 
the two. She didnaoot know their names but she had met them both before briefly. 
Last time they had seen Leia she was a proud leader most likely wearing a full 
body jumpsuit with no make up on her face. No she wore little more than a 
loincloth, boots and a leash. A trained slave of Jabba the Hutt. A sudden 
realisation came over the princess at this point, she didnaoot care. Yes it had 
only been about a week since her capture, but she was Jabbaaous now. And besides 
with Luke and Han both out of the equation there was no one to go back to, just 
a fierce war that Leiaaoos side now had little chance of winning. Sitting proud 
and sultry in front of her master Leia waited to hear what would happen next. 
aooSo you four killed my son? Is that correct?aoo Jabba shouted at the men. One 
of the two that Leia knew shouted back in response aooweaoove come for the 
Princess Hutt, let us have her and weaouoll leave. No further bloodshed is 
neededaoo this made Jabba laugh. aooYou think after your little stunt youaoore 
going anywhere? Besides my princess doesnaoot want to go with you. Tell themaoo 
Jabba again barked. Clearing her throat Leia leaned forward a little, tightening 
her leash as she did so aooThank you for looking for me, but my master is right. 
I am his now and I wonaoot ever leave his sideaoo. The rebels started to 
struggle in their cuffs as they realised their mission had failed and they would 
probably end up dead. aooBoba, kill the first 3, put the last on in an escape 
pod. I want word of what has happened here. I expect no more attempts on my life 
for the sake of my princessaoo Jabba said to the bounty hunter. Obliging the 
hutt lord Boba pulled out his blaster and shot the first 3,A A including the two 
Leia knew, the one who had back answered her master. Dragging the last one to 
his feet Boba pulled the last rebel out of the room to the escape pods. 


As the room calmed down Jabbaaous attention turned to the blue Twiaoolek. aooWhy 
has she been brought to me?a.0 Jabba said to his servant. aooShe survived your 
sonaoos execution. As his slave she passes onto you my lordaoo Bib Fortuna said 
in response. aooSo be it, Princess. Since you have caused this to happen you 
will introduce my new slave to my serviceadoo Jabba said pushing Leia to her 
feet. Not sure what Jabba expected of her Leia slowly climbed off the throne and 
towards the Twiaoolek. Her boobs bounced as she moved and her skirts fluttered 
lightly as she walked. Reaching the girl Leia gave her calming look. aooItaouos 
okay, my master is very kindaoo Leia said to the Twiaoolek who in turn nodded in 
acceptance. Bib walked over to the pair holding a chain that heaood attached to 
the throne. Taking the chain Leia gestured for the Twiaooleks collar. AaooHere, I 
need to attach thisaon Leia said as Bib brought up a torch towards the girl. A 
moment later the remains of Rottaaoos leash was gone and Jabbadaous was securely 
attached. AaooThere we go, now tell me your nameaoo Leia said.A 


aooTannaoo the girl said. Chuckling at how similar it was to Chan Leia knew 
itaoos would be easy to remember. aooWell Tann, like I said youaoore safe with 
us know. But there is one more thing that we need to do. Donaoot worry, youaooll 
like this bitaoo Leia continued searching around the room for something. Finally 
seeing it Leia gestured for one of Jabbaaoos men to come closer, Leia then 
slowly pulled a dagger from the manaoos belt. Tann moves back a little bit but 
the new leash was pretty much at full length so she really didnaoot go far. 


aooStay calm Tann, this isnaoot going to hurtaono Leia again said. Reaching for 
the new slave Leia grabbed her outfit and cut the lower end of it. The yellow 
fishnet outfit was held together by straps of thin leather, some around her legs 
and one around her hips. As she cut the fishnet she started just above the hip 
strap, cutting the left side first then the right. Without the tension the top 
part bounced free releasing Tannaoos breasts. Reaching above the girls collar 
Leia cut the strap off the girls neckline. Once fully cut free Leia yanked the 
top away, leaving Tann wearing just fishnet strips on her legs, sandals on her 
feet and a yellow band over her head around her lekku. aooThere you go, youaooll 
get used to it, promise. And me and Chan will help youaouo Leia said again to a 
small nod from the new girl. aooLast thing youaouoll needaoo Leia said as Tann 
turned back to her. Leia planted a passionate kiss on the girl. If Leia was 
going to be one of many slave sisters she wanted at least to be with them like 
she was with Chan. After kissing for a moment or two Leia stopped and looked at 
Tann. The girl looked so much less scared than she had been before. aooOKay?@oo 
Leia said. Tann really was less scared, looking at Leia with lust Tann nodded 
Aanoyes mistress, thank you mistressaoo she said.A 


aooltaoos just Leia. ITaoom no ones mistress, Iaoom a slave to Jabba like youaoo 
Leia said in comfort.A 


After watching the two girls kiss Jabba grew full of lust. He lightly tugged on 
Leiaaoos leash to bring her closer. Leia, feeling the tug on her leash turned 
away from Tann. Giving Jabba a sexy grin Leia ran up to him and jumped onto his 
throne. Flying into her masteraoos grasp Leia pushed her body into his belly. 
Knowing that Jabba liked it and she liked that Jabba enjoyed her. aooVery good 
slaveaoo he said as he locked an arm around her breasts, pushing her bare 
breasts into his flesh. aooMy son was killed for you, Princess. The fact that 
your arenaoot being punished is only because I know how loyal you are to me. 
This last week I have torn the rebellion apart. Killing Solo and the Wookie. 
Trading the Jedi and binding you to my will. But still they come. So as reward 
for your loyalty I shall rip whataoos left of the rebellion apartaoo Jabbaaous 
voice was calm but his words were so angry. Leia knee she should probably be sad 
that Jabba planned to kill the rebels but really she was just glad he recognised 
her loyalty. aooAnd as reward for your serviceaoo Jabba said as his tail wound 
up, pushing Chan out the way a little Leia turned to look. Before she knew it 
his tail was lifting her off the ground but her pussy. Gripping her hands on her 
masteraoos chin Leia flipped her head back in joy. Her braid flying about as she 
did so. Pumping in and out Leia was pushed to the edge of orgasm almost straight 
away. Jabba however was far from done. As his two new slaves watched on Leia was 
taken over and over, standing against her master as she did so. Moaning and 
grunting Leia screamed as she orgasmed several times. Once done Jabba let Leia 
fall to her spot on the throne where Chan embraces her. Tann slowly walked 
closer to her new masteraouos throne. Catching her breath Leia gestured the girl 
up onto the throne. Tannaoos beautiful full breasts jumping as she climbed. 
Unsure what to do once on the throne Tann stood looking at the Hutt and his 
exhausted princess. Seeing no point in making the Twiaoolek suffer Leia grabbed 
her leash and pulled the girl down into herself and Chan. Wanting to put the 
girl at ease Leia started straight away pleasuring the new girl. Along with Chan 
they kissed and stroked the new blue girl. Fingering her tight slit until she 
too orgasmed loudly all over Leiaaouos body. 


Chapter 9. 


For the next day or two the Hutt and his slaves flew in luxury aboard his 

cruiser. Leia and Chan introduces Jabbaaous new slave to her new master and all 
seemed well. At least on the surface. Jabba however was far from happy. While he 
would never show weakness he mourned for his fallen son. The rebels must pay. As 


he sat watching his slaves at play or joined them for a round or two of hard 
passionate sex he plotted. In the last week Jabbaaous luck had definitely come 
in. Solo was dead, heaood made a fortune on selling the Jedi and his harem had 
gone from one unruly green Twiaoolek to 3 of the most beautiful women in the 
galaxy. A sext blue Twiasoolek that dance with the grace and arousal of a saint, 
a Zeltron who as much as she tried was definitely not swaying him with her 
pheromones and his pride and joy; the once proud leader of the rebellion that he 
hadnaoot just reduced to his personal pet, but had willingly accepted her role, 
even helped him in breaking the others. But still the death of his son drew 
greatly on him. Jabba originally planned to use the money from the sale of 
Skywalker for his own gains. Now he planned on using it to snuff the rebellion 
out root and stem. Once with the council he would put forth his plans to kill 
anyone who stood against him, who knew, this could even start a grand and great 
relationship with the empire. Allowing him to expand not just to free worlds but 
into the heart of the galaxy.A 


That could all wait for the time being though. Right Jabba was sitting watching 
his slaves. While scared and reluctant when under Rottaaouos control Tann was 
becoming more a custom to Jabba with each passing minute. It didnaoot hurt that 
the others were making her feel less and less afraid. Right now Chan was lying 
seductively in Leiaaoos regular spot with her bare back against his flesh. Jabba 
did always enjoy the feel of smooth skin on his own. Why he had never thought of 
leaving his slaves topless until he was over 600 years old amazed him. Chan was 
held on a tight leash so he could feel her at all times but his attention was 
elsewhere. As he sat stroking the young Zeltron Jabba was watching his other two 
slaves in the middle of the floor. Since they had woke up Tann had been trying 
to get someone to dance with her. As Jabba expected Chan wanted nothing to do 
with it, he wasnaoot too fussed by that. Chan was the kind of beauty that just 
flaunted her looks with a glance, she didnaoot need to perform. Leia on the 
other hand had eventually agreed to it and that made Jabba aroused. In the last 
week sheaood gone from angry rebellious slave to obedient whore. To watch her 
dance for him while wearing a collar and leash was arousing him too much. 
Starting slowly with a few turns and twirls now the two girls were gyrating 
theirA A bodies around one an other. Kicking their legs out and popping in time 
with the beat looked a natural. Tann giggles and shouted at Leia when she got 
the routine wrong. Jabba wouldnaoot normally allow his slaves to talk this way 
but if it encouraged Leia to keep going he would very much allow it. Moving with 
grace and beauty the two eventually started rubbing their hands over each 
otheraoos flesh each time they passed each other. Jabba growing my lustful with 
each second pulled harder on Chanaoos leash with excitement. The girls 
eventually stopped as the song ended on each otheraoos arms, lips locked ina 
passionate kiss. As the show had been going along Jabbaaous tail had been moving 
slowly closer to the Zeltron. When the two locked lips Jabba couldnaoot take it 
anymore. He thrust his tail under a slit in Chanaoos harem pants and into her 
waiting pussy. Pumping in and out Chan accepted her master slightly reluctantly, 
but within a few strokes was moaning in pleasure at his advances. Tann broke off 
the kiss to look at the pair, Leia whispered in her something Jabba assumes was 
aooletaoous keep dancingaoo as the two girls moved apart and started their 
sensual movements again. This time however Leia tried not to move her eyes away 
from her master. Watching the beautiful princess twirl and shake her body for 
him have Jabba all the motivation he needed to go harder and faster. Cham have 
no resistance to this, in fact she started to move her body in higher to give 
the Hutt a better grip inside her body. As Leiaaouos dance ended so did Jabba, 
moaning loudly he shot his seed into Chan as he came. The twitching of his tail 
in its final acts drove her to orgasm as well. Leia gave Jabba a wicked smile 
and simply continued to dance around with Tann as the Hutt sorted himself out. 


Calmed once more from his session Jabba ordered Leia come to him. The other two 
girls sat near the end of the throne talking quietly as Leia stood against her 
master, pressing her tight stomach and breasts against him. Jabba stares 


lustfully into her deep brown eyes as Leia fed him fruit from a plate on his arm 
rest. Popping a grape in her mouth without Jabbaaous permission the Hutt pulled 
her closer with a hand on her lower back aoonow now princess. If you do that 
again without my say so I might have to punish youaoo he said as they both had a 
little laugh. Jabba was liking the way his slaves had grown in number and 
acceptance of late. I might have to look at getting a bigger throne to fit them 
all on. And maybe and a few more he thought, maybe one of every species ole a 
little private collection. aooPrincess your dancing skills are truly amazing, 
tell me have you had training beforeaoo he asked.A 


aooNo master. Between the senate and the rebellion I was trained more for 
military operations than dancing. Iaooll be honest I was scared you would ask me 
to dance and Iaood mess up and be madaoo Leia responded.A 


AnoWell I must say youadoove taken to it most splendidlyaooA A Jabba said causing 
Leia to smile. aooI may even ask for a private show once youaoove gotten 
betteraoo he finished.A 


AaooAnything for you masteraoo.A A Jabba knew this to be true, the spark to fight 
had well and truly been snuffed out in Leia, he enjoyed her fight but having a 
rebellious slave grew annoying fast. And Jabba has no intention of sending this 
one to the Rancoraoos pit. Thinking more and more about the council meeting 
Jabba wanted to make a sceptical of his entrance, but how? What would be so 
grand that all the other Hutt lords would follow his idea about attacking the 
rebellion? Due to his age and his thought that Hutt a are superior race the 
answer didnaoot take long to come to. The protocol droid. C3-P0 had been 
surprising none existent for the last few days. More than likely Bib had sent 
him off somewhere to keep him from annoying anyone. Maybe he has some 
information about the rebel base that could come in handy. Jabba also thought 
Leia would have some information should he need it but producing plans and maps 
from the droidaoos memory would be far better than the word of a lowly slave. 


Thinking again of how could make the most grand entrance possible Jabba turned 
back to his slaves. He wanted to show everyone just how high he had come, and 
they would be his key. aonoSlaves stand upaoo Jabba commanded. Chan and Tann who 
were both lounging on his mass got to their feet and stood beside Leia. Pushing 
Leia off his front so all 3 girls were lined up he sized them up. AaooWhen I 
enter the council meeting I want all eyes on me. To do so I have something 
special in mindaoo he continued. aooI will have you all fitted in the same 
outfit. As my princess is my pride and joy you two will be fitted with a costume 
just like hersaoo the other two girls have a smile at this, Leia who was only 
wearing boots and a loincloth seemed almost proud that her outfit was to be the 
one the others wore. AaonoOf course there will be some changes. I want you all 
wearing bras as well. As much as you are beautiful, I want to be taken 
seriously, not just as the Hutt who owns 3 whoresaoo Jabba finished. With that 
he orders Bib to take each girl one at a time into the middle of the room to be 
measured for the outfits. As the other two were being measured Leia stayed 
standing in front of the Hutt. Jabba could tell she had something on her mind. 
anoSpeak slave. I know you want toaoo he said. 


aooMaster, I want to thank you for choosing my outfit but why must we wear bras 
as well?aoo0 Leia said. This made Jabba laugh, how far she had fallen in just the 
span of a few days. aooSlave if I walked in with 3 topless slaves people would 
just think me a collector of sluts. Even you, once the princess of Alderaan 
would be seen as a whore and nothing more. I want people to see you how I see 
you. A prize to be cherished, a symbol of how powerful I amaoo Jabba said. 4aooIn 
that case master I will be the best slave I can for youaou Leia said before 
adding aoobut when weaoore done can I remove it again? I love how free I feel 
without itaoo. 


aooHo ho ho. Of course slave. But I must warn you. If you donaoot act every bit 
the princess slave you are at the meeting I wonaoot just be taking your bra 


back. But Iao0ll be taking everythingaoo Jabba mused. Leia however didnaoot seem 
that scared by the idea. If anything she looked happy. aooWell master. After I 
behave like your true slave you might have to take it all anywayaoo she said as 
she pressed her body into his. 


Chapter 10. 


Finally landing on Nar Shaddaa Jabba and his slaves were brought to his 
penthouse. Atop a massive skyscraper the Hutt owned the room dubbed 4aooJabbaaous 
chamberaoo was a vast circular room. Arched windows covered every side separated 
by tall gold coloured pillars. The roof was a massive golden dome and the floor 
sunk down as step would down about 6 feet to a lounge area. The floor was the 
same colour purple/ red of Leiaaous skirts. Thataoos why he chose it Leia 
thought. All she could see as far as the eye could see was city out the windows. 
Moving the throne into the centre of the room Jabba waited for his guests to 
arrive. Jabbaaoos men, who for the journey had been in other parts of the 
cruiser had been else where all came into the chamber with him. Bounty hunters 
and guards, dancers and low lives filled the room filling it with noise and 
revelry. Leia lay across her master with the two other slaves sat at the end of 
the throne talking to each other. Leia was awestruck as she looked at the view 
outside. She knew Jabba had power and influence but comparing this chamber to 
his chamber on Tatooine was like grains of sand and galaxies. Eager to see her 
sisters in the same outfit like matching triplets Leia wanted to talk to the two 
and ask how they felt, but Jabba has been holding her close since the cruiser 
landed and she hadnasoot really had the chance to talk. Noticing Jabba was 
preoccupied with his men Leia decided to move closer to Chan to ask her about 
her change in attire. Jabba however hadnaoot forgotten about his princess and 
was enjoying her lying against him. So as Leia moved away Jabba yanked her back 
into his flesh. For Leia it was nothing, no rougher that usual and it was good 
to feel she was wanted by her master. Crashing back into her normal spot Jabba 
placed a hand on Leiaaous shoulder to reassure her of his presence. There was 
however a strange change. Most of Jabbaaous men still remembered Leia as the 
angry or scared slave, not the willing concubine she had grown to be. So when 
Jabba yanked her back huge cheers of laugher came out, directed at her. Feeling 
embarrassed that everyone was laughing at her Leia turned to look at her master 
with a helpless face. aooSilence!4oo Jabba boomed. aooThere will be no mockery 
of my princess unless I say so. Understoodaoo he continued. The whole room fell 
silent. He Jabba really just defended her? Leia wasnaoot sure, but she 
couldnaoot help but smile. Still looking at her master she locked eyes and blew 
him a little kiss. Jabba reaffirmed his grip on her chain and started to rub her 
right breast, instantly arousing the young slave. 


Once everyone was into Jabbaaous chamber and settled down the room became lively 
with song and spirit. A few of Jabbaaous men brought forth 3 chests, 2 big and a 
small one. Placing them in front of the throne the men opened the chests to 
reveal the slave outfits ready for the council meeting. Sending the girls one at 
a time to the middle of the room first Chan then Tann dress in their gold 
bikinis. Chan wore a black loincloth while Tannaoos was yellow. This was to 
represent their previous outfits and to make each girl look a little different. 
Leia watched the two girls now dressed in ankle high boots, skimpy little waist 
bands and loincloths, the smallest bras that pushing their breasts up and 
jewellery to match the princess. Tann was given a golden head band like the 
yellow one she wore before but made of gold and styled like Leiaaoos bun. Chan 
however, with cropped chin length hair was given a gold band that went across 
her forehead and under her hair, almost looking like a crown but with little 
golden tassels that rested just above her eyebrows. Once done it was Leiaaouos 
turn. Giving Leia a little tug to instruct her to get up Jabba asked the other 
two to stay where they were, in front of him looking fine. A funny thought 
passed Leiaaoos mind at this point. Just over a week ago Leia couldnaoot think 
of anything worse than wearing a slave costume and the just a week ago she was 


devastated to find out she wouldnaoot be wearing a top anymore. Now she was 
anxious because she needed to put it back on again and deny her master the look 
and feel of her breasts. Slowly waking to the chest Leia saw it was the exact 
same bra sheaood worn before, looking very closely she could even see where it 
had been welded back together after Jabbaaous guard had smashed it. As she went 
to grab the bra she heard Chan clear her throat. aooLeia. Let me put it on 
youaoo the zeltron said. Giving Chan a cheeky smile Leia turned around to face 
her master. Chan picked up the bra and placed it on Leiaaouos chest, signalling 
Tann over the two girls set about attaching the straps. Feeling the girls stroke 
her back as she waited for the straps to be tied Leia felt a wave of pleasure 
run through her. Trying not to break eye contact with her master Leia has to 
turn as Chan tenderly kissed Leiaaous neck as she locked the strap in place. 
Seeing no need to hide her pleasure Leia turned and kissed her slave sister with 
all the crowd in view. Cheers and whoops burst out at this point, Leia didnaoot 
mind, as long as she was happy. Enjoying the scene in front of him Jabba tugs in 
Leiaaoos leash, braking off her kiss she slowly and seductively walks back to 
her master, climbing on his throne she presses herself against her master. 
aooWell master, how do I look?aoo She said. Pulling his slave tight into his 
grasp Jabba locked her across the chest. AaooDelightful princess. But donaoot get 
too comfy, I want that thing off as soon as weaoore doneaoo Jabba replied. 


As Jabba sat holding Leia into his grasp a message came through the speaker 
system in an old Huttense language that Leia didnaoot know. Looking around in 
confusion Leia didnaoot know what was going on. Jabba however seemed to know 
what the message was. Patting Leia as a sign to sit he tugged the other chains 
bringing all his girls back to him. As Leia sat down she straightened her body 
into a regal position know this was what her master wanted. Keeping Leiaaouos 
leash tight Jabba stroked her upper chest above the bra she now wore. The other 
girls sat down near Leia as the main elevator door opened as it made a ding. 
Jabbaaous throne was facing away from the door so none of the slaves could see 
what was going on. After a minute or so Bib walked around to face Jabba, he held 
a leash in his hand attached to a hooded figure. Leia couldnaoot see who was 
wearing the chain but as she and her slave sisters knew all too well, this was 
an other slave girl. aooMy lord. As you have been making vast improvements to 
your harem I thought it best to add another fine addition. I have already got 
her outfit matching the others. I present you with your new slaveaoo Bib said. 
Jabba was far too happy about this and yanked Leia back with excitement, landing 
with a plop Leia craned her neck to release the pressure and get a better look 
at this new slave. aooHo ho ho, why Bib you have outdone yourself, remove her 
hood, let me see my newest petaoo he boomed. Pulling back the hood Bib revealed 
a Mirialan, a green skinned humanoid girl. Leia has seen a couple of Mirialan in 
her time but never this close. The girl was stunning, as tradition on her 
culture the new slave had diamond shaped tattoos reaching across her face, from 
left to right over the top of her cheeks and over her nose. Shocking blue eyes 
and jet back hair that was long and tied up in the same kind of braid as 
Leiaaoos own. aooA Mirialan, Bib this is quite special. You have outdone 
yourself. Where did you find her?aoo Jabba asked of his servant. aooShe was a 
chieftainaoos daughter. After a war on her home world her clad lost and those 
who survived were sold into slavery. You could say sheaouos another princess for 
your collectionaoo Bib Fortuna replied.A A Wrapped with anticipation Jabba spun 
Leia around and patted her shoulder, a command to lie down. Slowly moving to her 
normal regal position Leia watched with curiosity as the new girl stood still. 
She didnaoot seem too scared, which was good, feat was not what Jabba had in 
store for her. aonoVery good Bib, another princess, let me see the restaoo Jabba 
commanded as Bib pulled back the entire cloak leaving her bare. She was indeed 
wearing the same outfit as the other girls, her skirt a bright blue matching 
perfectly with her green skin tone. The new girl was fit, like very athletically 
fit. Her legs toned and smooth, her breasts not small but toned, her stomach 
actually had slight ripples as her abs could be seen. This girl is well trained 
Leia thought. Turning around to give Jabba a full view the girl had similar 
diamond tattoos running from her neck to her bum down her spine. Her bum was 
perky and bounced as she moved. aooMaster, I have been told you are kind to your 


slaves, and I can see from those in presence that you only select the best. 
Thank you for freeing me of the slave marketsaoo the new girl said. This took 
Leia aback, all 3 girls in Jabbaaous possession were willing and loyal to him 
but all 3 had come to accept him, this girl was willing already. aooSlave I like 
you already, what is your name?ao0 Jabba boomed.A 


aooLuminara master. I was named after a famed Jedi of my kind. Most people call 
me Lumi thoughaoo the new slave said.A 


aooWell Lumi, come join your sisters, bring me your leashaoo Jabba finally said. 
Taking her leash from Bib Lumi walked calmly towards her new master, climbing in 
his throne she rose and handed her chain to her new master, her braid flying 
about as she did so. At this point Leia noticed that the new girls braid was a 
lot longer than her own. While Leiaaous reaches just short of her belly button 
this girls went all the way down to her loincloth. Handing Jabba her chain Jabba 
wasted no time and locked it into his throne. Pulling the girl into his grip 
Jabba smelled Lumi almost in anticipation of what was to come. aooTell me slave, 
do I not scar you? You seem very calmaoo Jabba said. Staring into his big orange 
eyes the girl replied aoomy tribe had been at war since I was 5, for 10 years my 
status as chieftainaoos daughter meant nothing as I was a soldier. After our 
loss Iaonve been sold to brutes and thugs. When Bib came to my last master, a 
Trandoshans who beat me daily for his pleasure looking for me I saw it as my 
chance to finally have a life worth living. After everything he told me about 
you and your slave sisters I knew I was heading to greatnessaoo looking over at 
the other slaves Lumi added aonoand seeing how beautiful they all are I am happy 
alreadyaoo.A 


Jabba spent the next hour or so talking to his new slave as the other girls lay 
against each other talking quietly about what was to come and their new sister. 
aooDo you think she can dance?aoo Tann asked eager to have another dancer in 
their ranks. aooStuff that, do you think sheaooll be as good as she looks?auoo 
Chan added. Leia sat quiet listening to the two talk until they turned their 
attention to her aooLeia you seem quiet, whataoos wrong?aoo Chan said. 


Shifting in her sport Leia looked down at the ground aoosheaoos a princess like 
me, she accepts our master already. I donaoot know, it just seems Iaoom being 
replacedaoo Leia said.A 


anoReplaced? Leia you are the only reason we are here, you are the last princess 
of Alderaan and our masteraouos crown jewel. You are mad if you think that is the 
caseaoo Chan finished. Feeling happy at her sisters words Leia knew that she was 
right. So with a new sense of confidence Leia wanted to show her master exactly 
why she was still his favourite. Climbing to her feel Leia stepped up behind 
Lumi @aoohi there Lumiaoo she said in a seductive voice. aooMaster I think 
youaoove had our sister for too long, isnaoot it our turn?aooA 


aooYou are not here to think princessaoo Jabba boomed almost angry Aaoobut if you 
want to get our new slave a custom to her role by all meansaoo he finished ina 
lighter tone. Reaching over Lumiaoos tight hard stomach and spun her around 
slowly. Staring into her deep blue eyes Leia felt flashes of arousal fill her 
Aaoowelcome home Lumiaoo she said as she kissed the other slave. Cheers went out 
from all around the crowd as Jabbaaous two slaves passionately kissed. Lumi 
didnaoot fight it, in fact she kept the kiss going for long and long, that was 
until. Jabbaaoos tail slammed up into Lumiaoos right pussy. Morning in instinct 
the girl kept standing but was being rocked back and forth from his tail. Leia 
at this point pushed the new girl back into her masteraoos flesh. Still kissing 
her as her master pumped in and out of her Leia started kissing her neck around 
the collar. Lumi moaned and moaned as the Hutt drove her high towards orgasm. 
Leia kept up her side, running her hands over the girls body as she did so. 
Louder Lumi went as she was climaxing until finally she screamed aonah fuck 
master! Just there! Harder! Ahhh master!@oo0 At this point she hit orgasm and her 
entire body tensed as she came. Relaxing back onto her master Lumi was 


exhausted. aooGreat work slave, you may sitaoo Jabba said as he motioned Lumi 
onto the floor. Breathing rapidly Lumi lay against his belly slightly to one 
side. Leia had remained standing, looking at the great Hutt. Jabba reaches out 
and grabbed Leiaaoous leash, with a quick hard yank her pulled it into him 
causing Leia to slam into his flesh. AaooPrincess that was truly brilliant, you 
made me very proudaoo he said making Leia smile aooyou truly are my favourite 
slaveauoo.</text> 
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==Prologue== 

aoo0On second thought, letaoos pass on that.aoo Han said as Jabba announced that 
he, Luke and Chewie face execution. They were sentenced to be tossed into the 
Sarlacc Pit out in the Dune Sea. 


aooYou shouldaoove bargained, Jabba. That was the last mistake youaooll ever 
make.aoo Luke defiantly told the crime lord. 


Jabba laughed heartily. Just as Luke and his friends were about to be taken 
away, Jabba makes one more announcement. aooThe princess on the other hand, I am 
going to give her to Boba Fett, and from there, heaoull hand her over to the 
Empire. Taoom sure theyaooll love to have her back. 4oo 


Upon hearing this, Han panicked, AaooNo! You bastard! Youaooll pay for this! !@oo 
Han is dragged out of the room along with Luke and Chewie. Unbeknownst to 
Jabbaaouous guards, Hanaoos friend Lando is undercover and mixes with the other 
guards, waiting for Luke to give the signal. 


With the room clear, Jabba looks down to the scantily-clad princess at his 
belly. Princess Leia Organa wore a gold bikini and collared and chained by the 
neck. She was captured by Jabba when attempting to free Han from the carbonite 
under the disguise of a bounty hunter named Boushh. Although Han was free, they 
were quickly discovered. Han was taken down to the dungeons where he reunited 
with Chewie, while Leia was brought forth before Jabba and made his own personal 
slave girl. She suffered much humiliation and depravities from both Jabba and 
his subjects. Due to her status as being one of the major leaders of the Rebel 
Alliance, Jabba sought to take advantage of the bounty placed on her head by the 
Empire. 


Jabba handed Leiaaoos chain over to the bounty hunter in Mandalorian armor, Boba 


Fett. He agreed to split the reward money with Jabba once he delivers Leia to 
the Empire. Boba took out some binders, cuffing Leiaaous wrists behind her back 
as well as her ankles. Her ankles cuffs had a small slack of chain between them 
to allow Leia to walk. Fett also took out a muzzle that covered Leiaaouos mouth, 
preventing her from speaking. Fett put Leia in front of him, gripping the chain 
attached to her collar from behind her neck while keeping his blaster pointed at 
her. They proceeded to the main hangar where Fett had his ship, the Slave I, 
docked. 


Leia looked up the dark ramp, uncertain what her future held for her. She 
silently dreads as she inches ever closer to being in the Empireaouos clutches 
once again. 


Leia was then placed in some kind of cage. It was large, though Leia was then 
forced to her knees by Fett. AaooStay like this for the ride now, will ya?aoo He 
said as he proceeded to attach her collar chain to a hook in the wall. Fett then 
proceeded to close the cage door, locking Leia inside. Leia thought it pretty 
ridiculous that all these security measures were being placed on her, itaoos not 
like she could escape anyways. 


Leia heard the ship start up, taking her to who knows where out in space. She 
solemnly closed her eyes and thought of her friends, hoping that they were 
alright. 

With a miraculous stroke of luck, Luke and his friends managed to escape their 
predicament, taking on all of Jabbaaous guards. Jabba himself was killed when 
Luke managed to set off the sail bargeaous cannon, engulfing everything in 
flames. Luke, Han, Chewie, Lando, as well the the droids Artoo and Threepio, 
took off in a skiff they commandeered. 


They managed to reach their ships, the Millennium Falcon and Lukeaoos own X- 

Wing. Han wanted to go and rescue Leia, and as much as Luke, Lando, and Chewie 
wanted to help her too, the Rebellion was in dire need of them for the moment. 
With great reluctance, Han agreed that theyaooll go and save Leia another time. 


==Chapter 1== 

Leia was unsure how long the ship had been travelling for. Being confined in the 
cage made it difficult for her to get a grasp on where she was being taken. 
Nonetheless, it was undoubtedly some part of the Empire that wanted her back. 
Her wrists and ankles being bound also added to her discomfort during the ride, 
being on her knees for so long had stiffened her a little. 


Suddenly, the ship stopped. Fett then appeared and opened up the cage door. 
aooTaking a little break for now. Right now, weaoore in some asteroid field, 
well out of anyoneaouos range. In the meantime though, itaoos just us two for 
nowao;A@oo0 Fett nefariously chuckled. 


€aoolaoom pretty sure you know why Taoom taking you to the Empire now.aoo Fett 
said. Leia, due to the muzzle on her mouth, had no means of retorting. Instead, 
she just glared angrily at the bounty hunter. AaooJabba and his men really broke 
you down good. To see you relegated to such a state, I think the Imps are gonna 
have a much more fun time with you.aoo Fett then smiled evilly. AooItaoos true I 
have my orders to deliver you to the Empire. But I was never told to deliver you 
immediately4aao | aoo 


Leia started to grow concerned upon hearing this. Fett then walked around behind 
her. A@anooHow can I resist such a beauty wearing an exotic outfit like that. Plus 
you being bound like that only turns me on more.aoo Fett grabbed the chain 
connected to Leiaaoos collar and yanked hard. Fett then dropped to his knees 
behind Leia, starting to fondle her breasts. Leia moaned from beneath her 
muzzle. With her limbs bound, she had no means of fighting back against this 
violation. 


aooLook at you, you act all high and mighty and take charge whenever youaoore in 


a bind. But deep down, you love the feeling of being dominated, relegated to 
being such a slave whore.aoo Fett whispered in Leiaaoos ear. Leiaaoos face 
started to flush as Fett rubbed his hands over her female parts. His hand then 
reached under her skirt, rubbing her exposed womanhood. aonoOoh, you feel that? 
Youaoore all wet down there. Thereaoos no denying it, so just give in 
already.aoo Fett continued rubbing, and Leiaaoos moans got a little louder and 
higher. 


aooNow itaoos time for the main course.aoo Fett reached down to his pants and 
pulled out his hard, thick cock. He uses the tip to probe the outside of 
Leiaaoos pussy, teasing her. The bounty hunter then slides his red hot member 
into the slave princessaoo canal, and starts fucking her doggystyle. Tears well 
up in Leiaaouos eyes as she is raped once again. 


aooDamn, so good...aoo0 Boba said. aooJabba and his friends mustaoove had a good 
time with you. If Iaoo0m being honest, I wouldaoove taken you back when we were 
in the palace, but nah, here in my ship is much more private. 4aoo 


Fettaoos thrusting started to get faster, his cock continuously hitting her 
cervix. It was so much for Leia to handle that she could feel herself about to 
orgasm. She let out a loud moan, and Fett could feel himself ejaculating his cum 
deep into Leiaaoos pussy. 


Fett then sniffed Leiaaoos back, relishing in the afterglow of his invasion in 
Leiaaoos pussy. Leia remained in her doggystyle position, trembling as she felt 
the bounty hunteraoos cum inside her. aooLovely.aoo Fett simply said. aooNow 
youaoore ready for the Imps.aoo Fett buckled his pants up and left the cage, 
locking the princess inside alone once again. 


Leia could hear the ship starting up again. She silently sent a mental message 
out in the galaxy. 


AaooHanao! Lukeao! anyoneao}| please hurryao! save me...aoo 


==Chapter 2== 

After traveling for some time, Leia heard the ship come to a stop once again. 
Fett then appeared, unlocking the cage door. anoWeaoore here now, princess. aoo 
He said as he detached her collar chain from the hook on the wall. Fett kept 
Leia in front of him, holding her chain from behind. The two proceeded down the 
shipaoos ramp where they see some Imperial Officers and a squadron of 
Stormtroopers. 


aooWell, well, whataous this?a@o0 One of the officers asked. 


aooPrincess Leia Organa of the Rebel Alliance. Iaoom here to collect the bounty 
on her head.aoo Fett said. 


aooWell done, bounty hunter.aoo The officer said, shaking Fettaous hand while 
another officer transferred credits to Fett with a holopad. 


aooMy, my, look at you princess. Thataous quite a ravishing costume you got 

on.aoo The officer said, eyeing Leiaaoos adorned body up and down with a wicked 
smile on his face. aooThank Jabba the Hutt,@oo Fett said. aooHe was the one who 
captured her in the first place. Iao0m expected to split the reward with him.4aoo 


aooWell, be sure to give Jabba our thanks. 4oo 


AaooWill do. Enjoy her.aoo Fett said as he stepped into his ship and departed 
from the hanger. Leia could tell from her surroundings that sheaouos inside an 
Imperial Star Destroyer. 


aooWell, princess.aoo The officer said. aooNo need for us to ask you questions 
about your petty little Rebellion, butao} I believe we haveao!} other uses for 
you in mind.@oo He chuckled deviantly. aooItaoos not everyday that a rather 


beautiful woman is delivered to us. Wearing a revealing outfit and in chains no 
less! Oh, weaoore going to have so much fun with you...4aoo 


Leia struggled as she felt her chain get pulled by a stormtrooper. Leia could 
only groan in annoyance as she still had the muzzle over her mouth. 


aooWell, princess, I think we have a special place on board this ship in mind 
for you.aoo The officer said before telling the stormtroopers, aooMen, come 
along and escort her. Follow me.aoo The officer lead the way as the squad of 
stormtroopers surrounded Leia on all sides. 


aooMove along, Rebel whore.aoo The trooper holding Leiaaoous chain said. Once 
again, Leia was forced to walk in front while the chain was behind her neck. 


Leia felt discomfort as she noticed the stormtroopers escorting her were eyeing 
her body up and down. She was unfortunate enough to listen to their following 
banter: 


aooDamn, she may be Rebel scum, but sheaoos got quite the smokinaoo body. 4aoo 
AaooThink weaooll get our chances with her?@oo 
€aooLetaous hope so. aon 


aooltaoos been pretty boring and lonely out here lately. Havenaoot really had 
myself some good pussy in a while.4oo 


aooNow now, men.aoo The officer said, aooYOuaooll all get your chance soon 
enough. In fact, @anoaoneveryoneaonaoo here will get their chance to fuck her 
soon enough...aoo he then chuckled. 


Leia felt the trepidation rising within her as she heard that. 


aooAww, why so nervous, princess?aoo The officer asked. aooSurely, youaoove 
learned some things during your stay in Jabbaaoos palace. Knowing him and his 
denizens, they gave you some good lessons just like any other whore of his.4oo 


After walking for a bit more, the group arrives at their destination. The 
officer presses a control panel which opens up a door leading to the ships lower 
levels. From there, they enter a brig. 


The officer then approaches another officer who is in charge of the brig. 

aooAh, greetings Captain Nirevis.4oo 

AaooGreetings, Punori.aoo 

aool see you have a prisoner you wish to place in here?@oo 

AaooNot just any prisoner, but Princess Leia Organa, one of the treacherous 
Rebellion leaders. Jabba the Hutt managed to capture her and has decided to give 
her to us.@oo The officer, now identified as Nirevis, explained. 


anoWell then, I see she was put through Jabbaaous aonoconditioningaoo, or so to 
speak.@oo Punori said, noticing Leiaaouos slave girl garb. 

aooSpeaking of which, weaoore going to put her through our own conditioning. 4aoo 
Said Nirevis. 


Punori chuckled, aooOh, Taoom looking forward to that.4oo 
aooMight I request the cell that was newly repurposed?aoo Nirevis asked. 


aooAh, I Know what youaoore talking about. Right this way...@oo Punori then lead 
the group as Leia was forced to move again. 


==Chapter 3== 
aooHere we are.aoo Punori said, pressing a control panel and opening a door 
leading into Leiaaoos new cell. 


The cell had a single table in the center, with various devices on and around 
it, meant for more binding. There was a cabinet in one corner of the room. Leia 
wondered what was inside, but whatever it was, it didnaoot mean well for her. 


aooBind her to the table.aon Nirevis ordered the stormtroopers. 


Leia immediately was brought to the table. They have her kneeling on top of it. 
Her upper arms were then bound together behind her, a length of metal pole 
between them that was held by chain hanging from the ceiling. Her legs were then 
forced apart, and they were bound slightly below her knees. Her collar chain was 
left detached and slacked behind her back. The chain holding her ankle cuffs was 
then attached to in the middle with another chain. 


The imperials take a look at their handiwork of Leiaaoos bondage, sighing in 
content. 


€aooNow, thataoos more like it.aoo Nirevis said. aooPunori, stay here. Guards, 
wait outside. Iaooll let you know when itaoos your turn...@oo 


The stormtroopers chuckled evilly as they filed out of Leiaaouos cell. Only 
Niveris and Punori were left with her. 


aooNow then, our little slave girl, letaoos see how good you are with that mouth 
of yours.aoo Niveris said as he reached behind Leiaaouos head to undo her muzzle. 
AaooDare speak out against me or if I feel biting, Taooll have your tongue cut 
out. Got it, whore?aoo 


Leia, not wanting to lose her voice, simply nodded in submission. 


aooGood, let us begin then.aoo Niveris pulled out his hardened cock from his 
pants and inserted into Leiaaous mouth. Tears welled up in Leiaaoos eyes as she 
took in Niverisaoo full length. Sliding his cock in and out of her mouth, the 
imperial officer groaned in pleasure as he was getting a blowjob from the slave 
princess. He managed to last for quite a few minutes before ultimately cumming 
in her mouth. 


Niveris pulled out, and a bit of cum dribbled from Leiaaoos mouth. Niveris 
pulled on Leiaaoos hair. aooSwallow it, and get used to the taste, because that 
will be all the sustenance youaououll get over the course of these next few 
days.aoo 


Having been used to aoopracticingaoo during her time being taken by Jabba and 
his lecherous companions, Leia swallowed as much of the cum as possible, 
reluctantly savoring the taste. 


aooAlright, Punori, your turn with her mouth.aoo Niveris said to the other 
officer as he himself moved to behind Leia, tossing her back skirt aside. Leia, 
bracing for whataouos coming, simply clenches her eyes shut. 


Punori proceeded to slide his cock into Leiaaouos mouth, having been turned on 
after watching Niveris fuck her throat. As for Niveris, he slid his cock into 
Leiaaoos pussy, spitroasting fhe princess. 


&quot;Damn, &quot; Punori said as he pumped in and out of Leia's throat. 
&quot; Jabba and his gang really prepped you well for this sort of thing.&quot; 


&quot;No wonder you've taken becoming our whore pretty well!&quot; Nirevis 
exclaimed, equally jackhammering his own member in and out of her pussy. 
&quot;How delightful. Princess Leia, the once strong leader of the Rebellion, 
now reduced to nothing but a breeder! We'll keep shooting our loads into your 
womb, and you'll birth us many new loyal soldiers for the Empire! &quot; 


Leia's eyes widened in shock upon hearing this. &quot;Oh, that's right, 


princess. Your own children will be indoctrinated to serve our cause. Don't 
worry, we'll make sure they are raised the right way. And who knows, the 
downfall of the Rebellion will be because of you!&quot; Nirevis cackled evilly. 


Leia's throat and cervix were repeated hit by the tips of the Imps cocks. Leia 
could do nothing but close her eyes in defeat as she begins to slowly accept her 
fate. She hears Nirevis and Punori both grunt out loudly, unloading their thick 
cum into her throat and her womb simultaneously. The two men remove their cocks 
from her orifices, cum dribbling out of each of them. 


The officers pulled up their pants. &quot;Well, I'm spent. But we'll continue 
tomorrow.&quot; Nirevis said as he and Punori step out of the cell, leaving Leia 
alone for a bit. Nirevis then addresses the Stormtroopers waiting outside just 
as he ordered. &quot;Alright, men, I promised you would have your turn. You may 
now do so.&quot; 


At once, the squadron of troops eagerly went inside Leia's cell to have their 
fun with her.... 


&quot;Alright, I call dibs on her mouth!&quot; &quot;Then I'll get her pussy! 
&quot; &quot;No fair!&quot; &quot;Come on, getting her ass isn't too bad.&quot; 


The troopers removed the codpieces hiding their already erect bulges. They 
wasted no time getting their thick members into each of her holes. Once again, 
Leia was being violated relentlessly. 


&quot;Oh! Damn, she's squeezing me good...&quot; One trooper exclaimed. 


&quot;Who woulda thought she'd still be this tight?&quot; Another trooper chimed 
in. All the stormtroopers grunt in unison repeatedly as Leia just moans as her 
orifices continue being pounded away. 


&quot;Hey, let's see if we got anything in this cabinet that we could use on 
her.&quot; One of the Stormtroopers pointed out. He approached the cabinet and 
opened it up. Inside were various things meant to humiliate Leia even further: 
whips, vibrators, anything to enhance the princess' unwilling pleasure. 


&quot;Hey, help me take her bra off.&quot; A trooper said. They took the straps 
off, exposing Leia's supple breasts. &quot;Damn, she's got some good-looking 
knockers!&quot; &quot;Let's strap these new toys we found on her.&quot; Leia 
felt them fondling and pinching her tits and then she felt a cool sensation 
being applied. Egg-shaped devices were taped onto her nipples and another on her 
clitoris. A trooper pressed a button on a small remote, and immediately, 
vibrations rocked Leia's most sensitive parts, causing her to moan loudly. 


Meanwhile, a trooper passing by outside got curious. &quot;Hey what's the 
commotion.&quot; Then he noticed the woman they were violating. &quot;What 
the... is that Princess Leia?&quot; 


&quot;Hell yeah! We're just giving her a good old &quot;Empire welcome&quot;, if 
you know what I mean.&quot; 


&quot;Nice, tell you what, I'll be right back, got some friends that might be 
interested in taking part in this.&quot; 


&quot;Tell them to spread the word! They do ''not'' wanna miss out on this! 
&quot; 


&quot;Heh, I'll be sure to tell them that too.&quot; 


Leia watched the trooper leave, dreading how many more cocks are gonna fuck 
her... 


== Chapter 4 == 


Leia lay on her back, legs spread out, and to weak to move. The bench's cool 
metal surface actually felt soothing to her sore battered body. The former 
princess turned slave girl's pussy and ass still felt like they were on fire. 
The taste of dick hung in her mouth. 


After the first stormtrooper squad had had their way with her a line had formed 
at her cell. Leia had lost track of how many had used her. A rumbling in Leia's 
stomach caused her to lift her head slightly, looking at her smooth tight belly. 
She shuttered at the fact that the imperials aimed to impregnate her on 
purposes. To think that any child she might bare might serve the Empire or dark 
side of the Force was beyond her darkest dreams. 


A small part of Leia wondered why they weren't interrogating her? Surely it 
would be worth it to the Empire to ask her a few questions between rape 
sessions. Was the Alliance cause truly that hopeless? 


It felt odd that Leia would rather go back to being on the Death Star under 
Darth Vader's mercy. The Imperial enforcer had choked, drugged, and forced her 
watch the murder of her home world. But at least he hadn't treated her like 
this. 


The cell's doors once more slid open. The sound of armor and boots on the smooth 
floor could be heard. 


''Here we go again'' Leia thought, bracing herself. Though instead of having her 
womanhood pounded once more, Leia was hoisted onto her feet. Her knees trembled 
and head drooped down. The slave was dragged a few feat from the bench to the 
table were she had been violated earlier. Leia was seated on a folding chair, 
chain links attached to the table. 


One of the troopers stabbed a needle into Leia's right shoulder blade. Suddenly 
Leia felt a surge of energy, like she had all of a sudden had had a week's worth 
of rest and food. As Leia eyes shot open, she noted that the troopers guarded 
her wore black special forces armor. 


&quot;Hello Leia Organa, former princess of Alderaan.&quot; said a deep 
calculating voice. 


Leia shifted her attention to the person that sat at the other end of the table. 
It was a man in a white grand admiral's uniform, through he had blue skin and 
red alien eyes. A shocked expression crossed Leia's face for a moment. Then she 
recalled the Lothall cell had encountered an Imperial commander who they had 
reported as an alien from the unknown regions. The reports of his fate had been 
conflicting. 


&quot;I am Grand Admiral Thrawn.&quot; the alien Imperial said, confirming Leia 
thoughts. &quot;I would like to ask you a few questions.&quot; 


Leia snorted, turning her head. &quot;Any information I had on the rebellion is 
probably outdated. I have spent enough time captured by Jabba the Hutt for the 
Alliance fleet to scramble and change every code.&quot; 


&quot;Your insight on the Hutts is actually what I am after.&quot; Thrawn's 
voice was very matter of fact. Past those alien eyes, Leia could tell he wasn't 
looking at her with the ravenous lust that she had become accustom too. Leia 
would even dare to say she found him handsome. 


&quot;Aren't the Hutts and the Empire allies?&quot; 


&quot;The Empire has tolerated their rule for a time as it was the lesser of two 
evils. Though now with the rebel threat soon to end, the Empire can dedicate the 
proper resources to ending the Hutt's rule. Any insight you have on their art 
and way they think would be most valuable.&quot; 


&quot; You want to know about the Hutts? Then just look at me.&quot; Leia flipped 
her braided hair, pointing her thumbs at her golden bikini top. &quot;The thing 
Hutts value most is to dominated and humiliate other races. My lover Han Solo 
was frozen and put on display for failing to pay Jabba back. When I got caught 
trying to free him I became the one on display, forced to dance and pleasure 
Jabba and his men.&quot; 


Thrawn nodded, folding his hands together. Leia's costume was indeed for more 
elaborate than a simple stripper's outfit. Looking closely one could notice many 
fine details. Thrawn watched Leia's breasts rise and fall. He had to appreciate 
the work of art that the golden bikini made her. 


&quot;Perhaps you could demonstrate one of these dances.&quot; 


Leia's mouth hung open for a moment. Part of her wanted to tell him he could go 
to hell. Still dancing for the Grand Admiral was a far better option than 
getting pounded by stormtroopers. So she nodded. 


Leia's chain was removed from the table. The slave girl took in a deep breath as 
music started playing. Leia glanced over her shoulder at Thrawn, giving a sly 
smile and shacking her hips. Leia wasn't sure what came over her but she danced 
like she never had before. Maybe it was because all the slave programing had 
finally kicked in or perhaps Leia actually found Thrawn attractive. Whatever the 
reason Leia moved her body in a masterful display of shakes, trusts, and spins. 


The Grand Admiral was clearly enjoying the performance. Leia noticed the bulge 
between his legs. As the song began to wind-down Leia sauntered over to the 
seated handsome blue skinned man. Leia rocked her hips from side to side, 
smiling. As the song's last notes played Leia bent over Thrawn. The chain from 
her collar swaying. 


&quot;And that's how it's done master Thrawn.&quot; 


&quot;That. That was quite the performance.&quot; Thrawn pulled at the collar of 
his uniform, feeling overly turned on at the moment. &quot;Troopers leave 
us.&quot,; 


The door hadn't even full closed when Thrawn stood up and took hold of Leia's 
chain. The slave girl was pulled in for a fiery kiss. Leia giggled like a 
schoolgirl as the Chiss kissed along her collar bone. 


&quot;You have magnificent breasts.&quot; Thrawn said between kisses, eyes 
roaming Leia's firm mounds that were pushed up by the ornate bikini frame. The 
bikini's thin straps were undone. The golden top clattered to the floor. 


Leia let out a wild moan. Thrawn fondled her right breast, hungrily kissing her 
red lips. Leia locked her legs around him. Only the Grand Admiral's thin uniform 
and the silk veil separated their bodies from each other. 


Thrawn laid Leia on her back on the table. He took a moment to open his tunic 
and remove his trousers and underwear. Leia leaned her head up to admire 
Thrawn's alien cock. So much more appealing then Jabba's tail. 


Leia whimpered in pleasure as Thrawn's manhood entered her. Thrawn thrust in and 
out, building up speed. 


&quot;Oh Thrawn! Faster! Harder! Fastttteerrr!&quot; Leia's eyes rolled back, 
lost in pure bliss. 


When it was all said and done Thrawn ejected his seed ten times into the slave 
girl. Clearly the Chiss had more stamina than humans. 


&quot; That was a most enjoyable demonstration.&quot; Thrawn put his uniform back 
on smoothing out the wrinkles. Then he helped Leia put her top back on, giving 


her one final kiss. 
The door snapped shut. Leaving Leia alone once more. 


== Chapter 5 == 

On board the Rebel flag ship, Home One, a group of rangers were boarding an 
Imperial shuttle. Han Solo sat in the cockpit, staring at the Millennium Falcon 
across the hanger bay. 


&quot;You all right?&quot; Luke asked, settling in the seat behind his best 
friend. 


&quot;Yeah.&quot; Han shrugged. &quot;Just get this feeling I am never going to 
see her again.&quot; 


&quot;I'm sure Lando will take good care of the Falcon.&quot; 


&quot;I actually wasn't talking about the ship.&quot; Han looked back at Luke. 
&quot;It doesn't feel right not going after Leia.&quot; 


Luke nodded, feeling the same way. The revelation from Obi-Wan that Leia was his 
sister made Luke's regret even worse. Though he didn't want to open up to anyone 
about just yet. He still felt confused that Darth Vader was actually his father. 


&quot;This mission is important. Leia would want us to see this through. If we 
can take out the Emperor then the Empire will be in shambles. We'll bust Leia 
out of whatever holding cell they have her in. Just like old times, right?&quot; 


Han laughed. &quot;Right. Just hope her worship fullness doesn't give us to much 
sass for taking to long. I owe her a debt for her part in busting me out that I 
in tend to repay.&quot; 


Chewbacca gave Han a reassuring pat. Han smile and started up the shuttle. The 
rebel strike group took off towards Endor. 


AaooLetaoos do this.aoo Han said. aooFor Leia. aoo 


aooFor Leia.aoo Luke repeated. 

Leia was bored. She sat in her cell with her ankles chained and wrists bound 
behind her back once again. The chain attached to her collar was hooked to the 
wall, though there was still enough slack for her to move around a bit. She 
finally got a much needed cleaning for her skin, and her slave bikini was also 
cleaned up a bit, allowing the golden accents to shine better. 


Despite her boredom, she couldnaoot help but ponder at how accustomed she has 
become to her new life. She was always regal and had quite the reputation back 
when she served in the Imperial senate, and acted headstrong when all odds were 
against her, but deep down, there was this feeling which she never thought she 
would have felt. 


Being Jabbaaous plaything awakened something in her. A feeling of wanting to be 
dominated. She couldnaoot help but recall Fettaous words from before. Did she 
actually enjoy being a slave? How did it ever come to this? 


Mean while at the Star Destroyer's hanger Thrawn and his escort made their way 
to his shuttle. Captain Niveris and small squad of stromtroopers awaited him. 


&quot;Grand Admiral, &quot; Niveris greeted. &quot;I trust you got all you wanted 
from the princess.&quot; He gave Thrawn a sly smile. 


&quot;Thrawn nodded. &quot;The prisoner gave some useful insights that should 
greatly help our campaign in Hutt space.&quot; 


&quot;Oh I bet.&quot; Niveris stepped in front of Thrawn. &quot;You don't have 
to beat around the bush, acting all high and mighty. Tell what was it like to 
sweet pussy?&quot; The Imperial Captain laughed. &quot;Oh I know how good it is. 
So do my men. She likes cock, even if it's inhuman and blue.&quot; 


Thrawn's complacent face turned into one of rage. The gray uniformed captain was 
seized by the collar by Grand Admiral and shoved to the side. 


&quot; Thank for that insight, I do need to return to my flag ship.&quot; The 
Chiss's face turned to normal, voice smooth and professional. &quot;Oh I nearly 
for got to give you this.&quot; Thrawn handed Niveris a code cylinder. 

&quot; Your ship is being redirected. Moff Thul wanted this ship as his personal 
flag.&quot; 


&quot;But we were under Lord Vader's orders to join him at Endor?&quot; 


&quot;Yes. Well it appears your capture of the princess has drawn Moff Thul's 
attention.&quot; 


&quot;Every well.&quot; 


After Thrawn had departed, Niceris had the ship set a course for the Dev'nar 
system. Located on the fringe of Hutt Space it was the official Imperial capital 
of the region. 


From her cell, Leia felt the ship rumble for a bit as it made the jump to 
lightspeed. ''where are they taking me now?'' She thought to herself. Suddenly, 
the door to her cell opened up, and a pair of stormtroopers stepped inside. 


&quot;Let's go, captain wants you on the bridge.&quot; One of the Stormtroopers 
said. 


&quot;What for?&quot; Leia asked. 


&quot;No talking, slave girl.&quot; The other stormtrooper said as he placed a 
muzzle over her mouth. Her collar chain was unhooked from the wall and she was 
pushed in front of the pair of troopers and started walking. The three made 
their way through the hallways, Leia was getting wolf whistles and lustful gazes 
toward her as they passed by more stormtroopers and officers on the way. The 
three enter a turbolift to the bridge. 


On the way up, Leia could hear the troopers talking. &quot;Wonder why the 
captain would want her on the bridge for.&quot; &quot;Think we'll get a chance 
to fuck her again?&quot; &quot;Heh heh, that would be great.&quot; 


Leia could do nothing but seethe in rage that the crew aboard this ship just 
want to screw her. Eventually, the elevator stopped and the door opened up 
revealing the bridge. Captian Nirevis was seen conversing with some personnel 
before turning his attention to the chained, bikini-clad slave princess. 


&quot;Ah, princess, so glad you could join us.&quot; Nirevis said. &quot;Are you 
ready for your next session today?&quot; Leia just simply glared at him. 
&quot;I'll take that as a yes.&quot; Nirevis said. &quot;As you can plainly see, 
we're in hyperspace right now, I doubt your little friends in the Rebellion will 
ever find us. Because where we're going, they will never dare set foot in.&quot; 
Leia still had some semblance of defiance despite all the times her captors 
would break her will. Nirevis, however, was determined enough to shatter her 
hope completely. 


The Imperial captain that motioned the troopers. &quot;Put her in it.&quot; Leia 
was then brought forth to some kind of device. A pair of bulb-like objects were 

embedded into a circular platform coming from the floor and ceiling, parallel to 
each other. Leia was put on top of it. 


&quot;Activate it.&quot; Nirevis told another officer who was near a control 
panel. The officer does so, and Leia was suddenly floating, unable to move from 
her spot. 


&quot;What you're currently confined is technology from the Clone Wars a long 
time ago.&quot; Nirevis said. &quot;The side known as the Confederacy of 
Independent Systems, or Sepratist Alliance if you prefer simple terms, held 
their prisoners in such devices. But it also doubles as something else that 
fascinated me.&quot; 


Nirevis then looked to the officer by the control panel, who pressed a button. 
Suddenly, a surge of electricity passed through Leia's body. She writhed in pain 
as her screams were muffled by the muzzle on her mouth. After a few moments, the 
electricity stopped. Leia's head drooped and she panted a little. 


&quot;Yes, an effective torture device! When we discovered this, I've always 
wanted to see what it would do. And then you came along, opportunity presented 
itself!&quot; Nirevis chuckled in sadistic glee. &quot;Again! &quot; 


The officer by the control panel then pushed a button again, sending more surges 
of electricity through Leia's body again. Leia's silent screams remained muffled 
as she was continously electrocuted over and over again. 


Eventually, after a few minutes, Nirevis ordered to stop and deactivate the 
device. Leia nearly fell, before two stormtroopers caught her from hitting the 
floor. &quot;Wouldn't want to damage you too much, princess...&quot; Nirevis 
smiled maliciously. She was then set down on the floor, too weak to move. 


&quot;Feel free to take her, men.&quot; Nirevis said, and troopers and officers 
alike all moved in towards her, all of them pulling their thick, hard cocks out. 
Leia's vision blurred a little from the torture she had just endured, and could 
feel many hands start to fondle all over her body. Her muzzle was removed and a 
cock was put in to replace it. Another cock entered her pussy, and then her ass, 
and another between her tits. 


Tears slowly streamed from Leia's eyes as she is subjected to another rape 
session... 


== Chapter 6 == 

Leia lost track of time over how long her rape session lasted. The electro- 
torture she recieved beforehand weakened her body, and she was unable to put up 
any resistance against her molestors. Next thing she knew, she laid down ina 
pool of cum, with the sticky white liquid dribbling out of her mouth, pussy, and 
ass. 


Leia then felt herself being picked up by her arms. Too tired from her recent 
ordeal, her head drooped, refusing to look up. She felt herself getting 
undressed, the chains binding her limbs and neck were also removed. Then a 
stream of water came. They were cleaning her again. At least they did that 
unlike what Jabba did. Guess the Imps did have their standards after all. 


After her shower, she was redressed in her slave bikini, and her bindings were 
once again placed on her neck, wrists, and ankles. She was escorted back to her 
cell, once again, her chain was attached to the wall, and she was left alone 
again. Leia then laid down on her side, as her arms were bound behind her back 
as usual. She closed her eyes and fell asleep. 

Leia then awoke with a jolt, and she felt the ship jolt slightly too. The Star 
Destroyer has come out of hyperspace. 


She shifted her bound body. Leia couldn't quite place it, but she felt this wave 
of dread roll over her. This feeling had come before, like when she been 
captured by Jabba, Han being frozen or when her home world had been destroyed. 
Could things really be getting worse? 


As if on cue, four stormtroopers entered the cell. The squad leader stepped 
forward looking Leia over. 


Leia let out a sigh, clenching her butt cheeks. Here we go again, the former 
princess thought tiredly. Leia simply lay there slumped over: physically and 
mentally exhausted. Her mind clamored to fight back. Though what would be the 
point? Leia knew right now she couldn't escape and fighting the troopers would 
just make them enjoy their defilement of her even more. 


&quot;So this is the royal rebel slut everyone on this ship has been talking 
about .&quot; 


Leia sat up, glaring at the armored man. 


The stormtrooper unhooked Leia's collar chain from the wall. The collar dug into 
Leia's tender flesh, getting pulled to stand up. Two of the other troopers moved 
behind Leia. One gave her stim shot. Then the other slapped Leia's butt. 


&quot;Hutt slime, she has a tight ass. Wouldn't mind tapping this.&quot; 


&quot;We all would. But we have the our orders. Best to not keep the Moff 
waiting.&quot; 


The Moff? Leia pondered as the stormtrooper squad led her out of the cell. On 
one hand she felt grateful that she had been spared another gang rap session. 
Yet she couldn't get that bad feeling out of her head. 


Leia and the troopers boarded a shuttle and took a short flight. They entered 
another dreary imperial complex. Imperial design all looked the same. Though the 
gravity felt heavier, so Leia assumed she was now on a planet. 


Eventually Leia was brought into large room. It was still the same imperial 
gray. Though the ceiling arched up and the Empire flag lined the wall every few 
meters. There was an elevated platform with a throne. Crimson guards flanked 
ether side. 


&quot;Leia of house Organa, it has been a while.&quot; said a smug voice. 


Leia shifted her head to the speaker. He was a slim but tall man, lightly grayed 
raven hair combed back. The back and crimson trim tunic he wore complemented his 
olive completion. 


Leia completion soured. Lucas Thul, the last time Leia had seen him was a 
diplomatic dinner on Alderaan. The heir to house Thul, Organa's long time rival, 
Leia and him had always been at odds. 


&quot;My, you're looking well Leia. Years on the run hiding in mynock holes 
haven't done anything to diminish. In fact...&quot; The Moff took a moment to 
ogle Leia's golden bikini clad body. Some how this made Leia feel even more 
exposed than before. &quot;I think you look even more lovely. Your new outfit is 
so bold and regal.&quot; 


Moff Thul laughed, reaching out of Leia's long braid. He stroked the silky lock, 
smiling in a way that sent a shiver down Leia's spine. 


&quot;I do say I miss the twin side buns, but this new hair style is nice to 
too. And it is good to see you again.&quot; 


&quot;I'm surprised that you hold any sort of rank.&quot; Leia snapped. 


Moff Thul kept a charming grin, though something in his eyes changed to a 
smoldering fire. 


&quot;Yes it's true that the exposure of your family's treason was a low blow to 
all of us Alderains, those of us that are alive anyway.&quot; Venom filled his 
voice as he moved to tower over Leia. &quot;But I proved myself to the 
Empire.&quot; 


Leia simply glared at him, &quot;Where are we, anyway?&quot; 


&quot;Ah yes, where are my manners?&quot; Thul said. &quot;Princess, welcome to 
the Dev'nar system.&quot; 


Upon hearing this, Leia looked up, trying her best to hide her shocked 
expression, but to no avail. If she recalled correctly, the Dev'nar system was 
located in.... 


&quot;Hutt space?&quot; Leia asked incredulously. Thul simply smiled, &quot;Yes, 
the Hutts were quite generous enough to give us this system. You were enslaved 
to a Hutt yourself, no?&quot; 


Leia stood in silence. Thul continued, &quot;Let me rephrase that, not just any 
Hutt, but perhaps ''the'' Hutt himself, Jabba.&quot; Leia was surprised that 
Thul somehow knew as much. Was it the slave outfit that gave it away? Or 
something else? 


&quot;Word travels fast in these parts, you know. As a matter of fact, we had a 
little spy planted in Jabba's court. As soon as the Hutt declared that he was 
planning on selling you to us in the Empire, our spy rushed back here as soon as 
possible. He described every little detail of humiliation and degradation you 
were put through to us. I have to say, it caught my interest.&quot; Thul smiled 
wickedly. 


&quot;However, I'll let you in on a little secret princess. We managed to 
intercept a message between the members of the Hutt clan, and if we heard 
correctly, Jabba the Hutt... is now dead.&quot; 


This came as a big shock to Leia. Leia pondered to herself that if Jabba kept 
her instead of selling her to the Empire, she would've strangled the gangster 
with her own chain herself. But even so, Leia tried to hide some of her relief 
from her captors. If Jabba was dead, that means Han, Luke, and the rest of her 
friends managed to escape. She wondered deep down if they were coming for her, 
but even so, she knows this is a critical time for the Rebellion. Before leaving 
to rescue Han, she was made aware that the Empire had begun construction ona 
second Death Star. Leia justified that rescuing Han would be important if they 
were to destroy this new deadly space station. After all, if it wasn't for him, 
Luke might not have destroyed the first Death Star. 


Leia simply resigned to herself that her friends will come for her eventually. 
After they destroy the Death Star, it should land a devastating blow to the 
Empire. She will just have to wait until then. For the time being though, she 
just has to endure whatever is coming for her just a little longer... 


Leia then stopped pondering as she came back to what's happening currently. She 
watched Thul approach Nirevis. &quot;Captain, I trust she wasn't too much 
trouble for you?&quot; 


&quot;Oh, not at all. I can assure you we've been keeping her... well- 
behaved.&quot; Nirevis cracked a sly smile. 


Thul, reading his facial expression, likewise smiled slyly back. &quot;Come with 
me, there's something I liked to discuss. I'd prefer it if the princess didn't 
listen to what we have to say.&quot; 


The troopers kept Leia still while she watched the Imperial officers walk off to 
the side out of her hearing range. Whatever they were discussing, Leia could 
tell it did not bode well for her... 


After keeping a good amount of distance between them and the princess, Thul 
continued, &quot;I'm sure you know why I wanted you here, yes?&quot; 


&quot;No, it actually came as a surprise to me that we were to be sent here and 
not join the rest of the fleet at Endor.&quot; Nirevis said. &quot;wWhy do you 
want us here?&quot; 


&quot;What is your plan with the princess?&quot; Thul asked. 


&quot;Well, we were hoping to have her serve as our own personal breeder, have 
her give birth to the next generation of soldiers to serve the Empire.&quot; 
Nirevis said. 


&quot;I see, I think I can help with that goal... as well as so much 
more...&quot; Thul chuckled maliciously. 


The Moff lustfully glanced across the chamber at the golden bikini clad slave 
girl. The head of his security was inspecting her for any &quot;concealed 
items.&quot; As if Leia could even hide a credit chip in that outfit. Thul 
snickered, watching the trooper grope the princess. Thul had been fascinated by 
Leia's beauty and firefly spirit for a long time. He had always wanted to make a 
move on her, but her states as a royal had prevented him. Now that she was in 
his hands, Thul would enjoy her to the fullest. 


&quot; You will be well rewarded,&quot; Thul said half turning to Captain 
Nivevis. &quot;One of the first children she bares will be named after you. For 
right now return to your ship. You will stay in orbit, leading this planets 
defense. &quot; 


&quot;Are you wish.&quot; Nivevis bowed slightly, taking in one last long 
lustful look at Leia. He strode over to Leia, giving a slap on the ass. Leia 
cringed at Niveris' lewd gesture. &quot;Well princess, looks like this is where 
we'll have to part ways. But I think you'll find your stay here... much 
enjoyable.&quot; The captain said with a wicked smile. &quot;Enjoy her, Moff 
Thul.&quot; And with that, Niveris and his personnel departed. 


== Chapter 7 == 
Moff Thul sat on his throne. &quot;Bring the rebel slave girl to me.&quot; 


Leia stomach lurched as one of the troopers shoved her forward. This brought her 
back to when she first had been captured by Jabba. Leia's body shuttered, a part 
of her darkly thinking she would prefer being Jabba's captive. At least the Hutt 
crime lord had been a space slug monster. But these Imperials were human, men 
that claimed to be better than all other lifeforms in the galaxy. Though the way 
she had been treated proved how evil and perverted the Empire could sink. 


A rebellious spark ignited in Leia's mind as she was brought to stand before the 
Moff. Though with her arms bound behind her back and ankles shackled there was 
little she could do but glare at her captor. 


Moff Thul lustfully looked Leia over. The golden bikini left little to the 
imagination. Thul's eyes drifted to Leia's breasts, which were pushed into 
prefect hills. 


A half second later thin scourer droid hovered over them. Leia gulped, knowing 
it was a broadcast droid. 


&quot;Citizens of the Empire, before me stands the former princess of Alderaan 
Leia Orgona. Her family poisoned the hearts of the people against the Empire, 
leading to the planet's destruction.&quot; Thul took a moment to flash a 
scornful look on Leia. 


&quot;Since the then she had been sold into slavery by her rebel friends to fund 


their acts of terror against the Empire. When I discovered this, I felt pity and 
liberated her from Jabba, slaying the Hutt.&quot;Thul flashed a hotly grin. 


‘'Lies! ''Leia thought. She desperately wanted to say something. Her silky red 
lips opened to speak, only for Leia to feel a low level shock around her 
breasts. Leia glanced down to the golden bikini frame. It hummed with power. 


Hutt slime! When the bikini had been taken away the imperials must have modified 
her costume. Who knows what else.... The slave costume's front bottom plate 
buzzed against Leia's womanhood. 


Leia had to suck on her lower lip, suppressing a moan. A heat wave rolled 
through Leia's body. She could feel her knees trembling. Leia's bound hands 
flexed against the restraints, desperate to satisfy herself. 


Moff Thul smugly grinned at Leia without missing a beat in his speech. &quot;As 
much as I can't stand any human being subjected to enslavement by a Hutt, I can 
not pardon Leia's crimes against the Empire. As such she will live out her days, 
serving me. And as you can see she has become use to being used.&quot; 


Guilt and shame shined on Leia's face. He did have a point. Leia was brought to 
her knees before Thul's throne. Her eyes were level with his spread out legs. 


Thul took the chain hanging between Leia's breasts. &quot;Slave Leia, before I 
give the pleasure you have become dependent on there's just something I need 
you to say: glory to the Empire. 

A dumbfound look crossed Leia's face. It was talking everything she had to keep 
herself together. ''Go to hell''! Only cursing and moans of pleasure came from 
her lips. Tears rolled down Leia's face from shame and desire. 

&quot;Glu... Glory to the Empire.&quot; Leia whispered, lowering her head. 


Thul gave a sharp tug, forcing Leia to look him in the eyes. &quot;Say it so the 
viewers can hear.&quot; 


Leia fearfully looked at the camera and then back at Moff Thul. 

&quot;Glory to the Empire! There are you happy you sick bastard! &quot; 

&quot;I guess it will have to do. You are still a wild beast after all.&quot; 
The droid moved so Moff Thul's crouch was hidden by Leia's near naked backside. 
The Moff opened up his trousers. Leia's eyes bulged and mouth watered. She had 
heard rumors that Lucas Thul was well sized, but she had taken it as boastful 
banter. The former princess shamefully felt moist between her legs. Leia started 


to stand up to take the shaft, but was shoved down. 


A crimson guard pureed fragrant oil down Leia's chest, causing her breast to 
glisten. The Moff slid his manhood in between Leia's slick cleavage. 


''Oh you got to be kidding me!'' Leia shot the Moff a pleading expression. 
Moff Thul chuckled, nodding his head. 

Leia's womanhood screamed to be satisfied. A tit fuck was one form of pleasure 
Leia had actually not learned at Jabba's palace. Though she caught on quickly. 
Leia sighed, bobbing her chest up and down and to the side. As Leia moved her 


body more oil coated the Moff's cock. 


Moff Thul grunted approvingly. He took hold of Leia's hair, pulling and stroking 
the silky braid. 


With her hands bound behind her back, Leia had to rely on her stomach muscles to 


propel her breasts against Thul's shaft. Leia went as fast as she could, hoping 
to outlast him. Sticky cum splashed against Leia's cleavage, throat, and under 
her chin. Still Thul tugged for her to continue. 


Leia bent her head, kissing his shaft between thrusts. Another load splashed her 
lips and cheeks. Leia picked up the pace even more, now sucking off the Moff's 
shaft's head while she humped. 


And so it was broadcasted to the galaxy. Leia pleasured the Moff like a wild 
animal. This kept the galaxy's attention, even as rumors were being spread of a 
major Imperial defeat at Endor and the death of the Emperor. 


Leia continued sucking Thul's hard shaft before the Moff spilled a bigger load 
into the slave princess' mouth. &quot;Swallow it.&quot; He said to her. In 
disgust, Leia reluctantly swallowed down the cum in her mouth, panting in breath 
with her tongue out. 


&quot;Now turn around and lower your hips down onto my lap. I'm sure the galaxy 
is eager to see what happens next.&quot; Thul tells her, and Leia does so, 
showing her pained expression to the camera. Upon doing so, Leia felt her pussy 
getting violated by Thul's well-endowed cock. Leia screamed out in both pain and 
pleasure as his member slid all the way into Leia's pussy. The Moff bucked his 
hips up and down, pulling her collar chain behind her neck while doing so and 
repeatedly hitting Leia's cervix with his tip. He undid one of the thin X-straps 
keeping Leia's golden brassier in place, revealing her orbs which the Moff 
eagerly fondles with his hands, causing the slave girl to scream out in pleasure 
more. Over time though, Leia's hips start acting on their own accord. The 
princess internally protested, but is so close to climaxing that she can't stop. 


Eventually, Leia screamed at the top of her lungs, and Thul unloaded his biggest 
load yet into her pussy. Leia passes out from the pleasure, falling forward with 
her ass sticking out in the air. White cum dribbled out of her womanhood. Thul 
however wasn't quite finished yet. Turned on at the sight of Leia's cum-soaked 
pussy, the Moff gets down on his knees and starts to fuck Leia again doggy- 
style. Leia, too weak to react, could only moan softly, her eyes rolling up with 
her tongue sticking out. 


Thul continues to address the broadcast, &quot;As you can see, the princess' 
time as Jabba's slavegirl has caused her to lose her formal, regal self, and 
turned her into nothing more than a common whore. But with her under our 
jurisdiction, we have given her a new purpose to fulfill. She is to become the 
mother of a new generation of soldiers to serve our glorious Empire by the time 
they are of age. With this, we usher in a new era, one which will crush the 
Rebel terrorists once and for all! Glory to the Empire, now and forever !&quot; 


With Thul having wrapped his speech up, he finishes the last of his loads, 
shooting them deep into her pussy. Thul pulls out and puts his pants back up. He 
then summons two guards. &quot;Place her in the dungeon. &quot; 


The guards pick up the bound princess, her bra still swaying below her exposed 
breasts. A trail of cum was left as Leia is dragged by the guards to her new 
cell. 


The guards throw Leia into her cell, a small bench can be seen along the wall. 
Leia simply lied down on the floor. Her wrists still bound behind her back and 
ankles still bound by a chain, Leia could still feel cum dripping out of her 
pussy as it slid down her asscheek. 


Leia silently shed tears, too tired to sob but still felt the ramifications of 
being publicly humiliated in front of the entire galaxy. 


The slave princess closed her eyes, but before drifting off to sleep, she sent 
another mental message to the stars... 


"'Han... Luke... anyone... please hurry....'' 


The Rebel strike team returns aboard Home One. Han, Luke, Chewie, Lando, and 
many others were praised upon their re-arrival. Having just destroyed the second 
Death Star and Luke confirming the deaths of Emperor Palpatine and Darth Vader, 
the rebellion has just landed a critical blow to the Empire. Suddenly, an 
officer rushed to Han and Luke. 


&quot;General Solo, General Skywalker, come quick! Mon Mothma requires your 
presence. &quot, 


&quot;What for?&quot; Han asked. 

&quot;It's about Princess Leia.&quot; 

Without hesitation, Han and Luke rushed as fast as they could. 

They entered Mothma's study, General Madine was also present. 

&quot;Generals, congratulations on your efforts of landing this critical blow to 
the Empire. However, I'm sure you know why I summoned you both here.&quot; 


Mothma said. 


&quot; Yeah, I was told it may have something to do with Leia. Did you find her? 
&quot; Han asked. 


&quot;We did, but you're not going to like what happened to her...&quot; Mothma 
said with a melancholy expression. 


Mothma played holo footage of what was broadcasted out to the galaxy. Han and 
Luke saw an Imperial officer, who was identified as Moff Thul, and a woman 
dressed in scantily-clad clothing bound in chains. Upon closer inspection of her 
face, Han and Luke immediately recognized her. 


&quot;Leia!&quot; They both shouted. 


As they continued to watch the broadcast, what they saw next sickened them to 
their stomachs. Leia was being... violated before their very eyes. Luke could 
sense the rising anger in Han as he witnessed this.Itonly got worse when Thul 
announced his plans to have Leia serve as the Empire's personal breeder. 


Han, trying to compose himself but still visibly furious, asked softly, 
&quot;Where was this broadcasted from...?&quot; 


&quot;We traced it as soon as we could,&quot; Mothma said, &quot;And we were 
able to identify the source coming from the Dev'nar system.&quot; 


This shocked Luke and Han upon hearing this. &quot;Hutt space?&quot; 


&quot;Yes, and given your involvement in the death of Jabba the Hutt, planning 
an assault could be difficult for us.&quot; Madine said. 


&quot;what?!&quot; Han said, even more furious. 


&quot;We barely managed to score a victory with the destruction of the second 
Death Star, I'm not sure how much our forces can handle another campaign.&quot; 
Madine continued. 


&quot;But this is Leia we're talking about! You saw what that sleemo was doing 
to her!&quot; Han yelled. 


&quot;I understand your anger, General Solo. I too want to rescue our dear 
princess.&quot; Mothma said, keeping her composure. &quot;But Madine is right, 
we have to be smart about planning our next move. For now, you two are 


dismissed.&quot; 


Han seethed in rage, feeling helpless and unable to do anything, before just 
simply leaving the room. Luke followed suit. He tried to keep up with Han's 
pace. 


&quot;Han, what are you going to do?&quot; Luke asked. 


&quot;What does it look like? I can't just sit by and let Leia be taken 
advantage of by these... scum!&quot; Han exclaimed. Him thinking about Leia 
being a breeding mother to the next generation of Imperial soldiers made him 
sick to his stomach. &quot;I'm sorry, I can't wait for Mothma to make the final 
call. I'm going to rescue Leia, whatever it takes.&quot; 


&quot;Then I'm coming with you.&quot; Luke said. &quot;I told you before that 
we'd do this together. I'll tell Chewie, Lando, Artoo and Threepio as 
well.&quot; The Jedi Knight smiled. 


The former smuggler smiled back at him. &quot;Hey Luke. Thanks for being my 
friend.&quot; 


&quot;Anytime.&quot; Luke said. 
The two men proceeded to form their own rescue party. 


==Chapter 8== 

Leia awoke sometime later, she found herself in a cell. ''Again...?'' Leia 
thought to herself. Leia tried to recollect how she got herself in here. She 
felt a cool breeze, realizing her breasts were still exposed and her gold 
brassiere still undone. With her bindings, she has no means of putting it back 
on properly. 


She thought to herself how easily she let Thul's cock pleasure her greatly. If 
her defilement was broadcasted to the entire galaxy, chances are Han and the 
rest of her friends were watching too, just bringing Leia to further shame for 
herself. 


''Oh, Han... I'm so sorry you had to see me like this... I was hoping that... 
you would've been my first...'' 


A flood gate of teats rolled down Leia's face. Dried cum and oil stuck to her 
body. Dirt from the floor mixed in as well. Sensitive parts of Leia's body 
itched like fire. At this point her shoulder blades and arms aced from being 
bound for so long. The skin on her wrist was starting to bruise. 


It's going to be all right... 


&quot;Luke?&quot; Leia tried to sit up, straining her eyes to see in the dark, 
dank cell. No, her Jedi friend wasn't here. It was like that moment on Bespine 
when Luke had needed her help. Leia couldn't explain it but she felt a 
connection to Luke that wasn't romantic but deep. 


''Please...Tell Han that I'm sorry and come as soon as possible. ''Leia reached 
out with her mind across the time and space. This sort of light filled her body, 
soothing her soul. While there was no verbal answer Leia was sure that Luke had 
gotten her message. 


This helped put Leia's mind at ease. Finally her battered body gave in, drifting 
off to sleep. 
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The Outer Rim of the galaxy is a fickle place, where fortunes can change in an 
instant and where just about anyone can fall afoul of forces far beyond their 
control. This is the reality for the quintillions of life forms that call this 
uncertain region home, where a single slip of the tongue can lead to the white- 
hot sting of a blaster bolt, or even, a fate far worse. But the fear of death 
does not stop many thieves, grifters, smugglers, bounty hunters, and desperadoes 
from flocking to the Outer Rim in search of safety and the promise of adventure. 
And, as is required with all large societies, entertainment is not in short 


supply. Grav Ball, gladiatorial contests, and professional card games such as 
Sabaac and Pazaak are all commonplace, but by far the favorite entertainment 
medium among the denizens of the Rim is the race. 


== Chapter One == 

The dust of Beggar's canyon swelled beneath the hum of repulsorlifts, before 
settling back down to the ground, again silent. As its handles were revved back, 
the Swoop Bike accelerated, nearly reaching it's limit of speed, before coming 
to a screeching halt. The rider then stepped off, removing her sand-crusted 
goggles to reveal a pair of deep azure eyes. She brushed the dust from her 
timer, checking it. She then let loose a smile. 


&quot;That's a whole minute faster than usual.&quot; She said, calm, but pleased 
with herself. She then sat down, leaning against her swoop bike. It was a true 
jewel. A mint-condition Tagge Co. Air-2 Swoop with repulsorlift suppressors and 
a power recycler. She recorded her time in her journal, before shutting down her 
datapad and replacing the goggles on her head. &quot;I'm gonna make you proud 
this time, dad.&quot; The Twi'Lek then placed one of her Lekku around her neck 
in a sort of scarf, before riding her bike in the direction of Mos Espa to meet 
up with her opponent. 


== Chapter Two == 

The Tatooine Suns beat down upon the settlement of Mos Espa, as usual, and upon 
the Fifty-Thousand souls who called it home. One of those Fifty-Thousand was a 
green Devaronian named Djarek Kang. He was renowned the Rim over for his skills 
with a swoop bike. This was, of course, not of his own doing. His shady deals 
with the Hutt Cartel allowed for mutual benefit if he won. So when some 
offworlder challenged ''him'' to a race, he didn't think much of it. All the 
same, he needed the admittedly piddly money, so he accepted. 


Only, the problem was, it was now late afternoon. If this person didn't show, 
Djarek would have to cancel the race. And, as everyone on Tatooine knew, Djarek 
cancelled for no one. He had just begun to slide his hulking 7-foot mass aboard 
his bike when he heard the shrill sound of an approaching vehicle. 


&quot;I'm looking for a Djarek Kang,&quot; The rider said. Djarek couldn't help 
but chuckle a bit. What he saw before him was a blue Twi'Lek about half his size 
with one of her head tails wrapped around her neck, and the other simply 
dangling behind her head. 


&quot;So you're the one who put the challenge out over the holonet?&quot; The 
Devaronian boomed. The woman nodded. At this point, the Devaronian was full-on 
laughing. &quot;Y-You've gotta be kidding? You're Juna Hirani?&quot; As the 
Devaronian continued to laugh, though Juna seemed to get more and more 
impatient. 


&quot;Look, I don't have all day and you really are being quite rude, so, if 
you're going to forfeit, just go ahead and do it,&quot; said the Twi'Lek. Djarek 
stopped laughing. 


&quot;Alright, pipsqueak, I'll play your little game, &quot; He said, nostrils 
flaring. &quot;But mark my words, by the end of this race, you'll be the one 
wishing you had forfeited!&quot; Just then, a servant droid entered the garage. 


&quot;Master Kang, Mistress Hirani, the race is about to begin.&quot; The 
Devaronian turned his scarred face to the Twi'lek, snorting and bringing his 
bike out of the exit of the garage. A moment later, Juna followed. 


== Chapter Three == 

Dusk was setting in when the racers arrived to the starting line outside 
Beggar's Canyon. Yet, this did not stop at least sixteen-hundred people from 
attending the race. Among these was the Majordomo to the Hutt crime lord who 
controlled Tatooine, Bib Fortuna. Suddenly, a droid emerged from the crowd and 
walked between where the racers had parked their bikes. 


&quot;Racers, ready yourselves,&quot; The droid said in its robotic voice. As he 
said this, both racers pulled their goggles over their eyes. 


&quot;Prepare to be pulverized, Twi.&quot; Djarek muttered. Juna simply rolled 
her eyes, smirked, and started her engines. 


&quot;Ready...&quot; The droid said, holding up a blaster pistol. The two racers 
revved their engines. &quot;Begin!&quot; In an instant, they were off. At first, 
they were about neck-and-neck, however, a fork in the course around a small rock 
formation forced them to split off. When the course joined back up again, the 
Devaronian made an attempt to slam his bike into Juna's, however, she was able 
to use her repulsorlift boosters to do an effortless hop over the oncoming swoop 
bike, covering the Devaronian's face in dirt and sand. Djarek spat, putting his 
engines into high gear, only to be again matched by the Twi'Lek. Yet another 
fork, however, forced them in opposite directions, this time for a longer 
duration. 


&quot;Bib, this Twi is slipperier than I thought. The usual fare won't work. I 
need some help here!&quot; Djarek yelled into his commlink. 


&quot;Not to worry, Mr. Kang. The Twi'lek will not finish this race.&quot; Bib 
said smoothly in response, speaking in his native Twi'Leki. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;******&lt; /nowikié&gt; 


&quot;Awful quiet,&quot; Said Juna, realizing she was alone. Out of the corner 
of her eye, she spotted a glint on a nearby bluff. She immediately swerved her 
bike out of the way as a sniper bolt struck on the ground next to her. She did 
the same several more times, each time coming closer and closer to getting hit, 
before coming to the relative safety of a small cave. Here, through the 
stalactites, she saw Djarek flash a yellow-toothed grin before turning out of 
the cave. &quot;Damnit!&quot; She exclaimed, &quot;I took the wrong path!&quot; 
She spat and revved her engines, accelerating forth. 


&lt;nowiki&gt;******&lt; /nowiki&gt; 


Djarek Kang was incredibly pleased with himself. He was going to win this race, 
if at a small fee for the extra insurance from the Hutts. As he slowed his bike 
about one hundred meters to the finish, he heard a the shrill sound of a 
repulsorlift booster. &quot;''Oh No''&quot; Djarek said through gritted teeth. 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;******&lt; /nowiki&gt; 


''Only fifty more meters, ''Thought Juna. She taken the alternate route through 
the cave. ''Thirty...Twenty Five...And...Now!'' The cave exit was eighteen 
meters off the ground, but was pointing at an angle that, if hit just right, 
would get Juna across the finish line just fast enough that she might beat 
Djarek. Using the last bit of power in her Swoop Bike, she gave full throttle to 
the boosters, launching herself and her bike over a stunned Djarek, sliding 
right over the finish line and tossing her off her bike and to the sandy ground. 
Djarek pulled up a few seconds later, still absolutely stunned as he dismounted 
his bike. There was a gasp among the crowd, that slowly turned to an all- 
encompassing cheer as the slightly-bruised Twi'lek slowly stood raising her fist 
into the air. As she was carried off by the crowd to celebrate and claim her 
reward, Djarek made a quick attempt to disappear, only to run into on of Bib 
Fortuna's Nikto thugs. 


&quot;N-Now Bib, &quot; Said the Devaronian, shakily, &quot;This is only a minor 
setback.&quot; 


The tan Twi'lek simply stared. &quot;Oh, I'm sure it is, and believe me, I 
sympathize with your plight, racer. However, I am afraid Jabba will not be so 
accommodating. He wants his money, and you can't pay.&quot; The color seemed to 


drain from the Devaronian's face. &quot;Now, there are many ways that we can 
recoup on this debt of your's, for example, collection of a limb, summary 
execution, etcetera.&quot; Bib continued, &quot;But there is...another 

way .&quot; 


The Devaronian fell on his knees. &quot;Anything! Anything to warrant Jabba's 
mercy.&quot; A cold sneer came across Bib Fortuna's face as darkness set in, 
Tatooine's moon illuminating his face and sharp teeth. 


&quot;You will give me all the information you have on the Twi'lek that 
just...oh how did you put it? Ah, yes, 'pulverized' you.&quot; The majordomo 
replied smoothly. 


&quot;Th-That's all?&quot; The Devaronian asked. Bib nodded. &quot;H-Here. Take 
this, it's a datapad with information about all registered racers. I have her 
page pulled up already, see?&quot; He said, holding out the pad. Bib took it, 
opening it and skimming Juna's page. He then walked in the opposite direction, 
giving a signal to one of the Niktos with one of his long-nailed fingers. On 
command, the Nikto produced a DL-18 Blaster pistol, aiming it at Djarek's head. 


&quot;W-Wait, no! No!&quot; Djarek yelled as six red bolts burned a hole through 
his cranium. 


== Chapter Four == 

The average celebratory ritual for race victories on Tatooine was to hit the 
local cantina, and Juna's victory was no exception. Juna was not an alcoholic by 
nature. She had seen how drinking had torn apart her parent's relationship. All 
the same, this did not stop her from indulging herself from time to time. As was 
tradition, the first drink she ordered at Mos Espa's &quot;The Bantha's 
Horn&quot; was on the house. She downed it quickly, amid slaps on the back and 
congratulations from the denizens. However, as the night carried on, the people 
began to leave the bar, leaving only Juna and a few other people. 


&quot;You really oughta go home, kid. I'm closing up soon.&quot; The bartender 
said, wiping a glass down. Juna shrugged, slightly tipsy. 


&quot;Meh, yeah. You're probably right.&quot; She replied, placing down some 
credits. &quot;Keep the change.&quot; Juna exited the bar, walking into the 
sandy streets of Mos Espa. The door automatically closed behind her, however, 
bizarrely enough, after a few feet, she heard the sound of it opening again. 
''Weird,'' She thought. Still she pushed on towards where she had parked her 
bike. She then heard footsteps behind her. ''Uh oh,'' She thought, impulsively 
turning a corner. The footsteps followed, getting faster. She then turned 
another corner, breaking into a run. The footsteps did the same, before suddenly 
stopping. Juna halted, catching her breath and drawing her K-23 Stinger Pistol. 


&quot;If you're following me, show yourself,&quot; She yelled into the allyway. 
Silence. Then suddenly, she heard a figure jump down behind her. She 
instinctively spun, firing. The figure jumped out of the way, kicking the pistol 
from the Twi'lek's hand. A beam of light caught the pursuer's face. ''A Jango 
Jumper'', Thought Juna, who instantly put her arms up in a defensive stance 
against the oncoming kicks and hits of the Jumper. Suddenly, the Jumper kicked 
Juna's legs out from under her. Juna stared up at her attacker for only a moment 
before she heard the muffled sound of a stun blast and knew no more. 


== Chapter Five == 

When Juna came back to her senses, she could barely see anything, save for a 
beam of light coming through a small window in the room she was in. She stood, 
heading over to the window. It was barred, but she was able to see that she was 
in some sort of detention block. ''Damnit! ''Juna thought. ''That Jango Jumper 
must've nabbed me while I was out.'' She walked back from the window, sitting in 
what she assumed was the corner of her cell. She tried to put her hands at her 
sides, only to discover that she had placed her left palm in something wet. She 
quickly withdrew her hands, standing, and beginning to pace. 


Just then, the door opened, and a Nikto brandishing a blaster stood in the 
doorway of Juna's cell. &quot;Let's move!&quot; The Nikto shouted in a deep, 
throaty accent. Juna walked towards the Nikto, who placed his hand on Juna's 
shoulder. ''where could he be taking me?'' Wondered the Twi'lek. ''I don't think 
I want to find out.'' She suddenly delivered a swift strike with her elbow to 
the Nikto's side, breaking free of his grip. As he shouted in pain, Juna used 
the opportunity to grab his pistol and shoot him through the chest. Then, 
without warning, a shrill alarm rang out throughout the facility. She turned the 
dead thug over, to discover he had activated a distress beacon. Juna cursed 
under her breath, looking around the prison block, before seeing a vent. ''This 
might lead outside, ''Juna reasoned''. ''She pulled open the grate, entering, 
and closing it again. She then crawled 500 meters through a small, sandstone- 
walled duct, the sounds of footsteps, shouting, and alarms reverberating all 
around her. 


&quot;Finally!&quot; The Twi'lek exclaimed as she saw the exit to the tunnel. 
She pushed it out of the way and was preparing to climb out, when suddenly, she 
heard a slow, steady clapping. She looked above her, and there stood an older, 
tan Twi'lek, smiling down at her. She made an attempt to crawl backwards, only 
to be grabbed and pulled onto the cold Tatooine ground by a guard. She was then 
brought to her knees facing the Twi'lek, who was making a clucking sound with 
his tongue. 


&quot;Hmm, yes, this one is a bit too...resistant to serve Jabba as she 
is.&quot; He said, facing one of his other guards. &quot;Take her down 
to...reconditioning.&quot; The guard nodded, conking Juna over her forehead with 
the butt of his rifle. 


== Chapter Five == 
''&quot;You cannot keep doing this, Firith. You know it's illegal!&quot;'' 


"Tt" t&quot;I''' '''know that Almena, but we need the money, and I just don't 
race like I used to.&quot;''''' 


''@quot;That may be true, but you can at least be honorable about 
losing.&quot;'' 


'''''e@quot; There is no honor in losing!&quot;''''' 


''@quot;There is no honor in lying! You've seen how that girl worships you! How 
she fantasizes every day about being a famous swoop biker like you!&quot;'' 


'''''e@quot;...&quot;''''' 


''&quot;Look, I know things aren't like they used to be. I know that you might 
think that you've lost your touch. But please, don't make deals with those men 
anymore.&quot;'' 


'''''equot;Almena, I...&quot;''''' 
''&quot;If you won't do it for me, do it for her.&quot;'' 


== Chapter Six == 

Juna's awakening this time around was a bit more slow and confusing. Her vision 
was blurry, and the room she was in was quite dark. She looked about, trying to 
make sense of her surroundings, only to realize that she was looking up at the 
ceiling. She tried to sit up, but found that the movement of her hands was 
restricted by some sort of shackles. She struggled a bit, realizing that her 
ankles too had been manacled. As she ceased strugglin, she felt the skin of her 
back touch a leathery surface. ''Skin? ''Thought Juna. ''Oh no.'' Just as she 
was beginning to ponder her situation, the lights went up in the room, revealing 
the full extent of her nudity: 


All of her clothes had been stripped from her save for the small durasteel 
coronet she wore around her Lekku. As she further observed the situation, she 
realized she was in a round room with beige-colored walls, in the middle of 
which was a black Bantha leather chair, that was slanted so that her legs faced 
at a downward angle, her hips and waste were positioned on a more flat angle, 
her upper body was facing at an upwards angle, and her hands arms were stretched 
out and shackled st the wrists above her head. In the corner was a maroon- 
colored medical droid, standing at a console. 


&quot;Wh-where am I?&quot; Enquired the Twi'lek, shivering. 


&quot;You are currently in the reconditioning chamber of Fort Telwa, a holding 
of the Hutt Cartel's.&quot; Replied the Medical droid, fiddling with some of the 
buttons on the console. 


&quot;Why am I naked?&quot; Asked Juna. The droid stared. 


&quot;It is standard procedure to relieve prisoners of their clothes so as to 
have better access to the weaker points on their body and to be able to get the 
most accurate vital readings.&quot; The droid replied flatly, flipping a switch. 
Juna watched as a rack with all sorts of implements of torture descended above 
her. 


The droid approached Juna, taking her vital readings. &quot;My programming 
dictates that I inform you of how the following weeks are going to play out: You 
will remain strapped to that chair, enduring on-and-off sessions of 
reconditioning so that you will be better mentally equipped to serve the exalted 
Jabba the Hutt in whatever function that he provides you. You will receive 
sustenance via a distilled fluid spray that will be delivered to you before the 
beginning of the day's first session and after the end of the day's last. This 
is all that my programming dictates that I tell you, however, further questions 
I deem important enough to answer may be directed to me. Am I understood?&quot; 
Juna only stared defiantely at the droid. The droid did not react to this, 
simply walking back to his console and pressing a few buttons. 


A pair of shock prods descended from the rack. Luna prepared herself mentally. 
She would bend for no one. With a loud buzzing, the prods released a ray of 
electricity onto Juna's exposed body. Juna had crashed her swoop bike plenty of 
times, she had gotten into fights as a kid, and she'd broken more bones than she 
could count in her Twenty-Three years of existence, but never before had she 
felt something as utterly excruciating as this. Her entire body felt as if it 
was on fire. Juna let out an angonizing scream, as she writhed and tried 
whatever futile method she could to break free of her shackles, arching her back 
and shaking her legs. The Twi'lek cried out in vain for help, for anyone. Yet 
for five minutes, all she could see was the droid assigned to bring her such 
pain. When what felt like an eternity of suffering had ended, she collapsed back 
into the slump of the chair, barely conscious. 


&quot;W-why?&quot; She choked out. The medical droid did not respond, although 
Juna could distictly hear the sound of the droid pressing the button to re- 
activate the shock prods. She then felt the searing pain once more, this time 
beginning to sob. Juna's vain cries filled the detention block of Fort Talwa, 
chilling all the guards of the facility to the bone, for they were reminded of 
the cruel price for crossing the Hutts.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="677">I think this rule change is 
important because Slave Ahsoka stories on the old wiki got blocked because at 
the time, she was a minor (this was before Star Wars: Rebels came out and made 
her an adult). Actions were already taken to adjust by aging Ahsoka up to 18 in 
all the Slave Ahsoka stories. Also, the Slave Kairi stories narrowly avoided the 
rape of a minor, and the author even acknowledged that stories involving 
statutory rape are not something authors want their names on (makes the readers 
skeptical). Overall, I think that explicitly banning statutory rape in stories 
is important for making adult fanfiction be just that - ADULT fanfiction 
(fanfiction about adults) .</text> 
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a minor even if it's just part of a story. You can sa...&quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="255">Just to be clear, Starfire is an 
adult in this right (at least 18)? There are people who would be offended by the 
rape of a minor even if it's just part of a story. You can say Starfire is an 
adult in this because she does grow to adulthood in the comics.</text> 
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device Leia is bound in is similar to this, but with her arms behind her back 
and a muzzle on her mouth. https://www.deviantart.com/digita...&quot;</comment> 

<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="363">Btw, for the sake of reference, the 
device Leia is bound in is similar to this, but with her arms behind her back 
and a muzzle on her mouth. 


https://www.deviantart.com/digitaldefeat/art/Interrogation-172663840 


Similar to what Obi-Wan was in back in Attack of the Clones when he was captured 
by Dooku. Similar devices were seen in the Clone Wars animated series.</text> 
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https://www.deviantart.com/digitaldefeat/art/Rebel -Prisoner -179360557</text> 
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on the stories, why don't you use the pictures I sent links for in the comments 
for the original 3 stories?&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Recent picture posted on 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="195">Shocking cliffhanger! By the way, I 
see you have Leia calling Jabba by his name but she would actually call him 
&quot; The High Exalted One&quot; just like his other slaves (she even ordered 
them to do so).</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="204">I hate to seem narcissistic, but 
the story The New Oola i'm contributing to is set in the misguided princess 
canon. Is it possible that elements from it will appear in this story if and 
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<shai>hfvi4fhtkuafygdwsjdbx6fhmblqb5j</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment - 40207243 -20200324063351</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1228</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2521</id> 
<timestamp>2020-03-24T06:33:51Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<username>Lullulling</username> 
<id>40207243</id> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Thank you very much! &quot;</comment> 
<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="20">Thank you very much!</text> 
<shai>3gtkn7a56boabso3283q7zsvcifqObx</sha1> 
</revision> 
</page> 
<page> 
<title>Talk:The New Oola/@comment -172.101.239.111-20200324071104</title> 
<ns>1</ns> 
<id>1229</id> 
<revision> 
<id>2522</id> 
<timestamp>2020-03-24T07:11:04Z</timestamp> 
<contributor> 
<ip>172.101.239.111</ip> 
</contributor> 
<comment>Created page with &quot;Lullulling, I've seen your page and 
noticed you only consider yourself a co-writer of this story. At this point, 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="487">Lullulling, I've seen your page and 


noticed you only consider yourself a co-writer of this story. At this point, 
with all the work you put into the story, I think you deserve credit as author 
of this story; the title of co-writer doesn't do justice to your contribution to 
theA story. This is coming from the person who asked for the story and passed it 
off to you when it turned out my so-called &quot;vision&quot; didn't extend 
beyond a prologue, so I am grateful for what you have created here.</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="502">Hi, welcome to {{SITENAME}} I'ma 
member of Fandom's Community Support team. Thank you for your edit to [[:0Oola's 
Trip on Jabba's Sail Barge]]! 


It looks as though none of the admins for this community are active right now, 
but if you need help, check out our [[Help:Contents|help pages]] or stop by 
[[w:c:community:main page|Community Central]] to explore our [[w:forums]| forum] ] 
and [[w:sblog|blog]]. 


Enjoy your time at {{SITENAME}}&lt;ac_metadata title=&quot;Welcome to The Epic 
Place Wiki! &quot;&gt; &1lt;/ac_metadata&gt;</text> 
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This is your user page. Please edit this page to tell the community about 
yourself! 


==My favorite pages== 


* Add links to your favorite pages on the wiki here! 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="218">I just realized Boba won't be able 
to split the reward money with Jabba cuz the slug was killed by Luke and friends 
in the prologue. So there's another potential plot point to explore with the 
bounty hunter I guess lol</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="573">@DarthMeraz (and anyone else who 
wishes to contribute) feel free to continue on where I left off, donaoot worry 
about waiting for me to write. Iaoove pretty much run out of my own ideas at the 
moment, tho Taoo0ll do my best to help build upon and add any more ideas that 
come to mind when the time comes. 


Tho I was hoping to expand upon the cabinet that was mentioned in chapter 3 
(which I was planning to add on to). Maybe the Imps decide to use whatever was 


in there during her rape sessions. 
(Yes, the cabinet is filled with sex toys, big whoop lol) 


Have fun writing ;)</text> 
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Leia was in shock. She stands in front of her master, the great Jabba the Hutt 
as she watched all her friends being fed to the Sarclacc. Wearing nothing but a 
skimpy slave bikini and a collar chained around her neck Leia couldnaoot believe 
her friends were dead. Hearing laughter behind her Leia turns to face her 
master. Jabba is far too thrilled with what is going on for Leiaaoos liking. 
Feeling rage build inside her Leia moves to hit the Hutt but just before she can 
he yanks hard on her chain bringing Leia crashing into him. Her body presses 
against his slimy mass as he locks an arm around her back and strokes her bare 
flesh. aooHo ho ho, see slave. Your friends are gone and you are truly mineaoo 
he says as he undressed her with his eyes.A 


Aaool@ooll never be yours Jabba, you may as well just kill me tooaoo Leia spits 
back at him. Feeling his tail against her exposed leg Jabba pulls her in closer. 
aoo0h no slave, you will be my prize forever. Your spirit will soon break and 
you will long for my touch in timeaoo Jabba replies. Up until now Jabba hadnaoot 
touched her in a sexual way, but dressing her like a whore and knowing Jabbaaous 
reputation Leia knew it would only be a matter of time. Pushing Leia to the 
ground Jabba tightened his grip on her leash and pulled her into his belly. 
Feeling Jabbaaous slimy but ultimately comfy belly against her back Leia could 
do nothing but relax into him. Her mind raced, how was she going to escape? Was 
she? Would she become obedient? Leia didnaoot know the answers but right now all 
she could do was think of how her friends were gone, and her own punishment was 
only just beginning.A 


Setting off from the Sarlacc put Leia knew it would take about 2 hours to get 
back to her masteraouos palace, her new home. Lying in a seductive pose against 
his belly Leia watches as Jabba and his men celebrate his victory. Jabba would 
from time to time tug her leash or pull her all the way back into his body. But 
for the most part he leaves her alone, enjoying more boasting to his men just 
how he captured the famed last princess of Alderaan and how he planned to use 
her when he gets home. That was until a giant boom came from outside and the 
sail barge came to a screeching halt. Fear grips Leia, what is going on? Next 
thing she hears is the sound of blasters. Jabbaaouos men run from the room 
leaving just Jabba and the band inside, her master folding her in a tight grip, 
Leia being able to hear his heart pounding the whole time. After a few moments 
the entrance door to the barge flies open as itaouos hit by a blaster bolt. As 
the dust settles a group of soldiers walk into the room. Each wearing the 
legendary armour of the Mandalorians. Their helmets with T shaped visors, there 
bodyaouos covered in thick durasteel. aooWhat is the meaning of this?@o0 Jabba 
boomed as the surround him. aooSilence!@ou0 Shouts back the man in the middle, 
taller than the rest by a good foot this man is clearly the leader. aooJabba we 
are of the Madalorian, we are planning on taking of this galaxy like our 
ancestors did during the old republic. And we have decided the best way to start 
is by cutting out the heart of the underworld. To show others that we are to be 
feared but are also justaoo the tall man said. aooAny last words before you die? 
aoo. Jabba panics again unable to form even a simple sentence. With no answer 
coming their way the men lift their blasters and shoot the Hutt dead. aooAlright 
me, the Hutt is dead. Let word spread of our victory today and with it let our 
people who are spread across the galaxy uniteaoo the tall man says as he and his 
men go to leave.A 


The leader is the last to leave, walking slowly to the door he stops as he hears 
a noise coming from back inside the barge. Turning to see the source he sees 
Leia. Still bound to the dead body of the Hutt standing and pulling at her leash 
in an attempt to escape. Foolish as it sounds he hadnaoot thought the leash 
attached and that Jabbaaoos slave would simple wander off once her master was 
dead. Standing watching the leader couldnaoot help but feel aroused as he 
watches her struggle. Leiaaoos outfit or lack there of was put to good affect as 
she unravelled the length of chain and pulled at the lock in Jabbaaouos armrest 


where it had been welded. Her breast bounding as she yanked, her flat stomach 
tightening and twisting as she works. Her legs that that slid out from under her 
skirts to show him the entire toned length as she pushes hard in the throne. 
Leia thinking she is alone uses all her strength to free herself thinking this 
is the opportunity she had been praying for. After a couple of minutes Leia 
gives up and scans the room looking for a a weapon to break her bonds, spotting 
a rifle in the far corner she jumps off the throne and towards it. The Leader 
watched her go, her hips swaying as she walks, her plaited her swinging over her 
bare back as she walks away. Reaching as far as she can Leia realises that the 
chain that binds her it too short to reach the rifle. Defeated again Leia looks 
about for an other tool to help her escape. Iaoom not going to die chained to a 
dead Hutt she thought as she worked. That is until she spots the man is still 
stood in the entrance to the room, slightly hidden hence why she hadnaoot seen 
him this far. Staring at the Leaders T shaped visor Leia looks as if sheaouos 
seen a ghost. AaooNeed a hand?aoo0 The man says to her. Not knowing if this man 
was going to kill her like he had her master Leia stood dead still. AaooIt@ouos 
okay, Iaoom not going to hurt you. It was your master me and my men sort to find 
and kill not youaoo he says again. aoouS0O youaooll free me? Let me go?@oo Leia 
asks hoping this man is true to his word. Staring her up and down the Leader 
decides he must have her, he is a leader after all and should take the spoils of 
battles. aooI never said that, think of it more like leaving one master and 
joining an other. I can assure you, youaooll find me better than a Hutt to be 
chained toaoo he responses. Seeing no point in arguing as without his help Leia 
is going to be left alone with the dead slug to die. Or worse be captured by 
someone else she chooses to accept her fait. Nodding in agreement Leia moves 
closer to the Leader aonif I must, please release me masteraoo she says. Master? 
That has a good ring to it, wasting no time the man draws his blaster and shoots 
the leash near the throne, the metal crashes to the floor in a bang aoocome no 
slave, bring me your leashaoo he says. Quickly but carefully Leia pulls the rest 
of her leash towards her and picks it up. Walking towards her second master in 
the matter of 2 days she hands him the end aonexcellent, now join me as we 
Mandalorians take back what is ours. The Galaxyaoou. Taking a deep breath Leia 
resigns herself for what is to come. 


Chapter 2 


Walking behind the Leader Leia is lead out out of the sail barge into the heat 
of Tattooine. Shielding her eyes to the sun Leia notices a huge ship hovering 
overhead and a smaller ship resting in the sand below. Taking a moment to adjust 
to the light Leia is tugged gently by her new master aoocome, thataoos my 
shipaoo he said. Walking off the barge and onto the sand Leiaaouos skin baked in 
the sun as they go. For once Leia is actually glad about her outfit, the 
Mandalorians must be melting. After about 10 minutes of walking they make it to 
the Leaderaoos ship. As they walked Leiaaous skirts kicked up and swirled in the 
wind leaving her long toned legs exposed to everyone of his men to view. While a 
shamed that she is still wearing a slutty outfit and still chained to a capture 
these men donaoot seem to be as drawn to her as Jabbaaous own. When she lay 
shackles to his throne all Leia could feel was the menaouos eyes staring all over 
her. Here she saw one or two helmets look her way but that was it.A 


By the time they reached the ship Leia was sweating in the heat. Small droplets 
covered her forehead and in between her breasts and down her back. Stepping up 
the gangway into the ship Leia was hit by a cooling air conditioning. Inside 
Leia noticed a room of chairs along each wall, a couple are already filled but 
the rest must be for the Leaderaous men. This is a military vessel Leia thinks 
thinking of the stark contrast between this one and Jabbaaous pleasure yacht. 
€aooCome with me slave, even on this transport I have my own room, while my men 
filling we can get to know each otheraoo the Leader said. Pulling lightly on 


Leiaaoos chain the man took Leia out the back or the cargo hold his men would 
use for the trip and into a smaller room with 4 chains sat around a small table. 
Leading her in the man sat down and instructed his new slave 4aoostand on the 
table slaveaon. Seeing no point in fighting Leia steps up on the table, her 
leash dropping down to his hand as he sat looking at her from behind his visor. 
Unsure of what to do Leia stands still facing her accuser. She turns to the door 
as she hears the engines kick in, but as soon as she recognises the noise she 
turns back to the Leader aoowhat do you want from me?aoo Leia says. 


aooWant? Slave I have taken you as my own as a symbol of my defeat over the 
cruel Hutt. Is that not enough?aoo He replied.A 


aooSo Iaoom just a symbol? Nothing more? What would you have me do?aoo Leia 
pushes the man.A A Sitting forward in his chair the man runs the lower part of 
his helmet like he was thinking. aooYou ask a lot of questions slave. I tell you 
what, since I am feeling generous I will answer your questions, if you answer 
mineaoo he said relaxing back into his chair. Leia nods at this waiting for his 
first to come. aooWhat is your name?a@oo The man asks. 


aooPrincess Leia Organa of Alderaanaoo she answers with head held high, almost 
proud to announce herself. aonA princess? Well I am lucky. Go on then, askaoo 


Clearing her throat Leia wanted to know so many things about this man, but one 
step at a time @ounYour name master?@oo She says. 


AooMandalore, ruler of the new Mandalorian empireaoo the man said in response.A 


Back and forth the questions flew. Leia learns her new master was a slave to the 
Hutts when he was a child, that his parents had been warriors and out of spite 
those that had killed them had sold him off. But that he had fought his way free 
and lead a Mandalorian revolution on Nar Shaddaa. Hence why his first step in 
domination was to kill the Hutt and end his underground activity. Mandalore 
learned that Leia was a freedom fighter of her own, against the rebellion and 
that she had been abandon with the Hutt when her friends had died. After about 
10 or 15 minutes the questions began to run dry so Leia moves back to a question 
she had asked before that had been left unanswered. aooWhat would you have me 
do?ao0 She asks.A 


aoolaood have you serve me. I know what itaouos like to be a slave, but I also 
know my men will pounce on any sign of weakness. We Mandalorian are a strong 
race, but a fair one. So you serve me and do as I say when I say and you will be 
safe. Fight me and I make you suffer for my menaoos entertainment. Understand? 
aoo Mandalore asks. Leia weighs up his words for a moment, if she accepts she is 
willingly accepting slavery, if she fights who knows what he could do to her. 
And with Jabba now dead and the ship they are in heading for who knows where 
could Leia really refuse. Thinking it through Mandalore grew impatient, tugging 
Leiaaoos leash as he stands he pulls the girl into his grip. aooWell slave, what 
day you?@oo0 He asks again. aooWill you be taking on the empire?aoo She asks as 
she feels his arm reach around her back and his hand squeeze her exposed bum. 
AooWe willaoo he responds.A 


aooThen I am yours masteraoo Leia quips back. 


Chapter 3 


Over then next couple of days Leia learns the kind of man Mandalore is. While 
directing his people from the bridge of his ship he keeps Leia chained to him at 
all times. To his credit Mando provides Leia with cushions to sit on when not on 


his lap and only ever lightly tugged on her chain to get her attention. Leia 
spent those days serving him food and drinks, listening to him and his men 
discus battle plans and acting the good little slave. When he removed his helmet 
to eat Leia also found he wasnaoot bad to look at either. Hard jawed with close 
cut black hair, dark brown eyes like her own and a scare running vertical from 
his left eye where heaoous removed his slave brand. Right now the bridge was 
quiet as the men worked, Leia sat on her masteraous lap as her stroked up and 
down her back. Leia would like nothing more than to run and be safe with her 
friends but that wasnaoot going to happen and despite herself she quiet liked 
being around him. aooTell me slave. Did Jabba ever have you dance for him?@oo 
Mando said causing Leiaaous face to flush red. aooOnly a couple of times. I 
wasnaoot with him long enough to really do it more than thataoo Leia replies.A 


A@ooGood, show meaoo he continues. With that Mando pushes Leia to her feet.A 
AooNow master? but thereaoos no musicaoo Leia asks in confusion.A 
aooNow slave, unless you are disobeying me?aoo. 


Not wanting to see his dark side Leia nodded and stepped away from him. Striking 
a pose Leia starts to move her hips up and down, imagining the song Jabba had 
played for her the first time. As the imaginary best drops Leia starts to twirl 
around, her skirts kicking up giving Mando a clear look at her legs and pussy. 
Bending and twisting Leia kicked out to the sides with her feet as she shakes 
her chest in her masteraous direction. Moving faster and more sharply Leia 
reacts to each made up beat as if her body was being hit by lightening. The 
dancing continues for minutes that feel like hours. This is so humiliating Leia 
thinks as she dances seductively for a group of armoured mercenaries in little 
more than bra and belt. At least heaoos a good looking man and not a revolting 
Hutt she thinks. Watching out the corner of her eye Leia sees Mando removing his 
helmet, his eyes sparkling with excitement as she twirls and kicks and shakes 
her breasts and bum. Going on for around 10 minutes Leia noticed her leash 
getting tighter, ignoring the pressure she continues to dance, this until Mando 
yanks it hard toward her. Staggering Leia stumbles out of balance and into his 
hard grip. Locking her close Mando lands a kiss on her her, despite her anger 
and the pain in her neck Leia canaoot help but reciprocate to kiss, feeling 
sparks fly between the two she passionately kisses him back. Okay, this isnaoot 
as bad as it could have been she thinks.A 


From the bridge to Mandoaona chamber the two barely stop kissing, pushing 
through doors and into his room Mando pushes Leia onto his bed and starts to 
remove the rest of his armour. Leia could see in his eyes that Mando wants her, 
and despite being seen as just a price of meat she wanted him to. Watching him 
remove his armour Leia could see Mando was made of pure muscle, ripped and 
shredded. In clipping her bra Leia slid down her loincloth and kicks off her 
boots. Staring at the man who had saved her from Jabba as he grabs her leash 
again Mando yanks her back up to him and the two kids again. Lying her down on 
the bed Mando stabs his penis inside her, breaking her hymen with a painful but 
pleasure able thrust aooua virgin slave? How could that be?aAo0 He says as he 
continues to thrust, in and out driving Leia mad with pleasure. @aooOh, oh, oh! 
Master!@oo She screams back as she reaches the point of orgasm. But Mando 
isnaoot done. Flipping Leia onto all fours he enters her again, pulling back on 
her leash to arch her back and bring her head up. Again pounding hard and fast 
this goes on her an eternity before Leia cums again. This time Mando cums too, 
blasting his seed into her right pussy and he seems to collapse onto her in 
satisfaction. AaooSo tell me, how does a princess slave stay a virgin when 
chained to a Hutt?ao0 Mando asks with a cheeky grin on his face. aooJabba 
dresses me up and parades me about but I wasnaoot his long enough for him to 
have his way with me. Iaonod been caught the night before you rescued meaoo Leia 
replies.A 


aoolIs that so? Well I should be honoured then princessaoo. Leia knee that Mando 


was making fun of her but she didnaoot care, she liked this man. And after her 
friends had died he was the only one who had looked out for her. First killing 
Jabba then not allowing her to die shackled to his throne. Lying in his arms 
Leia listens to his heart beat calm down and his breathing deepen. After a few 
minutes Leia turns to look at her new master aoomaster, are you going to keep me 
as some dolled up pet like Jabba did? You took revenge for me in the great slug 
but I can be worth more for you than just a trophyaouo she says, hoping against 
hope to finally get the horrible collar off her neck. aooI have have plans for 
you that require more than your naked body and your willing pussy. But no right 
now, for now you are mine to do with as I please, speaking of which. Suckaoo 
Mando says pushing Leiaaouos head down to his penis. Wrapping her tongue around 
it Leia bobs her head up and down feeling his huge member pulse inside her 
mouth, after a couple of minutes Mando cake again into Leiaaoos mouth, shooting 
hot, sweet cum into her. Leia licks down every bit of it. 


Waking up the next day to find her master still asleep holding the end of her 
chain Leia slowly climbs out of the bed and head to the bathroom. Making sure to 
stay silent Leia relives herself and walking back to the bad. Not wanting to be 
left naked Leia picks up her loincloth in an attempt to cover as much of her 
body as possible. That is until her leash jerks her hard back to the bed aonack! 
aoo Leia grunts as sheaouos propelled into the bed and back onto Mandoaona 
waiting body. anoGoing somewhere slave?aoo He asks as he cradles her naked body 
into his own. aooJust getting dress again master, I donaoot like being naked all 
the timeaoo she replies. Smiling at Leia Mando kisses her. aooWhy not? Surely 
youaoore used to it now being a personal slave, besides why hide such a 
magnificent bodyaoo. Unsure whether she should take that as a compliment or just 
an other slight at her being a slave Leia remains quiet. Choosing to just lie 
against her master and kiss him back as the two pick up where they left off in 
and other round of passionate love making. 


Chapter 4 


Standing in the middle of the room surrounded by Mando and his men Leia felt 
awkward to have all eyes on her. AaooThe plan in simple, we kill Ziro the Hutt 
next. Heaoos Jabbaaoos uncle and the leader of the Hutts now his nephew is 
deadaoo Mando says to his men. aooAnd to do this we use my new slaveaoo. Leia 
flushed with embarrassment. At least she wasnaoot just beeping kept to be some 
eye candy trophy but her master still talked about her as a slave. aooWe need 
intel on how many men Ziro has working for him in his castle on Nal Hutta. And 
to do this I propose using the slave as a spy. We attach a camera to her outfit 
and sell her to the Hutt. Once we know what weaoore working with we swoop in and 
kill the beastaoo he finishes. Sell me off? Leia thinks, and to an other Hutt. 
aooMaster pleaseaon Leia says to him. aooSilence slave. I will not let that 
creature hurt you, but we need to know what weaoore dealing with and you are our 
best hopeaoo Mando yanks Leia to him at this point and into his embrace. 
aoolaoom growing fond of you slave, do this for me and I will think about 
removing this chain from your neckaéoo. Wanting nothing more than to be free Leia 
sucks up her courage and accepts her fait. aooSo how do we do it master?4oo She 
asks causing Mando to hit her with one of his cheeky smiles. aooThe Hutts by now 
know of Jabbaaous death, maybe even that we were the cause. But they donaoot 
know what any of us look like outside of our armour. I propose to take you 
myself and drop out off with him as a gift, once in his service you will already 
have a micro camera attached to your bra, so everything you see we see. After a 
day or so we will have all the intel we need to make our movedoo. Leia is 
nervous but happy to finally be aA A part of Mandoaona plan and to get revenge 
on the family that killed her friends. Made and his men continue to talk as he 
sits down and put on his helmet. Tugging Leia onto the cushions on his chair to 
lie seductively on the ground before him. Holding her leash tight and with a 


hand on her shoulder Leia listens in anticipation of whataoos to come. 


Taking a small craft down the the surface of Nal Hutt the made their way the 
Ziroaoos castle. Like Jabbaaous the castle was huge, but unlike her last 
masteraoos the hallways and corridors were lightly lit with tapestries of art 
hanging everywhere. Walking down the last corridor to Ziroaoos throne room 
dressed in her skimpy slave outfit Leia couldnaoot be more nervous. Man do walks 
along with her in regular clothes making him unrecognisable to the warrior who 
had saved her from the Hutts first time around. aooRemember, just a day or so to 
gather intel then weaoore coming to get you, understood?@oo0 He asks and he 
guides her along. Eager to get revenge on the Hutts for her friends Leia nods in 
reply. Walking into Ziroaoos throne room the contrast to Jabbaaous own was 
apparent as well. The room is massive, with a great domed roof, large windows 
let in most of the light through the dome. Scum and villainy still filled the 
room like Jabbaaous but there is a much more relaxed vibe. Ziro sat on a throne 
in the centre of the room smoking from a pipe as he watched a couple of 
Twiaoolek dancers danced in front of him dressed a lot more conservatively than 
Leia. Ziro is huge compared to Jabba, with a purple coloured skin and scares 
running down his tail. Noticing the pair Ziro turns towards Mando and clears his 
throat, a sign to silence the room. aooWhat do we have hereaoo the great Hutt 
booms looking Leia up and down. aooMy lord, I bring word from Tatooineaoo Mando 
shouts back to him. aooI am a scavenger, I found a barge on the sands of 
Tatooine. Me and my men thought it just a regular ship until we went insideaoo. 
Ziro moves up in his spot, clearly eager to hear what Mando has to say. @aooMy 
lord it was Jabbaaous barge, your nephew is deadaoo the room stays silent. After 
about 20 dead silent seconds Ziro burst into laughter. aooThat is excellent 
news, tell me. Could you see how he died? I heard it was the Mandalorianaoo. 


aool couldnaoot say my lord but Jabba has been shot several times with 
blastersaoo Mando replies. Still looking at Leia Ziro finally asked the question 
that had been on his lips for the last few minutes aonand who is this?aoo He 
says pointing at Leia. aooJabbaaous slave. When we found him this slave was 
still alive and fighting to free herself from his grip. I thought it best to 
return her to Jabbaaous next in line. To youaou Mando says as the whole room 
bursts into laughter too. Leia looked around in fear as she everyone was staring 
and laughing at her barely clothed. I can do this, just a day or two Leia 
thought. AaooYou are right to do so scavenger, but tell me what do you want in 
return?4o0 Ziro asks.A 


aooWell, a small donation for the slave wouldnaoot hurtaoo Mando says chuckling 
along with the crowd. Weighing up his options Ziro bounces his head up and down 
to show he agrees. aooI will give you 50 thousand for the slave, and an other 50 
for the good news about my pathetic nephew. But before I take her off your 
hands. I canaoot help but feel I know this girl. Tell me, do you know who she 
is?@oo 


aooSheaoos Princess Leia of the house of Alderaan, we did some checking on the 
barges black box and your nephew was returning from killing the last Jedi 
Skywalker. He must have captured her at the same time I assumeaoo Mando told the 
Hutt. Leia was truly panicking now, if Siri thought her a regular slave that is 
one thing, but to tell him point blank who she was is a different thing all 
together. Leia knew that after she was freed she would have to tell her master 
how foolish that information had been. aooPrincess Leia? Ah yes, the famed 
leader of the rebellion. And now my slave. Excellent work indeed. My men will 
escort you out and give you your money. You have made a wise friend today sir, 
come back any time youaoore looking for work and see how the princess is 
doingaoo Ziro booms as his men lead Mando from the room.A 


Stood surrounded by aliens of every kind and a human or two all staring at her 
Leia feels like crying. Unable to escape until Mando comes back Leia must resign 


herself to being the Huttaoos pet. Staring at her Ziro commands one of the 
twiadoolek dancers to bring him Leiaaous chain. As they do Leia notices that like 
Jabba Ziro plans on welding her to his throne. There goes the idea of doing any 
snooping of my own Leia thinks. As the chain is welded to his throne Ziro 
impatiently reached for the leash. Giving Leia no time to think the Hutt yanks 
hard on her leash causing Leia to run to him. Her skimpy loincloth doing little 
to protect her from anyone who wanted to see her privates. Jumping onto Ziroaouos 
throne with a grunt Leia runs straight into his embrace. Wrapping his spare hand 
around Leiaaoos waste Ziro sticks out his tongue and licks Leiaaouos chest. 
aooPlease release me. The rebellion will pay you aaonu Leia is interrupted by 
Ziro straight away Aaoothe rebellion have no rule of you here princess, besides. 
I assume if the Jedi is dead they too. With that in mind I feel you will be with 
me for a long timeaoo. aooAnd besides, you truly are the beauty that Iaoove 
heard you are, who would ever want to give that up?ao0 Ziro boomed stroking her 
bum cheek. AaooUurgh!4o0 Leia moans as Ziro fondles her body.A 


For the next hour or so Leia stands against Ziro and he molests her, stroking 
her back and breast, her legs and tight belly. Everything but Leia cunt. 
Completely grossed out by the Hutt Leia couldnaoot believe she was silly enough 
to think she could survive being shackled to a Hutt again. And up until now Leia 
and spent the entire time facing her capture. All Mando would be able to see 
from the micro camera would be purple Hutt fat. Moving to get away from Ziro 
Leia wriggled in his grasp. Nothing she could do though as Ziro was so much 
stronger than her. aooPrincess you fight my advances every chance you get. Why 
is this?@o0 Ziro asks. anooWhy? Because you are a beast, just like Jabba was. It 
was the mandalorians that killed him. I watched, it was one of the best things 
Taoove ever seenaon Leia spits back in anger. Mad at her words Ziro smacks Leia 
across the face and pushes her to the ground. aonoYou do not talk to me like that 
slave. I am your master now and you will do as I sayaoo he shouts.A 


AaooNeveraoo Leia screams back, clearly not playing the submissive slave Leia has 
gone too far to turn back now, even if Ziro punished her Mando would be back 
soon to save her. AaooGuards! I think the princess needs to be taught her place. 
Remove her silly costume, bring her back to me nakedaoo. Naked? Leia thinks. But 
the camera! But my dignity! Leiaaoos heart pounds as she realises just how badly 
sheaoos screwed up. 


Chapter 5 


5 days, not 1 but 5 days. Leia is still shackled to Ziro after 5 days. The only 
thing she can think has happened is that without the correct intel Mando has 
held off his attack until heaouos one hundred percent sure how many men Ziro has. 
But after 5 days Leia is at breaking point. After watching Ziroaoos men rip her 
outfit off Leia watched as they smashed it to pieces. Leaving her in just 
armbands and boots Leia had then been yanked back into the Huttaoos grip and 
violates. His tail had slammed into her tight cunt so many times that Leia had 
been begging for more by the time his first assault had ended. And for the next 
5 days Ziro had broken her more and more. Waking up every day to his naked slave 
Ziro would rub her leg and work his way up to her clit, waking Leia into arousal 
and taking her again and again. Leia has lost track of the number of times 
hea€oos taken her now. His tail is so huge that every time he fills her in all 
the ways Leia needs to orgasm. After such torture Leia was becoming used to the 
passionate sessions they shared, even enjoying it as Ziro worked his way with 
her.A 


On the 5th day Leia for once woke up first. Lying against her masteraoos slimy 


belly in a sexy submissive pose Leia slowly raises her head to look out at the 
room. While chained to the great Hutt@aouos throne like before Ziro acted 
differently to Jabba. Leiaaous leash was only in his hand when he commanded her 
to do something, but times like this when he slept he would allow Leia as much 
freedom as she wanted, for a shackled sex slave that is. Leia though would 
rarely leave his side. Leia knew what kind of men a Hutt kept as company, and 
besides while Ziro was slimy he was also very soft and comfy to rest against. 
Scanning the room as the first cracks of light came in through the windows. 
Right now only about 5 or 6 people were in the room. One guard, a coupe of drunk 
revellers from the night before and the two Twiaoolek dancers Leia had seen time 
and time again. Watching the two girls Leia grew jealous of how they were free 
to move around without a leash commanding them, how they wore clothes that 
covered most of their bodies, how they werenaoot personal slaves of a Hutt. 
Mando where are you? Leia thought, I canaoot hold in much longer. Leia was 
growing to accept her fait as Ziroaous slave. He pleasures her more than Mando 
has done so far, other than leaving her nude he treats her better than either of 
her last masters. Actually talking to Leia when there was a calm part of the 
day. Even when he did take hold of Leiaaous leash Leia had slowly grown to 
understand even the most simplest of tugs meant. That thought scared Leia most 
of all. If anyone looked at her all the saw is a naked slut who obediently 
responded to his every command. Truth be told destroying her outfit is all it 
took. Having ninth to even slightly to protect her Leia saw obedience as the 
only way to survive. 


Feeling a tug on her leash Leia turns to see her master looking down at her. 
aooMorning slave. How did you sleep?aoo0 Ziro asks. Know that she is not allowed 
to speak anymore after her first outburst Leia simply smiles and nods. AaooGood, 
slave I must say you are becoming quiet the pet. I expected you to put up a lot 
more of a fight after your first little escapadeaono Ziro says as he pulls Leia 
into his flesh. Leia couldnaoot disagree, after 5 days Leia was losing the will 
to fight. Knowing what was coming Leia took a deep breath to calm, feeling 
Ziroaoos tail roll past her thigh Leia braces for the pleasure to come. Forcing 
her up against his flesh Ziro entered Leiaaouos pussy that had grown slick with 
anticipation. Moaning almost immediately Leia grinds her hips up and down as her 
master ride her over and over. aooAck! Yes master just there! Ziro keep going! 
Master donaoot stooooooop!@on Leia screams as she cums. Not finished himself 
Ziro pulls Leia into his belly, lifting her up as he continues to pump. Beads of 
sweat running down between her breasts as she moves closer up her masters body. 
Sticking out his tongue Ziro licks across Leiaaous chest as he runs around her 
nipples. Climaxing again Leia arches her back away from the Hutt just to slam 
back into him again as the pounding continues. Finally reaching orgasm Ziro 
grunts loudly as he pushes hard into Leia. Too satisfied and dazed Leia 
doesnaoot mind the Huttaoos seed running down her leg. Lying submissive in front 
of Ziro Leia turns to see her new master aonexcellent slaveaoo Ziro says. 


Finally composing herself Leia thinks of how easily she allowed Ziro to have his 
way with her. How accepting she is to his will. Truth be told originally it had 
been out of fear of what her new master would do to her after taking away her 
clothes and violating her. Now she was accepting because she knew what would 
come and it exited her. No! I canaoot think like that Leia muses. If I accept 
Ziro as my master what was was the point in Luke and Han dying. Thinking she was 
going to fight back Leia sits herself forward, into a regal pose full of pride. 
That is until Ziro yanks her right back into his belly and Leiaaouos resolve is 
lost all over again. Turning to face her master with an annoyed look on her face 
Leia sees Ziro staring right back at her. Surely he has seen Leia sit up 
correctly for the first time in a while and decided she needed to be put in her 
place Aaoodonaoot look so anger slave, I just want you close to meaoo Ziro says 
as he pats Leia on the shoulder and drops her leash. Feeling the pressure 
release on her neck and actually wanting to be sat more comfortably shrugs and 
lies back onto his mass. Sweat and slime slowly start to stick Leia into Ziro as 


they lie next to each other, Leia listening to the calming slow breathing of her 
master. 


After an hour of lying by her master Leia tries to move and is forced to squirm 
and twist to separate their skin as the slime off the Hutt dries. Seeing Leia 
move Ziro turns to his new slave who was so peacefully against him that he had 
forgotten she was even there. aonoSlave, fetch us some wine, I would like to make 
a toastaoo he says. Looking around the room for wine Leia doesnasoot know what to 
do. She does know one thing though, she canaoot find wine lying against a Hutt. 
Standing up Leia feels slime crust and fall from her body. Once up she wipes her 
body clean, neck and chest, bum and legs until she is done. What she hadnaoot 
noticed though is that she had faced towards her master and Ziro was getting a 
great show as she twisted and shook her entire body. Looking up Leia sees Ziro 
staring at her form, realising what sheaous done Leia couldnaoot help but give a 
little giggle too. She was here to please him after all. Once clean Leia scanned 
the room aoothere slave, a serving droid over thereaou Ziro says pointing at the 
droid some 10 metres away to the left. Unsure of whether her leash will stretch 
that far Leia nods to her master and walks off. Ziro watches Leia walk away. The 
way she moves her toned legs and the wiggle of her bum was a sight to see. He 
knew as soon as heaood seen her that Leia would be his, but to be sold to him 
with the news Jabba was out of the way was truly satisfying.A 


Pushing through a small crowd Leia is groped and felt up by a few of the men 
that have come in to pick up from the night before. Just a day or so more Leia 
thought as ignored them. Walking up to the serving droid Leia reaches out a hand 
to take the wine off it. AaooOw!@on0 She shouts as she draws her hand back. @aooThe 
drink if for the guests slaveaoo the droid orders back at her. A hiking silver 
machine that wouldnaoot look out of place on an imperial star destroyer with 6 
mechanical arms all holding jugs of drink. aooIt is for my masteraoo Leia 
responds rubbing her right hand from the whack sheaood just endured. Looking up 
to see Ziro laughing at Leiaaous misfortune the droid hands over the jug of wine 
and says aoonext time ask slaveaoo before walking away. Embarrassed that sheaood 
been hit and felt and made to look a fool Leia takes the wine and scuttles back 
to Ziro. As soon as she clears the crowd though Leia sees the Hutt waiting 
patiently for her and she starts to feel happy again. Almost skipping Leia moves 
up to her master and without and need to tell her Leia rests her whole body 
against his belly. Skin to skin Leia moves the jug of wine to Ziroaoos armrest 
as the Hutt places a hand around her waist. To any on looker Leia had simple ran 
to her master drink in hand but to Leia she knew it was the only way to stay 
safe until Mando came back for her. If he ever came back for her. Looking long 
into Leiaaoos deep brown eyes Ziro motions for his slave to get them a glass 
each. Holding the glasses in each hand Leia holds steady as Ziro fills them both 
half way and takes one from his slave. Getting in a more comfortable position 
Leia keeps her legs and hips against her master but pushes back away from him 
and arches her back.A 


aooA toastaoo Ziro says to Leia. aooBut to what? Should it be to to my dead 
nephew for being silly enough to allow himself to be killed by Mandalorians? To 
the scavengers who found you and brought you to me?ao.0 The Hutt continued all 
the while stroking Leiaaoos leg with his tail. @ooTaoove got it!@on0 Ziro finally 
spat out. AaooHereaoos to you princess. My most perfect slaveaoo and with that he 
clanked the glasses together and took a drink. aooTo me... masteraoo Leia said 
in a happy but all too quiet tone. For she was truly becoming his princess now, 
whether she liked it or not. 


Chapter 6A 


By the 9th day Leia had given up trying to fight. What is the point? She thinks. 
As a way to survive Leia had already given up her clothes and her dignity, Mando 
hadnaoot been heard of and the rebellion thought her dead. Leia has come to the 
acceptance that Ziro was her master now for good and all. Strange to think just 
2 weeks ago she had been a free woman but being Ziroaouos personal sex slave had 
come to her so easily. Ziro has fed her a very healthy diet to keep her fit and 
given Leia so many satisfying orgasms she couldnaoot count. All Ziro asked was 
that Leia do as he say when he said it. Which for the most part had been just 
feed him and talk with him. Ziro had asked Leia to dance several times now and 
with a little help from the 2 other dancersA A Leia was growing to like. Yes she 
still chained to his throne by her neck and yes for some reason she was still 
naked as the day she was born but all that didnaoot matter when after this long 
she was actually happy. 


Right now Ziro is in the middle of a business deal. Some drug deal or smuggling 
racket Leia didnaoot know. She wasnaoot bothered. All Leia is interested in in 
doing as Ziro says. Her master had commanded her to sit in her regal pose and 
distract any of the businessmen who come into his court while he held her chain 
as a sign of power. Iaoom front of them stood of them stood a little man with 
greasy, matted hair; pale spotty skin in badly worn rags. To think this man 
could arrange a weapons deal amazed Leia due to how poor and sickly he looks. 
Wanting to move guns out of an outer rim world the man has come to see Ziro in 
hopes he could provide ships and protection. The greasy man talked over the plan 
with Ziro while spending most of his time searching Leiaaouos flesh with his 
eyes. This wasnaoot the first time someone had ogled her body. Between Jabbaaous 
men and Mando Leia has grown used to it. Ziroaoos men did the same but his men 
were always spread out so it wasnaoot that obvious. Leia hadnaoot been paying 
attention of the conversation instead looking out into the crowd and wondering 
about how this man had acquired guns when suddenly sheaous yanked back into Ziro 
aoothataoos my final deal, take it or leave itaoo the Hutt shouted. Cutting off 
the air supply Leia fights herself upright in a panic, feeling helpless in his 
grasp. The man grew scared thinking he too would be hurt like Leia if he 
refused. aooOkay Ziro I acceptaoo he shouts up to them leading to Ziro releasing 
Leiaaoos leash a little. Catching her breath Leia slides back down panting as 
the two finalise their deal.A 


Once the man is escorted out of the room Ziro tugs Leiaaous leash softly again, 
a sign to stan. Leia is now so attuned to the commands on her leash that Ziro 
barely had to command her with his voice anymore. Pressing her body against her 
master Leia looks nervously into his eyes. Siri hadnaoot been that rough with 
Leia in some days and she fears sheaouos angered him in some way. @aooSorry about 
that petaoo he says as he rubs her back with his hand. aooI needed to show that 
fool that I was in charge. You were not the subject of my wrath but as my slave 
it is demanded you help in instances like thisaoo. Feeling relief that it was 
just some power play and she wasnaoot going to get hurt Leia beams from ear to 
ear and plants a kiss on Ziro. Still holding her close Leia continues for a 
minute before pulling back asoothank you masteraoo she says before lying back 
down. This is Leiaaouos like now, obedient pet for a Hutt. As she lies down she 
reflects on what she has just done. Been used as a tool with her body, been 
despite for a slugaoos approval and then kissed him repeatedly until he was 
happy again. On reflection Leia does become sad for a moment, but just a moment: 
thoughts of the rebellion and freedom are silly and Leia knows this. Her only 
role now is to make Ziro happy.A 


Relaxing back into her masteraouos belly Leia dozes into peaceful sleep. With 


nothing else to do Leia found herself napping often, sometimes with Ziro 
sometimes just by herself. Waking up some hours later to the sound of her chain 
jingling Leia looks up to see the two dancers rooting around in chest in front 
of the throne. Noticing Leia is now awake Ziro pats her on the shoulder. aooAh 
princess, youaoore awake. Come see, my girls have got a surprise for youaoo Ziro 
says. Sitting up in curiosity Leia wonders what kind of surprise they could 
have. aooCome slave, come and see what your master has for youaoo one of the 
Twiaooleks says. Looking to her master Leia receives the nod of approval to get 
up and see. Climbing off the throne Leia walks the 3 or 4 feet to the girls and 
looks into the chest. A number of outfits sat inside waiting to be tried on. 
Finally, some clothes Leia thinks as she checks whataouos in there for her. 
aooTry them on slave, I shall decide which suits you best and you may keep in€aoo 
Ziro says to her.A 


aooReally master? I thought you preferred me nude?aoo Leia replies wanting to 
please him but wanting so badly to not be the only naked slut in his palace. 
aooYes really, as much fun as you are naked you have shown your loyalty to me 
these last few days and as a reward I feel itaoos only fitting you have a 
costume back. The one my nephew gave you was fitting for a princess but with 
that gone Iaonve asked the girls to select my 4 favourites for you to tryaoo 
Ziro responds as Leia waits eagerly to begin the fittings.A 


Lying the 4 outfits out for Leia to inspect the girls talk Leia through the 
outfits. After a brief description Leia tries them all on in turn. The first is 
a black fishnet outfit and sandals, similar to the one Jabbaaous slave had worn 
before Leia entered his palace. Straps held it to her body but left the sides of 
her legs, chest and belly button free and all of her back exposed. Comfy Leia 
thinks as she tried it on but probably too conservative for Ziroaoos liking. The 
second a bikini similar to the one she used to wear but this time made of silver 
scales. The bra held together by strings didnaoot support Leia in the slightest 
just sat over her breasts, the bottoms just a belt of scales and loincloth of 
scales reaching down about a foot front and back. Small boots of silver leather 
with a small heel. This is more like it Leia thinks, but it doesnaoot fit too 
well so dancing will be a nightmare and the jingling noise the scales make will 
drive me made after a while. The third was complicated. Black straps of silk 
started around her neck, crossed over her chest holding them in, crossed over 
her back leaving her belly exposed and met on a skirt that like before only 
covered pussy and butt and hubs down to the ground. This is my favourite so far 
Leia thinks as she slides on knee high sanders at too wound up her legs in criss 
crosses of black silk. Comfy and exposing a lot of her flesh Leia knew Ziro 
would like this one as well. 


Looking at the final outfit Leia grows confused. Just a mass of silver metal 
that Leia couldnaoot understand. Picking it up one of the girls places it the 
outfit to Leia, oh I see Leia thinks to herself out of amazement at how the 
costume works. First is two silver circles about 2 inches big, each with the 
symbol of Desilijic on them. An anchor shape that signifies the house Ziro and 
Jabba cake from within the Hutt council. The other sides are little suction cups 
that attached them to Leiaaouos nipples. A think silver chain ran between the 
two. Attaching them to her nipples Leia realises that this outfit is going to 
hide nothing. The chain that is hanging between them dips down a little but also 
pulls her breasts together. The bottoms part looked very similar to Leiaaouos 
last, but a lot thinner. The band that runs around her waist is a single silver 
loop that is curved around Leiaaouos hips and lowers towards her pussy and bum 
crack. The bands back an inch thick all the way around. At the central point in 
front and back again is the Desilijic symbol, this time about double the size of 
her nipple plates. Hanging from each plate is a white silk skirt like before. 
Fitting like a glove Leia knows before sheaous even finished that this is the 
one she is going to choose. The last parts of her outfit are the armbands, like 
her last costume the armband is made to look like a snake wrapping around her 


arm, but this time the bands are about 3 inches, pure silver and there is one 
for each arm. Wristbands that look more like bracelets are fitted next. Simple 
and beautiful they consist of the Desilijic symbol resting against the back of 
her wrist and thin silver chains top and bottom binding them to her. Very last 
thing Leia puts on are anklets, a solid silver loop that locked around the top 
of Leiaaoos feet, each with small silver scales that flick off all sides. 


This is it Leia thinks, doing a twirl to show her master how it looks Leia feels 
so beautiful in it. She was very exposed still but as long as Ziro liked how she 
looks Leia didnaoot care. aooThis one master, do you like it?aAoo0 Leia asks. 


aooYes Slave very nice, this is my favourite truth he told. Iaoom glad you chose 
it tooaon0 Ziro answers in agreement. aooAlthough master I must ask. Where are 
the shoes? I canaoot even find any sandalsaooA 


AaooThere are none. This outfit is to make you truly submissive. Bare torso 
except the nipple plates. Bare legs except those little skirts. Bare feet except 
your ankle locks. I call it devoted and no slave has worn it for a hundred 
yearsaoo Ziro answers his slave. Devoted? Exposed? Leia was hit by how bad that 
sounds. But at the same time she feels honour for being the first in a hundred 
years to be worthy. Smiling Leia jumps back onto the throne and onto 

Ziro.A A aooIn that case no shoes master. You know some would think the whole 
reason for no shoes is so I canaoot go very far across this hard ground and have 
to stay closeaoo Leia says with a sly grin on her face. Ziro bursts into 
laughter and pulls her close. aooHow right you are princess, now there are some 
final changes I need made. Girls!@on0 Ziro says as he hits a button in his 
throne. Leiaaoos collar pops open as he does. Looking around in curiosity Leia 
doesnaoot understand whataoos going on. aooMaster?aoo She asks, for the first 
time in around 3 weeks Leia isnaoot shackled by this master or that but instead 
of fleeing she looks to her master for guidance. aooA new leash and collar are 
being prepared. For now the girls will work on your hairaoo Ziro responds.A 


Pulling Leiaaoos hair out of the braid it had been held in the girls combed it 
out, reaching to her butt Leia is amazed that it has grown so long. The two 
girls them pull her hair into two braids, each one ended with a silver claps 
band. I look like a Twilaoolek with Lekku Leia thinks as she examines the new 
look. Silver studs are placed in her ears as well. aooHold stillaoo one of the 
girls says to Leia, before she is able to react sheaonos hit with a shocking pain 
in her nose aooOW!@on0 Leia screams. aoo stay calm, itaouS Overaoo the girl says 
aoolookasoo she shows Leia her face in a mirror. The girl has pierced Leiaaouos 
nose, a small silver loop on the left side of her nose @aoooh wow, that looks 
beautifulaoo Leia says as she examines her face and hair in the mirror. 
Eventually one of Ziroaoos men comes back with a leash. Again silver from start 
to end the man fits it to the throne. Clearly a lot longer than her last one 
Leia waits with anticipation to be shackled one more. Moving to her the man 
holds out the collar. Craning her neck as to be fitted properly Leia allows the 
collar to lock shut once more. Putting a hand to it Leia notices something 
strange about her new bonds. aooSpikesaoo Ziro says aooto show others you are 
mine and not to be touched, even if a man is to stoke your arm while you get me 
a drink it is now punishable by deathaoo oh wow Leia thinks feeling one of the 5 
inch long spikes that protrude her collar. How honoured I am. 


Chapter 7 


8 months have past since Leia was first sold to Ziro. The days of Leia hoping 
for rescue all over. The days of Leia wondering what had happened to Mandalore 


too. For the last few months Leia has gone from playing a role to help bring 
revenge to the family that killed her friend to accepting that she was going to 
be a Huttaoos personal slave for a while to being ZiroaouosA A in every way she 
could. Leia no longer thought of the rebellion or her friends, only about 
pleasing her master. No longer about freedom, only about service. A couple of 
weeks ago Ziro had moved to his private home, away from all his men. Taking his 
barge through Nal Huttaaoos swamps to a manse in the middle of nowhere where he 
and Leia could get away. A handful of guards came too but other than that they 
were alone. 


Music is being played into the room by speakers as Leia dances in front of him. 
Moving her body this way and that across the marble floor her body glistening 
with sweat. Skirts flying and barely covered breasts jiggling Leia is in 
paradise. These last few weeks her only role has been dance, fuck and relax. No 
worrying about Ziroaoos men staring her down or being used during a business 
deal. Hitting a slutty pose on her knees as the music ends Ziro claps in joy at 
Leiaaoos performance, the twin braids reaching down to her waist after months of 
growth. aooVery good pet, come to meaoo he says. Getting off her knees Leia 
walks sexily towards him. Climbing into his throne Leia staring longingly into 
her masteraoos eyes. aoowWhat are you thinking slave? Tell meaoo Ziro commands. 
aooJust how lucky I am master. Jabba was cruel and when I was captured I wanted 
nothing more than to be away from him. With you I feel... at homeaoo Leia 
replies. 


€ooYou are at home slave, Jabba was a fool. This is your rightful place, as my 
petaoo Ziro says stoking her with his tail.A 


Moving his tail up Leiaaouos leg she gets herself ready for a round of passionate 
sex, that is until. aooMaster master! Sorry to disturb but I bring urgent 
newsaoo Ziroaoos right hand man says as he bursts in the door. aooWhat is is it? 
I gave strict orders never to be disturbed hereaoo Ziro replies lowering his 
tail once more. Turning in his grasp to get a better view Leia sees the man walk 
in before the guards who are carrying the limp body of a prisoner. aooMaster 
this man was planning on killing you. Your men found him just in timeaoo 
dropping the body to the floor Leia is gripped by fear. Mando! Still also want 
but badly injured Mando pulls himself onto his knees. AaooKill me you say? Who 
are you?Aoo0 Ziro asks of Mando.A 


aool am Mandalore, leader of the Madalorians and the one who killed Jabba the 
Huttaoo he spits back through broken teeth. Knowing about Mandoaouos plan Leia 
grows scared that he could of actually succeeded. aooWell for that I suppose I 
owe you my thanks, for that I will make you death quickaoo Ziro says as he 
Signals one of his men to execute the warrior. 


aooWait!@on Ziro shouts, aoolI recognise youaoo. Turning to Leia Ziro has an 
flashback of his slaves arrival. AooYou sold me the princess did you not?Aoo.A 


Coughing up blood onto the marble floor Mando says 4ouoyes, she was part of my 
plan to gather intel. But when you destroyed her hidden camera I had to 
improvise. We heard you were secluded so thought now was as good a chance and 


any to pounceaoo.A 


aooKill him!@oo0 Ziro shouts again as his man shoots Mando point blank in the 
head, killing him instantly. aooNow remove the body and leave me be. I feel I 
need some words with my aooSlaveaonaoo. All Leia can feel is her heart pounding 
through her chest, she knows this is bad. Grabbing Leia by the waist Ziro yanks 
her to him aooyou had a part in this?@oo He asks. 


aooNo master, just the camera. Once my costume was destroyed I was as in the 
dark as you wereaoo Leia pleads through tear filled eyes. aooLier! You were with 
Jabba as he killed your friends, you wanted the same for meaoo Ziro booms. On 
the verge of crying Leia looks at her master aooto begin with I was mad at 
Jabba. I still am, but Iaoom yours body and soul. Please masteraoo 


aooEnough! Slave you had months to tell me this and you didnaoot. You are as 
much a traitor as this dead Manadlorianaoo Ziro says. aooGuards!@on0 He shouts as 
they come into the room. aonCut my slave off my throne. Take her back to the 
desert where she was found and leave her to dieaoo Ziro orders. 


Pulling Leia off the throne Ziro guard blasts the leash one link from the top. 
Oh no, heaoos really going to leave me Leia thinks Aaoobut master I love youaoo 
she screams to no answer. Grabbing her by the arm to pull her out Ziro finally 
speaks aooguard. Remove my crest from her body and brand her a traitor before 
she leaves. Dragging Leia to a ship sheaouos thrown into a cell. Her outfit 
replaced with the same one but suns instead of the Hutt crest. Abandoned alone 
in the cell Leia wants to cry. How could her master not believe her? How could 
he think her a traitor? Just how? And there she stays, curled in a ball on the 
cold metal floor Leia is in shock. Her whole life turned upside down again in 
the matter of half an hour. Listening to the hum of the engine as the ship takes 
off Leia is sure she is going to die. If they really do dump her in the Tatooine 
desert what chance will she have. An hour or so in the door to her cell slides 
open, one of Ziroaoos guards stands in the door way holding a device. aooHold 
still slave or this will hurt a lotaou he says. Grabbing Leia by the arm he 
slams her face first into the ground, putting his weight on her Leia is stuck. 
The sound from the device kicks in as a burning pain shoots through her back 
between her shoulder blades. Once done the guard get up aoothere we go. A tattoo 
of Ziroaoos house, a sign that you have betrayed him. So whoever finds you body 
will know what you didaoo the guard says as he walks out the room. 


Hours pass by before Leia finally moves again. Sitting upright as the ship 
shifts and the engines cut out. Storming into the room two guards pick her up 
and escort her to the gang plank. A door way some 10 feet above the sand all 
Leia can see is desert as far as the eye can see. anoPlease, tell master Iaoom 
sorry. Tell him Iaoom only hisd&oo she pleads to the men.A 


€aooZiro wonaoot care, you were just a slave to him and now youaoore going to 
dieaoo the guard says as he pushes Leia out the door, falling to the hard, hit 
sand below. Looking up in dismay Leia sees a bag thrown down as well. aooWater 
slave, see you donaoot drink it in one go!@on0 They shout as the door closes and 
the ship takes off again. This is it Leia thinks. This is how it all ends. 
Picking up the water skin Leia looks where to go. Seeing a tiny mountain in the 
distance Leia deciders if she is to walk that at least that is a target she can 
aim for. I can do this, just get to the mountain and Iaoom sure to find help 
Leia thinks. 


The walk is long and tiring. The metal off her costume burns a little as the two 
suns beat down on her. The costume she wears makes her feel cooler than if she 
was to wear normal clothes but does nothing to stop the sand nipping at her skin 
as it blows by. Sweat runs down her body from every which way. Her twin braids 
soak most of it up as they sway down past her hips but even that makes them 
heavy and begin to pull on her head. By 5 or 6 hours in Leia has already drank 
half her water and her skin burn red from the suns. Falling to one knew Leia 
thinks this is the end. No! I survived the Death Star and Jabba. I can handle a 
walk across the desert she thinks, driving herself to move forward. By the time 
the suns set Leia is thankful for the break in heat. Her skin a golden brown 
from the sunaoos exposure, not that she can see but her hair is starting to 


bleach blonde due to being hit by their rays. 


The night winds itaoos way to Leia much to her relief to start with. Giving her 
less sweat and pain to endure but a new kind of punishment awaits her. With a 
cloudless sky and no real clothes to speak of Leia starts to grow very cold. The 
mountain sheaoos reaching for is in sight, huge in the distance Leia feels 
sheaous come even halfway to her destination. But unless there is a stand 
selling coats around the next dune she knows she may freeze to death. Taking the 
last gulp of water out of the skin Leia throws it over one shoulder to save 
having to carry it as stumbles on. Or about 5 minutes, when her body decides 
itaoos had enough. First falling to her knees then all the way down to the 
ground Leia takes in a few last breaths as her body shuts down. 


Chapter 8 


Noise is the first thing Leia notices as she slowly starts to come around. Noise 
and light. Waking up Leia notices sheaoos lying on a bed in what looks to be a 
hut, the doorway clear letting in light. Sitting upright Leia notices sheaouos 
not the only one in the room. A Jawa looking at her, it seems startled by her 
movement and runs out the door. Moving to go after it Leia is pulled back. 
Turning around LeiaA A finds she has been shackled to a ring in the wall by a 
rope that connects to her collar. Having spent long enough in service to this 
master or that Leia knew how this was going to go, but tied by a rope. That was 
a new one even for her. Leia couldnaoot of imagined that she is going to be a 
slave again when last time she had looked around she was ready to die on the 
sands.A 


Entering the room walks the Jawa along with an old Rodian. Wearing a rough spun 
poncho and thick goggles he talks to the Jawa in a language Leia doesnaoot 
understand. Finally after a couple of minutes back and front the Rodian turns to 
Leia aooyou understand me?aoou He says in Huttese. Nodding at the man Leia 
replies aooI was a Hutt slave for almost a year, my basic is betteraoo. 


aooAh well then, why donaoot we just stick to basic. I thought with that tattoo 
you were a bread Hutt slaveaoo the Rodian says as he inspects her. aooWe found 
you in the sand yesterday afternoon. Looked like youaood been out there some 
time. I cleaned your burns and put bacta on them. Should be fine by tomorrow. 
Tell me, why is a former Hutt slave wandering the desert?aoo He continues. Aaool 
am Princess Leia of Alderaan. I was captured by Jabba the Hutt and sold to his 
uncle Ziro. Ziro thought I betrayed him so he banshee me to die. I thought I was 
a goneraoo she replies.A 


aooWell Taooll be. That makes what Iaoom going to do next a real pain princess. 
See I saw the tattoo and the... well letaous just say costume and figured you 
for a slave. So right now weaoore waiting for your number to come up so I can 
sell you offaoo he says as Leiaaoos jaw drops. aooNo please you canaoot, not 
again. I loved Ziro and he almost killed me, I canaoot go through that againaoo 
Leia protests to the Rodian but he simply waves his hand at her. aooSorry 
princess but the deed is done. And not to be too big headed but a beauty like 
you is bound to fetch me a small fortuneaoo. 


Oh god, why didnaoot he just let me die Leia thinks as she is unhooked from the 
wall and lead out of the hut into the light of the slave market. Her skin a 
beautiful brown, tanned from the sun. Her hair still in twin braids has big 


streaks of blonde in the usual brown where the sunaoos damage can be seen. 
Standing tall to show some amount of pride Leia is motioned onto the stage near 
by where bidding for her can begin. Standing on the stage Leia looks out ata 
massive array of different aliens. Human, Rodian, Twiaoolek and more all stood 
in a massive crowd as the bidding began all looking to buy a new slave. Bidding 
started low but soon grew bidder and bigger. Leia couldnaoot understand the 
languages being shouted but at least one heard two hundred thousand being said. 
Well at least they think highly of me Leia thinks. Coming to the end of the 
bidding the race locked between two parties one a green skinned Teiaoolek man 
and one a fat, slimy looking Crolute. Oh please not him Leia thinks, Knowing she 
has been with nothing but fat slimy brutes since her slavery began at least once 
she wanted to be with someone that didnaoot make her skin curl.A 


aooSold to the man in the back!4o0 The auction droid shouts as it gestured to 
the Twiaoolek making Leiaaoos heart sing. Making his way through the crowd the 
Teiaoolek steps up to take his prize. aooThank you masteraou Leia says wanting 
for once to get off to a good start with her new owner 4aoooh Taoom not your 
master princessaoo he says. Leiaaoos joy turns to fear at this point. How did he 
know who she is aoobut Iaoo0 Leia is cut off immediately aoomy boss has been 
watching you for a while now. True he told we heard you were either dead or with 
Ziro the hutt but clearly both those reports are wrong. No if you donaoot mind. 
We need to go. You will see your new master all too soonaoo the man says 
snatching Lisaaoos rope from the droid and dragging her away. Pulling her off 
the stage and onto a speaker the Twiadsoolek takes the pair to a nearby ship that 
in turn he then takes off world and away from the harsh planet of Tatooine. 
Wrapping Leiaaoos rope around a handle in the cockpit the Twiaoolek seems to 
ignore her for what seems an eternity. aooWhere are we going?aoo Leia asks. 
Almost as if heaood forgotten she was their the Twiaoolek turns to Leia in 
Surprise. aooQuiet slave. Youaooll find out soon enough. Donasot worry though, 
nothing can be as bad as Jabba the Huttaoo he says as he laughs. 


Around 2 hours later the ship drops out of hyperspace near a space station. A 
huge spike shaped station with a large flat circle around the broad side where 
ships are coming and going from. Moving his ship towards the landing bays the 
man unhooks Lei and gets ready to leave. Life on the space station carries on as 
if nothing in the world has happened, no one cares that Leia has been a slave 
for almost a year or that her friends are dead. To the people working her itaoos 
just an other day. Taking Leia to an elevator the pair ride it to the very top 
floor. Upon the door opening Leia can see that the floor they are on is a pent 
house. Huge glass walls make it so that all the can see is the stars around 
them. Walking into the room Leia sees a huge chair, a throne near the windowed 
wall. Women of all species sit around on big cushions near the throne. All 
beautiful and all half dressed. So Iaoom joining a harem Leia thinks, better 
than having to serve a master all by myself. Fianlly near the throne Leia sees a 
gorgeous red Twaoolek wearing the same costume Jabba had made her where chained 
to the throne and sitting before her master. Too scared to look right at him 
Leia slowly moves up to meet his gaze aoomaster as you can see I have found the 
Princess Leia. She was being sold at a slave market in Mos Eisley just as our 
intel said she would be. Slave I give to you your new master. Sebos, leader of 
the black sun!@o0 The Black Sun? Leia thinks, oh no not these guys again. 


The Black Sun were a group of criminals that Leia had had a few dealings with, 
when their leader Prince Xinor supposedly died Leia thought them gone but 
clearly not. This Sebos that now ruled in his stead look the part of a criminal 
kingpin truth be told. A tall light brown Zabrak with pointed horns on his head. 
Sebos wearing only black pants and arm braces stood up and walked to the 
princess aoowelcome Leia. I must say, your work taking down my predecessor was 
inspired. Youaoove allowed me to take control of the Black Sun and for that I 


offer you a giftaoo the man holds out his hand waiting for Leia to take it. 
Unsure if this is some kind of game Leia slowly and nervously puts her hand into 
his. Sebos pulls her into his grasp, running his hand down her smooth, bare 
back. AaooYou are to join my harem, a show of my strength. I only require one 
slave at a time to wear my leash and today is not going to be your day so I 
invite you to the slave quarters to get washed and changedaoo Sebos say cutting 
the rope from her leash with a small blade. 


Lead into the slaves quarters Leia washes and her hair is bound into two braids 
again. The slave quarters is a room with beds and sofas placed all around, like 
the audience chamber of a rich lord or exclusive area in someA A Coruscant 
nightclub. Standing naked and unsure the slave who had just braided her hair 
comes back with a hand full of rags. aooHere princess try theseaono she says. A 
beautiful blue Chiss with wild black hair in a perm, sheaous wearing a gold tube 
bra that leaves her upper chest free and matching gold harem pants made of silk. 
aooThank youaoo Leia says taking the rags. A black fishnet outfit like Ziro had 
made her try on. At least I can be a bit more conservative this time Leia 
thinks, growing happy that she isnaoot always shackles and isnaoot dressed in 
nipple clamps and a loincloth Aaooheaouos not so bad princess. Sebos I mean, when 
you where his leash itaoos only for a few hours a day and if you arenaoot chosen 
to sleep with him youaooll end up in here with your sistersaoo the Chiss says.A 


aooHaving been with a Hutt for the last few months that sounds like a god send. 
But thank you...aoo Leia lingers. 


€aooAntariaaoo the girl replies. AaonAntaria of the royal family of Chiss. Just 
like you princess, most of us are of royal stock. Thereaouns chieftainaoos 
daughters or queens in our ranks. Sebos only finds the bestaou Antaria says to 
Leiaaoos astonishment. AaooAnd you all chose slavery?aoo She replies. 


aooSome yes some no, most of us didnaoot come to Sebos straight away like you. 
For example my family was killed in a military coup and I spent my teens as a 
dancer for a horrible Hutt named Zorba. When I was sold to Sebos he saved me 
from cruelty and abuseaoo Antaria says. Thinking this through Leia starts to 
grow happy, a true happiness she has only felt a few tiles in her life. Getting 
dressed into the fishnet outfit she gives the other girl a twirl aooexcellent 
princess come, our master awaitSaoo Antaria says. 


AuoLeia. Call me LeiaaonA 


A€aooOkay come with me Leiaaoo 


Chapter 9 


Walking back into the main audience chamber Antaria had been true to her word. 
The red Twiaoolek had been released and is sitting eating from a bowl of fruit 
on a cushion while an orange skinned Togruta is now chained you Sebos rubbing 
against his leg as she sits on the floor. AaooAh Leia welcome back. I hope you 
found your quarters acceptable?4o0 Sebos asks. Wanting to make a good impression 
for her new master for once Leia nods slowly aonexcellent master. What do you 
want me to do?aoo She replies. 


€aooRelax, talk with your slave sisters. I will call on you in timeaoo. Walking 
with Antaria Leia goes to a big pile of cushions near by where another human 
sits. Dressed in a blue silk sash with her belly, back and most of her legs on 
show the ham an girl sits up. Her bright blue eyes filled with curiosity at 
Leia. aooSistersaoo she says as they approach. @aooSo youaoore the new girl? I 
can see why he likes you. Taoom Hela. The pleasure is all yours@aoo the girl 


says.A 


anoLeiaaoo Leia responds. Sitting forward on her cushion Hela scans over 
Leiaaoos body. aooOh I do hope Sebos doesnaoot choose you tonight. I would very 
much like to get to know you betteraoo Hela quips as she flick her hair back. 
Long red hair tied in a single band to give her a suggestive, sexy 

look.A A aooHela is from Naboo, her father was in the senateaoo Antaria says. 


aooYes daddy was all powerful and almost as powerful as the queen. That is until 
he tried killing an imperial general by the name of Vader. The rest of my family 
were killed, I fled and Sebos took me in. I was his first. Oh what a long time 
ago. But anyway, less hanging on my past. Last I heard you were with Jabba the 
Hutt? How was that?aoo Hela replied to Leia. 


Feeling comfortable around the girls Leia told them everything. Her friendsaoo 
deaths, Mando, the months left naked and chained to Ziro, the sex. Oh the sex. 
Finishing off with how she ended up being sold to Sebos Leia looks at the ground 
feeling awkward. AaooPoor thingaoo Hela says. AaooYOuaoore safe now through. Sebos 
can be rough sometimes sure but nothing like that. And at least you survived. 
Taoove heard some people just say the word Rebellion and die. Thataouos not going 
to happen hereaoo. 


aooThank youaoo Leia says. Having spent the better part of 48 hours awake and 
not exactly getting the best sleep it on the sand Leia finds sheaouos growing 
tired. AooWhat happens when we want to sleep?aoo0 She asks the girls.A 


aooJust goaoo Antaria replies. aooAs long as you donaoot spend too long away 
from our masteraoous presence then you can come and go as you like. Here Taooll 
come with youaou she finishes. Leading Leia back to the slaves chambers the two 
lie on a huge bed, wrapped in red silk sheets Leia stretches out. Having had the 
longest days of her life Leia passes out straight away. 


Waking up to the feel of something against her body Leia slowly opens her eyes. 
Hela is up against her side. aooShhhaoo Hela whispers as she runs her hand over 
Leia. Noticing Hela is naked Leia looks her dead in the eyes. Hela moves in and 
passionately kisses Leia. Having never been with an other woman Leia doesnaoot 
know what to do but the feel of her smooth skin against her own takes over and 
before long Leia is kissing her back. Pulling the fishnet outfit off Leia Hela 
moves her hands all over her body. Stroking breasts and stomach Hela moves a 
hand down to Leiaaoos clit. Slowly reaching inside Hela starts to run her 
fingers over Leiaaous G-spot causing her to gasp and moan softly in pleasure. 
Moving closer to Leia the redhead climbs on top of her, still kissing Leia, her 
hand moving faster inside Leiaaouos pussy. Holding in the moans so long Leia 
grunts in pleasure as she finally climaxes. Not done Hela moves down Leiaaouos 
body with her mouth, kissing her breast and tight stomach before reaching her 
wet lips. Hela then starts round two with her tongue. Whipping in and out of 
Leia as she drives the princess mad. Keeping this going for another 5 to 10 


Minutes Leia cums again. Exhausted Leia arches her back then falls flat on the 
bed. Moving up to her side Hela kisses Leia one last time aoohold you I wanted 
you firstaoo she says as she lays her head on Leiaaouos chest and falls to sleep. 


The next day the girls wake up and get dressed. Leia gets a full view of Hela. 
Sheaoos smaller than Leia, maybe a little under 5 feet. The most curved round 
butt Leia has ever seen, wide hips but a flat belly her breasts like her butt 
are wonderfully big but still perky. Still a little giddy from the night before 
as Leia is dressing she kisses Hela in front of the other girls. Some laugh and 
giggle but only in surprise, breaking off the kiss because sheaoos laughing too 


Hela says aoomorning princess. I do hope youasove had a good nights sleepaoo. 
Once dressed the girls all head to the audience chamber. Sebos hasnaoot woken 
yet so the girls relax and eat a breakfast of fruit on their cushions and 
chairs. AaooHe took the Echani last nightaon Antaria says as she come over to 
join the girls aooyou two sounded like you had a lot of fun. Am I right?&oo She 
continues with a wicked grin on her face. aooWe didaoo Leia responds unable to 
keep the smile from her face. anoEchani?aoo Leia asks you no one and everyone. 
A@ooWe donaoot know her name, no one does. Echani are an ancient race of force 
wilders back from way before the purge. From what Iaoove heard sheaouos the only 
female left of her kindaoo Antaria says, Aaoowhen you see her youaooll know what 
I meanaoo she finishes. 


Around a hour later Sebos finally enters the room. Walking in side by side with 
the Echani the two talking about this or that. The girl giggles and places a 
hand on his chest as they look at each other longingly before Sebos tells her to 
join the others. Taller than the rest of the girls the Echani is near 6 feet 
tall. Pale white skin the colour of chalk, white hair matching her skin that is 
cut very short to her head her eyes a dark, shocking blue that can be seen from 
a mile away. Walking with a proud attitude that is in stark contrast to her 
outfit.A A Blue silk to match her eyes she wears a bra two overlapping straps 
that cross at her breasts and tie behind her back and nothing else on her top 
half. Her bottom half a sarong skirt that is partially transparent, giving 
anyone that looks at her a great very of her butt and womanhood. Unlike most the 
girls in the harem the Echani does wear shoes, and not just sandals but 3 inch 
heels that make her legs look even better when she moves.A A Walking past the 
girls as if they werenaoot there the Echani lays herself down on a couch and 
looks up at the stars.A 


€aooLeia! come!@on Sebos shouts to her as he makes his way to his throne. This is 
it, first time with my new master, Leia thinks. Nervous of what to expect Leia 
gives Hela a look of worry before getting up. Hela in turn whispers Aaooyouaooll 
be fineaoo as she smiles at Leia. Watching Leia walk away Hela feels glad that 
her master has brought in such a fine new addition to their ranks. Leia, wearing 
a skimpy, black fishnet outfit walks towards her new master. Most of her body on 
display except her bum and womanhood. Breasts hidden but still very visible 
through the fishnet. Her back bare so people can see her Hutt tattoo. Her hair 
tied in two braids like a Twiaoolekaoos lekku with streaks of blonde in it from 
the sun hang down to her pussy. Leia thought she looks ridiculous. aooRavishing. 
Truly ravishingaoo Sebos says as she walks towards him, a look on his face of a 
man who is clearly impressed with what he sees. aooThank you masteraoo Leia says 
as she looks to the ground.A 


AaooWhat is it?aon Sebos says moving closer to his new slave. aooNothing master. 
Just you say I look ravishing. My last masters have had me dressed in such 
little outfits or in none at all. I want to make a good first imaoo Leia is cut 
off as Sebos grabs her arm, drags her into him and kisses her intensely. Taller 
than Leia she has to reach up on her tip toes to reciprocate. aooLeia word of 
your beauty has flown around the galaxy for eons, why would you think you are 
anything other that perfection. Besides Iaoom liking the look you chose. Kind of 
sexy Twiaoolek wannabeaou Sebos says chuckling at his own joke. aooThank you 
masteraoo Leia replies, her face brightening and her body calming aoonow? What 
do you want from me?aon</text> 
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==Prologue== 

Ahsoka was running, desperate to get back to the ship with R2 following behind. 
''I must get back to my master. Anakin is depending on me. ''Ahsoka thought 
these things as she ran.'' ''Zygerrians were however waiting at the spaceport to 
capture her. She tried to fight them off but one of them got her with a stun 
bolt. They injected something into her arm and carried her to be prepared as a 
slave. ''I must get back to my master. ''Ahsoka weakly thought as she was being 


carried away. 


Meanwhile, Anakin was dealing with the queen when suddenly, Dooku walked in. 
&quot;Dooku!&quot; Anakin shouted. Anakin threw his lightsaber at Dooku who 
blocked it. &quot;Sloppy&quot; Dooku said. He threw it right back, beheading 
Anakin. Anakin was now dead and Dooku turned to Atai Molec, who was still in the 
room. &quot;I sense that his apprentice is no longer alive. For now, I trust 
that you can handle Zygerria for right now.&quot; Dooku said. Yes my lord&quot; 
Atai replied. 


As Dooku left the room, Atai felt beads of sweat on the back of his neck. The 
shot was known to bring the Midichlorian count of a Jedi down to normal, and it 
looked like it worked. A voice cane from Atai's communicator: &quot;Sir, we have 
captured the skug and we are bringing her to you now&quot; &quot;Good. Give her 
the shot and get her ready&quot;. Atai replied into the communicator. Atai 
couldn't believe his situation; not only was he the Prime Minister of Zygerria, 
but he had a beautiful female Togruta who he would break and train to be his 
personal slave. Atai then left to tend to his new slavegirl. 


== Preparation == 

Ahsoka woke up with the biggest headache, something weird on her neck, and a 
pain on her left thigh. She reached up to her neck to feel a shock collar, she 
was wearing her slave costume, and on her left thigh was a Zygerrian slave 
brand. Ahsoka sighed. She was back in her cage on Zygerria. &quot;I can't 
believe she survived the shot. Let's get her out of there&quot; one Zygerrian 
officer said. Two Zygerrians were lifting up her cage onto the platform above. 


Atai Molec walked up. &quot;Where am I and where is my master?&quot; Ahsoka 
asked. &quot;I'm the one asking the questions skug. As for your master; you're 
looking at him&quot; Atai said. &quot;You're not my master. And when the 
Republic comes for me, you'll pay!&quot; Ahsoka spat back. &quot;We'll see about 
that little skug&quot; Atai said. Atai then pressed a button on a remote, 
activating Ahsoka's shock collar, causing her to scream and be knocked out. 


Ahsoka woke up in a strange room, only her costume was differenf. Instead of the 
more modest blue one, she was wearing a black bra and a belt with just a black 
veil to cover her privates. Worse still, she wasn't given any panties, so her 
backside was on fulk display and a thin black veil was the only thing covering 
her genitals from the any onlookers. 


A slavegirl walked up to her; she was a tall, beautiful Twi'lek, barely dressed 
in anything herself. &quot;This one's name is Vette&quot; the Twi'lek said. 
&quot;&quot;Where am I?&quot; Ahsoka asked. &quot;You are in master's harem 
Vashee&quot; Vette said. &quot;Why are you calling me Vashee? Ahsoka asked. 
&quot;This one's name is Vashee. Or at least that's what master told this one 
that was what this one's name is.&quot; Vette said. &quot;No, my name's not 
Vashee. It's Ahsoka Tano, padawan learner&quot; Ahsoka said. 


&quot; Your name is whatever master says it is&quot; Vette said. &quot;What does 
Molec want with me?&quot; Ahsoka asked. &quot;First, call him master. And 
second: you are more valuable now as a slave because you survived the shot&quot; 
Vette said. &quot;What shot?&quot; Ahsoka asked. &quot;The shot that keeps you 
young forever. How old fo you think this one is?&quot; Vette asked. &quot;I 
would say you are about 22&quot; Ahsoka guessed. &quot;This one is over 2000 
years old&quot; Vette responded. Ahsoka was surprised; the woman was old as dirt 
yet still looked like she was in her prime. 


&quot;Most slaves who are given the shot die, so we are some of the lucky ones. 
Now you see why you are so valuable&quot; Vette explained. &quot;I'll get out of 
here soon. I'll take a ship and fly out of here&quot; Ahsoka said. &quot; You 
can't do that. Escape is impossible. Also, master will kill 100 slaves if you 
try to escape&quot; Vette said. &quot;Well then I'll just have to kill 
myself&quot; Ahsoka suggested. &quot;You can't do that either. Master will kill 
1000 slaves if you do that, as your death would be a huge loss&quot; Vette 


countered. ''Shit, even in death I'd still be killing people''. Ahsoka thought 
to herself. 


&quot;Now, let me tell you some of the rules you need to follow&quot; Vette 
explained: 

# Never look a free person in the eye 

# Nothing belongs to you, not even your name 

&quot;When I get out of here, I will make them pay&quot; Ahsoka said. 

&quot; You're not allowed to speak in the first person Vashee&quot; Vette said. 
&quot;My name's not Vashee! It's Ahsoka Tano, padawan learner&quot; Ahsoka 
shouted back. Ahsoka was then summoned to the throne room where Atai Molec was 
sitting. &quot;Ah, you are beautiful. From your perfect face to your perfect 
hips&quot; Atai said as he rubbed his band along Ahsoka's body. Ahsoka shivered 
at his touch. &quot;I think this costume looks much better on you. But I liked 
the old costume too. I could let you wear it again if you recognized me as your 
master&quot; Atai said. &quot;I will never call you master&quot; Ahsoka spat 
back. &quot;Fine little skug. We will have to do this the hard way then&quot; 
Atai said. Atai then summoned two guards to take Ahsola into the courtyard 
outside for punishment. 


== Breaking the Spirit == 

Outside in the courtyard, Ahsoka was stripped and beaten. Three other slaves 
were tied up outside as well and the guards were ordered not to give them food 
unless Ahsoka learned her place. Ahsoka would try to slip the other prisoners 
food but the food would either get shot away by the guards or shoved down her 
throat. Eventually, one of the prisoners, a little girl, bent over and died from 
hunger. 


Atai was up on the main deck, watching them.&quot;You see! If you had just given 
in and recognized me as your master, this girl might still be alive!&quot; Atai 

shouted. &quot;I will never call you master! And when the Republic comes for me, 
you'll pay! &quot; Ahsoka shouted back. Atai then showed Ahsoka a hologram which 

showed that the Seoaratists had won the war and Zygerria was now free to enslave 
anyone from planets that sided with the Republic. 


Ahsoka then accepted what she was now at that moment: a slave. And she decided 
that these people didn't need to suffer any longer because of her. &quot;This 
one. Name is Vashee&quot; Vashee muttered. &quot;Speak louder, I can't hear 
you.&quot; Molec said. &quot;This one's name is Vashee!&quot; Vashee shouted. 
Molec ordered the other slaves to be cut down and Vashee was taken back to her 
cell where she was given her costume to change back into. 


== Training == 
Vette came to take Vashee from her cage. &quot;It's time to begin your 
training.&quot; Vette said. Vashee was taught the basics of how to cook and 
dance for her master. &quot;Now it's time for you to learn how to be more 
pleasurable for the master&quot; Vette said. She escorted her to a room with a 
bed where two Twi'lek men were sitting. &quot;These two were selected because of 
their good behavior to help with today's training.&quot; Vashee had signs of 
fear on her face; she wasn't expecting to get hands-on lessons. &quot;Don't 
worry&quot; Vete said. &quot;You're not getting into the big stuff just yet. 
Master just wants you to learn the basics.&quot; Vashee breathed a sigh of 
relief; at least she would be able to keep her innocence for a little while 
longer. Vette then got on top of one of the Twi'leks and said: &quot;Now, watch 
what this one does and repeat these actions.&quot;</text> 
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<text xml:space="preserve" bytes="12335">0h, what did I do to deserve 
this? C-3P0 pondered again and again. The gold-plated droid remained as 
stationary as possible, while being in the mist of dozens of the galaxyaous most 
vial criminals. If droids could feel emotion, then 3P0 would describe what him 
felt mostly as shock and betrayal. Why had master Luke gifted him to Jabba the 
Hutt? 


Granted C-3P0 had noted that master Luke and mistress Princess Leia had been 
somewhat distant since the events at Cloud City. Nether were getting the proper 
amount of sleep. Even as 3P0 stood on standby in Leiaaoos chambers he heard her 
softly weeping to herself. Master Luke had taken to wondering around whatever 
ship they were stationed on. The Jedi would look out a view port at the endless 
stars, whispering a few words: father, Vader, Ben. 


It was truly perplexing. C-3P0 was programed to read the emotions and understand 
the langue nuances of a thousand different lifeforms from around the galaxy and 
arrive at logical ways to help them. Still nothing that he had done seemed to 


work. 


Captain Solo would know the right thing to do, 3P0 was sure of that. The golden 
droid shifted his attention to the slab mounted on the wall. Captain Solo hung 
there like a piece of art; contorted face perfectly locked in for all to see. 


Getting the ruffian back would alleviate master Luke and Princess Leiaaoos 
distress, 3P0 was certain of that. Though 3P0 doubted if master Lukeaouos 
attempts would amount to anything based on what had happened so far. 


The jingling of chimes drew C-3PQaou0s attention. Through the one-way curtain he 
could see an armor figure stepping down the steps into the central chamber. This 
late at nigh Jabbaaoos court had settled into a slumber from revealing in their 
depravity. Still this figure was up and about. 


aooThataoos the bounty hunter who brought in Chewbaca!@oo 3P0 blurted out. 


At that moment Jabbaaous eyes shot open. The massive Hutt stared at the bounty 
hunter as they made their way across the chamber to Hanaoos carbon slab. 


aooWhat are they doingao}.aoo0 C-3P0@0S vocabulator was quickly covered by one 
of Jabbaaous guards. The droid froze in fear. With fascination the droid and 
Criminals watched as the bounty hunter lowered the carbon slab from the wall. 


aooPrincess Leia?!@on C-3P0400S processor went into overdrive as he watched the 
bounty hunter remove their helmet to reveal the burette Alderanian Princess. 3P0 
noted the sadistic grin forming on Jabbaaous face. The droidaoos warnings were 
muffled by the guard as the curtain was drawn back. 


Jabbaaous guards quickly closed in around the princess and smuggler. They were 
forced to stand before the Hutt crime lord. The guard removed his hand from 
3P04o0sS vocabluator so he could translate. Though Han had no need of the 
droidaoos help, having dealt with Jabba enough to learn hutties. 


C-3P0 could only stand and watch as Jabba berated Captain Solo and had him 
dragged off. Leia had a bewildered look that quickly turned into dread as she 
was brought closer to Jabba. 


aooWe have powerful friends. You are going to regret this.aoo Leia struggled 
against the guards with every step. 


€aoolaoom sure.aoo Jabba said dryly aooUntil then I shell enjoy your company. 4aoo 


The Hutta&oos slick fatty tongue traced along Leiaaous lips before 3P0 could even 
translate. Not that Leia had any problem understand what Jabbaaous intentions 
were. The Huttaoos tongue continued its assault on Leiaaoos silky lips. Leiaaoos 
struggle to break free only resulted in her body grinding against Jabbaaouos 
flesh. 


aooOh, I canaoot bear to watch.aoo 3P0 turned away. Every subroutine in the 
droidaoos data banks triggered. To treat another being in such a degrading 
wayao;. 3P0 wanted to say something, do anything he could to stop Jabba from 
treating Princess Leia like this. But what could he do? 


The droidaoos logic programs also conflicted. Jabba was technically C-3P0aoos 
new owner and thus it would go against his base programing to disobey the Hutt 
in any way. Still other programing told C-3P0 that Leia and Luke were still his 
owners and thus he had a loyalty to them. 


All the golden droid could do was turn his back as the sound of Jabbaaous 
smacking tongue and Leiaaouos protests filled the chamber. 


aooKeep that tongue to yourself! GAAAHHH!@oo0 Clothing ripped. Leiaaouos protest 
became more and more pleading. aooAaaahhhh! No! Nooo! Ooohhhaaono 


It became to much for the droid to bare. A processor overload safety feature 
kicked in, turning 3P0 off. The clatter of the droid dropping caused Jabbaaouos 
court to laugh and for a moment draw attention away from Leia and Jabba. Though 
no more than a breath latter, Jabba continued his assault on the princess who 
was now in nothing but her armoraoos PVC bodysuit. Leiaaoos hair was down ina 
wild mess, Hutt slime sticking all over her body. 


Jabba took note of Leiaaous concern for the droid, even as she feared for 
herself. That gave Jabba a great idea. 


aooTake her to the harem chambers to get fitted in proper clothing. I shell 
enjoy the gift Skywalker has given me. 


Sometime later C-3P0 powered back on. The droid had hoped that all his recent 
memories were some sort of glitchy dream that happened while recharging. It only 
took him a split second to realize that was wishful thinking. The gold-plated 
droid stood at Jabbaaous side. It looked like all of Jabbaaouos court was 
gathered in the central chamber. Though there was no sign of Princess Leia. 


Bib Fortuna strode down the steps, holding a length of chain. A shapely human 
female silhouette could be glimpsed trailing behind him. A few steps later it 
was revealed to be Leia. Gone was the bounty hunter costume, instead the 
princess was clad in a skimpy ornate golden metal bikini. The red wine silk 
veils attached to the costumeaouos bottom plates did little to cover the 
princessaouous legs, slipping with every step, and giving teasing peaks at her 
privates. 


C-3P0 watched with horror as Jabbaaous court took great delight in seeing Leia 
like this. They laughed and shouted slurs in over a dozen different dialects. 
Some of which were even not grammatically correct to refer to a female. 


Two bury guards trailed behind Leia. The princess felt every eye in the room 
lusting after her. 3P0 was the only friendly face. Leia came to a halt a few 
feet from Jabbaaous dais. The Hutt appeared like an unconquerable mountain with 
glowing eyes. Jabba was handed Leiaaous chain and gave a test tug. Leia flinched 
but held her ground. Slow steady breaths entered and exited Leiaaouos nose. She 
would not let her face show any emotion. 


aooDroid join the princess.aoo Jabba commanded. 


aooPrincess Leia!aon C-3PQ said as he shuffled his way towards her. aooAre you 
all right. I am terribly sorry about all that has happened. Jabba fed his last 
serving girl to a Rancor. Please tell me master Luke is on his way. The odds of 
us lasting two days in this place I fear areao}.4oo 


aoolaoom fine, Aon Leia said sharply. Right now, she didnaoot need any reminders 
of how bad this situation was. Even if the droid was speaking out of concern for 
her and fear for his own safety. So, Leia put on a soft smile, attempting to put 
the droid at ease. 


A spotlight was cast on Leia and 3P0. The gold on Leiaaous costume and 3P0aous 
plating sparkled. Jabba laughed and there was more cheering from the court. 


aooBehold the gifts from the Jedi!aoo Jabba licked his fat lips. aooI think 
these two will serve me well.4anoo 


That got a roar of laughter from the criminal throng. 


aooTell me droid what do you think of the princessaoos new outfit?aoo A sly 
smile crossed Jabbaaous face as he pressed a button on his control panel. 


aooWell Tao}a@oo 3P0 turned back and forth between Jabba and Leia. Clearly Leia 
was not pleased to be wearing the costume. Though 3P0 feared angering Jabba. 
aooWell I am not programed for fashion commentary. In most cultures a female 
wearing such an outfit would indicateano | aoo 


3P0 suddenly noticed that most of Jabbaaous court was looking at him, pointing 
and laughing. aooOh my! What?a@oo The droid looked down noticing that a rod was 
deploying from his cod plate. During C-3P0Qao0s down time and Leiaaonos 
preparation Jabba had some modifications done to the golden droid. Confused the 
droid spun around. This amused the court even more. 


AaooWell ITaooll be dammed. 4@aoo 
aooSo thataoos what the rebel slut uses that droid for.4aoo 
aooSheaoos so hot she can even turn on a droid.4aoo 


aoowWhat is the meaning of this?@:0 C-3P0 noticed that even Princess Leia 
couldnaoot take her eyes off him. Her cheeks burned a shade of red. 


aooIt appears you like my new slaveaouos outfit, droid.aoo Jabba tugged Leiaaouos 
chain. aooPrincess why donaoot you indulge your former property.aoo Jabba smirk. 
aooTranslate droid! 4oo 


aooThe might Jabba asks you to indulge me your highness. Which Iaoom not 
entirely sure what he means?4oo 


Leia flashed Jabba a scornful look, feeling sick to her stomach. The enslaved 
princess looked at the protruding rod from 3PQaou0s cod plate and then at the 
crowd that eagerly waited for her to mount it. One of the near by guards 
flashed a cocky grin. Leia felt the weight from the chains attached to her slave 
collar. She fallowed that chain to Jabbaaous reptilian eyes. The Hutt swayed the 
chain, tail thumping. 


aooPrincess Leia?aoo 


Leia looked back to 3P0. That droidaoos face plate conveyed a sense of 
innocence. The droid had always been good to Leia, even if he could be annoying 
at times. One way or another Leia was going to be forced to have sex with 
someone. 


aooEverything is going to be alright.aoo Leia said softly stroking the droids 
face plate and wrapping an arm around his shoulder. The crowd when nuts as Leia 
planted a kiss on 3P0ao0sS mouth. For once C-3P0 was speechless. 


Leia lifted the front silk skirt veil to the side, easing her womanhood onto 
3P04o0s rod. The rod felt cold and smooth. There was a low vibration module 
installed. Leia now had both arms around the golden droidaoos shoulders, taking 
in a deep breath before sliding halfway down the rod. Then she locked her 
thighs around 3P0. 


aooPlace your hands on my butt.aoo Leia instructed. 3P0ao0s stiff robotic hand 
provided Leia with the right amount of support to really get started. 


aooOoohhh yes!@on Leia breathed, sliding up and down the rod. The guards who had 
escorted Leia to the throne room now braced C-3P0. 


Jabba and his court watched the display with great interest. Leiaaouos chains 
rattled and rubbed angst her shoulder and collar. Leia did her best to try and 
not think about everyone watching her, moving as fast as possible in an attempt 
to get it over with. 


This then just lead the court to shout loud comments. 


aooLook at her go. What a beast. Imagine what she would be like with an actual 
cock. aoo 


Leiaaoos ears burned red in shame. This whole situation made her sick. Not only 
did she have to endure the shame of being a scantily clad slave girl, but Jabba 
was using 3P0 to help humiliate her. 


Half an hour later, Leiaaoos body was slick with sweat, still weakly humping 
3P0. At this point Jabba tugged on Leiaaoos chain, saying a single word. 3P0aons 
rod retracted. Leia let out a final orgasm, limply leaning onto the droid. 


aooPrincess Leia, I am so sorry.@aoo 3P0 said, feeling so confused by everything 
thing that had just happened. 


aooltaoos not your fault, 3P0.ao00 Before Leia could do anything else, Jabba gave 
a sharp tug. The princess was sent sprawling against Jabbaaous mass, to weak to 
put up a fight. Leia looked into Jabbaaouos eyes as the Hutt spoke to her. 


aooThe mighty Jabba was pleased by your display.aoo 3P0 translated, holding his 
head down in shame. aooAnd will grant you a time of rest. Tomorrow night you 
will dance and pleasure him. @aoo 


The droid returned to his place behind Jabba. aooReally this is no way to treat 
a princess.aoo 3P0 muttered. 


Not given much of choice, Leia laid down at Jabbaaous side. She tried to make 
herself as comfortable as possible. Though the golden bikini pinched and rubbed 
against her sore flesh no matter the position. Leia closed her eyes. 


It was only an hour or two before sun rise. Luke was on his way. Leia could feel 
it. Hopefully his arrival would be enough to turn the tables on Jabba. When that 
happens, Iaoom killing Jabba myselfac}. 
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best of my abilities. Thank you for also catching my mistakes because I am still 
capable of spelling errors when I'm writing content. Other than that, I love the 
story you have going here. You have an interesting subplot with Lyn Me's gang (I 
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the Lyn Me subplot should probably be a spinoff/sequel to this story. If we made 
the subplot part of another story, we could keep this story intact and I've been 
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Lyn Me watched as her lover Boba Fett flew onto the skiffs outside to stop the 
fight that broke out on board. She wanted him to win, so she cheered him on from 
the sail barge window. What happened next surprised everyone: Han Solo swung an 
axe at Boba's jetpack, which made him to fly out of control into the Sarlacc 
pit. Lyn Me started crying in the corner and Rystall rushed to comfort her. 
After Leia strangled Jabba, Rystall decided it was time to leave the barge. Once 
the Max Rebo band reached the deck, they all started jumping off the other side 
of the sail barge, with Lyn Me being the last band member to jump off. Before 
she jumped, Rystall noticed a look in Lyn Me's eyes that showed her hate for the 
rebels; she wanted revenge on them for killing Boba Fett. 


Meanwhile back on Tatooine, word of Jabba's death spread fast. Those who stayed 
behind in the palace started looting the place, getting their hands on anything 
valuable: parts, money, treasure, paintings, art, and ships. By the time the Max 


Rebo Band made it back to the palace, looking for shelter close to the Sarlacc 
pit, almost everything and everyone who stayed behind was gone. Before they 
reached the palace, the band got into an argument and thought about splitting up 
after they got supplies. Max Rebo decided to leave the music business and focus 
on food, the one thing he loved more than music. Sy Snootles decided to try 
being a solo singer again since she was successful at it before. Rappertunie 
decided to go work with machines because he was smart when it came to inventing. 
Droopy McCool wanted to go look for the spirits of his ancestors, which everyone 
else thought was crazy. Joh Yowza decided to try doing solo singing like Sy. 
However, Lyn Me chose to stay behind at the palace for a while since she was 
still grieving over the death of Boba Fett. Rystall was also sad about the 
bounty hunter's death, but she held back her tears to be supportive of Lyn Me. 
Greeata chose to stay at the palace with her friends. The three of them stayed 
there for a few days with the slave girls who were still stuck in the palace, 
along with a few prisoners that Jabba's guards left to die in their cells. After 
a few days of whining about her lover's death, Rystall finally snapped Lyn Me 
out of it before she and Greeata decided to give up and leave their friend. ''I 
loved Boba Fett too, but this has gone on long enough.'' Rystall thought. 
Greeata however was always quiet and tried to avoid talking and conflict. 
Rystall walked over to Lyn Me and told her in a firm voice &quot;Crying isn't 
going to bring him back. Now you can waste your whole life here or you can come 
with us?&quot; Lyn Me just sat there silently. Then Greeata, normally not one 
for words, spoke up which surprised both of them &quot;So you are just going to 
let them get away with killing your boyfriend and ruining our successful music 
career?&quot; Rystall interrupted her &quot;Well, they did also free us from 
Jabba's job contract that wouldn't let us leave&quot; Greeata then reminded her 
&quot; Yeah, but the band is no more; we don't have a job.&quot; Rystall realized 
this is true. As the two continued to talk, Lyn Me finally spoke up &quot;We 
won't let them get away with this. They ruined our lives, so we will ruin 
theirs&quot; she said. Rystall smiled &quot;Glad to see that you have your fire 
back my friend now let's&quot; but before she could finish, Lyn Me said &quot;We 
are not leaving just yet. We are taking the other slave girls with us; they can 
help us and we are freeing the prisoners as well&quot;. Rystall then jokingly 
said &quot;Will we be forming our own gang with these people?&quot; Lyn Me 
smiled and nodded her head. ''Finally, we will be in charge; no Jabba, Sy 
Snootles, Max Rebo or anyone else to tell us what to do. ''Rystall thought as 
she smiled to herself. 


== Chapter 1 == 

The three girls went off to the harem where they found the guards and other men 
trying to force themselves on the other slaves. &quot;Back off!&quot; Lyn Me 
shouted. Suddenly, one of the guards turned to Lyn Me and said: &quot;What are 
you gonna do about it? Jabba's dead, and I heard about what happened to your 
bounty hunter boyfriend at the Sarlacc Pit.&quot; A bounty hunter lecherously 
added: &quot;Which means there's no one here to protect you; you're '''ours''' 
now.&quot; The bounty hunter walked menacingly towards the girls, a knife in his 
hand. Rystall and Greeata stepped in front of their friend to protect her. 
However, Lyn did something that surprised them both: she stepped between them 
and told the bounty hunter: &quot;You want to have me? Fine, you can have me. 
But if you would rather have one night of pleasure instead of a lifetime of 
pleasure, then be my guest!&quot; The bounty hunter suddenly stopped, as did the 
crowd of men who gathered around the slave girls. Everyone including the slave 
girls stopped to look at Lyn Me. The bounty hunter, suddenly interested, raised 
an eyebrow and said: &quot;I'm listening.&quot; Lyn Me started explaining to the 
crowd: &quot;As you all know, the rebels who freed Han Solo killed my lover, 
Boba Fett. I am no longer going to just sit around and cry myself to sleep over 
it. Those rebels will pay for what they have done. However, I cannot take my 
revenge alone; I need muscle and...&quot; Lyn looked at the other slave girls 
when she added: &quot;some incentive to get the job done.&quot; &quot;We will 
build up a gang, even stronger than Jabba's. If you join me, I promise you 
enough money that you will never have to work again. In addition, I will let you 
have sex with any women in my gang, as long as you follow my orders.&quot; The 
bounty hunter went back to the crowd who started talking amongst themselves 
about Lyn Me's proposal. &quot;If we take this deal, we'll be set for life! 


&quot; the bounty hunter said. &quot;Yeah Argus, but she's just a whore; what 
could she possibly know about running a gang?&quot; another man added. &quot;I 
know it seems crazy Jekar, but we don't have much of a choice. Jabba's dead, and 
so are all of our contracts with him. If we join her gang, we'll be set for life 
and having sex with these slave girls doesn't seem like a bad deal to me. Now 
who's with me?&quot; All the other men happily agreed. 


Argus approached Lyn Me and said: &quot;All right, we'll join your little 
gang.&quot,; 


== Chapter 2 == 
The three girls wasted no time in building their gang, which grew quickly. They 
ran into a few former employees who worked for Jabba and joined them out of hate 
for their former employer. Lyn Me made herself the leader and under her 
training, the slave girls they rescued learned how to use their charm to seduce 
people. Lyn Me was the best at seducing people, which helped the new gang get 
money, more recruits, resources, food, and supplies. They were impressed with 
how Lyn Me could get anything with her beauty. However, Lyn Me didn't just rely 
on her looks; she started training so she could be ready to track down and fight 
the group of rebels that killed Boba Fett and ruined her life. Even though Lyn 
Me agreed with Rystall that those rebels unknowingly rescued them from Jabba, 
she still wanted her revenge. Over time, Lyn Me was starting to see why Jabba 
liked having a gang to lead: he could get and do whatever he wanted. Whereas, 
Jabba had many slaves to spend time with and sleep with, Lyn Me had loyal men to 
do that with. She also had plenty of girls to keep the men satisfied. So far, 
things weren't off to a bad start for her group of followers who suffered in the 
past.</text> 
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==Chapter 1== 
Oola never thought she would become loyal to Jabba until she was saved from 
falling through the trapdoor when a gunshot was fired. After that day, Oola 
found herself growing more attracted to Jabba who now had a new slave; her name 
was Leia. This girl was a princess and Oola knew that this made Jabba excited, 
having royalty in his palace. Oola never thought she would say this, but she was 
grateful that Leia saved her life from being eaten by the Rancor; her near-death 
experience changed her view on Jabba and his goons. After Oola's life was 
spared, she started to think of them as less disgusting and rude, starting to 
find more enjoyment in their wild and rowdy behavior. 


Oola couldn't understand why Leia still didn't like Jabba; he was rich, 
powerful, and he knew how to have fun. She learned that Jabba and his minions 
gave more respect to people who are loyal to him. Oola no longer had a collar or 
a leash; she wasn't chained to her master's side all the time now. She was given 


her own room and she was allowed to go wherever she wanted in the palace. 
Everytime she saw Leia, Oola decided to rub it in about how the princess was 
chained up and she wasn't. One day in the harem, when Oola continued with her 
mocking of the princess, she finally had enough; Leia replied to Oola's mocking 
insult by saying &quot;Just because you are no longer on a chain doesn't mean 
you are free; you are still a prisoner in this palace&quot;. Oola was suprised 
to hear this; sure the princess was still rebellious about being a slave, but 
this was the first time she finally lost her temper with Oola. The Twi'lek then 
began to laugh. &quot;I'm not living in a delusion, princess. I am no prisoner 
here in this palace. I am finally free and our master has given me that 
freedom, &quot; she said with a smile. It was then that Leia could tell that Oola 
was too far gone; she has given her complete loyalty to Jabba. 

==Chapter 2== 


==Chapter 3==</text> 
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Leia felt a sharp tug, the chain binding her yanked her forward. 


aooMove it, Slave!@oo0 her master snapped, aonoor should I say ''princess''. Jabba 
will be very pleased. 4oo 


He dragged her over onto a path. 
aooLook! Thereaouos his palace! Imagine the money Iaooll gain, @oo the man smiled. 


He led her into the palace, through the large doors. 


€aooPut on this cloak, I want you to reveal yourself when we reach master. 4oo 


Leia nodded, and slipped into the cloak. She and the bounty hunter walked 
through an archway, into Jabbaaoos main audience chamber. 


aooFett!@oo0 Jabba yelled in surprise, aooBack so soon! @aoo 
Leia understood him, she had learned huttese. 

Bobba nodded, aoolI have a lovely present for you. 4aoo 
Jabba turned to Leia, his doughy fat rumbling in pleasure. 
A€ooHOHO! What shall it be this time? A Twiaoolek?@oo 


€aooNo, master, no, no. Far from one. Slave? Reveal yourself! oo 


Leia ripped off her jacket, showing off her golden, ruby studded bikini. She 
raised her arms, and pushed out her butt. 


Jabba was stunned, aooA princess? Princess LEIA! 4oo 
He screamed in delight. 


aooWonderful! Wonderful!aoo the hutt gasped, aooAnd trained I see! Slave! 
Come. @oo 


Leia strutted over to her master. 
A€aooAll the way now. aoo 


Leia pressed herself against the giant slung. Jabba grabbed her hip, and pushed 
her into his fat. 


aoolaoove always wanted you, @oo he whispered, his breath somewhat sweet, 
aooalways. Now youaoore mine. ONLY mine! aoo 


Summing up her courage, Leia forced a smile. 
aool am HUMAN! !&quot; she yelled. 


€@ooHOHOHO!@oo Jabba screamed, aooFeisty. Now, now, that will soon change. I will 
reward you Fett. Pet, lower your head. 4aoo 


Leia bowed down. Jabba smiled, and pulled out a slim golden chain. He replaced 
the silver one tied around Leiaaouos neck and lifted her chin. Leia smacked him. 


&lt;br /&gt; 


&1lt;nowiki&gt ;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


&lt;br /&gt; 


Jabba shrieked in outrage, @aooHOW DA-aoo 
He caught himself. 
aooMy pet,@oo he cooed, aooWhy would you do that?@oo 


€ooYOU BASTARD! YOU THINK YOUaooLL GET ME THAT EASILY? I AM A PRINCESS NOT YOUR 
PET! !@oo0 Leia spat. 


aooThat is where you are wrong darling. You are my pet, and will act as such, or 
face the consequences&ao}Do you hear?anoo 


Leia cowered, as Jabba groped her behind. 
aooBeg!@on0 he commanded. 


aooMaster,a@oo0 Leia began, aooYour pet is so sorry! She does not deserve you. She 
has acted rashly, not thinking of what she was doing! 4oo 


aooDo not worry my pet,@oo Jabba replied, satisfied, AaooI will not punish you. 
Sit down. aoo 


Leia lowered into her masteraous fat, it was soft, and slimy, revolting in her 
eyes. 


&quot;I know you hate me. But you will soon grow to enjoy me,&quot; Jabba 
smiled, rubbing Leia's back. 


= Day 2 = 
aooWake up my darling,@oo Jabba whispered, his tail laying on Leiaaoos thigh. 


She jumped up. 
AaooUhh!@oo0 she gasped in disgust, pushing Jabbaaous tail away. 


He laughed, moving his hands under her bra. The hutt squeezed the boobs, and let 
his hand drop. 


aooThe next time you resit, the consequences will be much worse, doo he 
explained, aooNow, get up. You need to massage me, it is part of your routine, 
witch you will soon learn. 4oo 

Reluctantly, Leia slowly stepped off of Jabba and behind him. She grabbed the 
cans of oil next to the huttaoos throne, and began to smother them along his 
back, rubbing in perfect circles. 

aooAhhh, @oo Jabba moaned, his tail thrashing in pleasure. 

Leia continued to massage, moving slowly to Jabbaaous shoulders. 


€aooGood, good,a@on Jabba said, AaooCome back. aoo 


He yanked her chain, pushing her infront of his face, his hot breath filling her 
lungs. Jabba licked her cheek, and smacked his lips. 


aooAs we wait for breakfast my dear, you will suck my tail,@oo he explained. 
€aooNO!@o0 Leia cried. 

Jabba smiled, AaooThenao }aoo 

He forced open her mouth, and pulled her closer, shoving his tongue inside. 
aooAhhh!@oo0 Leia screamed. 

Jabba released her, and raised his tail. 

AaooWill you do it my pet?éoo 

aooYes...master, aoo 


Leia bent down over the tail, and slowly opened her mouth. Jabba stuck his tail 


inside, and groaned. Leia kissed the slug, and began sucking. What felt like 
hours past, before, finally, Bib arrived with a plater of frogs. 


aooStop my pet. It is time for breakfast at last,@o0 Jabba commanded. 
Happily Leia let go of the tail, and stood up. 

aooFeed me.4aoo 

Leia picked a frog off the plate, and raised it up to Jabbaaouos mouth. 
aooCloser.aoo 

She moved up against the hutt. He slurped up the amphibian in glee. 
aooMore, aoo he barked. 


Sighing, Leia selected another frog, continuing to feed Jabba, until he was 
full. 


aooNormally, my pets dance at this time, but you need to be trained. Go to the 
harem my darling, with Jess here,@oo Jabba pointed at another scantily dressed 
slave. 

aooBut what about my breakfast?4oo Leia asked. 

Jabba ignored her. 


aooMaster, aoo Leia added. 


aooAhh, you shall find everything you need in the harem, after you have 
fulfilled my needs,4oo0 Jabba answered. 


He lengthed the chain connecting her to his throne. 
aooBe back in an hour, aoo 

Jess nodded, daooFollow me Leia. 4ouo 

AaooWith my chain still on?@oo 


aooYes, the harem is across the hall, you must be chained to Jabba, no matter 
what. You are his favourite,@o0 Jess exclaimed, leading Leia out the door. 


She brought the princess into another room, almost as large as Jabbaaous throne 
room, and just as lavishly decorated. A pool of sparkling water lay in one 
corner, and a fine dance studio in the other. 

aooThis is where you will spend your free time, and get prepared for the day.4aoo 


aooFree time?aoo Leia snapped, aooHow will I get free time?aoo 


aoowWhen the exalted one has important meetings, 4oo0 Jess replied, aooNow, letaoos 
start training. 4aoo 


Leia scrunched her nose, aoolI wonaoot dance for that slug! 4oo 


AaooWe call him the aonexalted oneaoo,@on Jess corrected, maintaining her calm 
aura, AaooYou will soon appreciate him. Get onto the stage.4aouo 


Leia huffed, and climbed onto the carpeted platform. 


€aooShow me what you can do.4oo 


'''glt;br&gt; 


&1lt;nowiki&gt ;***&lt;/nowiki&gt; 


'''glt;br&gt; 


€aooGood work! You will soon be an amazing addition to masteraoos harem!4oo Jess 
cried. 


It was all Leia could do to not blush with pride. 
I ama rebel, I will never submit to this madness! She thought. 


Jess clapped her hands, aooYou look horrible. Donaoot worry, weaooll fix that! 
Bath time! @oo 


She slapped a button beside Leiaaous head. The pool of pristine water started to 
bubble. 


AaooThereaous shampoo over there, and a towel,@on Jess yelled, over the roar of 
water. 


Leia nodded, and rushed over to the pool, excited to finally rid herself of 
Jabbaaous slime. She striped off her bikini, and jumped into the bath, the water 
soothing her stiff breasts.A 

€aooBe quick, the exalted one awaits,aoo Jess added. 

Too tired to snap, Leia smiled. 


aooOf course. 4aono 


'''glt;br&gt; 


&1lt;nowikié&gt;***&lt; /nowiki&gt; 


'''glt;br&gt; 


A mere 30 minutes later, Leia was within arms reach of her master. He patted her 
fondly, calming the princess into a submissive state. She hadnaoot had time for 
breakfast, and now her stomach rumbled. 


aoolIs my little pet hungry?aoo0 Jabba asked. 

To starved to object, Leia said, aonoYes master.4oo 

The hutt laughed, aooMissed breakfast havenaoot you?a&oo0 He pulled her closer, 
his rolls of fat covering her belly, aooDo not fret my pet, I will feed you, 
only for aao! payment. aoo 

Leia groaned, the crowd of men chuckling behind her. 

aooOf course master.aoo 

Jabba smiled, aooTake off your bikini. @oo 

Leia moaned, and slowly lifted the breast plate, revealing her breasts. Jabba 
cooed in pleasure, and lifted Leia up before his mouth. He began to lick her 


boobs, and to Leiaaous dismay she enjoyed it. Soon Jabba flipped Leia over and 
massagedA her breasts, rubbing in slow circles.A 


€aooYes master,@oo she murmured, aooMore, moreao}@oo 
Jabba laughed, aooSave it for tonight my pet, for tonight.4oo 
Leia slapped herself in anger, WHY ARE YOU SUBMITTING TO HIM? She thought, Why? 


&1lt;nowiki&gt;*&lt;/nowiki&gt;Authors note: This story will be continued, I have 
decided to add 'days' to this story daily. I hope you enjoyed, the next chapter 
will be out tomorrow, so come back to this page.</text> 
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The barge rushed across the hot sand of Tatooine. Ava sat near the window taking 
in the sight. Sheaood never seen sand before. Growing up on Coruscant all her 
life all sheaoos ever known was cities of steel. But times had been hard for 
Ava, sheaoos been working as a dancer in a nightclub for the last few months 
since sheaouos turned 18 and recently sheaous made rather terrifying enemies. 
Luckily her saviour, a Twiaoolek by the name of Bib had made her a job offer 
that sounded too good to be true. See Ava had spilled a drink on the leader of a 
local crime family during an important deal and things had gone sideways fast. 
Fearing for her life Bib had approached her offering a dancing job for a man 
named Jabba. Not wanting to end up dead in a dumpster somewhere Ava had accepted 
the job and was on her way to her new life. 


aooWeaoore about an hour away from Jabbaaous palace little oneaoo Bib said to 
her as she looked out the window. aooTell me again Bib, what is Jabba like?aoo 
She replies. 


aooJabba is a strong and powerful man, he rules all of Tatooine from his 
glorious palace. You will be treat like a real princess while youaoore in his 
serviceaoo Bib answered her while looking the girl over.A 


€aoo0000, Iaoom so excitedaoo Ava sounds almost ready to burst. Heading towards 
the palace Ava sees the sheer size of it. It looks beautiful she thought. 
Entering the palace Bib escorted Ava down the corridors towards a small chamber 
she is told is hers for the time being. aooGet washed and changed into your 
dancers outfit. Iaooll be back in an hour to come get you. I need to check in 
with Jabbaaoou Bib says leading her into the room. Small and dark Ava doesnaoot 
think much of her room. Just for the time being she thought, if Jabba is as 
powerful as Bib says and likes my show then I donaoot see me saying in this room 
for long.A 


Hopping into the shower Ava washes her body. Creamy skin with no blemishes Ava 
is very toned from dancing all her life. Her legs are toned and her stomach is 
flat, she has definition of abs coming through her skin. Long blonde hair that 
she washes to get rid of the sand that has been building in it. Her breasts 
arenaoot big but not small either, perky and bouncy. Having washed Ava looks at 
the outfit she has been asked to wear. Usually she has to wear a bikini for the 
nightclub customers to see her full fork so a little revealing isnaoot an issue. 
This outfit however is a little on the small side. A bra made of silver that is 
held together by straps. A loincloth made of silver as well with a dark blue 
loincloth that matches her eyes. No underwear? Ava thinks as she finishes off 
getting ready, she ties her hair into a bun to make her look seductive look. 


Bib arrived an hour later as he said he would, he knocks in the door as he comes 


in. AaooReady to go?@o0 He asks. Eager to 
nods and gets up from her bed. aooReady, 
this costumeaoo She said. Looking around 
forgotten it, donaoot worry. We will get 
Taking Ava down a few dark corridors she 


show Jabba what she is capable of Ava 
but Bib. Thereaoos no underwear for 
confused Bib said aoothe team must have 
if for you after your auditionaoo. 

is very aware of how her costume moves. 


Itaoos rigid metal either all moves and exposes her or doesnaoot move at all and 
digs into her. The skirts from the loincloth sway out of control so her nether 
regions would be able to see. Hopefully Jabba likes what he sees and I can get 
something a little more conservative. Guiding Ava into the audience chamber, the 
room is alive with dozens of men drinking and talking. Music playing and the 
smell of spice is everywhere. Feeling more awkward because of the crowd Ava 
walks in behind Bib as the room falls silent. Looking around Ava noticed all 
eyes on her. Men off all species and women wearing the same kind of skimpy 
costume she is. This is not the kind of palace I was looking forward to she 
thought. 


At the far end of the room was a big slug creature. A Hutt Ava thought. Sheaood 
heard of them before, powerful crime lords that held influence across large 
parts of the galaxy. The Hutt lay on a stone throne holding a chain in one hand 
and a smoking pipe in the other. The chain in his hand wound down to a woman in 
front of him. A beautiful, young woman wearing the same outfit as Ava. Hers was 
gold not silver and her loincloth red not blue. The other girls hair was tied in 
a single braid hung over her shoulder. She lay in front of the Hutt chain 
attached to a golden collar around her neck with a face of defeat and misery. 
aooBib, what is the new bosses full nameaoo Ava asks confused at what she sees. 
AooYourA masteraoosA name is Jabba the Hutt and from now on youaooll call me 
siraoo Bib said as he pushed Ava roughly into the middle of the room. aooMaster 
I bring you a new slave. A dancer from the core worlds ready to show you what 
sheaouos is capable ofaoo Bib shouts to the Hutt. Stood in the middle of the 
floor Ava looked at Jabba. Excited for what the girl will do Jabba tanks hard on 
the leash holding his beautiful half naked slave. She falls back against his 
belly with a look of helplessness on her face.A 


With no other option than to give the Hutt what he wants Ava starts to move 
slowly. The band kicks in with a beat that matches her movements. This outfit is 
so uncomfortable Ava thought as she blocked out the staring eyes and set to 
work. Swaying her hips left and right she moves her hands over her body the way 
she used to in her last job. The best picks up and so too does Ava, moving 
around the floor to cheers from the crowd. Kicking her legs out and exposing her 
womanhood Ava starts to get into the swing of things. Some 5 minutes later the 
song ends and so does Ava, sweat covered her body as she strikes a sexy pose 
facing Jabba. aooOh ho ho!@oon Jabba Shouted to the girl clearly pleased with 
what heaoos seen. aooA great find Bib, well done. No bring her to meaoo he 
commanded. Almost within a heart beat two Gamorrean guards appeared besides Ava, 
grabbing each arm as the pull her to the throne. Pushing Ava onto the throne the 
press her up against the Hutt. The other slave moving slightly to the side to 
make room. AaooHmmm, beautiful. You will be a guest of mine for a long long time 
to comeaoo Jabba said as his little jester cackled a laugh nearby.A 


This canaoot be happening Ava thought as her body was pushed into Jabbaaous 
slimy form. Their skin pressed together as the Hutt locked an arm around her. 
Staring into his big reptilian eyes Ava wanted nothing more to run. That was 
until. A collar is placed around her neck. Cold metal that fitted too tightly 
clicked into place as Bib moved around the throne to give Jabba the attached 
leash. Pulling in it hard Jabba brought Ava even closer into his body. 
aooExcellent. Wouldnaoot want you leaving my side would I?@:0 Jabba asked ina 


rhetorical tone. aooNow I donaoot demand your services just yet. Make yourself 
at home my petaoo Jabba said as he motioned for Ava to sit down. Pulling on the 
other girls leash to bring her back into her unison position, lying seductively 
by his side Jabba pointed to the far end of the throne where his tail and a pile 
of cushions lay. 


The rest of the day was a nightmare for Ava. Being tugged by her leash and 
demanded to dance. Jabba groped her a couple of times as well, getting as far as 
rubbing his fingers against her exposed clit. But in the end his attention 
always worked its way back to the other slave. Ava watched as the brown haired 
slave was choked and kept on a ridiculously tight leash. Jabba even entered her 
with his tail at least once and the other girl despite looking horrified 
actually sounded like she was enjoying it. Moaning and pressing herself against 
the slimy Hutt. At least he has a clear favourite Ava thought watching Jabba 
stroke the brunetteaous creamy exposed shoulder. After what must have been her 
3rd or 4th dance of the day Ava again climbed onto the throne as the crowd 
cheered for her. Making straight for the far end of the throne away from the 
Hutt and his pet Ava watched as the audience began to party more and more.A 


Leading into the night Jabba and his men had grown more drunk and a lot of them 
had either wandered off to sleep or gone to sleep where they sat. This included 
Jabba who had, after drinking his body weight and forcing himself on his slave 
twice, finally closed his eyes and drifted off into a peaceful sleep. Seeing the 
brunette slaveaous face looking so beautiful but so sad Ava decided to try and 
help her slave sister any way she could. Right there and then however, 
friendship would be the only option. Ava edges herself along the throne towards 
the other girl. She noticed and swung her legs down so she wasnaoot lying but 
now sitting. Motioning with her head to come closer the brunette let out a 
little smile. The first time Ava had seen anything other than pain or defeat on 
her face. 


aooCome closer, itaous okay. Master doesnaoot wake easily. We can talkaoo the 
brunette said. Sitting right next to the other girl Ava noticed how similar they 
looked. Matching costumes but one in gold one in silver, matching loincloths but 
one in red one in blue. Even their hair was the same except Ava held all her 
hair in a bun and the other girl had a long braid. aooLeiaaoo the other girl 
said, Aaoomy name is Leiaaoo.A 


aooAvaaoo Ava responded aoonice to meet youaou. Leia smiles and nodded at this, 
under better circumstances her face seemed to say. anoWeaoore you a dancer 
before you came here too?ao0 Ava asked.A 


aooNo. But that life is long behind me now. Iaoom a slave to Jabba the Hutt 
nowaoo Leia responded. 


aooHow long have you been hereaoo Ava asked again, curious to see what life in 
Jabbaaouous service had in store for her. aooI canaoot tell you exactly how long. 
The days around here blur together. Itasos been somewhere around 2 to 3 months 
since...@oo Leia broke off. 


aoolaoom sorry Leia, I didnaoot mean to make you feel uncomfortable. I just 
noticed Jabba has a hold over you, like a literal holdaoo Ava said trying to 
lighten the mood. aoolaoom Jabbaaous favourite. He uses me like a trophy. He 
will keep me here until heaoos squeezed all he can out of me. Iaoom sorry to 
tell you this Ava but Jabba is a wicked Huttaoo just as Leia had finished Jabba 
jerked back on her leash. Pulling the girl into his skin with a plop it looked 
as though Jabba was still asleep and this was pure impulse but either way Leia 
was helpless to fight back. aooJust do what he says and you will survive. There 


have been a few other girls share the throne with me and my master. A couple 
have been freed so they can serve the men instead of the Hutt. Others died 
because they didnaoot fall in line. Youaoore a sweet girl Ava. Donaoot be one of 
those girlsaoo Leia said.A 


The pair talked into the night. Ava finally finding out how Leia had been 
enslaved by the Hutt. She had been captured just before unfreezing her lover Han 
Solo from carbonite. Leia pointed towards him. A great slab of rock with a body 
sticking out. Apparently Jabba had clocked on to her disguise and as soon she 
went to free him Jabba had seized her. Stripped her naked and forced her into 
chains. Her friends had all been killed trying to save her and Leia was left 
alone to surrender to the Hutt. He kept her chained to him night and day as 
nothing more than a show of his power. Leia has fought him to begin with but 
with no hope of escape was now his submissive slave. aooLeia thataouos awful. 
Taoom so sorryaoo Ava said to her. aoolItaoos alright. Iaoo0ll be honest with you. 
Jabba is too bothered by me to worry you. Just give him what he wants and you 
will live long enough to be released from your chainaoo Leia replied. The night 
wound down for the two slaves as well and before long they too were ready to 
sleep. Lying out flat Leia motioned for Ava to lie with her. Lying against each 
other, their skin against one an other the two girls slowly drift off to sleep. 


Day 7- 


The dance ended with both girls wrapped in each otheraoos arms, bodies pressed 
together and kissing passionately. As soon as the music ended however Leia was 
yanked roughly back onto Jabbaaous throne. She collided with the great Hutt as 
she arches her back away from him aonoaugh!@oo Leia shouts in protest but Jabba 
doesnaoot care. He held her leash close in one hand as his other hand reached 
under her loincloth and stroked her bare butt cheek. Slowly feeling her near 
nude body Jabba clearly was having the time of his life as Leia struggled to 
escape his grasp. Some things never change Ava thought.A 


Over the last week Jabba had been everything Leia had told Ava he would be and 
more. He had demanded dance after dance, groped and humiliated Ava. Forced her 
to do horrible things but in the end his attention always came back to Leia. 
Which in all honesty Ava saw as a blessing in disguise. It didnaoot matter what 
Ava did so far Jabba hadnaoot forced himself on her yet. Just allowing her to 
move back to her usual place on the throne as he violated Leia over and over 
again. Jabba has got her turned on a couple of timeaouos against her will but 
after a minute or two of stroking her pussy or something similar heaood push her 
away and move onto Leia. 


With all said and done Jabba not being as interested had made being his slave a 
lot more bearable. Ava just wished it hadnaoot always come at the cost of Leia. 
In the last week sheaous seen Leia be forever to feed Jabba, suck his tail, take 
his tail in her womanhood countless times and of course always stay right next 
to his belly on a tight leash. Thataous why Ava had started to get Leia to 
dance, just to spend a minute or two away from the spinet Hutt. So for the last 
week Ava has slow got Leia to dance more and more. Jabba was far too thrilled by 
the idea, probably imagining the way Leia moved wither her skimpy outfit showing 
most of her body at all times. Leia however had been very reluctant. Mostly 
because she didnaoot know how, after all she was a trained soldier not a dancer 
in some scummy nightclub. The real reason was that she didnaoot want to give 
Jabba the satisfaction of watching her dance, knowing that heaood broken her 


that little bit more. And to be fair the very first time she had tried as had 
stumbled about 5 moves before Jabba yanked her back as he had done after the 
most recent dance to ravish her. 


After the dance finished Ava too moved to the throne. Watching Jabba feeling up 
Leia Ava sat herself down on the small pile of cushions at the end of Jabbaaous 
tail she called her spot. That was for the most part all she ever seemed to do, 
dance and sit. But today was a little different. Rumour had it Jabba was 
planning a business trip but Ava didnaoot Know where. No one except Leia talked 
to her. The rest just called her aooslaveaoo or @oowhoreaoo or aooslutaoo. 
Sitting by her masteraoos tail Avaaouos mind stared to wander, looking at the men 
of his court and imagining where theyaood came from. That is until she feels a 
yank on her leash, a command from her master. Getting to her feet Ava walks over 
to Leia and presses her body into Jabba as she knew he would like it. aooThat 
dance excites me. Well doneaoo Jabba said. Not one to give compliments that 
often Ava was taken aback by is slight kindness. aooThank you master. I purpose 
is to pleaseaoo Ava replied, again taking words of wisdom from Leia, telling 
Jabba what he wanted to hear. aooI enjoyed where you kissed my princess. The 
dancer and the princess. A great pairing. I think you should do that more 
oftenaoo Jabba said as he ran a hand down Avaaouos back, spreading slime across 
it as he went. aooAgain master? Do what again?aoo Ava asked more confused at 
this point. aonoYou will pleasure me by pleasuring the princess girl. Tonight we 
will head back to my private chambers before I leave here tomorrow. You dancer 
will show my princess how a woman feelsaoo Jabba finally boomed. Ava had never 
been to Jabbaaous private chamber but at least all he wanted was for her to 
pleasure Leia. Ava has been with women before, not a lot but a little. But at 
least this woman was beautiful. 


Jabbaaous private chamber was around the same size as his normal chamber but 
instead of being crowded beyond belief this room was dead. Purple drapes ran 
down the walls and the entire room was scattered with cushions. Placing his 
throne in the centre of the room after a long day of doing nothing Jabba held 
Leia close to him. Ava has walked by the side of the throne as them moved from 
one room to the next. Looking with such putty as Leia wasnaoot even allowed to 
stretch her legs for a few feet. Once settled in Jabba tugged lightly on Avaaouos 
leash to signal her to come closer. Already standing Ava walked seductively 
towards the Hutt. Still terrified of the beast her sexy display was more for 
Leia. After being told that she would be spending the night with Leia Ava had 
started to get excited at what was to come. 


As Ava moved closer Jabba yanked upward on Leiaaoos leash pulling her toa 
stand. Leia for her part jumped up as fast as she could so that the pressure on 
her neck would stop. Holding Leia by her hips Jabba watched in anticipation as 
to wants to come. aooDancer!4@oo Jabba boomed at Ava. She nodded back aoothe 
princess is yours tonight. Do with her whatever you want. Just neither of you 
leave my sideaoo he finished. Ava bowed slightly to the Hutt aoothank you 
master. I wonaoot masteraoo Ava replied as she stepped in closer to Leia. A 
smile crosses Leiaaoos face. Sheaous smiling Ava thought, this was probably only 
the 4th or 5th time sheaous actually seen Leia smile. She must be as excited as 
I am Ava continues to think. Wasting no time she locks an arm around Leiaaouos 
lower back like she had done when the song had ended earlier in the day, pulled 
Leia lightly into her embrace and kissed her hard. 


Day 12- 


The sail barge hummed quietly as it travelled across the sand. Inside itaouos 
crew all sang and drank and partied. Except for two. Two slaves dubbed the 
Princess and the Dancer. As the rest of the crew was merry and loud the two 
slaves lay in front of their master kissing each other like a couple of 
reacquainted lovers whoaoove not seen each other in months. Truth was though 
that wasnaoot the case, since Ava had been brought to the palace the two had 
never been apart saying as they were both chained to Jabbaaouos throne and all. 
Over the last almost 2 weeks the two had begun to perform together but it 
wasnaoot until the night they shared that the two started acting this way. Ava 
had had Leia every way she could. With her fingers, with her mouth. On top of 
the princess and on her knees. Jabba has just watched with morbid fascination as 
Ava made Leia cum time and again. Heaous also commanded Leia return the favour, 
which for once she was more than happy to follow his command. Since then the two 
had danced and followed commands with no sign of hesitation. Leia was still used 
by Jabba, Ava was too a couple of times but neither seemed to fight it as much 
because they always ended up with each other. Leia has even been seen to smile a 
time or two. 


The barge was heading to Mos Eisley race track, sight of the great Pod races. 
Jabba had a business deal to conduct there concerning drugs or weapons or 
something similar. But the journey would take a few hours so the Hutt and his 
crew decided a party would be the only way to pass the time. Holding Leia close 
as the two kissed Jabba kept a hand on her shoulder to keep her pinned close to 
him. Ava was on all fours in front of them kissing Leia as sparks of passion 
flew from the two. Ava broke off laughing at some point leaving Leia confused 
Aaoowhataoos wrong?aoo0 Leia asked her lover as Jabba yanked down on her leash, a 
command not to talk. Ava was allowed to talk you see but Leia was still just a 
pretty trophy that should be seen and not heard. aoolt@aoos nothing. Just 
imagining what people must see. Both of us chained to our master while you lie 
out and I climb on you and make out with you. Just a funny thoughtaoo Ava 
replied. The fact she was still shackled to a Hutt was disgusting but Jabba 
hadnaoot been as truly scary as Ava first thought. So when instances like this 
came up she couldnaoot help but see the funny side. Leia laughed at this, 
clearly imagining what others must see and for once letting go of her damn 
pride. Jabba too laughed at the remark. aooDancer you have the rights of it. 
Most will see you two as nothing more than dumb slaves, but I know your true 
worthaoo he said. 


aooThank you masteraoo Ava replied. aooMaster, if itaoos alright with you could 
we go look out the window? The journey will be long and other than a brief ride 
to your palace Iaoove never seen sand beforeaoo Ava asked. 


aooYes. Taooll allow it, but donaoot stray too far my prettiesaon Jabba said 
letting go of Leiaaonus chain. Already on all fours Ava popped up to a stand and 
held out her hand for Leia. She took it and rose up herself, wiping slime off 
her bare back Leia moved to get off the throne when Jabba tugged her collar 
aoodonaoot strayaoo her said. Leia modded acceptance and the two walked off 
about 10 feet to the nearest window. Standing hand in hand the girls looked out 
the window. aooThank you for getting me away from himaoo Leia said as she looked 
longingly into Avaaouos deep blue eyes. aooAnytime aooprincessaooaoo Ava said 
laughing a little. She had started using the name princess not as Jabba did as a 
sign of power but as it was meant to be used, as a sign of Leiaaoos power. 
Joining Ava in her laughter Leia moved in closer, hugging her blonde lover from 
behind as the watched. aonoAmazing isnaoot it? All this sand?4oo Ava said, still 
like a child in that respect. aooNot as wonderful as youaou Leia replies. aooAs 
if itaoos taken me being enslaved and shackles to a beast like Jabba the Hutt to 
find the person Iaoove been looking for all my lifeaoo she continued. Turning to 
kiss Leia again Ava runs her hands all over the princess and cups her butt to 
drag her in closer. aoolI love youaou Ava said as she beamed from ear to ear. 
Before she could get an answer however Jabba had already yanked hard on Leiaaouos 
leash dragging her running to his throne and into his arms once more with a loud 


disgusted grunt. 


Arriving at the race track Jabba and his men were escorted up to the private box 
to await the men Jabba would be dealing with. The sight was surreal and break 
taking. Usually when people used the private box the grand stands below would be 
full of other watching the race. Right now there was only a handful in the box 
and all other seats where empty, fining an haunted look to the place. Ava was 
actually thankful that the crowds werenaoot in attendance today. Itaoos one 
thing to be seen as a sex slave and dancer in front of her masteraoos court but 
quite a different thing in front of tens or thousands of spectators and probably 
cameras shooting footage for possibly billions. Including most of the people she 
used to know. Waiting for the guests to arrive Jabba commanded his slaves into 
position. Leia would lie in her usual regal pose at his belly while Ava would 
stand by his side next to the arm rest of his throne so Jabba was surrounded by 
slaves. 


Entering the private box came Jabbaaous guests. A small plump man of about 60 
with his wife and daughter. Hairs grew in small tufts around his ears but the 
top of his head was bald. Both mother and daughter sported stunning red hair 
tied in matching knots down to their waists. aooAh splendid, youaoove arrived. 
Shall we?ao0 Jabba asked of his business acquaintance. And with that the two set 
to work. Ava paid no mind to the business dealing, spending most of her time 
looking at Leia. She lay there so beautifully but had to endure Jabbaaous 
constant tugs and yanks. Every time Jabba grew excited or mad he would pull her 
tighter to him. Leia gave no resistance, even going as far as to fall flat onto 
his stomach as Jabba yanked in fury at the other manaoos demands. That all 
changed however when Jabba swung out a hand and knocked Ava to the ground. 
Hitting hard to the ground Ava let out a shriek of pain before climbing back to 
her feet. Looking at Jabba she could tell he was clearly in no mood to be messed 
with Leia however was being choked something fierce in his rage. @aooEnough! doo 
Jabba boomed finally allowing Leia some breath as she slid down his body. aool 
will not be spoken to like that by the likes of you. Guards! Take them awayaoo 
he finished as the Gamorreon guards grabbed all 3 and started escorting them to 
what was more than likely their deaths. aooWait!@on Jabba boomed again. aooOn 
second thoughts take the fool and his wife. Bring me his daughteraoo. 


aooNo Jabba you canaoot!@oo0 Shouted the man. 


AanoCanaoot?!@oo0 Jabba shouted back. aooMy friend you will be taken to be 
executed, I think youaood at least want your daughter safeaoo. The man kept 
protesting but it was no use, he and his wife were taken off to be killed and 
his young daughter was dragged kicking and screaming to Jabbaaous side. @aooAh 
lovely. A fine specimen. You shall complete my collectionaoo Jabba said. aooThe 


Princess, the Dancer and the Prisoneraoo.A 


Day 35- 


aooOh! Oh! Oh! Ava just there! Donaoot stop! Oh!@oo0 Leia cried as she came. Back 
arched into Jabbaaous tail and Avaaoos head buried in her pussy. From under 
Leiaaoos loincloth Ava pulled her head out and wiped Leiaaouos juices off her 
mouth with the back of her hand. Ava them moved up to lie by Leia as the two 
were cheered by the crowd in Jabbaaous audience chamber. Since the arrival of 
Tya aoothe Prisoneraoo in Jabbaaouos little collection the two had been able to 
be a lot more sensual with each other, and whenever the feeling took them the 
two would oblige. See now Tya had the job of being Jabbaaous trophy girl, 
constantly held close to Jabba day and night leaving Ava and Leia to do as they 


liked. Leia would be lulled Iaoom close when a big meeting was called but other 
than that the two were free to explode each other. Tya like the other two was 
fitted with a metal bikini. Hers was bronze with a green loincloth. Her hair 
just like Leiaaoos but only about a foot of braiding compared to Leiaaoos almost 
2 feet. 


Ava was in bliss. Sure she was still chained near naked to a slimy Hutt but with 
Leia by her side she felt invincible. Leia too had started to act more freely. 
Like having sex with her in front of a room of horrible criminals. By day they 
would dance and talk, by night they would play and have glorious sex. Sometimes 
with Tya, unfortunately sometimes with Jabba. Ava did feel sorry for the new 
girl Tya</text> 
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== Chapter 1 == 

Tied to a pyre in the middle of Paris, Esmeralda faced burning at the stake for 
her &quot;sins&quot;. The man set to burn her, Judge Claude Frollo, had told her 
that he could &quot;save [her] from the flames of this world, and the next&quot; 
if she chose to be his sex slave. She spat right in his face, &quot;I'd rather 
die than be with someone as repulsive as you!&quot; Esmeralda shouted defiantly. 
Frollo simply stepped off and announced to the gathered crowd that it was now 
his job &quot;to send this unholy demon back where she belongs&quot;. Frollo set 
fire to the pyre, and Esmeralda felt the effects of the smoke set in 
immediately. As she choked on the smoke, she prayed to God that someone could 
save her right now. ''Maybe Quasimodo or Phoebus? ''She thought to herself. 


Out of nowhere, something large appeared in the sky. It had a lot of flashing 
lights and started firing upon tge crowd with some kind of red lights. The giant 
battleship descended slowly on the ground with so much force that it blew out 
tbe fire. Suddenly, the ship opened up, revealing something on a large dais. The 
dais' passenger, a giant slug, rested there with his dais floating above the 
ground. Frollo walked up to the strange slug and started talking: &quot;What are 
you; some kind of demon? Be gone or I will have you burned at the stake like 
that witch over there. Jabba looked up from Frollo, and set his eyes on 
Esmeralda; the girl was beautiful to say the least. Long, thick raven hair, 
bright green eyes, light brown skin, and a thin body as a result of her years of 
dancing. Jabba lusted for this strange new girl and decided on how to take her. 


Jabba looked back to Frollo and spoke calmly: &quot;I have come to your planet 
looking for other intelligent lifeforms to either do business with or enslave. I 
can see you hold some authority here and I am prepared to offer you a deal: I 
will let you keep your power but only if you answer to me, and you give me that 
lovely woman you almost burned. Or I will kill you and take your planet and that 
woman by force. So what's it going to be: surrender or die?&quot; Frollo thought 
about this for a moment before deciding: &quot;A holy man does not make deals 
with demons! Leave this world before I send you to Hell where you belong! &quot; 
Jabba laughed heartily at the old man's statement. &quot;Wrong answer.&quot; 
Jabba then ordered his men to kill Frollo; they shot him with several blaster 
bolts and he fell to the ground with burning holes in his chest. 


&quot;Bring her to me!&quot; Jabba ordered, gesturing to Esmeralda. When the men 
came up to the pyre, Esmeralda struggled against them as they undid her bindings 
and dragged her over to Jabba. As Jabba was reaching for Esmeralda, he thought 
about breaking her defiant spirit and making her his loyal slavegirl. ''This 
can't be happening. I just got freed of one repulsive man, I can't be enslaved 
to this repulsive thing. Oh God, why is this happening to me? ''Esmeralda 
thought to herself as she kicked against the men dragging her toward Jabba. When 
they reached Jabba's dais, Jabba grabbed a hold of Esmeralda, and yanked her 
onto his dais. As she struggled against him,he wrapped his tail around her to 
hold her in place. &quot;Men, fan out and take more cities. I want this planet 
conquered by morning, which I know you are all capable of doing. Also, make sure 
the people of this planet know I mean them no harm, just to be their business 
partner; wouldn't want them getting the wrong idea.&quot; As Jabba's men left, 
Jabba then looked down at Esmeralda who was still trying to free herself from 
his tail. &quot;I am looking forward to spending tonight with you,&quot; Jabba 
told her. &quot;No, I would never choose to have sex with you! I'd rather die! 
You'll have to kill me!&quot; Esmeralda defiantly shouted back. Jabba lifted up 
her chin to look at him and said: &quot;I never said you would choose to have 
sex with me. But in time, I'm sure you will.&quot; Esmeralda gulped and started 
kicking and screaming at Jabba to let her go as the dais carried them back into 
the ship with the door closing behind them.</text> 
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ripped off her jacket and undershirt leaving her with only a pink bra. He then 
ripped off her pants leaving the young girl in his grasp in only her underwear 
and bra. He then spoke how about I let you take off your own clothes, I 
wouldnaoot want you to feel uncomfortable princess he said mockingly. Jabba took 
his hands off her and she hastily moved back, if you think Iaoom removing my 
clothes Jabba Iaoom not she said confidently. Ho ho ho ho ho Jabba bellowed 
hereaoos the deal princess either you can take off you clothes or I can, either 
way theyaoore coming off and I wonaoot be so gentile. Defeated Leia sighed and 
decided to comply. Stripping in front of Jabba and his court was horrifying but 
since it would happen either way she rather it be on her terms. She slowly 
unhookedA the back of her tiny bra and let it fall to the floor. Jabba was 
enticed by her stripping, ever since he figured out the princess and friends 
plans he was excited to see what her gorgeous body really looked like but this 
was even better then he imagined. It wasnaoot every day he got a princess of 
Alderaan to aoowillinglyaoo undress for him. Ho ho ho those are some gorgeous 
breasts you have princess he said mockingly I have a feeling your gonna decorate 
my thrown for a long time. She tried to ignore him and cover her breasts but he 
spoke again, now princess is that anyway to treat your owner, why would you hide 
your beautiful breasts, you have a gorgeous body and you should be proud of it. 
Your not a rebel anymore thereaoos no room for that here, here your an object of 
beauty to glorify my power, a vessel to service my deepest sexual desires, I own 
you completely now, your only worth are those two breasts on your chest, that 
curvy behind, and that tight little hole between those slender legs. You donaoot 
have permission to cover your chest because it isnaoot yours now take those 
hands that also belong to me away from it before I have to punish you for 
misbehaving princess. Now stop making me wait and remove that underwear 
princess! Defeated now Leia lowered her hands from her chest, mentally prepared, 
and pulled down her underwear. JabbaaouosA tail throbbed with excitement now, she 
had a completely shaven bush and he could see the tight lips of her vagina that 
would soon straddle his tail. You truly are beautiful princess, Iaoom sure your 
vagina will live up to expectations as well. Now come here my little slave I 
think we need to get better acquainted. Leia slowly walked back to the thrown 
when Jabba shouted stop! Walking is for women, you are no women, your a whore 
whoaoos only job is to service my tail. Enraged now Leia shouted Iaoom no whore 
Iaoom a women, a leader in the galactic rebellion. The whole palace erupted in 
laughter then Jabba spoke, my pet, your no women you willingly stripped in front 
of me and dozens of other scum, no women would ever do that. Not only that a 
women doesnaoot belong to someone they arenaoot property, and you my dear are. 
Now be a good little whore and crawl to your master because thataouos what I 
desire my slave to do and thataoos what youaooll do unless you need my guards 
to... assist you he let those words hang for a minute as two gamoorreans started 
flanking her on either side. The last thing Leia wanted was to be touched by the 
disgusting pig like creatures so she swallowed her pride and got onto all fours. 
She began crawling towards her waiting master and his laughter bellowed, good 
girl Leia your learning. As she got to the throne he patted her on the head 
mockingly and pulled her back into his grasp. He began excitingly exploring his 
prizeaoos body again squeezing her butt and stroking her now exposed breasts. He 
truly was impressed, Jabba had had countless slave girls through his 600 years, 
but never had he had a girl who was the princess of such a prevalentA plant like 
Alderaan. Besides her status her body unmatched by any other of his slave girls 
he had yet to do anything other than feel her body and already he could tell the 
pleasure she would provide would be like no other slave girl. His pudgy fingers 
finally made their way down in between her legs as Jabba started stroking her 
lips. The princess let out a startled gasp and tried to pull away with all her 
might, she reacted as if she had never been touched by another being, and as 
Jabba felt how tight her lips where, almost as if nothing had never gone in 
between them. Then it occurred to him, as if this couldnaoot get any better, his 
new slave girl was a virgin! He let out a loud hearty ho ho ho, princess are you 
a virgin? Leia lowered her head in shame and fear of what he will do to her body 
and said yes. Jabba let out another HO HO HO, I see you where saving yourself 
for the touch of your master then little princess, itaoos much appreciated and I 
will be happy to take your virginity soon enough. Now tell me princess haveA you 


touched a cock in your life. Again she let out another ashamed Aaoonoaoo HO HO HO 
he bellowed once again, you truly priceless princess, a royal 23 year old virgin 
whore who belongs to me. I must say princess, you where smart to hold out no 
human would have been able to give you the pleasure I will bestow upon you. Now 
princess although Iaoom flattered youaoove saved your perfect body for my touch, 
like all sluts youaoull need to learn how to pleasure a cock and your master is 
willing to take time out of his busy day to teach you. How gracious of you Jabba 
she said sarcastically, she was roughly struck on the side of her face by Jabba. 
How dare you disrespect me, your rightful owner, now princess I donaoot want to 
have to hurt you but I will if I have to, itaoos master, master Jabba, or high 
exalted one. You are also not permitted to speak unless I otherwise give you 
permission, now are we clear slave. Yes she said timidly, her left check still 
stung from the slap just a minute ago. He then smacked her again, OWWW she let 
out a scream of pain and surprise. Yes what? Yes A master she said even quieter 
now in fear of being struck again, he slapped her again so it like you mean it 
whore! Say it! Yes my master yes master Jabba. Thataous better Jabba said 
relaxed again now back to the lesson at hand he spoke as we started rubbing his 
tail against her hip. Now princess take the tail in your hand, itaoos not a 
traditional cock, but itaoos the only one youaooll need to worry about and it 
should keep you busy. Not take it in both your hands and start licking the tip. 
She eagerly complied not wanting to upset Jabba again, good good Leia he purred, 
your a natural. Now start taking more of it in your mouth and pick up the pace a 
little bit. She complied again bobbing her head down on his tail faster and 
faster, she was sloppy as to be expected but she was getting the hang of it 
quicker then Jabba expected. He was enjoying himself her blow job was alright, 
but he really enjoyed the power he already displayed over the young girl, with 
just a few slaps he had already reduced her to a scared little princess. Leia 
was furious inside, she had never been degraded before, on the Death Star she 
had been tortured, but she didnaoot break because peopleaous lives depend on 
her, she lacked courage now thoughA and only wanted Luke to arrive and get her 
out of this mess. She found the Huttaoos tail disgusting, it was sweating and 
his reptilian like skin made even more sticky and harder to keep a grasp on. 
After a few more minutes, Jabba felt closer to climaxing, he roughly grabbed the 
girls head and started pushing his tail deeper into her mouth and up again and 
again. He was in control now and he had a firm grasp on her hair, up and down up 
and down up and down until he yanked the princess of his tail completely right 
before he came. Confused and tired the princess sat still for a second wondering 
why Jabba hadnaoot finished, without warning though the tail a few inches away 
from her face erupted with the Hutts thick semen which coated her face and got 
in her eyes and mouth. Shocked and disgusted she let out a loud moan of 
discomfort aooUhhhhhaoo she couldnaoot see him through her seed coated eyes, but 
she heard him let out a loud HO HO HO, your mouth didnaoot disappoint 

me princes, and I hope your first facial didnaoot disappoint you. She tried to 
wipe away the semen, but he said NO and she paused. Jabba spoke, princess you 
can waste your masters gracious dinner offering or else youaooll starve. She was 
disgusted, he spoke again see princess, Hutt seed is so thick because it is 
packed with nutrients and protein, therefore why would I waste preparing food 
for you when I could feed you for free he laughed! Now princess wipe it off on 
your hands and eat it, unless you wish to not eat. She was revolted by this 
offer, but she hadnaoot eaten since the morning, and she couldnaoot survive if 
she starved so once again she swallowed her pride and began wiping the seed on 
to her fingers. Jabba was so excited, he knew she didnaoot have a choice, but it 
was still a sight for a princess of Alderaan reduced to ingesting his seed just 
for a meal. He hadnaoot broken the feisty princess, no that would take time, but 
he did have complete control over the princess and would take even greater 
pleasure with her body soon enough. Now that youasoove finished your meal girl 
itaoos time we get you some more appropriate attire. Although your skin suits 
you well I think the royal princess of Alderaan deserves something that more 
Signifies this high status you claim to have slave whore. Bib fetch the outfit I 
had prepared for my trophy. Leia was relieved she had been naked for only a half 
an hour, but with a palace full of people starting at her perfect form suck 
Jabbaaous tail it had felt like hours. Bib shortly returned with a box and 
another slave girl, a green twiaoolek named Oola she had seen chained to Jabba 
the day before. Jabba spoke, go pet, open the box and see what I graciously got 


you to better show off your form. Leia opened the box and pulled out a skimpy 
gold bikini. She started searching for panties, and when she couldnaoot find and 
she said, master Jabba I canaoot find the underwear anywhere. Jabba scowled and 
then laughed, first off toy you arenaoot allowed to speak unless I have allow 
it, however since your cock sucking was so impressive Iaooll let it slip, as for 
there being no panties, why would you want to hide your ripe cunt from me or any 
of our guest princess? Besides princess Iaooll need easy access to that hole and 
it would waste time for you to be taking off your underwear every other minute. 
Now my other pet will help prepare your royal attire, now begin dressing before 
I change my mind. Leia complied, she didnaoot like the idea of wearing metal 
bikini with no undergarments, but it was better then being naked for all of 
Jabbaaous court to see. She first put on the hip fasteners, the metal was cold 
on her hips, even though the veils didnaoot cover the sides of her longer 
slender legs and could easily flare up and show off her vagina, they where soft. 
Oola handed her her jerba leather boots which Leia found very comfy and 
appreciated that at least her feet would be comfortable. She finally got to the 
dreaded metal top, Leia didnaoot have massive breasts, but they werenaoot small 
enough to comfortably fit into this tiny bra which she figured was the point. 
She took the bra though finally relieved her breasts wouldnaoot be bare anymore 
in front of a crowd of people. She had never been naked in front of anyone 
before, she had only kissed Han a few times but he hadnaoot even been able to 
cop a feel of her freakishly curvy body before. Now she had spent what felt like 
a decade completely naked in front of some of the most vile scum in the galaxy 
who would brutally rape her right now without a second thought if she didnaoot 
already belong to Jabba. She squeezed into the metal bra which in turn squeezed 
her breasts together giving her a perfectly formed cleavage. The metal was cold 
and uncomfortable on her nipples and she found them becoming erect, another 
intention of Jabbaaous when he decided to give her a metal bikini. The slave 
girl Oola then handed her some braclets, applied some makeup to her face and 
braided her hair into one long braided bun. Jabba was enamored by the princesses 
beauty, she was already the best looking slave without being all done up, but 
now he didnaoot know how he would ever take his hands of the Alderaaian 
princess, and he would never have to. Finally Bib brought out a metal collar and 
without warning placed it around Leiaaouos neck. Leia was startled, but by now 
knew better to resist. Fortuna attached the leash to it and put it in Jabbaaouos 
waiting hands. Jabba tested out the leash by giving it a hard yank which caused 
the unsuspecting Leia to go flying into his layers of flat. HO HO HO my princess 
I know you want to be close to your master, but you donaoot have to throw 
yourself into me. She ignored him and tried to sit-up on his thrown, but was met 
with a hard yank. You donaoot move unless I tell you to princess, do you 
understand you have permission to speak now. aonYesaoun Leia said, good slave 
Jabba said now you may sit up. Now slave get some rest we have a big business 
tomorrow and youaooll need to distract our guests. Leia was tired from her long 
day and quickly fell asleep, Jabba laid awake for several more hours admiring 
the body of the young girl that laced chained in front of him and started 
planning how else he would break the girl. Eventually sleep overtook his as 
well, he couldnaoot wait till the morning when the princess would once again 
have energy and hopefully regain some of her feistiness. Leia awoke early, Jabba 
and the rest of the palace where still fast asleep, she was happy to finally 
have some alone time without countless eyes starting at her near naked body. She 
wasnaoot tired anymore, but her nipples where soar from her piercings the day 
before, they where erect the whole night which Leia found pleasurable, but also 
shameful. She didnaoot like that the Hutt could unwillingly raise her sexual 
desires by simply piercing her nipples and giving her a metal top it made her 
feel slutty. Jabba eventually woke a few minutes later and said ahhhh I see your 
awake pet, how was your first night sleeping with your rightful master. Good 
Master Jabba she spoke, he could see it disgusted her to say this causing him 
more pleasure. How are your nipples pet, Iaoom sure you canaoot wait to feel my 
touch slave. No master, I donaoot want to feel your touch she said definitely. 
Ho Ho Ho Jabba laughed as he unfastened her bra without warning, her erect 
nipples where now free again against the cold palace air. Your breasts seem to 
indicate otherwise pet, I know you do desire your masters touch, donaoot worry 
slave you shall receive it he said as his pudgy fingers thumbed at her erect 
nipples. Leia let out a small moan, she hated to admit it but it felt good 


having her erect nipples played with. Ho Ho Ho Jabba laughed soon you will not 
resist me princess, you will only think of my touch and the pleasure I can make 
you feel, he pulled down her skirt plates leaving the princess completely naked. 
Then he placed two of his fingers in her mouth and commanded her to suck on 
them. Leia didnaoot approve, but did go along and was almost enjoying herself. 
After a minute of sucking on his fingers, Jabba pulled them out of the 
princesses mouth and and started stroking her clit. Ohhhhh the princess let out 
an even louder moan, Jabba took his other hand and grabbed the princesses tight 
butt while he dragged his massive tongue over the princesses breasts. He was now 
in complete control of her body, she didnaoot care anymore that she was being 
assaulted by this disgusting creature this was like nothing she had ever felt 
before. After she had been properly teased, Jabba popped his first finger into 
her waiting vagina causing her to moan louder then she had ever before, she was 
under his control completely now, his to dominate. Many watchful eyes now 
starred at the naked princess, but Leia didnaoot care, Jabba was right he could 
make her feel, Jabba proceeded to put his second fat finger inside of her which 
stimulated her even more. As Jabba did this his other hand started working its 
way closer to her asshole and eventually he put a finger in their as well. Leia 
was caught off guard and didnaoot approve, but she would let Jabba do whatever 
he wanted to her at this point, if she had no choice she mine as well enjoy 
herself. After a few minutes of this intense fingering Leiaaonus moans grew 
louder and louder and she felt herself approaching her first climax. Jabbaaouos 
fingers where soaked from her juices, she was so wet by this point, he could 
tell she had never had an experience anything like this. Moments later Leia 
achieved her first ever orgasm, her juices spilled all over Jabbaaous fingers, 
Jabba let out a HO HO HO. I thought you didnaoot want your masters touch 
princess, but I can see now all you desire is for the pleasure of my touch. Now 
princess get dressed, we have business to attend to. Leia softy said yes master, 
ashamed of what she had just done, just willingly done. She picked up her skirt 
plate and put it back on then she went for her top until Jabba said No princess, 
youaooll need to distract our business associate and I think your breasts will 
do the trick. Without saying a word Leia put the metal bra back down on the 
ground and went to lay down next to her master when he again said No princess. 
You will crawl on all fours when we go anywhere, like Iaoove told you before 
laying down and walking are women, and as we all Know your not one. Leia angrily 
got onto all fours next to the throne. Jabbaaous throne stared moving through 
the crowd of people, as Leia crawled through the group of people she was felt 
her backside gripped by a few onlookers. Hands off she said loudly, she felt a 
hard tug on her leash, no talking princess and you canaoot blame someone for 
wanting to feel you he said mockingly. She kept on crawling, she was touched 
briefly by a few more men, one 

even dragged his throbbing cock over her face through his pants. As they got 
closer to the meeting room Jabba spoke, now princess I know you must be hungry, 
youaoove been a good girl today besides that little mishap we had a few minutes 
ago so Iaooll feed you during our meeting. Please try not to make a mess like 
last time though princess, I wouldnaoot want you to feel embarrassed in front of 
Gordota. Gordota she paused, Gordota was an enemy of the rebellion, he was a 
warlord she had led a battle against two months ago, he hated the rebellion and 
especially her, he vowed he would get his revenge on the rebellion, Leia 
didnaoot Know he was one of Jabbaaous associates though. As they entered the 
room Gordota was already waiting inside, aaaaaa Jabba itaouos nice see you again, 
I feel like he can find a new deal for your spice thataoos advantageous for both 
of us. As do I Jabba spoke, in the meanwhile though I would like to introduce 
you to my new pet, Leia Organa, the princess of Alderaan. Gordota had a huge 
grin on his face, oh Iaoom well aware of the princess, her and her measly 
rebellion have been a pain in my back for a while now, Iaoom glad sheasoos found 
something else to keep her busy now, sheaouos better off with you anyway Jabba, 
fighting against the empire is no place for a someone with a body like hers. 
Thataoos her only real value and Iaoom sure youaooll defiantly find a use for 
her. Ho Ho Ho ITaoove already put the princesses mouth to work, before she got to 
me she had never even seen a cock let alone touched one, Iaouove been training 
her. Gordota laughed I find that impossible, a body like that should be used to 
pleasure a man, how selfish of you to keep it all to yourself princess. Leia was 
furious now being objectified by two people she hated, but she bit her tongue, 


by now she knew it wasnaoot wise to upset Jabba. I hope you donaoot mind if I 
feed her, Jabba spoke, not at all Gordota replied. Good Jabba said, princess 
breakfast is served as he gently slapped her face with his tail. Taking the hint 
she took the tale in both hands and started sucking. LeAa hated having to give 
the HuttA a blow job, at least when he had fingered her she had felt something 
good, but down she was a Huttaoos tail in her mouth as she was topless and 
across the room one of her greatest enemies had a front row seat to her 
humiliation. As Leia sucked Gordota and her master talked business, but all 
Gordota could focus on was the royal Leia Organa sucking off Jabba just so that 
she could eat. Heaouos cock was rock hard much to the amusement of the Hutt, he 
would agree to whatever parameters the Hutt wanted if he would let Gordota touch 
Leiaaoos gorgeous body. As Leia sucked for a few more minutes Jabba finally was 
coming close, her grabbed her by her bun and forced her down deeper onto his 
shaft and came in her mouth. Leia was caught off guard and swallowed as much of 
the seed as she could, but some dribbled down her breasts. Good girl your cock 
sucking is showing great improvement, donaoot waste any of your meal though, as 
we wiped the seed off her breasts and put his fingers up to her mouth. Thereaoos 
people starving in this galaxy princess he said mockingly, Leia opened her mouth 
and sucked on his fingers, he held her head on them for about a minute before he 
finally let her go. Good princess, you sure where hungry, donaoot worry Taooll 
feed you again soon enough he laughed.A </text> 
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